Rector’s Report Sunday April 26, 2020
Since March 13 when we first announced the temporary suspension of in-person meetings at church, we
have recorded and uploaded 15 church videos to Facebook and 25 videos to YouTube, with a current
total of 2,005 views on YouTube and 3,400 views on Facebook, totaling over 5,400 views altogether. The
number of “Likes” on the Christ Church Facebook page reached and exceeded 300 and the number of
subscribers to the Christ Church Eureka YouTube channel increased by 714% (from 7 to 57). Although a
church’s vitality is measured by so much more than numbers, I am still very encouraged by this data.

Throughout this crisis, we have proven to be steadfast and growing and flexible. While some other
churches decided not to offer worship on Sunday at the beginning of the shelter in place order, we at
Christ Church did not skip a beat. Since May 22, 1870, we have offered worship every Sunday and we
were not going to let fear of a global pandemic stop us. I feel enormously proud of Christ Church Eureka
during this 150th year, when all kinds of unforeseen obstacles and challenges have been thrown our way:
arson, a power outage, a threat, and now a potentially deadly virus.
As I said in my Easter letter, I have been trying to roll the stone away from the tomb rather than pile
more on. This mantra served me well throughout an especially challenging Holy Week; and it will remain
my mantra throughout Eastertide, although we are still planning a special sesquicentennial service for
the bishop’s virtual visit on May 17th. (This celebration will be held in addition to – not in lieu of – our big
150th celebration on February 14, 2021, commemorating Bishop Kip’s consecration of the church in
1871.
The bishop’s office compiled a video of images and video from the parishes throughout the diocese
celebrating Holy Week which you can view here: https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=_E9vcgGTalI.
Christ Church Eureka appears several times in the montage, including a short portion of my Good Friday
homily, in which I invite us to let our hearts grow fonder of Christ’s presence among us when we gather,
especially during this time of physical absence.
The week after Easter, I was asked by Rabbi Naomi Steinberg of Temple Beth El to contribute to a series
of articles in the Times-Standard addressing an Easter ad in the paper that sadly contained anti-Semitic
content. Several of us religious leaders decided to use this as an opportunity to educate and to highlight
the liberating and counter-oppressive message of Jesus the Jewish prophet, who died and rose again to
free us all from hatred, bigotry, scapegoating, and blame. In the article, I mentioned my new book,
which challenges anti-Jewish readings of John’s Gospel. The articles were published on Sunday April 19,
2020. (My book’s release date has been postponed to May 15 as a result of COVID-19.)
I have been trying to give myself some space and time to continue grieving the loss of my father by
zooming with my mom and brother and spending lots of time with Ashley, who recently learned that

one of her cousins in New York died from COVID-19. I have been catching up with parishioners through
emails, letters, one-on-one zoom meetings, and porch visits. I have been participating in lots of other
zoom meetings and trying to pray the Daily Office each day (mostly Morning Prayer). I have been
reading a biography of St. Anselm which the Rev. Dr. Arthur Holder gave me at our Celebration of New
Ministry two years ago, an autobiography by an evangelical minister titled Costly Grace which Steve Cole
lent me about a year ago, a book about a Christian’s journey through the Jewish Year by Harvard
professor Harvey Cox, a book on Acts which Archdeacon Pam gave me for my birthday, and poetry by
Thomas Merton.
I was invited to write another essay for the blog “Modern Metanoia” based on the readings for the Fifth
Sunday of Easter (Year A) and I’ve returned to my work of paraphrasing The Cloud of Unknowing, with
the hope of offering another retreat on this medieval Christian text in the summer. I will be guest
lecturing on the Jewish Tradition of Lament in Ashley’s online HSU class on Judaism this Tuesday
morning. I am also dreaming up ways to restart the Episcopal Church Inquirer’s Class online and maybe
offer some other Discipleship/Formation courses online for the parish.
Since the Transfiguration House is church property, I wanted to let the vestry know about a situation
that I imagine many Eurekans have to deal with all too frequently. At around 4:50 AM yesterday
morning (April 25), I woke up to sounds in our driveway. A homeless man was shuffling through our
bushes and walking in our carport. I knocked on the window and told him that he needed to leave. He
told me, “I’m just leaving my stuff here.” He then picked them up his stuff, put it in a wheelbarrow and
rolled it towards our bushes on Randall Avenue. Later in the morning (around 10 AM), I decided to call
Sgt. LaFrance (a police officer I know who oversees homeless outreach) to inform him of the situation. I
let him know where the Transfiguration House is located and asked him if someone could patrol the
area from around 4 to 5 AM in the mornings in order to offer this person some help. In the afternoon,
we discovered that the homeless person left a Kohl’s shopping cart next to our car in our carport and
placed our recycle bin in front of it in order to hide it. We moved the shopping cart towards his other
belongings (while wearing gloves) and left him a note saying that we care about him, but he cannot
trespass our property and/or leave his belongings and trash on our property. In the note, we included
the address and contact information for Betty Chinn and the Eureka Rescue Mission. Because someone
vandalized our carport by spray-painting a Satanic symbol on our fence last year, we want to take this
situation seriously. We would also be devastated if someone became seriously ill on our property, which
is why we reached out specifically to someone whom we know and trust: St. LaFrance, who can put this
person in touch with the proper resources.

