
From the Pastor’s Office 
Third Sunday of Lent 

 
The first reading from the Book of Exodus tells us that when the Hebrew slaves followed Moses 
into the desert they complained because they did not have enough water. They bellowed at 
Moses, “Why did you ever make us leave Egypt? Was it just to have us die here of thirst?” My 
thoughts are colored by everything happening in Ukraine right now. I can’t stop thinking of those 
innocent people scrambling to get on trains to deliver them out of danger. I saw a news 
broadcast last night that showed refugees arriving at train stations all over Germany. Exiting the 
trains tired and hungry, these people were greeted by large crowds offering them refuge with 
their families. Other people were cooking food at the station to feed them something. The Lord 
works through the goodness and kindness of His people. The main scripture story today is the 
story of the woman of Samaria. She is another refugee abandoned because of the war happening 
in her own life. She feels alienated and unwanted. She hides away from other people in case they 
attack her and make her feel worse than she already is. Jesus is the stranger waiting for her at the station. He is not in any hurry. He 
doesn’t have anything to be doing right now. He is contented to wait. The woman is wary. She is tentative, nervous to speak. Gradually 
Jesus initiates a conversation by asking her for some water to drink. Slowly but surely Jesus wins her confidence until she trusts Him 
enough tell her story. Her story is everyone’s story. We all keep our dirty linen to ourselves. We carry our burdens alone. How 
wonderful it is when someone asks us to tell them about it. They help us to unload. Nobody here is present to judge this woman. We 
are here to take away the load. We don’t always have to be sitting in judgment of people. We don’t always have to make a comment. 
We sit quietly in the person of Jesus. It is Jesus who ministers to them and He uses me as His instrument. I must take that responsibility 
seriously. I don’t need to foul this up. 
 

With love, 
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