
 

 

 

Sunday, June 21, 2020 
Pastor Jeffrey M. Engholm’s Message 

 

Father’s Day, Summer Solstice, and Juneteenth 

 

Grace and peace to you from God Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth. Amen. 

 

Today is the first day of our “walk through the Bible” to hear all the stories of God’s 

river of life. Well, we won’t hear ALL the stories, but we will hear enough to know that 

God’s river of life has been bringing healing and wholeness to all of creation since the 

very beginning. Which is where we are today... In the beginning, when the earth was 

dark, formless, and empty, and the Spirit of God hovered over the waters. God’s Spirit 

hovered over the waters. Dark waters. Chaotic waters. Messy, jumbled, disorderly 

waters. Sounds a little bit like our lives these days, doesn't it? But out of those waters 

came the river of life, and that river of life continues to flow to this day, through all of 

the Bible stories of the past, through all of our modern stories of the present, through 

all of the stories that will carry us into the future. God’s river of life flows through all 

the stories, all the action, all the events of our lives. 

 

And speaking of events in our lives, did you know that we’re actually celebrating THREE 

events this weekend, even in the midst of the COVID-19 disruption? Yes, we are. First, 

today we are celebrating Father’s Day, that annual festival of fun where dads get to 

take a break, they get to have a little recognition, they get to do whatever they want to 

do. So to all the dads out there, Happy Father’s Day! 



But there’s another event happening this weekend as well. Yesterday was the annual 

summer solstice. It’s the longest day of the year, it’s the shortest night of the year, it’s 

the day when twilight hangs around long into the evening, and morning comes soon 

after. So in honor of the longest day of the year, Happy Summer Solstice to you all! 

But there’s still another event this weekend. Today is Father’s Day, yesterday was 

Summer Solstice, but the day before that, Friday, was Juneteenth. Yes, I know, I 

haven’t heard much about it either! But Juneteenth has taken on new significance 

these days, especially since the death of George Floyd in Minneapolis just a few weeks 

ago. Juneteenth is the oldest celebration of the end of slavery in the United States. 

After the end of the Civil War, on June 19th, 1865 (that’s where “Juneteenth" comes 

from, it’s a play on “June 19th”)... On June 19th, 1865, Union soldiers arrived at 

Galveston, Texas, to bring the news that the war had ended and that the enslaved 

were now free. The Civil War was over. Slavery had ended. So in honor of that event, 

Happy Juneteenth to you all! 

 

Now these three events — Father’s Day, Summer Solstice, and Juneteenth — might 

seem like very different celebrations from each other. But in spite of their differences, 

they do have one thing in common: all three of these celebrations are bittersweet. 

There’s an upside and a downside. Think about it. Father’s Day is a fun day to celebrate 

“DAD”. But what if your dad is gone. Or what if you never really knew your dad, he just 

wasn’t in the picture? Or what if your dad WAS in the picture, but he wasn’t the loving, 

caring dad that you deserved. Right. Father’s Day can be a struggle for some folks. 

And what about the Summer Solstice? It’s the longest day of the year — YAY! But 

guess what? It’s all downhill from here. From here on out, the days start getting 

shorter, the nights start getting longer, and eventually we’ll lose all this beautiful 

sunlight.  



And what about Juneteenth? It’s a celebration of the end of slavery! That’s a good 

thing... Except that slavery wasn’t just abolished over night. That news was not well 

received across the country. Nor is it always well received even now. To celebrate 

Juneteenth means that we have to first recognize how slavery impacted our country 

for the 250 years BEFORE the Civil War, and we have to acknowledge what life has 

been like AFTER the slaves were freed. Right. It’s not a pretty picture. But there's hope. 

The great poet, Maya Angelou, once said, “History, despite its wrenching pain, cannot 

be unlived. But if faced with courage, it need not be lived again.” 

 

That’s the truth about so many of our bittersweet celebrations, these and others. 

“History, despite its wrenching pain, cannot be unlived. But if faced with courage, it 

need not be lived again.” We carry those memories not because we're stuck in the 

past, but so that those memories can launch us into a new future. And that’s where 

the river of life comes in. It’s a river. It’s flowing, it’s moving, and it’s taking us with it. 

All of our joyful memories, all of our painful memories, all of our memories are a part 

of our lives. And the river of life carries them all, along with all of us, into a new day, 

where the memories are still with us, but they don’t define us, they don’t control us, 

they’re simply a part of us. 

 

Today we celebrate. We celebrate Father’s Day. We celebrate the Summer Solstice. 

We celebrate Juneteenth. And most important, we celebrate God’s river of life that 

holds us in the midst of these celebration, and carries us on to new celebrations as 

well. Amen. 

 


