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“DISTANT” 
 
SPECIAL COVID 19 HEAD OF SCHOOL ADDRESS – WEEK # 8 
 
10 weeks ago, today, (maybe you remember the moment as well), I was sitting in my living 
room with my family listening to the news and realizing that the distant virus – known in far off 
China and our beloved Italy (birthplace of my familia) and then a few cases in Kirkland, 
Washington (where I once lived as a newlywed) - was coming to Minnesota. And it was serious.  
Life as we knew it on Thursday, March 12th, changed with that announcement unfolding the 
beginning of a new normal. Words like “Distant Education” and “Social Distancing” became 
family-table conversation and world-wide common place.  
 
On Friday, March 13th, Bethany Global University, home to our Lab School Campus in 
Bloomington and classroom setting for both our 56 undergraduate “education in missions” 
students and our CMTC which equips adult-learners, poised itself for a transition to distant 
learning and I was required to move five classes I had once taught in person – online. I didn’t 
even have a chance to say goodbye to many of my students and immediately had to learn 
navigation trees, supplemental videos, prerecorded lessons, and 100% distant education.  I was 
on my first Zoom call on Saturday morning, March 14th, with the President of Minnesota 
Montessori Network, brainstorming ideas for bringing close-up, hands-on Montessori materials 
and methods to a distant, hands-off platform.  I listened intently to the Governor’s 
announcement on Sunday morning, March 15th, requiring a two-week respite for schools to 
regroup, plan, and move all classrooms to distant learning. It all seemed surreal. 
 
Believe it or not, Jesus Christ had a class of “distant learners.” It’s true.  Seems like a group of 
women, those forbidden by Jewish law to come close and learn from a Rabbi, studied and 
provided for Jesus from afar.  Read for yourself…. 
   

Mark 15:40-41 

There were also women looking on from a distance; among them were Mary 

Magdalene, and Mary the mother of James the younger and of Joses, and 

Salome. These used to follow him and provided for him when he was in 

Galilee; and there were many other women who had come up with him to 
Jerusalem. 

 
These same women were the first to the tomb on a Sunday morning, and those who once were 
at a distance, were brought close – front row – live and in-person – for the greatest God-
moment in all of history.  
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The word “distant” is used at least 42 time in scripture and reveals all sorts of circumstances of 

distancing. Webster say this - DISTANTLY, adv. Remotely; at a distance; with reserve. 
 
Just like experiences in the biblical narrative, things that were once close were quickly a distant 
memory during this current Pandemic of 2020. But is there any way to find closeness within 
distance?? I have found that, yes, there is.  
 
Now, 70 days later, we close this chapter on “distant learning” classes as our first-of-its-kind 
semester ends, for our preschoolers to our high-schoolers. At Hand In Hand, we are in the 
process of honoring our 6th graders and 8th graders as we bid them farewell and blessings all the 
while practicing social distancing. I cried several times just today with joy over the closeness I 
felt towards each one of them. Especially Aliyah – our first 2020 Graduate from CReO HIgH.  
 
Next week, we will have our first Zoom Banquet of Blessing, first virtual Baccalaureate Service 
and our first Facebook Live, solo Graduation Ceremony – with 10 in attendance – and chairs 6 
feet apart.  It may be at a distance but God can transcend space and time and draw us close. 
We invite you all to join in – and feel a part of our community and as close as ever, as we 
celebrate! 
 
I am realizing that although “distance” may be a reality and measured by miles, “distant” can be 
a choice. I choose to feel close.  I choose community.  I choose to observe Jesus and learn from 
him. Regardless of the imposed laws or ideas or traditions (or masks, or spacing, or closures, or 
shut-downs, or confinements) I will choose an attitude of togetherness.  
 
I want to be like little 3-year-old Mercy, a child with whom I had the privilege of eating turkey 
and cheese sandwiches yesterday during essential childcare*, watching her spread her 
mayonnaise on bread with her chubby hands. She has been experiencing all the benefits of this 
pandemic crisis with a loving family around her meeting all her needs and feeling healing love. 
All who know her truly believe she has been transformed during these past 10 weeks. She is 
emerging from this pandemic a different child – a sincerely joyful child. She prays every day, in 
her sweet three-year-old dialect –  

 
“Dear God, Thank you for my family, thank you for our friends, thank you for 
our church, thank you for our city, and thank you for the Coronavirus.” 
 
May we join Mercy and make that our prayer as well. All who are distant – come close. 
 
Blessings from home, 
Michelle Lee Thompson 
 
*Little Mercy came downstairs Wednesday morning – one of the first days of ten weeks she was able to 
leave the house.  She asked her mother “Do I get to go the Children’s House today? The orange room?” 
When her mother told her “yes!” Mercy said “Hurray! The Coronavirus is gone!” 
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