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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:
THE ANNUAL BONFIRE FROM THE SEASON’S CHRISTMAS TREES, FOLLOWING THE CHILI
COOK-OFF AT THE EPIPHANY CELEBRATION

When the song of the angels is stilled, when the star in the sky is gone,
when the kings and princes are home, when the shepherds are back with the flocks,
then the work of Christmas begins:
To find the lost, to heal those broken in spirit,to feed the hungry,
to release the oppressed, to rebuild the nations, to bring peace among all peoples...
And to radiate the Light of Christ...
The message of the Feast of Epiphany announces to all people, everywhere:
Rise up in splendor…your light has come, the Glory of the Lord shines upon you!
Let the work of Christmas begin...
-- H o w a rd T h u rm a n , a d a p t e d

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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What is Epiphany?
Epiphany is the occasion where God in Christ is made known
to the world. Through Epiphany we remember that Christ was
born for both Jew and Gentile, those near and those far. As
the star led the magi, so the light of God leads us and shines
forth to all. At the beginning of Epiphany we remember the
Baptism of our Lord (another manifestation of Christ as Son of
God to the world) and the first miracle at Cana (again another
manifestation of God incarnate in Jesus the Christ).
Liturgically, the Feast of the Epiphany is represented through
the colors of white and gold, celebratory colors that are used
on the "high" feast days in the church year. After the Day of
Epiphany (January 6), the Advent and Christmas markers are
removed from the sanctuary and the white colors are changed
to green. This helps us remember that this is a season for us
to "grow" into.
It's good to remember that in many parts of the world,
Epiphany is also known as the Carnival Season. The last day
of the "carnival season" is the well-known "Mardi Gras" or
Shrove Tuesday (Pancake Day - i.e. use up the fats, eggs and
carnival foods before Lent begins on Wednesday - February 22
this year). So Epiphany is a season of celebration, a season of
Christ, the light being made known and manifested in the
world.
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A n E p i p h a n y O ff e r i n g
Taking our Role Seriously

A

s much as sometimes I like to
sneak away and hear it…. Our
call as Christians, followers of
Jesus, is to be willing to partner with
Him so that the Kingdom of God
might unfold as He expects.
I honestly wish I could punt this
responsibility into someone else’s
playing field. But the call of my
baptism, reaffirmed a number of
times since, is that God’s seal is on
me. Signed with the sign of the
cross on my forehead, and
whenever I feel like ducking away
and hiding, I am reminded that I was
fortunate that that cross wasn’t
tattooed there; otherwise every one
would recognize that I was AWOL.
Honestly, aren’t there times when
you wish the pre-baptism quiz didn’t
seem more like an inquisition?
Reading it years after the fact can
sure be convicting!
So this Epiphany, we are challenged
to partner with God so that the
Kingdom can be be made known.

Do you renounce all sinful
desires that draw you from
the love of God?
Answer: I renounce them.
Do you turn to Jesus Christ
and accept him as your
Savior?
Answer: I do.
Do you put your whole trust
in his grace and love?
Answer: I do.

In the past God has used prophets,
animals, environmental anomalies,
angels, a giant star, and the like, but
now He depends upon us. Imagine
that. God depends upon us!
Well, we don’t do the redeeming any
more than the star that led the magi
to Jesus saved them. The star was
an instrument that God used to get
those wisdom seekers to the author
of Wisdom Himself. Coincidentally
now, God wants the church to be
that guiding light.
By “the church” I don’t mean the
stain glass or the music, or the
sacred spaces in our facility
(although all of these can be
used),but rather, the word church
refers to the gathered and scattered
people of God.
When we gather to worship,
instruction, formation, prayer,
whatever, we are called to be
sensitive to God’s presence as well
as to those around us. Often it is
through a welcoming hand shake or
smile that a stranger is drawn to the
Light of Jesus… the warm greeting
is indeed an extension of that Light
of God!
When we scatter, it is to be the
church at work doing mission.
Where ever we are: Krogers, The
Cannery; TPAC; work; school; on a
trip, whatever, we are God’s agents
called to partner with Him by
extending His hospitality. Hospitality
is the theme of the Bible. From the
second chapter of Genesis, when
creation strayed into alienation by
their sinful acts of disobedience,
through the end of the book of the
Revelation, the story is about God
inviting His creation back to Him.

KINGDOM TALK
by Fr. Jerry Smith
Rector
jerrysmith@stbs.net

“In these last days he sent his
Son…” and now we are invited to
share the responsibility.
This need not be burdensome. It
simply calls us to reflect on what it
means to be His representatives as
we are about the daily chores of
living.
We will be surprised at the
opportunities that present
themselves. Opportunities to simply
be His Light. Not to preach or
pontificate about doctrine. Our call
is to love and be the Light of Christ.
Let’s offer ourselves this Season of
Epiphany, to be His Light in an
increasing dark world. A world in
which there is increasing evidence
that the hunger for God has not
decreased but which may have been
redirected because the church has
not taken its role seriously.
Reflect this season what this might
mean in your daily environments.
Blessed Epiphany

Do you promise to follow
and obey him as your Lord?
Answer: I do.
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THE WONDER
OF IT ALL

Learning from the Lows
Looking Back to Live Forward

2

011 to me was a year filled
with a mix of emotions.
There were lots of highs and lows,
with little rest in between. There
was the high of our daughter
getting engaged to a wonderful
young man and the hustle bustle
of wedding plans. There was the
high of an extended vacation with
my husband for the longest time
we’ve spent away in over a
decade. But then there was the
low- the six months I suffered with
excruciating back pain resulting in
surgery.

In those difficult times when I was
too weak to do anything myself,
God could finally take over what I
wanted to control. He provided the
right people to help at the right
time. He chose the right surgeon at
the right time and showed me that
pretending everything was okay
when it wasn’t was prolonging His

Stop
Struggling
and
Start Sharing.
Be Surprised
in 2012

So was it in the highs or lows I
learned the most about myself?
When did I feel closest to God?
This year it was in the low times of
testing - the times when I simply
couldn’t help myself and had to
rely on others - when the Lord
taught me the most.

by Carla Schober
Director of Family &
Children’s Formation
cschober@stbs.net

blessings. Keeping my pride intact
kept me isolated, away from
community. And trying to do things
on my own robbed others the
blessing of feeling needed and
appreciated.
Epiphany is a time of revelation. At
St. B’s this year it’s also a season
of telling and sharing. I’ve learned
a lot about the lows of trying
selfishly or insecurely to help
myself when the Lord had so many
others ready and willing . Take it
from me, stop struggling and start
sharing. Be surprised in 2012 with
all the Lord can do in and through
you. Be surprised with all the Lord
wants to give back.

No Fun, Just Hard Work

ST. B’S
TWIGS

Stories from the Children’s Classes

drawn, always just-right
lesson-supporting coloring
pages. Micah knows not all 5year-olds’ small muscles are
sufficiently well developed to
permit coloring inside the lines,
so she colors outside the lines
both literally and figuratively, to
make everyone feel included,
their work honored, and
themselves much loved.

“No fun, just hard work.”

T

hat’s what I tell St. B’s 5/K
children and their parents is
our class motto. And they
understand, so it’s okay. I’ll explain
in a moment.
Carla Schober rightly, regularly and
repeatedly reminds all involved in
Children’s Ministry that the same
Holy Spirit indwells children as
adults. That fact impacts
everything the 5/K teachers do
each week in class, especially:
•

Micah Bradley’s quiet,
comfortable smile, her gentle
“Hi-[name]-come-sit-at-mytable,” her special sensitivity to
those having a bit of separation
anxiety, and her exquisitely

by Jim
Pichert

•

Brian Miller’s hands-on,
memorable and engaging Bible
lessons. During a recent series
about Abram becoming
Abraham and receiving God’s
promises, Dr. Miller took the
children to the overflow
parking area. There they found
plenty of rocks with which to
build the same kind of rock-
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5 & 6 Year Old
Sunday School
Teacher
jpichert@yahoo.com

pile altar Abram (or was it
Abraham by then?—look it up)
would have built. We went
back the following week to see
whether the altar was still
there. It was. And the children
recalled the story’s every word
and what it meant as
recounted by Brian.
•

Dawn Wyse’s adept, calm
handling of arts and crafts
projects and puppetry. Under
her direction, and with others’
help, things turn out well.
continued on pg. 7
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You, Gifts and the Dictionary
On Epiphany From the Senior Warden

M

y 1963 Webster’s Seventh
New Collegiate Dictionary,
the one that sits on my desk,
defines Epiphany as the
commemoration of the first
manifestation of Christ to the
Gentiles, the Magi. The second
definition is “an appearance or
manifestation esp. of a divine
being.” The first definition of
epiphany in the dictionary that sits
on my wife’s desk, Webster’s 2004
Dictionary of the English Language,
is “a sudden intuitive leap of
understanding, especially through
an ordinary but striking occurrence.”
Its second definition of the word is
“the supposed manifestation of a
divine being.” While I accept the
movement toward the more
colloquial usage of the word, I do
regret that in 20 years, the
definitional emphasis has moved
from the sacred to the secular and
the skeptical, and it is one reason
that I rather prefer the older
dictionary.

My first epiphany, at least the
oldest one I remember, occurred
some 30 years ago when the
relationship between calculus and
the volume of an egg suddenly
became apparent. I never
understood calculus but managed
to get through it by memorizing and
practicing the steps like a foreign
language. Now it made practical
sense.
My academic advisor in college
was a Virginia-landed, Harvard
educated, Freedom Rider, Episcopal
priest and professor of religious
studies at St. Lawrence University.
Some fellow students and I admitted
him into our Society for the
Preservation of Enlightened Victorian
Propriety and Epicureanism where
we grilled him on matters of
philosophy, politics and religion. He
honored me by taking me on, one
on one, in one-semester tutorials on
St. Augustine and St. Thomas
Aquinas. These were exciting and
meaningful readings and
conversations. The epiphany came,

THE
BUTCH-ER’S
BLOCK
by Dorman
“Butch” Burtch
Senior Warden
butchburtch@comcast.net

however, shortly after his death a
few years ago when one of his
children wrote to me and said that
he had spent his life after retiring
“simply following Jesus.” What a
simple reduction of all that
education and life experience, and
how difficult it is for some of us to
get to that point and live in that
manner.
As you read through this edition
of THE BRANCH, the realization of
all the good work done through your
many individual gifts of time, talent
and money may not rise up to the
standard or definition of an
epiphany, but it may very well be
eye-opening. We are an active,
vibrant church. Thank you again for
all your gifts!

Be part of its creation
Buy a Paver
S AONU T DTHE
C OO
AT S T U A R
T. B
.’S R Y
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Caught In The Venus-Fly Trap
Reflections from Advent Lessons & Carols.

S

ince our last child left for
college last September,
Natasha and I have been
renegotiating the marital contract.
With the kids gone, there is a new
imperative to find ways to be
together that don’t involve
children. This Christmas, one
answer to the opportunity for doing
something fun and meaningful
together was to join the Lessons
and Carols Choir. This is the story
of how I was “caught in the Venus
Fly-Trap” of the Lessons and
Carols Choir.
Defined Time Commitment
The cool thing about joining the
Lessons and Carols Choir is that it
is a relatively short term, welldefined commitment. It’s not like
running for Vestry where you could
get chosen by lottery to serve for
three years, or serving on a
committee assignment in
perpetuity. This is for six weeks,
starting with a Saturday rehearsal
that ran from 9:00 a.m. until 3:00
p.m., one hour each Wednesday
evening for four weeks (no
rehearsal Thanksgiving week) and
a final Saturday rehearsal from
9:00 a.m. until 1:00 p.m. the day
before the big event. On the day
itself, the commitment is to show
up at 7:40 a.m. and to stay through
both services.

“Come Join, Even if You Are Not
A Professional…”

MUSICIAN’S
CORNER
by John Deane
of the Parish
Choir
DeaneJ@advisory.com

For years we have been hearing
the annual call for volunteers to
join the Lessons and Carols Choir.
“No singing experience
necessary,” they would say. “Just
come and join us!” Natasha
succumbed to the invitation long
ago, and again last year, and really
enjoyed it. She appreciated the
chance to go deeper into the
liturgy, the meaning of Christmas
and to spend time with some longtime St. B’s friends. With her
commitment and strong interest in
bringing me along, how could I say
“No?”

how to read music and can carry a
tune. What was amazing to me
was how welcoming everyone was
without regard to my musical skill,
singing ability or lack of history
with the group. I was instantly
made to feel welcome by everyone
involved in this group of believers
who share a common interest in
music, singing and worshiping
God.

Since I travel for work mid-week, I
knew it would be unlikely that I
would be able to make most of the
Wednesday evening rehearsals.
Eric Wyse, the Music Director,
assured me that if I could make the
Saturday sessions and even one of
the Wednesday sessions all would
be well. With my objections dealt
with and strong encouragement
from Natasha, I was “in.”

I’ve known Eric Wyse since he
joined St. B’s 17 years ago. The
music at St. B’s is fantastic, and as
a member of the congregation I’ve
grown to deeply appreciate the
talent, skill and leadership of Eric
and the music team from the
perspective of sitting in the pew.
Now having participated in the
Lessons and Carols Choir, I have a
whole new appreciation for Eric
and the team.

In fact, a good number of the Choir
are experienced, seasoned and
very talented musicians. Those
who were not musicians
themselves are multi-year Lessons
and Carols veterans who know

Music Leadership Shines

As Music Director, Eric is well
supported by Theresa Robinson
who was on top of every logistical
and administrative detail. We were
issued notebooks with music,
prompted with timely emails
regarding rehearsals and other
details, and provided newly
cleaned robes on the big day.
Importantly, we were extremely
well fed and hydrated all along the
way in a style of joyful abundance
by Nancy Pollitt.
David Madeira, the Associate
Music Director, helped out with
conducting. In rehearsal I was
fortunate enough to sit next to
David who has a strong and lovely

THE PARISH CHOIR FROM LESSONS AND CAROLS
Please recycle. The Branch can also be read online at www.stbs.net
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No Fun c o n t i n u e d f r o m
That’s saying a LOT when it
comes to shepherding 5/Ks
through such events as the
creation of graham crackerand-icing-plus-candy-decor
manger scenes two weeks
before Christmas. Dawn helps
the children see the tie-in with
the Bible lesson. Dawn is also
a master puppeteer, reinforcing
the Bible story with a dramatic
conversation between Pockets
(a kangaroo puppet), herself
and the children.
•

•

David Cropp’s attentiongetting, expert-tested, activitybased lessons. Before he
teaches the Bible lessons,
David prepares by reading the
Scripture passage to his
creative children, Kate (8th
grade) and Griffin (1st grade).
They give him clever ideas for
making the complex
understandable. David recently
taught us about the time when
God made His promise
(contract) with Abraham. We
learned God “signed” the deal
according to the legal custom
of those times: God passed
between the sides of a split
animal carcass. So to teach
that lesson, David brought in a
big hunk of meat, cut it in half,
and had the children march
between the gloriously bloody
pieces while David explained
the significance: “May the
same be done to me if I break
this promise.”
The 5/Ks—yes, they are
teachers, too—who share their
personal and family hurts, then
pray out loud for one another
(lots of loose and missing teeth
to pray about, but also
scrapes, colds and significant

pg. 4
tragedy). They pray not just for
and about one another, but for
family members, neighbors,
friends, pets, schoolmates,
our Church and world events.
They worship with song as
well, usually with enthusiastic
motions (Jesus Hokey Pokey is
among the favorites this year).

•

•

St. B’s grounds, especially the
playground and the huge back
yard. Some life lessons are
best learned on the
playground. Sometimes we
need to expend some pent-up
energy by running to the St.
B’s cactus patch near Granny
White Pike. We explore the
water running alongside
Granny White, the bridge that
crosses the creek, the soccer/
softball fields, the overflow
parking area, and other special
spots that help bring the
Scripture lessons to life.
Finally, the parents, the
children's principal teachers.
We are honored they’re willing
to entrust their children to us
for a small portion of their
Christian education.

Most parents, as they depart for
worship or their own Sunday
School class, say goodbye with
some tri-part reminder-blessing
like, “I love you, I’ll see you later,
have fun.” Two out of three aren’t
bad. But, “Have fun?” Really? Is
fun the goal with eternal verities at
stake? Is that what parents expect
Children’s Ministry teachers to
provide? No, of course not. Our
parents know what’s at stake. They
mostly want their children to have
the same kinds of rich, Spirit-
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engaging times of growth in
knowledge and love of our Lord.
Please understand: all who teach
in Children’s Ministry hope our
students will have a really good
time each week and will look
forward to returning. We may even
hope for some fun, but only as a
byproduct of the children’s joyful
interactions with the Scriptures,
the teachers and the Lord.
Put simply, fun is not among our
top ten list of weekly objectives. So
when parents drop children off with
“have fun,” we know they really
mean “Meet God.”
But the children may think they
actually mean fun. So I respond,
“No fun, just hard work,” meaning,
“Get ready to meet God by
working hard with Ms. Micah, Dr.
Miller, Ms. Dawn, Mr. David, one
another, and me.”
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How to Bury A Cat
Pressing Through Loss Into Christmas
“Maranatha; come Lord
Jesus, Come.”

W

ith each heave of the
shovel, the ancient
Advent chant poured forth from my
lips, rhythmically giving context
and substance to the digging of a
grave.
Our beloved family cat of five
years, Callie, was nearing death,
and a deep hole in our back yard
had to be dug before I drove her to
the vet for her final appointment.
Callie had been sick for more than
half the year, but once she started
losing her balance, her body
weight and control of her bowels,
we knew it was the beginning of
the end for her. She rallied at
Thanksgiving, with a house full of
food and family, but the writing
was on the wall. Cats typically live
long lives, unless afflicted with
disease or disorder. Sadly, this was
Callie’s case.
Callie and I never made it to the
vet that brisk, fall morning. She
died in my lap as I drove to the
appointment, a horrific and deeply
sad experience I won’t soon forget.
Her burial and our ceremony were
brief, but fraught with profound
meaning. The sun was bright and
the air crisp as Amy and I gently
put Callie in the ground. We
performed an Anglican liturgy for
the death of a pet, which opened
our eyes to what we ultimately pray
for in Advent: The return of our
Lord and the renewal of His
creation.
“Even in our sorrow we have cause
for joy, for we know that all
creatures who died on earth shall
live again in your new creation.
Amen.” As we tearfully offered up
the final lines of the liturgy, a low
moan began to echo from over our

backyard fence. Startled and wideeyed, Amy and I looked at each
other, as if to say, “What in the
heck is that?” The moan rose to a
howl, a dog’s cry, and the other
two of our neighbor’s dogs joined
in the canine wail. It was as if they
knew one of their own had died, a
fellow pet, and they were mourning
the loss with us.
The words of Paul immediately
sprang to my mind, words that
reverberate with the expectation of
Advent: “It is plain to anyone with
eyes to see that at the present time
all created life groans in a sort of
universal travail. And it is plain, too,
that we who have a foretaste of the
Spirit are in a state of painful
tension, while we wait for that
redemption of our bodies which
will mean that at last we have
realized our full sonship in
him.” (Romans 8:22, J.B. Phillips)
Advent has been a listening
season for our community. My ears
have been open and I have been
waiting. What do I hear God saying
through this experience? That the
cry for the very person of Jesus,
for His companionship, His
friendship, His return, is most
acute, immediate and urgent when
we boldly face death, loss and
disappointment of any kind, fully
embracing our daily devastations
without downplaying or medicating
our pain. In other words,
when we’re able get real
with Jesus, He is able to get
real with us.

by Adam
Wirdzek

A Story from Advent
admojazz@gmail.com

long haul as a Christian had it
not been shared, preached, and
lived out with me, primarily through
people like Dixon Kinser and Jerry
Smith, through the songs of Eric
Wyse and David Madiera, and
through my fellow Vestry members:
God is in the business of
redeeming all of creation. Not just
our souls in spite of our bodies, for
an afterlife destined to float
ethereally on silver-lined clouds in
the netherworld. His Kingdom is
coming to earth. God is
redeeming, renewing and
resurrecting everything, every time,
everyplace. His dream is far bigger
and more encompassing than any
of us could imagine - yet He invites
us to join Him in making these
dreams come true, on earth as it is
in His realm.
Amy, Audrey and I will probably get
another cat someday. And we will
always treasure the time we shared
with Callie. But honestly, pets
come and go. Grass withers,
flowers fade. Yet the word of the
Lord remains forever.

As I live in Epiphany in light
of Callie’s death, I reflect on
the grandest revelation that
has been made known to
me, and to us all. It’s
something I missed for so
many years as a Jesus
follower, and I don’t think I
would have survived the
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M a r y ’ s

H e a r t

Attributed to: Anna Murielle Aldom,
mother of Marjorie Smith; Music by Eric
Wyse; Performed by Rebecca Searfoss at
the Family Christmas.

The fragrant hay from Bethlehem’s ﬁelds
Has cradled you my child,
And round about your manger bed
Are wandering cattle mild.
They shared with you their stable shed,
Its quiet and its gloom;
T’was crowded at the village inn,
“No room,” they said, “No room.”
“My soul the Lord doth magnify,”
I sang it long ago.
Exultant praise my spirit ﬁlled,
My heart was all aglow.
The mother of the promised one,
How blessed is my lot.
And yet, oh little child of mine
The world receives you not.
The Bethlehem shepherds hastened here
And told of angels bright,
Who heralded Messiah born:
The Everlasting Light.
And reverently those shepherds knelt
Before your manger bed.
They worshiped you the Savior blest
To whom the song has led.
But see! Upon your baby brow
The shadows would entwine.
The likeness of a crown of thorns,
Oh little child of mine.
And, look, upon each rose-leaf hand,
Such tiny hands they are,
There seems to rest, (Oh can it be?)
The shadow of a scar.
But lullaby, my little son,
For mother’s love is near.
And love lights up the stable gloom
That seems so dim and drear.
And love can conquer shadows too
Of scar and crown of thorn.
For hark! The angels seem to say,
“Rejoice, the Lord is born.”

Venus Fly Trap c o n t in u e d f r o m p g . 6
voice (he and I were both singing in
the bass section). On the good
advice of Jim Pichert, I sang quietly
while listening carefully to David to
learn the notes as songs were
introduced into our repertoire.

On the Sunday evening following
Lessons and Carols, we attended a
festive dinner party at a local

Kerri Ruschival was a pianist
available to free Eric up to teach us
each song and to conduct the
Choir. Theresa emailed MP3 audio
files for the more challenging songs
that provided only the notes for the
bass part which was helpful in
learning since I could listen to these
files and hum along while flying
coast to coast at 30,000 feet.
Eric recruited Natasha to play her
mountain dulcimer for one of the
featured selections that included
both adult and child choirs.
Watching Eric lead the Choir was a
real treat. He was careful to make
selections that were accessible yet
also interesting to sing and would
be great for Sunday morning
storytelling and worship. He gave
us the history of each song and
made sure that we comprehended
the meaning and importance of the
lyrics. It was so obvious that he
cared deeply about his work. It’s
nice to see someone who is both
effective and passionate about his
work. He is highly self-actualized
and his enthusiasm for music at St.
B’s is inspiring.
Going into the last Saturday
rehearsal, I was astounded to see
over 15 young children arrive for a
joint rehearsal under the leadership
of Bethany Bakker. Young Maggie
Sullivan was highly professional in
her delivery as a treble soloist and a
joy to watch. After hearing these
kids sing, I knew it would matter
less if I would accidentally sing offkey since the congregation were
about to be entranced by these
lovely children signing about Jesus.
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NATASHA DEANE AT
LESSONS & CAROLSI

restaurant with the entire choir and
music worship team along with
Jerry and Marjie Smith. It was so
nice to have the opportunity to
celebrate and fellowship with
members of the Choir and to know
that St. B’s appreciates the
contributions of everyone involved
as expressed by such a lovely
dinner.
Caught in the Venus Fly-Trap
Singing in the Lessons and Carols
Choir was not my idea. I’ve
resisted the invitation to join over
many years on account of
scheduling logistics and content
with the attitude that “you can’t do
everything.” Now having been
caught in the Venus Fly-Trap I feel
like someone who has been
consumed by this delightful
organism and in the process have
become just a little transformed.
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Running the Numbers for 2011
A Look Back at Our Offerings
60 men attended the Men’s Retreat
last winter.
96 women attended the Women’s
Spring Retreat
17 individuals were baptized.
6 couples were married.
26 people were confirmed.
382 people attended the annual
meeting.
9 new works of music premiered by
the Chamber Singers.
More than 150 volunteers served
262 homeless guests in St. B’s 26th
season of participating in Room in
the Inn. St. B’s was among the first
12 congregations to participate and
have not missed a Saturday night
since. St. B’s provided 200
showers to these guests.
Over 300 postings to the prayer
chain.
250 visitations were made by laity
(not clergy) to the sick, the elderly,
newborns and others.

29 participants in the Parish Choir.
23 children in the Choristers and 20
members of the Chamber Singers.
417 hymns were sang by the
congregation.
1 mini-van was donated to the
ministry of All Saints Episcopal
Church in Smyrna.
80 individuals participated in St. B’s
annual Family Christmas and Carol
Sing.
100 children participated in the
Christmas Eve pageant.
21 teenagers and adults made
pilgrimage to DC this summer.
18 volunteers traveled to Cullman,
AL for tornado relief.
1900 meals were served by 30
different volunteers through Mobile
Loaves and Fishes. 2 trucks are
taken out once a month to deliver
meals. Sandwiches/snacks were
served to 825 people.

23
individuals
and families
helped with
the St. Luke's
Halloween

Event Oct. 27

70 women attended the Fall MiniRetreat and Luncheon. 65, the
soup-tasting, also in the fall.
27 (26 women one man) people
helped with the St. Luke's
Thanksgiving Luncheon Nov. 19
116 shoe boxes were donated to
Operation Christmas Child in
December
12 individuals and families adopted
a St. Luke's family for Christmas
30 volunteers per Sunday to run
Sunday School for our children. An
extra 13 for the nursery.

34 women helped with the
Magdalene Graduation last spring
May 27

Real & Tangible Incarnation
A Reflection by Jason Reynolds

T

his past Christmas was a
season of incarnation for me,
in a way. In late October I had a
heart attack, and I only began
recovering my health in the weeks
between Thanksgiving and
Christmas.
It wasn’t until December was well
underway that the doctor even
cleared me to drive. I haven’t
worked since October, and for two
months I had to rely on my
wonderful wife, Holly, as well as
others to do most things for me.
This episode has been a test of our
wedding vows, which we took in
April. We had just begun settling
into a life together as a family when

the heart attack threw our lives into
upheaval.
But the burdens we faced during
this period were lightened by the
St. B’s community, despite our
being newcomers. The women
who cooked or bought meals for
Holly and me truly showed us the
love of Christ. Providing one meal
may not seem like much to a
person, but it means a world to a
family struggling with illness.
For Holly, it especially blessed her
since she was acting as caregiver
in addition to doing all the work
around the household and working
at her demanding job. And the
pastoral care outreach was a
blessing. Robert Smith visited me
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every day I was in the hospital and
a number of times after I went
home, bringing communion and
lifting my spirits.
I have been spending the time
before and after Advent listening
continued on pg. 11
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We Are St. B’s; We Take Anyone
WHAT WOULD
IT TAKE?
by Marjie Smith

msscribbler@comcast.net

W

hat would it take to say, “We
are St. B’s, we take
anyone?”
The movie, We are Marshall, is not
the movie to watch if you want to
remain emotionally distant. It’s not an
action flick or a recipe for serial
banality. As most know, it is the story
of a college in Huntington, West
Virginia, that lost almost its entire
football team, along with parents,
boosters and coaches, in a
horrendous plane crash.
One player, carrying the lost dreams
of his dead teammates, encourages
the school to rebuild its team. But the
town is full of ghosts. Surrounded by
these specters of those they loved,
the college leadership, the players,
the members of the community
struggle through the pain of not
being what they were but, rather,
what they are. The chant, “We are
Marshall,” becomes an intention,
first, then a conviction, and finally a
reality.
At the end of the story, the coach,
who spearheads the team’s

comeback and the beginning of
working through the pain, passes the
football to the university’s departing
president. It is part of their tradition
to give the ball to the MVP. The
president responds that he doesn’t
play football. “We are Marshall. We
take anyone,” quips the coach.

Over the next year, I would
like to explore the question,
“What Would it Take?” Think
of this question as it may have
occurred to you. What would
it take for St. B’s to be: a
listening church? A place
where we focus on meeting
needs rather than having ours
met? A place for individuals to
ﬁnd encouragement to live
their lives and inhabit their
workplaces? A regional or
even national resource center?
The place where people come
to die to self?
The phrase kept echoing, “We take
anyone… we take anyone … we take
anyone.”
What would it take, or what has it
taken for us to say, in our finest
moments, “We are St. B’s. We take
anyone. Come all ye who are weary
and have heavy burdens and find
rest.” What would it take for that to
be a reality?

When we came to St. B’s, the church
had recently undergone a split. It hit
suddenly, like a tsunami. Half the
congregation left, many with the
intention of forming a new church. It
was a carefully-planned split that
many of those who remained knew
nothing about until the emptiness
happened with suddenness and
finality.
It was a divorce. And it brought the
ensuing pain. People were not just
mourning the loss of long-time
friendships, but the sense of being
judged and abandoned. They were
stunned that people who had sat at
meetings and made decisions were
not doing so with the good of St. B’s
in mind.
When we arrived, the church had
ghosts. The remnant was not only
struggling with loss and confusion,
but with anger. They were not only
carrying on their responsibilities, but
acting on decisions and
commitments made by people who
were no longer there. They were
tired; and their hearts were still
broken. But as with the people of
Marshall, they were determined to
rebuild. They trusted us enough to
believe we would commit to rebuild
along with them. We did not
experience the split; we did not know
the people who left. We experienced
continued on pg. 16

Incarnation c o n t in u e d f r o m p g .1 0
for God’s purpose in my life. Although
I began finding some answers prior to
Advent, I am surer of those answers
now, and I am laying the stage to
begin implementing my calling, which
is writing and editing.

I had been running from this calling
to fulfill this calling. God has provided
for several years in something akin to
another opportunity just this week
Jonah running from Ninevah
with a writing project. Just as Father
Childcare
(although fortunately
withoutfor
theunder 4 yrs.
Jerry has been telling us, if we listen
whale). Penning
this
newsletter
article
RSVP to churchoffice@stbs.nettobyGod,
????He can use us to accomplish
for Epiphany, the time of telling and
good things.
sharing, is one of the first small steps
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If These Walls Could Speak

W

hat, if anything, do our
customs and rituals during a
service of Holy Eucharist tell us
about God? What story does our
church building itself tell? And
perhaps even more compelling, what
does the way we practice our liturgy,
and the building in which we practice
it, tell God about us?

sermon, AND we respond to it. We
say, “Thanks be to God.” We cross
ourselves. We bow. We turn and
face the Gospel book. We pray and
make supplications. Our movements
and attention are directed toward the
lectern, the pulpit, and in the case of
the Gospel reading and the sermon,
amidst the congregation.

In my role as Rector’s Assistant for
Liturgy, I have offered a series of
instructed Eucharists during a
Sunday worship service, typically on
the fifth Sunday of each quarter. The
texts of these instructions have been
printed in subsequent issues of The
Branch. The most recent instruction,
offered in October 2011, focused on
the church building and some of its
unique and meaningful features, as
well as our movement within the
space.

The emphasis of the liturgy of the
Sacrament is on the Eucharist, the
body and blood of Christ. The action
and our attention are now directed
toward the altar. From the altar, the
clergy represent us to God, and
represent to us Jesus Christ who
feeds us and sustains us. In the
Eucharistic Prayer, we repeat the
story of all that God has done for us
in the life, death and resurrection of
Christ.

A service of Holy Eucharist always
has two parts: the liturgy of the Word,
and the liturgy of the Sacrament.
The emphasis of the liturgy of the
Word is on Holy Scripture. We read it
to each other, or sing it, we listen to
it, we have it expounded upon in a

Stoups are the small vessels located
across the back of the nave. They
are filled with reserved baptism water
that has been blessed by a priest.
Upon entering the church, the
custom is to dip your fingers and
make the sign of the cross. In a
sense this practice is a way of
reminding ourselves of the story of
our baptism. Note that the stoups
and the baptismal font are located
near the church entrance. This is no
accident, but rather signifies the
centrality of baptism in Christianity,
the primary route of entrance to the
Christian faith.
It is the custom in the Anglican
Church to kneel after entering the
pew, regardless of where the service
is in the order of worship when we
enter. It is a way to prepare
ourselves for worship. We can thank

PHOTO BY DAVID SCHOBER
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WALK
THIS
WAY
by Beverly
Mahan
Verger
verger@stbs.net

God for the opportunity to worship,
pray for the church, the service, the
clergy, ourselves, friends, family. It is
one way to say to God that we are
ready to fully engage with Him for the
next 90 minutes. So be prepared to
lower the kneeler, or to step back
and allow someone else to do so
when they enter your pew.
The first service held in our church
building was in September, 1965. Its
design suggests an inverted ship.
The front walls are rounded, so that a
heart is formed by the rafters, walls
and ceiling. The cross hangs,
literally, from the heart of the heart.
And of course the spot lights create
shadows of two crosses, reminding
us of the story of the two thieves
crucified with Jesus. I have been in
churches where I couldn’t find a
cross. I love that ours is so
impossible to ignore.
Stained glass windows were used in
the earliest churches both to glorify
God with their beauty, and to tell the
stories of our faith, since most
worshipers were illiterate. As such,
they are a perfect example of both
telling us about God and telling God
about us. The small windows high
up in the clerestory depict Old
Testament stories, the larger New
Testament stories. The floor level
windows on the Gospel side are
images of the apostles, and
important church figures on the
continued on pg. 16
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What’s this Talk of Delegates and Deputies?
It’s convention time in the church as well as in politics

T

The 180th Annual
Convention of the Diocese
of Tennessee will assemble at St.
Andrew’s – Sewanee School on
January 20-21, 2012. Delegates
from each parish and mission in
the diocese, along with canonically
resident clergy, gather in
convention each year for worship
and fellowship and to conduct the
annual business of the diocese.
In the Episcopal Church, the
diocese is led by the Bishop and
governed by an annual meeting of
laity and clergy representing all of
the various parishes and missions
under the Bishop’s care. In
Tennessee, each parish is
represented by its canonically
resident clergy and a number of lay
delegates based on the size of the
congregation. St. B’s, being one of
the larger parishes in the diocese,
sends four lay delegates along with
Frs. Jerry and Dixon.
What goes on at the diocesan
convention is similar to the

St. B’s Delegates to
Diocesan Convention,
Jan 21-22, 2012 as
elected by the Vestry:
1-year: Langley Granbery
2-year: Whitney Stone
3-year: Dorman Burtch
4-year: Katherine
Letterman

Alternates: Sean Root,
Nancy Cason, Susan
Puckett, Meredith Flynn

business you might see at the
annual meeting of a parish. There
is corporate worship and an
address by the bishop, and reports
from various committees and
commissions about the ministries
and mission of the diocese. Often
there are resolutions to be voted
upon: these are often small
changes to the diocesan canons
(bylaws) or statements of concern
or support for various issues
affecting our ministry or life
together. The convention also
elects members to various
committees that serve the diocese
in between annual conventions.
This includes rotating members of
the Bishop and Council, which
conducts the business of the
diocese in between conventions
(like the vestry of a parish), and the
Standing Committee, which serves
to advise and support the bishop
in his ministry. The convention also
approves committee appointments
made by the bishop and actions
taken during the year by the
Bishop and Council. The other
main responsibility of annual
convention is to pass the diocesan
budget for the upcoming year.
Every three years, the diocesan
convention also elects another
body, our General Convention
Deputation. Four clergy and four
lay people are elected to represent
the diocese at the triennial General
Convention of the Episcopal
Church. The next General
Convention will be held in
Indianapolis in July of this year.
THe General Convention is
organized as a bicameral (twohouse) legislative body, including
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THE BIGGER
PICTURE
by Scott Kammerer

Deputy for the Diocese of
Tennessee to General
Convention
skammere@dollargeneral.com

the “House of Deputies” which
consists of the eight clergy and lay
deputies from each of our 109
dioceses, and the “House of
Bishops” which includes all the
bishops of the church. If this
sounds similar to the US Congress,
it’s because the two institutions
were created at approximately the
same time (and by many of the
same people). It is said that the
General Convention of the
Episcopal Church is the largest
regularly meeting legislative body
in the world. If you’ve ever been on
a large committee, you know that it
isn’t necessarily the most efficient
way to run things; but we trust and
pray that in our diversity and
frequent disunity that the Holy
Spirit will guide the church.

The 77th General
Convention of the Episcopal
Church
July 5–12, 2012
Indianapolis, Indiana
http://generalconvention.org

The General Convention can be
compared to the diocesan
convention on a larger scale. There
are more reports, more elections,
many more resolutions, and a
bigger budget to consider. With
well over 800 deputies from the
various corners of the church you
continued on pg. 21
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We are Are St. B’s c o n t i n u e d f r o m
the aftermath. We came when there was
still uncertainty whether there would be
enough money or volunteers to keep
everything going.
Perhaps it was the loss that made those
on the selection committee so sure
about what they wanted. When we
talked to them the first time over the
phone, we were excited. There was an
electrifying sense of urgency and clarity.
We all shared the same Lord, the same
heart’s desire. Jerry and I had no idea
about the church’s physical property
(other than pictures on the Web site) or
even about Nashville, but we
understood their hearts.
And so we came, moved for a while into
the church rectory (and dealt with
encounters of the roach kind) and we
waited for God to rebuild the family. And
he did. The new people sat in the pews
where others had sat for many years.
For some, that was painful. New music
team members were singing the songs
others once sang; Sunday school

p g . 11

teachers were stressing the same points
that some of the disappeared had also
emphasized.
We have now been at St. B’s for seven
years. The split happened 7 ½ years
ago. A good number of the people
heavily involved in and committed to our
church have no direct knowledge of that
painful period. They have been called to
build the new body. We are still excited
at this big new family with its many
children. And in the middle of it, before
we get set in our ways, I pray that we
will fight hard against becoming little
tribes of friends who shut people out.
We are St. B’s. What will it take, or
continue to take, for us to be the hands
of God that help sustain and reshape
those he sends among us? What will he
ask each of us to give up or take on, in
order for this to happen?

Winter	
  Retreat	
  
Feb.	
  3	
  -‐	
  4	
  
Join the men for their
annual retreat on Friday
and Saturday at Dubose
Conference Center.
Steven James, a member
of St. B’s, will be our
speaker.
Registration is ongoing.
Please download a
brochure from the rotator
at www.stbs.net or email
Sean Root at
mensgroup@stbs.net to
receive one electronically.
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o
W
St. B’s

These Walls c o n t i n u e d f r o m

Spring	
  Retreat	
  
April	
  13	
  -‐	
  14
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Please join us on Friday
and Saturday at Garner
Creek Retreat Center near
Dickson for our annual
Spring Retreat. Our
speaker will be The Rev.
Jenny Andison from
Toronto.

Epistle side. Parishioner David
Edwards researched the windows and
wrote a booklet about them, which can
be purchased in the bookstore.
Throughout the history of the church,
right through to today at 4800 Belmont
Park Terrace, the practice of worship
and the spaces in which we worship
have been designed to tell the stories
of God, to remind us of His power and
goodness, of our salvation through His
Son Jesus Christ, and His presence
among us in the Holy Spirit. Likewise,
the behaviors we exhibit, the postures
and actions we adopt, the ways we
care for our sacred spaces and each
other, tell God about us.

en
M
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B
.
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Brochures will be available
the beginning of February.
Please email
stbswomen@stbs.net for
more information.

FR. DIXON CELEBRATING EUCHARIST
PHOTO BY DAVID SCHOBER
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How Are We Perceived?

C

hristians aren’t known for
caring about the
environment. Historically, the
church has not been engaged in
advocacy for our planet; we have
not been interested in protecting
endangered species, or reducing
pollution or waste, or changing our
consumption habits. More often,
Christians have been “part of the
problem,” and that is how we are
perceived.
We have been contributing to the
destruction of our planet and even
more, we have claimed such
destruction as justified by citing
texts such as Genesis 1. Of course
the model we should be using for
“dominion” comes from Christ,
whose dominion was born out in
selfless service. This aligns with
the verse in Genesis 2, where
humans are called to “tend” or
“keep” the garden, and countless
others that make it clear that “The
earth is the LORD's, and
everything in it, the world, and all
who live in it” (Psalm 24:1).
The earth is not “ours” to abuse
and destroy; it is God’s and we are
supposed to take care of it. For
too long though, we have used
Scripture (often out of context) to
justify poor behavior that places
our own needs and wants above
all else. This has done a great
disservice to the church’s mission.

passionate about defending our
planet, and many spoke of
Christians as “the enemy.” In one
case I was asked how I (as an
environmentalist) could be a
Christian! I am hopeful that the
brief conversation we shared
prompted this individual to rethink
what the God of our Christian faith
is really all about.
I think this story illustrates an
important point: Our action (or
inaction) on behalf of the planet
affects how the gospel is received
by nonbelievers. For non-Christian
environmentalists, the absence of
Christians at a local waterway
cleanup makes the church seem
irrelevant. For those who care
about the disproportionate impact
of environmental catastrophes on
poor and minority communities,
the Church’s silence speaks
volumes. For those who have
made significant lifestyle changes
to reduce consumption and
conserve resources, Christian
neighbors unwilling to make any
such changes create a distorted
image of Jesus and the message
of the gospel is lost.

In this Epiphany season we are
reflecting on the manifestation of
Jesus as Savior of the whole world
and responding to the call to be
the manifestation of Christ to those
around us. I’d like to suggest that
the actions we take to heal,
protect, and restore God’s creation
do more than we think to manifest
the light of Christ.
While taking a class on the
environment at a local university, I
met plenty of students who were

CREATION
CARE
by Justin Cole
creationcare@stbs.net

I’m excited about the progress
we’ve made on Creation Care here
at St. B’s. I love getting emails
with new earth-care ideas for our
church and stories of small steps
people have taken in their own
homes or workplaces so keep
sending them my way. All of these
small steps do matter!
As we move into the next liturgical
season of Lent we will again have
the opportunity to take inventory:
to name our sin, and turn away
from that sin. Many people in our
Diocese will be taking on the
discipline of a carbon fast. A
carbon fast is just what it sounds
like: A conscious effort to reduce
one’s carbon footprint, a measure
of the amount of greenhouse
gases that are produced in our
daily routines. These greenhouse
gases contribute to global
warming.
This might involve reducing vehicle
trips by walking, biking, carpooling
and using public transportation;
reducing home energy usage; or
buying food and other goods from
local sources. There are plenty of
resources available online for
calculating your carbon footprint
and many also offer tips for
reducing it. The simple act of
keeping track of these things can
be an eye-opening experience.
If you’re interested in participating
in a carbon fast as part of your
Lenten discipline; or would like to
be a part of a group that will share
experiences and ideas while
encouraging and praying for one
another, send an e-mail to
creationcare@stbs.net.

JUSTIN AND MOLLY COLE SORTING
THROUGH THE BINS FOR GARBAGE
THAT COULD BE STILL BE RECYCLED
AFTER THE CHILI COOK-OFF.
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Telling and Sharing

A

s the embers die down from
the bonfires of our vanities,
how well are we “sharing our story
as Kingdom People?” We are
Blessed with a dedicated group of
Lay Eucharistic Visitors whose
primary focus is to carry the
“News” and “Fellowship” of the
Parish out to those who are unable
to participate here in as full a
manner as they would prefer.
These short (30-45 minute) visits
are the perfect time to relate and
involve others in our vibrant Parish
life. By taking this time to exercise
our Advent skill of listening and
then demonstrating our Epiphany
charge of telling/sharing, we are
truly involving everyone in our Life
here at St B’s. And what a story we
have to tell!
From the wonderful thoughts and
reflections coming from the Daily
each day to the Advent Lessons
and Carols to the Family Christmas
Concert and Christmas Eve
Pageant (complete with the famous
camel!), all are stories to be told
and related to all. And this is only a
fraction of what is going on here.
The list goes on and on. We have a
wonderful, spiritual, loving Parish
Family here.
We just need to continue to tell the
story. There are a multitude of
different activities that different
members participate in on a daily
basis. Some are Parish activities,

Need	
  prayer?	
  	
  Would	
  you	
  like	
  
a	
  visit?	
  	
  Know	
  someone	
  who	
  
would?	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  We’re	
  family	
  here	
  
at	
  St.	
  B’s.	
  	
  If	
  we	
  can	
  support	
  
you	
  in	
  some	
  fashion,	
  please	
  
contact	
  Robert	
  Smith	
  at	
  
615.406.3152	
  or	
  
pastoralcare@stbs.net.

and some are our own forays out
into the community as “Willing
Ambassadors of His Spirit.”
As you become more and more
involved in “Kingdom” work, i.e.
the unflinching spreading of the
Spirit, just “Share” your experience!
Then we will be able to enhance
the lives of others by the retelling of
your story. The Spirit works
through us all and oftentimes
without our knowledge. By being a
willing participant, we become the
conduit for the miracles of faith to
occur. It’s not magic!.. Just
everyday work resulting in
wondrous results!
How do we recognize what needs
to be shared? There is no set
pattern or design. The stories
present themselves. As an
example, I started a family tradition
when my kids were small. We
worked together, baking and
decorating Christmas cookies.
Community fun! Sprinkles were
everywhere, and icing decorated
chins and hands! We would then
deliver a dedicated portion to our
surrounding neighbors on
Christmas Eve afternoon, all with a
hearty “Merry Christmas!”

PASTORAL
CARE
by Robert
Smith
Assistant to the
Rector for
Pastoral Care
pastoralcare@stbs.net

Conversation begets more stories
and more remembrances, a mutual
sharing and telling of times present
and times past. When you see that
light in someone’s eyes sparkle
with new life, the visits become
exciting and warm. They then feel
an active part of the story that begs
to be told and relished. The
vibrance, the warmth, the joy, all
come together because of the
exercise of listening and then
telling and sharing.
A simple lesson or two, but, oh, so
vital in our everyday efforts to
become as we are taught to be.
For not only are we listening and
sharing, but we are on the two way
street where both of us are
listening and sharing, and growing
together, exponentially, in Faith and
Grace. And the “Wonder” and
“Magic” of the season continues to
blossom, like a Christmas Cactus!

Although the kids have all grown
and moved off in their own
directions, the tradition continues
with a new generation. The
neighbors now ask in the summer
and early fall if they can again
expect to receive cookies at
Christmas.
As we participate in our visitations,
the first part is as important as the
latter. First, we “listen” to learn and
understand the underlying issues,
then we can tailor our stories and
experiences to the silent needs and
wants of those we interact with.
Then they, too, become members
of the story, creating their own
ownership and recreating that
special twinkle in their eyes.
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How To Be A Missionary

St. B’s Extended Ministries - Susan Powell

I

became a Christian when I
was five years old. I still
remember sitting on my bed
with my Daddy and praying a
prayer to ask Christ into my heart
– a precious memory indeed. In
the 37 years that have passed
since that day, I have, no doubt,
heard countless sermons
preached about, sung countless
songs about, and read countless
Bible verses about forgiveness
and love. Forgiveness and love are
basic tenets of Christianity after
all. God exhorts us to forgive our
brother “seventy times seven” and
“love our neighbors as ourselves.”
One might think that after 37 years
of instruction and the practice life

Between the time when He
gives us life and the time when
He provides all the joys His life
brings, He intends to change us
into people who can more
deeply enjoy Him now and
represent Him well to others.
The surgery required to make
that change is always painful.
But God will settle for nothing
less than deep change in our
character, a radical
transformation and
restructuring of how we
approach life. - Crabb
affords to put these principles into
action, I would be quite good at
forgiving others and loving well.
The problem is that at my very
core I am fearful and prideful. I am
afraid to love others as Christ
does because I open myself up to
hurt and betrayal. I resist forgiving
others as Christ does because of
sinful pride in my life.

Even though I struggle in ways no
good missionary should with fear
and pride (read dripping sarcasm
here) thankfully God is settling for
“nothing less than deep change”
in my heart. In His faithfulness to
never leave me or forsake me, He
is reaching down to my core,
forcing out the ugliness and
whispering hope and grace into
my life in unexpected ways:
Method #1 – Our Current
Ministry Focus
Our current ministry focus is one
of the ways God is accomplishing
a “radical transformation” in my
life. This time last year, God began
drawing our hearts toward dorm
parenting. As Mark and I prayed
over and eventually in community
made the decision to become
dorm parents, the Holy Spirit
impressed upon me that this
season of ministry would be
challenging and a time of growth.
Little did I know how challenging
at times it would be. Living in
community with 25 other people
(especially when 21 of them are
18 years old or younger) is a
convoluted experience like none
other, full of emotions on both
ends of the spectrum on any
given day. While most days are
full of laughter, joy, purpose and
reward (we love what we do!),
there have been those days that
have brought me to the end of
myself. When you live with 25
sets of eyes watching your every
move there is no hiding. In the
short semester we have lived in
the dorm, God has managed to
peel back my layers of selfprotection, and my fears and pride
have been exposed – a painful
surgery of sorts.
Method #2 - Revealing My Own
Need for Forgiveness
That cold, rainy Friday night of the
home basketball game is not one I
will soon forget. We had asked all
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THE POWELLS
Blackforest Academy, Germany
fivepowells@gmail.com
www.fivepowells.blogspot.com

of our guys to be present on
campus for the entirety of the
game (we had been having our
doubts about the extracurricular
“activities” of a few). We soon
discovered some were missing
and went out to look for them.
Their self-centeredness had led
them to blatantly disregard our
wishes and our suspicions about
what they were doing were
confirmed. Initially, I felt betrayed
and hurt. But, following right on
the heels of those feelings was a
wave of forgiveness that was
divinely provided. I reached out to
those boys, wrapped my arms
around them and told them how
much I loved them. I told them I
wanted nothing more than to have
the love of Christ poured out on
them through me. I think I was
almost as surprised by my actions
as the guys were, but what God
revealed to me in that moment
was my own need for forgiveness
– both to be forgiven and to
extend forgiveness to others. That
moment, so real, so raw, and so
unexpected, was a glimpse of the
hope He is whispering in the dark
corners of my heart.
Method #3 – Using Us in Spite of
our Messiness
I follow a blog entitled “Jamie the
Very Worst Missionary.” I really
love it, and mostly when I read it I
think I could compete with her for
that title. What Jamie really is
though is REAL. She’s genuine,
transparent and honest about
what it looks like to follow Christ
continued on pg. 21
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Struggles of a So-called Missionary
St. B’s Extended Ministries - Keith Chapman

A

boy named Faith is on my
front porch Christmas
morning at 8:30. He had
previously befriended our son
Samuel on the beach near our
house, sharing and practicing
acrobatic moves with him. His
dirty jean shorts are rolled about
three times at the waist to make
them fit. An hour later Faith sits by
himself across the road from our
house. On our counter sit four
large left-over cinnamon rolls. If I
give him one, he is likely to be
back the next day in expectation of
more handouts. An act of
generosity will surely have to be
followed by the setting of
boundaries. He told us that his
father died and he lives with only
his mother. If he asks for help as
many do, will I ever get the full
story of this boy’s family life? Do I
have the time and energy for this?
Is this why I’m in Liberia or can I
just stick to dentistry? All these
questions over a cinnamon roll.
The words of John the Baptist ring
loudly, “Anyone who has two shirts
should share with the one who has
none, and anyone who has food
should do the same.”
I still find it near impossible to
articulate many of the struggles
that arise here. Not struggles like,
“Our internet is SO slow” or “There
is no propane gas or rubber bands
in the entire country” or “The heat,
my God, the heat!” Not these, but
inner struggles, deeper ones. How
do we live out our faith in this
place? That may sound like such

How do we live out our
faith in this place? That
may sound like such an
easy question to answer
in Africa, but I assure
you it is not.

an easy question to answer in
Africa, but I assure you it is not.
Let’s start with generosity, like the
cinnamon roll. We’re all obviously
called to live generously. That’s a
tough calling living in a place this
needy. Have you ever noticed a
seemingly simple command in the
Sermon on the Mount? “Give to
everyone who asks of you.” I
know there is context, but it still
cuts deep in a developing nation.
Missionaries and other
development workers would all
agree on a practical side that
giving to everyone who asks is not
the best thing for the further
development of a country such as
this. In fact, we would all note that
many of the cultural issues Liberia
is now dealing with have much to
do with the many “hand outs” that
have happened since and even
before the war. How then do we
live out Jesus’ command?
Only recently have I realized that
my biggest struggle is with one
word with which I still don’t know
my role: behavior. Most of my
lowest and most challenging
moments have been after dealing
with the behavior of others. Of
course, each time I respond to
disagreeable behavior, I do it with
patience, calmness, gentleness,
and self-control. In case you
missed my sarcasm in writing – not
true. I may have even dropped an
F-bomb once or twice. A so-called
missionary….from St. B’s…
dropping the F-bomb…in
Africa….nice.
Why did I mention generosity? I
have many times even corrected
the request for a hand out. When is
it my place to correct behavior?
Did God call me to Liberia to deal
with poor phone etiquette? Am I
being culturally insensitive to tell
someone not to call me at 4:30 in
the morning unless it’s an
emergency? I’m quite sure that
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THE CHAPMANS
Trinty Dental Clinic, Liberia
chapmank@trinitydental.org
www.trinitydental.org

calling back seven times rather
than leaving a voicemail is not
inhibiting the Kingdom of God from
coming to Liberia, but I often act
as if it is.
How sensitive do I remain to the
fact that confrontation of poor
customer service, quality of work,
or professionalism are often taken
as personal attacks, resulting in
defensive anger? When is “bad
behavior” a matter of my opinion,
upbringing, and/or cultural
perspective, and when is it really
“bad?” And even if it is bad, when
do I confront and when do I extend
grace as I have been extended?
The unanswered questions these
struggles leave cause Jesus’ word
to resound: the measure by which
you judge, you will be judged. It is
a constant challenge, and a good
one, to continue to try and put
myself in the shoes of others,
remembering what they may have
been through and are going
through. And so much grace can
be present not in whether or not I
confront behavior, but how I do it.
I thank God that this grace is there
for me, too, for I believe God works
more in reconciliation than He
does in perfection. So whether
I’ve offended someone or
succeeded at “putting them in their
place,” I rejoice in the fact that
Liberians know how to do one
thing very well: forgive.
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Convention

c o n t in u e d f ro m p g . 1 5

can imagine the breadth of opinions
and perspectives that are shared.
Even seemingly non-controversial
topics can provoke spirited
conversation and debate. There is also
time set aside for corporate worship
and prayer. Major topics addressed in
2009 included the church pension and
medical plans, the disciplinary canons
for clergy, the calendar of minor feasts
and fasts (aka “Holy Women, Holy
Men”), and pastoral care for samegender couples. In 2012 the
convention is expected to consider
additional changes to the canons, the
Episcopal Church’s response to the
proposed Anglican Covenant, and

How To Be

provisions for same-gender blessings
or weddings among many other topics
both minor and profound.
Please keep our bishop, clergy and all
our delegates and deputies in your
prayers as they prayerfully participate
in the councils the church. Pray for the
convention attendees to be faithful
witnesses of Christ and hearers of the
Spirit’s voice. Remember that no
matter what the conventions do or fail
to do, that the church belongs to God
and that we trust God to use these
fallible (and often unwieldy) structures
to help us live into God’s Kingdom.

c o n t in u e d f ro m p g . 1 9

and be a wife, a mom and a
missionary. To use some of her words,
if you were a fly on the wall in our
home, you’d see a family that “ laughs,
plays, bickers, taunts, teases and
giggles a lot.” If you stuck around long
enough you’d likely hear “some nasty
fighting, some puffed-up arrogance,
some blatant disrespect and some
unparalleled selfishness.” More
importantly than all of that, you would
find “a family that seeks Jesus
together, fails together and moves
forward through the mess together.”
We are a messy family, but aren’t
most? Most days I tend to focus on the
mess instead of the redemptive work
Christ is doing in our lives, but then
God directs people our way that, in
spite of our messiness, want us to walk
alongside them in this journey. There’s
real humility in being sought out for
advice when you don’t feel equipped
to give it. That humility and lack of
confidence drives me to Christ – most
days, and I am finally figuring out that
that is part of His plan! He wants to
transform me and He wants me to
know Him more and He wants to do

that through relationship with others. I
think God is showing me that He
desires for me to speak words to
others that come from the deepest part
of me and hear words that comes from
the deepest parts of others. Words that
give hope and connect our souls
together and bind us to one another
and to Christ.
God has written the greater story and it
is good! I want to think of the time He
gives me here on earth and what I do
with that time as my chapter in His
story. I want to be radically
transformed. I want to represent Him
well to others and I want so much to
deeply enjoy Him. That is my prayer.
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O p e n 	
   H o u s e
St.	
  B’s	
  Preschool	
  &	
  
M.D.O.
Monday,	
  Feb.	
  10
at	
  10	
  a.m.
Interested	
  in	
  learning	
  
more	
  about	
  our	
  preschool	
  
and	
  mother’s	
  day	
  out	
  
programs?	
  	
  Then	
  join	
  us	
  
for	
  our	
  open	
  house.	
  	
  Come	
  
tour	
  the	
  school	
  and	
  
receive	
  information	
  at	
  the	
  
prospective	
  
parent’s	
  meeting.	
  	
  
Please	
  RSVP	
  to373-‐4633	
  or	
  
stbspreschool@stbs.net.

The	
  Nursery	
  is	
  once	
  
again	
  in	
  need	
  of	
  
monthly	
  volunteers	
  
at	
  both	
  services.	
  	
  
	
  We	
  take	
  vows	
  to	
  help	
  
parents	
  raise	
  their	
  children	
  
up	
  as	
  followers	
  of	
  Jesus.	
  	
  	
  
This	
  makes	
  us	
  family.	
  	
  	
  
So	
  please	
  consider	
  
volunteering	
  once	
  a	
  month	
  
at	
  either	
  service	
  as	
  a	
  way	
  of	
  
answering	
  that	
  vow.	
  	
  
Email	
  Gaylene	
  to	
  sign	
  up	
  at	
  
nursery@stbs.net	
  .
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Living the Sign of Jonah
Bearing Witness of Good News

D

uring the season of
Epiphany we remember the
Magi who followed a bright star to
find the Christ child. Each of us is
then invited to be that same kind
of light to our friendships, families,
and neighborhoods inviting them
to find Jesus through the light of
our lives. In this way, Epiphany is a
season of evangelism.
But what if our lives don’t look like
very good news? What if, because
of circumstance or consequence,
the light our lives shine is dim at
best? What if we feel like we don’t
have much faith to share because
things have not worked out for us?
What if we feel more dead than
alive?
I’ve got good news for you. You’re
exactly the kind of person God is
looking to shine light through this
Epiphany, and it all goes back to
the prophet Jonah.
Here’s what I mean…
Early in Jesus’ ministry some
religious leaders confronted him
asking for a sign. They had a
specific idea about what a true
prophet of God looked like and
asked Jesus to demonstrate that
he fit the bill. “Do a trick for us!”
they seemed to ask. “Prove that
you are who people are claiming
you do be.”
Jesus is not impressed and
responds, “A wicked and
adulterous generation asks for a
sign! But none will be given it
except the sign of the prophet
Jonah. For as Jonah was three
days and three nights in the belly
of a huge fish, so the Son of Man
will be three days and three nights
in the heart of the earth.” (Matthew
12:39-40).

The sign of Jonah? What’s that all
about?

A MISSIONAL
LIFE

If you’ll remember from Advent,
Jonah is a story where everything
is upside down. In the book the
prophet runs away from God, yet
the whole story is about Jonah and
God. On the boat the pagan
sailors worship YHWH like a
prophet should. while the prophet
of God asks to be killed and is
thrown into the sea. In Nineveh the
“bad guys” repent and receive new
life while the “good guys” (Jonah)
pouts and wants to die. All the
things we think about how the
world is supposed to work are upended in this story and that’s part
of Jesus’ point. His gospel doesn’t
work like conventional wisdom
dictates.

by Fr. Dixon
Kinser

When the religious leaders ask for
a sign they want to see a display
of power. “Impress us!” they seem
to say. But Jesus says, “You want
a sign? I’ll give you sign and it will
look like the sign of Jonah – where
everything is backwards. So, I’m
going to demonstrate my power,
authority and pedigree to you - by
dying. I’m going to show you my
worthiness in my weakness. I’ll
show you God’s truth through
vulnerability. Yet, I know my
weakness, vulnerability and death
are going somewhere. They are
going to end in resurrection.”
Jesus’ good news is an upside
down declaration that love wins,
death is not the end of the story,
and a new world is really emerging
in the middle of our current one no
matter how grim things appear in
the meantime.
So, when we feel more dead than
alive we need to remember the
sign of Jonah. It is a reminder that
our suffering and struggle can
indeed lead to resurrection. God’s
power will come shining through
us in even our saddest scenarios if
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Assistant Rector for
Youth & Young Adult Formation
dkinser@stbs.net

we live toward the hope of His
resurrection. In short, there is no
circumstance that cannot be an
epiphany star directing people
toward the Christ child. It is not
your perfection that will lead
people to Jesus, but instead your
weakness.
This is the sign of Jonah, and it is
for us today! No matter where you
find yourself this season, God is
shining a light through you and is
putting everything back together.
Even our broken lives can bear
witness to this truth and that is
good news indeed.
Peace, D+

FATHER DIXON CELEBRATES HIS
BIRTHDAY WITH YODA AND THE REST
OF THE GANG FROM SCGN (SUPER
COMMANDO GAME NIGHT) HELD
THE FIRST FRIDAY OF EVERY MONTH.
THE FUN INCLUDED MICHAEL
JACKSON LIMBO AND STAR WARS
THEMED CUPCAKES.
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From Glory to Glory
Being transformed into his likeness
with ever-increasing glory.
Celebrating the glory that grows within us and among our community.

Anniversaries
Rhonda & Richard Courtney

2/12

Marilyn & Greg Droman
Georgeanna & Ted Goldthorpe

1/18
1/1

Ellen & DickJewell
Kristin & Rev DixonKinser

2/6
1/2

Beth & Grant Lehman

1/8

Sonja & Charlie Lowell
Carol & Joel Tomlin

1/3
2/19

Nancy & Dave West

1/20

January Birthdays
Abernathy, Trane
Allen, Kendra
Allen, Wilder
Baldwin, Aja
Berschback, Donald
Brown, Derek
Burgess, Chad
Carruthers, Zena
Cason, Nancy
Daniel, Joshua
Dinwiddie, Anna
Edwards, Allyson
Flynn, Mitchell
Goodman, Ross
Hall, Thomas
Hayden, Josh
Holmes, Ella Kate
Kammerer, Scott
Kinser, Dixon
Lamothe, Peter
Lamothe, Virginia
Langlinais, Brian
Logan, David
Madeira, Elinor
McRae, Lindsey
Merkh, Faith
Miller, Jonathan
Mourter, Deng
Niemeyer, Evie
North, Darcy
Paige, Sherry
Penney, Ethan
Poindexter, Ava Lee
Poindexter, Olivia Rae
Pregont, Isabel
Price, Savannah
Pullen, Robby
Rodgers, Bryan
Ryan, Rex
Simpson, Davis Fraser
Stone, Aleksandra
Stone, Mary
Sullivan, Andrea
Swihart, Elliot Alan Abijah

01/26
01/15
01/25
01/19
01/09
01/16
01/13
01/18
01/02
01/23
01/31
01/30
01/27
01/16
01/17
01/25
01/03
01/24
01/04
01/02
01/27
01/28
01/20
01/26
01/09
01/18
01/30
01/01
01/16
01/10
01/17
01/31
01/22
01/05
01/23
01/27
01/18
01/27
01/02
01/19
01/13
01/11
01/19
01/17

Thornton, John Christopher
Trevathan, Melissa
Tyler, Lyon
Tylor, Nathaniel
West, Jule
White, Christopher
Whiteside, Deborah
Zaher, Basil Rankin

01/16
01/01
01/03
01/28
01/16
01/19
01/05
01/05
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02/14
02/05
02/12
02/28
02/18
02/17
02/09
02/02
02/06
02/25
02/14
02/04
02/14
02/08
02/27
02/04
02/23
02/24
02/17
02/17
02/09
02/05
02/24
02/22
02/02
02/18
02/14
02/14
02/24
02/26
02/14
02/15
02/17
02/09
02/09
02/10
02/02
02/17
02/03
02/22
02/25
02/09
02/10
02/22
02/01
02/25
02/10
02/03
02/12
02/12

02/08
02/16
02/06
02/25

Baptisms
Henry Conrad Niemeyer,
parents Carl & Jennifer Niemeyer

February Birthdays
Anthony, Caitlin
Bashor, Bonnie
Bauchiero, Jessica
Berschback, Raleigh
Bradley, David
Brown, Elise
Buxton, Mack
Cleveland-Greenberg, Ashley
Craig, Chelsea
Cropp, David
Damen, Sarah
Dillingham, Chuck
Dunaway, Amy
Edwards, David
Emerson, Katherine
Ferguson, Reilly Cate
Floyd, Suzy
Freeman, LeeAnn
Goldthorpe, Paige Elizabeth
Gross, Ginger
Gross, Logan
Hampton, Caroline
Hunter, Joey
James, Heather
Kintz, Claire
Lefebvre, Steven
Lehman, Beth
Letterman, Gordon
Lundgren, Blake
Lyons, Susan
MacLachlan, Hayden
Mahan, Tom
Marshall, John
Martin, Kit
Maxwell, Rudy
McCoy, Mr Roger
Mennen, Caleb
Merkh, Ella
Michel, Josiah Alan
Moessner, Margot
Moore, Tara
Mumme, Gary
O'Neil, Mike
Reasor, Charlie
Reasor, Hal
Russell, Jim
Searfoss, Rebecca
Seavers, Pam
Stranch, James
Walker, Vicky

Wilford, Holly
Wirdzek, Audrey
Woods, Becca
Woods, Hannah

12/4

Rex Taylor Ryan,
parents Stephen & Taylor Ryan

1/1

Birth:
Hannah Perryman Jones
parents Meghan & Matthew Jones

11/27

Ever Wynn Shay
parents Phil & Sonny

1/6

Caleb Michael Hayden
parents Josh & Anna

1/6

Death:
Katie Sizer

12/16

St. B.’s Preschool and M.D.O.
present
Living the Questions:
A Conversation for the Early
Years of Motherhood
a workshop with
Kendra Allen, LPC-MHSP
Friday, February 24
9:45 a.m.
in the Parish Hall.
For more information please go
to www.stbs.net
Please RSVP to Suzy Floyd at
stbspreschool@stbs.net
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C 3 - 4 U ?
Epiphany Calls Again: Engaging the World

N

o, this is not an
advertisement for the latest
model of Star Wars droids! Rather,
it’s an open invitation to the St. B’s
family to join in on a very special
upcoming event—the C3
Conference—sponsored by one of
our sister congregations, St.
George’s Episcopal.
“C3” stands for “Christ : Church :
Culture.” The Conference, held on
March 1-3, is the primary public
face of the new St. George’s
Institute of Church & Cultural Life,
a new outreach whose overarching
purpose is to catalyze the broader
church for cultural engagement in
the name of Christ.
If you feel like you’ve already got a
great handle on the nuances of
how faithfully to engage the
changing cultural dynamics of the
21st century, then this conference
may not be for you. If, however,
you long to grow in your
appreciation of how the good
news of the gospel might ripple

forth in such disparate realms as
the arts, child raising, retirement,
and social media/technology, then
definitely consider making room in
your calendar!
The Rev. Tim Jones, senior
associate rector at St. George's
and director of the institute, is
likely familiar to many at St. B's
from his time as a member (and
candidate for ordination) in the
1990s. "I have a passion," he says,
"to see the church help members
become more aware of cultural
influences. At the same time, an
event like this encourages us to
make a more creative difference in
the wider culture. The conference
will inspire and equip, and help us
all navigate the world around us
more fruitfully. In fact, the theme of
the conference is 'Engage the
World.'" The event is for pastors
and laypeople, young and old.
Just as St. B’s used a visit by N.T.
Wright last year to encourage not
only our own family but the
broader body of Christ, so the C3
Conference is a truly national
event. Last year’s inaugural
gathering drew attendance from
over 20 states as well as the U.K.
This year’s conference will feature
internationally renowned plenary
speakers such as Culture-
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Making author Andy Crouch,
retired Archbishop of Canterbury
George Carey, artist and
author Makoto Fujimura, youth
culture expert Kenda Creasy
Dean, and author and
teacher James K. A. Smith, as
well as workshop leaders Steve
Guthrie, Enuma Okoro, Kenny
Benge, and St. B’s own Ian
Morgan Cron and Dixon Kinser.
Imagine a live taping of Ken Myers’
Mars Hill Audio Journal or an oral
version of Books & Culture. Throw
in an arts festival, great worship,
networking breaks, and a special
workshop track for parents and
youth pastors, and you will get a
sense for the feel of the
conference.
You can read about all the 2012
Plenary Speakers and learn more
details online at
www.stgeorgesinstitute.org/c3.

Hope to see you there!

LENT

.

begins on Ash Wednesday,
Feb. 22
.

a church wide book study wednesday evening gatherings .
.
a lenten guide for individuals & families .
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