
July 13, 2020 
Summer Rambling #3- from Mary Elizabeth Piercy 
 
So tell me, what’s on the hook at your back door? 
 
This rambling finds us just heading into the dog days of summer.  Those warm, hazy, endless 
hours of sun and heat.  As a child I loved this time.  Nothing to worry about, no deadlines, 
swimming to my hearts content and all summer to look forward to our family holiday the last 2 
weeks of August. 
 
But what made this time so fun and kept me safe, were the adults in my life who stocked the 
hooks at the back door of our house.   
 
The hooks were very important.  They held our sun hats and mom’s clothespin bag and my 
skipping ropes.  There was always a flashlight hanging on one of them, in case of a power outage 
and the key to the garage where our bikes were kept and sometimes there was a jacket there too 
that could be grabbed by anyone in need.  The hooks reminded me of what I needed to grab and 
take with me on my way out the door, to stay safe and have fun. 
 
Today we have all the worries and stresses of being the adult in the picture. But wherever life 
finds us, we all have a door that we go out through.  And the chances are good, that hanging or 
sitting beside this door, are the things we definitely don’t want to forget. 
 
They will probably be different things now than in our childhood.  Oh, the sun hat might still be 
there, but now there will probably be sun screen and sun glasses and a water bottle of some sort.  
Recently we will all probably have added hand sanitizer and as of Monday this week, a mask to 
be worn in indoor public spaces, has probably joined the line-up too.  All things that help keep us 
safe and have fun. 
 
But of course there are other things we take with us too aren’t there? Now here is where Ray, my 
long suffering partner, who has listened to dozens of practice sermons and sat through many 
children’s talks, starts to jump up and down and wave his hand and say, ‘I know….I know…   
…..It’s God’s love’.  And of course he is right. 
 
A children’s story that I told every year at the end of June, revolved around a suitcase and what 
we needed to pack in it to go on vacation.  I would come in with a lumpy bag filled with funny 
things, like an egg beater, and a hammer and an apron, and, not that these weren’t all useful 
things in their own way, but they were perhaps not what was really needed on a summer trip.  
The task for the children and the congregation was to help me repack the bag with things that 
would be useful. And because we were in Church and it was the children’s story, items like a 
toothbrush and toothpaste were joined by other things like kindness and tolerance and good 
humour, and always someone would give Ray’s answer, God’s love. 
 



In fact, usually what ended up going into the suitcase along with a hair brush and dental floss, 
were a list of qualities very much like we find in Paul’s letter to the Galatians 5:22-23 …love, 
joy, peace, patience, kindness, generosity, faithfulness, gentleness, and self-control. (NRSV) 
Now I know that this list is the same old, same old, (and here it is me rolling my eyes).  And 
immediately when this list comes out I always feel a little preached at.  But for some reason, as I 
reminisced about the story and thought of the many slips of paper that I wrote these words on to 
go into the suitcase, they felt different this time.  For me, there seemed to be new depth and 
warmer tone to these words in these unsettling Covid 19 times.  There is so much in our world 
that we can’t control and the future still has a lot of unknowns, but, like the hand sanitizer and 
the mask, Paul’s words can be part of what I take with me to help me stay safe and have fun.  
Paul’s words, often known as the Fruits of the Spirit, add an old but ever new again colour and 
purpose in God’s love for us as we find new ways to be with each other, masks and all. 
 
Blessings, 
Mary Elizabeth Piercy. 


