
From the Pastor Emeritus 

When I began ringing doorbells here in Williamson County in 1974, the furthest 

thing on my mind was something that we now call social distancing. My calling 

from the Division for Mission in North America, LCA, was to bring people 

together in community; to bring into existence a community of believers where 

there had been none. This community was called the church and was made up of 

people both churched and church-homeless. This Lutheran community looked and 

sounded a bit different from the already established churches in the area. Apart 

from the fact that we had no building, met in a variety of sometimes hard to find 

places, carried our repurposed military field organ on volunteer shoulders, and 

worshipped using something called a liturgy, we were the church of Jesus Christ. 

We were a community that proved physically inseparable for some 46 years.  

And then along came COVID-19 and the health necessity of social distancing. 

Some would point out that St. Andrew is now a community in a mini diaspora, 

harkening back to the ancient Jews living outside Jerusalem apart from their 

spiritual center. We are physically, but not spiritually, separated; we are still the 

church. We have become part of a virtual Christian community gathered at our 

computers and not in the nave. It is a different kind of worshiping community, but 

a community nonetheless whose mission has gone on unchanged for more than 

four decades.    

Connie and I look forward to the time when we can get together physically, but in 

this meantime, we are finding virtual community. We worship at St. Andrew and at 

my former parish in North Syracuse, NY. The community may be dispersed 

physically, but it has grown spiritually as we find ourselves worshiping with a far 

greater community than was ever imagined when I began my work here in 1974.  

It is a time for patient expectation. In Christ, we worship, love, grow, serve, and 

send. 

Grace and Peace, 

Eric C, Pearson 

 


