
Dear Friends of Trinity, 

Let us pray: Almighty God, beautiful in majesty, majestic in holiness. You have shown us the splendor of 

your creation in the work of your servants. Teach us to drive from the world all chaos and disorder, that 

our eyes may behold your glory…and know the inexhaustible richness of your new creation in Jesus 

Christ our Lord. Amen. (Artists and Scientists, ELW, pg. 61) 

Today's Scripture: “The wilderness and the dry land shall be glad, the desert shall rejoice and blossom; 

like the crocus it shall blossom abundantly, and rejoice with joy and singing.” – (Isaiah 35:1-2a) 

My thanks this day to my good friend, Dave Eliason, for sharing this video on his Facebook page.  It really 

lifted my spirit, and spirit lifting seems like something we all need these days.  Today, I saw a new map 

that illustrates the threat level of the coronavirus in each county across the United States.  We are in the 

green or the yellow in our area.  The threat is low or almost non-existent.  But the orange and the red 

areas are growing and moving in our direction.  We’ve done a good job of keeping Covid-19 at bay, but 

that doesn’t mean we’re going to escape altogether.  As new outbreaks are reported in nearby cities 

(Mankato and St. Cloud), and the relaxation of restrictions and lessening of precautions continue, who 

knows how long it will be before the next outbreak happens here? 

I don’t want to be a “Gloomy Gus,” but that’s how I feel somedays.  So, when the artist, Emily Scott 

Robinson, asks in her song “The Time for Flowers,” the question I feel so strongly, “What’s the point of 

planting pretty things in these days of darkness and disease?” I think I know what she means.  Some-

times the future doesn’t look so bright.  It would be easy to give up on the little things that make the 

world a more beautiful place.  But the answer comes just a few lines later, “I’ve lived long enough to 

learn the time for flowers will come again, maybe in one year, maybe in ten. There are days despair 

will win, but the time for flowers will come again.” 

This is not a new thing for God’s people.  There have been tough times before, and I imagine there will 

be tough times again.  The people Isaiah addressed had experienced a lot of difficulties.  The first part of 

his book is filled with a whole lot of doom and many dire warnings.  But in chapter 35, he suddenly turns 

to words of hope.  There is a restoration coming.  There will be a time when the people will no longer 

suffer hardship.  They will return to a familiar place of comfort and safety.  And there will be a day when 

“the time for flowers will come again.”  He proclaims, “The desert shall rejoice and blossom; like the 

crocus it shall blossom abundantly…” 

I hope this gives you joy and lifts your spirits the way it did me.  There is a new day coming.  Will it be in 

one year?  Or will it be in ten?  I don’t know, but I hope not ten.  Then things will begin to bloom once 

again, and we will all break forth, “rejoicing with joy and singing.”  I hope you enjoy the video as much as 

I did. 

Peace be with you, Pastor Art 

P.S.: You can watch the video by copying this address into your browser: https://youtu.be/gqZzjLaHBIg 
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