
 Hello! I’m Rev. Richard Hogue, and as of this week your vicar of Holy Cross! It’s not the 

first week any of us could have envisaged, and while this reality is still very much something we 

all are and will be processing, I want you to know that your Senior Warden, Karen, and other 

leaders of Holy Cross have been in discussions as how to best maintain a sense of community 

and pastoral care with physical distancing and no public worship. While we cannot access our 

sanctuary, or even bump elbows for the moment, the heart of Holy Cross still lies in “Open 

Minds, Open Arms.” That mentality, that spirit, is something that can continue to guide and 

strengthen us in a time when we need to be more open than usual to being Christ’s body in ways 

that different from even a few weeks ago.  

 My experience of the body of Christ has taken me to a few places in the world, Haiti, 

South Africa, Kenya, Hong Kong, and the heart of Anglicanism in Canterbury. While we cannot 

travel to any of these places physically, I know that Christians in all these places are holding us 

and the world up in prayer. Now, as ever, our clearest duty as Christians is to pray. During a trip 

to Lambeth Palace a few years ago, in an encounter with Archbishop of Canterbury Justin 

Welby, someone in our group asked him what he thought the church needed most. His answer 

was quite surprising to me: we all need to learn how to pray. 

 It seems basic, so fundamental but the more I’ve thought about it since then the more I’ve 

come to see the truth of it. Our tradition, extending as far back as the earliest forebears of faith, 

communicated with God through prayer. We learn how to do it not through a class or a set of 

instructions, though those can be helpful. We learn how to pray by opening ourselves up, in deep 

and vulnerable ways, to a God who already knows the deepest fibers of our being. Our prayers 

come before we even lift a thought to the forefront of our mind.  



 God knows our anxieties, our concerns, our hope and despair. Prayer is as much about us 

expressing these to God as it for us to simply recognize them. And those prayers, welling up 

from the depths of our souls, join us with others in that same fabric of divinity across time and 

space. We do pray with the saints who’ve gone before us, and those who come after. In prayer 

we are never alone. 

 This also means that it’s ok to be anxious, it’s ok to not know what happens next. It’s ok 

to pray about those things. Palm Sunday and Holy Week are all about walking into the unknown 

with Jesus. We may know the story, but the mysteries behind it and all that happened are just 

that: mysteries. They are the small spaces between what we know and what God alone can know, 

and Jesus walked in that space, and walks with us now in this. 

 I want to end my first communication with you all in a prayer adapted from the New 

Zealand Prayer Book: 

God of the present moment, 

God who in Jesus stills the storm and soothes the frantic heart; 

Bring us all hope and courage as we wait in uncertainty. 

Bring us hope that you will make us the equal of whatever lies ahead. 

Bring us courage to endure what cannot be avoided, 

for your will is health and wholeness; you are God, and we need you. Amen 

 

 Blessings to all of you, and may this beginning of our ministry together be a mutual 

blessing of promise and hope, and may God’s Spirit dwell with each of us. 


