
Thursday, April 1               Jessica Godfrey 
 
I learned I was pregnant around September 2019. I thought this pregnancy would be like the 
first one! Little did Chuck and I know, I would be giving birth in the middle of a pandemic. 

  
At around 30 weeks pregnant, my doctor’s appointments started changing. Chuck was no 
longer allowed to go along. There were some hospitals where women were forced to give birth 
alone. 

  
Luckily, Atrium Cleveland never imposed this restriction, but all of these rumors and fears added 
stress to the end of my pregnancy. On May 6th, one day after my due date, my water broke. Lora 
arrived fast and furiously. 

  
The doctor came in, checked me, and said, “It’s time!” He then said, “Now don’t worry, but when 
we come back in, we’ll all look like we’re ready to hang dry wall!” 

  
He gave an accurate description. He and the nurses had on gowns, face shields, respirators, 
etc. No matter, after 15 minutes of pushing, Lora Jo Godfrey entered the world. It was quickly 
bittersweet as there were no grandparents present. We have wonderful pictures of each of our 
family members and also Pastor Tim holding Ella, but none of these pictures exist for Lora. 
We’ve still not had her “first Sunday at church.” 
 
As I read through the lectionary text for Maundy Thursday, I was struck by a verse in the 1 
Corinthians passage. It’s only listed this way in the Message version, but it just reminded me of 
the past year. Paul is giving instructions about the Lord’s Supper and how to observe it.  Eugene 
Peterson translates part of this section to read, “You will be drawn back to this meal again and 
again until the Master returns. You must never let familiarity breed contempt.” 

  
Contempt can be defined to mean “lack of respect or reverence for something.” For me, this 
verse is relevant to the many things 2020 showed us we take for granted. I never knew how 
much it could mean to me to be able to sit in a pew next to you wonderful people and eat a 
cracker and drink some grape juice. 

  
Who knew that it was not guaranteed that Lora would get hospital visitors or get to be 
dedicated at church before her first birthday!? Here’s to finding joy in the smallest things this 
life has to offer. Nothing can be taken for granted. 
 
Until we are able to gather again, Jessica. 

 


