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We can learn a lot from theologians, but also from our ancestors.  This excerpt below is taken from a 
letter written by my great-grandfather (a pastor) to my great-grandmother on August 5, 1889 (132 
years ago today), while they were courting.  The setting is New York City, shortly following my great-
grandfather’s return trip (by steamship) from New York.  Over the weekend, they had climbed up 
the 354 steps of the spiral staircase (and possibly the 54-rung ladder in the arm) inside the Statue of 
Liberty.  Children were dying of cholera, other health problems were rampant, and illness seemed to 
strike every family.  At this point in their letters back and forth, it’s clear that they had both been 
through a series of ordeals, and were just beginning to emerge from it – sound familiar?  There’s a 
theme of God’s watchcare over our lives, and of things that God can teach us by going through dark 
places and then emerging from them.     
 
 
The bay was full of shipping, and there were quite a number of large steamers awaiting a cargo, or the 
hour of sailing.  As I passed the majestic Statue of Liberty once again I found it was with a far different 
feeling and deeper respect for the now more familiar generous proportions and the quiet, well behaved air 
about the estimable lady.   

 
All the incidents of our most enjoyable trip 
passed through my mind, and I began to find 
similes between our journey down the winding 
stairway and our steps along the tortuous path 
of life.  It is true that at times we have found 
the way very dark and the stepping places not 
clear to the eye; we have found lights though, 
and many and good lights, of the Master's 
bounteous and all sufficient mercy and goodness 
to show us the way in our winding path; and we have been faint because of the heat and oppression and 
sometimes narrow confines of our lives, yet have we had the comforting evidence of the watchcare of our 
Heavenly Father in the specially prepared resting places along the difficult and dangerous way.  And then 
we have come out into a broader and larger place of usefulness; where the Sun of Righteousness seems all 
the more bright and blessed because of the former darkness and danger; where the refreshing breezes of 
God's grace and love seem all the more delightful in contrast with the heat of fierce conflict with the 
adversary and the heavy oppressive air of great difficulty and temptation.  And then having been graciously 
kept through it all what a grand view our enlarged faith has of life, and labor, and the home beyond.  And 
when we consider it, how good it all seems.  …  He has given you and me the blessing of health after we 
have suffered and trembled in weakness; He has given us the blessing of a healthy self reliance after a 



period of self distrust and doubt; He has given us a brighter light of faith and more joyous lives.  And the 
question readily comes not whether we love Him, but rather how can we help loving Him. 
 
We have a long way to go with this pandemic, but so far, we have been spared, and God has clearly 
been with us.  This is probably as good a place as any in this drama to be thankful for our survival … 
to breathe in the refreshing breeze as we exit lockdown and gaze out over Lac Leman  …  to 
acknowledge the things that God has taught us along the way…  and to realize how many of us, 
through God’s grace, have “come out into a broader and larger place of usefulness” from this ordeal.  
The question is the right one – not whether we love God, but rather how can we help but love a God 
who loves us so much?  God has been our help in ages past, and is our hope for years to come … our 
shelter from this stormy blast, and our eternal home.   
 
 
 
Question for Reflection: 
In what ways has God helped you to grow and change through the pandemic? 
 
 


