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1 

 
One of the nice things about scripture is, you always get something different out of it, 
depending on what’s going on in your life. 
 
Right now, the same thing’s going on in my life that’s going on in all of our lives—social 
distancing. We’re all trying to stay away from each other and at the same time hang on to some 
kind of normal. Which is pretty much impossible because those two things are directly at odds 
with each other. Being trapped at home is never going to feel normal. 
 
So I think we’re all starting to feel the strain in different ways. I’m finding that not being around 
other people is making me feel very anxious. Which is surprising because I’m an introvert. I like 
being alone. I used to go to a retreat center outside Nashville, and sometimes I’d be the only 
one there the whole week, and I was good with that.  
 
But I have this job that’s all about people. Talking to people. Visiting people. Listening to people. 
Helping people. And now that I’m so limited in how I can do that, it’s like my whole purpose 
has been taken away, and I constantly feel like there’s something I should be doing that I’m not, 
and it’s stressing me out. I walk around the house feeling restless all the time. 
 
For my wife, it’s totally different. She walks around the house feeling sad all the time. Because 
she’s the exact opposite of me. She’s an extrovert. And I mean like off-the-charts extrovert. 
We’ll go to a party or something, and by eight o’clock, I’m done. I’m ready to go. So I’ll start 
giving her the signal—looking at her, looking over at the door, looking at her, looking over at 
the door—like some kind of Jedi mind trick. But she’ll just keep on talking for two more hours.  
 
So she’s actually grieving right now because this is such a loss for her—not being able to go out 
after work with her teacher friends, not being able to see any of her students, not being able to 
hang out with anyone except on a screen. Which is nice, but it’s not the same. 
 

II 
 
That’s a big word for all of us right now—loss. Loss of purpose. Loss of connection. Loss of 
security. Loss of control. We’re all feeling some kind of loss. And we bring those losses to 
scripture, and they shape how we see it. 
 
I’ve read the raising of Lazarus I don’t know how many times. Dozens. But when I read it this 
week, I got something totally different out of it. I thought, Wow, this is actually a story about 



social distancing. Because Lazarus was dead, and you can’t get more socially distant than that. 
But even after Jesus comes along and brings him back to life, it’s not like he’s going to be part of 
the community again and live happily ever after. He’s always going to be an outcast. People are 
always going to look at him out of the corners of their eyes, and they’re always going to be a 
little bit afraid of him.  
 
The whole village just stood there and watched him come stumbling out of a tomb—a tomb 
he’d been buried in long enough for there to be a stench in the air. They’re never going to 
forget that, and they’re never going to do any of the normal things people do. They’re never 
going to invite him over for dinner. They’re never going to sit next to him in the synagogue. 
They’re never to work beside him out in the fields. He’s always going to have this cloud hanging 
over him, and he’s always going to be excluded. 
 
But the beautiful part of the story is at the very end. Lazarus comes out of the tomb, and 
everyone’s standing there terrified, and Jesus says to the whole crowd, “Unbind him, and let 
him go.” Because he knows how people are. He knows they’re never going to throw their arms 
around Lazarus and welcome him back from the dead.  
 
So he makes them. He makes them unwrap the burial cloths. He makes them remove the 
visible sign of the grave. He makes them go up to Lazarus, and touch him with their hands, and 
take away the physical reminder of what happened. So maybe they’ll begin to see him as a 
human being again, and maybe they’ll have compassion for him, and maybe they’ll restore him 
to the life of the village, and maybe they’ll embrace him as a community. 
 
And what I take from that is the understanding that God is against people being separated from 
each other, and God is against people living in isolation, and God is against all the different kinds 
of losses that come from that. Not that we shouldn’t be keeping our social distance right 
now—because that’s the responsible thing to do in this moment. But we should remember that 
God is about relationships and wholeness and oneness, and we should know that God is always 
at work restoring us to each other whenever we’re apart. 
 
And a good image for that is the valley of dry bones in Ezekiel. Wherever we are, in 
communities all across the country, we’re just like those bones. We’re all separated from each 
other. We’re all scattered around. And we’re all feeling a little bit lifeless. But even now God is 
bringing us back together and making these bones live. Even though we’re just faces on a screen 
to each other, we’re still one body, united in one Lord, around one table. 
 

III 
 
So what kinds of losses have you been feeling?  
 
I was planning to give you a chance to talk about that with each other. I was going to put you 
into breakout rooms and give you discussion questions. But I ran into some technical 
difficulties. Part of the learning curve, I guess. So I’m just going to give you those questions, and 



maybe you can talk about them around the dinner table tonight or the next time you FaceTime 
your family or friends. 
 
• What do you miss the most?  
• What are you sad or angry or worried about?  
• What have you learned about yourself?  
• Where is God in this for you? 
• Have there been any unexpected blessings? 
• What’s the first thing you’re going to do when this is over? 
 
(I think I’m going to go get a haircut.) 
 
Amen. 


