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SPREADING THE GOOD NEWS OF JESUS CHRIST
AND SHARING OUR FAITH WITH OUR NEIGHBORS

From
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A

A Blessing with Roots

s some people plan summer getaways for new adventures, I’m
just now still in awe and wonder of the fresh and new life springing forth from all
the plants and trees. This new life gives me much hope and reassurance—
feelings of renewal, and faith-filled anticipation of new possibilities. And as I marvel at the
beauty of new growth we can see, I also marvel in knowing there is as much life below ground
supporting and sustaining the new life blossoming above the dark, rich soil—in the roots.

Believing God is for us, alongside us, and within us—like the roots of our souls—this
blessing that seems hidden in the rich soil of our hearts springs forth through us as we desire
to be more like Jesus Christ, blooming forth in fellowship with everyone we meet along the way.
This growing new life (renewed faith) we experience, nurtured, and deeply grounded by
steadfast roots (God’s living presence), called to mind these words by Jan Richardson: “A
Blessing with Roots.”
Tug at this blessing and you will find a thing with roots. This is a blessing that has
gone deep into the soil, into the sacred dark, into the luminous hidden. It has been
months since the ground gathered the seed of this blessing into itself, years since
the earth enfolded it. Sometimes that’s how long a blessing takes. And the fact that
this blessing should finally show its first fruits on the day you happened by—well,
perhaps we shall simply call the timing of this ripening a mystery and a sweet grace.
Take all you want of this blessing. Take every morsel that you need for the path
ahead. Let its fruits fall into your hands; gather them into the basket of your arms.
Let this blessing be one place where you are willing to receive in unmeasurable
portions, to lay aside for a moment the way you ration your delights. Let yourself
accept its inexplicable plentitude; allow it to give itself to sustain you not simply for
yourself—though on this bright day I might be persuaded to think that would be
enough—but that you may gather its seeds into yourself like the ground where this
blessing began and wait with patience of seasons and of years to bear forth in the
fullness of time a stunning harvest, a plenteous feast.
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From the Pastor’s Heart (continued)
May your faith grow as an abundant harvest—fed by the love and grace of God,
and by the peace of Jesus Christ,

Pastor Mark
Pastor Mark’s Sermon Series
June 5
Pentecost Sunday
Holy Communion
Sermon Title:
“Spirit of Comfort and Peace”
Scripture: John 14:8-17 (25-27)
June 12
Trinity Sunday
Sermon Title:
“Guiding Community with Confidence”
Scripture: John 16:12-15

June 19
Second Sunday after Pentecost
Father’s Day
Sermon Title:
“What Are You Going To Do With Me?”
Scripture: Luke 8:26-39
June 26
Third Sunday after Pentecost
Sermon Title:
“Resistance”
Scripture: Luke 9:51-62

What the Heart of the Young Man Said to the Psalmist
~Henry Wadsworth Longfellow (1839)
Tell me not, in mournful numbers,
__Life is but an empty dream!
For the soul is dead that slumbers,
__And things are not what they seem.
Life is real! Life is earnest!
__And the grave is not its goal;
Dust thou art, to dust returnest,
__Was not spoken of the soul.

Not enjoyment, and not sorrow,
__Is our destined end or way;
But to act, that each to-morrow
__Find us farther than to-day.
Art is long, and Time is fleeting,
__And our hearts, though stout and
brave,
Still, like muffled drums, are beating
__Funeral marches to the grave.
In the world’s broad field of battle,
__In the bivouac of Life,
Be not like dumb, driven cattle!
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“A Psalm of Life”
Trust no Future, howe’er pleasant!
__Let the dead Past bury its dead!
Act,—act in the living Present!
__Heart within, and God o’erhead!
Lives of great men all remind us
__We can make our lives sublime,
And, departing, leave behind us
__Footprints on the sands of time;
Footprints, that perhaps another,
__Sailing o’er life’s solemn main,
A forlorn and shipwrecked brother,
__Seeing, shall take heart again.
Let us, then, be up and doing,
__With a heart for any fate;
Still achieving, still pursuing,
__Learn to labor and to wait.

Announcements
•

Worship Service each Sunday is at 9:30 a.m. followed by coffee hour in the
social hall.

•

The Food Pantry is open each Wednesday from 8:00 a.m. to 1:00 p.m.

•

Line Dancing meets each Thursday at 7:00 p.m. in the social hall.

•

Don’t forget about dad! Father’s Day is Sunday, June 19.

June Anniversaries
Ty & Bill Gillooley 6/05
Rachel & Martin Tuohy 6/12
Larry & Nancy Conner 6/22
Kathy & Ed Row 6/30

June Birthdays
Sarah Bettenhausen….. 1

Ernest Yepsen……………..14

Pamela Johnson…………….4

Jenny Sumner……………..17

Ty Gillooley…………………...6

Mallory Row………………...21

Lindsey Row…………………..6

Stephen Lill………………...22

Exercise Your Mind — Try to Solve these Riddles — without using Google.
Riddle #1: A doctor and a bus driver are both in love with the same woman,
an attractive girl named Sarah. The bus driver had to go on a long bus trip
that would last a week. Before he left, he gave Sarah seven apples. Why?
Riddle #2: Samuel was out for a walk when it started to rain. He did not
have an umbrella and he wasn't wearing a hat. His clothes were soaked, yet
not a single hair on his head got wet. How could this happen?
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Miscellany

S

t. Joan of Arc was the patron saint of women who served
in the Navy WAVES (Women Accepted for Volunteer
Emergency Service) and in the Women’s Army Corps
(WACS). The two units were created during World War II so that
women could serve in the military.
In 1948, with the passage of the Women’s Armed Services
Integration Act, the WAVES became a permanent component of the
Navy. The WACS were disbanded in 1978, as women were incorporated into the Army.

Fruits of the Holy Spirit

W

hen people receive the Holy Spirit, they are empowered to produce what are
called the “fruits” of the Holy Spirit. Nine fruits of the Holy Spirit are listed in Paul’s
Letter to the Galatians 5:22-23. The fruits are signs that the Holy Spirit dwells within
a person.
The Letter to the Galatians is often referred to as Luther’s Book because Martin
Luther referred to it so often.
The Galatia was a Roman province in what is now central Turkey. Paul had visited
there and founded a Christian Community.

D

uring Jesus’ time, olive oil was probably the preferred oil
Olive Oil
for lighting lamps. Today, olive oil is a kitchen staple,
and, it is recommended as a heart-healthy fat for cooking. “In Italy, there are over 500 varieties of olive trees...Eighty per cent of
the production of olive oil in Italy is centered around three regions: Apulia, Calabria and Sicily.” Palestine’s most common tree is the olive tree. The life expectancy of an olive tree is 500
years. The beauty of the olive tree has long been extolled, and it was thought to have a mystical
quality.
The olive branch symbolizes forgiveness, peace, happiness, and its branches were woven
into crowns. In the story of Noah, the olive tree even survived the flood — the dove from the ark
returned with one of its branches.
One olive tree could yield up to 1,000 pounds of oil a year. During biblical times and even
today, olive oil is used for cooking, for lamps, as a base for perfumes, for medicinal applications,
religious anointings, and as ointment after a bath.
Sources: olioofficina.it/en/knowledge, israelolivebond.com, and
The Little White Book: Six-minute Reflections on the Parables of Jesus (2021).
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Rose Hawthorne Lathrop
by Nancy Conner

T

hink back to your high school years and try to remember the
books you were assigned to read. I know it was long, long ago,
but some things remain imprinted in memory. I remember many
of the required readings from high school — some of which I enjoyed and
others I did not. I bet everyone remembers reading The Scarlet Letter and The
House of Seven Gables by Nathaniel Hawthorne. Although I learned about
Hawthorne’s Puritan background and spiritual beliefs, I don’t remember learning
about his daughter, Rose Hawthorne Lathrop, until recently.
Rose, Hawthorne’s youngest daughter, was born May 20, 1851. Rose
was also a talented writer and poet who was published in many magazines;
she also lived a very metropolitan life. The Hawthornes lived abroad in many
major European cities.
In 1971, Rose married George Parsons Lathrop, also a writer who later became an associate
editor at Atlantic Monthly. But theirs wasn’t a happy marriage. George was an alcoholic, and their only child,
Frances, died of diphtheria in 1881; he was only five years old. Eventually, Rose and her husband
separated, and she moved to New York where she met and befriended Emma Lazarus, who wrote a poem
that appears at the base of the Statute of Liberty. Lazarus died of cancer at age 38, and this affected Rose
profoundly.
Although Rose was in her mid-forty’s and alone, her friendship with Lazarus enlightened her to the
conditions of those whose lives were far worse than hers — the impoverished cancer victims. Horrified by
stories she heard of the terrible treatment and ostracism given cancer victims, Rose decided to become a
nurse and moved to the Lower East Side of New York to minister to cancer patients. Later, she opened a
home in the poorest part of town where she offered free nursing to cancer patients. Rose then purchased a
large residence in New York City and established a home for poor women suffering from cancer. She
named the home, St. Rose’s Free Home for Incurable Cancer, in honor of St. Rose of Lima. In 1901, she
opened a second nursing home in Westchester County and named it Rosary Hill Home, which was later
renamed Hawthorne. Rose live here for the remainder of her life and died on July 9, 1926—on her
parents’ wedding anniversary.
Her mission was: “to take the neediest class we know — both in poverty and suffering — and put
them in such a condition that if our Lord knocked at the door, I should not be ashamed to show what I have
done. This is a great home.”
Sources: www.newenglandhistoricalsociety.com/
The Little White Book: Six-minute Reflections on the Parables of Jesus (2021).

"At the heart of silence is prayer. At the heart of prayer is faith.
At the heart of faith is life. At the heart of life is service."
~ Mother Teresa
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A Little Boy’s Meeting with God

T

here once was a little boy who wanted to
meet God. He knew it was a long trip to where
God lived, so he packed his suitcase with
Twinkies and a six-pack of root beer and
started his journey. When he had gone about
three blocks, he met an old woman. She was
sitting in the park just staring at some pigeons.
The boy sat down next to her and opened
his suitcase. He was about to take a drink from
his root beer when he noticed that the old
woman looked hungry, so he offered her a
Twinkie. She gratefully accepted it, and smiled
at him. Her smile was so pretty that the boy
wanted to see it again, so he offered her a
root beer. Once again she smiled at him. The
boy was delighted! They sat there all afternoon
eating and smiling, but they never said a word.
As it grew dark, the boy realized how tired
he was, and he got up to leave, but before he
had gone more than a few steps, he turned
around, ran back to the old woman and gave
her a hug. She gave him her biggest smile ever.
When the boy opened the door to his own house
a short time later, his mother was surprised by
the look of joy on his face. She asked him, “What
did you do today that made you so happy?”

Butter Lamb

He replied, “I had lunch
with God.” But, before his
mother could respond, he
added, “You know what?
She’s got the most beautiful
smile I’ve ever seen!”
Meanwhile, the old woman, also radiant with
joy, returned to her home. Her son was stunned by
the look of peace on her face, and he asked,
“Mother, what did you do today that made you so
happy?” She replied, “I ate Twinkies in the park
with God.” But, before her son responded, she
added, “You know, he’s much younger than I
expected.”

Moral: God is everywhere. We
just need to share our happiness and
make others smile to feel him.
Source: http://www.moralstories.org/

“The

city does not need the sun or the moon to shine
on it, for the glory of God gives it light, and
the Lamb is its lamp.”
~Revelation 21:23

A popular [condiment] at Easter dinner is a stick of butter hand carved or fashioned by a mold to
resemble a lamb. This butter lamb is a traditional part of Easter meals for those of Polish, Russian, and
Slovenian descent, and it ties into the Jewish feast of Passover. Prior to the Jews’ exodus from slavery in
Egypt, blood from a sacrificed lamb was smeared onto their doorposts so that the Angel of Death would
not take their firstborn.
Today’s butter lamb may be decorated with peppercorns or cloves for eyes. A red ribbon tied
around its neck symbolizes the blood of Jesus the Sacrificial Lamb. In the United States, a well-known
market for butter lambs was Malczewski’s Market in Buffalo, New York. In the 1960s, Dorothy Malczewski
made butter lambs from a mold her father had brought from Poland, and began to sell them to Buffalo’s
Polish Catholic community. Today, Malczewski’s lambs are shipped around the United States.
Source: The Little White Book: Six-minute Reflections on the Parables of Jesus (2021).
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Let’s Celebrate Dad
by Nancy Conner

“The righteous man walks in his integrity; his children are blessed after him.”
Proverbs 20:7 (NKJV)

S

unday, June 19 is Father’s Day,
a day we set aside to pay tribute to dad by
doing something special, like taking him out
to breakfast or to a ball game. Let’s explore
when this tradition began.
Well, on July 5, 1908, a church in
West Virginia sponsored the first event to
honor fathers, and the minister presented a
Sunday sermon in memory of 362 men who
had died the previous December in an
explosion at the Fairmont Coal Company
mine in Monogah, Virginia. However, this
one-time commemoration was not the
birth of a national holiday.
The following year, a woman from
Spokane, Washington, named Sonora
Smart Dodd, one of six children raised by a
widower, sought to establish an official
equivalent to Mother’s Day for male parents.
To garner support, Dodd went to local
churches, the YMCA, shopkeepers and
government officials and asked that they
help promote her idea. Dodd was successful,

and Washington State celebrated the
nation’s first, statewide Father’s Day on
June 19, 1910. The holiday became more
popular in 1916 when President Wilson
honored the day by using telegraph
signals to unfurl a flag in Spokane, and in
1924, President Coolidge urged state
governments to observe Father’s Day. In
the United States, we honor fathers on
the third Sunday of June. Other countries
in Europe and Latin America honor
fathers on St. Joseph’s Day, a traditional
Catholic holiday that falls on March 19.
If you are fortunate to have your father
with you, remember to spend some time with
him. If he is deceased, spend a quiet moment
and say a prayer and talk to him—he will
hear you. Also on this day, let’s not forget all
the good men in our lives who have been role
models, who have served our country, and
who have stood for righteousness, for they
have given of themselves to help make our
world a better and safer place.
Source used: www.history.com
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E

veryone needs to exercise. Doctors encourage their patients to exercise at least three
times per week. As we get older, however, we need to protect our joints, so aerobic and
step exercises may not be the best choice. If you’re considering an exercise program,
think about line dancing. It’s good exercise, and it’s not hard on a person’s joints. Also, it’s fun,
and line dancing classes are offered here at TPUMC each Thursday evening at 7:00 p.m. by
Melanie Zaiko. Cost: $5. Beginner and Advanced classes are taught, and the people in class
are friendly. At the end of a hectic day, line dancing is a great way to help you unwind, so
consider giving this a try.

Dancing Pants
Shel Silverstein
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Exercise Your Mind with these Word Search Puzzles
FATHER’S DAY WORD SEARCH

Father

Fishing

Grilling

Helpful

June Kind Love
Motivational
Picnic

Parent

Protect

Sports

Strong

Summer Teacher

June Word Search
Beach

Camping
College

School

Graduation June
Summer

Vacation
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Canoeing
Trip

Life Lessons

O

ne day, the father of a very wealthy family took his son on a trip to the country with
the express purpose of showing him how poor people live. They spent a couple of
days and nights on the farm of what would be considered a very poor family. On
their return from their trip, the father asked his son, “How was the trip?”
“It was great, Dad.”
“Did you see how poor people live?” the father asked.
“Oh yeah,” said the son.
“So, tell me, what did you learn from the trip?” asked the father.

The son answered: “I saw that we have one dog, and they had four. We have a pool that
reaches to the middle of our garden, and they have a creek that has no end. We have
imported lanterns in our garden, and they have the stars at night. Our patio reaches to the
front yard, and they have the whole horizon. We have a small piece of land to live on, and
they have fields that go beyond our sight. We have servants who serve us, but they serve
others. We buy our food, but they grow theirs. We have walls around our property to protect
us, they have friends to protect them.”
The boy’s father was speechless.
Then his son added, “Thanks Dad for showing me how poor we are.”
Source: http://www.moralstories.org/

“A Boy and His Dad”
by
Edgar Guest (1881-1959)
A boy and his dad on a fishing-trip—
Builders of life's companionship!
Oh, I envy them, as I see them there
Under the sky in the open air,
For out of the old, old long-ago
Come the summer days that I used to know,
When I learned life's truths from my father's lips
As I shared the joy of his fishing-trips.
poets.org
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