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We, a people affectionately
known as St. B’s, are a family
on a journey to grow more in
love with God and one
another, and to grow in our
willingness to serve one
another. Compelled by the
love of Jesus, we long to see
our alienated world
reconciled to God in Christ.
We open ourselves to this
growth through The Way of St.
B’s – a rule of life that shapes
us through worship, internal
formation, external formation,
action, evangelism and
stewardship.
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Countering the Troubles that Hem Us In

R

ecently, I’ve been reflecting on Eugene Peterson’s
wording of Romans 5.3-5:
There’s more to come: We continue to shout our
praise even when we’re hemmed in with troubles,
because we know how troubles can develop
passionate patience in us, and how that patience in
turn forges the tempered steel of virtue, keeping us
alert for whatever God will do next. In alert
expectancy such as this, we’re never left feeling
shortchanged. Quite the contrary – we can’t round
up enough containers to hold everything God
generously pours into our lives through the Holy
Spirit!

The past several months, I’ve seen evidence of the truth of
these words here at St. B’s. Our community knows what it
is to be “hemmed in by troubles,” including the challenges
and hurt we’ve experienced this past year. Each one of us
could create a list of troubles that have hemmed us in
personally and as a community. And, it is important that we
don’t shy away from acknowledging the reality of these
troubles and their ongoing eﬀects on our life together.
It’s also important to remember that among these eﬀects are
the gifts oﬀered to us in this passage. Such troubles can
grind us into weary resignation, hardening into brittle
resentment, and eventually crumbling into self-centered
despondency. The grace-filled alternative is that these
same troubles instead develop in us passionate patience,
forging in us the tempered steel of virtue, and awakening in
us an alert expectancy for the activity of God.
•
•

•

Passionate patience – the hard work of committed
presence, actively waiting for coming goodness.
Tempered steel of virtue – the strengthening of
character, growing in what is good, true and
praiseworthy.
Alert expectancy – the upward, outward, and
forward gaze anticipating the movement of the
Father, and the readiness to join him.

Such a response to troubles happens only as a result of the
presence of the Holy Spirit -- and through Jesus we are a
Spirit-filled people! I’ve seen the evidence in the members
of St. B’s who have remained in community, pursued truth,
called for accountability, and oﬀered forgiveness. I’ve seen
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the evidence in our wardens, vestry, and staﬀ who have
sought understanding, pursued reconciliation, and
established clearer, healthier decision-making processes.
I’ve seen the evidence in our community as we continue to
gather together and receive the grace we all need through
liturgy, Word, and Sacrament. As we respond to this grace,
even hard choices and painful mistakes become agents of
transformation.
Throughout August, I invited us to listen to the voice of
Jesus, confident that the Spirit is revealing to us the
movement of the Father within our family. An important part
of this movement has been the call to release hurts, fears,
agendas, and expectations in preparation for receiving the
healing, faith, guidance, and hope that come from Jesus.
There is indeed more to come, and the Spirit is shaping us
into a patient, virtuous, and expectant people who are ready
to step into the future our Father is preparing for us.
This next season at St. B’s, we have many opportunities to
say a confident “Yes!” to the Father’s future: in how we love
each other, in our giving, in volunteering, in our participation
in the life of St. B’s, and in praying for the final stages of the
call of our next rector. “In alert expectancy such as this,
we’re never left feeling shortchanged. Quite the contrary –
we can’t round up enough containers to hold everything
God generously pours into our lives through the Holy Spirit!”

The Branch - Late Pentecost 2017 - Page 3

Saying Yes Through Giving
I m a g i n i n g

W h a t
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C o u l d

D o

Right now, we are entering a very exciting time because we
are just weeks away from calling our next rector. As the
vestry has been involved in interviews with rector
candidates, many have been very surprised by the fact that
we do not do a pledge drive, yet still find a way to pay the
bills and do all that we do. What usually follows after that is
a conversation about what could happen if giving at St. B’s
were more consistent and abundant.
What could we do? Do we simply want to pay the bills and
make needed repairs?
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A

s we enter the last four months of 2017, I want to
come to you with a very straight forward request:
please consider an increase in your giving. Though our
giving has slightly exceeded giving for 2016, we still find
ourselves falling behind the no-frills budget we set for 2017.
This is a crucial time for your giving to increase and we hope
that you have the ability to respond in whatever way God is
calling you to do so.

What I hope for is the ability to say “Yes!” to the new ideas
and energy that our new rector will bring to St. B’s. We want
to be able to say “Yes!” to our ministries who care for the
Nashville community and beyond. We want to be able to say
“Yes!” to our creative and enthusiastic staﬀ who for so long
have had to hold back in order to make the budget work. We
also want St. B’s to be able to say “Yes!” to those in need
from both within and outside of our church family. We do
not want to welcome our new rector with the possibility of
budget cuts or even the idea of holding back on the new
energy he will inevitably bring to St. B’s.
Please consider what you can do which will allow St. B’s to
be a congregation that says “Yes!” to God’s calling and
inspiration. Give what you can. Give joyfully. Give in
anticipation of what God is preparing for St. B’s.

Search Update

The vestry will continue to meet
and discern until consensus is
reached on one candidate. Once
that happens, a call will be
issued and the candidate will be
given time for prayer and
discernment. God willing, after
the candidate accepts the call,
contracts must be finalized
before the vestry can announce
to the St. B’s family the name of
our new rector. The name will be
announced via Sunday services,
email, website, and social
media. Please continue to pray
for both our vestry and the
candidates. Please contact
churchoffice@stbs.net if you have
not been receiving emails from
St. B’s. We would hate for you to
miss this exciting announcement.

J o y .

J o y .

J o y .

Joy amidst trials amidst joy

L

ast September, in a spiritual
direction group I participate in,
we were asked to pick up a tiny stone
from a plate that was passed around.
As we each turned our stone over,
there was written a single word, a gift
from the Lord. I received joy, not love,
peace, or even hope. Joy. I don’t
believe in random, so I kept that stone
in my purse all year where I would see
it each day. Yet, as the year played
out, I must admit “joy” was not the first
thing I thought I needed most.
As many of you now know, my
husband was recently diagnosed with
Acute Leukemia. It’s said, “Cancer is a
journey, not only for the patient but for
those loved ones by their side.” There
is first the shock of the diagnosis.
Then comes the mix of emotions as
faith is tested and everyone’s hands
are tied. There’s the surprise of people
whom you barely know praying for
your loved one. And then along come
the friends you haven’t seen or heard
from for years that now reach out daily.
Relationships, old and new, helping

along the way to refocus bad from
good, to become the very essence of
hope that brings smiles on a diﬃcult
day. But “Joy?”
Yes, joy. Just this week, as I once
again held my little stone in my hand, I
finally realized it was God’s gift of joy
that has been sustaining me. Psalm
94:19 says, “When anxiety was great
within me, your consolation brought
me joy.” Joy! James 1:2-3, “Consider it
pure joy, my brothers and sisters,
whenever you face trials of many
kinds, because you know that the
testing of your faith produces
perseverance.” Joy! Joy in the midst
of trials and tribulations. Joy to me has
become more than hope. It is the
reaction I have when hope in God
assures me, despite outward
appearances, that He is in charge.
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rebuild relationships that may have
been considered lost. And joy because
we are on this journey together at a
church called St. B’s.

As St. B’s soon moves forward out of
this rector-less transition, I hope you’ll
take another look with me at the gift of
joy for this new season in our church.
Joy amidst trials. Joy, because of the
hope in God’s love for us. Joy to

Children painted with joy on St. B’s Day
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Calling All Artists
St. B’s Art and Craft Fair Returns

On November 12, between and after
services, St. B's will have an art and craft
fair to get us ready for the Advent
season. If you are an artist of any level or
type, you are welcome to participate by
having your own table or sharing with
someone else!
For more information contact Amy
Nelson at yamrock83@gmail.com or
Molly Cole at mollylouisecole@gmail.com
with your type/types of wares by October
15 to reserve your table. A percentage of
proceeds will go toward the bookstore
and the rest to the artist.

St. B’s Art and Craft Fair, May 2015
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How the vestry is listening for God’s voice
There is both excitement and
responsibility for the vestry during this
final season of waiting for a new
rector. We have been intentional as a
group to create space and time to
listen to God. Here’s a quick summary
of what we’ve done, what we are
doing, and what we will do to listen to
God in the final phases of the calling
of a new rector.
What we have done
At our retreat in late July, we began
our time together by sharing our
hopes and fears for a new rector.
After doing that, we read a liturgy for
Wrestling with the Call of God from
Celtic Daily Prayer. As we read that
liturgy, we released our hopes and
fears to God to make space for what
He has for St. B’s .
The liturgy of Hild says, in part,

Dear Lord, You alone know
what my soul truly desires,
and You alone
can satisfy those desires...
Lord, show me the right seat;
find me the fitting task;
give me the willing heart.
I know I personally have had to
release my hopes and fears more
than just once. It is a continuous
process for me to oﬀer God what I
hope and fear for St. B’s and trust He
is at work.
What we are doing
At that retreat, the vestry committed
to pray for each other and the
community of St. B’s every Monday
morning between 6 and 7. That time
in prayer for my fellow vestry
members has strengthened my love
and respect for these people. I have
found it true in my life that I can’t pray
for someone and not feel more

All we have to do is
listen to how God is
beginning the
conversation and we
will then know how to
respond. As big as God
is, the conversation will
sometimes begin in the
smallest and simplest of
ways….through the
beauty of a flower or a
strain of a Beethoven
symphony. It could be
through the cry of an
infant or an epiphany
that is born out of
sheer silence.

by Shannon Truss
Jr Warden
jrwarden@stbs.net
connected to them. God is knitting us
together and hopefully guiding us to
one like mind through these prayers
that we oﬀer regularly.
What we will do
After the final two candidates have
visited, the vestry will have several
sessions of discernment. We will each
share our thoughts on each candidate
and receive those thoughts in silence,
not commenting directly on what God
has shown other members of the
vestry. At the beginning of these
sessions, we will read the liturgy of
Cedd, designed for reflecting
honestly. It will encourage us to:

-Br. Jim Woodrum, (SSJE)

Listen, hear the Word behind the word.
Listen, sensing when the spirit’s stirred,
there is healing in the waters
if God’s touch is what you seek.
We must wait, and
know God’s moment,
listen well before we speak.
I invite you to join us as we listen and
wait for God’s next moment for St.
B’s.
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What hinders me from hearing is
that I am taken up with other things.
It is not that I will not hear God, but
I am not devoted in the right place. I
am devoted to things, to service, to
convictions, and God may say what
He likes but I do not hear Him.
-Oswald Chambers
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Creating Space for Liturgy and Listening

L

ately I have put a lot (for me) of energy and intention
into listening for and to God. We all know that there are
many voices competing for our attention, from the books and
periodicals we read, to the social media and entertainment
we consume. If we are honest with ourselves, much of it is
noise, and it crowds out the voice we should be tuning in to.
For example, though I typically listen to audiobooks when I
drive or exercise, I have lately, occasionally, chosen silence
instead, to provide the opportunity for God’s voice to break
through. My experience is that when I am disciplined enough
to listen, God speaks.
Here is an example. One recent Sunday morning while
praying before the service, I heard God urging the staﬀ to set
aside their work, and to devote the morning to worship. They
have worked incredibly hard during the long season of
transition, and it is sometimes diﬃcult to see Sunday
mornings as anything other than another work day. I shared
this with some staﬀ members, and the message seemed to
resonate with them.

called. They listened,
they heard, and they
acted.
You may also notice
WALK THIS WAY
that our junior verger,
Harrison Price, is
by Bev Mahan
missing. He is now a
Verger & Assistant to the
freshman in college
Rector for Liturgy
out of state. He served
verger@stbs.net
faithfully for many
years, beginning as an
acolyte. We loved serving with him, love his devotion to the
ministry, and celebrate this new season of his life.
The acolyte ministry could use a couple more kids to serve
during the second service. Please email me at
verger@stbs.net if you hear God calling either you or your
child towards serving in the liturgy.

As the person responsible for the recruitment, training, and
scheduling of acolytes and Lay Eucharistic Ministers, I often
have vacancies to fill. My practice is to sit in church during a
worship service, and ask God to reveal to me whom to
approach about joining the ministry. Invariably, one or more
names or faces come to mind. After securing permission
from the rector, I approach the person to suggest they join
the ministry. I don’t say “God told me you are meant to be an
acolyte/LEM.” But I do tell them that after praying about the
vacancy, I felt led to ask them. Usually, the person is pleased
to be asked, and I am often told that they too have been
praying about it. But the whole story is that sometimes
people tell me no.
After engaging in this practice of listening for years, I have
learned that being told no does not mean I misheard God.
Being told no really isn’t the point of listening. I have no idea
what is going on between God and the person that I
approach. The point of listening is to ask, to listen, to hear,
and in faith, to act.
If you are paying attention, you will notice new members of
the acolyte and LEM teams, and veteran acolytes moving
up to serve as crucifers. These are folks that God has
Please recycle. The Branch can also be read online at www.stbs.net

Harrison Price served as an acolyte, crucifer,
and Jr. Verger before graduating from High
School this past spring .
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because when she is healed, God will
get all the credit.” Miranda was
healed perfectly, and we discovered
later that the name Miranda means
miracle. When I finished seminary, I
was determined to keep the ministry
of healing alive in the parishes where I
was to serve.
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I

have been ordained as a priest in
the Episcopal Church for 45 years
and I have been the Pastoral
Associate at St. Bartholomew’s
Church for twelve years. As a priest I
have always been involved with the
ministry of healing. After my six years
in the Navy, I started a Master’s
degree program at the University of
Denver, where my brother had just
begun his tenure as a professor in the
English Department. His wife gave
birth to their fourth daughter soon
after we both started at the
University, and she was born
weighing two pounds, eleven ounces.
Immediately, she developed the
hyaline membrane disease and the
doctors gave her no chance to live.
The day after she was born, Katrina
(my wife) and my mother were
attending a Bible Study, and it just so
happened that an anglican priest from
Canada had been asked to speak
that very day. When he heard the
news of Miranda’s birth and
diagnosis, he prayed by the guidance
of the Holy Spirit, and when he
finished, Katrina said, “the doctors
gave her no chance to live.” Fr.
Pattison said, “Well, that is good

During my time as the rector of All
Saints Church in Winter Park, Florida,
I organized a healing mission with
four other churches, and we invited
an anglican priest from All Saints
Cathedral in Sydney, Australia to lead
the mission. A man from my parish,
who had been diagnosed with ALS at
three diﬀerent hospitals, the third one
being the Cleveland Clinic, attended
the mission. He was prayed for, and
anointed with oil for healing, and he
was taught as we all were to start
giving God thanks on a daily basis for
the healing taking place within him
and us. Well, my friend was

Fr. Dave and Katrina on the St. B’s lawn
during the total eclipse viewing party.

miraculously healed, and he is still
alive twenty-five years later. One leg
is still slightly withered, which
reminds him of this amazing miracle
God accomplished in his life. He has
spoken of his healing on national
television.
When I have had the opportunity to
stand by the lectern or the pulpit to
anoint people for healing at St. B’s, I
am so pleased so see the response
from so many people in our parish
family. We have received a number of
praise reports from people who came
forward. In addition, we always oﬀer
the sacrament of anointing with oil for
healing at both of our Wednesday
services.

Holy Eucharist &
Healing Prayers
Fr. Dave praying through the anointing
with oil and laying on of hands during
communion one Sunday.
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The Antidote to Exhaustion
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by Kendra and John Allen

I

t’s the summer of 2015 and the
Allen family is motoring along the
road of life. It’s a pretty typical full
American life comprised of juggling
the care and keeping of two kids, two
jobs, friends, church, neighborhood,
schools, and home. Kendra was
practicing psychotherapy in a new
private practice space, and John was
continuing his work leading the
employee behavioral health benefit
for the State of Tennessee. We had
solidly entered “middle age.” Time
seemed to be passing quickly as we
watched the kids grow and our life
speeding by. We had always wanted
to live a life congruent with our
values. It seemed like a good time to
take inventory of how we were doing.
We had spent years developing a
family mission statement with the
intention of using it as a guide when
we approached significant decisions,
transitions, and times of discernment.
To be clear, it’s rather a work in
progress more than it is a statement.
Some may call this missional living,
meaning we intentionally live out our
faith in all areas of our lives. Some of
the key elements we’ve chosen to
include in our family mission:
compassion, justice, gratitude, global
awareness, generosity, joy, service,
and adventure. We continued to ask
ourselves the questions of how to live
out our family’s mission in our work
and in our lives. From early on in our
marriage we had been exploring and
praying through ways that we, as a
family, could share light and hope in a
cross-cultural context. We both had
mission experiences early in our adult
lives that birthed in us a love for other
cultures and gave us a deep
appreciation for living with a global
perspective. One of our intentions as
parents was to share that gift with our

children. We were tempted by the
excitement and adventure of
moving our family to another
country, but never mind the many
reasons why this didn’t sound like
a good idea.
International Justice
Mission's work with Widows
and Orphans
John had been rethinking his
vocational journey as well. As he
entered midlife, a deep desire
awakened in him to use his
vocational gifts in a more
meaningful way. After working in
the helping profession for over 20
years, he began to dream about
taking a sabbatical where we
might travel with our family and
have the space to reflect on what
the coming years might look like.
He was reading a book by David
Whyte, Crossing the Unknown Sea:
Work as a Pilgrimage of Identity,
where Whyte tells a story about
seeking spiritual direction at a
particularly bleak time in his life. Upon
stumbling upon this quote, “The
antidote to exhaustion is not
necessarily rest….it is
wholeheartedness”, John’s epiphany
was not that he needed a sabbatical
but that he needed deep
engagement. We began to look for
an opportunity to be of service
somewhere in our world where we
could give of ourselves,
wholeheartedly, as a family.
We began having conversations with
International Justice Mission (IJM), a
global, non-profit, human rights
organization that works in developing
countries to advocate for those who
are enslaved, oppressed, and
vulnerable. International Justice
Mission (IJM) is the world’s largest
anti-slavery organization,

John, Kendra, Caroline and Wilder

headquartered in DC with 17 field
oﬃces throughout Africa, Latin
America, South and Southeast Asia.
Their vision is to rescue thousands,
protect millions, and prove that justice
for the poor is possible. We have
been inspired by their work and
supported the organization for some
time. When John found out about the
one year Fellowship opportunity, he
thought this might be just what our
family was looking for.
Both John and I decided to apply for
After Care Fellowships, where we
could use our social work and
counseling backgrounds in one of the
field oﬃces. The first opportunity that
arose was for John in Chennai, India.
We began to research what it would
look like to live in Southern Asia in a
crowded city of 7 million people.
However, before too long, we learned
that we may have diﬃculty in
obtaining Visas to enter India. Would
we be open to considering serving in
a diﬀerent capacity and in a diﬀerent
continued on pg. 11
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Continued from pg. 10

location? We had been open this far and felt that we were
saying “yes” to God, not to a specific country or even region
of the world. We were open to where God could use us. We
would be the Allen family taking on the world together! As it
turns out he was leading us to a diﬀerent corner of the world
altogether, northern Uganda.
Gender-based violence in Northern Uganda
Uganda is in one of the most economically vulnerable
countries in the world. Furthermore, Northern Uganda is the
most marginalized and least developed region in the
country. Outside of our compound (our home for the year) is
a very harsh world where violence against women is
rampant, children face food insecurity and other traumas
frequently, and the men are disillusioned and prone to
addiction, due in part to economic instability. Throughout a
20 year devastating civil war, the Acholi people knew
nothing but oppression, vulnerability, gender-based
violence, property violations, homelessness, and hunger.
The work IJM focuses on, in Uganda, revolves around
widow’s land rights. For a family living in poverty, a house
and a small patch of land provide a crucial source of shelter,
food and income. When a man dies, it is common in the
culture for neighbors, relatives, and other community
members to steal the home and property from his widow
and orphans – a devastating crime commonly known as
property grabbing. Not only do these illegal practices leave
victims homeless, destitute, and extremely vulnerable to

other forms of abuse, it’s a violent crime. In an IJM study,
nearly 1 out of 5 victims of property grabbing reported that
the theft of their property involved a murder attempt on his
or her life, and nearly 1 out of every 3 had threats of violence
made against their children by perpetrators.
John was invited to join this work in IJM’s Gulu, Uganda
field oﬃce as a Professional Development Fellow. He was
charged with increasing the professional capacity of the 25
Ugandan staﬀ members. The role was new to IJM and
specific to the Gulu field oﬃce. He was responsible for
creating and implementing training and development
programs. After creating a tool that assessed learning needs
and desires for each employee, he worked with the oﬃce
leadership team to craft individual employee development
plans. The program proved to be well received with 100%
participation. A simple reward and recognition program was
launched to celebrate development milestones, a public
speaking club was created, and each employee developed
a plan to grow professionally.
It’s really quite hard to put into the words the gifts we
received through this rich experience and all that we learned
from the Acholi people. We are very grateful to have had the
opportunity and feel certain that we have each been
changed in innumerable ways. If you’d like to hear more,
we’d be glad to share our stories with you. We are so
thankful for the support and prayers we received from our
St. B’s community. We couldn't have done it without you!

John and Wilder on a boda, a motorcycle taxi in Uganda
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The Subversive Power of Worship
Taking down the gods of culture through hymnody
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I

’ve been on an “early
American choral music”
kick lately. Early American choral
music is interesting to me because it
is full of passion and vitality and yet
also extremely quirky: though
obviously derived from the tonal
systems of the European masters, the
early Americans are almost defiant in
their eschewing of the smooth voiceleading techniques of their forebears
in Europe.
Listening to the works of William
Billings (1746-1800), the first
American composer to achieve a
lasting fame, I heard this gem of a
lyric from a Revolutionary War hymn:
Let tyrants shake their iron rods,
And slavery clank her galling chains:
We see them not; we trust in God:
New England’s God forever reigns.
The text was set to a bouncing,
highly-energetic tune and sung at a
solidly loud dynamic from a fullthroated choir. I loved it.

The hymn, sometimes referred to as
the “Battle Hymn of the Revolution,”
goes on in subsequent stanzas to tell
the stories of ragtag colonial troops
defeating the mighty armies of King
George:
The foe comes on with haughty stride,
Our troops advance with martial noise;
Their veterans flee before our youth,
And generals yield to beardless boys.
Finally, the hymn turns to praising
God for victory:
What grateful oﬀering shall be bring?
What shall we render to the Lord?
Loud Hallelujahs let us sing,
And praise his name on every chord.
From start to finish, the hymn is loud,
exuberant, and joyous, telling the
story of victory and giving thanks to
God.
As for me, I’m not a war-hawk. Even
in the hour of victory, I think I’d be
more of a mind that we should lament
having been in a war in the first place,
rather than sing joyously of
vanquishing our enemies. But, I do
believe that we are in the midst of an
ongoing spiritual war. It might not
look like a Frank Peretti novel or
something Hollywood would produce
—angels and demons swirling about
the heavens, white swords crossing
with twisted pitchforks. But, there is a
battle on for our hearts, souls, and
minds; a host of would-be gods out
there vying for our allegiance,
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promising to satisfy all our needs and
wants in return for allegiance to them.
There are gods of wealth, tempting us
to think that we need things that most
other human beings throughout
history would consider fantastic
luxuries. There are gods of power,
whispering in our ears that the ability
to create our own destiny and live
however we want to is the only true
freedom. There are gods of vanity,
always dangling the lure of true
contentment just beyond the latest
fashion trend, the next rung up the
ladder, the next accolade or
accomplishment. And there are gods
of fear, promising peace, prosperity,
and security as long as we are willing
to oﬀer the sacrifices of “others” on
their smoldering altar.
These gods, and others, are the true
tyrants in our midst, shaking their iron
rods and threatening to imprison us
with their false hopes, overblown
fears, and empty promises. And,
while we may not always be
conscious of this truth, when we
gather together to worship the one
and only God of the universe, we do
so in stark defiance of the other
would-be gods in our midst, who vie
for our allegiance.
Every word of praise to Yahweh is
also a word of rejection to the legion
of idols craving our devotion.
Therefore, when we proclaim together
that “Christ is Lord!,” we might as
continued on pg. 13
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continued from pg. 12

well also follow that up with a long list of what things are
NOT lord. Our proclamations of allegiance to the Most High
are also statements of defiance against the things that do
not and will not own us: false gods of prosperity, selfdetermination, fear, bitterness, and whatever else attempts
to trump our devotion to God.

the false gods you are rejecting? Who are the Dagons in your
life that fall on their faces at the presence of Yahweh? Which
gods are you openly defying when you attribute all glory and
honor and power and praise to the Triune God we worship?
And when you leave the worship space, are you able to
envision yourself stepping over their crumbled remains?

So, maybe we need some more openly defiant hymns
against the “gods” of our culture. There aren’t many,
unfortunately, though a wonderful example comes from one
of the most beloved hymns of all time, Martin Luther’s “A
Mighty Fortress”:
And though this world with devils filled should threaten to
undo us; We will not fear, for God hath willed his truth to
triumph through us. The prince of darkness grim, we tremble
not for him; His rage we can endure, for lo! his doom is sure;
one little word shall fell him.
That little word, of course, is actually the Word, Christ
himself, as Luther continues in the next stanza. The
proclamation of the name of Christ is the weapon against all
foes, and they are powerless to stand against it.
As we gather together in worship, we don’t often specifically
focus on these false gods, and appropriately so, for why give
attention at all to what is meaningless? Even so, I encourage
you to consider sometime, in the context of worship, the
following: when you proclaim Christ as Lord, what/who are

You know when the guy who chooses the music, directs
the choir, and leads the band, also has to play drums, we
need help in the loft. In particular we need drummers!

Sundays
.
1 0 : 3 0 a . m r.
g
h
t
6
Pre K

Sundays
8:30 a.m.
g r.
31/2 yrs - 3nd

a.m.
10:30 oom
r
youth

e
eopl
ing P
m.
y
.
a
p
r
- 8
A P
0
3
:
, 6
t. 25
Weds . 13 - Oc
Sept

S
Cent undays
ering
10:30 Prayer
a.m.

7-8t
B i b l eh G r a d e
Wedn Study
6:45- esdays
8 p.m
.

Sundays
Wa l l a c e H a l l
10:30 a.m.

W o m e n ’s B i b
le
Study
Thursdays
9 : 1 5 - 11 : 1 5 p
.m.

All classes held during Sunday morning at 8:30 or 10:30 will conclude in time to receive communion.

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

The Branch - Late Pentecost 2017 - Page 14

T h e

S t .

B ’ s

C o m m i s s i o n e d

f o r

T

he banner, commissioned for the 60th anniversary of St.
Bartholomew’s, tells the story about who this church is,
where she came from, and where she is going.
The Three Knives: Knives are the historic symbol of the
apostle Bartholomew for whom we are named. The blades
represent the manner of his martyrdom, which was death by
flaying.

B a n n e r
S t .

B ’ s

6 0 t h

Bushel of Wheat: This is the classical symbol of the harvest,
and biblically always relates to evangelism. It is a historic
symbol for the feast of Pentecost, and provides a nod to St.
Bartholomew’s rich charismatic heritage. It also represents
the Diocese of TN (and Bishop Dandridge who led it) because
the same image adorns the old Diocesan crest (an image that
can still be seen in needlepoint, on the back of the bishop’s
chair in our chancel).

St. George’s Cross: The red cross on white is known as St.
George’s Cross. It has been a symbol of the British nation and
kingdom dating back to the middle ages, and therefore points
to our Anglican heritage and communion membership. E.P.
Dandridge, the rector of Christ Church Nashville (before it
was the Cathedral) had the first vision for a church in this
part of Nashville. When he became bishop of the Diocese, he
called upon members of St. George’s parish for help. From
them he acquired both the land for the parish and her first
families. St. Bartholomew’s was birthed through the eﬀorts of
St. George’s, Christ Church, and the Diocese.

Seven Hills: The seven alternating green and gold stripes
represent the Seven Hills neighborhood in which our church is
located.

Chi Rho: Underneath the cross to the right is the Chi Rho.
These are the first two letters of the Greek word Christos
(Christ), and they proclaim our allegiance to Jesus above all
else. So the Chi Rho is a symbol for Christ, or Christ Church.
It actually matches the Chi Rho at the center of the
Cathedral’s current banner.

Inverted Reredos: Finally, the shape of the whole banner
mirrors an inverted version of our sanctuary’s reredos. A
reredos is the decoration behind the altar. At St. B’s, the
reredos is the large section of wooden panels. Our banner
shape is a mirror image of this focal point, and hints at the
bow shaped roof that is so prominent in our nave.

Tulip Poplar: Inside the blue borders that frame the crest are
Tulip Poplar blossoms, representing the state tree.
The Colors: The colors of the banner were selected to match
and complement the magnificent jewel tones in our current
stained glass windows. The Chi Rho and Bushel of Wheat
symbols can also be found in our windows.

Fr. Travis teaches the children about the St. B’s
banner on St. B’s Day
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Celebrating the glory that grows within us and among our community

Births

Sarah Caroline Jones
parents Rodney & Amy Jones

2/12

Christopher John Costello, II
parents Chris & Lindsay Costello

7/23

William Everett Lee
parents Josh & Lindsay Lee

4/6

Andrew Boyd Kipp
parents Aaron & Eleanor Kipp

2/12

George William Koons
parents Don & Heather Koons

7/30

Naomi Alma Kite
parents Buddy & Jennifer Kite

4/10

Colleen Keene Perutelli
parents Adam & Vanessa Perutelli

2/12

Violette Belle Papin
parents Sebastien & Rebecca Papin

7/30

Claire Elizabeth Kinard
parents Jay & Ellie Kinard

7/31

Jones David Kinard
parents Jay & Ellie Kinard

4/15

Emery Louise Verner
parents Hunter & Laura Verner

7/30

Daly Morgan Stone
parent Whitney Stone

8/5

Edwin Andrew Benjamin Beaird, Jr.
parents Andy & Christy Beaird

4/16

Fiona Jane Verner
parents Hunter & Laura Verner

7/30

Virginia Roane Beaird
parents Andy & Christy Beaird

4/16

Weddings

Olive Ruth Starnes
parents Brock & Hannah Starnes

4/16

William Everett Lee
parents Josh & Lindsay Lee

7/16

Baptisms
Camille Pamela Jones
parents Rodney & Amy Jones

2/12

Dylan & Katherine Reeves

8/12

