
Prophets, Painters & Poets

The most beautiful thing I ever saw

5011 S 31st Ave, Minneapolis, MN 55417

The northern lights, the rocky 
mountains, a baby’s birth, a courageous 

act, but also a gentle goodbye, a peaceful 
death, an act of forgiveness, a freed 
prisoner, a faithful voice of dissent.

How do we name the beauty that is both 
expected and unexpected?

ARTIST
SPOTLIGHT

A message to LNL from Jacqui Rosenbush

SEE MAP FOR LAKE 
HARRIET TROLLEY 
MURAL LOCATION

Have you ever had the ability to see
something as beautiful, that others
saw as ugly, dif	cult, or scary?
Consider this prayer for the opossom.
Are opossoms ugly or beautiful?

Prayer for Opossums, You Poor Ugly
Disdained Perfect Creatures
by Brian Doyle

Ah, we say they are ugly, and they look like insane cats 
on major psychotropic drugs, but (a) other possums 
don't think they are ugly, and (b) the Lord of All Things 
set them in motion, so, you know, who are we to get 
snotty about appearance? Also can you imagine what 
they think of our appearance, our ludicrously brief tails 
and teeth as dense as fences? Maybe all beings are 
beautiful and we would be wise to admit this. Maybe all 
things that live are beautiful beyond understanding, 
even the New York Yankees. Maybe life is the very 
de	nition of beauty and all this attention on the 
exterior is shallow and stupid. I mean, look in your own 
life: Aren't the most beautiful souls you know hardly 
ever the most handsome or pretty ones? Isn't exterior 
beauty sort of dangerous for the person inside, who so 
easily can get sucked into believing it matters, or even 
worse learning how to use it for money and power? 
Aren't all women beautiful and all men handsome in 
their hilarious unhandsomeness? So let us join tails 
and teeth in celebration of the possum, the poster 
child for the beauty of what is; and ask the Designer to 
lend us wisdom in the matter of seeing miracles clearly 
all around us; including, unbelievably but truly, in the 
two incredible creatures hissing and snarling nasally on 
the fence above the garbage can. And so: amen.

What else in creation needs us to see
its beauty with new eyes?

A MESSAGE
PASTOR SARA

lakenokomischurch.org

WEEK 2           APRIL 14, 2024

I love Jesus and I love following him and being 	lled with the 
power of the Holy Spirit to partner in life-giving creation. It’s 
through him that all things came into being and it’s for him, and 
I’m just grateful to join in that remarkable reality. I humble 
myself in God’s magni	cent presence and invite him to do all 
that he longs to do, 	rst in me and then through me as an 
artist. I have the gift of seeing beauty, calling it out, and bringing 
it forth. I’ve invested time and energy to align my gifting with my 
calling as an artist, but I’ve found that the most true calling in 
my life is that I am a beloved daughter of God. From that place 
of belonging and knowing who I come from, I 	nd peace and 
joy in everything I do. I get so excited about every opportunity 
to transform spaces into places and I especially enjoyed making 
the mural for the Harriet Trolley Tunnel as a way to bring shine 
some light in the darkness. Just by their nature, tunnels are 
dark, narrow places of transition and so, what better place to 
come in and say, “hey, there’s beauty here too, don’t miss it.”

To see more of my work, you can visit my website! 
www.jacquirosenbush.com
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