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Thank you. I don’t know. Step-by-step. 
 
As I hear it, we’re all a little overwhelmed these days by information: by advice and answers, 
and “5 Reasons You Should Do This or That,” or letters from our dry cleaners, airlines, and 
insurance agents reminding us how valuable we are to them. All good, all helpful, all 
appreciated. And totally too much. Maybe this falls in that category. So briefly: 
 
Item One: Thank you. I continue to be impressed with the creativity and the resilience of our 
ministers, leaders, and members of our congregations. You are changing and learning on the 
fly. You are gaining confidence in new abilities and finding all sorts of skills you may not have 
known you have. Young people are suddenly leaders, because of the electronic communication 
skills they have. I watched us become more attentive to what God is concerned with in our 
world, and act to adapt our behavior to it. PTCA, thank you.  
 
Item two: I don’t know. When will we come back together again? How? What will communion 
look like? Passing of the peace? Coffee hour? To be honest, while we all have opinions, nobody 
really knows what next week, or next month, or next year will look like. We all have a hundred-
and-one questions, and that’s in a quiet minute. So rather than trying to solve everything 
frantically tonight, here are three questions I invite you to reflect on faithfully as you think 
about the future: 

• What have I learned in the past month? In my life, and for my church? 
• What positive change have I seen that I can help sustain for the coming months? 
• How have I found God’s peace? And how can I offer it? 

There are all sorts of details we need to work out, and we will. But let’s separate the two-day 
questions from the two-month questions, and not lose the big picture. 
 
Item three: Step-by-step. The future won’t be a light switch, but rather a dimmer switch. We 
won’t go from all off to all on, but from all off to a little on and eventually a little more and then 
a little more. I find myself humming a three-decade-old chorus a lot these days: Oh God, You 
are my God, and I will ever praise you. Oh God, You are my God, and I will ever praise you. I will 
seek You in the morning, and I will learn to walk in Your ways. And step by step You'll lead me, 
and I will follow You all of my days. 
 
We have walked this journey together as a Presbytery the past six weeks, and that will 
continue: some of us with hands and feet on the ground, some on the front lines, some behind 
the scenes. It has not been easy, and there will be more challenges to come. May we be tough 
enough to face these challenges with perseverance. May we be compassionate enough to care 
for all people with grace and respect. May we be trusting enough to endure painful loss without 
dismantling our values of justice and love. And in it all, may God embrace us with creative 
resolve to do what is needed for ourselves, our loved ones, our communities, and our 
interconnected world. 



 


