
May 27 - Hunkered Down Homilies 

“Together” 

 

This past weekend we met our son and his family at Chickahominy 

Riverfront Park near Williamsburg for a weekend of camping.  The 

campground is nestled beside the Chickahominy River, making it a 

marvelous venue for kayaking and fishing. 

Apparently, members of the rowing team from the College of William and 

Mary like the scenery along that stretch of the river also.  They keep their 

boats at a dock very near our campsite, so every day we watched them 

practice their rowing.  I was struck by how rowing is very much a team 

sport.  The members of the crew worked as a single unit as they glided 

across the water.  Each carefully orchestrated stroke matched the speed 

and strength of the others in the boat.  Had one member chosen to go at 

his own speed, the oars would have clashed and the boat would have 

come to a standstill.  If one side of rowers pulled harder than the other, the 

boat would have made perfect circles in the water but never would have 

moved forward.   

What I love about the picture above is the motorboat following the rowing 

crew.  The trailing boat contained a person with a megaphone calling out 

the strokes so that everyone stayed in sync. Each rower followed the same 

voice, moving at the same pace. 

I think that is an important lesson for us as a church as we move into a 

challenging yet uncertain future.  We will be making decisions about 



regathering, about calling a new pastor, about the shape and scope of 

ministry for years ahead.  If each one of us is willing to follow the One who 

calls out to us, we can navigate turbulent waters and avoid needless 

detours. 

The Psalmist says, “The voice of the Lord is over the waters.”  (Psalm 29:3)  

I pray we will be willing to listen to His voice above all the others clamoring 

for our attention.  He commands the wind and the waves.  He knows the 

way.  He IS the way. 

 

 


