
January 30, 2016 
Dear St James ‘ohana,  
 
I am back in snowy Connecticut, and missing the beach already! Actually, I have 
settled back into school relatively well, and am now getting used to the schedule 
of my classes and the rhythm of life. I’ve got a second semester of Old Testament, 
although with a new professor (who I like much more) – but my other three 
classes are completely new.  
 
In Old Testament we are looking at the prophets, and our professor has a really 
interesting view on them as being very liminal characters, on the threshold of 
their communities as they consistently represent God to their community and 
their community to God. I have never really understood the prophets, and often 
find their doom and gloom difficult to make sense of, or find hope in. Re-framing 
them by seeing them as people who are feeling deeply on behalf of the world, 
who are often speaking in hyperbole because of their desperation, has really 
opened my eyes and my understanding of who they are and what purposes they 
serve in communicating to God’s people.  
 
The other classes I am taking are Medieval Theology, Conflict Transformation, 
and Native Americans and Christianity. The last class is particularly interesting 
to me, as we are talking about the trauma that so many indigenous people carry 
because of their intersections of identity as Native people and Christians. The 
missionary and colonization stories have left Native peoples with so much pain 
that to choose to be Christian in spite of that legacy is remarkable. I have some 
knowledge around this topic because of my experience in Native Ministries in the 
Episcopal Church Nationally, and because of my own personal experience as a 
Native Christian, but I still have so much to learn.  
 
Conflict Transformation is also very interesting, teaching hands-on skills about 
mediation. We use a lot of role-play in that class, which, though hard, pushes our 
own empathic understandings of others, and lets us put ourselves in others’ 
shoes in a very tangible way.  
 
Last week, in gospel choir, we closed out by singing the Lords Prayer, which we 
always do. One of the lines struck me in particular – “In the time of trial, lead us 
into light”. With the season of Lent almost upon us, this prayer-rephrase seems 
particularly appropriate. I hope it gives you a different way to think about the 
prayer we love so much.  
 
With love,  
Jazzy 


