
September 1, 2020 

Let Us Pray 
 

German Cardinal Walter Kasper, considered a close theological adviser to Pope  

Francis, said that prayer is “the emergency tool of faith.” In today’s anxious, uncertain world, 

rampant with divisiveness, anger, and violence, we need to turn, in humility, more fully and 

more thoughtfully to prayer. Yesterday I spent some time reading a new book by Gerhard Lofink, 

who is a German priest and theologian, titled Prayer Takes Us Home: The Theology and Practice of 

Christian Prayer. Here is one short passage from the book: 
 

…there is not much point in praying for hungry people unless afterward we ourselves 

do something about hunger in the world. Those who do nothing for the hungry except 

to pray for them use prayer purely as an excuse, a substitute for action—or rather, for 

nonaction. Prayer for the hungry only makes sense if it awakens our social 

consciousness. Our prayer for the hungry must lead to action for them. Only then is it 

legitimate.  
 

There is a great deal to be said for that. I have no doubt about it. Those who pray honestly 

do change themselves in the process—or, better, they let themselves be changed by their 

petitions. And insofar as they let themselves be changed, God can act in the world 

through them. That is an aspect of prayer that is still underestimated. It was not God 

who ignored Auschwitz. We Christians did it.  

 

Book Mule 
 

Before returning to Florida, Dr. Stephanie asked me if I could get her a pediatric medical book 

when I was in the States as it was not available in Haiti. I said sure. I found the book on Amazon 

and ordered it. When the confirmation of the order came from Amazon, I realized I had actually 

rented the book instead of buying. I was tired and it was late at night. I was annoyed with myself. 

I immediately canceled the order. I then place an order for the same book, this time carefully 

checking purchase not rent. The book actually came from the publisher. Medical students rent 

the book because it is so expensive. It is published in two volumes, each of over 2,000 pages. The 

cost for the set was about $150. 
 

When I got back to Florida, the book was waiting for me. It did not fit in my large PO box. I 

handed the yellow package notification slip to the clerk. As he approached the counter with the 

box he said, “This is really heavy.” He wasn’t kidding. I thought The box weighted at least 25 

pounds. Despite my weight lifting exercise with Mackenson in Haiti, I could barely lift the box. 

When I got home, I put each volume on the scale. One weighed 9.2 pounds; the other, 9.4 pounds. 
 

I mention this just to say that my job is all consuming. I’m dreading lugging these books back to 

Haiti. In fact, I will take Volume One when I return on September 9th and will bring Volume Two 

on the next trip in October. Hopefully the kids will only have illness discussed in the first volume. 

The size of each book will limit the things I can bring back to Haiti. A photo of the books is on the 

next page.  



 
 

It seemed so simple to say “yes” to Dr. Stephanie’s request. But ordering and lugging the books 

was major effort.  
 

Yesterday, I registered to vote in Florida. I have the option of voting by mail or voting early in 

person. In the afternoon a thunderstorm rumbled across the island knocking out the internet and 

cable. Today I have an appointment with the dermatologist in the morning and the podiatrist in 

the afternoon. Sounds like fun.  

 


