
March 22, 2020  ~  Fourth Sunday  of Lent 

 

 



2020 A Year of Grace, Year of New Vision 4th Sunday of Lent ~ March 22, 2020 

 

 Sunday Scriptures 

 1 Samuel 16:1b, 6-7, 10-13a 

 Ps 23: 1-6 

Ephesians 5:8-14   

John 9:1-41 

  Reflecting & Acting on the Word  
 

Week IV: The Man Born Blind 
Reflect honestly on your blind spots.  

Pray healing, for light, and for a deeper sense  
of gratitude for the gift of faith  

and the gift of vision. 
  

Pray for the sustaining grace to see  
as Christ sees and to rejoice  

in the ways others are blessed.  

 

The newly-coined phrase “social distancing” describes our 2020 

unmarked Lenten desert journey. Creating a healthy physical 

space between us is mandated for our own good and the good of 

others. This profound time calls us to be persistently present to 

God and each another.  
 

Social distancing is a unexpected grace for us. How can we be 

more intentional in our relationships and stay in touch amid the 

mandated distance? The unexpected grace of social distancing 

demands creativity when physical closeness is impossible. God 

has entrusted us with a profound grace to build and repair our 

relationships. To be close now means to be transparent, trusting, 

and truthful ~ starting with our family.  

 

This is an unrepeatable grace in (hopefully) an unrepeatable time.  
 

Our inner and outer space is uncharted. How COVID19 will pan out in the future is unknown. We can re-anchor our faith 

more deeply in God and one another. Through prayer and reflection, God can remove the divisive space between us that 

may be born of spiritual blindness. God has given us an unprecedented grace in an unprecedented time. How we live into 

this grace will be our daily choice.   
 

Lent is especially meant for our ongoing conversion. On the 3rd, 4th and 5th Sundays, we pray the Rite of Scrutiny. 

The Rite of Scrutiny is meant to prayerfully lead us to scrutinize our hearts; to uncover, remove,  

and ask God to heal the blindness that keeps us from fully giving our hearts 

to Christ and one another. This is a once-in-a-lifetime moment of our shared journeys. 
 

Jesus would’ve had a hard time with social distancing.  He always moved towards the not-good-enough, the outcasts, the 

unacceptable, the broken, and the unlovable. Jesus’ relationships were up close and personal. He healed every kind of 

brokenness and forgave the contrite. Jesus touched the untouchables. He honored people as they were and invited them 

to live life in the fullness of grace. He created a space around him that emanated acceptance and compassion for those 

who were open to his light. As believers, we can redefine social distancing through the eyes of Jesus. 
 

It’s your life. family. parish. How can you make them better? 
 

                         God’s blessings, 

 Prayer Request    

Let us hold in prayer all medical personnel, the first responders, and all our dear Neighbors 

around the world who are suffering from COVID19, as well as those whose lives are claimed by this disease.  



ALL MASSES and PARISH ACTIVITIES  
are canceled until further notice. 

  17 Ruth Weibel                 29 Eva Rose Reikowsky 

19 Erika Espino & Ruben Ramirez 

 Tri-C Donations  Store brands are best. 

MARCH Small Laundry Detergent 

65th Anniversary 
At our Pancake Breakfast you were invited to offer your  

suggestions for celebrating our 65th Anniversary as a faith  

community.  Those suggestions are being collated and will  

be shared with the parish for further input.  

With all of us spending more time at home these days, please 

take some time to send your suggestions for how we can  

celebrate the life and legacy of our parish community.  

Send your suggestions to: parrishd1109@gmail.com or  

Connect@StStephenNC.org 

1955 2020 

 

 

ST. STEPHEN PARISH  

RESPONDING to COVID19: 
 

Please check our website  

for weekly bulletin and updates:  

https://www.ststephennc.org  

If you need help with anything  
during these days, please call,  

(336)835-3007 
 

 

Dry 

and dry 

and dry 

in each direction. 

Dust dry. 

Desert dry. 

Bone dry. 

And here 

in your own heart: 

dry, 

the center of your chest 

a bare valley 

stretching out 

every way you turn. 

Did you think 

this was where 

you had come to die? 

It’s true that 

you may need 

to do some crumbling, 

yes. 

That some things 

you have protected 

may want to be 

laid bare, 

yes. 

That you will be asked 

to let go 

and let go, 

yes. 

But listen. 

This is what 

a desert is for. 

If you have come here 

desolate, 

if you have come here 

deflated, 

then thank your lucky stars 

the desert is where 

you have landed— 

here where it is hard 

to hide, 

here where it is unwise 

to rely on your own devices, 

here where you will 

have to look 

and look again 

and look close 

to find what refreshment waits 

to reveal itself to you. 

I tell you, 

though it may be hard 

to see it now, 

this is where 

your greatest blessing 

will find you. 

I tell you, 

this is where 

you will receive 

your life again. 

I tell you, 

this is where 

the breath begins. 

This poem is offered to you for reflection, during this most unusual Lenten Season.  
May you know in your dry spiritual bones that the wilderness this season invites you into 

 is not for our punishment or shame. Instead, it offers a landscape custom-made  
to meet our despair with hope. Within its borders, may you learn to breathe again, differently, deeply.  

Where the Breath Begins  ~ Jan Richardson 

https://www.ststephennc.org/news

