
 
For three weeks in November, I experienced the gift of participating in the Presbyterian Peacemaking 
Program’s Mosaic of Peace Conference to Israel/Palestine.   
 

Although this was my fourth time traveling to the Holy Land, it was my first traveling post-COVID, and 
first time during this particular season of the calendar and liturgical year. I served on the planning team 
that has been preparing for (the multiple attempts at) this conference since 2018. Let’s just say, it was a 
long time coming. One of the required preparatory texts for participants was Paul Lang’s The Pilgrim’s 
Compass. His words describing pilgrimage resonated with me, particularly as we approached Advent. 
Paul writes, “We have chosen to become a stranger among strangers. We have set out on a journey that 
is taking us to places where we are not present among familiar habits, familiar foods, and familiar 
people. Being the stranger can be a pathway to more fully understand our Lord who came to dwell 
among strangers.”  
 

The gift of this particular short-term Christian community wasn’t always the gift any of us wanted to 
receive. We had barely arrived in Jerusalem when a 39th participant, an uninvited and disruptive one 
named COVID, joined the Mosaic of Peace community, wreaking havoc. This occupying force overtook 
our group, dividing us one from another, imposing rules, limiting our movement, taking away our 
freedoms, confining those whom it selected to limited borders, checkpoints and testing. Our daily 
community life became more difficult, cumbersome, uncertain and even fearful. Members were cut off 
one from another. Participants worried for the welfare of those left behind, and for their own. During 
quarantine in the hotel room in Bethlehem, I shot this brief video clip (:21) from the window – a 
description of my own personal experience. No additional words necessary. Stillness, it was not. 
 

In this unfortunate metaphorical experience, there were many teachable moments: about what the 

sickness and disease of occupation can do to a community; and about a community’s resilience, 

patience, and steadfast hope as it waits for liberation from the clutches of confinement and division. 

After I was sprung free (but still relegated to the COVID dinner table and back of the bus), a true joy was 

visiting the Tent of Nations and reconnecting with Amal Nassar, the International Peacemaker who  
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visited our Presbytery in 2018. Amal sends her greetings to us, her beautiful smile masking the 

continued difficulty faced by her family as the Nassar's endeavor to save their land from takeover by the 

Israeli government. Their steadfast principles on which their farm operates are inspiring: 

• We refuse to be victims—we must act instead of react 

• We refuse to hate—though confronted on a daily basis, we will not hate 

• We will act differently because of our faith 

• We are people who believe in justice 

This Advent, when we remember that our own Holy Family could not find even a temporary home in 
Bethlehem, the Mosaic of Peace is embracing the extraordinary opportunity to help the Nassar family 
keep theirs by providing financial assistance toward their on-going legal fees. An anonymous donor has 
offered a $5,000 matching gift in prayerful hope that we will be able to provide funds to cover the Tent 
of Nation’s most recent bill of $11,000. If you or your congregation is interested in supporting the good 
work of Tent of Nations, please send your check by December 31 payable to the Presbytery of Genesee 
Valley: 1049 Wegman Rd, Rochester NY 14624 [Memo: Tent of Nations] 

 
Yet in thy dark streets shineth, the everlasting light 

The hopes and fears of all the years are met in thee tonight. 
 
O holy Child of Bethlehem, descend to us, we pray. 


