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Encourage One Another 
 

A 
 couple of circumstances this week leads my writing out of season and out of scriptural  
season. The first circumstance was a childhood friend’s obituary. Her daughter finished the 
obituary with a quote from the King James Bible and then wrote, “See, we listened Mom!” 
This made me laugh and I wrote the author a letter of thanks for sharing her mom with us.  

I also asked about the King James passage. My friend’s daughter replied, “She threatened to come 
back and haunt us if we didn’t use the King’s English!” This was very much a part of who her mom 
was and in some ways helped ‘haunt’ my thoughts the rest of the day with laughter and playfulness. 
 
The second circumstance was a question in a group discussion which asked “Do any of (us) practice 
veneration of the saints?” I'm not sure where your personal history has taken you but typically,  
Methodist don't venerate. Well, officially we don’t venerate but you might say our attraction towards 
John and Charles Wesley, Coke, Asbury, and some others might come close to veneration if not  
outright worship. That said, I have to fess up to one of my old habits. Since 2002, I have served  
congregations with graveyards, columbariums, or both connected to the buildings. So back when we 
stayed in offices in the church buildings, I would often stretch my legs by walking through the  
graveyard and “Talking” to those named by the headstones. I promise you, no one ever talked back. 
If they had, I wouldn't be writing you today. I found wondering out loud about the loves and the  
concerns of those whose ancestors were in the ground nearby made my prayer and meditation that 
much richer. I wasn’t praying for or to the Saints. It was more like I was praying with them, using 
their former desires for their children’s good to amplify our conversation with the Divine. 
 
Truly, we practice a faith that has been haunted from the beginning. Even in the Hebrew Testament, 
the Spirit (often spoken of as Sophia) is said to be with us in unusual ways, almost like a haunting.  
Jesus said He would leave the “Holy Spirit with us” and also said He is with us as well. If that isn’t  
a haunting, I don't know what is. 
 
And I’m sharing this because here we are, almost a year out from living the Pandemic Life and  
I have to admit, I am haunted still. Each week I enter the worship space, seeing where your faces 
once sat and the lights on and the worship space prepared and the space is hard to look at directly.  
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I am grateful to go to our little worship closet, turn on the lights and microphone, the computer and 
radio signal and leave the empty behind me. But unlike the graves and burial nitches of the  
columbariums, the sanctuary isn’t giving me good vibes. And it took really looking at this idea of holy 
‘haunting’ for me to finally put my finger on it. You Are Not Dead! The reason I like the graves and 
burial boxes is the saints buried in them aren’t really there anymore. They are resurrected. They are 
with the Eternal, and we need not worry about them anymore. 
 
But you are not dead. We are living into our resurrection; our faith and church didn’t stop because of 
a Pandemic. Instead, if anything, it has clarified who we are. Our worship that used to be once a 
week is now a pragmatic caring for others shown outwardly five days a week, caring for children, 
creating jobs when others were being lost, and transforming our space into an act of daily worship. 
So what I am actually experiencing is ‘longing’ not a haunting, and I need to reset my expectations 
and eyes to see the new life God has led us toward.   
 
I need reminding. Constant reminding even. Everything I learned and did for 20 years has been  
upended. I can only imagine what it is like for those of you who helped build these congregational 
walls, painted on them and have maintained the Ministries that were in them and will be again. 
Things have changed. And I am still haunted by the way things were, and am having some trouble 
getting my head into how things are now. 
 
WIth that, I want to end with massive encouragement for one another. First, take credit for the act of 
God birthed in you to invite a childcare into the church. To continue live worship OUTSIDE in a place 
where it is cold. To encourage one another with calls and texts and expressions of love. Take credit 
for it because you have done it. 
 
Second, let’s tell one another to be okay with ourselves. At our last meeting, one of our wonderful 
church officers was giving themselves a tough time for what they haven’t done during this time.  
I hear you. I HEAR YOU! But Jesus forgives and maybe... maybe ... God wanted us to be inactive 
for a while to reconsider what we were doing and what God WANTS us to be doing. What if that was 
the plan?  Keep listening, give yourself a break and be OKAY. That is a desire God has for us. 
 
Finally, if you are feeling haunted at any particular time by anything and it isn’t good, let's share, 
okay? Talk it out. With a friend, with a spouse, with the internet, with a close church heart....  
wherever you go to be heard and encouraged. Go there. And may the peace of Christ and his  
Holy haunting attend to you. Amen. 
 
Pastor Brian 
 


