
April 16, 2020 
Dear family of God: 
Let me begin by saying from the depths of my heart how much I appreciate your concern and prayers for Tammy 
and I, the brethren of the Upper West Manhattan church of Christ, and all the saints in the greater New York City 
metropolitan area. I hope and pray that you and your loved ones have been spared the ravages of the 
Coronavirus, and if not, that God will heal the infected and comfort those who have suffered loss.   
On Monday, March 16, 2020 I received the following from George Finn, the general manager of the hostel whose 
SOHO room we rent by the hour for our assemblies. “Hello Tim, per the Mayor, Governor, President Trump, and 
many others, we are canceling all meetings with a potential of 10 or more people in attendance. This will be in 
effect until the ban is lifted, and by what I am hearing, that could be anywhere from two weeks to several months.” 
We live streamed our March 17 Tuesday night adult Bible class on the Facebook page of the Upper West 
Manhattan church of Christ hoping that we could find another place to meet for worship on Sunday, March 22. 

Unfortunately, we were not successful and were forced to choose 
between our God given responsibility to honor the sanctity of life (Rom 
13:8-10) and our God given responsibility to assemble with the saints 
(Heb 10:24-25). Given what we knew at the time about the 
circumstances we faced in New York City we decided that the former 
responsibility was the higher expression of love. 
Since then we have been live streaming our Sunday morning 10:30 am 
EST adult Bible class, our Sunday morning 11:30 am EST worship, 
and our Tuesday night 7:30 pm EST adult Bible class on the Facebook 
page of the Upper West Manhattan church of Christ. 
The decision to not assemble was one we did not take lightly. We had 
to have authority to do it, so I researched the matter and wrote a brief 
article which established the required authority. I posted the article on 
Facebook and a friend and brother in Christ took exception to my 

reasoning. We went back and forth several times until we mutually agreed that we had said enough for the time 
being and amicably agreed to disagree. 
I summarized my research and presented it during 
our April 4 Tuesday night adult Bible class. The video 
is archived on the Facebook page of the Upper West 
Manhattan church of Christ if you are interested in 
listening to it. I would appreciate any constructive 

criticism 
you might 
have. 
Our 
brethren have hated not physically meeting together, but many if not 
most of us are watching our live streams, calling and checking on each 
other, and on Sunday afternoons using the Zoom application, in spite 
of its apparent flaws, to see each other and interact as a group.  
We have several members we believe have been infected with the 
Coronavirus, but thankfully all have recovered or are on the road to 
doing so. Sadly, an elderly member of the West Harlem church of 
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Christ, which meets 36 blocks north of us, sister Aida Delvillar, contracted 
the virus and passed away yesterday because of it. 
For our congregation, the pandemic has hit our healthcare workers the 
hardest. They are overwhelmed by the amount of death they have to face 
on a daily basis. On Monday, March 30, I wrote the following note to 

Isabelle Nwegang who 
works as a nurse in one 
of our local hospitals. “I 
am so sorry you are 
going through what you 
are going through ... But 
I cannot thank you 
enough for your selfless 
service. We love you and 
are praying for you. Please let us know if we can help you and/or 
Erica in any way.” This was her response later the same day. 
“Thank you so much. Just prayers can help at this time. My floor 
looks like a war zone. We are very exposed resuscitating and 
manipulating so many dead bodies. Giving me nightmares; 
cannot sleep. My uncle and his family are battling the 
Coronavirus. On my floor, we hold hands, pray and read Psalms 
91 before starting work every morning. Please keep on praying for 
all healthcare workers. It’s horrible. Erica and me are missing you 
all. May God protect you and keep all of you safe.” Since then, 

Isabelle has tested positive for the virus and her daughter Erica, a 
recent convert, is likely infected as well. In addition to Isabelle, please keep our other healthcare workers who are 
exposing themselves to the virus and risking their lives in the service of others in your prayers. They are Abraham 
& Samuel Adedeji, Sarah Akinde, Juliet Gawe-Gaengan, and Abigail Hall. 
In regards to the rest of us, given the density of population we especially 
have to stay in our apartments as much as possible, wear masks and gloves 
and observe social distancing when we go out, and frequently wash our 
hands and avoid touching our faces. One major difference between life here 
and the south is that most southerners have yards they can safely enjoy and 

cars they can securely 
get out in for a refreshing 
change of scenery. Most 
of us who live in New 
York City do not have 
cars we can get away in 
and the moment we walk 
out of our apartments we 
must be extremely 
careful and take nothing 
for granted. The 
sidewalks are relatively 
narrow and not everyone 
takes the Coronavirus 
seriously. Thankfully, we 

have a fire escape and a roof where we can safely get some sun. I may be overly cautious, but I just do not want 
to risk unknowingly passing the virus on to someone else. Given how strangely quiet the streets have become and 
how people wear masks and avoid one another, life here now reminds me of a low budget 1960’s post-apocalyptic 
science fiction movie. 
As far as the economic impact of the Coronavirus, to my knowledge only one of our members has lost his job. But 
as everywhere, the longer it takes for things to return to normal, the more our members will financially suffer. 
Before we quit physically assembling together, I preached sermons on “Patience With God;” “The Great 
Commission;” and “What Is The Cup Of The Lord;” I taught about “Lying” and “Cussing” in our Sunday morning 
adult class on “Bridling The Tongue;” and I taught about how “Love Is Kind” and how “Love Is Not Jealous” in our 
Tuesday night adult class on “Agape Love.” 
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After we quit physically assembling together, I put what I had been doing on hold and started preaching sermons 
and teaching classes on subjects I thought might be especially helpful during the Coronavirus crisis. These 
included a four part series entitled, “Be Anxious For Nothing;” a lesson entitled, “The Carpenter Still Chose The 
Nails” followed by a four part series of lessons on “The Reality Of the Resurrection;” lessons entitled “Psalm 13: 
The ‘How Long’ Psalm;” “The Coronavirus And Acts 5:29,” and “The Coronavirus, Depression, and Psalms 42-43.” 
If you would like to watch any of these lessons they are archived on the Facebook page of the Upper West 
Manhattan church of Christ. 
Given the uniqueness of the period of time I am reporting on, I will dispense with some things I might otherwise 
mention accept to pass along the good news that we did have a brother respond to the invitation by confessing 
sin, asking forgiveness, and seeking spiritual support. 
If you have questions or need anything else from me, please let me know. My contact information is Tim Norman, 
220 W. 98th St. Apt 9H, New York, NY 10025, 501-827-4787, tntnorman@sbcglobal.net.  
Finally, my brethren, rejoice in the Lord always. The Lord is near. Be anxious for nothing, but in everything by 
prayer and supplication with thanksgiving let your requests be made known to God. And the peace of God, which 
surpasses all comprehension, will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus. Whatever is true, honorable, 
right, pure, lovely, of good repute, excellent and worthy of praise, dwell on these things. Practice these things, and 

the God of peace will be with you. 
In Him,  
Tim Norman.


