
Hope-filled presence in a world full of  Coronas stress 

To be honest: until this week, I saw Corona as little more than a media-inflated new flu. But now 
reality is beginning to kick in and to have downright severe consequences. 

"Corona goes around like the wind and blows where it wants to," said Michael Osterholm, one of the 
world's leading virus experts. 

Today, in a podcast with Joe Rogan, I heard this professor say all kinds of things that I would rather 
not know: no, it's not an exaggeration. It has only just begun. This virus will continue to spread for 
another three to six months. Compared to other viruses like SARS more like the wind: because it 
spreads through exhalation, contamination is very difficult to prevent. The virus blows where it 
wants to and will continue to do so for a while. Until a drug is found or sufficient collective 
immunity has been built up. And about 2% of all these contamination cases will die. 

Okay. If this is where we are, now what? 

Sit in a corner? Do what most people do, namely nothing? Wait and see what happens? Hope it isn't 
so bad after all? 

No. I begin to realize that as a believer I have something to do. Right now. Why? Because there is a 
task associated with faith. We have a role to play. A function to exercise. Namely that of a priest, 
Peter says: 

‘You are a chosen generation, a royal priesthood, a holy people that God made Himself His own; that 
you might proclaim the virtues of Him Who called you out of darkness into His wonderful light.’ (1 
Peter 2: 9) 

God's role for believers in this Corona story is not that of casual gibberish or over-anxiety - but to be 
present as priests. What that is who we are, by definition. 

That changes the matter. Because with a role comes behavior. 

A priest is not passively watching with hanging shoulders. A priest gets up and stands on his post. 

A priest does not wave away, but faces reality. He shakes himself up and asks his King: how do you 
want me to be in this situation? What are your directions, I want to know. A priest sees himself as a 
Daniel: intended to reveal the "mysteries" of God's wisdom so that the world can take advantage of 
them. 

A priest does not fix his eyes for hours every day on human opinions and predictions, that - oh so 
understandable - completely dominates the media, but chooses to focus on Hope. Perhaps for hours. 
So that Hope can dominate, against all odds. 



A priest does not hear all kinds of others speak, but speaks himself. Brings the world to the King - 
and intercedes for his or her city. Not by spitting out cheap ‘spiritual’ rhetoric on social media, but 
by getting down on your knees in front of your King until a heart-level meeting takes place between 
you and him on this issue. Exactly what Moses did. 

A priest does not sit on the bench until medical science has come up with a solution, but makes his 
hands dirty as necessary. A priest humbly says, Lord, give me courage, strength and faith to really 
stand there, no matter what we will be facing. That when people around me get sick, I am there to 
love and pray for healing when there is no cure yet. So that where man's wisdom falls short, the 
foolishness of God proves more than enough. 

A priest looks at the world with the heart of the Father and realizes that the world is under stress 
because all its economic systems are derailed and securities crumble. Humanity feels more 
vulnerable than it has been in ages. Rightly so. The priest realizes that this vulnerability can be 
openings that allow people to see and experience God's presence in ways that weren't there before. 

Corona goes around like the wind and blows where it wants, says the expert, and fulfills his role. 

That may be true, says the priest, but the same is true of the Spirit. And it is my role on behalf of 
that Spirit to be a hope-filled presence in a world full of stress, come what may.  

Let's get to work. 
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