
           Sermon 8/2 – Living in Covid Time 
         (Based on Psalm 46, James 4:13-15) 
 
 Here is a short list of things I used to say before the pandemic… 
 

“I’ll see you this Sunday, when we gather for worship…” 
“Eloise, this fall when you go back to school…” 
“Did you watch the big game last night?” 
“Hey, let’s go out for dinner and a drink tonight…” 
“I can’t wait to get up early Saturday to watch College Game Day!” 
“Let’s book some airline tickets to Florida for Spring Break!” 

 
 I don’t say those things anymore. I can’t say them…because we’re 
living in COVID time now. We’re living in a time when we can no longer 
assume that all those events, activities, and things we took for granted 
are going to be around and available to us any time soon. In fact, we 
can’t even assume that things like live sports, going back to school, or 
taking trips to Florida will ever be back. We just don’t know. We can’t 
know, because we’re living in Covid time now. 
 For all of its obvious negatives, Covid has done a very good job of 
reminding us of one eternal truth that we would prefer to ignore: the 
truth that tomorrow is a mystery of which simply have no control; the 
truth that tomorrow is not something we can ever take for granted.  
 Now, to be clear, Covid-19 did not create this truth; it simply has 
brought it back to the surface, to the conscious level of our minds. But 
this same truth has been the truth forever. Heck, over 2000 years ago, 
James, the brother of Jesus, was speaking about this very same truth 
when he said, “You don’t even know what will happen tomorrow! 
Rather than saying, ‘Tomorrow we will go to this or that city, spend a 
year there, carry on some business and make some money,’ instead you 
should say, ‘If it is the Lord’s will, we will live and do this or that.’”  
 Friends, an uncertain, unpredictable future that is out of our 
immediate control is the truth of human existence. We may not like to 
think about it or talk about it; but it is the truth, nevertheless. 
 I came to a personal understanding of this deep, unchanging truth 
on January 7, 2001. It was my mother’s 70th birthday. She and my father 
were living over in Petoskey, right around the corner from where Eloise 
and I live now. At about 4:00 that afternoon, I called mom to wish her a 
happy birthday. We had a nice talk, and she told me that dad was taking 



her to her favorite restaurant – The Weathervane here in Charlevoix. I 
wished her a great night and we said goodbye. And then at 12:20 am 
that same night, my phone rang in Exeter, New Hampshire, where I was 
teaching, coaching, and running a dormitory at the prep school there. It 
was my oldest brother Jeff calling to tell me that mom had been killed in 
a horrible automobile accident on 31, right near 9 Mile Point. A 16- year 
old boy from Charlevoix was driving his 11-year old brother back from a 
night of skiing at Nubs Nob, when he hit some black ice, shot across the 
center line, and hit my parents head on, and then 2 other cars as well. 
That 11-year old was killed instantly too, just as my mother had been. 
Both the drivers - the 16-year-old and my father - were both alive – 
barely – and down the hall from each other in McLaren’s ICU. 
 It’s always hard to lose someone you love, no matter how they go. 
But there is something particularly cruel about a death that robs you of 
the chance to even say goodbye. I never got to see my mother or her 
body. She was simply here one moment, talking with me on the phone, 
and gone the next. 
 James’s words still resonate… “Now listen, you who say, ‘Today or 
tomorrow we will go to this or that city, spend a year there, carry on 
business, and make money.’ Why, you do not even know what will 
happen tomorrow…What is your life? You are a mist that appears for a 
little while and then vanishes…” 
 Mom’s very sudden passing forced me to accept the deep truth of 
this morning’s scripture readings. We don’t get tomorrow as some sort 
of guarantee. We aren’t promised a life of endless tomorrows. In fact, if 
you listened carefully to what Jesus said to his disciples in John 16, he 
promised that we would have trouble in this world. He guaranteed that. 
He said, “In this world, you WILL have trouble – suffering, sorrow, 
hardship. He didn’t say we ‘might’ have trouble…He didn’t say 
‘maybe’…He didn’t say ‘some of you.’ He said “In this world, you WILL 
have trouble. And Jesus was speaking the TRUTH. Can I get an “Amen?” 
 So what did my mom’s death teach me? How did it change me? 
Well, it certainly taught me not to take the future for granted – not mine, 
not yours, not anyone’s. It taught me to be super affectionate and 
verbally affirming with my daughter. If you’re around us at all, you’ll 
hear how often we say those words “I love you” to each other. Literally, 
every time we leave each other’s physical presence, we say that. And we 
say that because, if I’m in a car accident or she’s in a car accident, I want 



the peace of knowing that those were the very last words she heard me 
say. 
 Mom’s sudden death also taught me to practice gratitude every 
single day. Because tomorrow is not guaranteed for me or for the ones I 
love, I want to drink in the goodness of each day I am blessed with. I 
have had a lot of spiritual practices over the years – prayer, scripture 
reading, meditation, silence, Lectio Divina, labyrinth walking. But at this 
point in my almost 45 year-long Christian journey I would say without 
hesitation that practicing gratitude – literally naming and counting my 
blessings at the end of every day - is the most important and influential 
spiritual practice that I have. The moment my head hits the pillow each 
and every night, I go through the blessings of my day – big and small. I 
thank God for them, and I relive their goodness in my mind. Who knows 
whether I’ll experience any of them again tomorrow? Who knows if I’ll 
even wake up tomorrow? So I want to be sure that if I don’t wake up 
tomorrow, the last words God will have heard from me are “Thank 
You…Thank You.” 
      I could go on, but I think you get my drift. Covid-19 has not 
created a new reality; it has brought to the surface an age-old one. Our 
lives, just as James said, are like a vapor, a mist. We appear for but a 
moment and then are gone…Gone… 
  James is so right. We should not ever say, “Today or tomorrow I 
will go to this or that city, carry on business, and make money.’” We 
have no idea what will happen tomorrow… Instead we ought to say, “If 
it is the Lord’s will, we will live and do this or that.” 
 Friends, we are living in Covid time now. It’s a time Jesus told us 
about all those years ago. He said, “The time is coming when you will be 
scattered, each to his own home.” Jesus went on to say, “I’m telling you 
these things ahead of time so that in me you may have peace. Yes,” Jesus 
concluded, “in this world you will have trouble…But take heart…Take 
heart…for I have overcome the world.” Amen. 
 




