
O Judge of the nations, we remember before you with grateful hearts the men and women of our country who in 

the day of decision ventured much for the liberties we now enjoy. Grant that we may not rest until all the people 

of this land share the benefits of true freedom and gladly accept is disciplines. 

 This we ask in the Name of Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

  The Reverend Lisa S. Mitchell 

 

Dear Friends, 

 

As I write this, I am looking out my office window on a very dreary and rainy Sunday morning of Memorial 

Day Weekend. As I suspect is the case with most of you, my plans for this weekend have been much changed – 

and all due to circumstances far beyond our control! I dug around this morning for a long-sleeved dress, 

sweater, and once more donned a pair of winter boots. Not the typical weekend that marks the unofficial 

beginning of summer! 

 

But as I reflect upon it, it does seem fitting. We have not had a typical year at all, so why should this be any 

different? It somehow seems a fitting end to a difficult time in the life of our nation (and the world). Perhaps the 

dark, overcast skies are here to remind us of the dark shadow that overcast us these past sixteen months. It 

reminds me of how quickly our plans changed a year ago March, how fickle and fleeting is this life, and how 

little control we have over things, much to our dissatisfaction.  

 

What a difference this pandemic has made for us all. As I read the prayer from the BCP For Heroic Service, 

which I read every Memorial Day, I somehow read it differently this time. What a difference a year makes! My 

thoughts usually focus on those who have served our country through military service. This is as it should be; 

we are all benefits of their generosity and their sacrifices. But this year, my mind strays in other directions as 

well. 

 

I think of the heroic men and women who gave their lives in trying to keep us safe from this pandemic, who 

walked into hospitals each and every day, not knowing what they might face – or what they might bring home 

with them. I am very thankful for them and include them in the number. 

 

My eyes were also captured by a phrase in the prayer that I have skimmed over too quickly most years – but not 

this year. Grant that we may not rest until all the people of this land share the benefits of true freedom. This 

past year, our nation has been reminded of how much work there is still before us. We so think of ourselves as 

“the land of the free and of the brave” but true freedom does not so equally rest upon us all.  Part of our call as 

the Church of our Lord Jesus Christ in this land in which we have been placed, is to continually advocate for the 

rights, benefits, and respect of all persons.  

 

As Christians, following in the footsteps of Jesus, let us together pray for our country for all those who inhabit 

our shores. Let us pray and work that they may come to knowledge of the One who created us all and who loves 

us with an everlasting love. In doing so, we can most nearly honor those who have laid down their lives for us. 

 

Peace, 

 

Mother Lisa+ 

 


