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Senior Warden Ramblings 

One of the well-known hymns in 

our hymnal starts out, “Come ye 

thankful people, come,” inviting 

all of us to thank God for the 

harvest. November is a season 

of gratitude. It is a time to reflect on 

the many blessings that have been given to us 

over the year. With all of the hatred and strife 

in this country and around the world, some-

times it is hard to remember that we live in a 

great land and a wonderful city. We have 

friends and family (biological or not), food on 

the table and a roof over our heads. We have 

schools to attend and churches where we can 

worship. Many throughout the world would give 

anything and everything for these privileges. 

We must not forget that we are indeed blessed 

with life and love by our maker.   

November marks our Stewardship Campaign 

with an In-Gathering on November 13th. I know 

that many of you give of yourselves in so many 

ways. Please remember the needs of the 

church as you are counting your blessings so 

that we can continue to be a light in the world, 

a replace to heal and to renew our spirit. 

On November 6th the church will host a “cot-

tage home fair” for our many parishioners who 

sell Avon, Mary Kay, Tupperware, jewelry, 

photos and cards and woodworking items. This 

is a perfect time to do your Christmas shop-

ping. There is plenty of time for items to be or-

dered and shipped prior to the “big day.” Come 

support our fellow parishioners who have a tal-

ent.   

As on many past Thanksgiving Days, St. 

Raphael will host a community Thanksgiving 

Dinner. Everyone is invited. A sign-up sheet 

will soon be placed on the kiosk. Sign-up and 

indicate how many will be in attendance and 

what favorite dish(es) you will be bringing for 

the enjoyment of all. Dinner and worship will be 

combined and all will take place in the Parish 

Hall at 11:00 AM. This is a fun time and a 

yummy time! 

The last Sunday in November is the beginning 

of Advent, a time of preparation for the coming 

of Jesus into the world. Join us on Sundays as 

we prepare ourselves for Chrismas. 

Enjoy your Thanksgiving and the days leading 

up to the celebration.  

Yours in Christ,  

Irene Kornelly    

Senior Warden 

 

CHRISTMAS FLOWER 

ENVELOPES 

We will be celebrating Christmas, the Birth of 

Jesus, in December. We will, also, begin our 

special time of waiting for this blessed event 

during Advent beginning on the First Sunday of 

Advent on November 27th.  

Beginning on November 27th there will be en-

velopes in the back of the church on the table 

with the bulletins     

The envelopes are provided for your donations 

for the cost of the poinsettias. You may desig-

nate that your offering is in memory of loved 

ones or in thanksgiving for your blessings. You 

may add your envelopes in the offering bowls 

each Sunday until the last Sunday of Advent 

on December 18th. 

Your thanksgivings and the names of your de-

parted loved ones will be included in the Christ-

mas bulletins.   

For sure we are all grateful for each other! 

 

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 God, you made us in your own 

image and redeemed us 

through Jesus your Son: Look 

with compassion on the whole 

human family; take away the 

arrogance and hatred which in-

fect our hearts; break down the walls that sep-

arate us; unite us in bonds of love; and work 

through our struggle and confusion to accom-

plish your purposes on earth; that, in your good 

time, all nations and races may serve you in 

harmony around your heavenly throne; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. (BCP, p. 

815) 

 

This Prayer for the Human Family is found in 

the Prayers and Thanksgiving section of our 

Book of Common Prayer. It is a timely prayer 

to remind us of God’s desire for us to 

acknowledge and claim our interdependence 

upon each other as foundational to our under-

standing of how it is that we were created to be 

and to live together. As November comes into 

bloom we will be faced with elections that will 

determine who our next president will be, along 

with other politicians of many levels of govern-

ment. For several months now we have been 

very intentional about offering prayers for this 

country and for all of us who inhabit this coun-

try. We are truly blessed with a system of gov-

ernance that offers us a means of representa-

tion. Sometimes the voices that carry the day 

are those we share, and sometimes they are 

not. But in all cases, we have the means to 

communicate our desires without fear of re-

prisal. Most people on this earth do not enjoy 

that gift of representation. At the end of the 

month we will again celebrate a Feast of 

Thanksgiving. That celebration, as we 

know, grew out of an initial spirit of coop-

eration shared by Native Americans and 

Pilgrim settlers. Whether memory of the 

occasion has been accurately preserved 

or not, what is certain is that we have pre-

served the ideal that ours was spirit of mu-

tual respect. Today, our brothers and sis-

ters of the Standing Rock reservation are 

suffering the loss of that mutual respect as 

plans for the construction of the Dakota 

Pipeline continue to impinge on their au-

tonomous control over their reservation. I 

ask you to join me in prayer as your wit-

ness to the preservation of this shared re-

spect as though you were once again 

gathering around table to celebrate the 

bonds of love we have for each other. I ask you 

to pray that the power of money not prevail 

over the power of love. In this same spirit I 

share a version of the Lord’s Prayer found in 

the New Zealand Book of Common Prayer of-

fered by Indigenous Peoples of that country. 

 

Eternal Spirit,  

Earth-maker, pain-bearer, Life-giver,  

Source of all that is and that shall be,  

Father and Mother of us all,  

Loving God, in whom is heaven:  

The hallowing of your name echo through the universe!  

The way of your justice be followed by the peoples of the 

world!  

Your heavenly will be done by all created beings!  

Your commonwealth of peace and freedom sustain our 

hope and come on earth.  

With the bread we need for today, feed us.  

In the hurts we absorb from one another, forgive us.  

In the times of temptation and test, strengthen us.  

From trials too great to endure, spare us.  

From the grip of all that is evil, free us.  

For you reign in the glory of the power that is love, now 

and forever. Amen.  

 

Grace and peace in Christ, 

Fr. Chris  

 

 

 

 

 

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 
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Musings from Mom 

Well, I’m late again and Ron 

Mesch earns another gold star 

(he has quite a collection) for his 

patience! While scrolling through 

past articles looking for inspira-

tion, I found a previous piece that seems very 

appropriate to share right now. I can’t speak for 

anyone else, but I’m really ready for the elec-

tion to be over with and pray that the rhetoric 

we’ve been exposed to over the past however 

long (too long) will cease. 

We all have issues in our lives—family con-

cerns, worries about finances, children, health, 

etc., but November seems like a great time to 

focus on gratitude. I hope to get some pictures 

of yesterday’s food pantry distribution posted 

on our Facebook page today. On Weds. a 

huge load of shingles and all the stuff that goes 

with putting a new roof on a building arrived---

a load for the church and a load for the parish 

hall. Crews unloaded the materials in short or-

der and departed for the day. On Thursday 

morning, they arrived and began working on 

the church roof. The Fountain Valley Singers 

met on Thursday this week instead of Tuesday 

and when we arrived it was pretty close to be-

ing dark outside. Crews were still on top of the 

church roof finishing up their work for the day. 

Imagine reroofing a house in one day! Yester-

day the crews were already busy by the time I 

arrived. The parish hall was surrounded by 

tarps on the ground, ladders, and plenty of 

workers.   

Food Pantry distribution is a well-organized op-

eration on any given Friday and yesterday was 

no different. The incredible weather made it 

possible for our dedicated crew to move oper-

ations outside for the day! That made it much 

easier for our guests to pick up their boxes of 

food without having to navigate tarps, electrical 

cords, and being outside in the sunshine was 

an additional plus for everyone. Much to be 

grateful for in October, especially when many 

of us (and you) remember the blizzard of 97 

which began forming on Oct. 27 that year. Are 

we blessed or what? 

So, enough of me. Hopefully the words below 

will inspire you and carry you through the next 

few weeks. May we each remember that we 

are God’s beloved and so are the rest of the 

people in our world! Maybe our challenge for 

November is to see how many times we can 

offer blessings for those who ruffle our feathers 

or irritate us!  

NO PROBLEMS TODAY, JUST THANK YOU 

Just this once, O God, I’d like to come to you with no 

problems, but simply to say, “Thank you…” 

For your forgiveness, when I fail; 

For the sheer joy of sleep, when I’m terribly 

tired; 

For the silent strength of humility when pride 

overtakes me; 

For the justice of Your law when humans are 

cruel; 

For the growing remedies to good health when 

I am ill; 

For the nurture of new knowledge, when I 

make a mistake; 

For the joy of helping others, when I see peo-

ple in need; 

For the assurance that You have made a place 

for each of us,  

when I feel inadequate among my peers; 

For the earthly evidence of Your will when I’m 

trying to find out what life is all about; 

For the rightness of reasonableness, when I 

panic too quickly; 

For the fun that refreshes when everything 

gets too serious; 

For the renewal in moments of silence when 

I’m dizzy being in a go-go world; 

For the healing love of family, when friends 

hurt me; 

For Your presence when I am lonely; 

And above all, God, I am thankful for the worth-

whileness and fullness  

You have given this world of Yours. 

 

Blessings! 
Rev. Twyla 
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Junior Warden’s Notes 

This seems the season for pick-
ing up leaves. On the other 
hand God and the weatherper-
son have allowed the leaves to 
turn red and orange and yellow 

a little green thrown in. Colorado 
is definitely a wonderful and beautiful place to 
live. Before long we will have snow in the 
mountains and the ski resorts for our enjoy-
ment. Right now, it is hunting season which will 
allow people to fill their freezers with exotic 
meats. Also, fly fishing is in season so perhaps 
there will fish to smoke and enjoy.  
On another note, you have probably noticed 

that the shingles on the roofs of our parish 

buildings are changing color. We have re-

ceived permission from the church insurance 

company to replace the shingles on all of the 

buildings which will include St. Raphael’s 

Place, the parish hall, the church building and 

two storage sheds. The SRP building will have 

a light color shingle and the church and parish 

hall will be a brown color 

During the middle of October, we had a crisis 

with our five bathrooms. We had a clogged 

sewer line that affected all of the bathrooms 

and the kitchen sink. The plumbing company 

that originally replace the toilets in the church 

basement came to our property and assessed 

the problem. They decided to Roto Rooter the 

sewer line. They cleared the sewer line for the 

first 200 feet but had to bring in some heavy-

duty equipment to further clear the line going 

out to four hundred feet. They found plastic sil-

verware, diapers, rags and roots in four hun-

dred feet of the sewer line. The cost went over 

a thousand dollars.  

Let's make sure that we don't flush anything 

down the toilets except toilet paper and hu-

man waste. There is now a diaper pail in each 

bathroom.         

John Rawdon 

Junior Warden  

 

 

 

 

 

 

SRP News 

This was my introduction for our 

St. Raphael’s Place video 

shown at the Diocese of Colo-

rado Convention. 

Whether deliberate or not, I find it appropriate 

that the video about St. Raphael’s Place is the 

last video to be shown during this convention. 

As Irene has just shared the dream of St. 

Raphael’s Place has not yet been realized. 

The previous videos have depicted happy 

faces full of life, faith, trust and hope. Even 

though those of us who have worked diligently 

for the past two years on St. Raphael’s Place 

are also full of life, faith, trust and hope, we are 

still but a twinkle in God’s eye. 

Think about that image for a moment. A twinkle 

in God’s eye. Can you see the sparkle? And 

look at that grin! Do you see the joy? It’s as if 

God’s face is bursting with joy with the antici-

pation of new life! 

I am reminded of the story of Lazarus, dead in 

a tomb. Jesus stands at the opening of the 

tomb and shouts to Lazarus to “Arise and 

Come Out!” Lazarus, awakened from his 

death, obeys and walks out of the tomb. 

St. Raphael’s Place, though clearly not dead, 

lies still in the womb of God waiting in the dark-

ness. There is life present in the darkness and 

much more work to be done before God can 

call us forth from the womb into light. Just as 

Lazarus came forth upon hearing the voice of 
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Jesus, St. Raphael’s Place will come forth 

when we hear God shout “Arise! Come Out!” 

But in the quiet of now, God whispers, “Be still 

and know that I am God.” 

At present, we stand in the tension of wanting 

so desperately to be finished while knowing 

that there is much work to be done and more 

money to be raised to bring St. Raphael’s 

Place to life. 

What will St. Raphael’s Place bring to the Se-

curity/Widefield community when we open? 

Our dream is to be a second home to 3-5 year 

olds. A place where parents can leave their 

child knowing their child will be safe, loved, al-

lowed to take risks and explore learning while 

at the same time learn about a God who cher-

ishes them and always will. 

The ministry of St. Raphael’s Place will con-

nect families with two Christian communities, 

St. Raphael’s Episcopal Church as well as a 

Samoan Assemblies of God Church with 

whom we share our space. 

St. Raphael’s Episcopal Church is also home 

to AA meetings, our thrift store, Christ’s Cornu-

copia food pantry, Lion’s Club, book studies, a 

quilting group, Sunday morning Learning Com-

munity as well as other ministries that help us 

function as the hands and feet of Christ in our 

community. 

The families in the Security/Widefield commu-

nity will have access to all the resources God 

has so graciously and richly blessed us with. 

And as importantly, if not more so, St Raph-

ael’s, both the church and the childcare center, 

will be blessed and enriched by the families 

and community members that we will cross 

paths with. We will be able to build relation-

ships with each other in ways that we are not 

able to do so presently. 

Will you please join me in prayer that next year 

I will be standing before you introducing a 

video showing kids playing, laughing, eating, 

praying, exploring the tunnel on the playground 

with faces depicting life, faith, trust and hope? 

St. Raphael’s Place will open…after all we are 

a twinkle in God’s eye. 

Pennies from Heaven  

 for SRP  

November, 13th 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

October Vestry Meeting 

Highlights 

The Vestry met on Thursday, October 20, 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 September 15, 2016 
meeting were approved.  

 The Vestry discussed the current status of 
St. Raphael’s Place. SRP has applied for 
another grant from the Sangre de Christo 
Region for assistance. Concrete work on 
the outside of the building is in progress. 
The shed has been constructed and the 
roof has been replaced on the building.  

 Several events will occur in November and 
December.  
1. Cottage Industry Day – November 6th  
2. In-Gathering – November 13th  
3. Newcomer Welcome – December 11th  
4. Annual Meeting – January 29th  

 In addition Thanksgiving dinner and ser-
vice will be held on November 24th at 11:00 
AM in the Parish Hall. 

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

 A budget committee has been formed to 
develop the 2017 budget to be approved at 
the Annual Meeting.  

 Also at the Annual Meeting, new vestry 
members will be elected. Three vestry 
members are needed for a 3 year term and 
1 vestry member for a 2 year term. If you 
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are interested in being a part of this im-
portant ministry in the church, please talk 
to a current vestry member, the wardens or 
Fr. Chris or Rev. Twyla.  

 The Council of Ministries met in early Oc-
tober and will be holding a series of training 
sessions for readers, ushers, acolytes, etc. 
Be a part of the church by joining on of its 
many organizations.  

 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.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

St Raphael’s 

Food Pantry Ministry 

Activity Report for September, 2016 

Donna Lingley 

Ministry Accomplished the Following: 

9/09/16 Distributed food to 26 families totaling 
96 individuals. 

9/16/16 Distributed food to 25 families totaling 
69 individuals. 

9/23/16 Distributed food to 23 families totaling 
78 individuals. 

9/30/16 Distributed food to 18 families totaling 
60 individuals. 

DISTRIBUTED FOOD TO 92 FAMILIES TO-
TALING 303 INDIVIDUALS 

EXPENDITURES 

Total cost of purchased food $624.60. This is 
an average cost of $6.80 per family or $2.06 
per person. 

VOLUNTEER HOURS 

Food pantry volunteers dedicated 115 hours & 
545 miles to the proceeds of obtaining, trans-
porting, sorting, stocking and distributing 4338 
pounds of food this month. 

Donations $35.00 from food pantry volun-
teers.        $375.00 from Church Family 

 

 

Christ’s Cornucopia 

It’s Holiday Time 

Now it’s November and the volunteers at 

Christ’s Cornucopia are preparing for Thanks-

giving and Christmas. While we will receive 

some assistance from Care and Share, we are 

planning to support the feasts on our own. An-

ything we get will be a bonus and will stretch 

our resources further. 

Most of our food pantry guests rely on Christ’s 

Cornucopia to help them celebrate the holi-

days with a lovely Thanksgiving dinner. With-

out our help, dinner would be hotdogs and 

beans rather than turkey with dressing. Not a 

pleasant thought for anyone to contemplate!  

It takes a lot of courage to take your family to 

one of these free dinners served in the com-

munity where you don’t know anyone and you 

feel like a “charity” case. You have to swallow 

your pride and face embarrassment if you see 

anyone you know. Our food pantry guests 

know that we will never embarrass them or 

make them feel guilty about coming to us for 

help at Thanksgiving or any other time. We 

have an established family relationship with 

our guests. They ask for our prayers, our love 

and our understanding which is freely given to 

them.  

We want to give our food pantry guests a nice 

Thanksgiving dinner and ask that you please 

help us in this endeavor. Whatever is not used 

at Thanksgiving will be saved for Christmas. 

Please contribute to Christ’s Cornucopia from 
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the following list so that everyone can enjoy the 

fruits of the table.  

Frozen turkeys  Canned Pumpkin 
Canned yams  Pre-made pie crusts 
Cranberry sauce Cream of Mushroom soup  
Cake mixes Pickles and olives  
Green beans French’s fried onion rings  
Jello Mixed fruit 
Mashed potatoes Dressing mix 
Gravy Dinner rolls 
We are forever grateful to everyone who has 
contributed to Christ’s Cornucopia and we wish 
you all the best for the holidays.  

The parishioners at St. Raphael have always 

supported us in our food drives and we know 

we can count on you to help once again. We 

are forever grateful to everyone who has con-

tributed to Christ’s Cornucopia and we wish 

you all the best for the holidays.  

The Volunteers at Christ’s Cornucopia 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thrift Store Changes 

If you haven’t been down to the Thrift Store 

lately, please consider a visit. The Thrift Store 

volunteers are currently in the process of 

changing the existing inventory of summer ap-

parel and shoes with winter items. We also 

have a very good selection of infant and tod-

dler clothing for sale and some high-quality 

women’s jeans. And, as always, you don’t 

have to be anxious about ‘sticker shock,’ as 

our prices are always affordable. 

The Thrift Store will soon be entering its third 

year of business and it continues to be a 

source of sustained revenue for St. Raphael’s 

Church. The money generated from the Thrift 

Store sales allows our church the luxury of 

funding outreach ministries such as the Food 

Pantry, and St. Raphael’s Place. Additionally, 

some generated revenue allows us to pay bills 

that are part of having a parish sized church. 

In our first year of operation, the Thrift Store 

generated approximately $10,000 in sales and 

this amount went almost entirely back to our 

church. Our costs to operate the Thrift Store 

are minimal and that is because the items for 

sale and the time volunteered to operate the 

store for the community are donated. We do 

incur small fees for advertising and to pay our 

online pay service (Pay Pal) whenever a cus-

tomer uses a credit card for payment.  

In our second year of operation, our sales were 

around $8,000. In 2016 our sales are forecast 

to be around $7,000, and we are averaging a 

weekly sales total of approximately $140. Alt-

hough our sales have fallen off the last two 

years we continue to meet the needs of our 

customers and to provide a community re-

source that is unique to the Security/Widefield 

area. The slower sales for 2016 are not unex-

pected in a geographical area like Colorado 

Springs that is growing rapidly and fairly strong 

economically. When economy is stagnant or 

not growing, thrift store sales tend to be 

greater. An example of this can be found from 

an up to date report of sales from the Episcopal 

Thrift Store of the Colorado Springs region lo-

cated on S Tejon Street. Sales at the Colorado 

Springs thrift store are down about fitty-seven 

(57%) from last year. Sales also tend to be 

slower in warmer summer months and histori-

cally increase as the weather gets colder. 

Our Thrift Store is always in need of volunteer 

help if you would like to ‘explore’ a new minis-

try. The operation of any thrift store is rather 

labor intensive. This is not hard labor, but it 

does involve the time commitment to sort, 

sometimes clean and market merchandise to 

be resold. If you would like to help in this min-

istry, please let me know. As a general rule, the 

thrift store volunteers have been coming in on 

either a Monday or Tuesday evening starting 

at 5pm or 5:30pm and finish in about sixty to 

ninety minutes. 

Ronald G. Hefner 

Email: ronleo3333@aol.com 
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The Order of 

the Daughters of the King 

For those who are not 

familiar with the Order 

of the Daughters of the 

King, we are an inter-

national order with 

members throughout 

a large portion of the 

world. What we are trying to do is evangelize 

the world through prayer and service. Our 

motto is, for me, something I try to do every 

day. I believe all Christians could use this 

motto and be blessed.   

THE MOTTO OF THE ORDER 

I am one, but I am one. 

I cannot do everything, but I can do something 

What I can do, I ought to do. 

What I ought to do, by the grace of God I will do. 

 Lord, what will you have me do? 

Submitted by Gerry Lam 

Dear Partners in Mission, 

Living in a community where 

many are very poor, though not 

all, can teach one a thing or two 

about forbearance (NIV), pa-

tience (NRSV) and longsuffering 

(KJ). Depending on the transla-

tion you use these are one of the gifts of the 

spirit mentioned in Gal 5:22-23. This island 

was recently in the news again as hurricane 

Matthew unleashed its full strength on the now-

devastated southern peninsula of Haiti. In my 

part of the island, we escaped the wind but had 

LOTS of rain. My house reached island status 

for several hours. Many in my community have 

tin roofs and are subject to leaks with the nor-

mal rains that we get by living in the tropics. 

Others have houses at a level lower than the 

street, which allows the water to accumulate in 

their homes instead of the street. Several 

months ago, Fr. Neftaly asked Farre and me to 

create a list of homes in poor condition, in the 

hopes the diocese would send some assis-

tance to our area. None has arrived as of yet, 

although these families continue to live in pre-

carious situations which Matthew exploited sig-

nificantly. The people living in these situations 

have few resources and have accepted that 

this is their fate, to live in a home that is wet 

inside and outside whenever it rains. To me 

that is an example of longsuffering and for-

bearance. Our church has helped a couple of 

families during the time I’ve been here, but our 

resources locally are also limited.  

I have opened a project fund at SAMS. 100% 

of the donations that go into this fund, go di-

rectly to materials and/or labor to help some of 

the most precarious situations here in Santa 

Fe. Please pray about how you might be able 

to extend a helping hand to some of these fam-

ilies. Should you be called to make a donation, 

please send a check made out to SAMS, with 

Donahoe Project in the memo line. 

In Christ, 

Cathy Donahoe 

SAMS Missionary 

Dominican Republic 

ST. RAPHAEL 

CHURCH DICTIONARY 

Now that we understand the colors of the sea-

sons of the church let us go visit the priest’s 

vestments.  

Vesting is done in a certain order over the 

priest’s clothing. 

The Amice is the first to be 

worn. The Amice is not used 

very often at this time.  

It is a piece of rectangular 

linen with two long fabric rib-

bons. The rectangular piece 

of linen is placed around the back of the neck; 

the ribbons are crossed in front of the body and 

place to the back and brought to the front and 

tied at the waist. The Amice is a symbol of the 

Roman soldiers who wore a similar cloth under 

their helmets to prevent sweat from getting into 

their eyes. Hence, this is a symbol of the priest 

putting on a helmet of salvation to resist the at-

tacks of the devil. The modern duty of the Am-

ice is to keep any perspiration from settling on 

the other vestments.  

The Alb is a long white gar-

ment that flows from the 

shoulders to the ankle. In the 

Graeco-Roman time Alb 

meant white and was worn as 

an outer garment. It’s spiritual 

meaning represents Baptism.  
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The Cincture is a rope worn 

around the waist of the Alb. It 

is usually white but can be the 

color of the vestments for that 

day. It also was part of the sol-

diers’ uniforms to hold their 

swords. This would also be a 

symbol of salvation and the 

sword of the spirit, the word of 

God to resist the attacks of the devil.  

The Stole is a long cloth 

about four inches wide worn 

around the neck and secured 

with the cincture. It can be 

worn crossed over the chest 

as a symbol of the cross. The 

stole would symbolize the au-

thority and dignity of the priest 

and the duty of the priest to preach the Word 

of God with courage and conviction.  

The Chasuble represents 

the outer garments of the 

Graeco-Roman era. The 

Chasuble reminds us and the 

priest of the charity of Jesus 

and is worn during the cele-

bration of the Holy Eucharist.  

At this point we have in our 

presence a very warm priest. 

There is a similar version of symbols that 

originated in the Middle Ages: 

Amice, the blindfold that Jesus wore when He 

was tormented mocked.  

Alb, the garment Jesus wore when He was tor-

mented, beaten and crowned with thorns.  

Cincture, ropes and fetters the held Jesus as 

He was scourged and carried His cross  

Stole, a symbol of the cross 

Chasuble, Jesus’ seamless outer garment for 

which the solders rolled dice. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Jesus 

By Charles.LaFond  

When I wake up in the morning I feel like he 

looks. Determined. Resilient, Trusting nobody. 

Standing tall even in a onesie. This photo was 

taken by my Dad when I was one. 1964. Not 

much has changed. 

But then I sit, as my adult self, and I pray.  

When we make time in the early morning to 

show up to the living God; we live. 

It is hard to do this kind of other-worldly living. 

It is hard to believe in a parallel existence - in 

Kairos time. And even if we believe that God 

exists and walks among us as Jesus, as spirit, 

there is so much earthly stuff to get done for 

the non-super religious, pious, monastic. The 

spiritual freaks. The side-show crouched along 

Music Lessons by 
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   Judy Westcott 719-599-7623 
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the walls in tents next to the Church Trium-

phant. 

Mothers with children enter a madhouse of 

needs when the kids awaken - waffles, clean 

clothes, shoes, school lunch, signed papers, 

showers, gas in the car, schedules. Fathers 

with competing needs of wife, children, taxes, 

bills, work emails invading deeper and deeper 

and deeper into their family time and then into 

their tender, fleshy human time. Single people 

whose lack of family-demands seem to give 

bosses an open invitation to ask for anything, 

anytime, all the time. People using their work 

and their business to anesthetize their pain 

while feeling better about work-addiction than 

they might about the addiction to cocaine or 

booze or porn…so exhausted, so over-

stretched but very pious. Great. 

Perhaps I am the only one, but I talk to people 

and so I do not think I am the only one. I 

awaken and immediately the to-do lists run like 

a ticker-tape in my brain. Lists and lists of 

things I should have done but did not get to 

yesterday. Emails I vaguely remember as hav-

ing not been adequately dealt with - responded 

to, yes, but only to say “I’ll get on this.” and then 

never do. People waiting for things - so many 

people who never meet each other, who never 

see that they are part of a crowd, not standing 

alone knocking at the door - part of a massive 

crowd. Deadlines. Campaign goals so easily 

seen but not so easily met or sometimes failed.  

Black or red. Invitations from people I need to 

be with. No invitations from people I wish would 

invite me. Dissolved or wizened friendships.  

Other friendships panting for water and touch. 

What does one do? 

When I sit with Jesus early in the morning, I am 

spending time.  Is not the word “spending” so 

interesting here? 

We spend time. We make time. We have time. 

We spend Money. We make Product. We have 

Gift. 

So, I take this valuable time, like pieces of sil-

ver, and I spend some on time with Jesus. Not 

because I am a priest but because I am a hu-

man who has certain beliefs which I profess 

with my lips and then, for the sake of integrity, 

need to - want to- must - spend with my time. 

If I bring the list of my life - griefs, longings, 

hopes, fears, desires, tender confessions, bold 

hopes, manic paranoia, betrayals, manipula-

tions, delicious delights, thrilled accomplish-

ments, pressure-points, failures, - if I bring 

those into my day, do I really believe that the 

life which will swirl around me will stop and sit 

with me and help me to process these things? 

Do I ?  Really? Sure, some kind people will ask 

me how I am doing as they glance at their 

watch but I mean really, except for some rare 

moments and still more rare people, will we be 

able to figure life out as we live it? Can a plane 

fly as it is being built, as riveters attempt to 

place and rivet steel to frames at 35,000 feet 

and in 150 miles an hour winds, flying over 

Russia? 

So, I sit with a candle, early, in the silence. And 

often I hate it because I need to admit some 

faults, process some guilt and even some 

shame. Look into losses which make my legs 

buckle beneath this old body - slashes inside 

and out with scars which are cut into me like 

hieroglyphics on an Egyptian statue of an ag-

ing priest trying to live life as best and most au-

thentically as possible against, at times, what 

feels like all odds. I sit there. I wait and some-

times it feels like Jesus is busy playing canasta 

somewhere in Vegas with attractive people, 

laughing. Drinking.  

But then the candle flickers because someone 

in Tibet just prayed and that prayer to the God 

we both see so differently moved something 

way over here, where I am. Does that Buddhist 

mean to do that? And that little tiny flicker re-

minds me that God is moving, angels wander 

my room, fairies are at work in my garden mak-

ing small cottages out of sticks and fallen 

leaves and some bark. That little flicker re-

minds me to go back into meditation and wait 

and wait and speak and speak and listen and 

listen and list and list, and weep and weep and 

weep and then remember that joke and start to 

laugh through tears. And then when I wipe 
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them away there sits Jesus, smiling, tender, 

like He was there all the time, waiting while I 

was waiting. 

“But I have been here all the time.” I say 

through tears. “Where have you been?!” I say 

with a bitter steel edge to my thought. “Bad 

God!” I think as if scolding Gentle Kai who al-

ways looks confused as scolds and wags his 

tail even with his confused furrowed brow. 

He says “I have been here, you just could not 

see past your lists, so I let you list.” 

“And now?” “Now what?” I say with a week and 

tremulous voice. “Will you fix everything? Will 

you smash the heads of my enemies like the 

Psalms say? May I watch? Will you get over 

your shyness and *%##$%^* help me?” I say. 

“No” says Jesus. “But I am here, and you know 

I am here, so I will sit here and I will take your 

cheeks in my hands and I will kiss your lips and 

then those sad boney hands and I will stare 

deep into your eyes, past the smoke of your 

wars, and I will tell you over and over and over 

and over, that I love you. That you need not 

struggle. That you need feel no shame neither 

your pious self-righteousness. That you are 

beloved of me, like We keep trying to tell you, 

through your friends and through Kai and 

through pie and through that fire place of 

yours.” says He. 

And suddenly, as I feel the warmth of Jesus’ 

love wash over me like the steam of a sauna I 

begin to feel my fight-and-flight muscles relax. 

I sense the anger and rage chemicals in my 

body begin to flush like ink from a toilet bowl. I 

begin to tell Him what is happening and He 

nods like He already knew but wanted to hear 

it from the lips He just kissed. As if that kiss, on 

those lips, over that flame, in the darkness, 

was a decoder; a cypher of the love inside me 

which had curdled, and now is rich like cream.   

And whole. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Senior Inspirations 

1. My goal for 2016 was to lose just 10 pounds - only 

15 to go. 

2. Ate salad for dinner - mostly croutons and tomatoes 

- really just one big, round crouton covered with to-

mato sauce - and cheese - FINE, it was a pizza - I 

ate a pizza. 

3. How to prepare tofu:   

A. Throw it in the trash.   

B. Grill some meat. 

4. I just did a week's worth of cardio after walking into 

a spider web. 

5. I don't mean to brag but I finished my 14-day diet 

food in 3 hours and 20 minutes. 

6. A recent study has found women who carry a little 

extra weight live longer than men who mention it. 

7. Kids today don't know how easy they have it. When 

I was young, I had to walk 9 feet through shag carpet 

to change the TV channel. 

8. Senility has been a smooth transition for me. 

9. Remember back when we were kids and every time 

it was below zero out they closed school? Me nei-

ther. 

10. I may not be that funny or athletic or good looking or 

smart or talented - I forgot where I was going with 

this. 

11. I love being over 80 - I learn something new every 

day - and forget 5 others. 

12. A thief broke into my house last night. He started 

searching for money, so I woke up and searched 

with him. 

13. My dentist told me I need a crown. I said, “You bet, 

pour mine over rocks”. 

14. I think I'll just put an "Out of Order" sticker on my 

forehead and call it a day. "Just remember, once 

you're over the hill you begin to pick up speed."      

Can’t we talk about something besides religion 
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Historic Lutheran 

Roman Catholic meeting 

On Oct. 31, 2016, in Malmö, Sweden, the Ro-

man Catholic Pope and Lutheran leaders held 

a joint service of commemoration of the Refor-

mation.  

From the Evangelical Lutheran Church in 

America: 

Launching the 500th Reformation anniversary 

in 2017, a joint Lutheran-Catholic commemo-

ration takes place in Lund and Malmö, Swe-

den, on Oct. 31, 2016. The Lutheran World 

Federation and the Roman Catholic Church 

(Pontifical Council for Promoting Christian 

Unity) are hosting the event, highlighting solid 

ecumenical developments and the joint gifts 

received through dialogue. 

Pope Francis, The Lutheran World Federation 

President Bishop Dr. Munib A. Younan and its 

general secretary, the Rev. Dr. Martin Junge, 

lead the Common Prayer service in Lund and 

the event in Malmö in cooperation with leaders 

from the Church of Sweden and the Catholic 

Diocese of Stockholm. This historic event 

brings together Lutherans and Catholics from 

around the world to commemorate the Refor-

mation and look to the future. 

From Crux, a Roman Catholic news source: 

When, on this day 499 years ago, a small-town 

Augustinian friar lecturing in a start-up college 

in provincial Germany posted dozens of argu-

ments on the door of a castle church, he of-

fered a prime example of what scientists call 

“the butterfly effect,” namely that small causes 

can have large effects. 

In reality, Martin Luther’s nailing (or more likely 

gluing) his hard-to-read 95 theses on what 

was, in effect, Wittenberg university’s bulletin 

board, was less the trigger of the Reformation 

than the copies he posted, together with an ac-

companying letter of breathtaking audacity. 

… 

… at Worms, when Luther in 1521 was called 

on to answer to the emperor. His extraordinar-

ily courageous act of turning up and defying 

the might of state and Church won many 

hearts and minds, and gave birth to a revolu-

tionary movement that soon span out of con-

trol. 

It wasn’t just the authorities’ self-interested 

over-reaction, but Luther’s own mercurial psy-

chology – tripped by the knowledge that he 

faced execution at any moment – that explains 

the series of events, movements and conflicts 

that we now call the Reformation. But whatever 

its causes, the result was tragedy. A valid cri-

tique of genuine corruption descended into 

heresy, division and war. 

Five things the Pope brings to the relationship 

according to Crux author, Austen Ivereigh 

First, he is … a “great reformer,” one who sees 

the need for the Church to be always in need 

of renewal in response both to internal degra-

dation and external needs. 

Second, he comes with no fear or suspicion of 

Lutherans but decades of fellowship. 

Third, he feels no obligation to remain within 

the boundaries of existing theological consen-

sus. In his Signum interview, Francis approv-

ingly quoted what Patriach Athenagoras alleg-

edly told Pope Paul VI: “Let the two of us go 

ahead, and we will put the theologians on an 

island to discuss among themselves.” 

Fourth, Francis has a specific abhorrence of 

the kind of corruption Luther denounced. 

Finally, Francis is the pope who, more than any 

other leader of the Catholic Church in modern 

times. has restored the primacy of mercy to the 

Church’s proclamation. The whole point of 

mercy is that it is about God’s reckless forgiv-

ing and our complete inability to merit it. 

From Anglican Communion News Service 

Through the Porvoo Communion, the Church 

of Sweden is in full communion with several 

Anglican churches, including the Church of 

England, the Church of Ireland, the Lusitanian 

Church of Portugal, the Scottish Episcopal 

Church, the Reformed Episcopal Church of 
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Spain, and the Church in Wales. Elsewhere 

across the globe, other Anglican churches are 

in varying degrees of unity and communion 

with other Lutheran churches. 

“We are on our way from conflict to commun-

ion,” Archbishop Antje Jackelén, leader of the 

Church of Sweden, said at a press conference, 

referencing the ground-breaking 2013 joint re-

port between the two churches. “We are going 

to express our joy and gratitude for what we 

have in common: namely, the Gospel of Jesus 

Christ which unites us – that can be celebrated 

never enough. 

“But there are also things that we definitely do 

not want to celebrate; but to repent and ex-

press our lament and sorrow; and that is, of 

course, the pain that division has caused 

throughout so many centuries.” 

Speaking to the Soul: 

Fall and beyond 

by Linda Ryan 

It’s the end of October and that puts us 

squarely into fall. All around the country, and 

parts of the rest of the world, trees are having 

their green leaves turned to gold, orange, red, 

and shades in between. It’s a moment of glory 

and beauty, and all too soon, those leaves fall 

off the trees and the branches will stay bare 

until spring arrives and the new buds begin to 

peek out. Fall is an interesting time of year, be-

cause it puts nature and humanity on seem-

ingly totally different paths. 

In nature, the trees are slowing down as evi-

denced by their leaves changing colors. Inside, 

this sap is pretty much where it’s going to be 

because the tree isn’t going to be growing very 

much. The tree is settling down for winter, and 

so are the flowers, the grass, and even the 

weeds. Of course, in the area around Phoenix 

as well as a few places around the country, it’s 

still about 100° or so, which makes it hard to 

get in the mood for fall. We have to take for 

granted (or travel up to the mountains a couple 

of hours north of us) that the seasons have 

changed, but change it does and has, and we 

change with it. 

There is a meme on Facebook that has been 

marking off the Fridays until certain specific 

dates. For instance, there are no more Fridays 

until Halloween since we just had Friday yes-

terday and Halloween is on Monday. If any-

body cares, there’s one more Friday until elec-

tion day, after which, hopefully, the rhetoric will 

ramp down and we can go back to looking at 

pictures of kittens and other cute baby animals. 

There are three Fridays until Thanksgiving, so 

we still have time to get all the trimmings pre-

pared, and even decide with whom we will 

spend Thanksgiving — we went to Grandma 

Jones’ last year so we need to be with  

Grandma and Grandpa Smith this year. It can 

be quite a quandary. There are eight more Fri-

days until Christmas, so we need to start mak-

ing a list of who is going to get what, and then 

figure a way to go out and actually get the 

items without some of the recipients knowing 

about it. Then there are nine Fridays until New 

Year’s, when we start to plan next year with 

hopefully more optimism then perhaps we had 

this year. 

As nature slows down in the fall, human beings 

seem to speed up. School is in session, which 

means we have to make sure the kids are up 
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and out the door on time, they have their 

books, lunches, and homework, and they get 

to their bus before it leaves. We have to get to 

work on time because, with the coming of the 

new year, there are a lot of tasks that have to 

be finished, and a lot of ducks to get in a row 

before the year turns and the books get closed 

for 2016. At church, if the choir hasn’t started 

practicing for Christmas, be warned that it is 

imminently forthcoming.  

We also plan for the season of Advent, that 

contemplative season of the church year 

where we stopped rushing around hopefully 

long enough to sit, take a deep breath, read an 

edifying book or Scripture, and think about the 

real meaning of Christmas which is the coming 

of the Christ child. It’s a counterintuitive kind of 

season since it encourages us to slow down 

and be awake to what God has to say to us 

even as we rush from grocery store to toy store 

to the soccer field, the ballet class, choir prac-

tice, and all the other places we have to be. 

It’s a little early to be thinking about Advent 

much less Christmas, but they are seasons 

that require preparation even as they them-

selves represent preparation and its fulfillment. 

Try going into a craft store about this time of 

year, and the aisles will already be bulging with 

people getting materials for decorations and 

gifts to be given at Christmas. You walk into 

almost any store these days, at least this time 

of year, and face brightly-lit Christmas trees, 

boxes of ornaments, and all the appurtenances 

required to make what we have been accus-

tomed to as a proper Christmas, and all of it 

cheek by jowl with Halloween candy and cos-

tumes by the score. 

Meanwhile we still have time. We have time to 

start preparing for the things that we think are 

important and also for the things our soul 

needs to do. We so often forget to attend our 

souls. We’re much more careful about our 

rosebushes, or Christmas presents, or Jilly’s 

tutu for the dance recital or her appearance in 

Swan Lake. We get busy tending other things, 

and hope that the Sunday morning experience 

of church will produce the requisite soul feed 

ing we need. For some, that may work, but for 

a lot of people they need more but they just 

don’t realize it. When souls are not tended 

carefully, they are like a plant that doesn’t get 

water or fertilizer. They shrivel and never reach 

the potential that was present when they were 

mere seedlings. 

This fall, I think my challenge is to actually stop 

preparing for who gets what present and start 

preparing for what the season of Christmas is 

really about. Halloween represents the feast of 

All Saints and that of All Souls, those who have 

gone before us and who have left their witness 

and testimony for us to learn. We need to get 

through Thanksgiving, which is a reminder that 

we have roofs over our heads, food on our ta-

bles, family around us, and an opportunity to 

feed the souls of the homeless and hungry just 

as we feed their physical bodies. Then we can 

be ready for Advent because we have made 

use of all the glorious days before its actual ar-

rival. 

Enjoy the fall. Look at the leaves and appreci-

ate the many colors that are there for us to no-

tice and enjoy. Prepare the flower beds with 

mulch to protect the bulbs and seeds that will 

come up at a later time. Most of all, spend 

some time being grateful, and thoughtful, and 

quiet, allowing our souls to listen for God and 

receive the nourishment God provides. 
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letting God kiss us 

By Charles LaFond 

"But what happens when we open our eyes 

and see the face of God looking down at us, 

smiling, delighted with us, sitting in the lotus 

position in the leaves above our head and look-

ing down into our face upside-down, smirking. 

Leaning in to kiss our forehead, and smooth 

down our hair from the bustle of ego striving. 

Can you imagine a kiss on the lips from God? 

Why not if we are now called friends of Jesus 

the shepherd, the man who walked the land, 

whose feet touched clay, which dried and blew 

on winds around the planet and landed in a 

river bed and into clay. This clay. Your clay 

body.”  

the fires of suffering and 

transformation 

By Charles.LaFond 

As a potter, I know how fragile clay is when it 

has yet to be fired in a kiln. It may indeed be 

the most beautiful vase, with sweeping han-

dles like the legs of a ballerina and a neck like 

that of a swan. It may sit on a foot, round and 

lifting the vase off the table at the most perfect 

height echoing its upper opening, and the lid 

may crown the graceful vase with an elegance 

which catches your breath when you see that 

slight top-knob in the gentle shape of a lotus 

flower and then notice, with the speed of the 

internet-brain, that the pot’s body is almost im-

perceptibly impressed with a lotus leaf design 

which, when beneath a celadon glaze will 

shimmer like leaves on water. Indeed, you may 

see all of this beauty when you see a freshly 

made pot in a potter’s house. But it is mud. 

By dinner, the pot is drying and by morning the 

pot is indeed dry as a bone, pale, light, little 

more than dry mud. Touch any part of the pot 

and it will break off in your hand and the potter 

will grieve your carelessness - for even one 

break, and the pot is useless … de-formed. 

Then the potter takes that beautiful pot and 

lowers it into a vat of water so that the clay may 

re-wet and then be run through mesh, mudded, 

strained and re-worked into another lump for a 

potter to re-throw next year, after it has had 

time to rot, to age some. 

Our lives are like that pot. The potter works and 

work on the beauty of the form, getting the 

curves so sensual and the rim just right so that 

it sits like an empress on the throne of a base 

of carved, black wood. And then there is suf-

fering.  

Suffering comes, as it always will and trans-

forms our clay. 

I know. 

You want to fight me. You want to say (as do I 

secretly. Shhh) that suffering is a planetary de-

sign-flaw from the hands of a careless God. 

And it is so tempting to agree with you, to take 

up my torch and pitchfork with you and to-

gether, storm God’s gates. But we must not. 

And here is why. 
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Suffering cleanses us. We think it is confes-

sion, or a twelve step program, or seeking the 

forgiveness of those we wrong. And though 

these things are good and have their time, suf-

fering and only suffering deepens our soul and 

cleanses us at the intersection - the cross- of 

our contradictions. 

When a potter places that pot inside the kiln, 

she does so gingerly, like placing the detonator 

in the casing of a bomb.  Slowly. Not breathing.  

Muscles guided by a brain monitoring every 

sinewy strand and skin sending texts by the 

millions. Computing movement like a drone pi-

lot setting targets, a potter moves carefully 

when placing a greenware pot on a shelf. The 

pot is utterly useless - just formed mud, like a 

pale and pastey Adam and Eve at creation - 

wide-eyed, innocent, useless and dull. Even a 

gentle spring rain shower would reform the 

vase to a pile of mud.   

But after the firing of the kiln, as temperatures 

rise…500 degrees…900 degrees…1800 de-

grees…the fires begin to roar and wrap and lap 

up and around the pot with crimson and orange 

flames. the brisk and pots move in the fires like 

waiting cobras. Poisonous gasses exude from 

the brick-slits such that the potter must leave 

the room as the dead matter between the silica 

- dead matter which made the clay sticky and 

elastic - is now burned out, leaving microscopic 

caverns in the clay - the absence of the dead 

matter which made the clay so lovely to work, 

dead animals and dead leaves from a thou-

sand, thousand years ago, beneath some riv-

erbed where layer after layer of death and 

sparkly stone-flakes settled to form the clay 

while apes became mankind, furrowing their 

brow at fire and wondering “What might we do 

with that one day?” 

As the clay is caressed by fire like a lover ca-

ressing a thigh, the pots cure. Interesting word. 

The poisonous gasses leave the kiln as death 

and illnesses in plants and animals, centuries 

old, is burned out, leaving only crystal, rock 

and colors. 

When the potter removes that pot from the kiln, 

still hot to the touch, it is no longer grey but 

bright white, like the garments of Revelation. 

And now, only now, may she be dressed in the 

glazes which will bring her to her a new life of 

beauty on a museum pedestal, under the 

awestruck gaze of millions. the watery ash and 

oxides filled with earthen elements is poured 

over her like heavy cream and she sits, again 

in stoic patience as fire, a second time, dances 

around her in a double helix in the kiln. More 

fire, more gasses, more heat, more melting. 

And from that second firing the potter cracks 

the kiln open seven days later with her chisels, 

removing the graceful vase, tortured twice by 

fire after fire. 

Suffering is like that fire. We are lied about. We 

are betrayed by the shallow, the silly, the fright-

ened. We are diagnosed. We are operated on. 

We are bullied. We are whispered about.  We 

are manipulated by power. We are exposed to 

so much suffering. We regret. We grieve. We 

envy. We betray our best selves. And we suf-

fer. 

And like you, I wish there were a different for-

mula for internal, spiritual, authentic beauty. I 

envy the shallow, pastey silly ones who seem 

never to have suffered much, until I see them 

living - and then, suddenly, I see that the slight-

est rain will melt them into uselessness. And I 

embrace the fires, embrace the kilns, embrace 

the transformation and even the potter with the 

wood, there, in her hands. Am I a gorgeous 

vase? No. I am a cup. Simple. Useful. But I am 

fired. I sparkle. I can hold water for a drink and 

for a baptism. 

So, dear friend, as you suffer in this life, know 

that a potter is feeding those logs to this kiln in 

the high hopes that the heat will rise and rise 

and rise. The pain will pass and the gasses will 

be swept up in the winds of the East. And you 

will be left strong, gleaming in the sun.  Useful 

when someone comes by needing a cup of wa-

ter or baptism. That water will be poured out 

from you easily, elegantly. And all shall indeed 

be well. 
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By Bill Brinkworth 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Words to Find: 

Abraham – Keturah 

Ahab - Jezebel 

Adam – Eve 

Joseph – Asenath 

Joseph - Mary 

Isaac – Rebekah 

Moses - Zipporah 

Esau – Judith 

Boaz - Ruth  

Answers pg. 21 

  

Couples of the Bible 

e Comforter 
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November 2016  

 SUNDAY  MON.  TUESDAY  WEDNESDAY  THURSDAY  FRIDAY  SATURDAY  

 
 

 
 

1 
5 pm Thrift Store 
cleaning & pricing 
6 pm Fountain Valley 
Singers 
7 pm - Al-Anon  

2 
8:30 am Staff Meeting  
10 am. Thrift Store   
11 am Eucharist w/ Bible Study  
 

3 
10 am Bee of Good Cheer 

4 

10 am Christ’s Cornucopia 
10 am. Thrift Store 

5 

Regional Meeting - 
Lamar 
10 am. Thrift Store   

6  7  8  9 10  11  12  
Twentieth after Pentecost 
All Saints Observed 
Daylight Savings Ends 
7:45 am Morn. Prayer &Eucharist  
9 am Learning Community  
10:15 am Holy Eucharist  
Daughters of the King - Rededication 

Office Closed   
 

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

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 

13 14  15  16  17  18 19  
Twenty Sixth Sunday after Pentecost 
Veterans Day Observed 
Stewardship Ingathering   
7:45 am Morn. Prayer &Eucharist  
8 am Choir Practice 
9 am Learning Community  
10:15 am Holy Eucharist   

Pennies from Heaven for SRP  

Office Closed  
 

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

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  
10 am DOK Meet-
ing 

20  21  22  23  24  25  26  
Last Sunday after Pentecost 
7:45 am Morn. Prayer &Eucharist  
8 am Choir Practice 
9 am Learning Community  
10.15 am Holy Eucharist  
Commissioning of Choir  
Newsletter Articles Due 

Office Closed  
 

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

8:30 am Staff Meeting  
10 am. Thrift Store   
 

Thanksgiving Day  
11 Thanksgiving Eucha-
rist/Dinner 

Office Closed 
10 am. Thrift Store 

10 am. Thrift Store   

27 28 29 30 1 2 3 

First Sunday Advent 
7:45 am Morn. Prayer &Eucharist  
8 am Choir Practice 
9 am Learning Community  
10:15 am Holy Eucharist 

Office Closed  
 

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

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   
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November Master Schedule 2016 

Ministry 6-Nov 13-Nov 20-Nov 27-Nov 

Chalice Minister 1 Mike LeMay Karen Hoefer Sharon Johnson Dennis McKinney 

Chalice Minister 2 Ella Nuss Dennis McKinney Ella Nuss Martha Snipes 

1st Acolyte Sharon Johnson Iris Maldonado Kelsey McKinney Iris Maldonado 

2nd Acolyte Justin Ott Debbie Johnson Koral Herndon Debbie Johnson 

Crucifer Bryce Austin Sue Simpson Bryce Austin Keaghan Short 

1st Reader Darlene Blood George Ott Kathy Gribble Debbie Johnson 

2nd Reader Dennis McKinney Sharon King Pascal Arnol Mike LeMay 

Altar Guild 1 John Rawdon Joanie Esposito Arlene, Faye Ellal Nuss 

Altar Guild 2 Betty Rawdon Dar Blood Patty Jeannie Bergeron 

Usher 1 Bob Lingley Gene Park Ron Mesch Mike LeMay 

Usher 2 Gene Park Mike LeMay Cornelia McKinney Ron Mesch 

Vestry 1 Jean Tindill Jean Tindill Jean Tindill Jean Tindill 

Vestry 2 Ron Hefner Ron Hefner Ron Hefner Ron Hefner 

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 Justin Ott 637-3498 
Iris Maldonado 200-4860 Koral Herndon 473-2874 
Koral Herndon 473-2874 Keagan Short 287-4900 
Betty Mesch 392-3665  
 
 
Altar Guild Phone Numbers 
Jeannie Bergeron Home 392-7595 
Ella Nuss. Home. 392-7595 

 Work 579-2024 
Joan Esposito. Home 597-1714 

 Cell 719-337-5969 
Darlene Blood Home 597-1714 

 Cell 719-337-5935 
Arlene Hicks Home 390-7721 

 Cell 719-964-7721 
Faye McQueen Home 391-0611 

 Cell 719-210-3680 
Betty and John Rawdon. Home 390-6813 

 Betty Cell 719-660-7085 
 John Cell. 719-660-7024 

Patty Aranda Cell 719-290-7513 
Rev.  Chris Home 313-9186.      

 Cell 303-507-0833 
Rev. Twyla. Cell 719-650-0349 
St. Raphael 392-3563 

 


