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You Will Hear the Trumpet Sound, To Wake the Nations Underground!

OBITUARY: REV. BILL CRUIKSHANK
Rev. William Cruikshank passed away in 
Blacksburg, Virginia, on May 10. He was 
seventy-five. Bill was born in Schenectady, 
New York. He attended Drew University, in 
Madison, New Jersey, and Union Theological 
Seminary, in New York City. Upon graduating 
in 1963, he spent three years as the pastor 
of  an English-language congregation in 
Antwerp, Belgium. When he returned to the 
United States, he was assigned to a church 
in Bridgeport, New York, where he met and 
married his wife of  over forty years, Joy. Bill 
was a pastor in many churches in central 
New York, including Syracuse, Watertown, 
Oswego, Utica, and Ithaca. In 2000 the 
Cruikshanks moved to the Eastern Shore to 
be near their children and grandchildren, and 
Bill served as a part-time minister throughout 
the Easton District. He served as Bethesda’s 
pastor from August 2010 to May 2012.

Bill had many interests, and brought new 
perspectives and ideas to Bethesda during 
his pastorate. He was very adept with new 
technology. He loved computers, and made 
constant use of  email and Facebook to 
communicate and comment on current 
events. It was at Bill’s direction that Bethesda 
established its current website and Facebook 
page. He drove his beloved Prius everywhere, 
and insisted that it was the wave of  the future 
for automobiles. He was willing to take risks 
on new ideas, and he was often right.

Bill really loved children, and they adored 
him back. Under Bill’s leadership the church 
began TGIT, and as part of  the program 
every Thursday night he insisted on teaching 
the kids about the scripture of  that week. 
In church every Sunday he often delivered a 
children’s message that connected scripture 
to science or nature; for several weeks he 
read them sections of  a book called The God 
Detectives. He was adamant that kids can and 
should know God, and was able to find ways 
to make that goal a reality.

Bill also encouraged adults to commit and 
recommit to church. His depth of  scriptural 
and historical knowledge, intellectual honesty, 
strong moral stances, ecumenism, and 
invocation of  great church figures from Pope 
John Paul to Desmond Tutu inspired people 
to action and involvement. Bill reminded 
adults that church should be taken seriously, 
and that deep commitment would be 
rewarded with renewal, rejuvenation, and the 
very best of  what parishioners had to offer. 
Under Bill Bethesda Began building a new 
church.

In memory of  Bill, the Administrative 
Council on May 22 passed a resolution 
officially acknowledging his impact on, 
and vision for, Bethesda – both of  which 
continue to shape our church. It is a fitting 
honor for an influential man, and we join 
with his family in mourning his loss.

A funeral service was held in Blacksburg on 
May 15, and a subsequent service will take 
place June 7 in Lansing, New York. Notes 
of  condolence to Joy and the Cruikshank 
family can be mailed to 714 McBryde Drive, 
Blacksburg, VA 24060.



WEEKLY INCOME CIRCLE OF CONCERN
Betty Hinnershitz
2701 Choptank Main St.
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7383

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

Tharon Harrington
The Pines
610 Dutchmans Lane
Easton, MD 21601

Bea Trice
William Hill Manor
Easton, MD

Bob McConnell
520 Kerr Ave.
Denton, MD 21629

At Nursing Homes:

It takes approximately $1,450 to maintain Bethesda per 
week. Weekly income is reported relative to that figure, with 
a breakdown of  subscription versus general plate income.

Date Attendance Plate Pledge Total
May 5 42 $416.85 $732 $1,148.85
May 12 52 $482 $748 $1,230
May 19 51 $201 $1,122 $1,323
May 26 34 $160 $709 $869

Minimum Required Income (4 weeks): $5,800
Actual Income: $4,570.85
Yearly Average Attendance: 50
Yearly Per Capita Income: $24.31

PASTOR’S MESSAGE
We have a new mission statement here 
at Bethesda.  Before I share the actual 
statement, I wanted to share with you the 
purpose of  such a statement.  Susan Ward 
defines it this way, “A mission statement 
is a brief  description of  a company’s 
(church’s) fundamental purpose. It answers 
the question, ‘Why do we exist?’  The 
mission statement articulates the company’s 
purpose both for those in the organization 
and for the public.” 

Some of  you may want to know why we 
needed a new statement.  When I arrived 
a year ago, there was already a statement 
in place.  However, it was a page and half  
long and no one could tell me what it 
stated.  It was not a bad statement, but 
folks were not able to communicate our 
purpose. 

Jesus Christ gave us a mission statement 
when he said, “Therefore go and make 
disciples of  all nations, baptizing them in 
the name of  the Father and of  the Son and 
of  the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to 
obey everything I have commanded you. 
And surely I am with you always, to the 
very end of  the age.” (Matthew 28:19-
20)  Jesus unpacks even more for us as 
he discussed the following with an expert 
in the law, “Teacher, which is the greatest 

commandment in the Law?”   Jesus 
replied: “‘Love the Lord your God with all 
your heart and with all your soul and with 
all your mind.’  This is the first and greatest 
commandment.   And the second is like it: 
‘Love your neighbor as yourself.’  All the 
Law and the Prophets hang on these two 
commandments.”  (Matthew 22:36-40)  So 
we are called to love God.  When we love 
God, we love what is important to God 
which is our neighbors.  We should love 
them enough that we are willing to go to 
them and share the message of  the Gospel. 
This is why we exist!

Here at Bethesda we want to “live out” 
these teachings of  Jesus Christ. That is 
why we will place this mission statement 
before us.  It will give us our purpose.  I 
invite you to get to know the statement.  I 
especially ask that you learn the four key 
words.  Here is the new mission statement:

Striving to live out the 
teachings of  
Jesus Christ by:
SEEKING
FEEDING
SENDING
LEADING

Pastor Karen

John Legates
505 Academy St.
Cambridge, MD 21613
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But my life is worth nothing to me 
unless I use it for finishing the work 
assigned me by the Lord Jesus—the 

work of  telling others the Good News 
about the wonderful grace of  God.  

~Acts 20:24~

Virginia Quinton
24460 Grove Road
Federalsburg, MD 21632

Congratulations to Rachel Johnson, 
daughter of  Rob and Nancy Johnson, for 
being named Capital Athletic Conference 
Player of  the Year. She is a sophomore at 
Salisbury University and is on the softball 
team.

A 2011 graduate of  Colonel Richardson 
High School, Rachel is ranked No. 1 
nationally in Division III in strikeouts 
per seven innings (13.1) She has gone 
22-1 with a pair of  perfect games this 
season, has totaled 275 strikeouts in 
27 appearances and has an earned-run 
average of  0.62, which ranks third in the 
nation. 

Rachel is the 19th Salisbury player to 
earn player-of-the-year honors and just 
the fourth sophomore to be selected. 
Way to go Rachel, we are all proud of  
you.

 

CONGRATULATIONS
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This June, Bethesda will again help 
sponsor bible school at Immanuel 
Lutheran in Preston, which will take 
place June 24–28. The Theme is “Tell 
It on the Mountain.” Helpers are still 
needed for teaching and kitchen work, 
so if  you are available we hope you 
will consider volunteering. If  you have 
questions, or can help out, let Pastor 
Karen or Eric Cheezum know.

VBS SEASON IS HERE!
We also heartily encourage kids to attend 
VBS at Bethlehem Wesleyan, from 
June 30–July 5. Their theme this year is 
“Kingdom Rock.”

It is foolish and wrong to mourn the 
men who died.

Rather we should thank God that 
such men lived.

-Gen. George S. Patton, Jr. 
(1885-1945)

There will be a covered dish luncheon 
following church on June 30 in honor 
of  George Simmons. The Women of  
Bethesda will be providing ham, chicken, 
and cake. Members of  the congregation 
are asked to bring a covered dish to 
share.

The 2013 Peach Festival will take place 
on August 10, 9 am to 2 pm. Mark your 
calendars! If  you are interested in renting 
a table, get in touch with Donna Lane.

NEWS BRIEFS

The SPRC committee is happy to 
announce the identity of  our circuit’s 
new assistant to the pastor: Mr. Randy 
L. Bradford. Randy was born and raised 
in Dorchester County. He holds a BS 
in Accounting from the University of  
Baltimore, and an MBA from Salisbury 
University. He is an adjunct instructor 
at SU, and was recently appointed Chief  
Executive Officer of  the Eastern Shore 
Hospital Center in Cambridge. He is a 
well known lay speaker in our region, and 
is a candidate for local pastor. He brings 
to ministry an impressive list of  church 
and community activities: he has been a 
certified lay speaker since 2006, and has 
been in many leadership positions at St. 
Paul’s UMC in Cambridge. He and his 
wife are collection site coordinators for 
Operation Christmas Child in Dorchester 
County. We welcome the Bradfords to our 
circuit and church and look forward to 
taking part in this new chapter of  Randy’s 
life in church ministry.

The Reverend William Cruikshank 
was a man who was born to preach 
the Word of  God. The source of  that 
preacing was not in the intellect, though 
his intellect gave the message its shape 
and linguist persuasion. Rather, it was 
a fire burning in the soul, like Jeremiah 
spoke of. He was not a Pauline type 
of  preacher but a thundering Old 
Testament prophet! His sermons seemed 
to say, “Here is the message from God 
whether you like it or not!” No one 
ever left from hearing Bill preach and 
asked, “What did he mean by that?” 
Bill was educated at Union Seminary 
in New York City. At that time it 
possessed one of  the foremost faculties 
in the United States. Union was not a 
United Methodist school; rather it was 

REMEMBERING BILL CRUIKSHANK
an independent seminary. His bishop 
did not want to ordain him because he 
did not attend a proper (in the bishop’s 
mind) seminary. What luck – what 
Providence – that that bishop relented!

Bill was drawn to people of  strong 
character. He loved to tell of  the time 
another bishop, Joseph Yeakel, did a 
maneuver at annual conference that 
took Bill out of  the line of  fire from 
an unjust accusation, and placed the 
Bishop himself  in a position to suffer 
the ire of  the accuser. Bill appreciated 
the rescue, for sure, but he appreciated 
Yeakel’s selflessness even more. His 
preaching often focused on similar 
heroisms: scriptural stories or even 
current events filled with people who 

stood on principle and belief, in the 
face of  strong opposition and the 
status quo.

When he took retired status from 
his annual conference in New 
York, Bill came to our area. He 
brought with him his independence 
– a faithful pastor with a prophet’s 
soul on fire. We were honored to 
have known the man and heard the 
prophet’s voice.

Rev. Gary Moore
District Superintendent

NEW ASSISTANT 
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By Aaron Haberman

Part III: Shock and Awe: 
Conservative Christians React to the 
Engel and Abington decisions

For America’s conservative Christians, 
the Engel and Abington decisions of  
1962 and 1963 came as a thunderbolt, 
unexpected and horrifying.  Catholic 
Cardinals Francis Spellman and James 
McIntyre, and the famed Protestant 
revivalist Billy Graham all used the 
word “shock” to describe their reaction 
to the Engel decision. Not only was 
the verdict unexpected, but religious 
leaders also worried that removing 
religious values from public schools 
would imperil the nation both spiritually 
and constitutionally. Many conservative 
Christians believed that the Supreme 
Court had placed America on the wrong 
side of  God in a clear rejection of  the 
wishes of  a majority of  Americans. As 
Presbyterian minister Edward Elson 
declared in the wake of  the Abington 
decision, “[a] secular nation is not what 
we were at the beginning. Then we said 
it was God who gave us liberty, God 
who brought forth the nation, God who 
hath preserved us a nation . . . . We are 
a theistic people.” If  God continued to 
be driven from the schools and other 
public spaces, Elson declared, “we must 
find and soon find ways of  involving 
the whole people in public symbolic acts 
attesting that we are a theistic people 
even though not a theocratic state.” 

With the moral future of  the nation 
seemingly hanging in the balance, 
conservative Christians immediately 
sought to overturn the court decisions 
by having a constitutional amendment 
enacted to give states the right to have 
prayer back in school. Prayer advocates 
found an immediate ally in Republican 
Representative Frank Becker of  Long 
Island, New York, the site where the 
Engel case originated. Becker drafted 
an amendment that read, “Nothing in 
this Constitution shall be deemed to 

prohibit the offering, reading from, or 
listening to prayers or biblical scriptures, 
if  participation therein is on a voluntary 
basis, in any governmental or public 
school, institution or place.” Before 
Becker could get the entire House of  
Representatives to consider and vote 
on the measure, however, he had to 
overcome the obstruction of  his fellow 
New York Representative, Democrat 
Emanuel Celler. As the Chairman of  the 
House Judiciary Committee, where any 
proposed amendment must be cleared 
before going to the entire House for 
a vote, Celler had the power to delay 
consideration of  any bill. Ultimately that 
was the fate of  Becker’s amendment, 
since Celler vehemently opposed school 
prayer. 

Through some internal politicking 
and maneuvering, however, Becker 
did manage to force Celler to hold 
public hearings on the amendment. 
Taking place over eighteen days in the 
Spring of  1964, these hearings featured 
testimony by advocates on all sides of  
the issues. Prayer advocates argued that 
the amendment was necessary because 
an overwhelming majority of  Americans 
supported it (which assertion Gallup 
Polls at the time did seem to support), 
and because without it the nation’s 
youth would careen off  a moral cliff. 
Prayer supporters suggested that the 
opposition to school prayer was led by 
a minority of  atheists and agnostics 
who wanted to impose their vision on 
the entire nation. Given much of  the 
negative reaction to the Supreme Court 
decisions, prayer amendment supporters 
should have had an easy time getting the 
amendment passed.  Crucially, however, 
the hearings included many leaders of  
mainline Protestant, Catholic, and Jewish 
denominations testifying against the 
amendment on the grounds that the 
best way to preserve religious freedom 
was to keep the government out of  the 
issue entirely, and not to allow a majority 
religious view to dictate to the minority. 

The presence of  these religious leaders 
doomed the prayer amendment because 
it showed the members of  Congress 
that the opposition did not just stem 
from atheists and agnostics, but from the 
faithful as well.     

Becker’s amendment never got out of  
Celler’s committee.  Two years later, a 
slightly different prayer amendment did 
come for a vote in the Senate, only to 
fall short of  the necessary two-thirds 
majority.  As with Becker’s amendment, 
this latter one was undermined by some 
prominent religious leaders campaigning 
against it.  In retrospect, conservative 
Christians lost their last best opportunity 
for the amendment, given the outrage 
following the school prayer and bible 
readings decisions.  As time went on, 
and the nation became more secular, 
the difficulties for enacting a prayer 
amendment only increased.  At the same 
time, however, the determination of  
conservative Christians to get a school 
prayer amendment remained as strong as 
ever. 

Next Time: A housewife who took on 
the House: Louise Ruhlin and the return 
of  school prayer in the early 1970s.

KICKING GOD OUT OF SCHOOL: SCHOOL PRAYER AND THE REMAKING OF AMERICAN POLITICS

Aaron Haberman is an 
Assistant Professor of  
History at the University 
of  Northern Colorado. 
He earned his B.A. in 
history from Washington 
and Lee University and 
his M.A. and Ph.D. in 

history from the University of  South Carolina. 
He is currently completing a book manuscript 
for the University of  Virginia Press on the 
history of  the school prayer debate, entitled The 
Politics of  Prayer: Religion, Race, and 
the Odyssey of  the Christian Right in 
Modern America. This is the second of  six 
installments; the remainder will appear in the 
even months of  2013.



Rev. Mark Palmer (1947-1999) was an 
associate pastor at St. Paul’s UMC in 
Wilmington, Delaware. The reprinted letter 
below is another in the running series of  
newsletter articles Palmer wrote during his battle 
with cancer. 

Letter Nine

Dear Brothers and Sisters;;

From July 19 to July 27 [1998], I 
was on retreat at the Jesuit Center in 
Wernersville, PA. My spirit was famished 
for this kind of  time just to be alone 
with God, and in numerous, wonderful 
ways God met me exactly where I 
mot needed to be met. One of  those 
moments involved a way of  seeing that 
opened me more fully and appreciatively 
to the gracious mystery that surrounds 
our lives. My experience with cancer is 
that one of  the gifts it brings, is that I 
am more vulnerable to that mystery than 

ever before, and it keeps breaking into 
my awareness with consoling grace.

The apostle Paul wrote, “We look not at 
what can be seen, but at what cannot 
be seen; for what can be seen is 
temporary, but what cannot be seen 
is eternal.” (2 Cor. 4:18) I think what 
Paul is saying is that the world we see 
is saturated by an unseen dimension of  
life that penetrates what is seen, filling 
it with mystery and depth. Occasionally 
we get a glimpse of  this unseen 
dimension when our hearts enable us to 
behold something or someone in their 
mysterious relationship to the unseen. 
I had such a moment on retreat when 
I watched the sunrise one morning. It 
came up behind a tree, giving the visual 
effect that it was inside the tree. As a 
breeze moved the leaves of  the tree, 
fiery red light rippled through it almost 
as if  the tree and the sun were one. This 
is what I saw:

THE LETTERS OF REV. MARK W. PALMER
The sun came up this morning
Fat and red, inside the tree.
Dark green and fiery rippled into
One another

Ablaze, you are not consumed;
Yet, transfigured, you are not contained,
Fierce beauty is leaking from your leaves.
Alive with light; isn’t this your soul I see?
Dance of  photosynthesis;
Marriage of  tree and sun.
Oh Moses, I see it too–
This blazing force at the heart of  things;
Love’s epiphany.

Grace and Peace,

Mark

Once a year, the Caroline County Fireman’s Association remembers and 
honors those, both active and retired, who have passed away in the past 
year. This year, it was Preston’s fire company’s turn to host the memorial, 
on May 15th. Bethesda UMC was honored to participate in the service. 
The evening started at the fire house and included a meal. We then 
gathered in Bethesda’s sanctuary. Music was provided by Kari Farnell, and 
a memorial message was offered by Rev. Karen Handy. It was a beautiful 
tribute to those who have served our community and county. We thank all 
who volunteer with the fire company and provided such a valuable service.
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CAROLINE COUNTY FIREMAN’S 
ASSOCIATION MEMORIAL SERVICE

Troop 1070 had a busy spring. The girls toured 
the Federalsburg Food and Clothing Pantry 
to learn how people in need get help in our 
community. On the same day, we visited the 
Federalsburg Museum to see a place that 
honors the past. These two trips completed 
our Philanthropist and Celebrating Community 
Badges, respectively. 

We continued to meet every other Monday, 
working on badges for our Brownies and 
completing the Daisy petals for our Daisies. We 
finished on May 13 with a bridging ceremony, 
in which our two Daisies crossed the bridge 
(the stage in the fellowship hall in this case) to 
become Brownies. 

To thank Bethesda for their support in allowing 
us to meet at the church, we planted annual 
flowers in the beds in front of  the church. We 
hope they brighten the front of  the building all 
summer until we return in the fall!

GIRL SCOUT  TROOP 1070’S
SPRING REPORT

Troop 1070’s Annie Phillips, 
Katie Gosnell, and Susannah 
Cheezum pose in front of  the 
church after planting flowers.



On June 2 Bethesda will take a special 
collection in support of  United 
Methodist Committee on Relief  
(UMCOR) efforts in the wake of  
the recent Oklahoma tornados. One 
hundred percent of  donations given 
to UMCOR are contributed to relief  
efforts. Checks may be made out to 
“Bethesda UMC,” with “UMCOR 
tornado relief ” in the memo, or you can 
donate directly at their website: 
http://www.umcor.org.

Pentecost, traditionally considered the birthday of  the church, took place on May 
19. To celebrate, Rev. Handy supplied the kids with party horns, which they blew 
on the front steps of  the church!

Some of  Bethesda’s beautiful landscaping on a May evening, courtesy of  Buster Lord. Thanks, 
Buster!

The Women of  Bethesda celebrated 
Teacher Appreciation Week this year 
by giving teachers and staff  at Pres-
ton Elementary School small gifts. 
Each person received a small flower 
pot filled with chocolate coins and 
other candy. Each pot was labeled 
with a note telling the staffers that 
they “are our pot of  gold”!

On Friday, May 10, the TGIT group did a youth night at the bowling 
alley in Easton. In front, from left: Emma and Anna Carmean. In 
back, from left: Kendall Clough, Isabella Roberts, Brian Carmean, 
Chris Guerra, Christian Handy, Collin Handy, Pastor Karen, Hunter 
Guerra, Eric Cheezum, Beth Carmean. Christian was the big winner of  
the night, with a whopping score of  100!

BETHESDA HAPPENINGS ROUNDUP
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Mygood friend, A. PhilOsopher, and I are both avid readers of
Reader's Digest. Since Phil has been unable to write lately, he
askedme to submit a fewDigest-like funny stories to put a smile
on his usually dour column. I should warn you that everything
youwill read in this column actually happened. I should also let
you know that no children, small woodland animals, or water
fowl were harmed when the events occurred.

First, some background. I grew up the eldest of three boys in
a small town ineasternOhio. Back in thedaysbeforeFacebook,
Twitter, texting, video games, and all the rest – children saw it
as their duty not to bury their faces in technology but to drive
their parents crazy. My stories come out my experiences of
drivingmyparents todistraction–which I imagine areprobably
similar to the experiences of other juvenile delinquents across
the country. Before relating some of our escapades, I should
note that, somehow, we all survived. The three little hoodlums
you will encounter in my stories grew up to earn numerous
college degrees. One of them (me) also grew up to be the father
of two wild boys and, as a result, to learn (much to my parents’
delight) that what goes around, comes around. The arc of the
universe does indeedbend towardpaybacks.As formyparents,
surprisingly they too came through events (relatively)
unscathed. We all survived and now look back on these stories
with a level of laughter and nostalgia that was unimaginable at
the time the events happened. I hope that you enjoy my
stories . . . if only because theymake your own families lookwell
adjusted by comparison!

THE LAST LAUGH
Jello Anyone?

Mymother made jello for every occasion. No birthday, church
dinner, or holiday meal was complete without a jello salad or
jello cubes. As a result, from a young age, the three of us were
well-aware of how to make this delightful delicacy.

One day my brothers and I decided to make some jello of our
own. It must have been a rainy afternoon and, having nothing
better to do, we raided the pantry for several packets of
strawberry jello and scurried upstairs to the bathroom. Once
there, we filled the bathtub – very near the rim–with verywarm
water. Thenwe stripped the clothes off ofmy youngest brother
(probably three years old at the time) and put him into the tub.
Inserting several packets of jello and stirring it around the tub,
wewaited for the jello to set. Our plan, of course, was to entrap
our youngest sibling in the jello – just like themandarin oranges
my mother put in her jello salad. We waited and waited – but
nothing happened. We were convinced that if only my brother
would stop wiggling around – he would be instantly encased in
jello. Soon, mother came looking for us and, as in so many of
my stories, my mind goes blank as to exactly what happened
next. What I can tell you is that my youngest brother was pink
for several weeks (he also smelled particularly fruity for some
time) and that the bathtub had a red ring in it until the day my
parents sold the house!

N. Lee Joe King

THE DAY OF PENTECOST (1819) by THOMAS COTTERILL
Let songs of praises fill the sky!
Christ, our ascended Lord,

Sends down his Spirit from on high,
According to his word:

All hail the day of Pentecost,
The coming of the Holy Ghost!

The Spirit, by his heavenly breath,
New life creates within;

He quickens sinners from the death
Of trespasses and sin:

All hail the day of Pentecost,
The coming of the Holy Ghost!

The things of Christ the Spirit takes,
And shows them unto men;

The fallen soul his temple makes,
God’s image stamps again:
All hail the day of Pentecost,
The coming of the Holy Ghost!

Come, Holy Spirit, from above,
With thy celestial fire;

Come, and with flames of zeal and love
Our hearts and tongues inspire:
Be this our day of Pentecost,
The coming of the Holy Ghost!

Thomas Cotterill (1779-1823) was anEnglish hymn writer who compiled
the Selection of Psalms and Hymns, Adapted to the Festivals of
the Church of England in 1810. The collection strongly influenced
future hymnal editing and compilation.



P.O. BOX 147
PRESTON, MD 21655

Visit us online at PrestonBethesdaUMC.org!
“Like” us on Facebook at

www.facebook.com/PrestonBethesdaUMC


