
November 12, 2020 
Hunkered Down Homilies 

“Perspective” 
Friends, 

On our trek to the mountains last week we 
rode through the Quaker Gap community. I 
served as pastor of Quaker Gap Baptist 
Church for 21 years. It was the only church 
my son and daughter knew until they left for 

college. 

As we drove through the community, a flood of memories came to mind. “This 
house was where I made a late-night call when a husband died.” “That family 
always invited us for their family Christmas Eve dinner.” “That cross-road is where a 
car washed off the road during a flood, killing the teenage driver.” 

The memories continued as we sat in the church parking lot, telling our 
grandchildren about their Mom’s home church. I realized that every worship service, 
business meeting, conversation, baptism, wedding and funeral became a part of the 
heritage and character of Quaker Gap Baptist Church. Those same events came 
together to shape the fabric of our life as a family and our ministry to that faith 
community. 

Often when we are in the middle of life, we don’t see how each event fits into the 
pattern of God’s plan. It is only in retrospect – 10, 20 years later or even from the 
vantage point of heaven – that we see how it all connects. 

Look at the underside of a needlework canvas and you will see a mash-up of colors 
and loose ends. But when you see that same piece from the top, it forms a beautiful 
work of art. 

Right now, 2020 looks like a tangled mess. One day we will look back at every loss, 
every surprise, every conversation and see how God has woven them into a 
tapestry of grace. Scripture confirms, “Now I know in part; then I shall know fully…” 
(1 Corinthians 13:12) 

Until then, we walk by faith and not by sight. 
 
 

 


