
Pandemic Ponderings 

Do you remember the last time you were part of a non-virtual worship? 

For me, March 22, the fourth Sunday in Lent, realizing Holy Week, 

Easter and the foreseeable future would be online.  

At that time my daughter, pandemic-trained hospital chaplain, said, 

“You might want to think about isolating with me in Raleigh, NC, 

because this is not going away anytime soon.” While appreciated, my 

introverted head and heart said better for both of us to stay 

independent—after all, I have indoor and outdoor bikes, light free 

weights, part-time responsibilities at church, and a good friend to share 

adult beverages. She had campus ministry students and was 

volunteering to serve as hospital chaplain in this COVID crisis. 

Fast-forward to May—leftover peeps Easter candy is stale, starburst 

jellybeans are stuck together from humidity, even my single older adult 

bathrooms are clean, I have toilet paper and have survived two close-

call tornadoes. Two friends have been sick and exposed me but tested 

negative. 

So what are we all learning in COVID-time? Here are my random 

feeling-thoughts: “Stay in place,” “social distancing,” “ZOOM,” 

“unemployment and illness-death numbers,” “new normal,” bring   

different rhythms to daily life. 

The future is uncertain—“we’ll see what happens”; “this virus is 

complex with many symptoms”; “when do you think a vaccine will be 

available?”; “will we have school, baseball, football in the fall?”; “can 

we have a fair November election process?” 

Health vs. Economy—a delicate balance which seems to deepen the 

political polarization. 



Will we as a nation have the patience and courage to rethink, reimagine 

who is “essential,” who needs physical and mental health care, what 

does it mean to be educated, will we somehow deal with wealth 

inequality, will we make time to grieve and stop blaming who’s at fault, 

will we learn perspective from the past? 

I am grateful we know and serve the One who holds the future. I am 

sure the Israelites felt isolated wandering in the wilderness for 40 years 

and can understand why they even longed for Egypt. But God was in 

their midst as God is working his purposes out in our time. 

“O may this bounteous God Through all our life be near us, 

  With ever joyful hearts And blessed peace to cheer us; 

  And keep us in His grace, And guide us when perplexed, 

  And free us from all ills In this world and the next!”   

 

     

  


