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I believe every minister has a favorite topic around the third Sunday in November—being thankful—especially 
if a stewardship campaign went well!  
Someone once said that a lot of us “religious types” go around saying “thank you” to God a lot—especially when 
we find a good parking space, or locate the keys or the wandering iPhone, or finally get a good night’s sleep.  And 
while that may be annoying to some people around us, it’s important, because if we are lucky, gratitude becomes 
a habit.  
I particularly think people say “Thank you” when something scary happens in your family and you all mostly 
come through it.  
You might say “thank you” for what I call “Aha Moments”—when a curtain in your mind lifts and you see a 
truth, maybe for just a minute, but in a way that might change your life forever. 
And you definitely say “thank you” when you expect bad news—read that as the worst news—and the doctor or 
lab says something so much better. 
I have to admit though, sometimes the position of gratitude can be a bit of a stretch.  We all know so many bad 
things happen all around us.  My goodness, just look at the news:  Covid19 news changes by the hour, places like 
Portland and Oakland are tormented with violence, there never seems to be good news from overseas—especially 
the Mid-East—and what can I say about our political news?  Top that off with so many bad things that have 
happened or can happen in our lives.  And then, let’s be truthful, we’re all haunted by our failings and mortality.  
But the world keeps on spinning.  It’s all motion and stasis, change and stagnation.  Awful stuff happens and 
beautiful stuff happens—sometimes just in one day!  It’s all part of the big picture of life.  We just keep stumbling 
along and getting through another ordinary or impossible day.  But at some point, I believe we cast our eyes to 
the beautiful skies, and we whisper, “Thank you.”    
So, I say “Thanks,” because age and experience have shown me that no matter what, God and prayer and friends 
help me find a way through.  And just in case you’re wondering, I’m convinced that those friends who help me 
are actually sent by God!  
I keep a verse I love from Psalm 46 in mind: “God is our refuge and strength, a very present help in trouble”, I 
don’t think I could make it through what can seem like an endless desert of danger.  So if I remind myself to pay 
attention, I’ll see the beauty and love around me and say, “Oh my God.  Thanks.” 
A pastor friend of mine likes to say that God always makes a way out of no way.  She says that means that often 
against all odds, we will say “Thanks.”  
Now, I realize, you might think that I’m also one of those people that are “paid” to have faith, but I actually had 
that faith long before I went to seminary. And I really believe what my friend says is true.  God will make a way 
out of no way.    
So, don’t despair.  God will somehow make a path out of this Covid19 no-man’s land we’re in right now and 
make a way out of no way.   You’ll see.  You’ll be able to look back and still say “Thanks!” 
Will you pray with me? 
We say ‘thank you’ this morning, Lord God, for bringing us to another day.  No matter what this day brings, good 
or not so good, we know that you are right beside us—leading us and those we love in the path you want us to 
travel. 
So, give us confidence and trust today and every day in your love and grace.  And, because we can pray in the 
name of Jesus, we say, “Thanks Lord.”  Amen. 


