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First and foremost, I want to take a minute to just say ‘welcome.’  Earlier this week I was in a 

meeting in which an individual shared, in prayer, that it wasn’t until these recent months that 

they realized that being together, in person, was a blessing we had all taken for granted.  There’s 

a spirit and a joy that stems from being in the presence of one another that warms the heart and 

feeds the soul.  So, welcome – it is a true joy to have people in the pews to which to preach this 

morning.  

 

Now, let’s turn the clock back some 14 weeks.  It’s Friday, March 13, word of Covid-19 is 

spreading rapidly, public awareness is growing with each hour, every day comes with a greater 

understanding of the breadth of that which we are facing, and a small group of five of us is 

sitting in my office trying to figure out what to do in the life of the church.  Painstakingly 

reflecting on our options and concerns, the extraordinary decision was made to suspend in-

person worship in our church building.  Now, in the days that followed, the decisions to shutter 

various businesses and entities spread like wildfire, government mandated restrictions came into 

place, and everything changed.  But, in that moment, as we made that decision on Friday 

morning, the most pressing issue we faced was that we had 48 hours to try to figure out how to 

do worship when the pattern this church had known for more than 70 years was no longer an 

option. 

 

Enter the table, the tripod, and the iPhone.  For the last 16 services that have been streamed out 

of this building – that’s how it’s been done.  We grabbed a table out of the library, a small tripod 

off of Amazon and an old iPhone out of my drawer at home – and that became our window to the 

congregation.  We ran a power cord to one side, a sound cable to the other and, for the last three 

months, that’s what we’ve been doing for worship.   

 

But, here’s the story behind the story that I didn’t know until this past week.  Walt and Myla 

Hadcock stopped by to take care of a couple of things earlier this week and Walt, investigative 

minded individual that he is, wanted to come up to the sanctuary and get a sense of how things 

were laying out for this new phase of life in our church.  At the time, the table hadn’t yet been 

removed from the center aisle, and as we were chatting about how things had been working and 

would be working moving forward, Walt’s attention turned to the table.  He started looking it 
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over, grabbing the push bar at the end, and explaining to me that this random table, that I had 

grabbed from behind the couch in the library, was originally in the home of his grandparents.  He 

started talking about that handle on the end and the manner in which that handle was part of the 

story of how a number in his family learned to walk by grabbing onto it to lift themselves up.  I 

sat there in silence, listening, utterly in awe as I reflected upon the powerful symbol it was to 

consider that this simple table, with decades upon decades of history in a family of our church, 

and then in our church, became the foundation on which the church was able to turn on a dime to 

meet the needs of our members when the world around us shifted course overnight. 

 

Which brings me to Simon Peter.  You know, over the years my reflections on that story of 

Simon Peter becoming the rock on which Jesus would build his church have tended to focus on 

Peter and what that rock is of which Jesus speaks.  The interplay between the change of his name 

from Simon to Peter, which means rock, is an interesting dynamic that’s at play here – we’ve 

even talked about the fact that the Catholic Church is literally physically centered on the 

traditional site of Peter’s burial.  I think one thing that often gets overshadowed in this passage, 

however, is that latter portion of the proclamation that Jesus shares with Peter.  “I tell you, you 

are Peter,” Jesus says, “and on this rock I will build my church, and the gates of Hades will not 

prevail against it.” 

 

That’s the phrase that has echoed in my mind earlier this week – “and the gates of hades will not 

prevail against it.”  In the past three months, nearly everything we do, as a church, had to change.  

Bible studies and book groups moved online… prayer groups started online… Sunday school 

became a mailed packet and a Facebook Live presentation…we invited church members to 

watch daily video devotionals and listen to weekly stories…we grabbed a deck box from behind 

our house and started collecting food under the portico…we made bag lunches for Repairers in 

our kitchens at home…I could easily keep going.  The simple truth is that there is almost nothing 

we have done as a church over the past three months that looked anything like it did four months 

ago.  And, there is little that we are doing now and in the coming weeks and months that will 

look remotely like it did before this whole thing began.  In the past three months, nearly 

everything we do, as a church, had to change – but, nothing was going to change the fact that the 

church was going to be the church!   

 

Earlier this week I was speaking with a friend and colleague from one of our sister churches, and 

we were discussing that what we’ve been through these past few months as a church, and what 

we are still going to be going through for quite some time, is something that no one ever 

considered in farthest realms of our imaginations.  As ministers, we imagine what we might do, 

what we would need to do, in the event of a catastrophe in the life of the church – a tragic death, 

a flood or fire, the list goes on.  In fact, just days before this shut down, I remember being in the 

car with one of our daughters who just happened to ask me what would happen if the church 

building were lost in a fire.  I went on, in my preacher best, explaining that the building isn’t the 

church and that we would gather, we would worship, and we would find a way to rebuild.  As 

Ministers, we imagine the things that might happen and we have some sense of the manner in 

which we would respond to empower the church to continue to be the church in the face of such 

disaster.  But, not this!  None of us planned for this.  None of us imagined this.  None of us as 

much as fathomed that such a time as this was even possible.  There is not a Minister out there 

who could say that they, or their church, was staged and ready for this.  But still – what we’ve 
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seen in these past months is that nothing, not even this, was going to change that fundamental 

promise from Jesus to Peter that the church was going to be the church! 

 

And that’s what brings us to Jesus’ words about new and old wineskins.  This passage can be 

difficult, at times, because our minds get sucked into an allegorical read of the wine and the 

wineskins and we start talking about what would be considered new wineskins, what is old, what 

is new wine and what is not – and often isn’t old wine better than new wine?  It can all get 

muddled up very quickly.  I think if we can get past the words new and old wine and wineskins, 

however – not to mention some of the traditional presentations of this passage about letting go of 

all that has been – we can realize that Jesus is responding to questions about pushing against the 

assumed practices and traditions of the time.  He’s eating and gathering with those who were 

seen to be social untouchables.  He’s celebrating and frolicking with his disciples instead of 

fasting and praying like those of John.  And, when these practives are challenged, Jesus responds 

with this parable in an attempt to explain that they can’t judge what is right for today based on 

that which was right for yesterday – or frankly, that which might be right for tomorrow. 

 

That’s the key here, I think, in Jesus’ response.  Note that he shares that the time for fasting and 

praying may come – it’s just not then.  Jesus isn’t throwing out the traditions of old in their 

entirety.  Jesus isn’t discounting the value of that which has been, and he’s not saying that what 

has been won’t be again.  Jesus is saying that what is right for now has to be a response to the 

need and reality of now!  That is what has held me in a state of awe these past few months, and 

what truly stood out to me about the image of that iPhone, that tripod, and Gramma’s old table. 

 

Three months ago we all, together, entered into a circumstance in life, and in the church, that 

none of us had ever fathomed.  There were no plans for this.  There were no predetermined 

response scenarios laid out.  In the church there was no manual for what came next.  There was 

70+ years of tradition and depth as a devoted family of faith, there was a deep need for God in 

the face of unparalleled times, there was an iPhone, there was a tripod, and there was Gramma’s 

old table – and we made it work.  In that moment, in what was needed at that time, in ways it 

could be done in that circumstance – we responded to now.  And that, my friends, is how the 

church prevailed! 

 

Now, don’t get me wrong, we’re far from beyond all of this.  Those who have gathered in this 

building this morning know that as well as anyone.  In many ways we may just be entering into 

the second quarter of Covid-19, and the plethora of unknowns that remain in front of us are as 

extraordinary as ever.  That said, the one thing we know will not change is that the church is 

going to be the church, and that we will need to respond to today.  As individuals of faith, and as 

the body of Christ, we will need to use the foundation of our faith, and history of our church, as 

the groundwork on which find a way to meet the needs of now.  The church will continue to be 

the church – and we will thrive if we continue to be willing to treasure that which has been, but 

to always use that as the groundwork on which to discern that which needs to be now, and never 

as the static picture of that which must continue forever. 

 

In that conversation with Walt about that table, he made a subtle comment that struck me to the 

core.  “It’s nice that it’s still useful,” he said, “but not that it always has to be.”  That’s a 

perspective that is essential in the ministry of church in the changing times of 2020 and beyond.  
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Our life as a church must forever be a marriage of the faith that drives us, the history on which 

we stand, and the present to which we respond.  In my eyes, the most remarkable part of the last 

three months in this church, has been the universal willingness to set aside our treasure of 

maintaining that which has always been and to allow that, instead, to be the groundwork for that 

which needs to be right now.  I rejoice in that.  I give thanks for that.  And, I know that, in the 

weeks, months and years ahead, if we can continue to do that – if we can continue to stand on 

our history, lean into God, and make that faith-filled decision of how we can respond to today – 

there simply is no limit to where that story will lead us tomorrow as the church now, and forever, 

prevails. 


