
September 27, 2020 

 

The autumn leaves drift by the window, the autumn leaves I’ll have to rake… 

 

Happy Autumn, everyone! Can you believe that we’re moving into the third season since the 

pandemic lock-down changed our way of life. Some days it feels like this has been going on forever, 

and yet other days, when I hear your voice on the phone or see your face on the computer screen, it 

feels like it has been no time at all. 

And now here we are… Fall. This is such a beautiful time of the year. I always feel that it is a season 

defined by change and transition. Of course, there are the obvious changes: our schedules get busier 

(although, now, well… you know), the leaves change colour, the temperature drops. And then the 

more personal signs of transition, like when you’re out doing errands or on a walk and you realize 

you’ve worn a warm sweater or jacket, but you’re still in flip flops. Ahhh… fall. 

 

Change and transition hit us again this week, and not just because of the new season. As the leaves 

turned orange, so did our status as a community. We thought we were moving towards opening the 

building and trying to rediscover some sense of normality, but now there are new guidelines for public 

gatherings in the face of spiking covid numbers. Of course, that’s frustrating, and a little bit 

frightening. 

 

And we are certainly entitled to feel those things. However, a wise man once said that feelings are like 

waves; we can’t stop them from coming in, but we can decide which ones to ride. Okay, it was spoken 

by a surfer dude, a character in a novel by one of my favourite authors, Christopher Moore, but it’s 

still a good thought. We feel what we feel as our emotions come crashing into the shore… and right 

now I’m feeling disappointed and frustrated (I miss y’all!) … but I choose not to ride that wave, and 

instead be grateful that I am part of a community that cares about the welfare of others. So, I pull 

back, again, on the things I wanted to do, and continue to support the choice of all of us maintaining 

social distancing until we get things under control. Our Prime Minister recently said that choosing to 

let go of Thanksgiving plans, and not being together physically, will help make being together for 

Christmas a possibility. 

 

When Peter asked Jesus how many times he had to forgive his brother, Jesus’s answer surprised him 

(Matthew 18:21,22). For Jesus it was about more than our expectations or doing what we thought was 

good enough. It was about choosing who we want to be: the kind of person who adds more pain to the 

pile, walking around with hurts and grudges, or someone who is free, wanting to do more and be more 

in order to bring more light and hope into the world. 

 

Is this starting to sound preachy? My point is, this season of transition has brought us another 

change… we won’t be gathering together in our church building this week as we had once hoped. And, 

sure, it’s disappointing. But we make that choice for good reasons. Anything we can do right now to 

help get things back to normal, safely, is a good thing. So, we’ll continue to meet on our screens, talk 

on the phone, and find new ways to connect. We still will be… and are… Church. 

 

God bless. 

Rev. Steve 


