
Ministerial Musings 
    Changes, coming like gang-busters:  Phil and Laurel, retiring (say it ain’t so!); a new 

experimental liturgy this summer (but I like what we have now!); and who the heck is that old 

guy in the mirror!!! Yes, I know: “change is inevitable.” In high school, we swear never to lose 

touch...; but we do. In our thirties, we believe we’re exempt from the “everybody gets old” 

rule...;  then our knees say, “Guess again.”   

These days I delight in memories of reading to my daughters; tickling them; yes, even playing 

“Pretty, Pretty Princess” and hoping the doorbell won’t ring right after I win (because winners 

“get” to wear a pink tiara).   

I turned around for a second and someone replaced those delightful girls with strong, intelligent 

women. Am I glad?  Yes. Unambiguously glad?    

...W-e-l-l, don’t press your luck.   

And then there’s death: I may think about it more than most because I do a lot of funerals. On 

Saturday, we’ll celebrate the life of Walt Pahl: a strong, healthy man who lived a good life, but 

who came to his inevitable earthly end. 

The “Book of Wisdom”  is relegated by Protestants to the Apocrypha (books deemed important, 

but not canonical).   Wisdom 1:13 says, “God did not make death and He does not delight in the 

death of the living.” That goes along with Jesus weeping at the death of Lazarus; but seems to 

contradict verses like Revelation 12:13, “Blessed are the dead who die in the Lord…, they will 

rest from their labor, for their deeds will follow them.”  In fact, there are a lot of verses which 

say death — the biggest change of all — need not be feared. “O death, where is your victory? O 

death, where is your sting?"  (1st Corinthians 15:55).   

If I fully embrace those words, I may have to change my attitude about change in general and 

death in particular.  Before you know it, I’ll end up rejoicing with St. Francis: "It is in dying that 

we are born to eternal life."  

Sometimes, as in the cartoon below, change is 

up to us. If we choose it and move, life 

improves.  But other changes are forced on us 

— some better, some worse, some just part of 

life. All I control about them is my attitude. If I 

had to pick verses to help, I’d take those that 

end Romans 8: “I am convinced that neither 

death nor life…, neither things present nor to 

come, nor anything else in all creation will be 

able to separate us from the love of God that’s 

in Christ Jesus our Lord.”   

...Take that, Changes! 
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