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From the Bishop:           
 

 

The 10-year-old girl at the school we were visiting was asked, “When was the last time you went to 
the beach?” She paused, thought, and finally said rather quietly, “I think when I was three.” 
 

This might not seem like a huge deal. Many people choose to not visit bodies of water. But you see, 
this little girl is a Lutheran Palestinian attending one of our Lutheran School in the West Bank. She 
is fluent in English. She is warm and engaging. She has dreams and aspirations. Her family is 

dedicated to her education, and they are faithful Christians. And she cannot get to the water that historically was her 
people’s land because of checkpoints and government policies. She is literally a few miles from the water that she 
cannot swim in. 
 

In January, seventeen ELCA Bishops traveled to the Holy Land on a “Living Stones” listening tour. Bishop Azur of the 
Evangelical Lutheran Church in Jordan and the Holy Land (ELCJHL) invited us to come and see the Lutheran Church in 
the Holy Land and for us to witness firsthand how the Lutheran Church is positively impacting thousands of people. 
 

On this tour we didn’t have time to visit many “holy sites.” Instead, this was a working trip that was designed to meet 
with those who are living in the Holy Land today – or as Palestinians say – to meet with the Living Stones of the Holy 
Land. During our time with our siblings in Christ, we learned and listened; prayed and contemplated; laughed and wept. 
These beautiful and courageous people welcomed us into their lives with grace and dignity. We were given an 
abundance of food, gifts, laughter, worship, and dancing. 
 

And the stories. The stories were rich and beautiful … and devastating. Like so many people throughout history whose 
lives have been ripped apart by oppressive powers, the Palestinian Christians have had their land, their identity, and 
their freedoms radically diminished. In some cases, completely erased. 
 

Excerpts of stories I heard: 
• The men whose family homes have been demolished because they cannot produce paperwork from the Ottoman 

Empire that their family has owned their land for over a century. 
• The fourteen-year-old boy who was killed in a refugee camp. In his pocket was a piece of paper where he had 

written his last will and testament. Many young people are now carrying wills in their pockets as they fear they 
will be killed. 

• Concern that the Holy Land will become a museum rather than a living expression of the rich diversity of people 
who call this land their home. 

• A principal at one of the Lutheran schools stating proudly: “We are educating the next creative leaders in 
Palestine and in the Middle East.” 

 

Truly a highlight of this trip was the ordination of Pastor Sally Azur. Pastor Sally is the first Palestinian woman pastor in 
the Holy Land. She is called to serve two Lutheran Churches in the Holy Land and we are excited to see her flourish. 
 

We were able to visit with a Jewish human rights organization, the United States Ambassador for Palestinian Affairs, 
the Palestinian Authority Prime Minister, the General Secretary of the Lutheran World Federation, and many others 
who listened to our concerns and who also stated their deep dedication to working for peace and justice in this land. 
 

I confess that what I have written here barely touches on the complexity of the situation in the Holy Land. Hundreds if 
not thousands of books have been written. I am no expert. But as I continue to reflect on this trip – and as I hope to 
plan a trip for this synod in the next year or so – I hold this verse in my heart from Isaiah, “Learn to do good; seek 
justice, rescue the oppressed, defend the orphan, plead for the widow.” Isaiah 1:17 
 

May we all learn, seek, rescue, defend and plead for all of God’s beloved children. For the little girl who longs to see 
water. For the little boy whose life was cut short. For the men who want their family homes. For those who daily work 
for justice. For those who daily pray for peace. Oh God, we pray, Kyrie eleison. 
 

+ Bishop Shelley Bryan Wee 
bishop@lutheransnw.org 
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From the VEEP 

 

The older I get, the saltier I get. Not the good, honest, salt of the earth kind of salty - 
the snarky, cranky kind of salty. Whatever patience I thought I had seems to be 
evaporating with each passing year. Some days I feel downright curmudgeonly. It is not 
a trait that I am happy about, but I can’t seem to shake the salt away. 

 
Maybe it is a holdover from the pandemic shutdown when any in-person gathering was 
rare and precious, but I just do not want to spend my valuable time sitting in meetings 

doing business that could have been accomplished via email. I get cranky when I have to answer the same 
questions over and over, especially when I’ve already given people the resources to find the answers 
themselves. I’m frustrated when I spend hours creating informational materials that no one takes the time to 
read. Salt, salt, and more salt. 
 
I have no patience for the constant performative outrage being acted out in the media. There are enough real 
problems, tragedies, and injustices to cope with without having to scream into the void because someone 
might have said something that they disagree with. As I write this, there has been another mass shooting, this 
time at Michigan State University. According to one metric, this was the 67th mass shooting of 2023, and yet 
instead of helpful discourse to solve this problem, my social media feeds are full of people screaming at each 
other about the Super Bowl halftime show. Super salty!  
 
I mentioned to someone recently that my spouse (in my humble opinion) oversalts his food. When he serves 
me a too salty meal, I often have to add water to dilute it. As we journey through the season of Lent I hope to 
engage in practices that will bring down my saltiness by diluting it with the “water that…will become in them 
a spring of water gushing up to eternal life.” (John2:15). I will continue with the synod-wide Acts bible study, 
join my congregation for midweek fellowship and study, enroll in the new LiVE class “The Kin-dom of God and 
Environmental Justice,” and focus on actions that will use my salt to season life rather than make it bitter. 
 
Here's what the Synod Council and/or I have been up to in February: 
• I continue to attend the synod’s LiVE Project’s Acts Bible Study (though recently by watching the recordings). 

I’m looking forward to upcoming classes and the Spirit Stirring and Creation Care retreat coming up on April 1 
at First Lutheran in Bothell. 

• Synod Executive Committee met on February 8. Among other agenda items, we heard a bit about the bishop’s 
trip to the Holy Land and discussed ways our synod council members could be more active in congregational 
life throughout the synod.  

• We are looking for interested people to serve on our new Renewing Congregations Grant Committee. If you 
feel called to work to distribute funds raised for congregational revitalization through the Because of You 
campaign, please let me know. 

• Planning my session for the May 13 & May 20 Synod Gatherings: ‘Taking Care of Business: Make Running 
Meetings Your Superpower!” 

 
Kay Edgerton 
Vice President of the NW Washington Synod 
veep@lutheransnw.org 
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