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“I am the vine; you are the 
branches. If a man remains in me 
and I in him, he will bear much fruit; 
apart from me you can do nothing. 
This is to my Father’s glory, that you 
bear much fruit, showing yourselves 
to be my disciples.” 

 John 15:5,8 NIV 

Our Mission

We are a family of believers 
(kingdom community), on a journey 
to the fulfillment of our 
God-given purpose.

Our mission is: 

1) To bring people to know         
Jesus Christ; 

2) To provide clear and life-changing 
discipleship training;

3) To help people discern their life’s 
purpose and provide 
opportunities for them to fulfill 
that purpose in ministry and 
mission. The fruit of our endeavor 
is that God be glorified in all the 
world (worship).
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2010 Pig Roast & Fall Festival



INSIDE

Articles and photos for the next issue of 
The Branch must be submitted 

no later than November 12.
 Articles can be sent to: 
editor@stbs.net
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n order to live right you need to 
know how to die right!” 

As true as that statement may 
be, there is still a lot of apprehension 
when the the topic of death is raised, 
even in Christian circles. Some have 
argued that this is because inherently 
we know that we were not created to 
die (according to the book of Genesis 
death is a result of sin after all). Others 
explain that is it not death they are 
afraid of, but the process of dying. 

As much as death is a part of our 
everyday experience, and no matter 
how much we might argue that as 
followers of Jesus we need no longer 
fear death because it is actually the 
gateway to our eternity with God, 
there is still a pall of silence when we 
begin to think about our own physical 
demise.

A few weeks ago, days after Charlie 
Christopher was put under the care of 
a hospice worker, he asked me to help 
him die a holy death. “I want to die 
right.” How could it be any plainer?

I met Charlie shortly after my arrival 
in the parish. He made and fixed 
dentures and although I didn’t have 
any of this hardware in my mouth, the 
night before my first service here as 
rector, I broke a cap I had on my front 
tooth since I was ten years old. 
Whoever made that one did not plan 
on seeing me again!

At six o’clock in the morning, I was 
trying to use Crazy Glue to mend this 
tooth. I had quite a whistle when I 
spoke with the piece missing. I got to 
church early and there was this man 
filling candles with liquid wax, dusting 
the altar, distributing bulletins in the 
sanctuary for the altar team and 
putting glasses of water at the clergy 
prayer desks. This was a ritual he went 
through every week until he was 
hospitalized!

I laughed with 
Charlie (as he 
introduced 
himself) in the 
sacristy, about 
my dilemma and 
he just smiled. 
He smiled a lot.

After the second 
service there was a knock on my door 
and there was Charlie. As it turns out, 
he made and fixed dentures and he had 
gone home, got his “tooth fixing kit” 
and was at my door to repair my 
broken cap.

That day pretty much spoke to 
Charlie’s life. He was a servant. 

Even when he found out he was dying 
he wanted to be serving. “I want to    
die right.”

What does it mean “to die right”?

It means to die in a way that honors 
the one we serve. Here is the key. If we 
have lived our lives to serve ourselves, 
then in our last days our focus will be 
the same place where it has been all 

along. If, on the other hand, we have 
lived our lives in the service of our 
God and others, then most likely, our 
focus will be on honoring the One we 
have been living for.

Maybe the cliché ought to read, “In 
order to die right, we need to learn to 
live right!” Learning that our lives are 
not about ourselves, but about loving 
and serving our God, as He loved and 
served us, will be a big step toward a 
holy death. There are other steps, but 
this first one may be the biggest 
hurdle.

I would encourage everyone to take 
advantage of our “Finishing Well” 
seminar that is offered on a regular 
basis, as well as reading over the burial 
office in The Book of Common Prayer. 
This liturgy helps put death into the 
worldview that dying is part of God’s 
unfolding plan. The Finishing Well 
seminar will help you realize how you 
can love your family by making proper 
preparations for your own death.

At the beginning of next month we will 
celebrate All Saints Day. May it be said 
of all of us that we have lived and died 
as authentic followers of Jesus.

Together on the journey,

Charlie Christopher passed away 
September 29th. “Rest Eternal Grant Unto 
Him O Lord, and Let Light Perpetual 
Shine Upon Him.”
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Living Right, Dying Right
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KINGDOM TALK
by Fr. Jerry Smith

Rector

Maybe the cliché ought 
to read, “In order to die 
right, we need to learn 
to live right!” Learning 
that our lives are not 
about ourselves, but 
about loving and serving 
our God, as He loved 
and served us, will be a 
big step toward a       
holy death.

“I
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Photos by Butch Burtch & Chris Somerville
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looked out my window at our oak 
tree this morning and noticed the 
first twinges of orange and yellow 

creeping into the edges of the leaves. 
No doubt about it, fall is here. 
Furthermore, after the long, hot 
summer we had, I can see why 
many say this is their favorite 
time of year. However, did you 
know that the fall season is one of 
particular importance to God’s 
people as well? There is a certain 
theological story that is told 
during the fall, and its roots can 
be found in the book of Leviticus. 

For the Israelites fall is a “party” 
season. Three of the seven great 
Jewish festivals occur in the early 
fall months: The Feast of 
Trumpets (Rosh Hashanah, 
Leviticus 23:23ff), the Day of 
Atonement (Yom Kippur, Lev 
23:26ff) and the Feast of 
Tabernacles (Sukkoth, Lev 23:33ff). 
Taken together and in sequence, 
these three festivals call God’s 
people to a time of fearless self 
examination (Trumpets), humble 
repentance (Atonement) and 
preparation for the coming of 
God to live among them in a new way 
(Tabernacles). In short, the fall season 
calls God’s people to look for the 
things in their common life that might 
need to die in order for a new kind of 
life with YHWH to be birthed in       
its place.

Christians will embrace this 
theological movement of the festivals 
as well. Not only because Jesus 
celebrated all of the them himself, but 
also because his life, death, 
resurrection, ascension and promised 
return serve as the definitive 
interpretation of what Trumpets, 
Atonements and Tabernacles are each 

pointing toward. In light of this, fall is 
the time when Christians too should 
also examine their lives for things that 
must die so that a new kind of life with 
God (resurrection and New Creation if 
you will) can be birthed in its place.

All this brings me back to my oak tree. 
When we see the leaves changing color 
during the fall in North America, let it 
serve as a reminder to us that death is 
indeed part of what brings new life. 
Furthermore, as we summon the 
courage to examine our own lives for 
places of rebellion, addiction, 
slothfulness, gluttony – anything that 
keeps us from the full, vibrant, and 

worshipful humanity our Creator 
made us for – the colors will start 
to appear on the edges of our 
hearts (wow, this is dangerously 
close to getting cheesy – but you 
see what I mean) because a time 
of death is coming. 

However, like the vibrant color 
burst in the leaves just before 
they fall from the trees, when we 
put ours sins to death – or “nail 
them to the cross” as Paul was 
fond to say – it can be a thing of 
beauty. This is not because God 
wants people to ache arbitrarily, 
but because the suffering such 
formation brings is actually a 
demonstration of worship. It is 
something Christians engage in 
because of their hope that death 
is not the end of the story - 
resurrection is! Now, that is 
beauty with a capital B.

Therefore, (and I say this at full risk of 
being overly sentimental) like the 
leaves that die and fall away from the 
trees but return in the spring, let us 
not fear the process of self-
examination and repentance that leads 
to new life in the presence of God. 
Take time as you admire the explosions 
of color this season to reflect on what 
kind of sacrifice you may need to 
make. Who knows, maybe others will 
see your process of death in the hope 
of new life and find it beautiful as well. 

A MISSIONAL LIFE
by Fr. Dixon Kinser

Assistant Rector for Youth & Young Adult Formation
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ll the world’s major religions 
promote the pilgrimage: a long, 
challenging journey to a sacred 

place for the purpose of growing closer 
to God, receiving healing, restoration 
and redemption. Perhaps the first 
pilgrims in the Christian tradition were 
the three wise men. There are sacred 
sites around the world that have been, 
and continue to 
be, the 
destination of 
religious pilgrims. 
The early church 
encouraged its 
members to make 
pilgrimages. Still 
today, you can 
find multiple 
websites and 
books tailored to 
religious 
pilgrimages. Years 
ago I climbed to 
the top of Mont 
St. Michel, on an 
island off the 
coast of France, 
and watched a 
group of pilgrims 
make their way toward the island at 
low tide. But until recently I never 
considered myself one of them.

Last month I travelled to Ireland and 
England. It was a long trip, as 
challenging as any transatlantic trip 
with one checked bag, body scans, and 
toiletries in baggies can be. The sites I 
visited were often crowded with bus-
loads full of strangers rushing about. I 
know the backstories of greed and self-
promotion among clergy that led to 
cathedrals being built in their towns. 
Pilgrims seeking to view or touch relics 
of saints have always provided a great 
source of income for monasteries, 

abbeys, and cathedrals, and the 
tradition continues today. Most 
naves I visited hosted shops 
selling holy trinkets. I was 
skeptical of, and a little unnerved 
by the displayed relics of bone 
chips, fingers, and hair locks of 
saints. I confess to a healthy dose of 
cynicism about there being any 

remaining holiness in these places.

I walked ancient sites and 
cathedral ruins in Ireland, such as 
Clonmacnoise Abbey, started 
around 545 AD, and the Rock of 
Cashel, begun in 1111. I visited the 
famous shrine of Thomas Becket 
at Canterbury Cathedral in 
England. The Abbey still has the 
stone pathway followed by the 
pilgrims, and the Cathedral still 
has the steps worn down by 
pilgrims on their knees. The 
architecture and artistry of the 
structures, the ceilings that soar 
to dizzying heights, the carvings 

so supple they look more like fabric 
than stone, the imagination of bible 
stories told in glass, the flawed and 

imperfect believers who 
became saints that 
inspired millions – all 
infused with the divine 
and sacred, all 
reflecting the glory of 
God, all impossible to 
ignore. My cynicism 
faded with every stop, 
and I realized I was on 
my own pilgrimage    of 
sorts.

At the end of my trip, 
an image occurred to 

A

Pilgrim's Progress
A Journey Home

WALK THIS WAY
by Beverly Mahan

Verger

Above: Bell Harry Tower in Canterbury Cathedral. 
Right: The pilgrims' path to Clonmacnoise Abbey in Ireland

Continued on page 9
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oats and water run through the 
life of Dorman Burtch, St. B’s 
Junior Warden and a man 

known to our congregation simply as 
“Butch.” Polite, witty, and well 
mannered, Butch is easy to spot on 
Sunday mornings with his beard and 
standard uniform of blue shirt and 
khaki pants. 

Born in 1947 in Alexandria Bay, 
New York, a small village on 
the St. Lawrence River in the 
heart of the Thousand Islands, 
Butch was raised in the Dutch 
Reformed Church. From age 
15, he spent his summers 
working for a local resort, 
operating a water taxi, a tour 
boat and giving water ski 
lessons. 

These warm days on the river 
marked the beginning of a life 
spent around boats.

This was easy to do in the 
Thousand Islands region where 
the primary industries were 
boat building and tourism. A 
6th generation “river rat,” 
Butch can trace his boat 
lineage back to 1872 when his 
father’s family began their boat 
businesses. 

In 1967, following his father’s 
World war II lead, Butch 
joined the Navy. While most men his 
age were sent to Vietnam, Butch was 
assigned to Washington, DC to learn 
Hebrew and train as a translator for 
the Navy Security Group. Based in 
southern Spain, he spent his days high 
above the sea in reconnaissance 
aircraft, flying off the coast of Egypt, 
Syria, and Israel where he intercepted, 
recorded and transcribed Israeli Air 
Force communications. 

Following his Naval service in 1971, 
Butch returned to the "north country" 

and the river. He enrolled at 
St. Lawrence University 
where he majored in Religion 
and minored in Lacrosse. His 
academic advisor and an 
Episcopal priest, the 
Reverend Doctor Merrill O. Young, 
was a great influence on Butch. He had 
been a Freedom Rider in Mississippi in 

the early 1960’s and was 
jailed for attempting to be served a 
meal with an interracial group at a 
segregated bus station in Jackson, 
Mississippi. 

It was in one of Professor Young’s 
classes, “Heaven & Hell,” where Butch 
met Karen, a cradle Episcopalian. They 
were married in June 1974 in the 
Episcopal Cathedral in Syracuse, NY 
by Father Young, who, according to 
one of his sons, spent his retirement 
years "simply following Jesus,” an 

appropriate thought given St. B’s 
current focus on Christ.

After graduating in August 1974, Butch 
and Karen moved to Nashville 
where he entered graduate 
school at Vanderbilt University, 
and Karen began teaching. 
Their son Paul was born in 
1978 and currently lives in 
Asheville, North Carolina. 

In 1978, Butch and Karen 
joined St Mathias Episcopal 
where, through the years, 
Butch served in virtually every 
capacity. He was Senior 
Warden when the church 
changed its charter to become 
a Hispanic Mission. He also 
served the Diocese as a two-
term member of Bishop & 
Council, as Chair of the 
Ministry & Service Council, as 
a member of the Strategic 
Planning Commission, and as 
Chairman of the Diocesan 
Youth Commission.

When St. Mathias dissolved 
and the property was 
transferred to a Korean 

Episcopal Church, the Burtchs 
came to St. B’s for refuge, sitting in the 
back of the sanctuary for the first year. 
They enjoyed the services, the music 
and especially liked Rev. Jill Zook-
Jones, who was interim Rector at that 
time. They officially joined when 
Father Jerry arrived and have been 
active ever since, serving as ushers and 
greeters. Butch became a member of 
the Vestry, and also headed the 
Pastoral Care ministry until being 
elected Junior Warden.

GETTING TO KNOW
written by Sean Root
edited by Whit Smyth

Getting to Know Dorman “Butch” Burtch

B

Continued on next page

Butch and Amos



EVENTS

Coming Up...
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Starting in 1975, Butch returned to 
boats when Outdoor Resorts of 
America hired him to help build and 
operate a full-service marina at a 
Nashville waterfront resort. He was 
later promoted to Director of 
Operations for the 300+ acre 
complex. 

During this period, he developed a 
working relationship with Rock 
Harbor Marine in Nashville, a retail 
boat dealer and wholesale marine 
supplier. In 1983 he joined the 
operation, first operating a satellite 
operation at the resort, and 
eventually moving into boat sales in 
1985. Six years later, he and two 
partners launched a boat brokerage 
business, Nashville Yacht Brokers, 
which continues to this day. 

Outside of work and church, the 
Burtchs say they are mostly 

homebodies. Avid soccer fans, they 
probably watched every World Cup 
game this summer. It’s an interest 
that developed when their son, Paul, 
played soccer from age of five 
through high school and college. They 
also like to travel when they get the 
chance, particularly visiting different 
cities and exploring the local history, 
museums, and restaurants.

At home, they are kept company by 
Tyrone, a Maine Coon cat, and Amos, 
a five-year old Walker Coonhound. If 
you’re ever in their neighborhood, 
you’ll probably see Amos on a walk 
with Butch, a man of the sea who 
enjoys his family, his animals and his 
church.

I hope you’ll say “hi” to Butch when 
you see him at St. B’s. He’s a great guy 
who just loves life.

Butch Burtch (continued from page 8)

St. B’s is coordinating a pilgrimage 
and service trip to Germany and 
France for the late spring of 2011. 
The Powells (St. B’s Missionaries) 
have asked for a team from our 
community to visit this summer and 
serve with them at Black Forest 
Academy as well as worship and 
pray at other sites in the region. The 
trip will be led by Fr. Dixon and is 
tentatively planned for May 28-June 
5. It will include service at the Black 
Forest Academy, a time of retreat at 
Taize in France and other stops at 
sites of Christian significance.

If you are interested, send an email to 
Annie in the church office 
(churchoffice@stbs.net) so we can 
know if this is worth pursuing. Once 
the final details come in and there is 
enough interest, we will call an 
informational meeting and share the 
firm price and dates. Contact Fr. 
Dixon with any questions.

Pilgrim’s Progress (continued from page 7)

me of a tour bus pulling up in front of 
St B’s and 60 tourists pouring out. 
Would they experience the divine and 
sacred nature of the Creator within 
our walls? Would they find 
restoration, redemption and healing 
at 4800 Belmont Park Terrace? 
Would they demand a refund? 
Actually, I have met two people who 
made a pilgrimage to St B’s. One was 
a man who, as a boy, earned and saved 
money and purchased the bell we ring 
before every Sunday service. Another 
was a man who was on the vestry 
when the parish hall, which originally 
served as the sanctuary, was built. 
Each man was met by Fr. Jerry, who 
stopped what he was doing to 
welcome them and hear their stories. 
On my first Sunday at St B’s over 30 

years ago, I was met on the porch by 
Bert Hardwick. He and Allison 
shared lunch with me at their home 
after the service. Pam White, Dick 
Jewell, and others have utilized 
Nehemiah Fund money to see that 
our facilities have been refurbished 
and well maintained. Every week, 
countless volunteers offer their gifts 
as intercessors, greeters, musicians, 
silver polishers, table setters, and on 
and on.

Having had the privilege of visiting 
some of the most important sites in 
the history of Christianity, having 
been convicted of skepticism and 
intellectualism, I rejoice that God 
reveals Himself to me everywhere, in 
everyone, all the time.

Pilgrimage to Germany: 
Summer 2011



f you think you’ve got the original 
reason not to claim your status as 
an Episcopal Church Woman 

(ECW from here forward) and actually 
attend an event … nada. I’ve already 
used them all. And I’ve come full 
circle. Just wanted to spare you   the 
circuit.

When I said yes to VP of the ECW 
this year, it was not an easy decision. 
It’s not the holding-a-position title, 
since I’ve had many of them over the 
years in the workplace, Rotary Clubs, 
boards I’ve sat on or church groups. 
It’s not even the ECW moniker that 
sounds like it comes with a copy of 
Robert’s Rules of Order. It’s partly 
about belonging to something that is 
just for women (since just for men 
groups are definitely out). But mostly 
it’s because I’ve steered clear of events 
where you might be taken hostage, 
somehow. 

Many of my reasons were valid, but 
not overwhelmingly. So here are a few 
of them. Tick them off if they also 
apply to you, I’m not that unique. 
There’s no prize for the score at       
the end.

1. I’m working and my weekends 
are busy. 

Uh, huh. I worked full-time for a 
couple of decades and when I moved 
down to the U.S. I had a full-time job 
in communications as well as covering 
the arts for the local daily on evenings 
and weekends. I definitely claimed that 
one. And when it came to retreats and 
the like that required overnight time, 

it often played a 
role. But I did 
always manage to 
find time to be on 
Cursillo teams or 
participate in 

Rotary Club events. X that one, 
because it was a little self-indulgent. 
Everyone is budgeting time.

2. It takes time away from the 
home. 

Yes. And so do trips to the nail parlor 
(or any other non-essential pleasure or 
vanity jaunts), watching TV, doing 
Facebook, texting etc. all of which 
have kind of replaced stamp collecting 

and bird watching as hobbies. During 
that period of time (when I was no 
longer stamp collecting), I managed to 
take art courses and participate in 
everything from canoeing and inline 
skating to softball. In truth, I just 
preferred doing sports to attending 
meetings. So it wasn’t a reason, it was a 
preference.

3.I prefer to go to events that are 
not women-only. 

This is a valid reason if you ARE going 
to other events that help you grow in 
community, and if it’s a choice between 
an ECW event and, say, a Bible study 
(not a friendship group that started as 
one). But ECW events are not that 
frequent and they don’t tend to overlap 
with church events or even popular 
community meeting times.

4.I don’t like retreats or day-long 
events. 

In actuality, I didn’t know whether I 
liked women’s retreats because, until 
the last few years, the only ones I’d 
been on were ones where I was invited 
to speak. Maybe I just didn’t like the 
speaker. There’s nothing you can quite 
put your finger on when you’re talking 
about a concept. But you try: children 
are not in school on weekends; fear of 
getting a roommate who snores or who 
you don’t like; being a reader not a 
listener; not liking to be inside what is 
usually a gorgeous weekend in the 
spring or fall; not welcoming the 
forced intimacy. But then, I had no 
trouble going to out-of-town university 
advancement workshops or a week-
long conference for University 
magazine editors in San Francisco. I 
thoroughly enjoyed the roster of 
speakers, didn’t really notice the forced 
intimacy and, yes, made the most I 
could of seeing the sights. You CAN 
do it all.

5.It cuts into a tight budget. 

That is always an issue. When I reflect 
back on my years, I realize the budget 
one was the weakest. Your money 
follows your heart or, at least, your 
commitments, which often have to do 
with your interests. Yes, you have to 
prioritize and when you are the spouse 
of a church leader there are a lot of 
invitations and expectations that can 

RUMINATIONS
by Marjie Smith

msscribbler@comcast.net

I

Please recycle. The Branch can also be read online at www.stbs.net 

Continued on next page

The Branch - Oct. 2010 - Page 10

An ECW Convert

I will always prefer 
golfing and reading 
magazines on the porch 
to sitting in a circle 
talking about something 
that may or may not 
interest me. But it is 
good for me to be in the 
fellowship of women I 
love and respect.



trainwreck a budget. But it does come 
down to how you want to spend your 
money. If you’d rather go out of town 
for a day with your spouse, dine out, 
buy a new outfit or, on the more 
conscientious end, attend a 
parishioner’s event, sponsor a 
Compassion child or support favorite 
charities, evaluate honestly and own it!

I have started going to retreats since 
moving to Nashville. Partly that was 

because my reasons pretty much grew 
up, dried up or started to mock me. I 
will always prefer golfing and reading 
magazines on the porch to sitting in a 
circle talking about something that 
may or may not interest me. But it is 
good for me to be in the fellowship of 
women I love and respect. I come 
home blessed. Mostly, I forget 
increasingly rapidly what I have read in 
my beloved Smithsonian and National 

Geographic magazines, even though I 
fervently wish I didn’t. I may also 
forget names and details of times spent 
with new friends, but I don’t forget the 
long-term relationships and growth 
that come out of it.

Ladies, if I can be converted, so can 
you.
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Getting Involved with the ECW

An ECW Convert (continued from page 10)

he women’s ministry at St. B’s 
was reconstituted three years 
ago as the St. B’s ECW, and 

has spent these recent years building 
community and fellowship among the 
women of our church family.  

Regular social activities and retreats 
have accomplished the first two goals 
of the group’s mission statement—
offering all women of St. B’s a 
community of fellowship and faith.

Upcoming activities for this year will 
work on the third goal of the mission 
statement—outreach.

Forming life-giving relationships has 
been the first step in equipping women 
in the church to now look outside St. 
B’s for ways to do Christ’s ministry in 
the world, according to Bev Mahan, 
outgoing president of ECW.

“My sense is that for the ECW, and St. 
B’s, God has been preparing us to 
minister together in the world outside 
ourselves,” she told women gathered 
recently for the ECW fall luncheon.

The goal is for balance between social 
activities and outreach. The board has 
appointed a full time member to 

oversee outreach 
and is asking for 
ideas for projects 
from members.

There is a full 
slate of activities 
planned for the 
year, including 
the monthly 
social activities. 

Here are some ways to get involved:

Fellowship and Fun:

✤  Help with the Advent Party on Dec. 
6. The party will be from 5 p.m. to 8 
p.m. at the Pricherts house.

✤  Help with the Spring Retreat,         
April 1-2. 

Outreach and Service:

✤ Sign up to volunteer at the Diocesan 
Convention on Jan. 21 and 22.

✤ Help out with the group’s annual 
Greens Sale. It is the only fundraiser 
the group does.

✤ Volunteer every forth Tuesday from 
2 p.m. to 4 p.m. to help prepare food 
for a Moblie Loaves and Fishes run. 
A group will meet at Woodmont 

Christian Church every 
Tuesday. For more information or to 
sign up to help contact Carmen Hall 
at 595-8677 or carmenhall@juno.com.

✤ Volunteer to write letters and cards 
to church members, shut-ins, etc. 

Contact Sue Pichert at 
stbsecw@yahoo.com if you’re 
interested in finding out more about 
any of these opportunities.

by Jo Ellen Weedman

T
The Annual ECW Advent Party 
will be on Monday, December 
6. Mark your calendars now!

St. B’s Women:
Save the Date

mailto:carmenhall@juno.com
mailto:carmenhall@juno.com


t is what we don’t see that is 
really, truly frightening.” 
Steven Spielberg

Recently I watched a documentary 
about the making of the movie Jaws. 
The star of the film was to be 3 
interchangeable mechanical facsimiles 
of an enormous Great White shark. 
From all appearances, each incredibly 
lifelike and ominous shark would 
convince the audience of its 
authenticity. However, as filming 
progressed it became very apparent 
that the mechanics of these sharks 
were never going to work in any 
consistent manner in salt water. What 
director Steven Spielberg decided then 
made cinematic history. In classic  
Hitchcock style, the star of the film 
would become an illusion. Spielberg 
chose not to show the shark through 
most of the film. Instead movie-goers 
would sense its presence through 
music, sound effects and the wake of 
its devastation.

The documentary was fascinating. 
How many years ago did many of us 
see the movie and still find ourselves 
hesitant to swim out too far in the 
ocean without a sense that something 
was about to grab us?  To me, the 
documentary brought some other 

things to mind. How many scary 
illusions or false impressions are there 
in our lives that, in reality, are actually 
harmless or don’t even exist? How 
many times do we allow our 
background, experiences, cultures, or 
the devil to place false scenarios into 
our minds that keep us from stepping 
out to become who God wants us       
to be?

As we live into this season of Fall, why 
not make it a practice to uncover the 
things that make us fearful, judgmental 
or uneasy? Take these things to the 
Lord through prayer, Scripture and 
fellowship and find out what is real, a 
blessing to your life and others, and 
not a shark bite.  

“I
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THE WONDER OF IT ALL
by Carla Schober

Director of Family & Children’s Formation

Under the Surface
Uncovering our hidden fears 

How many times do we 
allow our background, 
experiences, cultures, or 
the devil to place false 
scenarios into our minds 
that keep us from stepping 
out to become who God 
wants us to be?

arents of 5th and 6th graders-

Did you know we have a group that is specifically 
designed for your child’s adolescent years? This group, 

lead by Dave and Dana Mennen, is called “The Club.” 

We hope your child will plan to join us as we help build 
community among our 5th and 6th graders. It is our goal and 
prayer that we can all be the church together through these 
unique years, while providing a safe haven for your child’s 
faith and friendships.

To the right is a list of upcoming events and meetings. For 
specifics, please watch for fliers and announcements in the 
Sunday Weekly or e-News. If you would like to be added to the 
parent email reminder list, please contact Carla Schober.

P
Oct. 29-30: Overnight retreat  
Nov. 7: Club meeting at the Rectory from 6:30-7:30. 
Ice cream and RITI planning session
Nov 11: Room in the Inn service evening (We will 
serve the dinner.)
Dec. 4: Christmas party, 3-5pm.
For more information or if you have questions, please 
contact Dana Mennen at dana.mennen@uscm.org 
(292-2426) or DaveMennen at 
dave.mennen@uscm.org.

Upcoming Club Events

The Branch - Oct. 2010 - Page 12

5th & 6th Grade Club Begins Again 

mailto:dana.mennen@uscm.org
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St B’s and Siloam

Preschool & MDO
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nother year of the St. B’s Preschool & MDO 
program is off to a great start! Thanks to 
Meredith Flynn for snapping these photos of 

the new parent coffee gathering in mid-September. 

A

n case you missed the thank-you letter on the bulletin board in the 
parish hall, here are the numbers for the most recent St. B’s 
volunteer days at Siloam Family Health center.

Patients who were seen represented 26 countries, including Burma, 
China, Colombia, Egypt, Iraq, and Sierra Leone and spoke 18 different 
languages.

Siloam completed 211 patient encounters, including: 127 medical 
encounters for established patients,  13 medical encounters for new 
patients,  27 refugee medical screening appointments,  35 nurse visits, 1 
behavioral health consultation and 8 pastoral care visits.

Forty-nine individual volunteers ministered to the physical, emotional and spiritual needs of Siloam’s 
patients, including: 7 physicians, 8 nurses, 4 pastoral care volunteers, 8 interpreters, 9 special project 
volunteers, 6 hospitality volunteers, 4 EMT/first responders, 1 medical assistant, 1 breast health educator,  
and 1 physical therapist. Thank you St. B’s for your faithful partnership with this integral local ministry!

I
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Siloam staff nurse and St. B’s 
parishioner Lisa Fenton.
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ear has always been the 
antagonist in my life, and most 
of the time, I welcomed him. 

Ironically, he felt safe enough, and I 
would allow him to tag along as I 
walked through my day. I guess I’d 
liken him in some regard to my little 
brother, always following one step 
behind and occasionally running ahead 
of me.

Sometimes he annoyed me a bit, 
getting in the way when I needed him 
to leave me alone. In other instances, 
he’d embarrass me at the least 
opportune times. I couldn’t always 
hide him, and it was obvious to 
everyone around that Fear was         
with me.

In my weakest moments, I’d let his 
presence overshadow me. A moment in 
time would pass when I knew I should 
say something, do something, offer 
something, or be something to 
someone—but with his strong arms 
wrapped around my own will, I gave in 
to Fear too easily.

Not even putting up a fight.

Fear won.

After three decades of letting Fear 
intimidate me, I’ve decided enough is 
enough. It’s time to fight back. Fear 
may still exist and hide in the corners 
of my heart and my mind, but I refuse 
to allow him to have the control he 
once had.

Well, at least I’m attempting to try.

I realize Fear isn’t only affecting me, 
but humanity as well. As I look around 
today, I see him hooking in to many 
people I encounter.

Their hearts are fighting for their 
dreams, yet Fear claws away at their 
spirits, telling them their dreams are 
impossible.

These people want to have a 
family, go back to school, quit their 
job and move to Africa, ask that girl 
out, volunteer at a shelter, stand up 
for justice, pose a question, right a 
wrong, or say hi to their neighbor, 
but Fear soaks into their 
bloodstream like a paralyzing virus 
and prevents them from taking a 
step in the beautiful, wonderful, 
difficult life in front of them.

Fear wants to stop our stories.

And with the pain and brokenness 
and hurt in this world, we simply can’t 
let it. The human race needs a hope 
and faith and light now more than ever.

The Scriptures say through the love of 
Christ, we are to be that hope.

That light burning brightly on a hill. 
Not hidden in the darkness of a 
shadow of a nemesis named Fear.

Yet we can’t fight it by ourselves.

I think that’s why so many of us get so 
close to crossing over the line . . . From 
darkness into light.

From Fear into boldness.

We know that once we take that step 
into that which illuminates, we’ll be 
exposed.

Naked.

Ashamed.

Broken.

Possibly alone, and desperately longing 
to go into hiding again.

And so we stay . . .

Silent.

We know what it’s like to have Fear 
screaming in our heads.

Our minds tell us to run, tell us we’re 
not good enough. Our hearts palpitate, 
our hands sweat, and our voices 
tremble.

Fear’s voice is loud.

Earth-shatteringly loud.

But our voices are louder.

Yet most of us don’t believe that.

We don’t know the power we have 
when we fight back Fear. Fear isn’t 
strong. He’s derived from something 
ultimately weak and powerless.

Have you noticed how we’re often 
impressed by people who appear to be 
fearless? The ones who fly to the 
moon. Chase tornadoes. Enter 
dangerous war zones. Skydive. Speak in 
front of thousands of people. Stand up 
to cancer. Raise money and adopt a 
child who isn’t their flesh and blood.

Why are we so inspired by them?

Because deep down, we are them.

We all share those characteristics. 
They’re divinely human.

Just like us.

Something in us begins to come alive 
when we see people overcome Fear.

Meet Fear

Continued on next page

“Meet Fear” is an excerpt from the 
new release Permission to Speak 
Freely (Thomas Nelson 2010) by 
St. B’s parishioner Anne Jackson.

by Anne Jackson

F
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n Friday, October 8, I had the 
honor of participating in the 
farewell to a stalwart member 

of St Bartholomew’s congregation and 
a dear friend, Charlie Christopher. 
Charlie was the unseen person who 
walked through the Sanctuary each 
Sunday morning before each service 
and made sure the candles were filled, 
there were bulletins for everyone 
serving at the altar, made sure there 
was water and cups for our priests and 
everything was in order for the service. 
He served as Captain of a serving team 
before his health forced him to 
reluctantly step down.       

The term “Christian” arose from 
reference that others observed that the 
early Christians were said to be 
imitators of Christ. If that definition is 
valid then Charlie was the most 
authentic Christian I’ve ever known. 
He served his Lord with a ready and 
willing heart, being filled with the joy 
and pleasure from the act of serving 
his Lord and Master. His humility was 
something we took for granted - 
simple, modest and self-deprecating, 

because he 
lived for God’s 
glory not his 
own. In many 
a Bible study 
we’d look to 
him for a 
pearl of 
wisdom or 
historical 
knowledge, 
only to get his 
humble smile, 
a quick denial 
of any 
possession of special knowledge and 
then give us that pearl of wisdom.

A special moment for me came as I 
administered the sacramental wine 
during communion and looked down at 
two Waffle House Waitresses in their 
uniforms who took the time from a 
hectic day to say goodbye to a dear 
friend. For seventeen years, Charlie ate 
breakfast at the same Waffle House.         
They told me even the new cooks 
knew what to do when the waitress 
yelled “Gimme Charlie’s”. He died on a 

Friday, and on 
that Saturday 
the booth he 
always sat in 
was closed and 
draped in black, 
through the 
rush hour and 
through the 
entire day. 
There was a 
card for 
everyone - 
customers and 
employees alike 

- to sign. How precious to be so loved.

Charlie is no longer with us, but to 
echo Fr. Jerry’s homily, that Friday was 
a celebration because I am assured the 
angels will escort him to his beloved 
friend. And I know that he will hear  
“Well done, my good and faithful 
servant, well done.” I can think of no 
more fitting scripture that         
Matthew 25: 34. “Come you blessed of 
my father, inherit the kingdom 
prepared for you.”

Good-Bye Charlie. We love you.

Remembering Charlie Christopher
by Harry Xanthopoulos

O

Meet Fear (continued from page 14)

Their actions push us to find that 
divine piece (or is it peace?) within 
ourselves so that we may also 
overcome Fear.

We wrestle for a while and get 
frustrated that, in the end, we’ve lost 
the battle again (and again and again). 
So we retreat back into ourselves, 
hiding our secrets and our questions 
under a cloak of safe normalcy and 
commonality.

Yet the only thing that’s normal and 
common about us is that we all have 
our issues. Each of us.

We all have . . .

A shame.

A weight.

A burden.

A question.

A past.

Fear continues to tell us that, because 
of these secrets, we’re alone.

And that we can’t speak freely.

But Fear is wrong.

We are not alone.

Regardless of what shame, what 
question, what trepidation, what 
history, what anxiety, whatever you are 
carrying deep inside, you are not alone.

Scripture says we have not been given a 
spirit of fear.

So why do so many of us experience 
Fear?

Why do so many of us continue to feel 
trapped?

And why, of all the places on earth, do 
we fear revealing our secrets in the 
church?
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n the early 1970’s I attended a large 
Midwestern university where I 
majored in the history and 

literature of religions. I studied 
Christianity,  Judaism, Hinduism and 
two kinds of Buddhism. I did not 
study Islam. Apparently the academic 
world of the 1970’s did not consider 
Islam to be a religion significant 
enough to study. How the times have 
changed!

Experts today recognize Islam as the 
second largest religion in the world 
and the fastest growing. In 1900 
12.35% of the world’s 1.6 billion people 
were Muslims. In the year 2000 an 
estimated 20% of the world’s six 
billion people, or 1.2 billion, were 
Muslims. The estimated total in 2010 
is 1.7 billion people, 5 million of whom 
call North America home.

Some of those five million Muslims 
live in our neighborhoods, own the 
stores we shop in, manage the 
restaurants where we eat, and serve our 
society as doctors, lawyers and 
engineers. The majority of Muslims 
strive not to take over the world, but 
to raise their children, run their 
businesses and live their lives in peace. 
Unfortunately there is another side to 
Islam around the world. Angry threats, 
terrorist attacks, and suicide bombings 
speak loudly in the name of Islam, 
creating fear and loathing in the minds 
of non-Muslims. How are we to 
understand these opposing expressions 
of Islam? And how are we as Christians 
to relate to Muslims?

Last year I began to look for answers 
to these questions. I offered an adult 
discipleship course on Islam to the 
church I was leading, based on 
research that I was doing on my own. 

It was a great class, but it made me 
realize that there was much more to 
learn about Islam than I could discover 
on my own. In June I attended an 
intensive one-week course on Islam in 

Atlanta, followed by another week 
working with refugees. Since then I 
have spent hours reading and studying, 
again on my own. The issues are 
complex, but in some ways the answers 
are simple. The place to begin is with 
the study of Islam itself. 

In November, at the invitation of 
Fathers Jerry and Dixon, I will share 
with you what I have learned. On 
November 14 during both Sunday 
School hours, we will go right to the 
heart of our concerns with “Islam: 
Violent or Peace-loving?” On 
November 21 we will look at the basic 
beliefs and practices of Islam as well as 
talk about how to build bridges to 
Muslims from the Gospel. The two 
classes will give you a short 
introduction to Islam and hopefully 
will lead you to do more study of your 
own in the future.

Please join me in November. Together 
we will work to make sense of the 
headlines and look for ways to reach 
out to Muslims. Until then, we 
remember the Apostle Paul’s defense 
of his ministry to the Gentiles: “For 
Christ’s love compels us, because we 
are convinced that one died for all” (2 
Corinthians 5:14). 

May Christ’s love compel us to learn 
about Islam so that we can build 
bridges to the Muslims in our 
community.

Understanding Islam
Making Sense of the Headlines
by Rev. Jill Zook-Jones

I
Experts today recognize 
Islam as the second largest 
religion in the world and 
the fastest growing. In 
1900 12.35% of the world’s 
1.6 billion people were 
Muslims. The estimated 
total in 2010 is 1.7 billion 
people, 5 million of whom 
call North America home.

What: A Sunday morning class hosted by the 
Rev. Jill Zook-Jones

When: Sundays, Nov. 14 & 
21, 8:30 & 10:30am

Event Spotlight
Islam: Violent or Peace-loving

FOR MORE INFORMATION
Contact: The church office at 
377.4750 or churchoffice@stbs.net
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 his article is a follow-up to 
my article in the May 2010 
edition of The Branch to give 

you an update on the parish’s current 
financial condition. As you may 
remember, this year the parish 
transitioned from a budget year based 
on a calendar year to a budget which 
runs from April 1 to March 31. In my 
May article in The Branch, I happily 
reported that contributed support 
during January, February and March of 
this year exceeded expectations and 
operating expenses were less than 
anticipated.

As you may have observed from the 
thermometer graphs in the Sunday 
service bulletins, the strong giving we 
enjoyed earlier this year has not 
continued over the past six months. 
From April through September of this 
year, actual monthly contributed 
support has not met budgeted 
monthly contributed support in five of 
the past six months. As a result, during 
the first six months of the current 
budget year, actual contributed 
support amounted to $40,620 less 
than the budget projected. Even 
though the staff has kept expenses low 
and has spent $10,030 less than 
budgeted, as of the end of September, 
the parish posted a net loss of $76,938 
while the budget projected a net loss at 
the end of September of only $46,348.

While our current financial condition 
has not reached what could be 
considered a crisis in any sense, the 
vestry believes that you should be 
aware of the current situation and the 
parish’s need for greater undesignated 
giving, that is, offerings which are not 
earmarked for particular ministries. We 
are asking that you prayerfully consider 
increasing your contributions to the 
parish and that you not 

designate your 
contributions when you 
give.

It is often the case that, when 
contribution targets are not met, some 
may question the parish’s spending 
decisions. On this subject, I think you 
should be aware of two points. First, 
you may have noticed that over the 
past two years the parish has 
undertaken various capital 
improvement projects. Please 
understand that these projects are not 
being funded from the general 
operating budget; rather, they are 
funded by the Nehemiah Fund which 
is a fund separate from our general 
operating account and was established 

two and half years ago to address our 
capital improvement needs.

Second, the current budget was 
approved earlier this year after much 
prayer and discussion by the staff, the 
vestry, and the vestry’s finance 
committee. It reflects a very modest 
increase (less than one half of one 
percent) over last year’s revised budget 
which was fully funded thanks to your 
consistent and generous giving. At this 
point, the vestry is confident that the 
budget is realistic and is hopeful that it 
will not be necessary 

to draw on a short term line of credit 
to fund our working capital needs or to 
discuss revising the current budget.

The parish leadership understands that 
many of you have been under financial 
stress for some time. We are grateful 
for your giving what you can, for the 
many ways in which you contribute to 
the richness of our community, and for 
your prayers. 

Parish Financial Update

T THE WARDEN’S REPORT
by Charlie Reasor

Senior Warden of the Vestry

While our current financial 
condition has not reached 
what could be considered a 
crisis in any sense, the 
vestry believes that you 
should be aware of the 
current situation and the 
parish’s need for greater 
undesignated giving, that 
is, offerings 
which are not 
earmarked for 
particular 
ministries.

Looking for the most updated financial 
information? Check out the bottom of 
the St. B’s Weekly each Sunday. You’ll 
find a summary of the past week’s 
budget numbers, including a current 
month to date and year to date report.

Weekly Financial Report 
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n September 13, 2010, Jane 
Branstetter Stranch, Nashville 
attorney and long-time St. 

Bartholomew’s parishioner, was 
approved by the United States Senate 
to a lifetime appointment on the U.S. 
Court of Appeals for the Sixth Circuit. 

Stranch, who is 
a managing 
member at 
Nashville law 
firm 
Branstetter, 
Stranch & 
Jennings, 
PLLC, has 
developed a 
national 
practice in labor 
and 
employment 
law over the last 
30 years, and 
specializes in 
complex 
Employee 
Retirement 
Income Security 
Act (ERISA) 
litigation. In 
announcing her nomination, the 
White House cited Stranch’s deep 
understanding of ERISA – one of 
the most complex and rapidly 
changing areas of federal law.

A date has not yet been set for Stranch 
to be sworn in.

Nominated by President Barack 
Obama in August 2009, Stranch went 
before the Senate Judiciary Committee 
in October, and was approved by that 
committee in November. Tennessee 
Republican Senators Lamar Alexander 
and Bob Corker supported Stranch 
throughout the process. 

The 16-member Sixth Circuit Court 
hears appeals from federal courts in 

Tennessee, Kentucky, Michigan and 
Ohio. Stranch joins two other 
Tennesseans, both from Memphis, who 
serve as active judges.

Stranch has practiced at Branstetter, 
Stranch & Jennings – a firm founded by 

her father, Cecil D. Branstetter, Sr. in 
1952 – throughout her legal career. A 
Nashville native, she is a frequent 
speaker at seminars and special events. 
She has taught labor law at Belmont 
University and has served on the AFL-
CIO Lawyers Coordinating 
Committee. 

A summa cum laude graduate of 
Vanderbilt University, Stranch received 
her J.D. degree from Vanderbilt School 
of Law in 1978, Order of the Coif. She 
is a member of the Nashville, 
Tennessee and American Bar 
Associations, the Lawyers’ Association 

for Women, and a Fellow of the 
Nashville and Tennessee Bar 
Foundation.

Stranch is an active member of the 
community, dedicating considerable 
time to pro bono work, civic matters 

and her church. 
As well as 
serving as 
president of the 
St. 
Bartholomew’s 
ECW, she has 
served as Vice 
Chancellor for 
the Episcopal 
Diocese of 
Tennessee. She 
served as the 
first board chair 
of the Bellevue 
YMCA, and has 
led capital 
campaigns for 
the YMCA and 
St. Luke’s 
Community 
House. She 
served for over a 
decade on PTA 

executive boards 
for Metro 
Nashville Public 
Schools, and has 

served on the 
Vanderbilt University School of Law 
National Alumni Board. 

The next issue of The Branch will 
carry a feature story on Judge Stranch.

Jane Stranch appointed to U.S. Court of Appeals

O

Left to Right: Mavis Harrop, Jane Stranch and Nancy Cason at 
last year’s Diocesan ECW Annual Meeting held at St. B’s.
Photo by Katherine Bomboy



 The title “From Glory to Glory” comes from Paul’s revelation into 
God’s eternal destiny for each of his children. “And we...are being 
transformed into his likeness with ever-increasing glory.”

Anniversaries

John & Kendra Allen
Dane & Maggie Anthony
Barbara & Bill Ewin
Brian & Natalie Langlinais
Josh & Lindsay Lee
John & Kathy Leo
Jill & Robert Pullen
Andrea & Matt Sullivan

Baptisms

 September 19
Ainsley Vaughan Schroeder, 
Parents Brooke and David Schroeder
 
October 24
Howlet (Howie) Paris Ward, 
Parents Rachel and Barrett Ward
 

Birthdays

Gretchen Abernathy
John Allen
Hunter Andrews 
Rocky Arnold
Bridget Ashworth
Taylor Chapman
Keon Cleary
George Clements
Cynthia Clinton
Donald Corlew
Lou Cornelius
Paul Damien Daniel
Jay Ferguson
Greta Goss
Allison Hardwick

Steve Hindalong
Nina Ingham
Alice Justiss
Nathaniel Kammerer
Maleah Kelly
William Kelly
Emily Kinzig
Wilder Kinzig
Beverly Mahan
Lindsay Martin
Belle McFadden
Jonathan Merkh
Sara Caroline Metcalfe
Drew Miller
Rachel Myatt
Mai Phuong Nguyen
Mary Alice Parker
Ruby Puckett
Will Pullen
Nathan Rainey
Robert Rhea
Jenina Ries
Teresa Robinson
Joan Schoenberger
Kim Simpson
Erin Somerville
Dmitri Stone
Miriam Swihart
Jamie Wilhoite
Meredith Williams
Grace Woolbright
Phyllis Xanthopoulos
Jon Zadick
Sarah Zadick

Births

September 11

Ison Peter Daniel Puckett born to Joshua 
and Susan Puckett

October 13

Eliza Joy Netherland Swihart born to Seth 
and Miriam Swihart

 

Deaths

October 1

Charlie Christopher
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From Glory to Glory

11/20
11/05
11/25
11/30
11/17
11/15
11/25
11/27

11/29
11/26
11/3
11/29
11/07
11/04
11/22
11/09
11/02
11/11
11/09
11/17
11/21
11/10
11/22
11/16
11/15
11/02
11/30
11/20
11/06
11/10
11/19
11/20
11/19
11/19
11/26
11/06
11/23
11/19
11/30
11/24
11/20
11/05

11/10
11/02
11/08
11/25
11/07
11/06
11/24
11/23
11/16
11/18
11/12
11/04
11/22
11/01
11/13
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RETURN SERVICE REQUESTED

Room In the Inn: Begins November 1 
Each year, from November to March, St. B's volunteers host 
12 carefully screened homeless guests every Saturday 
evening through early Sunday morning. Various helpers 
(individuals, families and small groups) are needed to:

Provide transportation from the Campus for Human 
Development on Saturday evening and back again on Sunday morning.

Purchase and prepare a hot dinner

Host the guests overnight by sleeping at St. B's

Provide breakfast foods for the overnight hosts to serve (do not have to be present to serve)

Do 3-4 loads of laundry (St. B's linens and towels) each week

Volunteers may choose to help with one or all of these tasks. Sign up sheets will be in the Parish 
Hall. For more information please contact Jim Pichert at jpichert@yahoo.com.

mailto:jpichert@yahoo.com
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