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Veterans Day is the day we remember 
those who have served in our armed 
forces defending freedom. I remember as 
a kid most folks buying what were then 
called “Buddy Poppies” and wearing 
them in their lapel in honor of those 
who, like the turkey in the story above, 
were asked to give the ultimate sacrifice. 
The Brits and the Canadians still follow 
this tradition. Why it went away in our 
country is a mystery to me.

And Thanksgiving, which began as a reli-
gious observance giving thanks to God 
for God’s guiding providence in the year 
past, has turned into an excuse to 
indulge in pure gluttony. And, of course, 
we want to get to bed early Thanksgiving 
night so we can be up at 4:00 a.m. to par-
ticipate in that Friday exercise of mer-
chandising mayhem known sarcastically 
as “Black Friday.” As I said: “November is 
complicated.”

November is a complicated month. 
Complicated, because it contains two 
somewhat diverse holidays: Veterans 
Day, on November 11, and Thanksgiv-
ing, which this year falls on the 24th. 
And because both fall in the same 
month, I’m reminded each year of a 
story I heard a long time ago.

It seems that there was this farm family 
that was really down on its luck. Things 
were so bad that the bank was threaten-
ing foreclosure. Even the animals on a 
neighboring farm knew of the situation 
and were deeply concerned. A chicken 
on that farm went up to the turkey and 
said, "I have an idea how to help our 
neighbors. I’ll donate several dozen eggs 
and you donate a turkey breast and that 
will tide them over, food-wise, for 
awhile.” “Hold on a moment,” said the 
turkey. “In your case, you are simply 
making a generous donation; in my 
case, it is an ultimate commitment!”

Still, I think there is common ground 
with these two holidays. It’s found in 
the word “Sacrifice.” Our troops – both 
living and dead – sacrificed the best 
years of their lives in service to the 
nation. Turkeys will be sacrificed to 
satiate our Thanksgiving appetites.

But perhaps the greatest sacrifice of all, 
is the sacrifice of Jesus so that the world 
might be reconciled to God and we to 
each other. Remember that, please, 
during both November holidays, and 
always.

Bill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill Cruikshank
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In this Issue  In this Issue  In this Issue  In this Issue  

some new faces and some new 
direction to our ministry as 
Methodists.

Eric CheezumEric CheezumEric CheezumEric Cheezum

Bethesda’s Christian Education Task 
Force – consisting of Kelly Andrew, 
Dennis Baker, Beth Carmean, Eric 
Cheezum, Rev. Cruikshank, and Chris 
Farnell – announces that church school 
at Bethesda will resume on Thursday, 
December 8. Our new program, which 
we are calling “Thank God! It’s 
Thursday!” will be a weekly, early 
evening event for elementary age kids in 
our community. Each week, we will 
have a small – but nutritious – supper 
at 6 pm, followed by a Christian lesson, 
and a craft or music education from 
6:30 to 7:30.

Our pilot session this December will 
teach children all about Advent and 
Christmas, and will take place on 
December 8, 15, and 22. All children in 
the community, ages 5 to 12, are 
welcome. Parents are invited to dinner, 
and to stay for as long as they like 

during the church school portion of the 
evening. The first session, on December 
8, will be a party, during which children 
will help us decorate a Christmas tree in 
the Fellowship Hall.

In order to make “Thank God! It’s 
Thursday!” a success, we need YOUR 
help. Especially, we need a few 
volunteers each week to help serve food, 
but also aides for crafts and teaching. We 
may need some donations, too, as we 
move forward. We hope you will think 
hard and pray harder about the ways 
that we as a congregation can come 
together to support and be part of this 
new direction in Christian education. If 
you can help out in any way, please let 
Rev. Cruikshank or Eric Cheezum know.

We hope “Thank God! It’s Thursday” will 
offer a new kind of ministry to kids in 
Preston and the area, and in turn bring 

Immanuel Lutheran will 
host its annual 

Christmas concert on 
Sunday, December 18 at 

3:00 p.m.
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Circle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of Concern
Tharon Harrington
500 S. Dupont Blvd
Milford, DE 19963

Gloria Trice
21850 Water St
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7339

Betty Hinnershitz
2701 Choptank Main St.
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7383

At Nursing HomesAt Nursing HomesAt Nursing HomesAt Nursing Homes

Bea Trice
William Hill Manor
Easton, MD

Weekly IncomeWeekly IncomeWeekly IncomeWeekly Income

Members and friends have committed $915 a week in 
subscriptions to Bethesda. Weekly income is reported 
relative to that figure, with a breakdown of subscription 
versus general plate income.

AttendanceAttendanceAttendanceAttendance PledgesPledgesPledgesPledges PlatePlatePlatePlate TotalTotalTotalTotal

Oct. 16Oct. 16Oct. 16Oct. 16 75 $1042 $701 $1743

Oct. 23Oct. 23Oct. 23Oct. 23 $597 $122 $719

Oct. 30Oct. 30Oct. 30Oct. 30 $832 $144 $976

Nov. 6Nov. 6Nov. 6Nov. 6 $787 $74 $861

Nov. 13Nov. 13Nov. 13Nov. 13 $817 $130 $947

Minimum Expected Income (5 weeks):  $4575
Actual Income: $5246 
Average Attendance: 

Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, the Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, the Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, the Therefore, if anyone is in Christ, the 
new creation has come: The old has new creation has come: The old has new creation has come: The old has new creation has come: The old has 

gone, the new is here! gone, the new is here! gone, the new is here! gone, the new is here! 
~2 Corinthians 5:17~~2 Corinthians 5:17~~2 Corinthians 5:17~~2 Corinthians 5:17~

Women of BethesdaWomen of BethesdaWomen of BethesdaWomen of Bethesda

When Bethesda held its 
Consecration Sunday in March 2011, 
Wanda Prothero contacted the 
women of the Immanuel Lutheran 
Church and asked if they would 
serve lunch to our congregation so 
we, the Women of Bethesda, could 
participate and enjoy a leisurely 
lunch without having to prepare, 
serve, and clean up afterwards. This 
was a special treat for us.

On October 23, we were pleased to 
be able reciprocate for the Lutheran 
Women during their own 
Consecration Sunday. We served 
lunchmeat and cheese platters, 
macaroni salad and cole slaw from 
the Amish Market, potato rolls and 
chips. We also had vegetable trays 
and homemade baked goods 
supplied by the Women of Bethesda. 

What a wonderful way to work with 
the women of another church, to 
serve our Christian family, and 
thereby serve our Lord.

Judy NoelJudy NoelJudy NoelJudy Noel

My Bethesda MemoriesMy Bethesda MemoriesMy Bethesda MemoriesMy Bethesda Memories
The Sunday school used to be such a 
large part of the church.  It was a central 
part of our lives as kids…every Sunday. 
We country kids really loved it when it 
was Christmas and Easter and we would 
walk up to the church after school for 
practice of the programs for those special 
holidays. What a treat. Sundays Tink 
Coulbourne would take his family and 
the Harrisons to Sunday School and the 
fathers would have their "Sunday school 
gathering" at Taylor's garage, then we 
would walk down there to meet him to 
come home. There was a Coke machine 
there with glass bottles in it and he 
would buy us each a 5-cent coke…you 
TALK about a special time. Remember 
now, that was 60+ years ago.

One particular Christmas program my 
brother Sammy, who was about three or 
four, was misbehaving (in daddy's eyes) 
so daddy got up and took him out for a 
heart to heart (or hand to the butt) then 
came back in! In a later generation my 
brother Dale's son, Danny, was a little 
tow-headed thing and sat up in the front 
of the church facing the congregation at 
the Christmas Program and went sound 
asleep in his chair. He was sliding to the 

floor when Dale had to run up there and 
catch him!

All of these memories…and Bethesda was 
where I began to learn about God, Jesus, 
the holy family, Bible Stories, the Bible, 
and the rituals of the Church. To this day 
that foundation is firmly in place. My 
husband Giles and I were married there 
in February 1959, and Sandy Coulbourne 
was in our wedding, as I was in hers not 
too long after that. I could go on and on 
with the memories from there and I 
would love for other kids to have those 
too.

Joyce Harrison AldermanJoyce Harrison AldermanJoyce Harrison AldermanJoyce Harrison Alderman

We Want You!We Want You!We Want You!We Want You!

After our Church Conference, we find 
ourselves with two offices to fill. First, we need 
a Finance Chair. Isabel Brannock, after six 
years of very faithful service, finds she needs to 
relinquish this important position. We also 
need one additional person for the Staff-Parish 

Relations Committee. Both positions will run through 2014. 
Call Pastor Bill 410-690-3393 if you are willing to "step up to 
the plate" for either of these ministry opportunities. Questions 
about the offices are also welcome.

Bill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill Cruikshank
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Still as of oldStill as of oldStill as of oldStill as of old
Men by themselves are pricedMen by themselves are pricedMen by themselves are pricedMen by themselves are priced

For thirty pieces Judas soldFor thirty pieces Judas soldFor thirty pieces Judas soldFor thirty pieces Judas sold
Himself, not Christ.Himself, not Christ.Himself, not Christ.Himself, not Christ.

    
H.H. CholmondeleyH.H. CholmondeleyH.H. CholmondeleyH.H. Cholmondeley

The Last PostThe Last PostThe Last PostThe Last Post
By A. Phil Osopher

Recently, I was invited to dinner by an 
acquaintance – someone I know in 
passing, mainly through business 
dealings, but with whom I am 
developing a friendship. Over the 
course of the meal, about an hour and a 
half, we talked alot about our past 
experiences in our field, shared joys and 
gripes about people we knew and 
know, sometimes mutual 
acquaintances, and compared notes 
about our professional aspirations. It 
was a fun dinner, and it got me 
reflecting upon the relationship 
between our personal experience and 
the nature of friendship.

It seems to me that history – and, more 
important, the sharing of history – is an 
essential component in the 
establishment of relationships, 
particularly those that are both 
profound and enduring. I think we 
should remember this when we open 
our church to the public, and when we 
think about what will attract and retain 
new faces. History can give new 
worshippers a stake in what they first 
come to visit, a sense of continuity and 
belonging if they stay, and a key to 
participating in the long-term identity 
of a church’s community.

Casually extending the best of ourselves 
to outsiders is threatening and perhaps 
dangerous, but we are called by God to 
do it, willingly or not. Tomorrow’s 
commitment can grow out of 
yesterday’s. The new Jerusalem is a 
better version of the old one. Surely our 
history can only be made greater by 
sharing it, and making it part of 
someone else’s experience? How else 
can we offer ourselves to God, if we 
don’t offer ourselves to others?

As District Superintendent Gary Moore reminded us at Charge 
Conference, this year the KJV Bible turns 400. To mark this 
amazing anniversary, here are a few facts about the KJV, courtesy 
of http://www.kingjamesbibleonline.org/King-James-Bible-
Anniversary:

 The most popular Bible translation; an estimated 1 billion or 
more copies have been published.

 The translation was authorized by King James I of England, and first 
published in 1611.

 A committee of 54 translators worked for 7 years to complete the King James 
translation.

 More than 169 original 1611 King James Bibles are in existence today
 1814 AD is the earliest recorded date of it being called "King James Version" 

or "Authorized Version."
 The original book was very large: approximately 17" tall, 30" wide when 

opened, and it weighed up to 30 pounds.
 The first 1611 Bibles were expensive and were chained to the front pulpit of 

churches, to prevent from being stolen.
 The King James Bible is the first English Bible ever printed in the United 

States- first printed by the King's Printer in England, then printing and 
distribution spread throughout the world.

King James Bible Turns 400King James Bible Turns 400King James Bible Turns 400King James Bible Turns 400

Mr. and Mrs. Keith and Beatriz Litchauer, with Rev. 

Cruikshank.

Baker Family Wedding and BaptismsBaker Family Wedding and BaptismsBaker Family Wedding and BaptismsBaker Family Wedding and Baptisms

On March 20, 2011 Colin James Baker and Grayson 

Patrick Baker were baptized at Bethesda. Pictured, from 

left: Dennis Baker (and son), Keith Litchauer, godfather, 

and Megan Baker (holding the newly baptized infants), 

and Dennis and Megan's daughter. Grandparents (not 

pictured) are Dennis and Barbara Baker.

On October 30, 2011, Julia Lima Litchauer, 

daughter of Keith and Beatriz Litchauer, was 

baptized. Pictured, from left, are Keith 

Litchauer, grandfather Dennis Baker, 

grandmother Barbara Baker (with Julia), and 

Beatriz Litchauer. Following the baptism, the 

Litchauers were married in a brief ceremony.



4

Bethesda’s entry in the Colonel Richardson High School 2011 

Homecoming Parade. From left: Rev. Cruikshank, Eric Cheezum, Mary 

Cheezum, Gillian Cheezum, Chris Farnell, Judy Noel. Bethesda gave out 

over 100 Bibles during the parade.

Bethesda Around TownBethesda Around TownBethesda Around TownBethesda Around Town

Tom and Eric Cheezum participated in Immanuel Lutheran 

Church's concert of sacred music, held Sunday afternoon, 

October 9. Eric sang "When Love is Found" as a solo, and then 

joined Tom for a trombone duet on "The Holy City" (picture 

courtesy of Victor and Vera Rieck).

Veteran’s Day SaluteVeteran’s Day SaluteVeteran’s Day SaluteVeteran’s Day Salute

In the cemetery behind Bethesda, hidden 
under a boxwood bush and largely 
forgotten by Bethesda’s congregation and 
Preston residents in general, there is a 
small marker, about the size of a footstone. 
The marker is a cenotaph, placed in 
memory of Albert Preston Osteen by his 

mother, Dorothy Sisk Osteen, after he was 
killed in World War II.

Albert Preston Osteen, known around town 
as “Sonny,” was born May 12, 1920. Before 
the war, he worked as an advertising 
executive in northern Virginia. He joined 
the Army Air Force shortly after the 
beginning of World War II, training in 
Texas. The News and Farmer, which 
reported the doings of many of Preston’s 
servicemen during the war, described the 
process by which Osteen was prepared, in 
the spring of 1944, to enter the European 
war zone: “At one of the Air Service 
Command Stations known as Control 
Depots, Lt. O’Steen [sic] was carefully 
processed by classification experts who 
make certain that he was well fitted for the 
job assigned to him. Security training, 
personal hygiene, a talk by a Special Service 
Officer informing him of facilities for 
healthful recreation[,] and a lecture by the 
Chaplain are all in turn a part of the 
soldier’s preparation for duties overseas.” 
The newspaper concluded that Osteen’s 
next station, “somewhere in England,” 
would be “one from which America’s 
fighting planes take off to smash the Nazi 
war machine.”

Osteen piloted a B24 “Liberator” bomber 
in the 567th Bomber Squadron, 389th 
Bomber Group (Heavy). He was shot down 
over Belgium on June 21, 1944, not long 
after he went overseas. Reported missing in 

action in early July 1944, Osteen was 
confirmed dead a few days later. Before 
going overseas, Osteen had married 
Jean Koffman, and they had one son, 
David Preston Osteen. Albert Preston 
Osteen is buried at Plot A, Row 43, 
Grave 47 in the Ardennes American 
Cemetery in Neupre, Belgium. He was 
awarded the Air Medal and the Purple 
Heart.

With thanks to Fletcher Sisk, Jr.

Alber Preston Osteen in 1944 

(from the News and Farmer)
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The following delightful poem was 
submitted by Shirley Bennett.

"Drinking From My Saucer"

I've never made a fortune
and it's probably too late now.
But I don't worry about that much,
I'm happy anyhow.
And as I go along life's way,
I'm reaping better than I sowed.
I'm drinking from my saucer,
'Cause my cup has overflowed.

I don't have a lot of riches,
And sometimes the going's tough.
But I've got loved ones around me,
And that makes me rich enough.
I thank God for his blessings,
And the mercies he's bestowed.
I'm drinking from my saucer,
'Cause my cup has overflowed.

I remember times when things 
went wrong,

My faith wore somewhat thin.
But all at once the dark clouds 

broke,
And the sun peeped through again.
So God, help me not to gripe
About the tough rows that I've 

hoed.
I'm drinking from my saucer,
'Cause my cup has overflowed.

If God gives me strength and 
courage

When the way grows steep and 
rough,

I'll not ask for other blessings,
I'm already blessed enough.
And may I never be too busy
To help others bear their loads.
Then I'll keep drinking from my 

saucer,
'Cause my cup has overflowed.

John Paul Moore

The following is a digest of the sermon 
Rev. Moore delivered on the occasion of 
his installation as Easton District 
Superintendent, on September 24, 2011.

Jesus said, “I am the vine, and you are the 
branches.” We are living in a day where 
connections are celebrated: social media, 
networking. 24/7 connectivity. As 
Methodists we have always understood 
the power of being connected. I want to 
talk about the power of this Jesus, the 
“vine” who creates lively branches 
connected together.

In this district, the Anglican Church and 
the Quakers came and built ministries 
that abide even to this day. But it wasn’t 
till the Methodists came that a powerful 
multi-cultural presence was created that 
emphasized a connection between 
individuals and God. In a land filled with 
farms and slaves, free laborers black and 
white, the Methodist message that God’s 
salvation was for everyone was powerful: 
it was the grace of God that made one a 
child of God and not your status. The 
body of Christ, not a private relationship 
with Christ, was of central importance. 
That belief was given expression in class 
meetings and Quarterly Conferences. This 
Methodism was not congregational but 
invitational. Its design met people where 
they lived, and Methodism as a result 
became the main religious force in our 
region.

The truth of the matter today is that in 
most of our communities, no one is 
planning to start a new church. No one 
but we Methodists are committed to 
serving these communities. Sunday after 
Sunday for over 200 years (10,400 

Sundays) Methodists have done this 
because of we have taken Jesus’ word to 
heart – that connections to him are 
essential for living.

There is much discussion today about 
fruitfulness, about the need for churches 
to multiply to demonstrate their worth. 
The images we use in discussing 
fruitfulness are either a twig or an apple 
tree with all kinds of apples on its 
branches and on the ground.  I want to 
expand our image today by suggesting 
that fruitfulness is more than an apple 
tree and a twig. In between the two we 
need to see an evergreen tree. In some of 
our dying communities with businesses 
closed and people moving out, the church 
is an evergreen tree. It is hard to see the 
fruit but you see the life. It is not always 
easy to see it change or what it does, and 
yet it shows that life is still present. As 
long as the church still stands, God has 
not left this community. The vine of Jesus 
extends to it, and through it, to 
communities in all stages of life.

And yet Methodism is no longer the 
dominant force on the Eastern Shore that 
it once was. And our communities are 
changing: some are dying, some are 
growing and becoming very different from 
the way our culture has always been. Out 
of 150,000 people in the Easton district, 
only about 20,000 are Methodists. We 
have 150,000 opportunities to express the 
love and life of Christ! How do we adapt 
ourselves to these changes? How do we 
come to terms with what seems to be the 
death of old-time Methodism?

We need new ways of connecting. The 
age-old demand from a small church, “We 
want our own pastor,” must be changed 
to: “See what Jesus can do through us.” 
We need less talk about mergers, which is 
an organizational end, and more planning 
and better deployment of our resources 
to serve our communities. We need to be 
asking: why can’t Methodists in five 
churches on three charges come together 
for Disciple Bible Study and invite their 
unchurched friends? What is stopping 
three churches from two charges from 
addressing a community need? Why can’t 
twenty-five small member churches 
commit to give $300 each to furnish a 
room at the New Adult Retreat Center at 
Camp Pecometh? Why can’t…well, you 
can fill in your own question here: all 
churches have them to ask.

ConnectionsConnectionsConnectionsConnections

Rev. Gary Moore, District 
Superintendent

It will not be easy, building these new 
connections. But we as Methodists 
need to go that extra mile, to reach 
out, as we have always done, to the 
people of Delmarva, even as the types 
of people change. New ways of 
connecting await you and me. Jesus is 
our vine, and may we, the Easton 
District, become his evergreen and 
apple trees, his branches. 
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Church CalendarChurch CalendarChurch CalendarChurch Calendar

Visit us online at PrestonBethesdaUMC.org!

November 2011

S M T W T F S

1 2 3 4 5
Charge Conference, 

1 p.m.

6 7 8 9 10 11
Veterans Day

12

13 14 15 16 17 18 19

20 21 22 23 24
Thanksgiving

25 26

27 28 29 30

December 2011

S M T W T F S

1 2 3

4 5 6 7 8
Thank God! It's 

Thursday! 

6:00 - 7:30 p.m.

9 10

11 12 13 14 15
Thank God! It's 

Thursday! 

6:00 - 7:30 p.m.

16 17

18
Concert at 

Immanuel Lutheran, 

3 p.m.

19 20 21 22
Thank God! It's 

Thursday! 

6:00 - 7:30 p.m.

23 24
Christmas Eve 

Service, 7 p.m.

25
Christmas Day

26 27 28 29 30 31


