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When I was in the local parish, the 23rd Psalm was the scripture I was asked to read the most at 
funerals and during medical crises. Not just from any version of the Bible, however. Regardless 
of where the person was theologically or culturally, it was always the King Kames interpretation 
that people had in mind. Because of that one line, “Yea, though I walk through the valley of the 
shadow of death…” people have connected this verse to the times when mortality seems most 
evident and the painful need for comfort is real. Its been a comfort to me in these moments, too. 
 
More recently, the 23rd Psalm has joined Micah 6:8 as a regular part of my morning devotional 
time. It took 50 years but I finally realized that these verses aren’t nearly as much about death as 
they are about life and they couldn’t seem more relevant to this moment in time.  
 
In a time when we’re constantly being told we aren’t enough and there are “things” that can 
make us whole, “The Lord is my shepherd, I shall not want.” In a time of when the natural world 
is no longer able to sustain our demands of it, we’re reminded of the deep restoration that comes 
from seeking out and protecting green fields and still, clean water. In a time when anxiety - and 
the resulting depression, sleeplessness, and loneliness - are a constant drain, we are welcomed 
to be accountable to God who loves us through relationship and the opportunity to serve God 
and God’s people. In times of increasingly dangerous sectarianism that is threatening to tear us 
apart, God offers a table that we are all welcome to. In times when it feels as though our efforts 
are not worth the cost, we’re reminded that goodness and mercy follow right actions. 
 
This year’s annual meeting was a challenging one but if it hadn’t been it would have been tone 
deaf to the times we live in. We were offered the gift of a mirror that showed our racial bias and 
racism. The devastating immediacy of climate change and the clarity that we have a holy 
responsibility to change our lives could not have been clearer. The celebration of our conference 
life was tempered with the reality that we do not have the resources to continue as we have.  
 
It is tempting to do the same thing that we’ve sometimes done with the 23rd Psalm and only 
make this a narrative about death or decline. Sometimes it seems like the only options we have 
are denial or despair and we swerve back and forth between the two.  
 
But, in between these two options runs a path through a valley. There are green pastures and 
still waters there. Restoration and hope are there. Safety and goodness and mercy are there. 
Since the annual meeting, our conference has started to seek out that path in the valley. At our 
last staff meeting, we decided to read White Fragility together and see where it takes us. The 
Dismantling Racism Taskforce is working to figure out what next steps we might take together 
as a conference. All the committees of the conference that have met since the annual meeting 
have had, at least, some conversation about how their work could or does intersect with 
questions of racial equity, climate consciousness, and conference resources. 
 
See you along the path, friends. 


