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Senior Warden Ramblings 

Last night I watched the closing 

ceremonies for the 2016 Olym-

pic Games. Frankly, watching 

the Games every night was 

pretty much of a ritual for me for 

the last two weeks. One thing that I was struck 

by (and I do not remember this from previous 

competitions) is the number of athletes who 

thanked God following their competition. Many 

of them credited God for their abilities and 

drive to win. I know that not everyone was of 

the same faith, but many gave credit to God. I 

recall the young swimmer who told one re-

porter that God was more interested in what 

was in her heart and not how well she swam. 

And, there was the women’s relay team who 

prayed together following their victory before 

they talked to the media. How many times do 

we stop and thank God without thinking about 

where we are or whether others would be em-

barrassed? We all (me included) need to thank 

God more often, for the big and little things that 

he does in our lives.  

September 11th is “Blanket Sunday.” Everyone 

who has received a pray blanket from the con-

gregation is invited to bring the blanket to 

church and have prayers added to the blanket. 

At this time, we would also like to start a record 

of everyone who has a blanket. Our records 

have been lost and we need to start over.  

September 4th is Pam’s last Sunday as our 

summer organist. Thank you, Pam, for your 

dedication to the church and the music which 

you so ably play each Sunday. That also 

means that Judy will be back on September 

11th. Calling all singers to be a part of our choir! 

Rehearsals begin at 8:00 am in the Parish Hall. 

Fountain Valley Singers rehearsals will resume 

on September 13th at 6:30 pm in the Church. 

Everyone who likes to sing (notice I didn’t say 

sings well) is welcome to join. We will be start-

ing rehearsals for the Christmas concert.  

October 2nd will be the Blessing of the Animals 

at 4:00 pm in the breezeway between the 

church and parish hall. Bring all of your critters 

to receive God’s blessing. Human and animal 

treats will be provided.  

Now as a closing, I thank God for all of you and 

how you have been an important part of my life.  

Irene Kornelly    

Senior Warden 

 

 

 

Thrift Store News 

As you all know the Thrift Store is a fairly new 
Ministry we started a couple of years ago. All pro-
ceeds are being donated to St. Raphael’s Place 
to help defray some of the cost that goes along 
with this Ministry. We have volunteer’s that do-
nate their valuable time to support the Thrift Shop 
in many different ways. Some have signed up to 
sell goods; others are working very hard to sort 
thru all the donations, price items and distribute 
them to their designated areas.  

As most of you know the Thrift Store is located in 
the basement of the church. This may be a chal-
lenge to some of our more mature parishioner’s. 
For those of you who have difficulties getting 
down the stairs, it is my intention to inform you 
what is available to purchase. 

Currently we are having a SUMMER BLOW OUT 
SALE on all clothing. They are being sold at half 
prize. Varies sizes are available in men’s, 
women’s and children’s clothing. Remember, 
school has just started and children, grandchil-
dren, nieces or nephews can always benefit from 
new clothing. What a great way to safe a bundle 
of money, whether it’s for you or someone else.  

Our Thrift Store carries something for everyone. 
We sell dishes, books, art work, furnisher, linen’s, 
small appliances, picture frames, nick-knacks, 
baby items, toys, light bulbs, tools and much, 
much more.  

My question to all of you is; how can we make 
it more convenient for everyone to be able to 
shop at our Thrift Store?  

If you have any suggestions, please feel free to 
approach any of the vestry member’s.  

Blessing to you all, 
Sue Simpson 

St. Raphael’s Staff 
The Rt. Rev. Robert O’Neill, Bishop  
The Rev. Dr. Christopher A. Johnson Rector  
The Rev. Twyla J. Zittle, Assistant Rector 
Judy Westcott, Director of Music 
Irene Kornelly, Senior Warden 
Tom McGrew, Junior Warden 
 
St Raphael’s Church 
802 Leta Dr. Security, CO 80911 
Phone: 719-392-3563, Fax: 719-391-9624 
Email: straphaelepiscopal@gmail.com 
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Pastoral Pontification 

O Lord,… you always resist 
the proud who confide in 
their own strength. Amen. 

Collect for the week of 

Proper 18, BCP 

One of my biggest challenges 

is the practice of being dependent upon other 

people to get things done. This is not a clergy-

parishioner thing; this is just a matter of how I 

live in general. For whatever reason I grew up 

thinking that when something needed to be 

done that I was responsible for making that 

happen. I am sure that somewhere along the 

line I came to believe that my dad could do an-

ything. In fact, I don’t know if I can recall a chal-

lenge that he ever shied away from. Needless 

to say I wanted to imitate that ability and 

demonstrate that I, too, could do most any-

thing.  

The problem with this kind of thinking is that no 

one, me certainly, could live up to his expecta-

tions or mine for that matter. I in turn am pretty 

sure that I taught our children some of the 

same lessons about life and responsibility. It is 

a doomed approach to accomplishing anything 

unless you truly want to isolate yourself from 

other people, including those you love or re-

spect the most. 

So here’s the pastoral unwrapping of this per-

sonal admission.  

I am not alone. To the contrary I believe that I 

live in a cultural world that rewards this kind of 

overachieving, self-reliant behavior. It is very 

difficult to build a community when its mem-

bers share these same attributes. In such a 

community there is very little sense that 

newcomers are needed because every-

one seems to have their own contribution 

to make, so there are no needs for new-

comers to make theirs. In such a commu-

nity relationships are limited to what we 

can give to such an extent that we are un-

able to receive from others, yet alone 

need their help. In such a community it is 

hard to trust others to care as much as we 

do about the things we care most about.  

One of the discoveries I have made is that 

a remedy for these obstacles to building 

community is for me to “let go” of my con-

trol over outcomes enough so that other 

people have room to contribute to my vision 

until it becomes our vision. The development 

and introduction of child care at St. Raphael’s 

Place is a good personal example of what I am 

trying to communicate. But, please know that it 

is only one example of many – and that just like 

me, you also have visions about the future of 

this congregation that you want to see to frui-

tion. The idea of St. Raphael’s Place came 

about in response to our effort to raise the vis-

ibility of our Craft Fair. Not only could the prop-

erty provide us with advertising access along 

Main Street, but also it could provide our con-

gregation with access to a ministry that would 

reinforce our Episcopal identify in the commu-

nity. I have attempted to expand my vision and 

to a large degree have been successful as 

workdays, funding contributions, Pennies from 

Heaven (thank you Judy!), more workdays, 

posters in the parish hall, articles in the Mes-

senger, presentations in the region and soon 

before the diocese at convention, regular 

meetings of future staff and classroom volun-

teers, and postings on Facebook have been 

made. Oh, and did I mention workdays?  

Growing out of these opportunities to contrib-

ute, this community has been responsive to my 

vision and has expanded to becoming our vi-

sion. There is still much work to be done in or-

der for us to finalize redevelopment efforts and 

get this ministry off the ground. I am trying to 

be deliberate about letting go of control, but I 

am still afraid that if I don’t drive our renovation 

progress through to its completion that no one 

else will. I want more than anything to yield my 

self-reliant nature into the trusting arms of a 

Council of Ministries (CoM) 
 

Rev. Twyla Chair of CoM, Readers 
Irene Kornelly Senior Warden, Food Pantry 
John Rawdon Junior Warden 
Faye McQueen Daughters of the King 
Mike LeMay Ushers, Hospitality Com. 
Sarah Anderson Acolytes, Chalice Ministers 
Sharon Johnson Lay Eucharistic Visitors 
Sheri Lynn Prayers & Squares 
Ella Nuss Columbarium 
Betty Rawdon Altar Guild 
Ron Mesch Messenger (editor) 
Debbie Johnson St. Raphael’s Place (director) 
Dennis McKinney Craft Fair (chair) 
Judy Westcott Music director 
Fr. Chris   Rector 



- 4 - 

larger community so that we can all celebrate 

the work we have done together. Please con-

sider how I may be preventing you from mak-

ing the contribution you want to make and 

then, gently, share that news with me so that I 

can get out of the way. Long ago I told our chil-

dren (and my staff at Our Merciful Savior) the 

same thing – that I did not intentionally want to 

deprive them of their joy in discovering how to 

offer their own gifts. And that it would be helpful 

to me for you to let me know when I got in the 

way of your efforts because we share the same 

ultimate desires for one another.  

This is only one example of how I am commit-

ted to helping St. Raphael’s discover that path 

that will lead us to a healthy future. I pray that 

you too will find expression to share your com-

mitment as well. 

O Lord,… you always resist the proud who 

confide in their own strength. 

Fr. Chris  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Human Family 

Maya Angelou 

 

I note the obvious differences 

in the human family. 

Some of us are serious, 

some thrive on comedy. 

 

Some declare their lives are lived 

as true profundity, 

and others claim they really live 

the real reality. 

 

The variety of our skin tones 

can confuse, bemuse, delight, 

brown and pink and beige and purple, 

tan and blue and white. 

 

I've sailed upon the seven seas 

and stopped in every land, 

I've seen the wonders of the world 

not yet one common man. 

 

I know ten thousand women 

called Jane and Mary Jane, 

but I've not seen any two 

who really were the same. 

 

Mirror twins are different 

although their features jibe, 

and lovers think quite different thoughts 

while lying side by side. 

 

We love and lose in China, 

we weep on England's moors, 

and laugh and moan in Guinea, 

and thrive on Spanish shores. 

 

We seek success in Finland, 

are born and die in Maine. 

In minor ways we differ, 

in major we're the same. 

 

I note the obvious differences 

between each sort and type, 

but we are more alike, my friends, 

than we are unalike. 

 

We are more alike, my friends, 

than we are unalike. 

 

We are more alike, my friends, 

than we are unalike. 

Craft Fair 2016 

Based on the comments received during and 

after the Craft Fair, we were successful in pre-

senting a bigger and varied fair this year. We 

had 34 vendors! Many were with us for the first 

time and about half have already committed to 

returning to our fair next summer. 

There are so many people who worked hard to 

make this fair a success. Naming names 

sometimes means we omit someone without 

intending to, so to avoid that concern, please 

know that we are so very grateful for and to 

everyone who contributed to making this event 

such a fun time and a success. 

We hope to have information about sales to 

you in the near future. Estimates are that we 

made more on baked goods and food sales. 

Watch the bulletin for more detailed infor-

mation. 

Again, thank you to each of you who contrib-

uted in many different ways to make the Craft 

Fair a success! 
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Musings from Mom 

On Sunday, September 11, we 

will be celebrating ‘Quilt Sun-

day.’ All who have received a 

prayer quilt over the years are 

asked to bring your quilt to 

church so we can ‘re-bless’ them. Can you im-

agine quilts covering the backs of the pews in 

church? 

Most of the folks who have received quilts over 

the years cherish the gift of the quilts and what 

they represent. The Prayers and Squares 

chapter at St. Raphael’s is part of a larger, in-

ternational organization. The purpose of the 

quilts is not to present someone with a quilt, 

but to share our love and prayers with the re-

cipients. Each thread that is placed in the quilt 

for tying presents an opportunity for someone 

to tie a knot and say a prayer for the person 

who will be receiving the quilt. 

When my Mom was in the hospital the last 

time, a quilt was presented to her by the St. 

Raphael’s Prayers and Squares group. She 

wanted me to bring her quilt home immediately 

because she didn’t want it to disappear. After 

she returned home, a new tradition emerged 

which we practiced each night. Getting her 

comfortable in bed for the night involved quite 

a ritual of events the last being the placement 

of her quilt on top of the rest of her bedding. I 

believe that she slept better knowing she was 

covered in prayer and love. 

A number of folks who have been presented 

with a quilt to welcome them into the St. Raph-

ael’s family have commented about what an in-

credible gift the quilts have been. We are 

blessed with quite a crew of quilters who are 

passionate about their handwork and we are 

the recipients of their gifts. 

Nan Duell who was the spouse of our founding 

rector, and Juanita Freeman, a long-time 

member were the two women who organized 

our P&S group. Plans are in the works to ded-

icate and rename the ‘prayers and squares’ 

room as the Nan Duell/Juanita Freeman room. 

We also want to recreate a permanent record 

of quilts and recipients as our original list has 

gone missing. 

We commit in many ways to pray for others at 

various times---Prayers of the People, Daugh-

ters of the King prayers, our parish prayer 

group, the special prayers we say each time 

we gather for worship, and of course, individual 

prayers. Prayer is central to our corporate lives 

and our private lives.   

Plan to join us on September 11, bring your 

quilt if you have one, and plan to prayer with us 

for God’s continued blessing in our lives! 

Rev. Twyla 

 

 

 

August Vestry Meeting 

Highlights 

The Vestry met on Thursday, August 18, 2016 

at 7:00 pm in the Parish Hall. The highlights 

from the meeting are: 

 The meeting was opened with Compline 
and reflection.  

 The minutes from the July 21, 2016 meet-
ing was approved.  

 The Vestry met with Chris Richardson who 
is the contractor committed to helping us 
complete the construction of St. Raphael’s 
Place. He talked with us about a timeline 
for completion and his willingness to work 
with folks within the church who are li-
censed as electricians, plumbers and 
HVAC installers. Anyone interested should 
contact him directly. Mr. Richardson is ex-
perienced in working with churches and 
non-profits and is well aware that our fi-
nances for the project are limited. 

 Ella had copies of the Treasurer’s Report 
for the Vestry. Money is getting tight, so 
please keep up with your pledge. The July 
2016 treasurer’s reports were approved for 
audit.  

 The Vestry had several items to discuss 
under Old Business.   
1. The clean-up schedule has been 

posted on the kiosk. This is a schedule 
for regular cleaning, maintenance and 
purchase of supplies for the church 
and parish hall. Sign up and keep our 
church and grounds neat and clean. If 
you sign up and cannot fulfill your duty 
for the week, please try to find a sub-
stitute.  
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2. The Arts and Crafts Festival is scheduled 
for August 27 & 28. Everyone is needed to 
make this a successful event.  

3. The Vestry discussed the Thrift Store busi-
ness plan which was completed 2 years 
ago. Some changes need to be made to re-
flect the current status of the store. Irene 
will compile the information for further dis-
cussion and potential adoption in Septem-
ber. 

 Under New Business the Vestry briefly dis-
cussed the replacement of the roofs at 
SRP, the church and the parish hall as a 
result of the devastating hail storms this 
summer. The estimates from the adjuster 
have just been received. A discussion with 
the Church Insurance Company needs to 
take place. The good news is that none of 
the roofs are leaking, just badly damaged. 

 A copy of the report on SRP that will be in-
cluded in the Diocesan Convention report 
was distributed, as well as a brochure for 
parents. 

 The meeting was adjourned and closing 
prayer was offered.  
 

If you would like more information about any of 

these items, the complete minutes are posted 

on the kiosk or ask a member of the Vestry.  

 

Pennies from Heaven 

 for SRP 

Sept. 11th 

 

St Raphael’s 

Food Pantry Ministry 

Activity Report for July, 2016 

Donna Lingley 

Ministry Accomplished the Following: 

7/01/16 Distributed food to 28 families totaling 
86 individuals. 

7/8/16 Distributed food to 30 families totaling 
95 individuals. 

7/15/16 Distributed food to 22 families totaling 
72 individuals. 

7/22/16 Distributed food to 31 families totaling 
109 individuals. 

7/29/16 Distributed food to 35 families totaling 
146 individuals. 

DISTRIBUTED FOOD TO 146 FAMILIES TO-
TALING 498 INDIVIDUALS 

EXPENDITURES 

Total cost of purchased food $419.25. This is 
an average cost of $2.87 per family or $.84 per 
person. 

VOLUNTEER HOURS 

Food pantry volunteers dedicated 115 hours & 
602 miles to the proceeds of obtaining, trans-
porting, sorting, stocking and distributing 1831 
pounds of food this month. 

Donations $48.00 from food pantry volun-
teers.        $433.99 from Church Family 

 

Christ’s Cornucopia 

The words “thank you” are inadequate to ex-

press the gratitude from the Food Pantry vol-

unteers and the Food Pantry guests for your 

generous contributions for Loaves and Fishes. 

Our shelves are re-stocked for August and 

most of September with the exception of fresh 

produce, bread and dairy. We are also able to 

supply bars of soap, shampoo, toothpaste and 

toothbrushes, dish soap and laundry soap for 

our guests this month. This makes the volun-

teers happy and is a great relief to our guests 

as these items are not covered by food 

stamps.  

I know that many of you look into the food pan-

try and see cases of fruit and vegetables, 

boxes of cereal, multiple packages of toilet pa-

per and boxes of meat and wonder why we are 

always asking for donations. Christ’s Cornuco-

pia provides one can of vegetables a week and 

one can of fruit a week to each guest, unless 

we have fresh produce. Since we serve about 

30 families per week, we distribute more than 

one case each week. Thirty boxes of cereal 

look like a lot on the shelf, but are gone in a 

matter of two hours.  

Each month our volunteers sit down on Friday 

and plan out our menus for the next month. We 

try to include healthy items (fruit, vegetables 

and dairy) as well as fun items (cookies, gra-

ham cracker snacks and candy) and vary the 

diet from week to week – meatballs and spa-

ghetti, tuna, chicken, turkey slices and 

hotdogs. Macaroni and cheese, peanut butter 
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and Chef Boy Ar Dee are staples and we try to 

include one each week.  

I hope this gives you an idea as to how the 

“magic” happens each week and helps you 

think about future contributions. Next month 

we’ll talk about the needs for the holidays, so 

we can all plan our grocery shopping!  

Once again, thank you for your generosity. We 

love you all!  

Your Food Pantry Volunteers 

 

Church Choir 

Sept. 11, 8 am 

Parish Hall 

 

Fountain Valley Singers 

Sept 13, 6:30 pm, 

Church 

Dear Partners in Mission, 

How much are you willing to step out and fight 

for your neighbor? God calls us to love our 

neighbor as ourselves, but do we? The Epis-

copal Church in the DR has a martyr to give us 

an example of truly selfless living and love of 

our neighbor. Back in the 1930s, the dictator 

Trujillo was in power in the DR and had little 

tolerance for the Haitians who were living in the 

country at the time. He ordered their removal 

resulting in a blood bath along the border of 

Haiti and the DR.  Thousands of Haitians were 

massacred in 1937. Trujillo was controlling 

communications tightly and the Reverend 

Charles Barnes, a missionary Episcopal priest, 

wrote about it to contacts in the US trying to 

raise awareness of the situation on the island.  

One of his letters was intercepted and he was 

martyred on July 26, 1938.  

I was recently asked to give a sermon on read-

ings that touched on justice merited by the Is-

raelites for failure to comply with God’s com-

mandments. While I didn’t bring Rev Barnes 

into the sermon, I did touch on whether we are 

truly reaching out to “save the weak and the 

orphan, defend the humble and needy; rescue 

the weak and the poor; deliver them from the 

power of the wicked.” (Psalm 82:3-4) With 

God’s help, we can help our neighbor in diffi-

cult times and as Christians, we are called to 

do so. Are you loving your neighbor as your-

self? Please pray with me that you and I are 

strengthened through the Holy Spirit to re-

spond to God’s call to us to truly love our neigh-

bors, of all kinds. 

Peace In Christ, 

Cathy Donahoe 

SAMS Missionary 

Dominican Republic 

YOUR CHURCH DIRECTORY 

PROCESSIONAL CROSS 

A cross of importance representing the cruci-
fixion that leads the procession into the church 
at the beginning of a service. The cross is car-
ried on high flanked with torch bearers.  The 
processional cross also leads retiring proces-
sions at the end of the service 

PULPIT 

From the Latin word Pulpitum  meaning plat-
form is located in the front to our left. It is the 
place where the gospel is preached. This loca-
tion is also called the gospel side.  

PULPIT FALLS 

Also called antependia are decorative material 
that hang over the front of the pulpit in the sea-
sonal colors.  

THE SEASONAL COLORS: 

Ahh, the colors of the seasons of the church 
year can be a wonderful source of prayer. We 
are now in the Ordinary Times. Our next faith-
ful adventure will begin with Advent. May we all 
experience a faithful growth in our faith! 

BLUE 

The color of Advent which reminds us of 
our prayerful preparation for the birth of Je-
sus.  The first Sunday of Advent begins five 
weeks before the celebration of the Nativ-
ity. Blue is the color of hope, expectation, 
confidence and anticipation.     
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WHITE 

The color for Christmas and Easter. White 
is also used for funerals, baptisms, wed-
dings and Trinity Sunday.  

White is the color of celebration, joy and 
peace.   

GREEN 

The color for Epiphany, the season after 
Christmas.   

The color for Pentecost, the season after 
Easter.  

These two seasons are called Ordinary 
Times.   

These seasons occur during Spring and 
Summer when we see the world grow 
green with leaves, vines and crops. Green 
also symbolizes our own spiritual growth in 
Christ nurtured by the church and the lit-
urgy.   

PURPLE 

The color of Lent  reminds us of humility, 
penance and wisdom.  

Purple is the color for royalty.  

Purple also means inward reflection. Re-
flecting on the difference between humility 
and royalty reminds us that Jesus is our 
servant-king giving us the model to be as 
such to our world as well.  

 

 

RED 

Red is the color of The Holy Spirit. The 
color of excitement, energy, power and all 
things passionate. 

Red is used on Palm Sunday recalling the 
presence of the Holy Spirit during Jesus’ 
triumphal entry into Jerusalem and into to 
his Passion.   

Red is used during Holy Week that follows.   

Red is also the color of the Holy Order of 
Bishops. Red is used for all Episcopal Vis-
itations and for offices of consecrations, or-
dinations and confirmations.   

Red is used for the commemoration of all 
martyred saints representing blood shed 
for the faith and the church.   

BLACK 

Black is the color of extreme and deep sor-
row.  

Black is used only on Good Friday and 
must be removed by sundown on Holy Sat-
urday.  

Bon Voyage.   

 

 

 

 

The need to tell our story and 

so be healed by the telling 

By Charles.LaFond  

It is so easy to forget how fragile our life is. One 

minute one can be laughing and playing or 

working and struggling; then the next minute 

there is a diagnosis, a lost job, an imploded re-

lationship and suddenly, without warning or 

preparation, one is tossed unceremoniously 

into a crisis-pit which seems to deep and so 

dark. 

We see warts. We see cuts. We see casts. We 

see even the signs of nausea and exhaustion 

on faces. But real grief and real loss have roots 

that run deep into the body as if they crawl in-

side us and wrap around our organs and bones 

like some form of biological ivy, unseen to the 

world around us but felt inside us like some 

awakened leviathan. And our Anglican and 

Episcopal church does not do a good job of 

helping its people to talk about their troubles: 

arrive, sit, coffee, polite, learn, depart. 

If I were building a new kind of church (and I 

am just too old to start a new religion) I wish 

we had round churches. I wish the altar was in 

the middle and the chairs around it and the 

walls around the congregation had dozens of 

small rooms. I wish the congregation came for-

ward for their bread and wine, but then went 

into those small rooms in groups of 4-8 and 

spent an hour or two talking about how the 

week went, where they failed in their Christian 

life, where they succeeded, what they wish 

they could understand. I wish that each group 

had an old crone - a wonderful old woman with 

grey hair and wise eyes who could lead the 
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groups and remind the weak that they will 

again be strong. Remind the emotionally stupid 

that they need to up their game. Remind the 

cruel that they need therapy. Remind the kind 

and gentle that they are not alone - there are 

others like them - many. Remind the broken 

marriages that there is healing out there. Re-

mind the grieving that the tar they feel like they 

are walking through will loosen as they heal. 

Remind the righteous that they are not God’s 

gift to the church or even the world.  And host 

a conversation that heals and encourages and 

comforts and challenges. Then after two hours 

of those conversations we all gather back for a 

gut-busting hymn of hope and go on our way. 

I realize that this is not how we do church in 

our denomination. I do. But its ok to have a 

longing because it tells us something about 

who we are. 

But I do hope, with all my heart, that healing 

conversations happen. And that God sends us 

wise old women to help guide us. 

 

 

 

 

 

Adults facilitated objectifica-

tion of women at St. 

George’s School 

(St. George's School is a private, Episcopal, 

coeducational boarding school in Middletown, 

Rhode Island.) 

The independent investigation (nearly 400 

pages) of sexual abuse at St. George’s School 

released September 1 includes details of sec-

ond class treatment of girls at the school when 

it became co-ed in the 1970s. From the report: 

Students also described a culture that objecti-

fied women. “Casino Night,” a social event for 

students and faculty, is a striking example of 

that. Beginning shortly after girls were admit-

ted, new female students (in either the ninth or 

tenth grade) served as “bunnies,” an ostensi-

ble honor that required that they don Playboy 

costumes—leotards, bunny tails, and ears—

and act as servers for the predominantly male 

student body and faculty who enjoyed casino 

games as the girls dispensed fake cigarettes 

and cigars. Faculty were, obviously, aware of 

the event, as they were in attendance; in addi-

tion, at least some students recalled that Dolly 

Howard, then Dean of Female Students, may 

have held onto the bunny costumes and ac-

cessories year-to-year and distributed them to 

the female students. This was a tradition that 

continued at the school into the mid-1980s, 

and while some specifics appear to have 

changed (for example, some recall that all new 

students wore the costumes, while others re-

call that girls were selected based on per-

ceived attractiveness), the basic premise re-

mained that female students served as scantily 

clad “bunnies.” 

Some female students recounted open hostility 

from faculty, including direct statements that 

St. George’s was a boys’ school and other 

statements suggesting that female students 

were not qualified to be there. In the college 

admissions process in particular, many re-

counted that they were denigrated by adminis-

trators like William Schenck, Dean of the Fac-

ulty, and felt their college choices were subor-

dinated to male students’ (for instance, being 

encouraged to apply to less competitive 

schools if a female student presented a threat 

to a male student’s chance of admission). 

Witness 16 was raped by a male student dur-

ing the summer of 1979, the summer before 

her junior (fifth-form) year. The student rapist 

was in the Class of 1980, one year ahead. Her 

first interaction with the perpetrator came at 

Casino Night the prior fall. Witness 16 recalls a 

female faculty member giving her and other 

new girls playboy bunny costumes, which the 

girls had to wear throughout the event (which 

was attended by faculty as well as students). 

Witness 16 recalls being cold and uncomforta-

ble in the costume. That night, the perpetrator 

approached Witness 16 and tried to get her to 

leave the event with him. She declined…. 

Casino Night remains, though it does not hap-

pen yearly; importantly, it bears little resem-

blance to the Casino Night of the past. Now, 
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the focus is on the mock casino games played 

by all students, not on objectifying and degrad-

ing young women as “bunnies.” 

There were still other more implicit ways in 

which the school’s often confused or inatten-

tive response to its new female students may 

have enabled [athletic trainer] Gibbs’ abuse 

and misconduct. St. George’s was a school 

that had been, since its inception in 1896, led 

by, taught by, and comprised of men. At least 

at the outset of co-education, through the 

1970s and into the 1980s, St. George’s seems 

to have given preference to male students at 

the expense of female students. Many of the 

women with whom we spoke reported that they 

did not perceive any support from the school. 

Many women viewed themselves (and appear 

to have been viewed) as “token” female stu-

dents, as something ancillary to the male stu-

dent body (and the numbers may support 

this—given that they were outnumbered three-

to-one). As a result, many women stated that 

there were no faculty or staff they felt comfort-

able approaching to discuss abuse (by Gibbs 

or others) or, even more basically, their feel-

ings of unease or discomfort. In fact, some 

women noted that they believed there would 

be adverse consequences for them had they 

reported certain abuse. In their conversations 

with us, women in these early classes won-

dered, almost invariably, how it was that no 

adult appeared to recognize that Gibbs’ public 

behavior toward girls was inappropriate and 

why no one intervened. 

The negative climate for the early co-ed co-

horts extend beyond objectification and abuse: 

Some female students recounted open hostility 

from faculty, including direct statements that 

St. George’s was a boys’ school and other 

statements suggesting that female students 

were not qualified to be there. In the college 

admissions process in particular, many re-

counted that they were denigrated by adminis-

trators like William Schenck, Dean of the Fac-

ulty, and felt their college choices were subor-

dinated to male students’ (for instance, being 

encouraged to apply to less competitive 

schools if a female student presented a threat 

to a male student’s chance of admission). 

Curiosity 

by Charles.LaFond 

Recently I was with a family going through a 

kind of hell as so many do. We all go through 

them and many of us go through them una-

wares. A terrible loss, a horrible abuse of rela-

tionship, a diagnosis, a mother drinking too 

much, a father disconnected to himself or 

overly connected. And worst of all - the effects 

of trauma suffered as children which are play-

ing out, drop by drop, every day in so many 

lives and causing so much pain for others as a 

result. 

So many people walk around on the planet car-

rying the wounds of their childhood and entirely 

undiagnosed - unmedicated and unconfined. 

Mothers who were un-bounderied, fathers who 

were absent or vice versa, set in motion a kind 

of pain cocktail which can and will affect their 

children and colleagues throughout their life. 

There is no application system for parenthood. 

We must earn a license to drive a car, but hav-

ing a child or a gun is unregulated, and the re-

sults can be seen at dinner tables, nightly news 

and the hallways of any church. 

People walk around in fine clothes, bright 

smiles and holding agendas with white knuck-

les; all the while, just beneath the surface, they 

struggle with terrible wounds suffered in their 

first seven years and never diagnosed nor 

healed and which spread social diseases of 

anger, resentment, manipulation through fami-

lies and communities. And all the while they 

are absolutely convinced that they are just fine 

- it’s the rest of humanity that is messed up. 

In seminary we are taught to carry transfer-

ence. It’s priest-craft 101. We are taught that 

the pain and sorrow, regret and repression, old 

wounds and new ones which people carry 

around inside them will be projected onto the 

clergy. We are also taught that the people do-

ing this will have no idea they are doing it at all. 

Clergy are easy targets. We stand there, trying 

to help. And so we are the first to get sucker-

punched because, well, who will know? 

As the cathedral moves through this time of 

transition after such a difficult season in its life, 

we will all need to be kind to each other. It will 

take decades to heal. We will need to assume 

good intention. We will need to forgive each 

other a lot. And we will need to try hard to ask 

ourselves why we are doing what we are doing 

and why we are saying what we are saying. 

Recently at the dinner table we did not talk 

about the dad who was so ill. That was easy to 



- 11 - 

see - to know.  Instead we talked about what it 

means to be a family, what it means to forgive 

over and over and over, what it means to help 

without being asked and what it means to as-

sume good intention even when disappointed. 

We talked about what it means to express grief 

appropriately and what it means to repress it 

so that the steam bulls up and burns others by 

sneaking out the side of our pressure-cooker 

selves. We all chose a word which expressed 

how we were feeling and it was obvious that 

talking about feelings in that family was rare, 

new. 

There are not enough therapists to heal the 

wounds people carry, even if people were cou-

rageous enough to try to get help. But what we 

can do in families and in churches is to decide 

to exchange fear for curiosity. That one little 

step of great humility is the beginning of whole-

ness. Many are too attached to their fear and 

their opinions to be able or willing to be curious. 

They just bully others until they get the agree-

ment which supports a flagging self-esteem. 

But there is another way. It only takes a few to 

begin to change the PH balance in a commu-

nity or family. 

I do not know what the Holy Spirit is or how she 

works. But what I do know, to my core, is that 

she laughs, she is utterly fearless and asks a 

lot of questions. And might have a wand. I 

mean, maybe.  

 

 

It's Hard to Go to Church 

The Atlantic, August 23, 2016 

A new survey suggests the logistics of going to 

services can be the biggest barrier to participa-

tion—and Americans’ faith in religious institu-

tions is declining. 

The standard narrative of American religious 

decline goes something like this: A few hun-

dred years ago, European and American intel-

lectuals began doubting the validity of God as 

an explanatory mechanism for natural life. As 

science became a more widely accepted 

method for investigating and understanding 

the physical world, religion became a less via-

ble way of thinking—not just about medicine 

and mechanics, but also culture and politics 

and economics and every other sphere of pub-

lic life. As the United States became more sec-

ular, people slowly began drifting away from 

faith. 

Of course, this tale is not just reductive—it’s ar-

guably inaccurate, in that it seems to capture 

neither the reasons nor the reality behind con-

temporary American belief. For one thing, the 

U.S. is still overwhelmingly religious, despite 

years of predictions about religion’s demise. A 

significant number of people who don’t identify 

with any particular faith group still say they be-

lieve in God, and roughly 40 percent pray daily 

or weekly. While there have been changes in 

this kind of private belief and practice, the most 

significant shift has been in the way people 

publicly practice their faith: Americans, and 

particularly young Americans, are less likely to 

attend services or identify with a religious 

group than they have at any time in recent 

memory. 

If most people haven’t just logiced their way 

out of believing in God, what’s behind this shift 

in public religious practice, and what does the 

shift look like in detail? That’s a big question, 

one less in search of a straightforward answer 

than a series of data points and arguments 

constellated over time. Here’s one: Pew has a 

new survey out about the way people choose 

their congregations and attend services. While 

Americans on the whole are still going to 

church and other worship services less than 

they used to, many people are actually going 

more—and those who are skipping out aren’t 

necessarily doing it for reasons of belief. 

There were at least three fascinating tidbits 

tucked into the results of the survey. First, peo-

ple who report going to worship services less 

frequently now than they used to overwhelm-

ingly say the logistics of getting there are the 

biggest obstacle. Second, a significant number 

of people who said they’re not part of any par-

ticular religion expressed mistrust of religious 

institutions, suggesting these organizations’ 
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reputations have something to do with why 

people are dropping out of public religious par-

ticipation. 

Finally, and perhaps most interestingly, the 

country seems to be split in half in terms of how 

often people get to services. Roughly 51 per-

cent of Americans say they go to church or an-

other worship service somewhere between 

once a month and multiple times per week, 

while 49 percent said they go rarely or never. 

But within that 51 percent, more than half of 

people said they go more often than they used 

to—in other words, about quarter of Americans 

have gotten more active in their religious com-

munities in recent years, not less. 

On the other hand, fewer than half of the peo-

ple who rarely or never go to church said this 

has been a new decline in the last few years; a 

greater portion of that group said they’ve al-

ways stayed home on Sundays. All of this is a 

way of saying that, comparatively speaking, 

there’s more activity happening on the devout 

side of the spectrum than the drop-out side; 

this study suggests that even in a time of reli-

gion’s public decline, some people are experi-

encing religious revival. 

According to the survey, about one-fifth of 

Americans now go to religious services a few 

times a year, but say they used to go a lot 

more. Roughly half of this group stopped going 

as often because of what the researchers 

called “practical issues”: They are too busy, 

have a crazy work schedule, or describe them-

selves as “too lazy” to go. Others said they just 

don’t care about attending services as much as 

doing other things. 

While it’s easy to empathize with the hassle of 

trying to wake up and rally kids to go sit still for 

several hours every Sunday morning, this ex-

planation is interesting for a slightly different 

reason: It suggests that many people view re-

ligious services as optional in a way they might 

not have in the past. Fifty or 60 years ago, 

churches, in particular, were a center of social 

and cultural life in America. For many people, 

that’s still the case, but the survey suggests 

that many people may be creating their social 

lives outside of a religious context—or perhaps 

forgoing that kind of social connection alto-

gether. 

 

 

Bright, Sparkling, Wise, 

Beautiful, Crones – three 

By Charles .LaFond 

The Holy Spirit is a part of the Trinity - One God 

in three expressions. We know that. It’s basic 

theology to our church. But I am not sure we 

have taken the time to appreciate it because I 

think that The Holy Spirit sort of freaks us out. 

I think we humans like control. We westerners 

love control. We Episcopalians adore control. 

And The Holy Spirit- she giggles at control and 

up-turns it almost out of sheer mischievous-

ness.  

There is not a lot written about her, perhaps 

because the Trinity was developed by the 

church. It’s not like the Bible with its many 

books of information about God (some of it, not 

very flattering - ok -  much of it.) It’s also not 

like the boys of the New Testament in which 

Jesus is portrayed four times over in differing 

versions. And then follow the many letters run-

ning commentary like the sports-casters re-

viewing a game from every possible angle, 

each with the baggage from their own careers 

long-ended in sports and, questionable. There 

is just not a lot written about The Holy Spirit 

and yet I think She is my favorite - which is a 

strange thing for me to see myself write on a 

page - a strange thing with which to “go public.” 

But I am old and have survived a train collision 

and no longer care whom I piss off.  There is 

freedom in that even if no ecclesial elevation. 

I find it amusing that the church adamantly pro-

poses that The Holy Spirit exists and then 
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shuts her out of the conversation like an em-

barrassing old, drunk gassy aunt nobody talks 

about and yet about whom everybody is con-

stantly musing, stiffening as she enters the 

room as if she might overhear our thoughts. 

And somehow has. 

And that’s the thing. She does. And that’s prob-

ably what so freaks us out. She is like the CIA 

of God. Constantly listening. Constantly leav-

ing coded messages in chop sticks and in sun-

glasses that explode after hearing the mes-

sage. She is always flitting about - down the 

street looking like a homeless lady but then, 

when you turn around, she is gone. Or worse, 

she is looking at you - and then gone. 

There are three old (not terribly) woman in my 

life. Each has a different role. Each of them has 

grey or white hair. Each is very different than 

the other. 

One is quiet, short and small; and when she 

smiles she tilts her head like a fairy with a mis-

chievous smile. She dresses like an artist in 

loose linen, and is an artist, but her paints are 

wisdom. 

One is loud, tall and has arms and hands which 

wander the air-space like the tentacles of a 

playful octopus. She has wild, long, white hair 

and crazy glasses which change daily to match 

her boots, which are also crazy. She wears red 

and purple and lime green, sometimes to-

gether, and is madcap. She playfully goads, 

challenges and prods. She is immensely wise 

and equally willing to poke fun at her own fail-

ings. She knows people and she wants people 

be happy more than she wants people to con-

form or obey or assimilate. She giggles at 

prudes. 

One is quiet. She listens and is like Yoda, won-

dering always “Is that so?” She has a wrinkle 

for every soul she has helped to heal, like 

badges of honor pinned by God to her face. 

She loves everyone but respects only the de-

serving. She tells the truth with the kind of reck-

lessness which will always stunt a career but 

inflame a vocation. Some bishops and many 

cardinal-rectors tend to steer clear of her, lest 

she see emperors with no clothes. And I love 

her for that. 

Each of these women would have been burned 

alive at the stake only six or seven hundred 

years ago by clergy who looked a lot like Val-

demort -pale, sallow, bookish with arrogant ac-

cents and a smug demeanor. These women 

would have been charged with heresy and the 

charges would be right if heresy is little more 

than a few people who dare to ask too many 

questions. Know too much. Know stuff and not 

have titles to protect them. Holy women who 

refuse to be pious. Or unkind. Or sycophantic.  

These three women, the nymph, the rebel and 

the crone are my counsel. When I think I am 

seeing something I do not understand - I go to 

them. When I am harming myself with over-

work or a lack of discernment, they pipe up. 

When I am not being my best self, they cock 

an eyebrow. When I am hurt, I go to them and 

they hold me in three different ways; healing 

different parts of me, the way different doctors 

in a hospital heal in different ways - the oph-

thalmologist, the endocrinologist, the neurolo-

gist - doctors all, but working so differently with 

different tools and poking at different parts. 

I do not know who God is but I can see God 

when God shows up. I do not know who Jesus 

is but He too is clearly evident and a valuable 

bridge to the God of “Holy, Holy, Holy” fame. 

And perhaps I do not know much even about 

The Holy Spirit, but I know her some through 

the three wise crones who so wonderfully hold 

my psyche when I am in trouble, encourage 

me like a mother when I am not, and remind 

me of my goodness.  

God shows up as thundering power. Jesus 

shows up as powerful love. But The Holy Spirit 

shows up as disrupting force, challenger, mis-

chief-maker and Holy Feminine Wisdom; and I 

look for her, the way children look for fairies - 

sure of Her existence, sure also of Her love of 

me…and a little scared of finding her.  

Pride and Anger 

By Charles LaFond 

“Pride was not created for human beings, or vi-

olent anger for those born to women.” 

One of my favorite episodes of comedy is one 

of the Sinefeld episodes. Jerry Sinefeld is with 

his friend Kramer, sitting over an operating the-

atre, watching an operation in a hospital. They 

are on a balcony looking down onto the opera-

tion in which a man is having something done 

to his abdominal cavity which has been 
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opened up. Kramer, is, as usual being inappro-

priate by eating Junior Mints while watching 

the operation from above, when suddenly, in 

slow motion, one of his soft, chocolate-covered 

mint-cream candies flies from his hand, off the 

balcony and lands inside the patient’s open ab-

domen, unseen by doctors as they work.  

I remember laughing so hard that it was hard 

to breathe. 

When Sirach says that pride and violent anger 

were not made for humans, I am reminded of 

this Sinefeld episode because I do not believe 

that God placed in us pride and violent anger. 

They come from some other place, some other 

way and source. Like the Junior Mint inside the 

patient’s abdomen, pride and violent anger are 

not our nature. They were not part of our crea-

tion but are, rather, like cancer or gall stones - 

they are part of our being only as a disease or 

malformation. 

It is not hard to see pride nor is it hard to miss 

violent anger - in ourselves or in others. They 

are foreign matter. And they have no place in 

the clergy. But like any illness, they can rise up 

from time to time. The key thing is to notice 

them, then ask the curious question: What is 

beneath my pride? What insecurities are down 

there? What losses? And what is beneath my 

violent anger? What do I need, that I am not 

getting, which makes me so angry? And how, 

in both cases, might I get what I need to be 

peaceful again? 

 

 

Liturgy of the Word 

(Job 19:1-7, 14-27’ Acts 13:13-25) 

by The Rev. Lora Walsh 

Many Episcopalians are habituated to the for-

mula for the first half of our Sunday worship 

known as the Liturgy of the Word. This portion 

of the service usually includes an Old Testa-

ment reading, a Psalm, a reading from an Epis-

tle, a reading from a Gospel, and a sermon by 

a community leader. In today’s second read-

ing, though, we learn of a different form for a 

“Liturgy of the Word”. In the synagogue gath-

ering visited by Paul and his companions, the 

community hears a reading from the Law, a 

reading from the Prophets, and a speech from 

visitors. 

While I’m not proposing a new format for the 

Liturgy of the Word, I think this passage can 

remind us of what these early gatherings were 

listening for when they received the good 

news. It seems that this earlier form of listening 

to scriptures in community invited God to 

speak with special boldness. This synagogue 

gathering and others like it start by listening to 

their most ancient stories and traditions, found 

in the first five books of our Bible (“the Law”). 

Then, they listen to material from the Prophets, 

who constantly called the people to visions of 

justice. 

At this particular gathering, after the readings 

from scripture, the synagogue officials also 

send a message to Paul and his companions: 

“Brothers, if you have any word of exhortation 

for the people, give it.” Then Paul gets up to 

speak. In other words, the leaders intentionally 

invite the newcomers in their midst, the travel-

ers through their region, to deliver their insights 

to the assembly. 

This Liturgy of the Word really works. Our pas-

sage this morning includes only part of Paul’s 

speech, but when he is finished speaking, the 

people beg Paul and his companion Barnabas 

for more. They ask them to speak again on the 

next Sabbath, and “almost the whole city gath-

ered to hear the word of the Lord” (Acts 13:44). 

As we pray with the scriptures today and then 

go about our daily lives, we can recall this pat-

tern of listening in the synagogues who wel-

comed Paul and his companions. They lis-

tened first to the depths of the past, then to pro-

phetic summons, and finally to new voices. In 

this soundscape, surely we too can hear the 

word of the Lord. 

The Rev. Lora Walsh 

Inspired as a child by Maria Von Trapp, Luke 

Skywalker, and (eventually!) Jesus, I am al-

ways striving for wisdom, justice, and a sim-

pler way. Please join me on this quest! On 

Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays, I write 

reflections on the daily scripture readings from 

the Book of Common Prayer. The rest of the 

week, I write about the helpful resources and 

scandalous grace that I need each day in 

ministry and motherhood. I serve as curate of 

Grace Episcopal Church in Siloam Springs 

and as director of the Ark Fellows, an Episco-

pal Service Corps program sponsored by St. 

Paul's in Fayetteville, Arkansas. 
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By Bill Brinkworth 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Words to Find: 

Elected Kings Quickened 

Workman Forgiven Loving 

Redeemed Yielded Adopted 

Glorified Merciful Saved 

Zealous BornAgain Holy 

Justified Patient Vigilant 

Immortal Transformed Chosen 

Obedient NewCreatures 

Unspotted DeadToTheWorld 

Answers pg. 19 

  

Christians 
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The Entrepreneurs of St. Raphael 

Share your business with us; give your business card to Ron Mesch. No business card, give Ron the information and he’ll put one together for you. 

Music Lessons by 

]udy 
 
   Piano Voice 
   Judy Westcott 719-599-7623 



17 

September 2016  

 SUNDAY  MON.  TUESDAY  WEDNESDAY  THURSDAY  FRIDAY  SATURDAY  

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

1 
10 am Bee of Good Cheer 

2  
10 am Christ’s Cornucopia 
10 am. Thrift Store 

3  
10 am. Thrift Store   
  

4  5  6  7 8  9  10  
Sixteenth Sunday after Pentecost 
7:45 am Morn. Prayer &Eucharist  
9 am Learning Community  
10:15 am Holy Eucharist  

Office Closed   
 

7 pm - Al-Anon  
5 pm Thrift Store 
cleaning & pricing 

8:30 am Staff Meeting  
10 am. Thrift Store   
11 am Eucharist w/ Bible Study  
 

10 am Bee of Good Cheer 10 am Christ’s Cornucopia 
10 am. Thrift Store 

10 am. Thrift Store   
10 am Prayers and 
Squares 

11 12  13  14  15  16 17  
Seventeenth Sunday after Pentecost 
7:45 am Morn. Prayer &Eucharist  
8 am Choir Practice 
9 am Learning Community  
10:15 am Holy Eucharist   

Blanket Sunday 
Pennies from Heaven for SRP  
 

Office Closed  
 

7 pm - Al-Anon 
5 pm Thrift Store 
cleaning & pricing  
6:30 pm Fountain 
Valley Singers 

8:30 am Staff Meeting  
10 am. Thrift Store   
11 am Eucharist w/ Bible Study  
 

10 am Bee of Good Chee 
7 pm - Vestry   
 

10 am Christ’s Cornucopia 
10 am. Thrift Store  

10 am. Thrift Store  
 

18  19  20  21  22  23  24  
Eighteenth Sunday after Pentecost 
7:45 am Morn. Prayer &Eucharist  
8 am Choir Practice 
9 am Learning Community  
10.15 am Holy Eucharist  
Newsletter Articles Due 

Office Closed  
 

7 pm - Al-Anon  
5 pm Thrift Store 
cleaning & pricing 
6:30 pm Fountain 
Valley Singers 

8:30 am Staff Meeting  
10 am. Thrift Store   
11 am Eucharist w/ Bible Study  
 

10 am Bee of Good Cheer 

 
10 am Christ’s Cornucopia 
10 am. Thrift Store 

10 am. Thrift Store   

25 26 27 28 29 30  

Nineteenth Sunday after Pentecost 
7:45 am Morn. Prayer &Eucharist  
8 am Choir Practice 
9 am Learning Community  
10:15 am Holy Eucharist 

 

Office Closed  
 

7 pm - Al-Anon  
5 pm Thrift Store 
cleaning & pricing 
6:30 pm Fountain 
Valley Singers 

8:30 am Staff Meeting  
10 am. Thrift Store   
11 am Eucharist w/ Bible Study  
 

10 am Bee of Good Cheer 

 
10 am Christ’s Cornucopia 
10 am. Thrift Store  
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September Master Schedule 2016 

Ministry 4-Sep 11-Sep 18-Sep 25-Sep 

Chalice Minister 1 Mike LeMay Karen Hoefer Sharon Johnson Dennis McKinney 

Chalice Minister 2 Ella Nuss Dennis McKinney Ella Nuss Martha Snipes 

1st Acolyte Kelsey McKinney Iris Maldonado Kelsey McKinney Sharon Johnson 

2nd Acolyte Justin Ott Debbie Johnson Koral Herndon Debbie Johnson 

Crucifer Keaghan Short Sue Simpson Bryce Austin Keaghan Short 

1st Reader Darlene Blood Kathy Gribble Sarah Anderson Paul Gaethke 

2nd Reader George Ott Debbie Johnson Dennis McKinney Sharon King 

Altar Guild 1 Ella Nuss Davetta McCready Darlene Blood Arlene Hicks 

Altar Guild 2 Jeannie Bergeron John & Betty Rawdon Joanie Esposito Faye McQueen 

Usher 1 Kevin Tacey Ron Hefner Julie Ott Clint Kirk 

Usher 2 Kim Tacey Koral Herndon George Ott Peggy Kirk 

Vestry 1 Joan Esposito Joan Esposito Joan Esposito Joan Esposito 

Vestry 2 Ernestine Orthwein Ernestine Orthwein Ernestine Orthwein Ernestine Orthwein 

Greeter Lorena Gaethke Lorena Gaethke Lorena Gaethke 
Lorena Gaethke 
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Acolytes & Chalice Minister’s List 
 

If you are not able to serve as scheduled, please call someone listed below to serve in your absence. 
 

Chalice Ministers:  Thurifers:  First Servers: 
Karen Hoeffer 473-4843 Amanda Anderson 392-5214 Amanda Anderson 338-6047 
Sharon Johnson 392-6630 Sarah Anderson 392-5214 Kelsey McKinney 596-5161 
Mike LeMay 392-7216 Kelsey McKinney 596-5161 Trevor McKinney 596-5161 
Dennis McKinney 596-5161   Betty Mesch 392-3665 
Ella Nuss 392-7595   Iris Maldonado 200-4860 
John Rawdon 390-6813    
 
Second Servers:  Crucifers:  
Debbie Johnson 720-940-7459 Debbie Johnson 720-940-7459  
George Ott 637-3498 Betty Mesch 392-3665 
Justin Ott 637-3498 Maria O’Connell 392-4040 
Iris Maldonado 200-4860 Justin Ott 637-3498 
Koral Herndon 473-2874 Koral Herndon 473-2874 
Betty Mesch 392-3665 Keagan Short 287-4900 
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