
 
May 12, 2020 

Hunkered Down Homilies – Listening 

Friends, 

Perhaps you have seen reports of the flyovers performed by the Air Force Thunderbirds 
and the Navy Blue Angels to honor medical personnel during the Covid-19 pandemic. 
Several days ago, the F-15 Strike Force out of Seymour Johnson Air Force Base in 
Goldsboro made a similar salute over hospitals in Southeastern North Carolina. 

The Air Force squadron posted their flight plan and schedule on social media and I was 
excited to see their route would bring them directly over my house in Wallace. I have 
always had a fascination with fighter jets – picture Jim Baldwin starring as Maverick in the 
movie “Top Gun.” So, I made it a point to be outside when the jets were scheduled to 
come by.  Sure enough, I could hear the roar of the jets off to the north, but clouds 
blocked the planes from view. Even as the roar grew louder, I never caught a glimpse of 
the jets. I was disappointed. 

There are times during our current crisis I have felt that way about God. I know He is 
near, and I know He is working. But, try as I might, I cannot seem to catch a glimpse of 
His hand or touch even the hem of His garment. 

So, I have to listen. Like Elijah, hiding in the cave in the wilderness of Horeb, I need a 
word of hope and encouragement. Elijah did not find God in the noisy and dramatic 
events – wind, earthquake, fire. He heard God speak in a gentle whisper. Even the noise 
of four F-15 fighter jets cannot compete with the awesome power of God’s gentle 
whisper reminding me of His love and grace. 

Even when I don’t see Him, I can hear Him. If I am willing to listen. 

 


