
   
August 26, 2020

                      Labor Day Message from Redeemer Fellowship

Remember Labor Day?  Sort of the demarcation between “lazy, hazy days” and back to work 
days—time to put away the sunscreen, the boogie boards and swim fins and get back into the 
rhythm and routine of work, school, college.  All those normal, disciplined things. 

But, this is no normal Labor Day.  We won’t pack away the shorts and flip flops ‘cause we can 
still wear them during Zoom meetings;  we won’t pack lunches because the kids are in the next 
room working on their tablets, iPads or laptops; no need to set the alarm clocks each night;  
time has not exactly stopped but changed.  

This holiday called Labor Day, honoring workers, is the hard-fought recognition of the 
contributions of everyday men and women to the economic strength and prosperity of 
America. 

If you’re a permanent resident of Edisto, you’re mostly likely retired and think of work with a bit
of nostalgia, recalling the camaraderie, sense of purpose, even the stress of deadlines and 
above all, the sense of a  “job well-done” at the end of the day.

But there are many laborers out there today who are soldiering on in these odd times:  they’re 
fighting fires in California, preparing lessons in South Carolina, harvesting vegetables in Florida,  
slaughtering livestock in Texas, and driving trucks across the states to deliver all of it.  They’re 
sanitizing schools, airports and planes, golf carts and grocery carts, barbers’ chairs and 
physicians’ offices, and administering Covid tests everywhere.  

And there are a lot more unsung, unnoticed workers closer to home who deserve our attention.
Where would we be without the folks who are preparing take-out meals, catching the seafood, 
baking the key lime pies, cutting lawns, spraying for those pesky mosquitos, and so many other 
necessary jobs?  

So, this Labor Day, let’s all vow to make the tips more
generous,  the smiles broader and “thank you’s” more
heartfelt.  

Because, really, where would we be without these
folks who labor on, no matter what?


