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Humble yourselves,
therefore, under God’s
mighty hand, that he may
lift you up in due time.
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coming events
March
15
20

23

25

27

April
7
12
17

28
29

Bell Practice, 6:30 p.m.
Single Seniors (55+) Luncheon

Federalsburg Diner, after 11:00 a.m. service
Worship Committee Meeting, 6:00 p.m.
Outreach Committee Meeting, 6:45 p.m.

Movie Night: "Hoodwinked"
Fellowship Hall, 6:30 p.m.

Dedication Service & Luncheon
Single Service, Sanctuary, 10:00 a.m.

Bell Practice, 6:30 p.m.
Bell Practice, 6:30 p.m.
Easter Sunrise Service

Choptank Marina, 6:00 a.m.
Easter Service at Bethesda

Sanctuary, 10:00 a.m.
Finance Committee Meeting, 6:30 p.m.

Paint Night
Fellowship Hall, 6:00 p.m.

Main Office

Pastor Paul

Tues. through Thurs.,
3:00 to 6:00 p.m.

Phone: 410-673-7538
Email: office@prestonbethesdaumc.org

Home Visitations: Mon., 10:00 a.m. to 2:00 p.m.
Office Hours: Mon., 2:00 to 7:00 p.m.;

Tues. through Thurs., 10:00 a.m. to 7:00 p.m.
Phone: 410-673-7538

Contemporary Service

Children's Sunday School/Nursery

Traditional Service

9:00 a.m.

9:00 a.m.

11:00 a.m.

OFFICE & CONTACT INFO

SUNDAY SCHEDULE

In the last fewmonths, the US has expe-
rienced several weather-related dis-
asters. Want to give to support relief
efforts in these areas? Give directly to
UMCOR, the United Methodist Com-

mittee on Relief. Click this link to go to a
site where you can donate directly. 100 percent of
UMCOR contributions go directly to UMCOR's work.

UMCOR is currently providing di-
rect assistance on the ground in
Ukraine and to Ukrainian refugees
fleeing thecountry.Donationsmay
be made online to support this re-

lief work by clicking this link, or via a check written out
to "UMCOR" and placed in the offering plate at church.
If you donate by check, please write "Ukraine Relief" in
thememo. As noted above, 100 percent of your dona-
tions to UMCOR go towards relief.

HELPWANTED: Your editor seeks a correspondent
who regularly attends the 9:00 a.m. service and can
take pictures and write occasional, short articles
about newsworthy events there. If you can help,
please get in touch!

SUPPORT UMCOR

https://umcmission.org/advance-project/901670/
https://umcmission.org/advance-project/982450
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Bethesda Handbell
Choir Dates

news & notices
2022 HOLY WEEK SCHEDULEFREE MOVIE NIGHT

MARCH 25 - 6:30 P.M.

March
10 practice 6:30 p.m.
15 practice 6:30 p.m.
20 performance 11:00 a.m.

April
7 practice 6:30 p.m.
12 practice 6:30 p.m.
17 performance 10:00 a.m.

April 10

April 11

April 13

April 14

April 15

April 17

Palm Sunday Services
9:00 and 11:00 a.m.

"Jesus of Nazareth" (Part 1)
Viewing and Discussion

Fellowship Hall, 7:00 p.m.
"Jesus of Nazareth" (Part 2)

Viewing and Discussion
Fellowship Hall, 7:00 p.m.

Passover Meal
Fellowship Hall, 7:00 p.m.

"Jesus of Nazareth" (Part 3)
Viewing and Discussion

Fellowship Hall, 7:00 p.m.
Easter Sunrise Service

Choptank Marina, 6:00 a.m.
Easter Service at Bethesda

Sanctuary, 10:00 a.m.

On Sunday, March 27, Bethesda will hold a joint
service to dedicate the newly renovated tower and the
new organ. Join us at 10:00 a.m. for the service, with a
luncheon to follow.

DEDICATION SERVICE
Create your own version of the above portrait at our
next Paint Night, Friday, April 29 at 6:00 p.m.! Tickets
are $25 and include all materials.
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around bethesda

Hayk Vardanyan (left) and Anthony Chuman pose
with thebrand-newRodgersorganbefore theybegin its
installation on February 11.

Bikers Against Child
Abuse (BACA) visited
church on February 20.
In addition to telling the
congregation about the
group's mission, mem-
bers also accept dona-
tions of denim jackets.
The jackets are given
to abuse victims to help
them feel secure and
protected.

SNAPSHOTS

Susan McCandless and Alexis Planner teach a full
house during Sunday School on February 27!

Gary Hart tickles the router with his feather duster!

We are here to pray for you! If you
would like to put a prayer request in
the bulletin, contact Pastor Paul or
email Zoey by the first of each week.
Zoey's email address is below:
office@prestonbethesdaumc.org
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around bethesda

Above: the Gideons present Bibles
to representatives from local Girl
Scout troops on Girl Scout Sunday,
March 6. Left: the Fellowship Hall
waspacked for thePancakeSupper
on March 1!

OnMarch13,Bethesdacelebrated theFeast ofPurimwith special guest,
Rabbi Peter Hyman. Rabbi Hyman brought with him an antique copy of a
Megillah, a scroll containing the book of Esther. During the Feast of Purim,
Esther is traditionally read in synagogues, and congregations participate
by making noise in order to drown out the name of Haman, the scripture's
villain. Accordingly, Rabbi Hyman chanted part of the story of Esther in
Hebrew, and Bethesda's congregation supplied what Hyman called
"retributive humor" with a selection of noisemakers and instruments.
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In honor ofWomen’s History Month this March, we
resume our series of articles telling the story of
Bethesda’s women’s group. This month’s install-
ment picks up the story in the early 1970s, in the final
stages of the transformation of theWomen’s Society
of Christian Service (WSCS) into the United
Methodist Women (UMW), a process that began in
the aftermath of the 1968 merger of the United
Methodist Church. Readers may recall that Bethes-
da’s UMW minutes covering the period from
1971-1981aremissing from the churcharchive. This
is an especially unfortunate gap in the records, given
the changes the group was then experiencing. Nev-
ertheless, using conference records, news articles,
and other materials, here we attempt to tease out
some of the high points of the decade.

The transition from WSCS to UMW, at least at the
conference and local levels, did not go entirely
smoothly. Reading between the lines, it appears that
womenat the conference and local levels, at least on
the Peninsula, disapproved of the bum's rush given
to the WSCS, and the abrupt inauguration of the
UMW, an organization that not only lumped together
theWSCSwith other women's societies that existed
within the church, but also expanded the scope of
women's roles in the UMC in unprecedented ways.
TheUMW's stated "purpose"was threefold: to help

women "experience freedom as whole persons
through Jesus Christ," to encourage fellowship, and
to "expand concepts of mission." None of these
goals appears especially controversial to our eyes,
perhaps, but for women who had lived through the
WSCS era the UMW seemed an unnecessary rein-
vention of the wheel that muddied the waters of gen-
der roles within the church. "While there has been
considerable confusion interpreting the purpose and
much concern as to whether or not a 'new' organiza-
tion is really needed at this time, wemust realize that
this is 1973!" wrote Lucille Mangum, president of the
conference-levelwomen'sgroup, inher1972Annual
Conference report. "The God of history is always on
the move and the church that serves Him best must
also be willing to move," Mangum affirmed. Litera-
ture handed down from the UMCWomen's Division
adopted a similar tone, stressing the need for unity
and inclusivity amongwomenat the local church lev-
el. One letter addressed to pastors of the UMC in
September 1972 insisted they "celebrate the new" –

the UMW's new name, its new structure, and its new
goals.
At Bethesda, there weremore proximate concerns

than the group's new name and purpose. At the turn
of the decade women's group membership was in
freefall, with a drop from forty-threemembers report-
ed to the conference in 1970 to twenty-five the next
year. In 1972and1973 thegroup reported twenty-six
members, but the total fell steeply again to twenty-
one in 1974. This decline is perhaps unsurprising
given the ongoing recruitment problems and lack of
volunteers Bethesda's WSCS had been struggling
with since the late 1950s, but it was a worrying prob-
lemall the same.And it was a conference-wide prob-
lem, at that. Mangum confessed that the conference
WSCShad seen no “appreciable growth inmember-
ship” in 1972, despite high hopes that the then-forth-
coming UMW transition would attract new women to
the fold.
In the long run,Mangum's faith in theUMWwasnot

in vain. One of the organization's underlying as-
sumptions was that local chapters were not merely
homemakers' clubs, but instead were avenues to
provide women of all classes and backgrounds with
opportunities for missions work and self-improve-
ment. This paradigm shift helped solve a longstand-
ing problem that had plagued theWSCSsinceWorld
War II: how to accommodate the schedules and sen-
sibilities of working women. The solution the Penin-
sula-Delaware UMW found was simple and effec-
tive: it beganschedulingmanyof its important events
on weekends. The conference leadership also fo-

Womenof BETHESDA
~ 1971-1981 ~
No House Big

Enough to Hold Us
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cused on building relationships, both between local
UMWs and the conference, and also among women
from across the peninsula. By the end of the 1970s,
a much more robust organizational structure was in
place than had existed since the 1950s.
The UMW also excelled, like its predecessors, at

the art of fundraising. For the first half of the 1970s,
the conference UMW recorded strong giving across
thepeninsula,with a fulfilled pledgeof $95,500 to the
Women’sDivision of theUMC in1972; $96,000.00 in
1973; $96,500 in 1974; and $97,000 in 1975. These
monies supported the division’s global ministries,
the missions work that had been the object and
lifeblood of Methodist women’s organizations since
the 1860s. The pledge amounts did not include the
funds the UMW raised to support conference-wide
projects, including the Neighborhood House, a con-
ference-affiliated settlement house in Wilmington,
Delaware. Even in lean years, the conference UMW
brought in $10,000-$20,000 over the pledge amount
to cover these other projects, and local UMWs were
raising still more to put toward needs in their own
communities and congregations.
Fortunes seem to have changed in 1975. That

year, the conference UMW had difficulty meeting its
pledge. The following year the pledge amount went
backwards, to $95,000. “1976wasnot a year of cele-
bration financially,” Conference UMW President
Mary Frances Cooke later reported, but in spite of
that challengeher group still met the $95,000obliga-
tion, and even slightly exceeded it. It is difficult to say
for sure why giving was reduced in this period, al-
though the twin economic problems of the 1970s,
high inflation and unemployment, probably had
something to do with it. Surviving records are not
especially clear on theamountBethesdacontributed
to the conference UMW in the early part of the
decade, but the church’s internal financial records
show that in 1975 Preston’s women raised only
about seventy percent of the revenue they had
raised in 1971. The loss of only a fewhundreddollars
would have severely dented Bethesda’s giving ca-
pacity. We also know that by the 1960s Bethesda’s
WSCS members were already having doubts about
the value of sendingmoney abroadwhen therewere
needs closer to home. With the new UMW at the
national level becoming increasingly strident about
missions, it is not hard to imagine Bethesda’s wom-
en,most if not all of them steeped in theWSCS tradi-

Remembering
ALICE

GROGAN
PALUMBO
After my dad, Leslie Grogan, retired, my family

moved back to the Eastern Shore from Florida. I
think it was around 1971. We immediately joined
Bethesda United Methodist; her faith was impor-
tant to Mom (although Dad regularly fell asleep
during the sermon and I had to nudge him
awake!). She had a lovely singing voice and
joined the choir. I remember Buster Lord, Marge
Ford, and, I think, Mildred Coulbourne (her
cousin) were also part of the choir at the time.
Mom’s favorite hymn was “This Is My Song/Fin-
landia." I always think of her when I hear it.
Mom also had a gift for making beautiful floral

arrangements, and often put together things for
the altar at Christmas. After dad died in 1979, she
becamemore involved in the church, helping the
different pastors in the office (typing bulletins,
etc.) I rememberonepastoraround that time,Ken
Bedell – a lovely younger man. He was a huge
help toMomduring her widowhood; shewas only
59 when Dad passed, so it was a heavy lift and
Ken was very kind.
In 1982, Mom unexpectedly reconnected with

an old love, Jimmy Palumbo (they first met in
1939 in Atlantic City!). Kenmarried them in 1983.
Even though Jimmy was Catholic and from New
Jersey, it was important for Mom to be married in
her church. It was a wonderful day.
For the next several years, Mom and Jimmy

split their time between Preston and his home in
New Jersey. But she would always make a point
to attend church when they were here.When she
passed away in 1998, her service was held at
Bethesda. It was beautifully appropriate, as she
had such a love for this little country church that
had been such a big part of her life.

Cindy Grogan
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tion and already somewhat disenchanted by the
UMW, focusing their efforts on Preston alone.
The year 1976 seems to have been a turning point

for Bethesda’s UMW, with the group undertaking a
kind of relaunch. In January, the church newsletter
announced that the new slate of officers had been
busily organizing for an “activeyear” ahead.Adriving
force behind this revival was the new president, Mrs.
Alice Grogan. Grogan grew up in Preston, and when
her husband, Leslie, retired in the early 1970s they
moved their family to theShore. TheGroganshosted
Alice’s first meeting as president at their home in
January 1976, and they invited all the women of the
church. “You are automatically members of the Unit-
ed Methodist Women,” she wrote in the church
newsletter. “Let’s begin the new year with good at-
tendance!” Grogan’s enthusiasm quickly bore fruit.
“The women of our church are really excited about
their program for this year,” the church newsletter
raved in February 1976. “They had a new problem at
their meeting last week. It was standing room only!
Wouldn't it begoodnews ifwehad togiveupmeeting
in homes because no house was big enough to hold
us?”
Groganandher executive committee promised the

women “varied” plans that “should draw us all closer
together in the total work of the church,” and they
seem to have delivered. Alongside the bread-and-
butter responsibilities of the UMW – parsonage
maintenance, Fellowship Hall oversight, dinners,
luncheons, fundraisers, and so forth – under Gro-
gan’s leadership the UMW focused on charity and
missions work, although notably it concentrated on
causes relatively close to home.
The culmination of these efforts was a startlingly

new event for Bethesda: a missions trip to West Vir-
ginia in summer 1977. In January 1977 Bethesda’s
pastor,Rev.WilliamPittman,gavea talkon theHeart
and Hand House, a UMC–affiliated “home mission”
located in Philippi, West Virginia, in the Appalachian
mountains, an area where the Pittmans had once
lived. The talk inspired Bethesda’s women to hold a
“baby shower” a few months later, with “very practi-
cal” gifts being given by UMW members to be sent
out to the mission. Eventually, the project became
ratherpersonal forBethesda’swomen,andwhen the
opportunity arose for the group to go see the object
of their efforts first hand, they eagerly took it. In June
1977, eighteen of Bethesda’s parishioners headed

out to West Virginia, with Rev. Pittman leading the
way “since he was the only one who knew where we
were going.” In Philippi, the house's director, Ed
Hardman, “won our hearts with his real concern for
the people in his area and for his belief that the Heart
and Hand House is the way to meet the challenge
that is before them.” The trip seems to have made a
profound impact on the UMW, driving home the im-
portance of missions, especially in rural America.
Grogan’s tenure as president had restored the

UMW to much of its former vitality. The group’s
charge conference report shows the variety of work
the women performed in 1979: numerous programs
hosted and attended, ongoing sponsorship of Girl
Scout troops, tireless fundraising, cleaning the
church, renovations in the parsonage. Out of over
$3,700 raised that year, around$2,900was returned
to the church, the community, or to missions
projects. At the end of the year, Grogan stepped
down as president; in 1980 she took over as chair-
man of the church’s missions committee.
Grogan’s successor as UMW president was a

womanof equal vigor anddetermination:Mrs.Quee-
nie Lomax. Lomax and her husband, Spencer, had
beenmainstaysatBethesdasince the1950s.Taking
the reins of theUMW in 1980, Lomaxand thewomen
continued to focus onmissions projects near and far.
In April, for instance, the group collected items to be
sent to the Red Bird Mission in Kentucky. Closer to
home, theUMWdonated clothing to theStateHospi-
tal inCambridge, donated to several different confer-
ence-affiliated groups, and even baked cookies for
refreshments at that year’s conference school of
missions.
The cookies were just one of many avenues by

which Bethesda’s UMW connected with the confer-
ence-level organization, anenterpriseLomaxseems
to have pursuedwith intentionality. In the days of the
WSCS, Bethesda’s chapter had closely followed
movements at the conference level. The transition to
the UMW in the early 1970s seems to have strained
that relationship, and it was not until Grogan became
president that it really began to improve again. Lo-
max capitalized on her predecessor’s efforts, draw-
ing Bethesda’s UMW closer to its parent organiza-
tion than it had been for some time. In 1980, shewas
able to boast that representatives from Bethesda
had attended not just the annual school of missions,
but also district and conferenceUMWmeetings, too.
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Lomax's report to the 1981 charge conference
demonstrates how well-ordered the UMW had be-
come a decade after its establishment. The group's
goals were neatly outlined in the report, with "accom-
plishments toward each goal" coded to make it easy
to see what progress the women were making. It will
be no surprise to learn that the first goal on the list was
to "Becomemore actively involved in missions, espe-
cially local," and that the largest amount of accom-
plishments were in that category. For the third year
running, too, the UMW had fulfilled its pledge of $225
to conference missions.
And for all that Bethesda's womenwere looking out-

wards, and were commanded to do so by the national
UMW, theynever stopped lavishing loveandattention
on the church, parsonage, congregation, and God.
They held special services and meals; they spon-
sored special talks to educate and enlighten the
church; they hosted and catered church picnics; they
staffed the nursery on Sunday mornings and stocked
the room with toys; they put flowers on the altar; and
they helped pay the bills (in 1978 and 1981 the UMW
gave $500 and $700, respectively, to the church trea-
surer). In 1980, the UMW, under project chairman
Mildred Coulbourne, even took care of replacing the
original stage curtain in the Fellowship Hall, buying
red velvet fabric and, as the newsletter put it, organiz-
ing "busy girl elves andmale elves" to sew andmount
a new one in its place.
Even without extensive records to give us the de-

tails, it is clear that even in the 1970s, and despite all
the tumult, the UMW remained the glue that held
Bethesda together. That the group had revived itself
so successfully by the end of the decade might have
been its greatest achievement of all. As the 1980s
dawned, and a dynamic, new pastor with a young
family took Bethesda's pulpit, Bethesda's women
were about to embark on one of the best eras in their
entire history.

Remembering
QUEENIE
LOMAX

My grandmother, Queen Esther Ryle ("Quee-
nie") Lomaxwas born the twelfth of thirteen chil-
dren inFlorence,Kentucky.The familymoved to
Willards,Marylandwhen shewas five years old,
just before the Hurricane of 1933. Queenie had
four brothers, and she learned alot from them,
including sharpshooting with a rifle! The family
moved several times during her childhood, be-
fore finally landing in East New Market, where
she met and married Charles Spencer Lomax.
They had two children, Donna (my mother)

and Edson, and moved to Preston in the early
1950s. Spencer had been raised Methodist
(Queenie had grown up Baptist), so the family
attended Bethesda. Queenie became a fixture
of the church, singing in the choir, teachingSun-
day School, and serving on many committees,
including the WSCS/UMW, hospitality, and
evangelism. For several years she was Bethes-
da's lay member of Annual Conference, and
was even briefly president of the Administrative
Council. Locals still remember her for singing in
a quartet that visited many area churches.
Queenie received bachelor's, and later mas-

ter's, degrees and taught in Caroline County
Public Schools for several years. After
Spencer's death in 1981, she focused her atten-
tion on her church and family. Her faith was very
important to her, as was her gift of hospitali-
ty. Queenie hosted many church events at her
home and was always ready to lend anyone a
helping hand. Even though circumstances took
her away from Bethesda in her later years, she
always felt connected toBethesda, and the fam-
ily proudly held her funeral at the church in 2014.

Kari Farnell

WSCS/UMW Presidents
Mrs. Doris Voshell

Mrs. Ruth Christopher
Mrs. Elva Butler

Mrs. Alice Grogan
Queenie Lomax

1971
1972–1973*

1974–1975†

1976–79*

1980–1982
*Records unavailable for 1973 and 1978; names reported for those
years are inferred.; †1974 is the first yearUMWofficerswere recorded.
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A Daily Walk
By Nancy Marie

The service was over and out the door
The young man quickly trod,

His mind set on serving the Savior
His heart quite full of God.

Monday came, then Tuesday,
And all was going well;

Sunday's sermon all but forgotten
Yet his walk of Christ did tell.

Wednesday, then Thursday were very full
The minutes and hours flew by,
But with work and the daily grind
No time with God was tried.

God's words were put on a shelf for awhile
Worldly pleasures filled his mind.
Now don't you be too hard on him

Many experience the very same kind.

Wow! The weekend was here at last
Time to let loose and have a blast!
Booze and women all there to enjoy,

Let's hope the die's not cast.

But without those daily talks to God
The spirit begins to wither,

Most likely the young man will succumb
As the devil begins to slither.

That old dark prince is quite a guy
He knows just when to tempt us.
He wouldn't strike on Sunday, no,
For that's surely when we'd fuss.

But Friday, or Saturday are likely days
When he can get us down,

To lead us along the wide, wide path.
How surely God must frown.

No matter what befalls the man
You can always count on this,

With true repentance offered God
His heart can be full of bliss.

All cleaned up and purified
No hint of sin remains,

The young man can with God's help,
Now, from darkness to refrain.

VisitingColonialWilliamsburg, or other ‘living history’
museums,we’re able to catchaglimpseofwhat lifewas
like "back then." But, still quite aware that the farmers,
shepherds, and woodworkers we see are simply
historical reenactors – twenty-first–century actors,
portraying life as we believe it was lived in the past.
Where I lived in Indonesia, it was common to see

teams of oxen pulling huge wagons, or buffalos being
used to plow fields, while men and women in large
woven bamboo hats bend over in rice fields for hours
planting. It is a sight that has not changed for hundreds,
if not thousands, of years.
I lived and worked in Indonesia as a teacher and

missionary. I regularly walked or rode my bike into
villages that were straight out of the eighteenth and
nineteenth centuries: bamboo huts with dirt floors;
hand-dug wells with buckets on long ropes to draw up
water; small shacks attached to the back of the home
withasmall hole inacement or stone floor, andabucket
of water, for "bathrooms"; chickens and ducks
scattered around yards while barely clad children ran
about playing and laughing. This was the norm in the
countryside where I lived: the norm, not the exception,
and a common sight, I would surmise, for millenia.
Into these mostly agrarian villages I rode, stopping

and talking with the people, giving "high fives" to the
children who quickly gathered about, curious about the
"bule" (white-face) on the strange bike (a high-end
mountain bike) speaking to them in their own language.
It all made for wonderful entertainment for both parties.
We both got to "time-travel": I to an agricultural past I
would have seen in the America of two centuries ago;
they to a future of spandex-attired, computerized-bike-
driving, helmet-and-sunglasses-wearing aliens like me
suddenly landing in their midst.
But I was more than an observer. For I happened to

believe that these people of simple means had
something to offer the technological West: the ability to

A LESSON FROM INDONESIA
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The last month has been busy at Bethesda. It was
bookended by celebrations of scouts. On February 6
we recognized the Boy Scouts. The Gideons came to
this service and gave out New Testaments to the
Scouts and Scout Leaders who were present.
Following the service, we had a light luncheon of hot
dogs, vegetables, cookies, and other treats. A month
later, onMarch 6,we recognized localGirl Scouts in the
same way.
Bethesdaheld the first-ever TomCheezumMemorial

Toy & Train Show on February 12. This event was a
great success! Many compliments were given to the
church concerning the toy show. There were about
thirty-five vendors present, selling at about seventy
tables, and approximately 350 guests walked through
the door! Many Bethesda congregants helped to make
the day successful. Our friends the Gideons were in
attendance as well, handing out free New Testaments
with Psalms/Proverbs. They gave out ninety-three
scriptures to folks coming into the Toy Show.
Our Paint Event in January had to be canceled due to

inclement weather, so we rainchecked it on Friday
evening, February 18. There was a huge turn out, with
almost thirtyamateurPicassos inattendance!Asusual,
half of the funds raised went towards Alzheimer's
research. The following Sunday, February 20, we
hosted a group fromBikers Against Child Abuse (BAC)
in both of our services. Check out BACA's mission at
their website (bacaworld.org). Bethesda was also able
to collect several of the denim jackets that the group
uses in their work, and donate them on the day.
Our last event in February was Movie Night, held on

February 25. We showed the
Disneymovie, "TheAppleDumpling
Gang." There were twenty-one
movie-goers present of all ages,
and we served them free hotdogs
and freepopcornwhile theyenjoyed
the free movie!

March's calendar has been equally as full as
February's. We began the month with the annual
ShroveTuesdayPancakeSupperonMarch1.Wewere
unable tohold thesupper last yeardue to thepandemic,
so we were looking forward to hosting it for the
community again this year. As it turned out, the
communitymust havebeen looking forward to it, too, as
the Fellowship Hall was packed for two hours, and we
raised about $1,000 – an incredible feat when you
remember that entry is by donation! Yet again, we are
reminded what a generous community we live in.
Lent, of course, began on March 2 with Ash

Wednesday.Wehostedour usual service that evening,
completewith the impositionof ashes.OnMarch13,we
celebrated the Feast of Purim with our honored guest,
Rabbi Peter Hyman, from the Easton Synagogue.
RabbiHyman ledus in an interactive service describing
the story of Esther that was alot of fun. Purim is a bit like
Mardi Gras, so we got to celebrate one last time before
Lent really gets going – even if we did it over a week
behind schedule!
Looking ahead,weare hosting a thirdMovieNight, on

March 25 at 6:30 p.m. We are showing "Hoodwinked,"
which is an adaptation of Little Red Riding Hood – with
a twist. It will amuse kids of all ages (even adult ones!),
so come out for another night of free entertainment and
refreshments. Invite your friends! Finally, please join us
on March 27 at 10:00 a.m. as we dedicate the newly
renovated bell tower and the brand-new organ. Many
local dignitaries will be there, and we will have lots of
special music. A full covered dish dinner will follow. Tell
Donna Lane if you can supply a side dish!

with
Kari Farnell

live sustainably, with little to no petroleum products or
even electricity. Able to eke out a living and maintain
healthy and constructive ties with their families and
neighbors, churches and mosques.
In Indonesia, family and community work together,

interdependent on one another, from the initial planting
to the final harvest, the two most labor-intensive times.
Though each family has its own plot of land, the village
comes together in a coordinated effort, planned by the
village elders and chief, to help when help is needed
most. Taking into consideration the weather and
preparations already done, the elders decided whose

field would be planted and harvested first. They helped
each other in a way rarely seen in the West, except
perhaps in the Amish and Mennonites communities
whowill join neighborly forces to help one another build
and raise a barn all in a day.
And thechildrenof Indonesia followbehind theadults,

observing, helping, and learning. And the cycle
continues, year after year, crop after crop, a cycle of life
that has sustained these people and their land, and will
continue to do so for generations. It's a way of life we
could do worse than to emulate.
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Draw closer to God and HeWILL
draw closer to you. (James 4:8)

This is one of the absolute best
verses in the Bible for combatting
everything from mild loneliness to
abject terror. I believe this verse
shows how God can help us
become resilient, regardless of the
circumstances.
There are always going to be ups

and downs in life. It is guaranteed
that we are going to go through
hard times, and things are going to
confuse and trouble us. But, if we
stay connected to God, those
things might hurt us, but the
wounds will not be mortal. The
slings and arrows of life can never
creep into our souls and get us to
give up or quit. Even the worst
problems will only be temporary
setbacks. The world can bruise us,
but never break us, because we
knowwehaveGodonour side. His

love and real concern helps us to
endure: to stand back up and try
again.
Today, whatever is going on in

our lives, let's remember that we
still, and always, will haveGodwith
us. He is the most solid,
dependable, loving parent and
friend that anyone could ever hope
for, and he can get us through the
self-doubt, the embarrassment,
the confusion, the ridicule, the
sadness, and all of the other
challenges we face. Be resilient
today.
The season of Lent is all about

drawing nearer to God. It is my
hope that you can take advantage
of these forty days before Easter to
walk and talk with God and grow
stronger in your relationship with
him. And don’t forget that my door
is always open and my heart ready
to listen, too. You’re not alone.
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