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A long time ago,
when I was looking for adventure,
I became a seagoing cowboy.

waves.
We didn’t ride horses. We rode
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From the Publisher

I

confess that I get impatient with people whose main
attitude toward life is one of complaint. They’re the ones
whose Facebook posts are all about their daily frustrations. Traffic was
terrible. The weather is too hot. The weather is too cold. They’re annoyed by
the very customers upon whom they depend for their salaries.
But then there’s lament, which is not the same thing. As Bob Neff writes in
this issue, “I complain when I expect that change can happen. I lament when I
face circumstances that cannot be changed. For example, we don’t find Lament
Counters in department stores.”
Department stores don’t have them, but the church
should. Instead, however, “the American church avoids
lament,” says Soong-Chan Rah, professor of church
growth and evangelism at North Park University. Forty
percent of the Psalms are laments, he points out, but
those psalms are the ones left out of the liturgies of many
churches. Both hymns and contemporary worship songs
are weighted much more to praise and celebration.
So what’s wrong with that? Rah says that a church
of only celebration is the voice of the comfortable, the
status quo, while lament honors those who suffer. In
Wendy McFadden
Prophetic Lament, his book on Lamentations, he urges
Publisher
the church to recover a balance between praise and lament, between celebration and suffering.
The articles on grief and lament in this issue are a step toward that balance.
When the church is willing to provide a lament counter, it’s being biblical. When
the church makes room for those who suffer, it follows the example of the father
in Jesus’ parable. The book of Lamentations, says Rah, helps us see “how the
North American Christian community should respond to a broken world.”
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Congregation Close-Up

InTouch

Guests Kayla Alphonse and Debra Ziegler

Giving, fellowship,
and slow-roasted pork

C

hiques Church of the Brethren in Manheim, Pa., hosted a drop-in pork roast dinner
April 9 as a benefit for the Nigeria Crisis Fund and the Haiti Medical Project. About 40 church
members volunteered to serve, host, clean up—and roast the pork outside while snow fell. About
360 people were served in the dining room and 160 take-out dinners were made. No reservations were needed, and the cost of the meal was by donation. Theme baskets were donated by Sunday school classes and individuals and sold by silent auction. The proceeds amounted to over $34,000 to be equally divided between the
two programs.
The Chiques church has sent two workcamps to Haiti with the opportunity to work in several medical
clinics and to see firsthand the severe poverty and need for medical care, maternal care, and clean water.
The idea for this benefit dinner came as a result.
Dale, Debra, and Don Ziegler from Elizabethtown (Pa.) Church of the Brethren, recent visitors to Nigeria, and
Kayla Alphonse of the Haiti mission were available for conversation throughout the evening. Alphonse, who represented the Global Mission and Service staff, presented a program that Sunday morning. The whole event was
an opportunity for giving and fellowship. —Sandra G. Brubaker

‘Outside of the box’ baptism
How does a pastor baptize new members when the
baptistry in the church basement is being renovated?
When Krista Hunter approached pastor Norman
Replogle at West Goshen (Ind.) Church of the
Brethren and told him she wanted to be baptized, he
had to think outside the box. After discussing the
possibilities with a couple of trustees, they used a
children’s inflatable swimming pool for the baptism
at the end of the Palm Sunday service. —Janet Elliott

Do you have district or congregational stories that might be of interest to Messenger? Short items with a photo are
best. Send them to Messenger, c/o In Touch, 1451 Dundee Ave., Elgin, IL 60120 or messenger@brethren.org.

Messenger June 2016 3

Reflections

What matters most

I

’ll never forget the moment. Years ago,
William Sloane Coffman was at Bridgewater
College for an endowed lecture on militarism
and homosexuality.
As the liberal theologian launched into his address,
he made this startling confession: “I always allow for the
possibility that I might be wrong.”
What a brilliant opening! By acknowledging the limits of his own
knowledge and perspective, he
disarmed his audience and invited
it to listen in a less hostile and
defensive way.
Sloane Coffin was also being
biblical. Anticipating the imminent
appearance of God to deliver the
people from their exile in Babylon,
Robbie Miller
the prophet Isaiah exhorts, “Seek
the Lord while he may be found, call upon him while he
is near; let the wicked forsake their way, and the unrighteous their thoughts; let them return to the Lord, that
he may have mercy on them, and to our God, for he will
abundantly pardon” (Isaiah 55:6-7).
Then speaking on the Lord’s behalf, he reminds these
exiled Judeans, and us, that no one fully knows the mind

another in love, making every effort to maintain the unity of
the Spirit in the bond of peace” (Ephesians 4:1-3).
The unity of the church is a gift of the Spirit, and
humility, gentleness, patience, and forbearing love are
required to maintain this unity. This God-given unity is
not uniformity. The miracle of the church is that it breaks
down barriers of race and class and gender and culture
and brings together a breathtaking assortment of people
who, for all their differences, are all united by their goal of
a world redeemed in Jesus Christ.
A church that is divided and preoccupied with its differences can hardly bear witness to the world of God’s
redeeming love. Those looking at all the turmoil and division in the church would wonder why they should be part
of that mess: If the followers of this Jesus behave like that
toward each other, either he’s a joke or they’ve forgotten
what he taught and how he lived.
Of course our personal beliefs matter, and we should
hold them and share them with conviction. But when we
value our personal positions over the unity of the church,
when we think that others in the body must believe as
we do, when our belonging to the body depends on the
body’s agreement with us, that’s a good time to remember
that no one fully knows the mind and ways of God. That’s
a good time to allow for the possibility that we might be

No matter how convicted we are of the rightness of our
position, none of us fully knows the mind and ways of God.
and the ways of God. “For my thoughts are not your
thoughts, nor are your ways my ways, says the Lord.
For as the heavens are higher than the earth, so are my
ways higher than your ways and my thoughts than your
thoughts” (Isaiah 55:8-9).
No matter how convicted we are of the rightness of
our position, none of us fully knows the mind and ways of
God. We must always allow for the possibility that we are
not in full possession of the truth. That frees us to listen
and learn from those with different perspectives and perhaps come closer to the truth we all seek.
After dealing with matters of belief in the first three
chapters of Ephesians, the author begs Christians: “Lead a
life worthy of the calling to which you have been called, with
all humility and gentleness, with patience, bearing with one
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wrong, to ask if we are “making every effort to maintain
the unity of the Spirit in the bond of peace.”
After urging his listeners to do just that, the author
names the underlying treasures that are the basis of the
church’s unity: “There is one body and one Spirit, just as
you were called to the one hope of your calling, one Lord,
one faith, one baptism, one God and Father of all, who is
above all and through all and in all” (Ephesians 4:4-6).
In other words, that which unites the church is far
greater than anything that could divide it. If all this unites
us, how could anything ever divide us? If all this binds us
together, how could anything ever tear us apart?
Robbie Miller is college chaplain at Bridgewater (Va.) College, and an ordained
minister in the Church of the Brethren.
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“Prayer requires our attention to
God, and the submission of ourselves
and our activities and interests
to the presence of the Holy One.
It calls us to be mindful of the present moment so it can
be filled with the goodness, love, and power of the Creator
of all. Real prayer asks us to set aside memories of the
past and fears of the future in order to commune with
the Eternal in the present moment.”

A nation at prayer

T
314,000
Protestant
or "other
Christian"

350,000 total

Religious congregations in US

—Mary Sue Rosenberger in The Lord’s Prayer, a 2016 re-release from Brethren Press

24,000

Catholic and
Orthodox

12,000

non-Christian

housands of religious
congregations are started
each year in the US, and
thousands close every year, which
makes counting almost impossible.
In an estimate from the Hartford
Institute based in part on the 2010
census, there were about 350,000
religious congregations in the US
at that point in time, and of those
about 314,000 were Protestant and
“other Christian,” about 24,000 were
Catholic and Orthodox, and about
12,000 were non-Christian.
The median church in the US has
75 regular participants in worship on
Sunday mornings (median is the point
at which half the churches are smaller
and half the churches are larger).

Religious composition of the US

1.9% Jewish
0.9% Muslim
0.7% Buddhist
70.6% Christian

0.7% Hindu
1.8% Other

The average attendance is 186. Of the
Americans who attend Protestant and
“other Christian” churches (excluding
Catholic and Orthodox), 94 percent attend a church that has fewer than 500
people, and 59 percent attend a church
that has fewer than 100 people.
When all religious congregations in
the United States are included—Christian churches, Jewish synagogues,
Muslim mosques, and other places of
worship—the following attendance is
recorded, by size of congregation:

2.4% more
than 1,000
people

10.2%
251-1,000
people

42.7%

50 or fewer

20.6%
101-250
people

24%

51-100 people

Sources: 2014 US Religious Landscape Study, Pew Research Center, www.pewforum.org/religious-landscapestudy; Mission Field USA, Lutheran Church Missouri
Synod, using numbers from the Pew Research Center
and the US Census Bureau; ARDA Association of Religion Data Archives, www.thearda.com; Hartford Institute
for Religion Research, http://hirr.hartsem.edu/research.
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We are here!
We are here!
by Kirsten Bilger

Y

ou may ask, where is Rockhill Furnace,
Pa.? Some know it as the home of the East Broad
Top Railroad. Others may know we are located in
Huntingdon County. We want everyone to know we are here!
I was born into Rockhill Church of the Brethren. I grew
up with the church supporting me in everything I do. It has
been a church to my grandparents, my parents, and now my
sister and me. It is a place to turn to when you have a crisis or
you just need someone to talk to. Our preacher always makes
people feel welcome, whether they are visitors or part of the
congregation. The people of the church are loving, accepting,
and encouraging. The unity is one of a caring family.
Over the years we have been blessed in many ways. One
of our greatest blessings is the multiple talents our congregation possesses. Our pastor recognizes these talents. He
encourages members of the church to take part in preparing messages. He feels it is a way for us to grow as a church.
Once every quarter, a member of the church is given the opportunity to prepare a message and present it to the congregation. We currently have two members who have chosen to
pursue the path of ministry and are currently taking classes
toward their goal.
We believe our children are the future and have many
outreaches for them. Volunteers of the church host children’s

fellowship on Wednesday evenings for all children of grade
school age. Our preschool is known as Bright Beginnings.
One week out of the summer, we like to bring the community
together for vacation Bible school. We have several
volunteers who make this special occasion a success. This is a
time when the multiple levels of talent of our church are very
beneficial. We take it upon ourselves to make sure the kids
have a great week learning about God and Jesus.
A program that is near and dear to our hearts is Camp Blue
Diamond. It is a wonderful place that allows kids and young
adults to explore the great outdoors while learning about our
great God and meeting new people. Not long ago Camp Blue
Diamond was in need of a new roof for the lodge and other
repairs to facilities. The camp reached out to the churches for
help in raising money. My church accepted that challenge.
Our goal was to raise $1,500. Not only did we meet our goal,
but God allowed us to almost double it. In addition, a memorial donation to our church was added to our contribution to
Camp Blue Diamond, bringing our grand total contribution
to over $4,000. It was a true miracle and blessing from God.
On average, we have 45 people attend church on Sundays.
Our pastor, Robert Detwiler, said to us, “I challenge you to
bring three new people to church with you next Sunday.” We
wanted more people to know about us, so what could we do?
We hosted a free spaghetti dinner. During children’s fellowship, groups of volunteers and children walked around town
handing out flyers advising the community of this event.
We served approximately 50 people that evening, including
deliveries of food to those who were unable to attend.
This is only a fraction of what we are capable of. I am
very proud to say I am a member of Rockhill Church of the
Brethren and very proud of what my church stands for. I
am excited for our future. I know that whatever our church
does next, it will be simply wonderful.
Kirsten Bilger is a sophomore at Wilson College in Chambersburg, Pa., where
she is majoring in English and minoring in religious studies. She wants to pursue
journalism after graduation and someday write her own books.
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The swift current of change
by Mark A. Ray

I

confess I am hesitant to offer a perspective on
our diminishing numbers. Having spent time in

many corners of our church, I hear a lot of ideas being
discussed—and blame assigned—about why our numbers
are shrinking. I want to be careful not to add even more
dissonance to the already noisy marketplace of ideas and
refrain from offering insight as though I were an expert on
the matter. I admit my perspective is grossly inadequate,
and I am still learning to move from theorist to practitioner
on these matters. So I thank you for your grace.

among mainstream American churches. Not all American
denominations are in decline, however.
Emotional exhaustion

There has been little joy in our life together as a church
for some time. We are battle-weary, and many of our
gatherings have become joyless slogs. I wonder sometimes
if what holds us together is little more than a love for
Nigeria and the occasional a capella singing, with a sliver
of brand loyalty thrown in—and even that is not holding

We must trust Jesus in the midst of our challenges—and
be willing to do the hard work that trust requires.
I believe we are at a confluence of many streams merging
to create a swift current of change affecting the church
today. Change is happening more quickly than many of us
could have imagined, and the reasons for our diminishing
numbers will require a complex answer that goes beyond
theological and ideological differences.
I live in a part of the country that lives under threat
of tectonic shift. When the Juan de Fuca tectonic plate
eventually releases its pent-up pressure, geologists predict
a powerful earthquake-tsunami punch would wipe out
everything west of I-5. According to the experts, a third of
our state would be wiped out in no time at all.
On many levels, we sense the same thing has already
happened in the church. Where have our people gone? I
offer three perspectives:
Tectonic cultural shifts

There are massive cultural shifts directly affecting the
church that we cannot afford to ignore. These include the
increasingly transient nature of our population, rapidly
diminishing institutional loyalty, the rise of personalized
and eclectic spirituality, the increase of information
available through technology, a declining trust in authority,
and a generational disconnect from organizations that
lack a sense of purpose and vision—among many other
things. I don’t know how prepared we are for such
widespread changes, but the impact is being felt hardest

everyone. In an era when loyalty to institutions has greatly
diminished, people just don’t stick around anymore to work
through the hard stuff. They are not afraid to move on.
Exhausted, many people either withdraw or go elsewhere.
I don’t think we can downplay the toll this has taken on us.
Lost mission

Our mission needs to be so much more than preserving
our institution and saving ourselves. We must recover our
mission—the mission of Jesus to make disciples—if we are to
regain our vitality. As we gather around the Scriptures and
work toward theological and missional integrity, the Holy
Spirit will again turn our eyes outward in Christ-centered
mission. What other outcome can we expect than decline if
we refuse to embrace the mission given to us by Jesus?
As we wrestle with numbers, grieve the loss, and
grapple with the outcomes, I am encouraged by this
thought: This is the Lord’s church! While we may
love our church, he loves his Church infinitely more.
Led by the Holy Spirit, the Church has remained fluid
throughout history, able to move around the restrictions
of government, systems, and societal change that have
attempted to restrain, weaken, or destroy it. We must
trust Jesus in the midst of our challenges—and be willing
to do the hard work that trust requires.
Mark A. Ray is pastor of Covington Community Church, a Church of the Brethren
congregation in Covington, Wash.
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The Return of the Prodigal Son, by James Tissot, 1886-1896

A father’s lament
by Bob Neff

F

rom ancient tragedies like “The Trojan
Women” by Euripides, through the

“lamentation and bitter weeping” heard in Ramah
and echoed later after the slaughter of the innocents by
Herod (Jeremiah 31:15), to the footage we see on our
television screens of mothers bewailing their dead, whether
in the Middle East, Africa, or following police shootings
in our own country, it is the face of women that we often
associate with lamentation.
Yet words from biblical voices like Job and Jeremiah,
along with around 75 percent of the Psalms, are laments delivered by a male voice. “Wretched and close to death from
my youth up, I suffer your terrors; I am desperate. Your
wrath has swept over me; your dread assaults destroy me. . . .
You have caused friend and neighbor to shun me; my companions are in darkness” (Psalm 88:15f-16, 18). Psalms like
these end without any assurance or hope. All is darkness.
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What is this sort of thing doing in the Bible? When I
was growing up, one spoke to God in hushed tones. One
learned not to complain, much less lament, to God. But in
the fall of my first year at Yale Divinity School back in 1958,
Bob Spivey led the morning worship service at Marquand
Chapel, having just returned from the hospital where his
newborn daughter seemed to be dying. He uttered what I
thought was inappropriate prayer in the language of lament: “How, O God, can you let an innocent baby suffer?” I
was stunned. But I remember his words to this day because
of their anguish and authenticity.
How shall we define lament? Scholars differentiate between lament and complaint. I complain when I expect that
change can happen. I lament when I face circumstances
that cannot be changed. For example, we don’t find Lament
Counters in department stores.
When Ann Weems lost her 21-year-old son in a car

How shall we define lament? I complain when I
expect that change can happen. I lament when I face
circumstances that cannot be changed. For example,
we don't find Lament Counters in department stores.
accident, Old Testament scholar Walter Brueggemann invited her to write a series of contemporary lament Psalms.
In writing laments she found healing, and later others
found solace in them as well.
We may lament when we lose someone dear to us,
whether in the natural course of events, or following natural catastrophes such as tornados or tsunamis, or disasters
of human origin, such as the deaths of devout believers
in a Charleston AME church. A good friend of mine once
brought me a reflection about his wife’s premature death
eight years before, titled “Tears.” After listing the many different kinds of tears that accompany joy, pain, onions, or a
cold wind, he turned to the subject of overwhelming grief.
“These tears seem to flow easily, being true to our heart’s
sadness. And even though these tears are cleansing and a release, we sometimes feel guilty for crying. But we shouldn’t.
Even Jesus wept! Thank God for tears—especially the tears
of grief. We would not shed tears of grief had we not loved so
deeply, that the loss hurts so much. The tears are loved ones
remembered, and their cleansing celebrates lasting memories. Yes, in the end, thank God for tears of grief."
My friend's eventual outcome contrasts sharply to the
aforementioned Psalm 88. There’s the same edge to Job and
especially Jeremiah. Abused by his family and persecuted
by the state, Jeremiah wept not only for himself but also for
the people of God who had gone astray. When his predicted
destruction of Judah and Jerusalem came, he did not jump up
and down and say, “See! I told you so!” He wept for his people:
“My anguish, my anguish! I writhe in pain! Oh, the walls of
my heart! . . . I cannot keep silent" (Jeremiah 4:19). With the
loss and destruction of a city and people he loved, he lamented, “My heart is breaking for you.” When they lost everything,
he became the embodiment of their sorrow. His lament helped
morph their inconsolable grief into comfort and strength.
Jeremiah is also associated with Lamentations. Wilma Ann
Bailey says that “the purpose of this book is to help people
grieve, . . . to articulate their feelings and thoughts in times of
grief without censure.” This grief is remembered every year
when the book is chanted in synagogue services on the ninth
day of the Hebrew month of Ab. Jeremiah is called the father
of Jewish spirituality because, after the fall of Jerusalem in
586 BC, he was the one who articulated their sorrow.
It was not only Jeremiah who weeps, but God as well.
The faithful discover that God weeps for his people who

have abandoned the source of life. This is a far cry from the
strong, masculine voice in texts like Psalm 29 where God’s
voice is heard in storm, fire, and power! But God also weeps
through prophets like Hosea: “How can I give you up? . . .
My heart recoils within me; my compassion grows warm
and tender. I will not execute my fierce anger; I will not
again destroy; . . . for I am God and no mortal” (11:8-9). God
cries out in grief with words of compassion and anguish.
This image of God as loving and grieving father is also
found in the New Testament. “Abba” is best translated benevolently with the endearing Daddy or Papa, images captured
nowhere better than in the parable of the prodigal son, which
I would title “The Parable of a Grieving and Loving Father.”
When the prodigal son returned, his father, filled with
compassion, ran to embrace and kiss him. Compassion
in Greek is splanknos, a guttural word that means guts.
Whereas we tend to think of the heart as the center of emotions, in the East the location of the emotions was in the abdomen. Maybe we think that way too in some instances. We
talk about having “a gut feeling,” or when making a decision
encourage others to “go with their gut.”
Jeremiah’s lament, “My anguish, my anguish,” literally
means my bowels, my bowels. Even today in the Middle
East when a villager hears a story of deep suffering he will
respond, “You are cutting up my intestines.” The father,
upon spotting his prodigal son at a great distance runs to
him with intestines cut in compassion. The father’s gutty
compassion allows him to swallow any shame he ought
to feel at rushing out instead of waiting for the son to pay
court on him—and it leads to a tender kiss, a feminine quality as expressed in the Greek.
Isn’t the purpose of the story to redefine the father’s
love? A father who humiliates himself in racing to meet his
wayward son, for whom he has grieved since the day he
left, feels cords of compassion and expresses tender love
to his son. There are many ways to speak about God, both
in masculine or feminine terms, and on Father’s Day we
should rejoice in a Father God who meets us in our sorrows
and laments. This God weeps with us in our distress and
sheds tears with us in our losses.
Bob Neff is professor emeritus of Old Testament at Bethany Theological Seminary.
Currently associate for resource development at The Village at Morrisons Cove
in Martinsburg, Pa., he is also president emeritus of Juniata College and former
general secretary of the Church of the Brethren.
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Befriending
death
by Galen Hackman

R

ecently I have been contemplating the
afterlife. As a pastor for 40-plus years and a

missionary for a brief stint, I have been a frequent
observer of death. I have participated in scores of funerals,
sat by the bedside of many people as they passed from this
life to the next, and even watched infants pass while being
held in their mother’s arms.
All of that leaves its impact. However, even those myriad
experiences of death left me unprepared for what I faced
during a season of my life as I approached my 60s.
During the span of just a few years, I lost a number of
close friends through death. Some of the deaths were very
sudden, others more expected. I lost two professors who
had significant impact on my life. Both my parents died in
the same year. Another death was a dear prayer warrior,
another was a person who taught me much of what I know
about automobile mechanics, another guided me during the
early years of my ministry, and yet another was a colleague
in ministry. These are the ones I remember quickly, but
there were more.
At the same time, the congregation I served also experienced significant loss. In one year alone there were over a
dozen funerals, five of which exceeded our capacity to seat
everyone. One of those services was for a family of three.
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There were other losses too, as people moved in and out
of my life. It was during this season that I became very sensitive to loss of any kind. I found myself grieving when Tom
and Ray Maggliozzi ended new episodes of Car Talk and
Garrison Keillor threatened to end Prairie Home Companion on NPR.
I share this not for pity. I know everyone has personal
stories of loss. Some of you are saying, “Welcome to this
side of life.” I remember when conversations with my aging
parents always included who recently died.
But this specific season of loss, along with my own
aging process, took me to an interesting place in my soul
and spirit. I was grieving and finding it difficult to move
into new relationships. Why make a new friendship if this
person will just die on me? I began to think about death and
eternity in a way I had not done before.
Then I discovered Henri Nouwen’s work on spiritual
formation. Nouwen identifies seven movements to the
journey of spiritual maturity, one of which is the movement
from “denying to befriending death.” What does it mean to
“befriend death”? It does not mean that we seek death or
desire to die. Rather it means we admit our own mortality.
When I was young, it was easy to think that I would
live a long time. Before I knew it I was old, and yet I was

Tommy Clark/flickr.com

Even though we Christians say we believe in
heaven as a real place filled with wonder and
glory, I’ve noticed that we do not always live or
talk as though it is true.
still thinking like I was young. When friends, mentors, and
colleagues began dying, a kind of reality set in. Befriending death means admitting to ourselves in a real way that
someday we will die.
In Hebrews 9:27 the Bible says it is appointed unto all
people to die once. I knew that for years—even preached on
it. But until I journeyed though my season of loss, it did not
ring true on a personal level.
The Bible says that the last enemy is death (1 Corinthians
15:26). In a sense we need to make friends with our enemy, to
enter into a peaceful relationship with him. As long as I see
death as an enemy who has come to steal and rob and take
something from me, I will not be at peace with the idea of
dying. However, if I see death as the doorway to something
greater and better, then it takes on a different meaning.
This led me to a second spiritual awakening.
During my season of loss, I preached a series of sermons
on heaven. That caused me to become aware of a couple of
things.
First, I began to think about heaven as a real place and
began to contemplate what it will be like. Randy Alcorn’s
book Heaven was a real help in this area.
Even though we Christians say we believe in heaven as
a real place filled with wonder and glory, I’ve noticed that

we do not always live or talk as though it is true. When we
ask people how they are doing, we will often hear them say
something like this: “Well I’m dealing with this or that, but
it beats the alternative.” They mean that this life, even with
its hardships, is better than being dead.
After preaching about heaven for a while, I began saying
to these people, “No, it doesn’t.” For a Christian, death is a
doorway to heaven, which will be far better than our best
day here on earth. Befriending death means acknowledging
that someday we are going to die, and believing that death
will be the doorway into life in its fullest and finest sense.
This is what is meant by the blessed hope.
Second, befriending death led me to think more seriously
and concretely about what the church calls “the communion
of the saints.” Hebrews 11 contains a list of people who have
demonstrated great faith. Chapter 12 follows with the reminder that we are surrounded by a great cloud of witnesses.
Our loved ones who lived by faith in Jesus for salvation
and died in that faith are now in heaven. They are cheering
us on, rooting for us, and interceding for us. We are in some
mystical way connected with them, and with all those faithful who have run this race before us and have now gone on
to glory. There is a communion of all the saints, past and
present, which we often do not think about. I do now, since
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a good number of my personal friends are in that great
cloud of witnesses.
I have found new meaning in verse five of the hymn
“The Church’s One Foundation”:
Yet she on earth hath union
with God the Three in One,
and mystic sweet communion
with those whose rest is won.
O happy ones and holy!
Lord, give us grace that we
like them, the meek and lowly,
on high may dwell with thee.
And finally, I have begun to think of heaven in new
ways. For one, I realize there are different dimensions of
heaven. There is the heaven in which our believing loved
ones now live, and then there will be the final heaven,
which we see ushered in at the end of the book of Revelation, when history as we know it comes to an end.
I expect that the abode of this ultimate and final heaven
will be here on a rejuvenated earth, perhaps even incorporating other planets of our galaxy and beyond. Why else

did God create all those heavenly bodies? We will live in
this heaven on earth in fully rejuvenated bodies designed
specifically and wonderfully for eternity.
I have come to think of the heaven that exists now, filled
with the communion of saints, not so much as some place
up there in the sky or out there in the universe, but rather
as a realm of life existing in a domain parallel to us. The
present heaven, I think, is more alongside us than beyond
us. This parallel universe exists in the spiritual realm, not
the physical one. We cannot see it, but it is there and we
can sometimes feel it in our spirit and soul.
In that sense, the cloud of witnesses is around us, beside
us, as well as perhaps above us. This communion of the
saints encourages me and sustains me, and gives me something to look forward to with significant anticipation.
So how are we doing?
We may have lots of aches and pains. No doubt we have
all had a host of losses in our lives. But we are still here,
still alive.
However, the best is yet to come.
Galen Hackman is a ministry coach, consultant, speaker, and writer and is
currently engaged in an intentional interim ministry at Florin Church of the
Brethren, Mount Joy, Pa.

The present heaven, I think, is more alongside us than
beyond us. This parallel universe exists in the spiritual
realm, not the physical one.
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More strawberries
by Kurt Borgmann

F

or what seemed like
a long time after my
mother’s death—although it

was really only a couple of months—it
felt to me like she had just vanished. I
would come into my parents’ house to
get something for my father or to water
the plants, and I’d come around the
corner from the hallway into the family
room, where she so often sat to do her
handwork, or clip recipes, or watch
sports on television, still expecting
to see her sitting there. I knew she
wouldn’t be sitting there, but for weeks
and weeks I couldn’t shake the feeling
that she should be sitting there. But she
wasn’t. It was as if she had vanished.
One morning she’s here, and I’m
helping her put away boxes of Christmas decorations on March the 3rd
(and that was typical of her—stretching out Christmas as long as possible,
and then some . . . ), and by that evening, she’s gone.
Then one day I was in back of my
parents’ house in their garden picking
some strawberries in the evening at
dusk, and I crossed over to something
else. Something shifted. I think it was
in the picking of the berries. My mother
loved strawberries. If you put everything else in the world in front of her

along with a bowl of fresh strawberries,
she would have chosen the berries.
So I was there picking berries and
thinking about how much she loved
them, and the sun was going down,
and the mosquitoes were starting to
get me, and I hurried along, picking
as many of the small red berries as
I could find in the far bed. But then
something in the near bed caught my
eye, a glint of red in the fading light. I
lifted a leaf and there was the biggest
berry, and then as I searched, another
and another. Huge berries—as big as
any you can find in the store, the sort
that are shipped from far, far away. But
there they were right in front of me.
And I realized there in my mother’s
strawberry patch was the exact opposite of what I had been feeling. Instead
of her vanishing, there was something
of her appearing. It was unexpected
and yet so entirely predictable. Of
course, there would be more strawberries, more than I expected, more than
I could see at first.
I picked until I couldn’t see at all
anymore, and I realized as the sunlight
disappeared that there were still more to
be harvested. I would have to come back
the next day. It seemed to be an affirmation that my mother didn’t vanish—that

there are glints of her life and the plantings of her life all over the place.
Some of those things are in me;
some are in you; some are in the garden behind her house; some are in the
values and beliefs and expressions of
her life embodied in the church; some
are in the heritage of family—those
who have passed before us, those who
are yet to be born, and all of us who
are alive today; some have been seen
and heard and spoken of and will even
be tasted here today. And all of those
things are as red and ripe as those berries behind her house.
My perspective on life has changed
significantly since my mother died.
Some things matter more. Some things
suddenly matter less. Fewer things
seem in my control. There is less that
is predictable. But I’m realizing finally
that I am still harvesting the fruit of
my mother’s life. And I do it gratefully
because I know that even that doesn’t
last. Everything has its season. But for
now, the berries are accessible and
they are abundant.
Kurt Borgmann is pastor of Manchester Church
of the Brethren, North Manchester, Ind. This
is excerpted with permission from his book,
The Heart of Grief (2015), which is available
through Brethren Press.
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Brutal
resurrection
by Anna Lisa Gross

T

he nurses wished he would hurry up,

paging him then peering down the hall, checking
then double-checking the machines, clenching
then drumming their fingers on the sliding glass door
(permanently ajar now that this room was the center of
ICU activity).
The family waited too, gazing at the floor then looking
up with each footfall, telling then retelling the story for
each visitor, hoping then fearing that the next guest would
be him, the respiratory therapist, the one with the portable
ventilator (which would be their bridge to the OR).
Shawn slept.
Weary from the waiting, I sought out the transplant
team—a scrubbed group of specialists circling up like kids
at a junior high dance, no one making eye contact, everyone
hoping someone else would take the lead. Following protocol, the harvesting team was nowhere to be seen.
As the chaplain, I am outside the hospital pecking order
and usually on the edge of hospital cliques. No one knows
quite what to make of a chaplain—some are the drive-bypray-ers at bedside, some are evangelical, some are spiritual social workers—and we don’t fit in the medical hierarchy
in expected or consistent ways. Aware of my own marginalization, it didn’t occur to me until later that I should have
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facilitated this shuffling huddle.
Finally, the panting, red-faced respiratory therapist arrived, the ventilator rolling assuredly from one late-night
hospital drama to the next.
It was my first experience of a donation after cardiac
death. Before mechanical ventilation technology developed
in the 1950s, death was rather simple to define. Either a
person’s heart and/or lungs would stop functioning well
enough to send essential blood and oxygen throughout the
body, causing the brain and other organs to fail, or a person’s brain would stop functioning well enough to keep the
heart and/or lungs filling the body with this essential blood
and oxygen.
Now machines can do the work of our hearts and lungs
rather effectively, so our brains don’t have to be functioning
(alive) for the rest of our bodies to be alive. So the medical community established the category of “brain death.”
“Whole brain” death, no measured brain activity at all, is
the legal definition of brain death in the United States and
many other countries. In the United Kingdom and a few
other countries, “brain stem” death is the criterion—some
parts of the brain may still show activity, but the person has
no consciousness or ability to breathe independently.
Death is scary enough without all the confusion

Shawn is buried deep within, or perhaps drifting far
beyond, his young, tall, thick, strong, broken, limp
body on a gurney rolling out of a dark hospital room.
regarding definitions. Add in the question of organ
donation, and there is no dull moment in the conversation
of medical ethics—nor will it ever be finished. With new
technology comes new possibility, and we continually must
ask what the ethical use of this technology will be.
Once the legal definition of death included brain death,
we could transplant organs with greater success. If a person’s oxygen-rich blood isn’t reaching an organ, the organ
itself dies and cannot revive in another person’s body. The
organs of brain-dead people can be kept healthy with mechanical ventilation until they are surgically removed, carefully packed, then surgically placed in another person’s body.
Even when all the criteria are met and correct steps are
followed, it is a mysterious and complex activity and many
organs are rejected by their new homes. So there is pressure on the medical community to increase and improve
organ donation. The list of needy recipients towers over the
list of donors.
But how do we ethically increase donors? Legally we
do not cut organs out of living people. But if we are ready
to harvest organs moments after a person dies, the liver,
kidneys, eyes and other tissue might be healthy enough to
transplant into another person.
Enter donation after cardiac death: when a person
doesn’t qualify for whole-brain death, but has so little brain
function that the doctors expect no recovery, and the person’s family consents, the person can be taken off ventilator
support with an organ-recovery team standing by, ready to
surgically remove organs as soon as the person is declared
dead. Each hospital has specific rules guiding this process
to bring as much ethical precision as possible.
Where I work, the person must die within 90 minutes of
withdrawing the ventilator support—the person’s organs
will begin to die if the heart and lungs fail too slowly. Once
the heartbeat stops, my hospital waits two minutes for
another beat, our own doctor declares death, and then the
transplant team’s doctors can begin their work.

At my hospital, family members are encouraged to be
with their loved one until death is declared. This means that
the family comes into the operating room with the medical
team and patient, and can talk, touch, sing, pray, cry until the
patient has died. Then the family quickly leaves, so the recovery team can get straight to work, as each passing minute
sucks health and strength from valuable organs.
The family is allowed to be present so that they can say
goodbye at the moment of death. The family is invited to
be present so they can witness firsthand that their loved
one died without any rushing by the medical team in order to get to those valuable organs. The family is encouraged to be present, for this is a tremendously harrowing
and hopeful event.
If the family wants to wait in the OR, the chaplain has
to be present. That’s the rule. So here I am, trying to beam
confidence and poise as a spiritual care provider should.
We’re all dwelling in the mystery between life and death
and, since mystery is my milieu, I want to appear far more
comfortable than I am so they can trust this mystery’s
unfolding.
After rehearsing the plan, we rushed subtly back to our
bases, anxious for the action to begin but not wanting the
family—whispering prayers, dabbing wet eyes, composing
a final goodbye—to notice our eagerness. I helped Shawn’s
mom untuck his tractor blanket, the one the day chaplain found in the donated quilt pile, stacked high by good
church ladies who nobly knit healing prayers into bright
blankets, keeping the bland hospital chill at bay.
We found him naked under the tractor blanket that he
would have loved for the sake of his own John Deere, his
sturdy body now slack, his bulk blurring into the bed, his
towering height irrelevant after 11 days in coma. A solemn
nurse performed a magic trick with a sheet and suddenly
we had the blanket and Shawn had his dignity. His shallow
breath was now the product of the portable vent, keeping
him alive for his journey to death. Seeing Shawn’s face gray
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We dredged the depths of our
hearts in the next hour, spending
every ounce of emotional energy
celebrating every special Shawn
story, rehashing every detail of this
brutal resurrection.

like he’d gone from 37 to 87 in a week, his body and brain in
the shocking uncertainty between life and death, I prayed
his mind was a million miles away from any of our worries.
Not just tractors, he loved all kinds of machines, including the crane he’d been running at work when the seat
broke beneath him, dumping him 10 feet to the ground. The
fall broke his pelvis, but the real damage was to his lungs—
like getting the wind knocked out of you, only his wind
didn’t return. Now Shawn is buried deep within, or perhaps
drifting far beyond, his young, tall, thick, strong, broken,
limp body on a gurney rolling out of a dark hospital room.
An odd procession formed and haunted the quiet halls
toward the OR, gathering glances from the night staff,
who couldn’t bear to be caught staring but couldn’t dare
not to see. We forked at the OR as if an usher had asked,
“Are you a guest of the hospital or the patient?” The
transplant team took Shawn into the OR and I steered
his family into one more waiting room. After seeing their
son vacant, soon to see him die, they wouldn’t see him
stripped and sterilized for surgery. With the best love they
could summon, they’d been his parole board, sentencing
him to both execution and release.
We dredged the depths of our hearts in the next hour,
spending every ounce of emotional energy celebrating
every special Shawn story, rehashing every detail of this
brutal resurrection. As the clock declared it Father’s Day,
the team was ready. Shawn’s father and mother and I found
him in the OR, with more sterile sheets, more beeping machines, more scrubbed strangers, and no more options.
Disconnected, the portable vent exhaled like a leaky
balloon and we listened for the patient’s independent,
imperceptible breath. We wished for the surgeon to
explain the startling machine beeps. We hoped for the
chaplain to say words to make it better. We watched the
parents—would they crumble? rage?—watch their son. We
waited for Shawn’s breath to follow his spirit beyond our
comprehension.
We kept praying, now touching Shawn. His chest and
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left arm were uncovered for his parents’ hands, and I
cupped his forehead as I would do in baptism or anointing.
We prayed quickly, to get all the best words in before he
died—we’d have to rush out as soon as that moment came,
the opposite of most bedside death vigils when people keep
arriving and praying and touching and story-telling at the
bedside after death. So we dove right into our prayers but
then we waited, and waited. Twenty minutes, but it felt like
an hour as we hung on every beep and breath, wondering
which sounds meant death.
The surgeon finally called, “That’s it,” and when the
euphemism didn’t sink in he tried another: “He’s gone.” We
moved quickly, resolutely, numbly out of the OR, its impenetrable doors denying us the choice to dare to look or bear
not to look, as experts carved life from death.
Two hours into Father’s Day, Shawn’s family left their
temporary hospital home, dry-eyed, heads high, walking
toward the promise that soon other families would walk in
smiling.
My night with this family was a gift to all of us. We’ve
written back and forth in the years that followed Shawn’s
death. My work with the staff was unsatisfying. I was so
intimidated by caring for a donation after cardiac death for
the first time that I didn’t see beyond my anxiety to theirs.
The surgeon needed support and coaching. His euphemistic death proclamation brought confusion when we didn’t
have time to waste on wondering what he meant.
Now I ask staff what they’ll say at key moments, especially time of death, and reassure them that I know I need
to quickly escort the family out. I let the surgeon know that
she or he can best support the family by declaring clearly,
“Your loved one has died. Thank you for being here.” Families walk out of the OR with purpose, not confusion, when
we all remember we’re on the same team.
Anna Lisa Gross is interim pastor at Stone Church of the Brethren, Huntingdon,
Pa. This article was originally published in PlainViews®, the professional chaplaincy
TM
and palliative care publication of HealthCare Chaplaincy Network , Oct. 21, 2015,
by Anna Lisa Gross. It is reprinted with permission.

MediaReview

Facing our most
segregated hour
I
t would be understandable to think that a
book with a chapter titled #BlackLivesMatter
is a trendy release timed to take advantage of racialized
events that have been in the news. However, these events
are part of a longer pattern, as evidenced by a list dating
back to 1981 in the opening chapter of
Trouble I’ve Seen: Changing the Way
the Church Views Racism.
Drew Hart is not writing about
race because it is the “cool” thing
right now. He has been thinking and
preaching about a Christian response
to race, racism, and intercultural ministries for more than a decade, and his
personal experiences go back to when
Gimbiya Kettering
he was bused to elementary school in
a predominantly white neighborhood.
To be an American and a Christian can feel like the
normal, natural state of things. Yet in my work with intercultural ministries, I am witness to a discomfort and
discontent about the status quo of church in general and of
our denomination in particular. I see that many of us believe
church should be a place where people of all cultures feel
welcome, but find ourselves attending monocultural worship services. We sincerely long for the church to reflect the
Revelation 7:9 vision of people from all nations, tribes, and
languages, but we do not know how to get there.
This is not a recent phenomenon: In 1960, on Meet the
Press, Martin Luther King Jr. acknowledged that his congregation did not have any white members, and said that “one of
the most shameful tragedies of America is that 11 o’clock on

Sunday morning is America’s most segregated hour.”
Hart does not see this segregation as “normal.” He challenges us to think about how we Christians came to accept
our segregated churches and why they persist. Sharing from
his personal story and our national narrative, Hart methodically connects the dots between the past and the present.
He names the uneasy alliance between international exploration and evangelism that claimed to be seeking “gold,
God, and glory,” and between empire and emancipation that
claimed to be a nation “of the people, by the people, for the
people” while legalizing slavery. By admitting that Christianity and America have been interwoven in complicated
ways that pull together as sharply as they push apart, Hart
is able to relate to Christians who want to do outreach in
the wider, multicultural context and yet struggle to make
genuine connections.
What makes Hart’s analysis particularly relevant to
Brethren is that, like us, he is rooted in the Anabaptist tradition, which has long claimed a calling to follow Christ as the
servant leader. It is from this perspective that he can identify how we have allowed ourselves to become “Western
first, Christian second” and ask how our churches would be
different if we were Christian first.
It is an uncomfortable question with uncomfortable answers, but I am able to hear this because Hart’s book speaks
hard truths with a thoughtful, compassionate heart.

Gimbiya Kettering is director of intercultural ministries for the Church of the
Brethren.

About the BOOK
Title: Trouble I’ve Seen: Changing the Way the Church Views Racism. Author: Drew G.I. Hart.
Publisher: Herald Press, 2016. Available from Brethren Press. Drew Hart spoke at the 2015 Intercultural
Gathering co-hosted by Atlantic Northeast District and Harrisburg (Pa.) First Church of the Brethren.
He was also recently interviewed by Dunker Punks, a youth movement in the Church of the Brethren
(Episode 2, Name Game): http://arlingtoncob.org/name-game/.
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What attorneys really do
by Ann Carol Nash

R

ecently a visitor joined us for worship at
Prince of Peace Church of the Brethren.
As usual, I introduced myself, and soon learned that we
had a lot in common. I sent a note thanking her for spending worship time with us and encouraging her to return.
It was easy to invite her back, with full confidence that
she felt comfortable among our warm and gracious family of
believers. Had she attended worship on another day, she may
have felt much less welcome in the Church of the Brethren.
She is, like me, an attorney. The litany we read from the bulletin one Sunday asked the people to read: “The judges and
attorneys create endless conflict without resolution.” I am
glad our visitor was not there to see those words.
Another attorney in our congregation pointed out this
litany to me, and at his request our worship leader kindly
modified the reading to remove the insulting language. I
took exception to this language myself, but I would probably not have noticed it until I was actually reading the
words aloud.
As I reflected on this language, I came to believe that it
represented an attitude of mistrust and misunderstanding of
the legal profession. Unfortunately, this was not the first time
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I’ve heard disparaging words about my work. In fact, members of our denomination have insulted my profession when
speaking directly to me. Aside from the occasional annoying
lawyer “jokes,” some people have assured me, in all seriousness, that my profession is corrupt, greedy, and dishonest.
Often Brethren may view lawyers and judges as people
who use the law for selfish purposes or to oppress others.
The role of attorneys is to enforce the criminal and civil
laws that protect people from harm. Lawyers and judges are
responsible for making sure people on all sides of a dispute have the opportunity to be heard and to resolve their
disagreements in a civilized and peaceful manner. Often they
give a voice to the most vulnerable members of society—children, seniors, people with disabilities, minorities, the homeless, and the poor—in protective lawsuits, guardianships, and
other proceedings. When they find it necessary, attorneys
may carry their clients’ disputes to trial and to appeals. More
often, they assist clients in finding common ground and
negotiate or mediate to resolve a conflict.
Sometimes the role of the attorney is to defend the
person with the unpopular view, or the person accused of a
heinous crime. It is tempting to distrust this lawyer because

of the client’s reputation. Regardless, the lawyer’s role is
important to a free society. The lawyer has the unenviable
job of making sure that even the ill-favored person receives
due process.
The work of litigators is often portrayed in the media,
and often what comes to mind when we think of attorneys.
However, many lawyers work outside the court room, giving counsel and drafting documents their clients need to
carry out personal and professional activities. It is hard to
imagine any human interaction or enterprise that is not
aided by the work of attorneys.
Do you own or rent a home? An attorney has performed
title searches, counseled buyers, sellers and lenders, and
drafted contracts, leases, mortgages, releases, and policies
making it possible for you to move in. Are you employed?
An attorney has counseled your employer, and possibly the
employees, on proper employment practices. Do you own a
business? An attorney may have gotten you started with formation of your corporation, partnership, or other entity. Do
you use public sidewalks, streets, parks, schools, or libraries?
Attorneys advised and aided the governmental bodies and
private contractors on the public works hearings, bidding,
and contracting to put these amenities in place. Do you have
a will, pension, or retirement account? Attorneys have made
it possible for you to save and pass on your property to loved
ones, your church, and charitable institutions. These are just
a few of the tasks lawyers carry out.

any group of people. It is harder to brush aside malicious
accusations about legal professionals, however, when they
come from denominational documents called “Litany for
Peace,” or from district conference attendees, as one who
spoke to me a few years ago. We Brethren believe in peace,
love, and social justice. We practice kindness and share our
resources freely. We know God loves everyone. We try to
be examples of God’s love, and to follow the example of our
Lord Jesus.
I hope that we keep these values and beliefs in mind as
we prepare worship materials. I hope we will take care not
to malign any particular profession, just as we would take
care not to malign any particular race or nationality. I hope
that before we make general statements about lawyers,
we substitute “lawyer” for other workers, such as nurses,
teachers, accountants, auto mechanics, and electricians,
and consider how those people would feel if they heard or
read such a description of their work or character. Would a
teacher want to worship where he was called unjust, or an
electrician want to study the Bible with people who called
her greedy? Would a nurse be turned off by a Sunday school
lesson accusing her of causing conflict? Would it ever occur
to us to speak ill of these workers as a whole?
I joined the Church of the Brethren in 1979, and the
legal profession in 1987. During the entire time I have been
a lawyer and a member of the church, I have been able to
practice my profession while staying true to my Christian

Lawyers and judges are responsible for making sure people on all
sides of a dispute have the opportunity to be heard and to resolve
their disagreements in a civilized and peaceful manner.

I greatly admire the Brethren attorneys I have met. One
colleague in Fort Wayne, Ind., tirelessly teaches mediation
skills to attorneys and practices family law. Another traveled from Virginia to Indiana to discuss peacemaking in the
law with my church and law school. My own congregation
boasts two wonderful attorneys, Richard Zimmerman and
Larry Palguta. I am very pleased to call these people my
colleagues and my fellow believers.
We all hear lawyer jokes, and I fail to see the humor in
them. We also hear some people in the media or larger society speak ill of lawyers. I do not appreciate this, but I am
able to brush it aside just as I do ignorant comments about

calling and Brethren values. I believe that is true for most
Brethren; our faith guides our conduct in all aspects of our
lives, and is not compromised in carrying out our work.
I hope that this reflection will help our non-lawyer
members understand what lawyers do and keep the
church’s door open to legal professionals and all others who
may enter our meeting houses.
Ann Carol Nash is a member of Prince of Peace Church of the Brethren in South
Bend, Ind., and an attorney and mediator in private practice. She has worked in
government service, enforcing public safety standards; co-authored Indiana
Practice: Family Law, for West Publishing Company (now Thomson West); and
taught in the Paralegal Studies Program at Ivy Tech Community College.
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BibleStudy

As
trees
walking
by Bob Bowman

I

n chapter 8 of the Gospel of Mark, there is a
most peculiar story of Jesus healing a blind man. What
makes it peculiar is that Jesus seems a failure the first
time around. The blind man is brought to Jesus. Jesus puts
a little home-made ointment on the man’s eyes and says,
“Can you see now?”
The man responds, “Well, I see—sorta. I see people, but
they look like trees walking.”
Stop the story right there! We know how it goes on.
There is a second healing touch and the blind man ends up
seeing clearly. But before going there, stop and think about
this moment in time.
What might Jesus have been thinking when the man,
still at least partially blind, said that? Was he surprised that
the healing had not been instantly successful? This, of
course, was not the first time that the healing power of
Jesus failed. An earlier passage in Mark 6:5 admits that one
time in Nazareth Jesus found he was able to do hardly anything.
If Jesus tried to cure the blind man and his cure did not
work at first, and if Jesus tried to heal folks in Nazareth
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but found he was unable to do it, then I wonder, “How did
Jesus feel about that?”
Failure to accomplish goals must be a common human
experience. And if Jesus knew all common human experiences, as it suggests in Hebrews 4:15, then he knew the
feeling of having failed. It does not feel good. How did
Jesus prevent failure from damaging his self-confidence?
How can I?
Would Jesus try to find someone to blame? Of course
not. Then why do I so frequently say, “It is not my fault!”
My imagination also wonders what the blind man was
thinking. Was he disappointed? Did he think less of Jesus
because his sight was not perfectly restored, or was he satisfied that a little sight was better than none?
Exploring any of these questions makes me reflect on
what it means to be human. It also leads me to examine
what I believe about Jesus. Deep issues of psychology, theology, and self-examination are hidden here.
Beyond wondering what Jesus might have thought or
what the blind man might have thought, there is yet another question. What was the Gospel writer, Mark, thinking by

What was the Gospel writer, Mark, thinking by including a
story in which an action of Jesus was less than perfect the
first time around?
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including a story in which an action of Jesus was less than
perfect the first time around?
Mark places this story at a critical point in his Gospel. It
sets the stage for the episode immediately following. There
Jesus asks his disciples if they understand him (Mark 8:29).
Peter typically blurts out that he knows Jesus to be the
Christ. But Jesus goes on to say that his journey will involve
death and resurrection. That’s when Peter reveals that he
really doesn’t understand Jesus as well as he thought he did.
Mark’s placement of the story is then a clever way of
helping the readers to explore the possibility that we, too,
may misunderstand what it means when we say Jesus is
the Christ. Or, with the blind man, we may be only partially right in our understanding.
So Mark is dealing with Christology, Jesus with failure,
and the blind man with disappointment. All of these are
worthy trails to follow. But today I am captivated by the
observation of the blind man: “I see people, but they look
like trees walking."
In my imagination, I think Jesus said, “Come and let’s
try again.” Healing that blind man required a second heal-

ing touch because we are not supposed to be seeing people
as trees walking. That’s like not really seeing them. It is
like they are not really people.
Of course it is important to remember that I have stopped
the story in the middle. My excuse is that sometimes I fail to
realize that one moment in my life is not the defining point
but simply one piece of a story that continues.
So after the second touch, the man looked and—scripture says—he saw clearly! I assume that the test was how
well he could see other people as people. It may be that the
second touch was not to heal his eyes, but his heart.
What keeps us from seeing—really heart-to-heart seeing—other people?
This is an important question because we Christians
believe that God came to us in Jesus. It’s a doctrine we call
incarnation. And if we are correct in believing that God
came among us in human form, then that makes every
human I meet a potential “God carrier.”
I find that nine times out of ten in biblical stories when
God wants to get through to someone, God sends the message through a human messenger. That means I need to be
attentive to every person I meet.
Not as “trees walking” but with a genuine person-toperson encounter.
The book of Hebrews says that by being open and receptive to other people—by relating to them on something deeper
than a superficial level—some of us have “entertained angels
unawares” (Hebrews 13:2). Some of us have been spoken to by
God’s messengers and didn’t even know it.
Once John the Baptist sent some of his men to ask Jesus
an interesting question: “Are you the one who is to come,
or are we to wait for another?”
I suppose John’s question is one I need to ask of every
person whose path crosses mine: “Are you the one who is
to come, or am I to wait for another?”
You may remember the answer Jesus sent back. “Go tell
John what you see. Blind people are receiving their sight,
lame folks are walking, people with leprosy are being
healed, deaf people can hear, and poor folks have good
news.” Healing and being healed is what happens when we
no longer see people as trees walking.
An ordained minister, Bob Bowman is professor emeritus of religion at Manchester University, North Manchester, Ind.
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So how was your trip?
by Don Fitzkee

S

Don Fitzkee

o how was your trip?” We have been
hearing that question a lot since our return from
Nigeria. My wife, Carolyn, and I were part of a
delegation representing the Church of the Brethren at the
Majalisa or annual meeting of Ekklesiyar Yan’uwa a Nigeria
(EYN, the Church of the Brethren in Nigeria). Along
with us were executive director of Global Mission and
Service Jay Wittmeyer, Annual Conference secretary Jim
Beckwith, and Bethany Seminary advancement staff Mark
Lancaster. Program volunteers Norm and Carol Waggy
hosted us in the recently completed Unity House in Jos,
where the conference was held.
How do you summarize a life-changing, 10-day experience, chock full of new sights, smells, foods, worship
services, people, and customs—all against the backdrop
of a suffering Nigerian church? Behind the question
about our trip is a deeper question about the health and

Going back home

P

erhaps everyone
experiences a bit of
nostalgia going back to
a place we once called home.
Revisiting the boarding school in Jos,
Nigeria, and houses in Garkida where
I lived when I was ages 13-16 is a
powerful experience for me. Nigeria
simply feels like home . . . not my only
home, but certainly a place that gives
me a deep sense of origin and identity, a
place that always will be a part of me.
I wonder about the schoolgirls who
were abducted from Chibok two years
ago, and what their thoughts and feelings may be if and when they have the
opportunity to return to the place they
called home as 15- to 17-year-olds.
As a representative of the Church of
the Brethren to the Majalisa or annual
meeting of Ekklesiyar Yan’uwa a Nigeria
(EYN, the Church of the Brethren in Nigeria), I helped hold up signs that listed
the 219 girls who are still missing. They
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by Jim Beckwith

were abducted from a school that our
mission founded in 1948 in Chibok. Most
of them are EYN girls, members of our
body of Christ. A journalist published
a photo the next day on the front page
of The Nation, a Nigerian newspaper,
showing Church of the Brethren Global
Mission and Service executive director
Jay Wittmeyer holding one of the signs.
The photo illustrated an article about the
Nigerian president titled, “Buhari under
pressure to rescue Chibok schoolgirls.”
A week later, when I met with 13
EYN pastors in the Yola area, they asked
me about the Chibok girls and especially about their parents. All but one of
the pastors had suffered the destruction
of their own homes in areas overrun by
Boko Haram, although they had been
relatively safe in the pastorates to which
they had been assigned south of where
their homes are located. Still, their most
poignant question was not about their
own losses, but about what the Church

of the Brethren in America will do for
the kidnapped girls and their parents. I
promised I would let my church know
how crucial our prayers continue to be.
EYN prays earnestly for Boko Haram
members to be stopped in their tracks,
like Saul on his way to Damascus, transformed from violent enmity into godly
living. Please pray also for the pastors
as they continue to help calm terrorized souls, and help people heal from
the traumas they have experienced and
prepare to go back home again.
Many people who have been displaced are attempting to go back home.
Ruined crops and destroyed homes
make it a daunting venture, but the call
to settle back into places that used to be
their homes is strong. The Majalisa recognized this call, focusing on the theme
set by outgoing EYN president Samuel
Dante Dali, “Rebuilding EYN for a Better Future,” based on Nehemiah 2:17-20.
That scripture documents the return of

Far left: Carolyn Fitzkee sharing with children in Gurka.
Left: Don Fitzkee and Jay Wittmeyer at the Favoured
Sisters School for Orphans in Jos.
Carolyn Fitzkee

Below: Corn seed distributed at the IDP camp.

ditional guests for a meal. Their three-year old son, Zgufto,
gave my wife perhaps the best welcome—a hug.

'You are welcome'
We heard the words “You are welcome” dozens of times.
That welcome was expressed in many ways. We were given
seats of honor, and were greeted with bowed heads. At the
Majalisa, a cow was slaughtered each day, and we received
what was considered the choice cut—the liver. The BEST
group—EYN members and businesspeople who seek to promote the work of the church—hosted us for a sumptuous
meal, returning the favor to the many American churches
and families who provided hospitality to the EYN choir
and BEST during their tour of the US last summer. Many
others also hosted us, including EYN staff liaison Markus
Gamache and his wife, Janada, who currently are housing
19 displaced people in their home and still welcomed ad-

An eclectic mix
Nigeria is an eclectic mix of modern and traditional. We
traveled on six-lane highways in the modern capital Abuja

the Jewish exiles from the Babylonian
captivity to begin the “good work” of
rebuilding the walls of Jerusalem.
Not everyone who has been displaced
wants to go back home, however. Memories of the slaughter of family members
in their home villages make the thought
of returning traumatic. Some cannot go
back yet because Boko Haram continues
to terrorize significant areas from which
EYN people have fled, especially the
Gwoza area. Some have resettled into
camps for IDPs (internally displaced
people), where the land may be more
fertile than what they had back home.
The Yola area pastors asked, however,
that everyone be encouraged to go back
home because it is difficult enough for
ongoing residents to make a livelihood
without the added burden of providing
for the displaced. This kind of debate
seems to be universal, a choice between
providing full care for those who are in
difficult circumstances and making them

Jim Beckwith

well-being of our Nigerian brothers and sisters. Here are
a few things that stood out:

comfortable in a safe place, versus providing merely adequate care that aims to
help people want to provide for themselves and eventually go back home.
I talked with a young woman who is
finishing up her final year at the university in Mubi, even though the security
situation there has been uncertain. This
daughter of an EYN pastor was at the
university when Boko Haram attacked
Mubi. She fled with a group of students,
running toward safety in neighboring
Cameroon, but they were turned away.
They ran for three days through the
bush and became totally exhausted.
“I did not know how I could possibly
keep going,” she told me, “but we were
carried in the Spirit as the group ran on
together, until we found ourselves at the
road between Hong and Gombi.” They
were taken to safety.
I marveled at her courage. Her story
sounded to me like a passage from the
book of Acts. In her eyes I perceived a

weariness and wariness that lives now
alongside a powerful hope and determined faithfulness—because she has
experienced the power of God’s Spirit
to lead her home. She has returned to
Mubi and is completing her studies.
Do not stop praying for the Chibok
schoolgirl assigned to your congregation. Instead, pray for her and also for
her parents and her family, and possibly
any new family into which she may
have been forced by her kidnappers.
Pray earnestly that her faith will remain
strong and that she will experience the
life-giving power of the Spirit of the
Lord to carry her through times of deep
distress and danger, until she may go
back home.
Jim Beckwith is serving as Annual Conference secretary. He lived in Nigeria 1963-1966 as a child of a Brethren missionary family, returned to Nigeria in 2001 for a
workcamp at Kwarhi secondary school, visited Nigeria
again in 2008 as Annual Conference moderator, and this
April helped represent the Church of the Brethren at
the EYN Majalisa.
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Below: A youth gospel band at the Utan congregation in Jos.
Right: Food distribution at Kutara 3 Brethren Village IDP camp.

Jim Beckwith

and grabbed a bite at KFC. We also weaved around potholes
and crept along deeply rutted dirt paths on our way to
rural communities. At the Majalisa, we were amazed by
the Women’s Fellowship who prepared three cooked meals
a day for 1,000 or more mouths in huge pots perched on
rocks over open fires. A few feet away mobile phones
and tablet computers recharged at a generator-powered
charging station. Throughout the Majalisa a horde of
photographers crowded the front of the hall, shooting
footage of the proceedings.

Diversity in worship
We may think we have diversity in worship in our
churches in the US, but we learned in Nigeria that you
can accommodate all musical tastes—if you are willing to
worship for three hours or more on a Sunday. Services at
the Utako congregation in Abuja and the Utan congregation
in Jos featured a smorgasbord of music served up in styles
ranging from contemporary praise, to Western classical, to
gospel hymns, to more traditional African rhythms, which
we appreciated most of all. One service featured special
music from six groups, each with its own style, some
singing in English and others in Hausa. And we learned
that it is possible to direct the choir with a baby strapped to
your back.
Crisis response
We toured several projects that are receiving funding
through the Church of the Brethren’s Nigeria Crisis Fund.
At the Masaka Internally Displaced Person Camp #3, we
saw 72 solid block homes with tin roofs—half three-room
houses for larger families and half two-room. While there,
we witnessed a distribution of maize seed, fertilizer, and
herbicide through the EYN Disaster Ministries program
headed by Yuguda Mdurvwa.
Later the same day we toured Gurku, another remote
community of 62 new three-room homes, a small medical
Carolyn Fitzkee

clinic, and a substantial church building, administered by
Markus Gamache and his assistant John Joseph. The community includes a minority of Muslim families among the
Christians. Additional two-room houses are being constructed for widows and their children, with the community assisting in the building.
While in Jos we learned more about the work of the
Education Must Continue Initiative, which promotes
education for victims of the violence. We met some of the
orphaned children that founders Paul and Becky Gadzama
have taken into their own home, and learned of the family’s
advocacy efforts in the US and Nigeria on behalf of abducted Chibok girls and others.
Another highlight was a visit to the Livelihood Center
where Rebecca Dali and staff of the Center for Caring,
Empowerment, and Peace Initiative (CCEPI) are teaching job skills to widows and displaced people. We learned
of CCEPI’s significant work in documenting lives lost and
distributing relief materials.
Perhaps the most moving part of the trip was a visit to
Favoured Sisters School for Orphans, where Sister Naomi
and staff are educating and caring for 127 boarding orphans
and 90 additional day students. Children sleep on mats
under mosquito nets in barracks-like buildings. Additional
funds are being sought to complete a proper dormitory
and improve security by building a wall around the school
compound. While we had heard much about the death and
destruction inflicted by Boko Haram, we weren’t prepared
for the emotion stirred by meeting with children who had
lost their parents.
So how was our trip? We were privileged to represent
an American church that is responding generously to the
needs of a sister church in Nigeria. We were blessed to
meet hundreds of gracious and committed Christians who
are dealing with trauma and loss, while doing their best to
follow the Prince of Peace in challenging times.
Don Fitzkee, of Manheim, Pa., is chair of the Church of the Brethren Mission and
Ministry Board and a member of the Chiques congregation.
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Nigerian Brethren Majalisa names new leadership
Jay Wittmeyer

E

kklesiyar Yan’uwa a Nigeria (EYN, the
Church of the Brethren in Nigeria)
held its 69th General Church Council
or Majalisa April 12-16. The Majalisa named new top
leadership for EYN, and issued numerous resolutions.
The conference included about 1,200 participants. It is the
highest decision-making body of EYN and meets annually
to discuss matters affecting the church. The theme was
“Building EYN for Better Future” (Nehemiah 2:17-20). Guest
preacher was Jay Wittmeyer, executive director of Global
Mission and Service for the Church of the Brethren.
Other international guests included Annual Conference
secretary Jim Beckwith, Mission and Ministry Board chair
Don Fitzkee and his wife, Carolyn, Mark Lancaster from the
staff of Bethany Seminary, and Uli Bachmann and Yakubu
Joseph representing Mission 21.
New principal officers were elected or appointed: Joel
Stephen Billi, president-elect; Anthony Ndamsai, vice
president-elect; Samuel Birma Shinggu, spiritual adviserelect; Daniel Y. C. Mbaya, general secretary; Zakariya Amos,
re-appointed administrative secretary.
Billi takes over the mantle of leadership from Samuel Dante
Dali, whose term of office as EYN president was to expire in
2015 but was extended because of the insurgency crisis. Others
who left positions of leadership alongside Dali were former
vice president Mbode M. Ndirmbita, general secretary Jinatu
L. Wamdeo, and spiritual adviser Musa A. Mambula.

Outgoing EYN president Samuel Dante Dali holds a gift received
from the American Brethren delegation to the 2016 Majalisa.

Billi is a well-known EYN clergyman who has served
larger congregations including a church in Maiduguri, and
most recently a church in Michika on the “front lines” of the
area affected by the Boko Haram insurgency.
The outgoing president declared the event as “peaceful.”
“I am relieved of trouble years,” he said. Dali also prayed for
the new leaders.
Resolutions focused on urging the Nigerian government
to take appropriate action in response to the insurgency and
related crises, to provide more aid to affected citizens, and to
involve the church in that response. “In conclusion,” said the
communiqué, “the peace heritage of the church is still the only
way consistent with the gospel of Christ which we uphold.”

CDS gives child trauma training in Nigeria
Nigeria), attended the two-day CDS
training. Participants learned about
how people respond to trauma and
how to support resilience, experienced
the Healing Hearts Curriculum with
nine sessions based on the Beatitudes
and accompanying Bible stories from
Shine On: A Story Bible, and received a
small version of the Kit of Comfort that
CDS volunteers use with children who
are affected by disasters.
The training was followed by a practicum at a school and orphanage, that was
enthusiastically received by the chil-

dren. A trainer shared, “One boy said he
grieved before and God comforted him.
Our coming also comforted him.”
Children's Disaster Services

Children’s Disaster Services
associate director Kathleen
Fry-Miller traveled to Nigeria in April
along with Paul Fry-Miller, John
and Josh Kinsel. While she and John
Kinsel presented a training program
on trauma healing for children, Paul
Fry-Miller and Norm Waggy presented
medical training to 16 community
health workers.
Fourteen women theologians including Suzan Mark, Women’s Ministry director for Ekklesiyar Yan’uwa
a Nigeria (Church of the Brethren in

Churches made dolls and stuffed toys
for the CDS training in Nigeria.
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Shenandoah District

Brethren Disaster Ministries begins work
at new rebuilding project site in Detroit

B

rethren Disaster
Ministries has begun
a rebuilding project
in Detroit, Mich., in an area
affected by flooding. The ministry
has completed its rebuilding project
in Harts, W.Va.
Work in northwest Detroit is expected to continue through October.
On Aug. 11, 2014, a storm system
drenched the area with up to six
inches of rain in just a few hours,
overwhelming many drain systems,
which then flooded roadways and
homes. The record one-day rainfall
damaged more than 129,000 homes
throughout the greater Detroit area.
“Even now, over a year and a half

later, there are still families living in
homes that they have not been able
to clean out and sanitize on their
own,” said Jenn Dorsch, Brethren
Disaster Ministries director. “While
this might not be their primary living space, the mold that is present is
a very serious health hazard, as they
are still living in the houses with no
other place to go.”
Brethren Disaster Ministries is
working with Northwest Detroit Recovery Project, which has received
funding from the United Methodist Church. Brethren will provide
volunteers for the work of drywall
repair, painting, basement finishing,
and cleaning out flooded basements.

BDM received help from Shenandoah District
volunteers to close a site in West Virginia and
open a site in Detroit: (from left) program
assistant Robin De Young is aided by volunteers
Valerie Renner and Nancy Kegley.

Shively resigns from Congregational Life Ministries
Jonathan Shively has resigned as executive director of Congregational Life Ministries. He had
served in the position since July 2008, working out of the
Church of the Brethren General Offices in Elgin, Ill. Shively worked for more than 15 years as a member of the denominational staff. Prior to his position in Congregational
Life, he was director of the Brethren Academy for Ministerial Leadership. Previously he spent some years as a pastor.
As executive of Congregational Life, he encouraged vital
congregations, church planting efforts, discipleship formation, and life-long learning for church leaders. During
his tenure, the Congregational Life staff continued a vital
ministry for youth and young adults, continued to develop
the Intercultural Ministry and worked at relationships
with new Hispanic congregations and leaders, maintained
a high level of involvement by older adults, developed a
program of webinars for continuous training of church
leaders, and developed the Vital Ministry Journey.
Leslie Frye has resigned as director of the Ministry
of Reconciliation (MoR) for On Earth Peace, work she
has been doing since July 2008. She has led MoR teams at
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Annual Conference and National Youth Conference and
has worked with district Shalom Teams, practitioners,
agencies, and congregations. She is co-pastor of Monitor
Church of the Brethren in McPherson, Kan.
Cindy Sanders has been named executive of Missouri and Arkansas District. She is a graduate of Education
for Shared Ministry and is ordained in the Church of the
Brethren. She has served as a pastor, but most recently has
been employed in the business world while providing occasional pulpit supply.
Terry Grove has been named executive of Atlantic
Southeast District. Most recently he has been a pastor in
the district. He also has been a treasurer for the district and
Camp Ithiel, and was briefly interim executive. In 2017 he
celebrates 50 years of ministry, which included more than
20 years of work for Church World Service/CROP.
Gene Hollenberg begins Sept. 1 as executive director for Camp Alexander Mack near Milford, Ind. He has
been an interim pastor, a teacher, and a principal. His
experience at the camp includes service as a counselor
for 38 years.
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Letters

Continue to be leaven
Reading the latest Messenger, I am
impressed with your new look—very
attractive. It says, “Pick me up and
read me!”
“Numbers” brought to mind a
thought that I have had for some time.
The Church of the Brethren is a small
denomination but we have been the
leaven in the bread. As I reach the age
of 90, having grown up in Hagerstown
(Md.) Church of the Brethren and
worked in the Brethren Service offices in Elgin, Ill., I have been fortunate enough to have known many of
our great leaders: M. R. Zigler, Harold
Rowe, Dan West, Paul Robinson, to

name a few. We have been the leaven
for many unique accomplishments
that continue to this day: providing
projects for conscientious objectors, Heifer International, Brethren
Volunteer Service, mission work, and
now providing assistance to Nigerian
congregations in their time of need,
and the list could go on.
As we age we tend to dwell on the
past and to think things can never be
as good as they were. That is where
we miss the boat. Yes, we are small,
and seem to be becoming smaller,
but we need to accept the challenge
to continue being the leaven, to be a
praying people open to the next leading from our Creator for other new

beginnings. I optimistically believe
we will continue to be a leavening
denomination!
Mary Varner Rosborough
Boonsboro, Md.

Responding to the numbers
I’m 88 years old and still called to
preach in many of our churches
where the decline is very obvious. I
was the evangelist in these congregations in the 1950s and ’60s, when our
churches were full.
In 1989 the Spirit called me to
shepherd a congregation whose
attendance had gone down to just a

ŵŝŶŝƐƚĞƌŝŶŐ͘
ƉƌŽĐůĂŝŵŝŶŐ͘
ůŝǀŝŶŐ͘
EtͲ^ƉĞĐŝĂůŝǌĞĚ'ƌĂĚƵĂƚĞĞƌƟĮĐĂƚĞƐ
y%LEOLFDO,QWHUSUHWDWLRQ
y&RQIOLFW7UDQVIRUPDWLRQ
y7KHRSRHWLFV 7KHRORJLFDO,PDJLQDWLRQ

&/sKhZ^^yDEz&KZDd^
)DOODGPLVVLRQVSURFHVVGHDGOLQH-8/<
EHWKDQ\VHPLQDU\HGXFHUWLILFDWHV
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few people. Our vision was to see a vital
body of believers filling that sanctuary.
How would we find them? I started visiting in the immediate area, urging those
who did not attend a church to give us
a try. Our “Jerusalem” (Acts 1:8) was a
circle two miles out from the church.
I knocked on over 1,000 doors. No one
ever came after I made just one visit.
Others started to attend after I made a
second call. We had special events. We
followed up visits with phone calls and
mailings. By 1999, our average weekly
attendance was 125. Nearly all of these
people lived in that immediate community and were not attending a church

when we first contacted them.
Door-to-door visiting is hard work.
You learn to be a failure, but once in a
while you succeed. Jesus sent out the 12
two by two. Then he sent out the 70 two
by two. They didn’t have an office. They
went to homes and marketplaces where
the people were. If I were young enough
to be a pastor again, my automobile
would be my office, and we would have
our Sunday worship experiences for the
people in the community, not just for ourselves. They will not come to us. We must
go to them.
Bill Longenecker
Mount Joy, Pa.

What’s your financial
journey?

When it comes to your finances, are you on a path to meet your short- and
long-term goals? Do you have a financial plan that takes your faith and values
into consideration?
Everence® can help you plan for your financial journey. It’s one way we’re doing
better together. Learn how you can too.
(800) 348-7468
everence.com
Banking | Insurance | Financial Planning | Investing | Retirement | Charitable Giving
Everence offers credit union services that are federally insured by NCUA. Investments and other
products are not NCUA or otherwise federally insured, may involve loss of principal and have no
credit union guarantee. All products are not available in all states.

2140859 Financial planning ad for The Messenger: 4.875x5
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For a peaceful draft
Responding to “It is time to abolish draft
registration,” I support continuing registration and believe there would be much
value in re-instating the two-year draft
for both young men and women.
A little over 60 years ago I served my
church, my country, and my God in alternate service. I built homes for World
War II refugees in Germany, and worked
in an agricultural program in Greece.
This met my draft requirements, but I
came home having received more from
my Greek and German friends than I
could ever have given.
The draft could be reinstated having youth serve in the military if they
chose, or work in this country or abroad
for the betterment of humankind. I can
visualize how churches of any denomination or religion could work with the
government in establishing satisfactory
assignments. I can visualize how much
of this work could be correlated with a
college education and eliminate years
of paying off college debts. Our prison
system is a disaster, with a high percentage of disadvantaged youth ending
up there, but many could be given the
opportunity to do something useful
with their lives rather than cycling in
and out of prison.
As we become more involved in
military action around the world, might
it be well for our church leaders today
to approach government officials for

Send letters to messenger@brethren.org or
Messenger, Attn: Letters, 1451 Dundee Ave.,
Elgin, IL 60120. Please include hometown and
phone number. Letters should be brief, clear,
and respectful of the opinions of others, with
strong differences handled in the spirit of
Matthew 18. Preference is given to letters
that respond directly to items in Messenger.
Anonymous letters will not be considered.
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peaceful resolutions? Might a peaceful
draft be one?
Denzel Short
Livonia, Mich.

Dismayed by hateful rhetoric
I do not particularly like labels such
as conservative or liberal. However, as
an evangelical I am currently in a state
of confusion. For me, an evangelical is
someone who takes scripture at face
value, with emphasis on the New Testa-

ment as inspired by God through the More
Holy Spirit.
The same Bible that values life in the
womb, and even the life of our enemies,
reminded the children of Israel in Exodus 22:21, “You shall neither mistreat a
stranger nor oppress him, for you were
strangers in the land of Egypt.” Jesus
emphasized the importance of this in
Matthew 25:35-36.
My grandfather was an immigrant
from Czechoslovakia and was ridiculed
with derogatory terms such as “Hunky,”
derived from Hungarian and used to

Courtesy of Manchester University

5 Reasons

you should talk to
Brethren Mutual Aid Agency
about your insurance needs.
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Yes, we do need a sensible and managed immigration policy, but today’s
rhetoric is a hate-filled blanket animosity to anyone from “there.” The scriptures are full of commands to speak
kindly of others, to respect women, to
have a spirit of humility rather than
arrogance. Scriptures indicate that
adultery is a sin, and not something you
should boast about. Scripture would tell
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Letters

us that we should not be engaged in crude
talk with vulgar sexual innuendo.
As an evangelical I see importance in
regularly confessing my sins and would be
cautious of a Christian who doesn’t bring
God into the picture. I am confused as to
why the presidential candidate receiving

the highest percentage of evangelical votes
fits the above description. Have political
platforms come to displace scriptures? Has
“Put America first” become a priority over
“Put God first in all things”?
Gary Benesh
North Wilkesboro, N.C.

classifieds

Dessert testers needed. Creating The New Inglenook Cookbook was such an adventure, that Brethren Press has
decided to do it again. Inglenook Desserts will continue the tradition and feature more dessert recipes and more memories. Would you like to help us test recipes? If so, go online and complete this simple form: www.brethren.org/bp/inglenook/be-a-tester.html. You must reapply even if you were a tester before. Testing will begin very soon, and will continue
through this year. E-mail questions to inglenook@brethren.org.
Have you always wanted to work in a bookstore? Brethren Press is looking for volunteers to assist in
set-up, operation, and tear-down of the Annual Conference Bookstore in Greensboro, North Carolina. If you have interest and time to volunteer, contact James Deaton at 1451 Dundee Avenue, Elgin, IL 60120 or jdeaton@brethren.org.
WANTED—Messenger magazine is seeking an editorial assistant who will serve as an intern through Brethren
Volunteer Service. The volunteer will write articles and assist the editorial team. The position, located in Elgin, Ill.,
provides room and board, insurance, and a small stipend. For more information, contact Cheryl Brumbaugh-Cayford,
associate editor, at cbrumbaugh-cayford@brethren.org.

A daily reader
Coming 2016
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Send information to be
included in Turning Points to
Jean Clements, 1451 Dundee
Ave., Elgin, IL 60120;
800-323-8039, ext. 320;
jclements@brethren.org.
Information must be complete
and less than one year old to
be published.

New Members
Constance, Hebron, Ky.: Holli
Eviston, Caylynne Farthing,
Dennis Kohorst, Lyndsey
Miller, Peggy Reineke,
Hayden Sprague
Dixon, Ill.: Duane Bartelt,
Shirley Bartelt, Betty
Lofthouse
East Fairview, Manheim, Pa.:
Charles Dietz, Lori Dietz,
Leila James, Ann Moyer,
Autumn Sauder, Brett
Sauder, Todd Stoltzfus
Elizabethtown, Pa.: Samuel
Becker, Chloe Ebersole,
Benjamin Heinz, Isaac
Kraenbring
Fraternity, Winston-Salem,
N.C.: Brandi Chappell, Kay
Garrison, Kaylee Stutzman,
McKinley Wall, Liza Warner,
Geiger, Friedens, Pa.: Shawn
Russ
Goshen City, Goshen, Ind.:
Steve Priest
Hagerstown, Md.: William
Begalke, Tyler Dose, Tom
Fralin, Retta Fralin, Chris
Herman, Julie Herman
Hempfield, Manheim, Pa.: Sara
Basom, Mark Beach, Naomi
Beach
Lebanon, Mount Sidney, Va.:
Chase Cline, Emma Fike
Ligonier, Pa.: Edith Hay,
Joseph Rosey, Janice
Smithley
Midland, Va.: Logan Murray,
Ian Ratliff, Jen Utz
Mountain Grove, Fulks Run,
Va.: David Fink
New Covenant, Gotha, Fla.:
Carl Good, Nancy Good,
Terry Grove, Carol Grove,
Bob Krouse, Carol Krouse,
Pete Leddy, Carol Leddy,
Jack Shoemaker, Eva
Shoemaker, Justin Stehr,
Casey Merrill Stehr
Nokesville, Va.: Lyn Ficili,
Lucas Finet, Mason Hall
Oakland, Gettysburg, Ohio:
Emily Fulton, John Hinker,
Paul Hissong, Pat Hissong,
Krista Schneider
Pleasant Chapel, Ashley, Ind.:
Renee Stoy
Plymouth, Ind.: Ella Morrison,

TurningPoints
Kassidy Pentelow
Reading, Homeworth, Ohio:
Courtney Banks
Spring Creek, Hershey, Pa.:
Tyler Boland, Madison
Dove, Donna Esposito,
Phoebe Gesford, James
Gould, Winifred Gould,
David Myers, Cameron
Nauman
Waynesboro, Pa.: Jordan
Behnke, Ragan
Harbaugh, Montanna
Harnish, Justin Rinehart,
John Weber, Wendy
Weber, Joel Weber, Noah
Weber
West Goshen, Goshen, Ind.:
Dollie Catron, Kris
Dirmyer, Alicia Dirmyer,
Jorja Dirmyer, Krista
Hunter, Steve Jarvis,
Linda Jarvis
York Center, Lombard, Ill.:
Tricia Chen, Emery Chen,
Cyndi Fecher, Crystal Jee,
Bob Matoesian, Lori
Matoesian, Callie Surber

Anniversaries
Becker, Vince and Judy,
Quarryville, Pa., 50
Brubaker, John Henry and
Orlena, Lititz, Pa., 74
Claytor, Dallas and Peggy,
Dayton, Va., 65
Crouse, Merle and Jean,
Saint Cloud, Fla., 60
Detwiler, Ronald and
Barbara, Huntingdon, Pa.,
50
Diehl, Bill and Nancy, Port
Republic, Va., 55
Eby, Devon and Elaine,
Nappanee, Ind., 60
Everest, Dean and Lorita,
New Paris, Ind., 60
Ferguson, Allen and Myrna,
Collinsville, Va., 75
Fourman, Jim and Donna,
Greenville, Ohio, 65
Fry, Robert and Suzanne,
Leaf River, Ill., 50
Glick, Sam and Anna Mary,
Quarryville, Pa., 50
Groff, Robert and Millie,
Quarryville, Pa., 65
Haldeman, Robert and
Viola, Manheim, Pa., 70
Hinkle, Chuck and Donna,
Fulks Run, Va., 50
Holley, George and
Margaret Sherfey,
Johnson City, Tenn., 70
Keltner, Wayne and
Margaret, Strafford, Mo.,
70
Kurtz, Paul and Mary,
Lititz, Pa., 67

Landrum, Richard and
Myrna, Huntingdon,
Pa., 55
Meyer, Samuel and
Casimerette, Salem,
Va., 60
Norris, Wilfred and Lona,
Huntingdon, Pa., 60
Peters, William and June,
Alexandria, Pa., 50
Phillips, Charles and Patsy,
Mount Crawford, Va., 50
Rhoderick, Raymond and
Nancy, Hagerstown,
Md., 60
Ritchey, Robert and Cheryl,
Huntingdon, Pa., 50
Shenk, Eugene and Darlene,
Manheim, Pa., 60
Snyder, Lee and Louise,
Hagerstown, Md., 60
Soper, Paul and Shirley,
Union Bridge, Md., 60
Starr, Glenn and Linda
Troyer, Plymouth,
Ind., 50
Stultz, Owen and Flemmie,
Roanoke, Va., 70
Thompson, Hubert and
Irene, Greenville, Ohio,
75
Trimble, Donald and Carol,
Quarryville, Pa., 50
Trimble, Paul and Charlotte,
Peach Bottom, Pa., 50
Uhrig, Damon and Norma,
Troy, Ohio, 70
Vroman, Jack, Sr. and
Emma, Pemberville,
Ohio, 70
Walter, Don and Doris,
Goshen, Ind., 60
Winner, Raymond and
Wanda, Hagerstown, Md.,
50

Deaths
Adams, Fern, 87,
Covington, Ohio, Feb. 18
Albright, William, 79,
Kingsville, Md., Oct. 21
Baker, Ethel M., 92, Dixon,
Ill., March 13
Bersuch, Lois Arlene Kesler,
81, McPherson, Kan.,
March 23
Blough, David Frederick,
64, Goshen, Ind.,
March 7
Boyer, Todd Michael, 21,
Shanksville, Pa., March 20
Brawner, Delores Elaine
Conner, 81, Brunswick,
Md., Jan. 13
Breidenstine, Betty L., 73,
Palmyra, Pa., March 26
Bryan, Robert E., Jr.,
85, Westernport, Md.,
Oct. 13

Coblentz, G. Thomas, 80,
Knoxville, Md., Feb. 3
Coffman, Richard Howard,
86, Harrisonburg, Va.,
Feb. 25
Copenhaver, Mary Frances,
88, New Oxford, Pa.,
March 2
Coulson, Russell S., Jr., 81,
New Cumberland, Pa.,
April 4
Darding, Donald, 85,
Greenville, Ohio,
March 16
Davidz, Andreas, 77,
Homeworth, Ohio,
Dec. 3
Dipert, Jean E., 79,
Plymouth, Ind., July 30,
2015
Flory, Leland Eugene, 68,
Catlett, Va., Oct. 20
Franco, Carolyn J. Long,
69, Plymouth, Ind., July
30, 2015
Greenawalt, Mary A., 93,
Elgin, Ill., April 2
Haley, Ena Jane Clevenger,
77, Marion, Ind., Jan. 28
Halterman, Bena Faye
Stanifer, 79, Sykesville,
Md., March 5
Harrington, Ina L., 82,
North Manchester, Ind.,
March 9
Hart, Claude F., 101,
Quarryville, Pa., Dec. 30
Hartman, Daniel P., 58,
Bolivar, Pa., Feb. 14
Hernley, Robert, 87,
Pittsburgh, Pa., Feb. 22
Herr, Russell M., 79,
Lakeland, Fla., March 12
Hipskind, Linda L. Ashby,
72, Boise, Idaho, March 6
Imperio, Helen, 85, Keyser,
W. Va., June 9, 2015
Iversen, Dortha
Cunningham, 94,
Waterloo, Iowa, March 26
Jackson, Byron, 74, Troy,
Ohio, April 5
Kreider, Frederick R., 82,
Lancaster, Pa., March 25
Landes, Merle K., 76,
Hatfield, Pa., Nov. 25
Ledgerwood, Helen Jane,
87, Hartville, Ohio,
March 7
Leonard, Doug Glen,
62, Warrenton, Va., April
7, 2015
Liller, Leona Mae
Leatherman, 81, Antioch,
W. Va., March 10
Martin, Paul, 94,
Pemberville, Ohio,
April 11
McBride, Ruth, 90,

Columbiana, Ohio,
April 4
McClain, Bernard W., 87,
New Market, Md.,
March 10
McConnell, Howard C., 76,
Beloit, Ohio, Jan. 25
McGuire, Warren T., 74,
Ligonier, Pa., Jan. 29
Messick, Virginia Catherine
Long, 94, Midland, Va.,
Feb. 19
Millhimes, Ruth C., 84,
Gettysburg, Pa., March
18
Munro, Rairdan, 29,
Quarryville, Pa., Feb. 15
Negley, John R., 95,
Chambersburg, Pa.,
March 17
Patterson, Alan David, 38,
Lima, Ohio, April 2
Payne, Dorothy Lenora
Hopkins, 92, Manassas,
Va., Dec. 10
Quarry, Madeline, 81,
Huntingdon, Pa.,
March 19
Rankin, Rosa Lee Beahm,
88, Catlett, Va., Oct. 24
Renner, Charles Ivan, 90,
Pleasant Hill, Ohio,
March 16
Rife, Clarabel, 95,
Greenville, Ohio, March
11
Schneider, Georgia F., 75,
Plymouth, Ind., Oct. 8
Sexton, Mabel Amtower, 91,
Sparta, N. C., Feb. 12
Shafer, Eldon Duane, 74,
Plymouth, Ind., Nov. 26
Shidler, Walter G., 94,
Goshen, Ind., Feb. 11
Shimer, Martha Geraldine,
83, Westernport, Md.,
Aug. 3
Snelling, Shirley Jackson
Heckman, 87, Denver,
Colo., Feb. 16
Sprecher, Goldie Amelia,
46, Hagerstown, Md.,
April 12
Starr, Rosanna M., 65,
Plymouth, Ind., Sept. 14
Stump-Holderead, Betty
Jane, 92, Plymouth, Ind.,
May 18, 2015
Swartz, Donald, 87,
Pleasant Hill, Ohio,
March 20
Sweigart, Richard W., 84,
Akron, Pa., Feb. 25
Switzer, Fred, 88, Modesto,
Calif., April 3
Voorhees, Cheryl L. Phelps,
59, Denton, Md.,
March 13
Weaver, Robert P., 82,

Plymouth, Ind., Oct. 14
Wenger, Esther E. Ober, 96,
Quarryville, Pa., Dec. 15
Werner, Lisa Wolf, 56,
Ephrata, Pa., March 10
Willoughby, Donald
Eugene, 81, North
Manchester, Ind., April 8
Witwer, Leo, 91, Greenville,
Ohio, March 31
Worthington, James P., 93,
Modesto, Calif.,
March 18
Young, John Andrew, 93,
Geneva, Ill., March 30

Ordained
Cassell, Karen B., Virlina
Dist. (Roanoke, First,
Roanoke, Va.), Feb. 14
Chapman, Robert, Atl. S. E.
Dist. (Lorida, Fla.),
April 10
Cyzick Harlow, Regina,
Shen. Dist. (Beaver
Creek, Bridgewater, Va.),
April 17
Howell, Gregory M., Virlina
Dist. (Crab Orchard, W.
Va.), Jan. 31
Lowe, Steven W., Mid.-Atl.
Dist. (Pipe Creek, Union
Bridge, Md.), March 13
Ziler, David W., W. Marva
Dist. (Danville, Rawlings,
Md.), March 13

Placements
Brumbaugh, Alan E., from
pastor, Yellow Creek,
Everett, Pa., to pastor,
Akron Springfield, Akron,
Ohio, April 1
Chapman, Robert, pastor,
Lorida, Fla., Jan. 31
Hale, Charles M. Jr., associate pastor, Free Union,
Va., April 1
Kauffman, Erik, associate
pastor for youth and
young adults, Buffalo
Valley, Mifflinburg, Pa.,
July 19, 2015
Leverknight, Dale S.,
pastor, Montgomery,
Commodore, Pa.,
April 15
Parkhurst, Janet, from
associate pastor, Free
Union, Va., to co-pastor,
Free Union, Va., April 1
Parkhurst, Richard, from
associate pastor, Free
Union, Va., to co-pastor,
Free Union, Va., April 1
Singh, Christina, pastor,
Freeport, Ill., April 1
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Potluck

Learning to live in community

S

oon, I will return to Camp Blue Diamond for
my fifth year on summer staff. In my years

attending camp and working as a counselor and
lifeguard, I’ve learned a lot about living in community.
The community you experience at camp is unlike just
about anything you experience anywhere else in today’s
world. We’re split into cabin units of 10-15 people, and we
spend just about every second with our unit, at cookouts
and outdoor adventures, Bible studies, and structured and unstructured play. There’s no technology,
and the only distractions are the
ones we create together. It’s the
closest thing to intentional community living that I and most of my
campers have ever experienced.
As a counselor, your very first job
is to break the ice by helping campEmmett Eldred
ers learn each other’s names and get
acclimated to the camp environment. Building community
is hard, often awkward, work.
That first night there are a lot of important decisions to
make as a group. You have to choose what to eat for your
cookout dinner on Tuesday evening, your cookout breakfast on Thursday morning, and your cookout snack Thursday night. You have to pick when you do arts and crafts

enthusiasm. By Wednesday, your cabin unit looks like a
real community, and it is the campers, not the counselors,
taking the lead on making decisions like where to go on
the hike and what to do for skit night. Communities are at
their healthiest when everyone participates, when everyone has a voice.
Right now, the Church of the Brethren is making a lot
of important decisions. There are queries before Annual
Conference about the environment, same sex marriage, On
Earth Peace, and church unity in the face of division. The
church is also evaluating its denominational structure and
long-term vitality. The Church of the Brethren can make
these decisions as a healthy community only if everyone
has a seat at the table.
In particular, the Church of the Brethren should do more
to include youth and young adults in its decisions, especially
decisions related to the future of the church. At this Annual
Conference, only two candidates for denominational leadership fit into the “young adult” age bracket of 18-35, and only
one of those two is in his 20s. No college-age Brethren are
on the denomination’s Review and Evaluation Committee
or the body studying denominational vitality, even though
college-aged Brethren are the church’s next generation of
leaders. There are a lot of young people in the church who
are eager to make sure its teachings of peace, community,
and simplicity continue to touch people in a society that

The Church of the Brethren can make these decisions as a
healthy community only if everyone has a seat at the table.
and nature sessions, when to go to the lake, and when to
do the climbing tower and giant rope swing. The thing is,
making decisions with other people is tough when you’ve
just met them.
That’s where the counselors come in. That first night it’s
really the counselors who drive the discussion. Whatever
decisions counselors suggest, it’s likely that the campers
will eagerly agree. And that’s okay for a starting point in
your little camp community, but it shouldn’t be where the
community stays. A big part of growing as a community
throughout the week is allowing your campers to grow as
engaged participants and leaders in the group.
Thankfully, kids living in community get it. They make
fast friendships, and they approach life with unabashed
32 Messenger June 2016

finds all of those principles increasingly foreign.
In Acts, Peter has a vision of foods that are no longer
taboo, and he sits down at a table with people he once considered unclean. His conclusion: “I should not call anyone
profane or unclean” (Acts 10:28). The church, Peter discovered, must have room for everyone to sit at the table. Jesus
Christ is “Lord of all” (Acts 10:36)—young and old, black
and white, male and female, conservative and progressive,
gay and straight—and he invites everyone to have a seat at
his table. Likewise, the Church of the Brethren must make
sure that everyone has a seat at the table as it makes decisions about its future.
Emmett Eldred is the editor of DunkerPunks.com and a student at Carnegie Mellon University. He attends Hollidaysburg (Pa.) Church of the Brethren.
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