
 
April 9, 2020 

Hunkered Down Homilies - “Apart” 
 
Friends, 

As the deer pants for streams of water, so my soul pants for you, O God. - Psalm 42:1 

I have read this verse dozens of times in my life but I have never felt it like I have in recent days. I 
have been in church almost every Sunday for all of my life. When I was a child I went because my 
parents made me go. When I became a pastor I went because it was my job. Certainly, I recognized 
the value of church for the feeding of my soul, but I can’t say I always wanted to be at church. 

One thing has already become clear to me in our time of social isolation – I want to go to church. I 
want to be with my church family. I want to sing together, pray together, worship together. 

Like the writer of Psalm 42, “These things I remember as I pour out my soul; how I used to go with the 
multitude, leading the procession to the house of God, with shouts of joy and thanksgiving among the 
festive throng.” 

And like the writer of the Psalm, I have felt downcast and there is something disturbed within me. 
Maybe you have felt that way too. 

But the writer goes on to say, “Put your hope in God, for I will yet praise Him, my Savior and my God.” 

It is right for us to admit we are missing each other. It is healthy to acknowledge we are downcast 
about not having church in one place. But it is important to frame all that in an attitude of praise. 

We praise God that we can still worship Him and hear His word through the internet. We praise Him 
that we have a church family we can call and write and see on Zoom. We praise Him because He has 
promised to be with us.  We are not alone. 

Our time apart makes me long for the time we can be together physically. Until then, we hope in God. 
We serve God. We worship God. In one spirit if not in one place. 

 


