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Have you ever wondered why elections happen in the fall?  According to History.com, did you know that prior to 
1845 states could hold elections anytime they wanted within a 34-day period around the first Wednesday in 
December?  Do you know why Congress changed this to our current “first Tuesday after the first Monday in 
November”?   Election day was established because, “Knowing the early voting results could affect turnout and sway 
opinion in states that held late elections, and those same last-minute voters could potentially decide the outcome of 
the whole election”(https://www.history.com/news/why-is-election-day-a-tuesday-in-november). 
 
But more to my point … History.com relates: 

 “The answer stems from the agrarian makeup of 19th-century America. In the 1800s, most citizens 
worked as farmers and lived far from their polling place. Since people often traveled at least a day 
to vote, lawmakers needed to allow a two-day window for Election Day. Weekends were 
impractical, since most people spent Sundays in church, and Wednesday was market day for 
farmers.  
 
With this in mind, Tuesday was selected as the first and most convenient day of the week to hold 
elections. Farm culture also explains why Election Day always falls in November. Spring and early 
summer elections were thought to interfere with the planting season, and late summer and early 
fall elections overlapped with the harvest. That left the late fall month of November—after the 
harvest was complete, but before the arrival of harsh winter weather—as the best choice.”(Ibid) 

This is the point where leaves and elections apparently … come together.   This is where I began pondering, as I 
looked out the window above my desk, if leaf color could help me to better understand this quadrennial season 
where the various shades of green leaves suddenly break out into bright colors of distinction from tree to tree and 
place to place.  As the color of our green leaves cool down into the sharp colors of fire (yellow’s, oranges, & reds), I 
can’t ignore how both … our political discourse and inter-personal dialogue have continued to heat-up as we get 
closer to November 3rd.   
 
Yes, Jesus tells us to: “render unto Caesar the things that are Caesar’s” (MT 22:21) but that’s not the end is it?  After 
being questioned by the minions of the Pharisees and the partisans of Herod about the lawfulness of paying taxes, 
Jesus continues to relate: “Render unto God that which is God’s”.  This is not to say Jesus is telling us how we have 
two masters.  No, rather Jesus is reminding us how, regardless what we are called to do, regardless of the face 
before you, and regardless of the color of “our” leaves, that our ultimate allegiance … is to God.  After all, what is the 
first commandment???  “You shall have no other gods before me” (Exodus 20:3)   While citizens didn’t have the right 
back then, I suspect Jesus would have treated voting just as he did paying taxes.  After all, there is a direct link 
between citizenship and the paying of taxes today.  Our allegiance is not to any party or political candidate.  Rather, 
our allegiance is to the God of Love.   
 
Hate and anger are the tools of Job’s so-called advocate.  The advocate who slowly killed off everything in the world 
which meant anything to Job until finally, only God was left.  Thus, in days to come, whether you feel called to give 
your ultimate allegiance to either a cause or to a person, we are reminded how our worship, doesn’t belong to any 
human institution.  But rather, how there is someone worthy of our worship … a God to whom we belong regardless 
of time or place, regardless of whatever color we might carry on any specific day. This is the unity we are called to in 
the following pray attributed to St Francis of Assisi: 
 

“Lord, make us instruments of your peace. Where there is hatred, let us sow love; where there is injury, 
pardon; where there is discord, union; where there is doubt, faith; where there is despair, hope; where 
there is darkness, light; where there is sadness, joy. Grant that we may not so much seek to be consoled as 



to console; to be understood as to understand; to be loved as to love. For it is in giving that we receive; it is 
in pardoning that we are pardoned; and it is in dying that we are born to eternal life.”   

 
As we approach this election day 2020 in the face of an untold multitude of swirling colorful leaves, do you know to 
whom you will be giving your allegiance this election day? 
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