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Some Things to Think About
by Pastor Torrey RobinsonAs I was growing up in a middle-class

neighborhood in Dallas, Texas, my
mom and dad told my sister and me

stories from their childhood. Mom told us about
growing up on a farm in Northern California.
Farming was not only hard work; in those days,
it was often the work of desperate people.
Farming was not my grandparent’s profession
of choice. My grandpa Vick and his brothers
had been part of a somewhat prestigious busi-
ness, in Salem, Oregon. Vick Brothers was the
name they chose as the owners of the first
automobile dealership in the state of Oregon.
But in 1929, just a year after my mother was
born, the stock market crashed, and along with
it, the entire country was plunged into the Great
Depression. I don’t recall the details, if I ever
knew them, but in the aftermath of the crash,
my grandfather’s
brothers ousted
my grandfather
from the family
business. Like
many others, my
grandparents and their daughter headed to
California in search of a way to survive. 
     On the opposite side of the country, my fa-
ther grew up in Harlem, the son of immigrants,
who had left Ireland because of what was called
The Great Hunger, a blight on the potato crop
that brought about a severe famine. They left
the Great Hunger to move to New York to en-
dure the Great Depression. They lived in a
crime infested neighborhood in Harlem.  In
those hard years my dad witnessed people in
bread lines. He and his parents were frequent
victims of crime, in a neighborhood where des-
perate people felt compelled to do desperate
things. Many, without hope, chose to take their
own lives.  
     I have often thought how thankful I am that
I didn’t have to live in a time like that, with so
many people living hand to mouth, so many in
fear. The bread lines, the insecurity, the hope-
lessness went on and on, not for days, weeks or
months, but for years, ten long years.

I wondered how people endured such a long
and difficult decade.  
     Then suddenly, back in March, we began to
hear stories out of China about the novel coro-
navirus. Almost overnight, the virus became a
pandemic. China’s problem became a world
problem. It became our problem. All of a sud-
den, the crossroads of the world became the
crosshairs of the pandemic. One day we didn’t
know anyone who was sick. The next, we
thought we might get sick. Then we had family
or friends who had gotten sick and some died.
The quarantine that slowed down the “curve”
put people’s jobs in jeopardy. News outlets
began to talk about people who were “food in-
secure”. The painful days of the Great Depres-
sion, no longer seemed so far away.
     A wise person once said, “Beware of the un-

examined life.” I
certainly hope that
the days of the
coronavirus will
be short-lived. But
at least for those of

us without small children, these days of being
quarantined give us opportunity to reflect.
When we take the time to think about it, the
coronavirus forces us to see a few realities that
we often overlook.
     COVID-19 has exposed the fact that life can
be so very hard, so unfair. It forces us to recog-
nize the presence of intense suffering in our
fallen world. To be sure, we all suffer, but so
much suffering is hidden from view, at least
from our view – casualties of the civil war in
Yemen and even greater suffering for its dis-
placed people; 5 million more displaced people
in the Democratic Republic of Congo, with 15
million on the brink of starvation, all while
facing the second-largest Ebola outbreak in
history. Suffering is all around us, but the coro-
navirus crisis has exposed us to suffering in
ways we can’t avoid. Our world is filled with
suffering, but for once we see the bodies piled
up. We see the distressed people. We see the
bread lines. It is our jobs that are in jeopardy.

As long as the
pandemic and its
aftermath are

with us, we need
to think about
some of the life
lessons they
teach us. 

                SPECIAL CORONAVIRUS EDITION

cont’d.on page 6

Like Superman in the presence 
of kryptonite, in these days 
we all sense our vulnerability. 
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In the Springtime, When Coronavirus Goes Off to War
by A Fellow Friend in Christ

While many FBC members might recognize the
below story, it is also likely to appear in other news
or public outlets and in that case, the author wishes

to remain anonymous. 
     Spring had sprung and with it came the annual allergy
season. Goodness, the middle of a pandemic was NOT the
time to have seasonal allergies! I am over 60 years old and
asthmatic - two of the high-risk groups for COVID-19 - so I
wanted to be extra-careful about everything. Beginning
March 14, 2020, I wore a mask in public every day, even
when I slept on the couch in the living room because my hus-
band has many comorbidities and was recently approved for
a kidney transplant. He presently undergoes life-sustaining
dialysis treatment three times a week. I washed my hands, I
wore gloves, I self-isolated and I stayed six
feet away from others. I did everything I was
supposed to do. But it was hard to tell what
was going on when my ears began to itch.
Then came the high-pitched sounds in my
inner ear. I decided to take a Claritin and that
seemed to help. It was allergy season after-
all. Then, my asthma began to bother me a
bit with a pesky cough. But I was used to
that happening at this time of year. So, I drank a cup of hot
tea (it is noted that caffeine opens the bronchial tubes). One
might not think of hot tea as a part of a COVID-19 story, ex-
cept the directive to drink hot beverages to get the virus out
of the throat and into the digestive system instead of it head-
ing to your lungs. But that stupid cup of tea seemed to be my
COVID catalyst. I spilled it on my right leg and seriously
burned myself.  It caused blisters and I was in a good deal of
pain. My body was busy fighting off any infection with my
burns and since my immune system was otherwise occupied:
enter COVID-19. I had a low-grade fever at first, in addition
to the itchy ears and cough.  After taking the test, I developed
a high fever and began to hallucinate. I thought I was losing
my mind. This virus is NO JOKE.
     A close and very caring family member called Westch-
ester County to put me on the list for a test. About 6 days
later, I received a call that I was scheduled for the test. Yes,
six days later. In this climate and with a virus with symptoms
that range from a light cold for some and a death sentence for
others, six days could mean the difference between life and
death. Still, I got the test, immediately self-isolated myself
and learned several days later that I was positive for COVID-
19. I didn’t want to get pneumonia so my family and close
friends along with my church family were prayer warriors
against this thing, so by the grace of God, in addition to the
medications I was prescribed, I summoned all of my energy,
and I…danced! I danced and danced and moved my body so
that whatever pulmonary fluids were trying to settle in my
lungs could not do so. 
     Indeed, COVID-19 came swinging at me, and in the
midst of it all, my husband had two bad falls. Can you imag-
ine being a sick caretaker and not even being able to help
someone you love so much even get up from the ground for

fear of contagion? Yes, my spirits were a bit low, not only be-
cause of this but because the only space in my apartment that
I could isolate was a small storage room, full of storage items.
     Through it all, I learned who truly cared about, appreci-
ated and respected me. They say the virus is bringing many
people together, but I actually had a different case, as one
family member, who I have treated so well for so long, but
who has emotional issues, noted that she did not care at all
about how I was doing and that hurt me deeply. I am trying
hard to understand the capacity some people have for harbor-
ing darkness and selfishness within themselves. It was one
of the most inconsiderate things I have ever endured, and I
just wanted to say, “Do you understand what could happen
here?” People are dying, but I suppose that sometimes not

even that will change a heart of stone to a
heart of flesh. This unfortunately wasn’t the
first time this family member had caused a
great deal of pain for me and my husband.
However, especially considering everything
we’ve gone through with our health, it may
be the last, as we have made a conscious de-
cision to move forward from this with those
in our lives who have the capacity to love. 

     Despite this, I was determined, if Jesus would allow it,
that this would not be my last dance.
     In retrospect, like so many have said, it’s most likely that
all of us have been unknowingly exposed to COVID-19. And
it is as though the virus, like an evil computer hacker, is lurk-
ing outside of the “firewall” of our immune system, just wait-
ing to attack once our systems are down. But it’s not only the
physical symptoms that attack a victim of the Coronavirus,
it’s the emotional and psychological toll it takes. I was in ab-
solute fear for myself, my husband and everyone around me.
Was I ready to go back to work? No, even though with the
14-day guideline my employer expected me to return to work.
Who even made that guideline? The decision-makers are not
always correct. I was still reeling and taking my Z-pack faith-
fully. How long would I be contagious? What comes next?
What was I supposed to do? I called the county and state
health departments for guidance and received the standard,
be without a fever for 72 hours, isolate for 14 days, symptoms
should have abated. Check, check and check, but how do I
know for sure that I will not put anyone else at risk? How do
I know I won’t relapse? No one could tell me a thing. I know
we’re all doing the best we can, but my experience has shown
me that the flaws in our healthcare system, especially around
testing and research for COVID-19, are extraordinary. What
if I, like so many others, was not able to gain access to a test?
What other actions would I have taken that would have put
others in jeopardy without even realizing it?
    There are still no concrete additional answers, but I hope

there will be soon. In the meantime, I am finally feeling a bit
more like my old self, and I developed my own approach to
fighting off COVID-19. In case it is helpful, I’d like to share
it with you, as follows. All of the following are in addition to

cont’d.on page 3
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a very healthy daily dose of prayer:
1. Black garlic – for its antiseptic qualities and it helps with
my breathing.
2. Daily Vitamins: A, C 2000mg daily, D3, B12, Fish oil
Mega 3, GNC Women’s Ultra Mega 
3. Mullein Oil – it is a natural pulmonary remedy
4. Oregano oil - for allergy issues
5. Turmeric – for its anti-inflammatory qualities
6. Fresh ginger, for asthma relief 
7. Hot tea and plenty of water, but not too much water. You
will not drown this virus, but I have found that you should
stay hydrated.
8. Plenty of sleep. This is hard, but I know that so many of
our body’s systems regenerate during that time and that sleep
is one of our greatest weapons against illness in general.
9. Claritin has worked wonders for what I believe are aller-
gies on top of COVID-19. 
10. Tylenol – You have probably heard that Advil is not so
great for Coronavirus symptoms.
11. Honey/Manuka /Royal Jelly/Organic and local/Black

Elderberry Extract concentrated     
Light exercise, strong helpful deep breathing exercises and
lung stretches. Relaxation, pleasant thoughts and of course
dancing. The above has helped me and hopefully it will work
for you.
     I also continue to wear my mask at home, and I will not
sleep near my husband until I know for sure that I am clear
of COVID-19.
     My hope is that anyone else who has gone through and
survived the virus can share their story with me. We are truly
all in this together and perhaps, while the CDC and others
search for a cure and a vaccine, we can help each other
survive and thrive. If you have any tips on how you’ve dealt
with COVID-19 symptoms, you can reach me at
weareinthisthingtogether@gmail.com.
     I wish you all health and safety. Trust me, you do not want
COVID-19! But if it comes your way, fight it with all you’ve
got and let others know what works for you until we have
more information available to move forward safely in our
lives and work. Life is going to challenge every vision that
God has given you. But the one thing that cannot be shaken
is your trust in God.H

The Collision of Faith and Fear
by Frank Pastore

December 7, 1941, September 11, 2001, The Year 2020
and many other such dates need no explanation. They
are times in history that brought, and continue to

bring, upheaval, fear and uncertainty. In the midst of this,
how is the follower of the Lord Jesus Christ to respond to
these things?
     Can a disciple of Christ, staring down the COVID-19
pandemic, respond in a way that exhibits hope, trust, and
fearlessness? A Christ-follower might/should say, “Yes!” But,
would that be a believing, “Yes” or an expected answer-to-
the question, “Yes?”
     In Mark’s Gospel there are five verses (4:37-41) that
teach us something about terror and fear. It’s the story of a
storm, a boat, disciples and Jesus Christ. While crossing the
Sea of Galilee a great storm arose that threatened to sink the
boat in which the disciples and Jesus were sailing. The disci-
ples were terrified (much like many today) but Jesus (the
Master of all things) slept peacefully (v.38).
     Can you see it? They were fearful—living in unbelief,
questioning the motives of their Lord. He was fearless. They
had seen Him heal the sick, cast out demons, preach about

the Kingdom of heaven, yet they were fearful; their hearts
were exposed. In their unbelief they doubted the power and
goodness and faithfulness of God. At that moment they had
succumbed to the same lie of Satan that had seduced Eve and
Adam (Gen 3:1-5).
     Our help is in the name [Person] of the Lord, the Maker
of heaven and earth (Ps 124:8). The Bible is filled with God’s
promises. These are given to us to strengthen and remind us
of the God Who is mighty to save (Isa 63:1). The only anti-
dote for fear is faith. Not just nebulous, meaningless, faith-
in-faith faith, but faith born of the Spirit. Saving faith
confesses that Jesus is Savior and Lord of our lives, able to
keep His Word, and Lord over all creation. It knows that per-
fect love casts out fear (1Jn 4:18) and the only thing to fear
is not fear itself, but rather, the wrath of God— satisfied
through the atoning, substitutionary death of Christ for those
who believe.
     In these days of trial and testing, may we be praying for
the souls of those whose real fear should be of the One Who
can send their soul to hell and that our faith may be strength-
ened. “I believe [LORD]; help my unbelief” (Mark 9:24b).H

With all the experiences of loss coming on so quickly,
even the best of us cannot help but feel lost or for-
gotten by our Lord.  Still we should not forget: this

is the time our resolve and faith needs to grow stronger. I felt
prompted to listen to some encouraging music, and the hymn
“Great Is Thy Faithfulness” came on. 
     As I sang the words over and over, I knew that the Holy
Spirit (not the algorithm) had put this song on my playlist, at
this moment. It reminded me of what the Lord did for His

people, as they seemed to receive loss, after terrible loss. 
     That hymn is a poem inspired by Lamentations 3.  So read
them both, and be encouraged in this season.
     My wife actually found this church on the internet two
years ago after driving past it several times. When we visited,
we were attracted to the other families with children.
     I made a commitment to Jesus when I was 9 years old. 
If I’m only allowed one,--- it would have to be God’s grace.H

Words of Hope
by John Blakey

IN THE SPRINGTIME cont’d. from page 2
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Working in NYC Amid the Coronavirus Pandemic 
by Brian Burnette

My name is Brian Burnette and
I have been graciously attend-
ing First Baptist Church since

2015. The Lord has blessed me in ac-
quiring degrees in Electrical Engineer-
ing and Computer Science. I have
worked in the IT industry for over 30
years and I am currently employed with
a construction company in New York
City as an IT Cybersecurity Manager.
The company designs, manages and
builds full scale construction projects
throughout the country.  It is a challeng-
ing and daunting responsibility to help
fortify the company’s cyber defenses,
fix critical vulnerabilities, and adhere to
the everchanging landscape and accel-
erated security advisories that are dis-
seminated each day. As we are all fully
aware, one breach could mean jeopard-
izing sensitive data or worse yet, having
all or partial data encrypted via a
ransomware attack.  The bad actors are
always trying to find the weakest links,
to exploit and to gain access to critical
resources, even as the world contends
with the COVID-19 global viral
pandemic.
     Every morning, God willing, I
would arise about 5:30 am to prepare
for the work day.  My daily commuting
ritual was to arrive at the Metro North
Tarrytown train station, and catch an
express train to Grand Central Terminal,
then two subway rides and walk a few
blocks to my office near Madison
Square Garden.  I would often have to
board the train quickly in order to
obtain a seat, some times I would have
to stand for the 38 min excursion into
NYC.
     During late February and early
March, I was delighted to always be
able to acquire a seat and even some-
times sit alone.  With each passing day,
however, I noticed a decrease in rider-
ship on the commuter rail.  At first, I at-
tributed this to vacations and
mid-winter recess. However we would
all quickly realize how our lives would
be totally and forever changed, due to
the coronavirus pandemic. As ridership
continued to dwindle, I was extremely
concerned.  The state and local govern-
ments were shutting down restaurants
and other businesses, however, our
construction company at the time was
considered an essential business entity.

The company had already staggered
employee’s work schedules, to allow
work from home scenarios.  My team
was tasked with ensuring viable and se-
cure connectivity using VPN’s (Virtual
Private Networks) that utilize security
protocols augmented to provide a com-
prehensive remote access solution, so
we were forced to continue onsite work
to complete our task.
     Each morning before boarding the
train, I would ask the Lord to provide
me with guidance, wisdom and strength
to endure my daily endeavors.  Specifi-
cally, I would pray the verse in Isaiah
54:17 “No weapon formed against you
shall prosper” and I would often think
of James 1:3 “Because you know the
testing of your faith produces persever-
ance”, so I would continue on my daily
journey.  I cannot say that I wasn’t
scared at times or even concerned, as
the once vibrant New York City streets
became quiet and desolate. I would
ponder Pslam 46:10  “Be still and know
that I am God.” I did have an over-
whelming since of calm and peace that
I attribute whole-heartedly to the Lord’s
grace and blessings,  I have truly trusted
in God even more so and know that
even though these are  extremely diffi-
cult and painful times for all of us, the
Lord has directed us to love and care for
one another,    and most of all acknowl-
edge that we need his guidance and
direction during these tumultuous
times.  I have seen this subtle transition
in society and pray it will continue well
into the future.  
     We do not know how or why this
coronavirus has been thrust upon in
such an expeditious fashion, however,
we do know that we will overcome as
stated in Philippians 4:7 “And the peace
of God, which transcends all under-
standing, will guard your hearts and
minds in Christ Jesus” We take refuge
and encouragement in knowing that our
battle has already been fought and won
by our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ.  
     May God continue to bless all of our
front-line heroes who are fervently bat-
tling this pandemic each day, to keep us
safe, those afflicted with this unrelent-
ing communicable disease and most im-
portantly provide comfort and solace to
the families of those who have com-
pleted their earthly journey.H

Views of deserted streets on the west side of 
Manhattan during the COVID-19 pandemic.

Grand Central Station during peak travel time.

New York City subway car during peak travel time.
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On March 20, 2020, Governor Cuomo issued an order
mandating all nonessential personnel to stay home.  I
was at work when a text came through on my phone

asking, “Are you essential?”  It was my wife, to whom I
promptly responded, “I think I am.  My mother would say I
am.”  Of course, in God’s eyes, we are all essential.  But on
that day, the Novel Coronavirus Disease (COVID) forged a
new definition of the word “essential” into our society.  
     I am just one of many in our congregation that have jobs
classified by the government as “essential.”  I work for New
York Presbyterian Hospital as the Program Director for Care
Coordination Education.  Care Coordination comprises some
600 RN Care Managers and Social Workers across 10 cam-
puses and numerous outpatient clinics in New York and
Westchester.  One major responsibility of our staff is to en-
sure a safe and effective discharge plan
for over 10,000 patients each month. A
challenging mandate in normal circum-
stances, but made much more daunting
by an influx of COVID positive
patients.  
     Three weeks after the state mandate,
we saw our COVID positive inpatient
list jump from under 500 to over 2500.
Patients on ventilators jumped from less
than 80 to a peak of over 780.  Our
hospital network, as well as so many
others, found themselves in the epicen-
ter of the pandemic.
     The swamped ER’s forced the halt-
ing of elective procedures and surgeries.
This allowed administration to convert unused OR’s and Re-
covery rooms into much needed ICU space.  Adding insult
to injury, 400 RN’s and MD’s were sickened with the disease
which eventually claimed the lives of 15 staff members as of
the time of this writing.  Leadership has encouraged prayer

times and support groups to help sustain staff emotionally
and spiritually.  
     My particular role at NYP has moved towards a focus on
remote technology that allows as many staff as possible to
work from home (for their own safety).  I’ve also been tasked
to develop reports that assess our progress in creatively
releasing “log jams” with our discharge strategy.  While some
of my work can be done from home, I still go to my Manhat-
tan office about 3 days a week.  It is the best way to stay
ahead of the curve when it comes to helping staff on and off
site.  
     God has been good to Barbara and me.   We both know
that at our ages, we are in a higher risk category.  But we take
common sense precautions and trust God for the rest. I have
always felt that my job was something I did to glorify God

first, and to serve others second.  Having
provided direct patient care earlier in my
career, I know what the frontline doctors
and nurses are up against.  The fear is
there, but the work must continue. 

God tells us that we are essential to
working out His plan for this world. It’s
an awesome thought in many ways. But
it is also very comforting to know that
His plan will prevail, no matter what ef-
fect the virus has on us.  Romans 8:38
says it well, “And I am convinced that
nothing can ever separate us from God’s
love.  Neither death nor life, neither
angels nor demons, neither our fears for
today nor our worries about tomorrow -

not even the powers of hell can separate us from God’s love.”
(NLT)  

God’s love makes us all essential. But even more impor-
tantly, it sustains us when danger, fear, and even death is all
around us.H

Essential Personnel 
by Doug Morton, RN

Since the onset of COVID-19 in New York, I have found
myself sometimes a little down or disappointed. I had
quite a schedule lined up during the spring with per-

sonal, professional, and philanthropic activities. Without
exception, everything was cancelled. 
     What has brightened my mood considerably is when I
have stopped focusing on myself but focused on others. For
example, I have helped my elderly neighbor replace his car
battery and helped him with a broken smoke detector in his
house. I have participated with others in getting food to health
care workers at White Plains Hospital and EMTs with the
Greenburgh Police Department. Jennifer, Ashley, and I also
packed and delivered food for two families for Hillside Food
Outreach.
     I have been really encouraged by the FBC online worship

services, to include our online Small Group. Seeing the faces
of my church family is a blessing, even if it is only twice a
week on a computer screen. 
     I believe social distancing is harder on older adults than
kids. I have seen my kids video chatting with friends ever
since they had smartphones and Jennifer and I were con-
cerned about the lack of social contact. I have come around
to think the technology has matured just in time for today's
younger folks to more easily adapt to our current digital con-
nectivity circumstances.
     During our pre-dinner prayer at home, we reflect on how
God's glory is being shown during this pandemic reminding
me of Matthew 5:16 (NIV) which reads “In the same way let
your light shine before others, that they may see your good
deeds and glorify your father in Heaven.”H

How to Remain Positive During COVID-19
by Robert Polimeno, FBC Elder

Croton Harmon Station commuter parking lot during 
peak travel time.



We feel the loss. 
     This global plague has laid bare the inadequacy of per-
haps the two biggest earthly pillars of security – health and
wealth. Our money  hasn’t protected America from this pan-
demic. In fact, despite our vast resources, the United States
has been the hardest hit by this virus. Even though the young
and the strong usually have the
highest resistance, even so, no
age group, no ethnicity has
been spared. Both the healthy
and the wealthy have suc-
cumbed.
     This awful virus has laid
bare the great uncertainties of
life.  How many will get the
virus? How many will die?
How long will this go on?
What will all the attempts to
mitigate the virus do to our
economy? More specifically,
will we get the virus? Will we
survive this financially? To be
sure, the future is always un-
certain. Even if we don’t get the virus, we could meet our end
in a car wreck or a heart attack. Like Superman in the pres-
ence of kryptonite, in these days we all sense our vulnerability. 
     Most importantly, these difficult days have also revealed
to us the ultimate trustworthiness of God and the reliability
of His Word. Polls have indicated that Dr. Anthony Fauci,
director of the National Institute of Allergy and Infectious
Diseases is the most trusted man in America. But Christians
have a MUCH BETTER, MORE RELIABLE source of trust.
The psalmist declared, “Those who know your name trust in
you, for you, LORD, have never forsaken those who seek
you.” (Psalm 9:10). “God is our refuge and strength, an ever
present help in time of trouble.” (Psalm 46:1).

     What is more, as much as we may feel at home in this
world, the Bible asserts that the suffering and disappoint-
ments here only point us to the hope of a better home, an eter-
nal kingdom. As much as we may be tempted to cozy up to
this world, suffering underscores the truth of the old spiritual,
“this world is not my home, I’m just a passin’ through.” The
pain, disappointment and difficulty of this world remind us
that God has something much greater in store for His chil-
dren. 
     Could it be that this mutating virus could last for months

or even years? Perhaps. Every-
one has their own prediction.
Some say that it could be a
year or more before we have a
vaccine widely available. Pres-
ident Trump predicts that we
will have a vaccine to deal
with this virus by the end of
the year. Dr. Anthony Fauci is
concerned that with the re-
opening of state economies we
could bring about a second sig-
nificant wave of the coron-
avirus in the fall or winter. The
truth is that even the experts
can’t say for sure what will
happen. The great uncertainty

of these days necessitates that we learn the wisdom of Jesus’
instruction to his disciples. We must not take on tomorrow’s
concerns today, or in Jesus’ words, “Don’t worry about to-
morrow”. God has given us today. He’s got tomorrow. We
can trust it to Him.
     Those who suffered through the Great Depression were
as clueless about its end, as we are to the outcome of the coro-
navirus plague. But they endured hard, tumultuous times.
Some, like my mom and dad, were the wiser for it. If we take
the time, the challenging days in which we now live have
MUCH to teach us as well.H

This newsletter is published by the First Baptist Church of Tarrytown.  www.fbctarrytown.org
Dr. Torrey Robinson, Pastor; Steve Armstrong, Associate Pastor.

56 South Broadway, Tarrytown, NY 10591 914-631-6372
Online Worship Service: Sunday 10:30 am • Sunday School 9:30 am • Spanish Church 3:00 pm • Weekly Prayer Wednesdays @ 4:00 pm
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Will Our Business Continue?
by Pamela Glendinning

Forty-one years in business, comfortably successful,
managing our way amidst the skyrocketing rents in
NYC (thanks to a good landlord), we never even

thought our restaurant would come to a halt, perhaps never
to start up again because of a worldwide pandemic.

     

We are a neighborhood pizzeria, well known by our
customers, their children, and now grandchildren. Just recov-
ering from a building closure for two weeks in February, we
now had to close again. We could not meet our expenses
because we had to close early every evening. And most
evenings are when we made our money. So we threw out and
gave away several hundred pounds of food for the second

time. In little over a month, cleaned out our store and every-
body went home.

     

For me, it was a little vacation. My workload was very
manageable for a couple of weeks. But my husband was
nervous, and we had several family men who wanted and
needed to get back to work. And the rent wasn’t paid. Out
voted by my husband and our manager, on May 4 we
restocked and reopened and are watching to see what
happens. 

     

I have some peace of mind because I know that the Lord
is in charge. I just wonder if I can deal with what lies
ahead.H


