Resolving to Pray:
Thursday Morning Email Devotion for January 4, 2024

Aloha MPC ‘Ohana,

It is January 4, and a brand new year has arrived. I’ve never been good at
forecasting the future, but as I look ahead into 2024 1 do see some things that I’'m
excited about and other things that I have high hopes for. I also see certain tasks
which lie ahead, though, some of which I anticipate may be challenging or just
plain hard. And then there are all of the “unknowns” too.

I think it was former Secretary of Defense Donald Rumsfeld! who once
talked about “known unknowns” and “unknown unknowns.” But for my part, all I
know is that it’s highly likely a lot of things will happen before this new year is
done that I do not know about or foresee at this moment in time.

In fact, January 1 was not even done before I saw something happening in
real time, which I never would have foreseen before the fact. It was like this:

On the afternoon of January 1, Nan and I were in my car, heading for home.
We were on the Kamehameha Highway northbound and had just gone under the
freeway overpass into Wahiawa. The light at Olive was red and traffic on our side
of the road was backed up.

But then, on the southbound side of the highway, a white vehicle sped by,
followed by what appeared to be about twenty police cars with lights flashing in
hot pursuit. “Gee, that looks serious,” I said to Nan. “I wonder what’s going on?”

She whipped out her cellphone, and within just a couple of minutes read me
the answer to my question. The police were pursuing a man in a stolen vehicle
who was suspected of having shot someone. He was reported to be “armed and
dangerous.” And, in fact, later that same night we heard the news that the car
chase which we’d witnessed had ended tragically, on a busy Honolulu Street, with
a gun fight. The suspect was dead, and two police officers were hospitalized.

It was sobering to think of having seen a small part of that story as it
unfolded in real time. It was sad to think of how many lives had been forever
changed in the space of a few hours on a New Year’s Day. And it was likewise a
reminder to me that, on any given day, one never knows what may literally be just
around the corner.

As of the time of this writing, the two aforementioned police officers are still
in the hospital, and I’'m praying for them both. And for their families. As well as
for all those who were directly impacted by the events I’ve just described.

1 please don’t mistake this or any quote from a current or former political figure as a partisan comment on my part.
| assure you, it is not offered in a partisan spirit or with that intent.
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Over the last year or two, certain public officials have sometimes been
criticized for mouthing words about offering “thoughts and prayers” in the wake of
tragedy. Whether those criticisms are fair or unfair is not for me to presume to
judge. But I do believe, nonetheless, that sincere prayers matter. [ believe that
prayer can and does make a difference.

And I likewise know that, for all of 2024°s known unknowns and unknown
unknowns, prayer is something that I can do — something that we all can do. In
fact, looking at the state of our world just four days into 2024, it seems to me that
Planet Earth and her people need all the prayers we can get.

So let’s resolve to do that this year — to pray our way through 2024.

On that note, yesterday I saw a post on Facebook from the Co-Moderator of
the PC(USA)’s General Assembly, Rev. Ruth Santana-Grace (who visited MPC last
Summer). Her post featured a prayer for a new year, originally written by the great
African-American theologian Howard Thurman. The prayer goes like this:

“God, grant that I may pass through the coming year with a faithful heart.
There will be much to test me and make weak my strength before the year ends.

“In my confusion I shall often say the word that is not true and do the thing
of which I am ashamed. There will be errors in the mind and great inaccuracies of
judgment. In seeking the light, I shall again and again find myself walking in the
darkness. I shall mistake my light for Your light and I shall drink from the
responsibility of the choices I make.

“Though my days be marked with failures, stumblings, and fallings, let my
spirit be free so that You may take it and redeem my moments in all the ways my
needs reveal.

“Give me the quiet assurance of Your love and presence. And grant that I
may pass through the coming year with a faithful heart. Amen.”

And Amen.

Me ke aloha,
Pastor Ron
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