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       Introduction

  Traditionally, Lent offers us a way to retreat from 
the world by giving up items we are accustomed to 
having in our daily lives, or to meditate on our mortal-
ity when the ashes sweep across our forehead on Ash 
Wednesday.

     Covid-19 thus feels like one long Lent! Our mortality 
and the absence of things we once took for granted is 
daily before us.

     What might Lent offer us this year in such a context, 
when we might feel tempted to rush toward Easter and 
the triumph of the Ascension?

     Perhaps the reality we are living in is what the Greeks 
termed pandemonium, cousin to our pandemic times. 
The Greeks thought of Pan, god of panic, unleashing 
chaos in the world, chains of events linked in unexpect-
ed ways to wreak havoc.

     This presents a new view on Lent. It is a season where, 
despite appearances, God prepares to set things in or-
der. In these pages, you will find our parishioners wres-
tling with what that order is. 

     It is that quiet work to which we hope these devo-
tions will draw you in this season of Lent. In these Lent-
en times the purpose of our individual and common life 
may become more apparent, more urgent. It is in that 
hope we offer these devotionals, and in that spirt that 
we offer this prayer:

     O God, your never-failing providence sets in order all 
things both in heaven and earth: Put away from us, we 
entreat you, all hurtful things, and give us those things 
which are profitable for us; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, 
one God, for ever and ever. Amen.

Book of Common Prayer, page 229

Micah Trippe



        Ash Wednesday    February  17

Joel 2:1-2,12-17
or Isaiah 58:1-12
2 Corinthians 5:20b-6:10
Matthew 6:1-6,16-21
Psalm 103 or 103:8-14
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     The readings today are troubling to me, full as they 
are of warnings and advice about how to please God. 
Do this. Don’t do that.,

     What should I make of all this? Does God care what I 
do? Is my failure going to make God have a bad day? Is 
my success going to make God have a good day?

     Then I come to Psalm 103:

                 For he knows how we were made
                 He remembers that we are dust.

     I find this verse haunting. God knows our most 
intimate being. God doesn’t only know that we are dust.  
He remembers the time before. We are here for a while 
and then we are gone. He knows how we came to be 
and how we will come not to be. There is no transaction; 
no “If  you do this I do that.” It is more simple: “I know 
your beginning and remember your ending.”  God is 
seeing me through the journey. 

     God’s generosity is alive in us in every breath. It is 
ours to choose how best to live with gratitude for the 
life we have been given and which is defined by its end.

          Dust. 
 Real. 

Touchable. 
Lent.

                               Joan Castagnone



Thursday     February  18

Deuteronomy 30:15–20
Luke 9:18–25
Psalm 1
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         Choose Wisely, the Promise You Call From God
         Choose wisely, you children of Israel.

Pursue not the will of false deities,
for this only leads man to destruction
as those who covered their ears to the LORD.
Instead, Israel, your actions spare you:
The fertile land and flowing river keep;
through His teachings, you wither not your leaves;
the LORD rewards humble obedience.

The promise long made to your forefathers;
the promise so kept to you through actions.

       Choose wisely, disciples of Jesus Christ.

Of Him, When others doubt and speculate,
they guess and stumble in their confusion
trying in vain to save their earthly lives.
“But whom say ye that I am?” asks Jesus.
Your relationship clarifies the choice.
Denying yourself, you take up the cross-
greater by far than gaining this whole world.

You call him Immanuel; Son of God;
you call on him as the Lord’s Messiah.

       Choose wisely, all who seek a just lifestyle.

The wicked find glory in false doctrine.
They are, when called to make an account,
lacking sustenance; blown away as chaff.
If done in earnest in His holy name,
knowing Him through meditative study,
you may be blessèd with prosperous works.
With all Heaven and Earth as a witness,

      From God, His path lies ready before you.
      From God, the right life is offered to you.

Jacob Scott



  Though David’s song of being sorry blossoms 
with emotional imagery, the psalm reveals its thorns 
once you remember: not only did someone else ex-
plain to the King of Israel his own transgressions, he 
then recommits the same sin! The hymn seems guilty 
of the very performative repentance for which God ad-
monishes His people in Isaiah: fasting becomes some-
thing to be seen by others to justify one’s feeling good 
about feeling bad, like a Facebook status flaunting 
Lenten sacrifices, or Instagram’s notorious Notes app 
apologies—a favorite amongst not just unconvincing 
celebrities, but also personal peers who publicly de-
nounce, say, racism and sexism, yet exhibit, IRL, prob-
lematic behaviors behind closed doors. 

     Grand apologetic gestures or impassioned mono-
logues in the moment are instantly rewarding—and too 
easy. Honest humility comes from immense introspec-
tion, compromise, compassion, and choosing to grow 
into a version of self to feel prouder of, day by day. 
Hurting someone can take just a few minutes, but gain-
ing forgiveness often entails years of self-work. (Justin 
Bieber didn’t re-earn his credibility with a single trop-
pop bop; his 2015 mea culpa tour is still ongoing.)

     At its emptiest, “I’m sorry” is an opportunity to milk 
past mistakes for fleeting self-importance... but at its 
best, an apology is the beginning to a better future: 
slowly, but sincerely, moving forward as a new and im-
proved—and truer—you.

 It   just  takes  time.

Zennie Trieu

Friday    February  19

Matthew 9:10–17
Psalm 51:1–10
Isaiah 58:1-9a



Zennie Trieu

Saturday    February  20

Jane Mann

     When Jesus is asked why he eats and drinks 
with sinners, he answers ‘it is not the healthy who 
need a doctor, but those who are ill’. If God forgives 
all who truly repent, repentance is open to all, not 
just the righteous. And I believe repentance is not 
just asking for God’s forgiveness, it is in living in his 
teachings and helping others. In Isaiah we are told 
if we help the hungry and oppressed, ‘light will rise 
in the darkness’.

      A talk I watched a while ago titled ‘How will you 
measure your life?’ really resonated with me: the 
speaker expressed his view that God does not em-
ploy accountants and does not need to aggregate 
things to understand them. In fact, when it came to 
the end of his life what God would ask him was (and 
I paraphrase) ‘I put you in that circumstance, can 
we talk about the individual people whose lives you 
made better with the talents and tools I have given 
to you.’ His belief was that God will measure his life 
by the individuals whose lives he has blessed. For 
me, I really hope I can find ways to use what God has 
given to me and where he has placed me to help 
improve the circumstances of other people. And to 
me, this is part of my repentance.

Luke 5:27–32
Psalm 86:1–11
Isaiah 58:9b-14
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Elizabeth Adams

Monday  February 22

Leviticus 19:1-2
Matthew 25:31–46
Psalm 19:7–14

    All three of today’s readings have to do 
with God’s law.  The psalm makes it sound simple 
enough:  “The decrees of the Lord are sure.”  But 
Matthew and Leviticus are unsettling.  In sum they 
ask us to acknowledge and take care of the poor 
and oppressed.  If anything is clear from this pan-
demic, the rules of convention and the very laws 
that govern this nation that all too often stigmatize 
and ignore the most vulnerable among us, must be 
broken in order to follow God’s law.

      Lately I have been thinking about rules and 
routines.  How, in this time of deep fear and un-
certainty, I have sometimes clung to them with a 
fanaticism.  I have sometimes convinced myself if 
things are just so, I will somehow be safer, more 
comfortable.  And while structure and routine are 
needed, especially at a time like this, I have begun 
to wonder when do rules become a wall that I 
press myself up against, a room with no 
openings?

     God’s laws do not form safe rooms with 
bolted doors.  God’s laws form doorways and 
thresholds to cross. I pray for the courage to 
break the rules that I lean on, and to take 
comfort and strength in the Holy Spirit that 
breathes into the openings that are left.



     During this past year, “Seek the Lord 
while you can find Him” has translated into 
“Seek Normalcy while you can find It.” These 
verses called to memory one weekend last 
March when my roommates and I set out to 
have our last sip of normalcy. Upon hearing 
about the imminent closure of New York City, 
we visited our favorite speakeasy, “The May-
flower.” In hindsight, this trip was hardly nor-
mal. We sanitized every surface we touched, 
washed our hands vigorously, and I impulse 
bought 6 packages of vegetable seeds while 
waiting for my drink. There is, however, some-
thing entirely palpable about this memory for 
me. In this instance when we took the oppor-
tunity to seek normalcy, what made the trip to 
the Mayflower feel normal was that we showed 
up for each other to offer support and account-
ability. So now, every time we show up for each 
other, I feel connected to this moment and so 
many others. 

     Reading this passage helped me connect 
this act of showing up for my friends and fam-
ily with the act of showing up for God. It’s a 
reminder that there are times in life when it is 
easier to find God, and times when it seems 
more challenging, but the act of continuing to 
show up makes showing up feel Normal.

Isaiah 55:6-11
Psalm 34:15-22
Matthew 6:7-15

Phoebe Norcross

Tuesday  February 23Monday  February 22



      Janet Fisher 

Wednesday  February 24

Acts 1:15-26
Philippians 3:13-21
John 15:1,6-16
Psalm 15

     In the Acts passage, we learn the apostles 
prayed before making a momentous decision on 
selecting a suc-cessor to Judas and the reading gives 
us the prayer text - "Lord, you know everyone's heart. 
Show us which one of these two you have chosen . . ."
It seems to be a communal prayer, not unlike our Prayers 
of the People. It is offered up under challenging 
circumstances.

     Prayer is not just a noun, but an action, and it serves 
as a  two-way channel of speaking with and listening to 
God!  These take many forms -- communal, corporate, 
commands, cries of anxiousness, pleas, requests and 
others. We pray under a myriad  of circumstances, the 
latest being over Zoom, on the way to a meeting, while 
exercising, over a meal, a stroll around our environment, 
etc.

     Depending on how we approach the process of pray-
ing the answers can be scattered all over the landscape 
-- a rush of wind,  silence (almost deafening), faint mur-
murs or even commands  or demands. While we know 
the outcome of the apostles' prayer, what the text 
doesn't tell us is if there was a unified response or were 
there differing responses. Does it matter or is it idle curi-
osity? Beyond our reservoir of formal prayers, each of us 
has our own expressions we embrace and utter. 

      As the spiritual tells us, 

                “What a privilege

to carry everything 

to God in prayer."



Thursday  February 25

Esther (Apocrypha) 14 1-6,  12-14 
Matthew 7: 7-12
Psalm 138

    Today's readings from Esther and Matthew speak to us 
about prayer and our relationship to God.  Prayer is the 
utmost manifestation of the presence of God in our lives, 
and of our relationship to God. In prayer we transcend the 
boundary of re-ality as we know it, and enter into the realm of 
mystery and awe. Though we cannot prove the existence of 
God historically or scienti ically, we experience a real and 
living God through our senses and physical  manifestations in 
our minds and hearts. In  prayer we communicate with God 
and experience our mysteri-ous internal and external 
relationship with God.

     I grew up in a family and milieu where God was a constant 
and real presence.  God's existence was never questioned and 
God was a constant source of strength, hope, joy and enhance-
ment. If asked why I pray, my answer is I cannot help but pray;  
for me it's like breathing and beyond my conscious control.

       One day, when I was a young child, I happened to 
enter our Synagogue to see a woman,  alone before the 
Holy Ark, who was crying and pleading with God to save the 
life of her daughter. Her pleas to save her daughter's life for 
the sake of her daughter's young  children pierced my heart 
and left an indelible mark on my mind. This woman's 
resolute Faith so moved me and has stayed with me ever 
since.

     In prayer we know that God is always with us. God's 
response to our prayers remains a mystery; but the strength 
and comfort we receive from God is known and constant.

                Stanley J. Weinberg



Friday  February 26 

Ezekiel 18:21–28
Matthew 5:20–26
Psalm 130

          In both Ezekiel and the Gospel readings, there 
is forgiveness and reconciliation, but they are neither 
easy nor assured.  There will be no appeasement.  
There may not be mercy.  There will be accountability.  
There will be Law.

     They both say “whoa.. not so easy with that redemption 
thing!”  There is a filter of accountability.  At first,  Ezekiel 
lets us off the hook, excusing the son from the iniquities of
 the father.... and the wicked man who turns away  from his 
wickedness, and does what is “lawful”, he will not be pun-
ished either.   God seems to believe in restorative justice: 
“Have I any pleasure in the death of the wicked.... “   But 
now the prophet gets tough:  If a righteous man “commits 
iniquity”, none of his   righteous deeds will save him.  He’s 
done.  No mercy.... no restorative justice.  Oops!!

      Jesus too presents us with a high bar. He warns:  “ Think 
not that I have come to abolish the law”.  If you so much as 
call your  bro “fool”, you “shall be liable to the hell of fire”. 
If you are  imprisoned, “you will never get out till you have 
paid the last penny”.

     How will our society work out 

     “iniquity” 
and 

 “reconciliation”?

 Gretchen Dumler



     Both the Psalmist and the Gospel writer lay out 
a similar, and similarly daunting challenge - perfec-
tion under the law. “Blessed are those whose ways 
are blameless, who walk according to the law of the 
Lord,” opens today’s psalm. It is bookended by Jesus’ 
words, “Be perfect, therefore, as your heavenly Father 
is perfect.” Deuteronomy echoes their admonish-
ments, declaring, “that you will walk in obedience to 
him, that you will keep his decrees, commands and 
laws—that you will listen to him.”

     In Matthew’s account, Jesus calls us to love our en-
emies, in the knowledge that we are loved, yes even 
chosen. God knows our imperfect souls bend toward 
the harsh justice of retribution and the narrow identity 
of comparison. We strive for attention and elevation. 
We only fitfully grasp at the wideness of God’s mercy, 
as we struggle within our zero sum world view.

     Every day, in all things, in everyone, we must listen 
for God’s presence and guidance. Only in our open-
ness to God’s message of the redemptive power of 
prodigal love, in both friend and adversary, can we 
honor Christ, “the author and perfecter of our faith.” 
His grace perfects and saves us, by no striving of our 
own. Our response must be to live into that perfect-
ing love and to share it forth to all the world.

           David Cholcher

Saturday  February 27

Deuteronomy 26:16-19
Psalm 119:1-8
Matthew 5:43-48
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  I grew up with my parents telling me:  

        “Be kind.    Give freely.   If you have nothing good to say 
about somebody, don’t say anything.”

  “Do unto others as you would have them do unto you”    
Luke 6:31       

       “For the measure you give will be the measure you get  
        back” 

Luke 6:38

     In his sermon on the Plain, Jesus directs us to love our ene-
mies, do good, lend expecting nothing in return, be merciful.   
Very hard to do, isn’t it?  We all experience anger which makes 
us say things we shouldn’t, we have a hard time forgiving 
those we decide have wronged us, we get so self-involved 
we can’t be kind, we can’t be charitable and we have nothing 
good to say.  

    “Then I turned my face to the Lord God, seeking him by 
prayer and supplication with fasting and sackcloth and ash-
es.”                                                                               Daniel 9:3

     Lent is a time for deep prayerful reflection on what we have 
done and what we have not done; to remember what Jesus 
taught us.  It is a time for honest confession of our sins and 
shortcomings. It is a time to promise we will try harder.  It is a 
time to turn to God for forgiveness.

       Let us pray:

      “Help us, O God of our salvation, for the glory of thy name; 
deliver us, and forgive our sins, for thy name’s sake!”    

Psalm 79:9

Sibyl Piccone

Daniel 9:3-10
Luke 6:27-38
Psalm 79:1-9

Monday March 1



Tuesday  March 2

Matthew 23:1–12
Psalm 50:7–15,22–24
Isaiah 1:2-4, 16-20

Wrap Yourself in Humbleness

     Acts of goodness often arrive in untidy gift wrappings.  
My mother was aggrieved by aspects of a certain president’s 
personal life.   Yet she supported his attempts to assist the 
needy and oppressed.  Charitable organizations challenge 
structures that marginalize people.  Yet, these organizations 
rely on donations from businesses that benefit from these 
same structures.

       Jesus warns us not to become enamored by the pom-
posity of the Pharisees.   Yet, he directs us to follow their 
teachings, the Law which Jesus so perfectly clarifies; “LOVE 
the Lord thy God with all thy heart, soul, and mind” and “thy 
neighbor as thyself.”

      Philandering.  Greed.  Pomposity.  Definitely an untidy trio 
of gift wrappings.   Yet, they contain acts of goodness that 
assist the needy and oppressed.

       But then Jesus informs us that God is our only teacher. 
The poor Pharisees.  Just moments after their appointment 
as teachers, Jesus strips them of their promotion.

      Definitely most confusing.  Yet in the midst of confusion, 
Jesus performs an act of goodness.   An act of goodness 
contained in a most tidy gift wrapping – a wrapping of Hum-
bleness.  When difficult situations arise, Jesus challenges us 
to stop.  To be still.  To search within ourselves.  To find that 
sparkle of God.  To latch on to God’s gift, God’s grace.  And 
then, to participate in acts of God’s goodness.

Peter Nordeen   



Wednesday   March 3

Jeremiah 18: 1-11, 18-20
Psalm 31: 9-15
Matthew 20: 17-28

     Many years ago I was living in East Jeru-
salem, and I would often walk back and forth be-
tween St. George's Anglican Cathedral and the 
Damascus Gate of the Old City. Along the way I 
would pass a shop selling Armenian pottery. In-
side, tables and shelves were filled with gleaming 
dishes, painted in brilliant colors, decorated with 
floral and geometric designs. There were cups 
and saucers, plates and platters, bowls and mugs, 
candlesticks and vases. I still have two little candle-
sticks I bought there, sitting in the room where I'm 
writing this.

    As I read the passage from Jeremiah, in which 
God compares the divine creative work to that of 
a potter, I think of that shop. I remember how the 
pottery sparkled in the sunlight shining through 
the windows. I remember the shapes of the dishes, 
no two precisely alike, each clearly fashioned by 
real living hands. I think of the homes where these 
dishes ended up.

   A vase, a cup, a bowl, a candlestick - they're de-
signed to hold something. They're useful and valu-
able because of the emptiness they contain. They 
have space for the flowers, the coffee, the soup, the 
candles.

    When I think of God as a potter, I see us as de-
signed to have space inside, space for God, space 
for one another.

Terry Rogers



Thursday   March 4

     Beginning with the word ‘Blessed, the psalmist 
draws a stark distinction between the righteous and 
the wicked.  God’s protection and bounty are be-
stowed on the righteous, who flourish. The wicked 
follow a path leading to ruin.  This theme echoes in 
the Jeremiah passage assigned for today ‘Blessed 
be the one who trusts in the Lord….’.  And the par-
able in Luke’s gospel vividly illustrates how the rich 
man dismisses the beggar Lazarus, and as a result 
is cast into hell upon his death. Lazarus by contrast 
is drawn to the ‘bosom of Abraham’ and is secure 
in death. 

     Rampant turmoil in our world of today surely seems 
to indicate that many people are on the wrong path 
and face the torment described in the story of the 
rich man and Lazarus.  

     All three writers offer us hope.  The psalmist ex-
horts us to study scripture to know what is right, 
and to choose the path of truth.  Jeremiah reminds 
us not to fear when he uses the example of a tree 
planted near water that continues to bear fruit 
despite the threat of drought.  Trust in the Lord, 
and be confident in your faith says Jeremiah.  

     Therefore: pray, study holy scriptures, and know 
that God will protect you. Why? Because God loves 
each one of us as tenderly as a mother loves a child, 
no matter what!

Maurice Seaton

Jeremiah 17:5–10
Luke 16:19–31
Psalm 1



Friday  March 5

Genesis 37:3-4, 12-28
Matthew 21:33-43
Psalm 105:16-22   

     My brother resented me when I was born 
because he was no longer Grandma’s favorite. He 
laughed about this later but I know it remained a sore 
spot. I was reminded of the deep-seated jealousy of 
Joseph’s brothers because he was most favored by 
their father, and he had the gift of dream-interpreta-
tion.   What betrayal and treachery they committed!!   
They intended to murder Joseph but threw him into a 
pit from which he could not escape, instead. 

     Today my brother and I love each other and rem-
inisce via long-distance about our shared history of 
growing up in a small town.   Though there is no ran-
cor regarding past resentments, there does exist a 
distinct difference of opinion when it comes to politi-
cal and religious views.   The recent insurrection in our 
sacred US Capitol has given me a great deal of pain.  
I feel anger towards those who in any way supported 
this abomination. How do I deal with this very deep 
anger towards someone whom I love very much?

     My brother certainly never harmed me or threw 
me into a pit, but I struggle to see solutions how to 
heal the deep divide created by the past few years 
of lies and deceit by our government and the result-
ing insurrection. We are indeed a nation divided and 
I pray for guidance and peace in this time of Lenten 
reflection.

Susie Braden



Mercy,
grace

and living alone.

     Two themes stand out to me in the readings today:  the 
mercy and grace of God, even to sinners such as the prodigal 
son, and the concept of living alone.  The latter resonated espe-
cially in these pandemic times.  

     What are the benefits and challenges of living alone?  That 
first sentence of the reading from Micah talks about “the flock 
living alone in a forest in the midst of a garden land.”  The trend 
toward single person households is strong in the US, already 
28% nationwide, 47% in New York City and 63% in Manhattan.  
Pair this with signals from the winter season to hibernate and to 
go within yourself, reinforced by COVID-19 restrictions.

     Is the hand of God pointing to the need to wrestle with in-
ner demons, to stand with difficult thoughts, forgive and per-
haps forge a new pathway come the spring awakening?  I have 
a deep resonance with Joe Biden’s note to self “Do not hold 
grudges,” as he contemplated his choice of a running mate.  
What and whom do I need to forgive?  

     Despite the hardships of the past year most of us still live in a 
“garden land,” filled with pleasures and advantages.  
Micah seems to say that God will continue to provide marvelous 
things.  It will be up to us what to do with them.

Sabra Brock 

Micah 7:14–15,18–20
Luke 15:11–32
Psalm 103:1–4(5–8)9–12

Saturday March 6
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Monday   March  8

2 Kings 5:1-156
Psalm 42:1-7
Luke 4: 23-30

It’s always about expectations, isn’t it?

     In 2 Kings, Naaman nearly walked away 
from his chance to be healed of leprosy 
when Elisha wouldn’t come out to accept the 
gold, silver and festal garments that a powerful 
man, sent from a powerful king, was ready to 
bestow. Naaman might have remembered 
that he was seeing the prophet Elisha at the 
suggestion of the Israeli handmaiden that he 
had captured and presented to his Queen. 
He was called back from his hissy-fit by a 
servant who softly suggested that he might as 
well a try the easy thing — bathing seven times 
in the Jordan, instead of the grand and public 
gesture that he expected.

    Jesus refers to Naaman and Elisha when 
he returns to his home in Nazareth to a crowd 
who expected him to heal their ills the same 
way he did in Capernaum. They were furious 
when he reminded that only one Syrian was 
healed by Elisha — so furious that they 
marched him to the edge of the cliff, 
presumably to send him to his death. He was 
able to slip away and return to Capernaum.

     We see that God acts in ways least 
expected. Can we lay our expectations aside 
and invite our hearts to be confident that God 
is working in this world and we don’t have to 
know how.

Kate Rutherford



Tuesday   March  9

Matthew 18:21–35
Psalm 25:3–10
Song of the Three Young Men 2-4, 11-20a

        In order to keep it we've got to give it away. 
- !2 Step aphorism

     Today's Gospel begins with Peter asking how 
often he should  forgive someone who has sinned 
against him. Jesus' answer  comes down to this: 
Don't count, just keep forgiving. To illustrate  and 
expand on this, in the Parable of the Unforgiving 
Servant  that follows, Jesus switches from personal 
forgiveness to a story  about debt forgiveness.  
A servant is told he somehow owes his king an 
incomprehensibly  huge amount ("ten thousand tal-
ents" = many millions of dollars),  and the king wants 
it all back right now, or else. But when the distraught 
man falls down and begs for mercy, the king, unlike  
your typical potentate-creditor, is moved to compas-
sion, forgives  the entire debt, and sets the man free. 
Then, in departing, this servant encounters another 
servant who owes him a hundred  denarii (a couple 
hundred dollars). He says, "Pay up!" But when  in 
like manner this man kneels and begs for mercy, the 
newly  freed servant assaults the fellow and has him 
thrown in prison. 

      Now the king is enraged when he hears about 
this, and, suffice it  to say, things don't work out too 
well for the Unforgiving Servant.    
Since I can never repay my debt to the ruler of the 
kingdom of  heaven, let me remember his mercy and 
always do my best to  pass it on. 

John Merryman



Wednesday    March  10

     These scriptures discuss law, principles 
and rules.   We are told to remember and learn 
from our past (and others) as we go forward, as 
we may need to make changes.  We are to share 
God's message with the next generation and 
live by our word. 

      Why keep the law and principles set down for 
us?  It makes us good people!  Whatever we do, 
we are an example to others and can be "a light 
unto the world."

     Regarding principles, too often our society 
suggests that our well-being is derived from 
individual strength, cunning, or hard-hearted 
competition. The idea that only one or a few can 
succeed or that winning can only be achieved at 
others peril, disregarding there is often or could 
be enough for everyone to succeed or at least 
have better outcomes.   How can we achieve a 
society where everyone knows this strategy is 
distorted and come together in greater num-
bers to turn this around?

     Long ago I discovered Kropotkin's book "Mu-
tual Aid" and became interested in the science 
and system of mutual cooperation. Mutual aid is 
a guiding principle for the betterment of all.   I 
don't have much experience teaching children, 
but I do believe this is the most important lesson 
for children and adults to remember and act on 
throughout our lives.

Lisa Dunn

Matthew 5:17–19
Psalm 78:1–6
Deuteronomy 4:1-2, 5-9



Thursday    March  11

Jeremiah 7:23–28
Luke 11:14–23 
Psalm 95:6–11

      Today’s reading from the Gospel of 
Luke reminds me of Lincoln’s “House Di-
vided” speech: ‘A house divided against it-
self cannot stand.’   With all the divisions in 
our world and country, this Gospel reading 
seems very relevant to today as we continue 
to ask how we can ‘stand’ when there seems 
to be little common ground. Lincoln’s speech 
and reference to the tension between Jesus 
and religious leaders feels similar to the ten-
sions we experience when discussing cur-
rent elections, climate change, and respons-
es to a global pandemic.  It feels like no one 
listens to each other and even simple facts 
are often questioned.  

     It’s easy to identify those areas that we 
often disagree with others, and we should 
work hard to find ways to heal these divi-
sions.   However, I believe we also need to 
reflect on the divisions that are within our-
selves.  What are the destructive forces and 
divisions in our personal life that keep us 
from the life that Jesus intended us to live? 
In what ways do we question those simple 
facts that keep us from being the person 
God intended us to be?  Those divisions are 
harder to identify and require prayer to refo-
cus our path forward.

Steven Hubbard



    “You are not far from the Kingdom of 
God.”  This has been a rough year: the rumors 
of, and then the rising tide of a pandemic, po-
litical chicanery culminating in a riot in our na-
tion’s capital, an attempted coup, and five deaths. 
Foundations have been shaken to the roots; I 
have struggled to find solid ground and stability.

     In my floundering I turned to the round of the 
daily offices: morning, noonday, and evening 
prayer, and compline. As a Franciscan, I’m sup-
posed to do these everyday anyway… but… you 
know… life gets in the way. Suddenly I found my-
self stuck inside at home 24/7 and a quiet voice 
in my mind said, “Now you have no excuses!”

     As I opened my BCP to the proper pages and 
began day by day, the daily rounds of prayer, the 
weeks rolled on and Holy Week morphed 
into Eastertide, then Pentecost, and so on and 
so forth. I noticed something: something 
seemingly sol-id beneath my feet. Like 
steppingstones that lay lightly below the 
surface of the water providing footings for my 
journey through this new land.

      Through the discipline of daily prayer we 
take one more step along the road to loving God 
with all our hearts, minds, and souls, and our 
neigh-bor as ourselves.      Truly we are never far 
from the Kingdom of God.

Andrew Jones

Mark 12:28–34
Psalm 81:8–14
Hosea 14:1-9

Friday    March  12



Saturday    March  13

   

 Hello God, I know you do not delight in sac-
rifices, but this Lent  with this COVID business, ev-
ery day is like a sacrifice.  A sacrifice of separations.  
No hugs, no visiting friends, no visiting family.  Yes, 
the psalm writer says our broken spirit is what God 
is looking for.  In scripture, the heart is the seat of 
all feeling, whether joy or sorrow.  A contrite heart 
is what we are after now.  What does that mean?  
Contrite comes from the word “dakka” or “bruise”.  
It can also mean “smitten”, or a “crushed heart”, or 
a “broken heart”.  A contrite heart is a heart “bro-
ken to pieces”.  So here is my heart.  My broken 
heart.  A contrite heart.  One that is a smitten and 
“broken to pieces”.  If we can find our contrite 
heart and pick up those pieces, we can hope for 
the healing that God talks about.  And how will we 
put those pieces of the heart back together?  This 
lent I will try to sit quietly and listen to my heart 
each day.  I will vow to look for community in the 
zooming.  I will look for relationships in the zoom-
ing.  It is there.  I will read the daily meditations we 
are writing as a community of faith.  If we can find 
our contrite heart, we can hope for the healing 
that God promises.   

Linda Brandt

Luke 18:9–14
Psalm 51:15-19

Hosea 6:1-6
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Monday   March  15

“Unless you see signs and wonders, you will
not believe” 

     I first thought these words were a rebuke 
from Jesus. After all, the man is someone Jesus 
would rebuke—a royal official. But then, after the 
man begs for his son’s life, he says his son will 
be healed. The scriptures do not mention that 
Jesus is moved by the official’s begging or that 
he even changes is mind. Perhaps, shockingly, 
Jesus is simply uttering what the man needs: 
signs and wonders. 

     Blind faith is what we are taught, that even 
in utter darkness we must believe that there is 
light. It’s been nearly a year of silence and iso-
lation and I have found myself asking for signs 
and wonders. And it is in the asking, in that turn-
ing, I have found them. They are small things, 
or seemingly small things: the glow of the sun-
rise in the morning, the flutter of a tiny bird’s 
wings, the bloom of flowers on a bare tree on 
grey misty mornings. The other evening, while 
taking out the trash I noticed the silhouettes of 
stone crosses in the Trinity Church Cemetery, 
black against the dusty purple sky. No, faith 
is not blind. It is full of asking, begging to see 
God’s presence, for her healing and grace. The 
miracle is that God is always showing us if we 
choose to look. 

John 4:43–54
Psalm 30:1–6,11–13
Isaiah 65:17-25

Elizabeth Adams



Tuesday     March  16

Ezekiel 47: 1-9, 12
John 5:1-18
Psalm 46:1-8

     Alarming events fill these passages. Water 
flows from under a house. The earth moves. Moun-
tains topple into the sea. A man has been ill for 38 
years. 

     Yet the waters flowing from the house turn into a 
river whose waters are for healing. And though the 
waters rage and the mountains tremble, God is with 
us. The sick man walks for the first time in nearly four 
decades.

     Certainly in these days of Covid, political uncer-
tainty, and climate change, with fires, floods, eco-
nomic calamity, and deaths surrounding us, it is 
tempting to feel cause for alarm.

      Yet the question is: “Mortal, have you seen this?”

      The declaration of Christ is: “My father is still 
working, and I also am working.”

      In these unprecedented times, in which the very 
foundations of our individual and shared lives seem 
to be shaking, how do you see God at work?   What 
miracles do you see or wish to see unfold?   Where 
in your life do you feel lame and wish to walk?   What 
healing might these turbulent days have in store for 
you?

Micah Trippe



Wednesday      March  17

Shep Skiff
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Isaiah 49:8–15                          
John 5:19–                                          
Psalm 145:8–19

        
“The Lord is                     
Gracious and                         
compassionate,                           
slow to anger                              
and rich in                               
love.”

             

If this is at the 
core of our 
conscience 
with trust, 
that’s all we 
need to know.



Thursday    March  18

     I grew up in Seattle where it is overcast and 
grey roughly 308 days out of the year. Oftentimes 
when you’re flying out of SeaTac airport, you don’t see 
anything but clouds and rain as you take off from the 
ground. 

      But even on the darkest of days, once you hit a 
certain altitude, the plane breaks through the clouds 
and all you see is bright blue sky and the blinding sun. 

     Some days, when it’s dark, cold and rainy, I have to 
remember that above the clouds, there is a blue sky 
and the sun continues to shine even when I don't feel 
her warm presence on my face.

      The effects of sunshine aren’t only found in her 
warmth. Her light can be found even on the darkest 
of days in flowers, friendship, phone-calls, and food. 
Faith is not waiting for the summer days to feel warm 
again. Faith is putting on your sweater, rain boots and 
raincoat, and stepping into the rain. 

      And on some days, after a rainy walk in  the clouds, 
the skies will part, the sun will shine, and as rain and 
sun meet, you’ll find a rainbow.

Arielle Boucher

John 5:30–47
Psalm 106:6–7,19–23
Exodus 32:7-14



St. Joseph’s Day
Luke 2: 41-52
Psalm 89:1-29 
2 Samuel 7:4, 8-16
Romans 4:13-18

      In the reading for St. Joseph’s Day, Joseph 
himself does not speak. We hear only Mary’s voice, 
addressing Jesus for “your father and I.” Joseph 
shares with Mary the terrible anxiety of searching 
for a lost 12 year old boy over three days in a big 
city crowded with pilgrims. The adolescent Jesus 
does not apologize when he is found in the temple, 
but rather says, “You should have known I would be 
in my Father’s house.”

     This is the only story in scripture about the years 
between Jesus’ infancy and the beginning of his 
ministry. It raises so many questions! What kind of 
person was Joseph? How did he handle his son’s 
mysterious calling? How was Jesus shaped by his 
father’s love? What did he learn from Joseph about 
service, faith and caring for others? These questions 
remind us that Joseph, Mary and Jesus had real hu-
man relationships, involving real struggles, mistakes, 
joys and growth.

     This story reminds me that parenting (literal or 
otherwise) is a spiritual practice. It requires com-
mitment to keep loving when we do not fully un-
derstand another’s journey, especially when our 
differences deeply impact and challenge us. Such 
parenting invites respect for and curiosity about 
ourselves and our loved ones, constantly discerning 
where we need to stretch, what boundaries we need 
to hold and when to let go. 

Mother Liz

Friday   March  19



Saturday    March  20

      Today we read part of a psalm, a vivid passage from 
Jeremiah, and some verses from John mostly about a crowd 
tagging after Jesus.  They pull together around the theme 
of judgment, something we do think about a lot, don't we?  
Which of us does not curry the favor of others for fear that 
we be judged?  (Surely you remember junior high school.)  
And which of us has not thought that our whole lives might 
be given a single, regrettably uninflated grade?  

      Both the psalmist and Jeremiah are clear about who is 
the judge and who is the defendant.  Both hope they are 
righteous and are pretty sure that the wicked are not.  Both 
are pretty black-and-white scenes.

      As is so often true in stories about Jesus, this passage 
from John is complicated.  The apparent judges are earthly 
(the Sadducees and Pharisees) but the jury, rather unex-
pectedly, is us.  The people are asked to judge Jesus and 
although they've been instructed not to bother to think, 
they do, and seem to find him compelling.  He offers them 
the living water and its promise seems sweet.  It's a world 
turned upside down.  Thus, surprise!, the real defendants 
are ourselves and the real judge walks among us and offers 
us the chance to choose our own final grade.  

Robin Clements

John 7:37–52
Psalm 7:6–11
Jeremiah 11:18-20
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Monday    March  22

    I’d like to translate the 23rd Psalm into 
MLV,  ( Modern Lewis version).

1 The Lord is my protector and guide, I need 
nothing  else.
2  He makes me comfy. He helps my stress.
3  He restores me and points me in the right 
direction  just because he loves me.
4 Even when I die  I won’t be afraid because 
he will be there.
5  He protects me from my enemies. He 
treats me like royalty. He provides me with 
abundance, running over, pressed down, fully 
packed.
6 All will be well, and all will be well, and 
all things will be well, and I will be with him 
forever.

     Now, how can all this be, I sometimes ask 
myself, particularly when things aren’t going 
so well.

   A few years ago, a friend of mine whom had 
lived in India for a considerable time had lost 
his spiritual teacher. The guru had died. For 
months he walked around totally desolate.

     Stumbling upon a fellow devotee one day 
my friend told him his plight. The man looked 
at my friend as if he were crazy. “Don’t you real-
ize, my child,” he said, “God and guru are look-
ing out of your eyes.”
   I’ve been sitting with that.

Lewis White

John 8:1–11
or John 8:12–20
Psalm 23



Elizabeth Willse

Tuesday    March  23

John 8:21–30
Psalm 102:15–22
Numbers 21:4-9

“The people became impatient on the way.” 
Yes, we really did. But, can you blame us?  

I’m writing in January 2021. Things look a lot like 
last April, and nothing like last January. Pandemic, 
masks, sirens, virtual school, work meetings and 
church. Vaccine looks promising, but rolling it out 
is another wilderness. It’s been scary and exhaust-
ing. We have worried over loved ones and strang-
ers, we have mourned. We have wondered “What’s 
next?” 

      Everyone I know has plans for After: hugs, din-
ners, in-person church, theater, baseball, travel. I’m 
not sure if imagining After helps or frustrates me. 
Both?

       I hope the things that worry and scare us now 
have gotten better by the time you read this.

      Even if I don’t know what After or Better look 
like. I do know this: we may have lived through 
what feels like a year of wilderness (and poisonous 
snakes). But we have come together. Zoom Church 
has given us new ways of sharing worship. We’ve 
committed to some challenging conversations. 
Missing loved ones makes us more creative with 
staying in touch. Projects like painting or baking 
help take the edge off solitude, maybe become 
meditation.

      I miss you all, and I miss Before.    But I have faith 
we will get through this and find peace, even if it 
doesn’t look like we expect. 
 



Wednesday    March  24

Jeffrey Johnson

Daniel 3:14–20,24–28
John 8:31–42
Canticle [2] or 13

 “…because there is no place in you for my word.”

     Here Jesus presents no artful parable. He is blunt 
and explicit. His literal identification of “no place in you” 
seems to be a diagnosis of his icy, upside down world. This 
phrase could easily be overlooked, since it appears after 
two earth rattling claims: “the truth will make you free,” and 
“everyone who commits sin is a slave to sin.” When taken to-
gether though these words do – in order to experience the 
kind of radical love Jesus seems to be talking about – imply 
an antidote. Namely, to make or secure a “place” within so 
as to hear and indeed commune with logos – “word.”

     But Jesus doesn’t stop here with his analysis and at-
tempt     to upend a cycle which, he said, is trying to kill him. 
Jarringly, but with psychological precision, he accuses his 
detractors of confusing Father with father. That is, that their 
behaviors and assumptions reveal they are not connecting 
with God the Father, as praised in the canticle for today.

     Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego too tried to turn 
their own world right side up. As exiles living in a foreign 
land they stood up to authority and overcame the fiery sen-
tence imposed upon them. This story seems to resonate 
today as much as it must have in the 3rd century catacombs 
of Rome [link], and up into more recent popular works like 
Louis Armstrong’s catchy song version in a film from 1951 
[link].



Thursday    March  25

       The misinterpretations we often hear 
about these words — misinterpretations that 
lead to their misappropriation by Christians to 
denigrate faithful Jewish folks — always sadden 
me. Such use of them divides us from our Jew-
ish neighbors, attempting to set them apart as 
followers of a “legalistic God” while we claim to 
follow “a God of love.” When read with the ear 
of the heart, this passage should serve as an 
attempt to re-orient us away from the legalism 
that threatens to take over every religious tradi-
tion— including our own. 

     Every faith community has boundaries and 
practices, guardrails, if you will. Our practices 
are meant to instill in us the habit of turning 
and turning again towards God. They are the 
embodied reminder to reorient our hearts. The 
trouble comes when we start to worship the 
rules instead of the creator of all that is. When 
“how things are done” becomes more import-
ant than actually walking in love. We’ve all ex-
perienced in our parishes the subtle tyranny of 
“THIS is how things are done HERE.” 

     Artists spend years learning “the rules” of 
working in their medium, precisely so they can 
break those rules when creativity calls them be-
yond what is “correct.” To move into that space 
is truly to “delight to do your will, O God; your 
law is in my heart.”

Mother Posey

Psalm 40:6-8
Hebrews 10:4-10
Luke 1:26-38



Friday    March  26

Jeremiah 20:7–13 
John 10:31–42
Psalm 18:1–7

     The Gospel reading for today makes me 
think of how difficult it is at times to take action.  
Jesus has been doing good works, for which 
the religious authorities are preparing to stone 
him, because they say he is committing blas-
phemy.  It's as if the good works themselves 
should be disregarded, because Jesus hasn't 
done them in the “right” way.  How many times 
have we been dissuaded from acting because 
of what others might think, or because we 
don't want to create waves?  It's certainly the 
way I was raised--not to cause trouble.  

     Over this past year of pandemic and social 
upheaval, I have seen that “good trouble,” to 
use the words of Representative John Lewis, 
can be very effective.  I like to think that's ex-
actly what Jesus is up to in this passage.  While 
he debates the religious leaders on points of 
doctrine (i.e. whether he is really from the Fa-
ther), in the end he tells them to believe his 
works.  The good works point to God, and if 
we love God, we will do good works.  It's an 
infinite loop, and one I would love to find my-
self in! 

John Grimes



Saturday    March  27

John 11:45–53
Psalm 85:1–7
Ezekiel 37:21-28

      The first three verses of Psalm 85 praise, ac-
tually  give thanks for, God’s mercy. How right to say 
these things when we have been delivered from great 
danger! The people’s iniquities were forgiven, their sins 
pardoned. Overwhelming, almost too much to be taken 
in. These statements are implicit thanksgiving. They are 
also a preface to a petition. 

     The Authorized Version repeats the term “turn” in 
verse 4.  “Turn us, O God of our salvation, and cause 
thine anger toward us to cease.” The emphasis shifts im-
plicitly, if not grammatically overtly, to the “us.”   NRSV 
reads ”Restore us again,…and put away your indigna-
tion toward us.” We plead for mercy: we must be ready 
and willing to receive it, to be turned, to be restored. 

     The following verses speak to us and our time too 
directly to need comment, but 9 through 13 may cause 
difficulty. How we hope, wish, that “righteousness and 
peace will kiss each other.” Can cycles of repentance 
and thankful acceptance of forgiveness help bring it to 
pass? Can we individuals begin some?

Liz Hill
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Monday    March  29

Isaiah 42:1-9
Hebrews 9:11-15
John 12:1-11
Psalm 36:5-11

She Anointed His Feet in Nard
John 12:1-11

She anointed his feet in nard
like the sun anoints the earth
At the dawn of the day
When the light kisses the ground
And the birds sing
To celebrate the first light of the morning.

She anointed his feet in nard
like the sun at its apex in the sky
At the middle of the day
Shining like a ball of fire
Providing warmth to all creation
Guiding the way for the traveler to their destination.

She anointed his feet in nard
Like the sun sets in the west
At the end of the day
When the light fades below the horizon
Ushering in the night
For the moon to shine bright.

She anointed his feet in nard
Like the sun anoints the earth
Beginning, middle, and end
The sun is part of the divine mystery
With us, even during the darkness of night
Always guiding us towards the one true light.

Stacey Carpenter



Tuesday    March 30

Isaiah 49:1-7
Psalm 71:1-14
1Corinthians 1:18-31
John 12:20-36

She was tired
But the writing insisted 
Opening collect — words about suffering shame and loss for Jesus’ 
sake  
Eyes floating — shutting 
Drifting into dream  
A desert oasis
Four people — blankets, rocks, fire  
Lively conversation
Largely indecipherable
The eldest spoke — a man
Surely my cause is with God
God replies
I’ll give you as a light to the nations
They’ll prostrate themselves because your God has chosen you  
Voices rumbling
More vague words  
Another voice — younger 
Man?  Woman?  Impossible to know
You are my hope, O God, my confidence from my mother’s womb, my 
strength I shall wait in patience
Pauses
Whispers
No sound save crackle of fire
A shadowy figure, weary and worn, rises on a staff
God chose what is low and despised in the world
    things that are not
     to reduce to nothing, things that are
A beautiful youth rises to his side
Arms linked they beckon those seated
And all stand together
Gazing heavenward they see the evening’s first stars
A gentle voice
Like a mantle of sweet peace
Glides across the desert night
Now the ruler of this world will be driven out
     the light is with you for a little longer      
walk while you have the light
     so that you may become children of light
She woke refreshed

Father Ed



Wednesday     March 31

Isaiah 50:4-9a 
Hebrews 12:1-3 
John 13:21-32 
Psalm 70

 At the end of my high school baccalaureate ser-
vice, our class marched (quickly) out to “Awake My Soul 
Stretch Ev’ry Nerve,” which paraphrases this passage 
from Hebrews. Pretty appropriate for new graduates, the 
idea of “running with perseverance the race that is set be-
fore us.” I love that the tune, by Handel, is named “Christ-
mas,” when we never sing it at Christmas.

     So why this passage in the middle of Holy Week?
Because of the “joy.” Jesus “who for the sake of the joy 
that was set before him endured the cross, disregarding 
its shame.” 

     Before running any races, and with the “cloud of 
wit-nesses” from history looking on, the writer would 
have us “lay aside every weight and the sin that clings 
so close-ly.”  Disregard the shame. Look for the joy.  It 
can be hard these days to find joyful purpose. Can we 
train ourselves to recognize and then put away shame, 
boredom and sin – by ourselves and others –  and deal 
joyfully with the op-portunities before us. In 2021 there 
are so many. 

     Philip Doddridge, who wrote the words for “Awake My 
Soul,” was, according to Wikipedia, a great influence on 
William Wilberforce, the British abolitionist. In a speech 
to the House of Commons, Wilberforce said, “Let us not
 despair…. let us persevere.”  Please God, let us be gener-
ous, understanding, persevering and … joyful

Isabel Spencer
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Thursday   April 1

Exodus 12:1-4, (5-10), 11-14 
1 Corinthians 11:23-26
 John 13:1-17, 31b-35 
Psalm 116:1, 10-17

     On this Maundy Thursday, my thoughts turn to 
the liturgy we would normally be celebrating today. 
For me, it has always been the strangest and most in-
timate liturgy of our church year, when we take off our 
shoes and socks and wash each other's feet. Themes 
of service and sacrifice run through the readings 
for today. In our simple ritual of washing each oth-
er's feet, we make the service and sacrifice of Jesus 
alive among us in a very immediate way: the one who 
washes and the one who is washed give themselves 
to each other in this profoundly beautiful act.

     In this time, we have made unimaginable sacri-
fices. We have served one another without being 
physically together. This Holy Week, I miss especially 
the strange intimacy of our Maundy Thursday service, 
maybe because it feels so far away from our physical-
ly-distanced life. Yet I am also grateful for the tech-
nology that allows us to gather online, and which has 
given us a way to be together that, in its own way, is 
equally strange and intimate. Today, though we are 
physically apart, we are together in the Spirit, as we 
remember Jesus' new commandment to love one an-
other as he loves us. By this, everyone will know that 
we are his disciples, that we have loved one another 
through this time.

The Rev. Meredith Ward
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Hope

Hope is a subtle glutton; 
He feeds upon the fair; 
And yet, inspected closely, 
What abstinence is there!

His is the halcyon table 
That never seats but one,
And whatsoever is consumed
The same amounts remain.

Emily Dickinson

Halcyon  — a mythical bird said by ancient writers 
to breed in a nest floating at sea at the winter 
solstice, charming the wind and waves into calm

********
Provoke  — the Greek is paroxysmon: stir up, jab, 
irri-tate, incite. Paroxysms of rage, yes. Of love and 
good deeds? Hard to imagine.

*******
Encouraging  — the Greek is parakalountes, lit: to 
call to one's side, intensifying the sense that comfort 
comes from physical closeness, something we will 
share soon, God willing.             

  Eve Beglarian

Good Friday   April  2

Hebrews 10:16-25
or Hebrews 4:14-16; 5:7-9
John 18:1-19:42
Psalm 22

      Impossible to know how you and I, reading in Lent,
will remember these tense and fearful mid-January 
days — In lieu of an actual essay, here is a tiny network 
of footnotes I have been meditating on in relation to 
one of the passages for today.

     Let us hold fast to the confession of our hope with-
out wavering, for he who has promised is faithful. And 
let us consider how to provoke one another to love 
and good deeds, not neglecting to meet together, as 
is the habit of some, but encouraging one another, and 
all the more as you see the Day approaching.
—Hebrews 10:23-25
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Matthew Vermedahl

Matthew 27:57-66
or John 19:38-42
Psalm 31:1-4, 15-16
Lamentations 3: 1-9, 19-24
1 Peter 4: 1-8

     It is safe to say we are living in unprecedented 
times:  4 years of a volatile and self-serving admin-
istration, an attack on our Capital provoked by our 
very own President, a global pandemic which has 
killed 397,008 US citizens at the time this was written, 
increased cases of innocent POC being needlessly 
killed by police for sleeping, walking, driving, run-
ning, etc., natural disasters increasing in their fury due 
to global warming and the lack of action to combat it, 
and the list goes on…

      With all of this attacking all our senses 24/7, not to 
mention our own personal struggles, it is easy to feel 
walled in or weighed down with chains as described 
in Lamentations.  But the writer goes on to say there 
is HOPE – “Great is Thy faithfulness!”  The good news
for us is that the Lord’s love and compassion are re-
newed… “Morning by morning new mercies I see” 
sings the lyrics of the cherished hymn I grew up sing-
ing.  

      We have a long road ahead to repair and heal our 
country and the world, and it will not always be easy;  
but 1 Peter has provided a map for our journey - offer 
hospitality without complaint, serve others through 
your special gifts, speak as if God is speaking, and 
serve as though God is serving.  And above all, LOVE.

Amen.
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