
March 26, 2021 

Dear Friends in Christ, 

 “But we had hoped…” these are the words of two disciples who unknowingly spoke with Jesus on the 
road to Emmaus. These words in Luke 24 express the grief and disappointment in hopes not realized as they 
recounted Jesus’ death and the disappearance of his body. 

 “But we had hoped…” we could be together again for Easter. And there is grief and disappointment in 
this unrealized hope. It is disappointing because our communal gatherings matter. Our faith is not merely 
spiritual, but incarnate … embodied in flesh and human form. And in gathering we nourish ourselves on the 
body of Christ both at the table, in communion, and in relationship and mutual love and support for one 
another.  

And while these relationships sustain us, our hope is rooted beyond our human capacity. Our hope is in 
Jesus, who in the breaking of the bread revealed himself to these two forlorn disciples – these disciples who had 
lost all hope when what they expected did not take place. And Jesus shares himself with us and all creation. 
Christ has defeated all that would separate us – sin, death, division – and we cling to that hope even as we yearn 
to be together. 

While connecting with each of you, as your newly called pastor, is challenging without the usual after-
worship greetings, fellowship hour, and other gatherings – it is not impossible. I yearn to meet with you. I yearn 
to hear your stories and come to know your passions and priorities. As I balance the responsibilities of worship, 
sermon prep, office hours and other responsibilities, I am reaching out to make appointments to get to know 
staff, committee chairs, and members.  

I would love it if you would call or drop by during my office hours Mondays and Thursday from 9 to noon. 
These are dedicated times for connecting with and being available to you. Or, call and make an appointment 
outside these hours. We can meet by zoom, at the office, by phone, or I can drop by for a “pastor on the lawn” 
visit – Have lawn chair. Will travel! 

Know that in this time of separation, I, too, long to be together. AND I cling to the hope and promise in 
Christ Jesus. It is not long. Vaccinations are becoming widely available, and numbers are dropping. We can hold 
on a little bit longer and know that we have loved our neighbor in our words and deeds with responsibility and 
care.  

And I am praying for you. I am praying for those who have been cut off from community by closings and 
precautions. I am praying for those who bear injury of past human failings. I am praying for the extraverts 
among us who experience separation from others as a separation of self. I am praying for the introverts who live 
with others and never get alone time, or those who are alone and don’t have the usual excuses to connect. I am 
praying for parents overextended, children isolated, and all who are struggling. And I am praying for St. 
Andrews. I am praying for discernment as the body of Christ for whom God is calling us to be in this time, in this 
place, for the sake of God’s work in the world – Loving God, and loving our neighbor. 

“And now, O Lord, what do I wait for?  My hope is in you.” (Psalm 39:7). We hope. And we trust, 
knowing that God is faithful. God does not leave us stranded and alone, but comes to us in the most personal 
way possible, incarnate in Jesus. Thanks be to God! 

 

Grace & Peace, 

Pastor Sonja Gerstenberger  


