
I begin with the words of Julian of Norwich, and I will end with the same. Her insight living in 
the 14th century is just as valuable today, “All will be well. And all will be well. And all manner 
of things will be well.”  I won’t linger on her words just yet, other than to say her words are far 
from some pie-in-the-sky drivel. They emerge from a deep well of meaning and experience and 
can root us in this time. 
 
It was probably in early June when I uttered the words, “November third cannot come soon 
enough.”  The phrase has been a constant refrain since then.  With the constant barrage of 
political reporting, polls inching this way or that, the wholly un-presidential first debate, the 
uncertainty of voting integrity, and the anxiety over what might or could happen after the 
election, this has been an extraordinarily exhausting time.  (If you also suffer from election 
fatigue, one antidote is to join us for a brief Prayers for an Election service this Sunday, 
November 1, at 5:00 PM.  It will last about 15 minutes, and you can join here.) As Christians, we 
have a duty to vote. While faith may be personal to each individual, the call of our tradition is 
incarnational. We are to live and act in the world and act for the world. And there may be no 
more sacred secular act than that of the vote. I know many of you have already filled out your 
ballot and sent it in, and I know the rest of you will be at the polls on Tuesday. Thank you. 
 
While we await the results from Tuesday’s election, I encourage you to breathe and try and stay 
calm.  It is easy to believe that we are living through unprecedented times--and there are 
examples to support such a view--yet, there is also a recognition that to quote Billy Joel, “We 
didn’t start the fire.  It’s been always burning since the world’s been turning.”  Indeed, there have 
been pandemics before.  There have been unsettling elections before.  There has been corruption 
before.  There has been violence before.  And while I am not suggesting that you put your hands 
over your ears, close your eyes, and yell, “La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La, La,” to avoid the reality 
of our moment, I am proposing that we need to take a breath and trust one another.  
 
Which is hard to do, when we are separated and isolated.  Yet, the community of which we are a 
part is an important nexus for our life.  St. Francis will not solve or resolve the election and its 
issues.  It will, however, be here--we will be here for each other.  This is critical.  A number of 
priests from the Episcopal Church in Connecticut met recently to talk about ministering in such 
disruptive and uncertain times.  One of the bits of wisdom came from a retired clergy who was 
told by a parishioner that when things seemed unclear and there was seemingly no way forward 
to, “Do the next best thing.”  Do the next best thing.  And sometimes that’s all that we can do. 
And sometimes it may be all that we need to do. 
 
I am, like I suspect many of you are, lamenting this time that we are living through.  Pandemic, 
racial injustice, job insecurity, isolation, climate issues manifesting in natural disasters and on 
and on.  I also am unsure of what will emerge on Tuesday.  Hope, nevertheless, springs eternal. 
And this is why I mentioned Julian of Norwich at the beginning of this reflection and return to 
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her now.  Her statement, “All will be well.  And all will be well.  And all manner of things will 
be well,” is not a denial of reality.  Indeed, she lived through the Black Death, the Peasants’ 
Revolt, the suppression of the Lollards, and, at thirty, she thought that she was on her deathbed. 
She received visions or revelations from which her famous quote emerged.  She glimpsed that in 
the midst of all the uncertainties, anxieties, and hardships that life possesses and throws at us, 
there is also the abiding, infinite, and unconditional love, presence, and stay of God.  We are not 
abandoned.  God is with us.  Sometimes we sense this more than others.  Yet, as Paul notes, 
“There is nothing that can separate us from the love of God in Christ.”  Nothing.  Not life.  Not 
death.  Not COVID.  Not even an election. Thus, we can take courage.  We can rise to live 
another day.  We can get out the vote.  And whatever happens, knowing that God will be with us 
here and beyond gives strength and courage and hope and the will to embody the love of God 
here and now and always.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


