SALEM UCC, VERONA

Pastoral Letter for July 5, 2020

	Inbox
	x


[image: image1.png]



	Mark Yurs via breezechms.com 


	
	Jul 5, 2020, 6:06 AM
	
	[image: image2.png]



[image: image3.png]




	to me
[image: image4.png]




	


Dear Congregation,

 

I have been reading Erik Larson’s The Splendid and the Vile in my spare time these last several days. This book follows Winston Churchill in his first year as Prime Minister of England. It is a grand study in leadership through a terrible time.

 

One passage in the book stood right out at me from the page as something descriptive of what people – perhaps even you – are feeling right now as we wait through this corona virus. The passage is taken from a Londoner’s diary from the time of the air raid sirens and the nightly bombings by the Nazis.

 

Sleep was at a premium because of the sirens, the sound of the bombs whistling their descent, and the subsequent explosions. Scores of people suffered from sleeplessness night after brutal night. One woman entered into her diary one day in 1941:

It’s not the bombs I’m scared of any more, it’s the weariness, trying to work and concentrate with your eyes sticking out of your head like hat-pins, after being up all night. (p. 225)

 

I suppose something like that is our great threat now, or at least one of our great threats. We don’t have Nazi planes dropping bombs on us night after night but we have the damage and fatigue of unrelenting trouble. The pandemic has us trying to live, work, and maintain family life and friendships all in a sheltered existence that is wearyingly confining. Social turmoil in the form of cries for justice against white privilege and the ensuing pushback shows no sign of easing any time soon.

 

The work before us – whether in society or in the home – is hard and we are tempted to give up, fatigued by the weariness of having to do it day after day after day. The work calls not for a quick fix of any kind but for sustained effort expended over time and, even if we do not lose interest, it is all exhausting to the nth degree.

 

To paraphrase that woman’s diary from 1940,

            It’s not the problems of the day that scare us anymore, but the weariness of it.

 

I bet you have been tempted to write that in your diary on more than one occasion the last several months.

 

One key mission of the church in times like these is to conduct a ministry of encouragement. The Apostle Paul told the Romans he longed for the day he and they could be together so they could mutually encourage one another (Rom. 1:11-12). We long for a day like that, too, when we can be together and, face to face, draw strength and hope from each other.

 

Until that day comes the church is using all the means at its disposal to conduct a ministry of encouragement we hope you will find helpful – these weekly pastoral letters, Zoom fellowship meetings, online worship services, and hard copies of materials sent through the United States Postal Service to those without Internet capabilities.

 

All of this to affirm that your weariness is real and your fatigue is nothing to be ashamed of. But remember this. Though you may feel as though you are in your bunker alone, you are not alone. The whole church is with you and God is with you. May our presence and God’s presence be a strength to you, an encouragement, a resource to give you the power to face tomorrow with hope and courage.

 

With much pastoral affection,

 

Mark

 

[image: image5.png]



