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May the words of my mouth and the meditations of my heard be pleasing to you, O God my rock and 

my redeemer.  

Happy Thanksgiving. Some years, it is easy to be thankful. Others, it can be so much harder. 

And still other years, we may find ourselves somewhere in the middle. Right now, we find ourselves in 

the already but not yet of the pandemic – vaccinations are available, yet numbers are climbing once 

again. We see moments of despair and hope in our justice system. The last two years have been 

referred to by many as lost years, and may be for the years to come. And while I hold great gratitude 

for what this year has brought – vaccinations for children, school in person, and the clarifying nature 

of a pandemic – I also find myself crying out in frustration and anxiety for the losses during this time.  

The readings today seem to recognize this tension, this mixed bag of gratitude and lament; and 

remind us that no matter where we might find ourselves, our God, a God of promises, a God of hope, 

can help us with engage with a deeper gratitude – one that goes beyond our current moment.   

And so we look to Joel, on this complicated day of thanks that we celebrate, [aware that the 

origins of this holiday are undergirded with the uncomfortable reality with the broken way we came to 

inhabit this land.]  

The section from Joel we encounter today reflects Yaweh’s response to the lament of his 

people, who fear the swarming locusts. The image of locusts throughout Joel speaks to both a natural 

as well as enemy threat that the Israelites faced. These threats carry into our own context – threats of 

the health crisis of Covid, and threats to racial and socio-economic justice that are ravaging our 

country. Before this passage, there is a cry from the people for God’s protection and safety. And in the 

verses we heard today, we, like Israel, are offered reassurance, and reminded that God will restore all 

things in God’s time. And for that, we can indeed be grateful. It may not look the way we might expect, 

or happen when we want it to, but grace and hope can be found, even in times of uncertainty and loss.  



 “I will repay you for the years that the swarming locust has eaten…” I have to be honest. I have 

been carrying this passage with me for the last year and a half. A dear friend shared it with me, and I 

have clung to it – it has been a grace and reassurance. It allows me strive to trust in the promises of a 

loving, restoring God in the distressing areas of my life.  

Because in this pandemic, it feels like part, if not all, our lives have been eaten up. And in other 

areas of our lives, in other relationships and at other times, it may have felt like we have been eaten by 

grief, or illness, or loss, or injustice, or fear. And yet, Joel reminds us that God remains a God of 

abundance, and a God who wants to shower us with grace. No matter how much we have suffered…I 

will repay you for the years…and what that may look like will be different for everyone.  

It could be healing from trauma, it might be a shift in perspective, or an open door when so 

many others have closed; it could be a longed for letting go or reconciliation. Or it could be an 

unexpected act of kindness; or a moment of beauty in nature. Regardless, through Joel, we are invited 

to trust that our God loves us, recognizes our struggles and losses, and carry forth the promises he 

made to the Israelites to us.  

So, today is a day to both look backward and forward, especially if the present is hard. Because 

we are invited to recall the ways that God has graced and restored us through the years; provided for 

us beyond what we even could expect – and maybe this is 10, 20, 30 years ago…or last week.  And we 

can also look forward with trust and gratitude toward a God who will “repay” us for lost time, lost 

years, grief and pain. Because just as God raised Jesus from death into life, so God will do the same in 

areas of our lives that have been damaged or destroyed. The locusts will not remain forever, nor will 

they have the last word.  Our God is faithful; will be faithful. 

While we await what restoration might come, Jesus, in our Gospel, calls us not to fear, but to 

trust. To trust in the face of all that is distressing and destroying. To trust that all the things we need 

will be with us, when we need them, because our God knows and cares for us intimately. And our God 

is faithful. And will be faithful. And that is something to celebrate, and be grateful for.  

And so, I invite you to take a moment, and look back for instances of God’s grace, God’s abundance, 



even in a second year of pandemic, even amidst the locusts and lost years.... As you look back, is there 

a moment or moments where God has ably shown up?  What did that look like? 

What might be eating at you now? Can you share that with God? How might God be 

responding to your needs in this moment, or offering you reassurance?   

Let us pray: O God, on this complicated day of thanks, let us have the courage to cry out to you, 

just as we are, with what we need, and to trust, with thanksgiving, that you will give us what we need 

in every moment we need it. Lord, let us rest in deep gratitude for your abundant care and concern for 

us today and always. Amen.  

 


