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I’ve started on a new venture of rehabbing a home built in 1938. There have been a lot of surprises along the way,
and undoubtedly I will share with you the up’s and down’s of the project as it progress. Right now, I need your
wisdom about a thing I found in the attic.
The unfinished attic was filled with belongings. We coordinated getting most of those items back to
the last owners or donated what they no longer wanted. Then, there were the mystery items. Among
them was a bundle of wood slats about 6-feet long, wrapped in a Chicago Tribune newspaper from
1939. Each slat bears hash marks, numbered 1 through 70. As I began pulling away the newspaper, I
first thought maybe this was old surveying equipment. Then we noticed the teeth on each slat.
Perhaps a loom? What is it? Can you solve the mystery?
This bundle from the original owner has remained stashed in the
attic, untouched since 1939. It might be even older than that, but
apparently wasn’t worth hauling down the attic stairs. What is it?
The house has a story to tell.
But I also find myself asking: what could it become? Not just what
was it historically, but how could it be transformed into something
new. Perhaps it’s a rare antique that someone would treasure in
its current form: how dare I suggest altering it!?! If it’s not worth
preserving as a museum piece, however, could it become
something else?
The ReStore Challenge from the Presbytery was a fun way to support Habitat for Humanity and show our creativity.
We rehabbed items and made them new or different, as a way of supporting affordable housing efforts in our
communities. Now, I’ve caught the bug and would like to fashion something out of the bundle of slats…something
that can stay in the home as part of the story it has to tell.
“What is it?”: a question to connect us to our past and our present. “What could it become?”: a question to
connect us to our future. These questions open up possibility, while honoring what has been. I wonder if we ask
these questions often enough in our ministries. As we emerge from the pandemic, we are given the space to
examine ourselves, questioning not only what we’ve been, but what we could become.
There’s an understandable rush to return to the familiarity of what was, but heaven forbid we become antiques,
worth preserving only as museum pieces. In this liminal space, can we ask instead what form we need to take in
order to be relevant and worth hauling down from the attic? We have a story to tell that is rooted in the past, but
it must proclaim a future as well.
We are not limited by what has been. We can claim the best of our past and still rehab ourselves for the future.
So, I’m still curious about what you have been, but I’m filled with the hope at the possibility of what you could
become.

