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T
h
e 

T
a
rt

a
n
 

St
. A

n
d

re
w

’s
 E

p
is

c
o
p

a
l 

C
h

u
rc

h
 

Continued on next page 

Dear Friends, 

 

 In the two and a half months that our church has been closed 

for worship and meetings, our spiritual, personal and parish lives have 
not stopped.  God has continued to love and care for us wherever we 
are, whether we are mindful of it or not.  We have learned about              

ourselves and carried on our ministries as best we are able.                      
St. Andrew’s has gathered virtually for worship, shared greetings by 
email and phone calls, and – most important – continued in prayer and 

ministry. 

 This time for me has not been easy; it has also been a time of 

learning and growing.  I am not sure yet what the fruits of the season 
will be, but it seems a fertile, if sometimes perplexing, time.  This June 
Tartan newsletter has several articles about self-awareness and          

spiritual growth.  I am thankful to serve with all our contributors,  
with all who make our virtual services possible, keep the bills paid and 

parish needs met, and with all of you in your ministries where you are. 

 I want to invite you to consider what you are learning and 
discovering during this pandemic thus far.  Please consider          
sharing your reflections with me and perhaps they can be included 

or summarized in our next Tartan. 

 We are entering the Season of Pentecost, a season of ministry in 

the power of the Holy Spirit.  Our guide for ministry is our Baptismal 
Covenant – BCP p. 304.  It can help us live these strange days, 

whether we are together or separated, with Christian faith and active 

hope. 

 Several persons have asked me about when we will be back in 

church for worship.  It is going to be a while.  When we as a diocese, in 
Pierce County, move from Phase 1 to Phase 2, we will still be offering 
only on-line worship.  10 persons will be allowed for on-line worship, 

funerals and weddings, and meetings of up to 5 persons may be held 
with appropriate precautions.  That means you can schedule a time to 

meet with me for pastoral conversations in person. 

 With Phase 3, worship can be held in the church for up to 50 
persons at a time, with precautions and social distancing, and               

Communion with bread only.  Even with Phase 4 and being fully open, 
we shall continue recording and posting our services on-line for those 

unable or not comfortable gathering in Church. 
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The diocesan guidelines for our re-opening are posted on the Diocese of Olympia website 

here.   (The link was sent out earlier by email.)  And all that may change according to the 

Governor, health authorities, and our Bishop. 

 May God’s peace and love continue to sustain and guide us all. 

Yours in Christ, 

 Martin+ 

Adaptability —by Pam Tinsley, M. Div. 

The headline of Elizabeth Heath’s article “Adaptability may be your most essential 

skill in the covid-19 world” caught my attention. She describes the uncertainty, the        

upheaval, and the trauma that the pandemic has brought to our lives as we wonder how 

to pay the rent, how to pay for groceries, or whether it’s safe to go to the store – or to a 

doctor’s office. I certainly have experienced the uncertainty – or just plain feeling of being 

discombobulated – during the past several months, and I expect that I am not alone!  

Being “adaptable” has certainly been my watchword, and that’s an understatement! 

During the first couple of weeks of our stay-at-home orders, I felt disoriented. The hours 

bled into days of seeming nothingness. I found it difficult to even remember what I might 

have done! It took me a while to find a new rhythm for days without definition – no meet-

ings, no errands to run, no visits to make, no appointments to keep.  

Just as the pandemic has called for adaptability in our personal lives, church, too, 

has forced us to adjust. First, the liturgy itself changed (yikes!), shifting from our familiar 

and beloved Holy Eucharist to Morning Prayer. And our liturgical teams have progressed 

from a pre-recorded service to live-streaming. Connecting with one another now needs to 

be intentional – a phone call, an email, a note, or even a Zoom get-together or meeting. 

Trying out and adapting to new technologies and ways of connecting and being church 

have helped me reclaim a daily rhythm – albeit a different daily rhythm! Prayer has also 

helped me. 

 The upheaval from the pandemic calls for ongoing adaptability, and the article    

suggests that practicing gratitude can help foster adaptability. By identifying the smallest 

thing we’re grateful for or just one thing that went right can help as we navigate these   

“in-between” times.  

As I mentioned in my May 24 sermon, church is different and will be different for the 

foreseeable future. And always, we have the assurance of God’s abiding presence and love 

– made known to us through Jesus – and who comforts and strengthens us through the 

Holy Spirit.  

 

Rector’s report continued 

https://ecww.org/wp-content/uploads/2020/05/Diocese-of-Olympia-Phase-In-Document-V1-20200507.pdf
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 When I initially signed up to write for the June Tartan, I was thinking ahead to the 

end of the school year.  I was imagining topics centered around transition, rest, change, 

graduation, even vacation.  Instead I am left with writing about uncertainty, fear, restless-

ness, anger, confusion, and isolation.  I did not know how I was going to write something 

both honest and positive about all of this; I was not sure I even wanted to try.   

 These have been strange and trying times for all of us in different ways.  One thing I 

am fortunate in is that I have chosen over the past couple years to engage with social media 

content that is aimed at prioritizing mental health and wellness, and those accounts have 

been sending out daily reminders that it is okay to feel whatever you are feeling about this 

time, and also to remember that no feeling is final.  I find that my emotions and mental 

health has been fluctuating much more often, with melancholy and loneliness often quickly 

overtaking the moments of joy, and often a heavy numbness setting in over everything else.   

 I say this because I want to be positive and encourage others, but I also want to be 

honest about my struggles.  Sometimes presenting a façade of cheerfulness hides a darker 

reality; although unintentional, hiding any trace of a troubled heart can cause others to feel 

unable to open up about their own struggles.  This can especially be true in church set-

tings, where some of us may have been admonished to “be joyful always” and not complain 

in the face of the many blessings we’ve been given.  However, the scriptures also devote time 

to stories of people grieving freely and honestly (including Jesus).  There is an entire book 

called “Lamentations,” and many of the Psalms are laments as well.   

When declaring his mission to his community, Jesus said of himself that he would be “close 

to the brokenhearted.”  He didn’t say He would instantly make everything better, or that 

those feelings would evaporate magically.  He said He’d be with us.  And He is with us.  He 

is with us when we reach out to one another from our phones and laptops; when we write 

each other encouraging messages; when we share jokes and memes and pictures of children 

and pets that lift our hearts for a moment; when we pray for each other; when we gather 

virtually to protect each other, even though we long to be together in person.   

 In these confusing times, let us remember that He is with us, and we are with each 

other, though we are apart—in the moments of joy, and in the moments of grief.                                 

He is there; He is here.     

A Note from the Vestry During These Strange Times                            
—by Jessica Richards 
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A Pastoral Thought—by The Reverend Dr. Jeff Sharp 

Yesterday (May 14) I was back at the church building to check on the mail and voice                 
messages. I walked through the sanctuary and paused at the lectern and noticed that the Lectionary 
was opened to the readings for the Third Sunday in Lent. During the previous week leading up to 
March 15 we received word from the Bishop that as of March 15th we were suspending in person 
worship. 

We were right in the middle of Lent and for many of us it still feels that we are in Lent – a very 
long Lenten season. Even though we celebrated in our church/liturgical calendar Holy Week and 
Easter and we are moving towards Pentecost at the end of the May, it does seem that the                      
self-reflective, soul-searching, purgative season of Lent is still with us. 

As I have noted on a number of occasions Lent is a slowing down time, a time for taking our 
spiritual pulse and reflecting deeply on our spiritual condition and relationship with God  and God’s 
people and what it means to be a child of God in the world. 

As we enter the third month of our “Staying in Place- Staying Healthy” routine I am pretty 
aware of the fact that I am distracted, tired and prefer doing something, anything other than                     
focusing on the renewing of my faith which is one of the purposes of Lent and the kind of opportu-
nity this staying in place offers us.  

I may be one of those who suffer from SADD or SAHDD -- Spiritual Attention Deficit Disor-
der/Spiritual Attention Hyperactivity Deficit Disorder. Even though I have been practicing Centering 
Prayer and focused prayer for several years now, I still find it hard at times to be still and focus on 
the present moment and my relationship with God. Maybe you have the same problem. 

If so, you and I are among the 99% David Steindl-Rast refers to when he says: "Ninety-nine 
percent of the time we have an opportunity to be grateful for something. We just don't notice it. We 
go through our days in a daze". 

 I hate to admit it. But that’s me – often going through my days in a daze. And because I am in 
a daze – either due to stress, or laziness, boredom, or lack of sleep or lack of intention or attention, I 
miss so much of what God wants to teach me and what life is all about. I miss so much to be grate-
ful for.  

 And that is where we are now. A sort of extended Lent. A time for those of us who claim to be 
followers of Jesus to take stock. To look at our spiritual life, to look at all of our life in the light of 
what really is important, what we value, what we should value and how we should use the time we 
have. 

 Juliet Benner reminds us that: “Spirituality is all about seeing. It is becoming aware of                      
realities in which we are immersed but of which we are unaware….Spiritual vision requires learning 
to notice the presence of God within and around us.” 

 The Lenten journey, the spiritual journey, our present journey is all about learning to see, 
having our eyes opened to the wonder and the glory of life and God’s presence in it. It is about      
learning gratitude and to say “Alleluia!”  

 The 18th century French Catholic Jesuit writer Jean-Pierre de Caussade, who is best known 

for his work Abandonment to Divine Providence (also translated as The Sacrament of the Present           
Moment), reminds us that “The present moment is always full of infinite treasures, it contains far 
more than you have the capacity to hold. Faith is the measure; what you find in the present moment 
will be according to the measure of your faith.” (p. 23)  

Father Thomas Merton says the same thing: “We are living in a world that is absolutely              
transparent, and God is shining through all the time.”  

And if I still didn’t hear it, there are other voices. The writer Frederick Buechner: “Listen to 
your life. See it for the fathomless mystery that it is…There is no event so commonplace, but that 
God is present within it, always leaving you room to recognize or not to recognize him.” And the   
theologian, Augustine: “God is always present to us and all things; it is that we, like blind persons, 
do not have eyes to see.” 
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The point is that the world around us, and the life we live in it, is saturated, alive with 
grace, if we have eyes to see. In fact, if the above voices and centuries of Christian witnesses are to 
be believed, there is more than we could ever hope to see. But let’s admit it – it is hard to really be-
lieve this. Our world of staying in place, working from home, messy relationships, challenges, 
global and local tensions, economic concerns, health issues, etc. and etc., make it hard to believe 
that this world is “full of infinite treasures.”  

This brings us back to this thing called “faith.” Jean-Pierre de Caussade reminds us that: 
“Faith is the measure; what you find in the present moment will be according to the measure of 
your faith.” A weak or shallow faith, a distracted or wrongfully preoccupied faith will find very little 
of meaning and evidence of the Divine in the present moment. Maybe this present time is a time 
that can  help us to cultivate the faith that enables us to see. It grabs us by the collar and sits us 
down and takes our face in its hands and says: “Look! Look at what God is doing in the world and 
look at what God is doing in your life!”  

Faith for the journey, is the willingness to trust God. Faith, in the Biblical sense, is funda-
mentally trust. It is trust in the character, the integrity, the care and compassion of God. It rests 
on the testimony of Scripture and Church – men and women who have come to know God in and 

through the rough and tumble experiences of life. For some, faith is robust and growing, for others 
it is weak and struggling. I like what Thomas Merton once said about faith. In one of his journals 
he is describing his many distractions, his weaknesses and the many things that can draw him 
away from God: “I am happy that I can at least want to love God. Perhaps that is all I’ve got, but it 
is already all that is essential. And He will take care of the rest.” Faith believes that in Jesus we 
meet one who knows our struggles, our pain, our experience of emptiness and abandonment, of 
growing faith and ebbing faith, and God still loves us and will work with that faith to bring us to 
maturity, if we want. 

“What Will We Pay Attention To?” That really is the big question. The world and we are filled 
with so much noise, so many voices calling for our attention and time. Day by day we are con-
stantly bombarded with images and sights that are supposed to distract us, wow us, tease us, sat-
isfy us.  How are we to hear and see in this vast sea of stimulation? And more specifically, how are 
we to see and hear and experience God in our midst? Maybe this present time, like an extended 
Lent  or retreat can help us to cultivate a listening ear, to sharpen our vision, to sensitize our soul 
to the presence of the Holy in our midst.  

 One practical way to do that is to begin with gratitude. Many of us think that gratitude 
comes from happiness, but David Steindl-Rast reminds us that: “It is not happiness that makes us 
grateful, but it is gratefulness that makes us happy.”  

 So, let me suggest that for the next couple of weeks you try this exercise. When you wake 
up in the morning, instead of saying something like “Oh God! It is morning.”; try staying still for a 
moment and saying or thinking: “Thank you God for this morning!” A grateful start to the morning 
can lead to a full day of gratitude; and turned into a daily practice, this grateful beginning creates 
a grateful life. 

 Try devoting at least five to ten minutes each morning to considering life's gifts to you. Turn 
your awareness of your gifts into a time of prayer – thank God for the gifts in your life (family, 
friends, a comfortable home, the companionship of a pet, your health, etc.). And look for opportu-
nities to tell someone. Write a note, send an email or a text, post something on Facebook or Twit-
ter. Maybe it will challenge them to see the giftedness of life and the graciousness of God. 

 Some other things to think about: 1) Is your life filled with too much noise to hear God? 
What are some things you could do that would free up some space to breathe deeply again? You 
might want to talk with a trusted friend about your decision to do less; 2) What do you think God 
delights in when God thinks about you? Why does God think that you were special enough to send 
Jesus for you? What is your response to this grace? 

 

Blessings, health and Joy, Fr. Jeff+ 



 

 

6 
2020-21 St. Andrew’s Scholars—by Judy Nelson 

 June is the normal month for graduations.  Here at St. Andrews it is also the month 

for celebrating new and ongoing educational endeavors.  Please join us this month as we 
honor five individuals who are being celebrated as the 2020-21 St. Andrew’s     Episcopal 

Church scholarship recipients.  Two of our recipients are students who have received our 
support in the past and are continuing with their academic endeavors.  But we also have 

three new scholarship awardees.  

 The Outreach/Scholarship Committee would also like to take this opportunity to 
celebrate and extend a thank you to those congregants who generously donated to the 
Scholarship Fund this past Spring.  Their generosity increased our ability to support these 

five students.  They include Don Ramage and Susan and Tom Rowe. (Due to     Covid-19 

distancing this list may be incomplete). 

 Unfortunately, this year we are unable to hold our face to face celebration at this 
time, but we will share our congratulations with them when we are all together again.  I’ve 
enclosed their biographies so that you may learn at bit about those we are               sup-

porting.  

Please congratulate our 2020-2021 awardees:  

 Tricia Abbott                                       
 Cooper Burdick                             
 Evan Janson                            

 Lena Janson                          

 Caitlyn Linde  

 
 

Biographies of the 2020-2021 St. Andrew’s Scholars 

 
Tricia Abbott 
As a student at Indiana University, Bloomington, IN for the past three years, Tricia is well 

on her way to a Bachelor of Science degree in Nursing.  Her recent work at St. Vincent 
Hospital Carmel has only strengthened her belief that she is, indeed, in her chosen field.  
Tricia’s grandparents, Bill and Helen Abbott are long time St. Andrew’s members. 

 
Cooper Burdick 

Cooper has been a very active member of the St. Andrew’s congregation, and is an     
alumnus of Curtis High School.  He has been attending Central Washington University in 
Ellensburg, and will be returning for his Sophomore year in the Construction Management 

field. He is cheered on by his parents Karen and Brian Burdick, his sister Maggie, and 
grandparents Wayne and Peggy Nelson.  

 
Evan Janson 
Evan has been a Peninsula High School standout in soccer and basketball, community  

activities, academics and co-founded a student Bible Club at his high school.  He will be 
pursuing a career in Criminal Justice at St. Martin’s University.  His “fan club” includes 
grandparents Carol and Bill Baarsma of St. Andrew’s congregation.   
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The Perfect Covid-19 Activity!!—by Ken Rhodes 

Lena Janson 

The second Janson family Peninsula High School standout, Lena Janson, will be                    

pursuing a career in Entrepreneurship/Marketing this Fall.  She will be attending  

California Baptist University, and will no doubt be an active participant in the student 
community.  Her “fan club” also includes grandparents Carol and Bill Baarsma.   
 
Caitlyn Linde 

A graduate of Curtis High School, Caitlyn will be remaining in the local area to attend  
Tacoma Community College.  She will be working on her teaching degree, and plans to 

teach in the public schools.   She has been a violinist for the past 5 years with the Ta-
coma Community College orchestra.  She is also a talented member of the bowling team, 

and was able to qualify for State in this sport.  She is the daughter of Beth Hickman 

Linde, and granddaughter of John Hickman and the late Polly Hickman.  

Many of us are going a little stir-crazy these days with home quarantines and lack of op-

portunities to get out in the fresh air.  I have the perfect prescription for all of your needs 

and also the needs of St. Andrews: 

TWO HOURS OF YARD WORK ON THE PARISH GROUNDS (to be repeated as     

necessary).  

If you will recall, we used to have a “work” Sunday twice a year to work on grounds and 

maintenance.  We lovingly called it Spiffing Day.  This has not been continued since we do 
not have a designated building and grounds maintenance person.  Now the work is done 

by a few volunteers, but it is inconsistent. 

Spring is the time that weeds pop up so it would be a great time to get them under con-

trol.  Here are a few suggestions to get the ball rolling:    

 Weeding on 12th Street next to sidewalk.  This is the worst area for weeds. 
 Weeding in the tree area just below the cross on the 12th St. side of the building. 
 Sweeping and cleaning the parking lots. 

 Weeding other flower beds and planted areas. 
 Repainting the white areas flanking the driveway entrances. 

 Sweeping the area near the trash/recycling area outside the kitchen,             
and possibly pressure washing. 

 Pruning any trees and bushes as necessary; deadheading spent flowers. 

 Checking gutters and downspouts as is safe and prudent. 
 Weed-eating the outside Father Martin’s office. 
 Anything else that can be done safely. 

 
The parish does have some tools to use, or you can bring your own which are probably 

better anyway.  Any and all of these activities can be done while social-distancing 
(whoever thought this would be a new catch-phrase!!) 
 

A couple of hours in the sun and fresh air may make you feel better inside and out! 
 
Miss you all! 
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Keeping busy during Covid –19— by Reberta Skinner 

 My experience with staying at home has been both uplifting and exceedingly       

boring.  Luckily, boring was short lived. 

 Lent was inspiring this year as I read Follow Christ, A Lenten Reader to Stretch 

your Soul by Carmen Acevedo Butcher.  She walked me through Lent with quotes from 
the Bible and various Mystics, Priests , Theologians and Hermits.  A wonderful Lenten 

Study. 

 Through a neighbor I found out about Food is Free, Tacoma, which is a community 
food-sharing program.  My neighbor and I signed up and I now have two large               

vegetable planter boxes, brought veggie starts, and also added some other starts.  In 
many weeks we will be putting out vegetable we’ve grown, plus items donated by local 
farmers.  Washington Potato Growers donated 200,000 pounds of potatoes, and we were 

given 50 pounds of those potatoes.  In approximately 24 hours, 45 pounds of the 50 
pounds of potatoes had been given away to people signed up for the Food is Free Project 
at our University Place location.  We also put out canned goods, powdered milk, dry and 

canned soups. 

 Go to Facebook groups, look for either: 

 https://www.facebook.com/groups/foodisfreetacoma/ or 

 https://www.facebook.com/groups/642476059878876 

 You can sign up for Food is Free Project Tacoma or Food is Free University Place.  

After you sign up you can read what is available and where. 

 If you would like to help and already have a garden, please consider donating your 

over-abundance of vegetables or fruit to our site this Summer and Fall.  Contact me via 

email or phone for more information. 

 Can’t wait to see you at church! 
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Thoughts on Covid–19 Quarantine—by Pam Rhodes 

The stay-at-home orders have offered a unique opportunity to consider some 

things about our lives that we might not have taken the time to do prior to this crazy 
pandemic.  It appears that Washington State has taken a hard look at the data and     

determined that strong measures were in order.  Though none of us likes it, the      
measures we’ve adopted have kept us from being one of the nation’s terrible hot-spots.  

My family business, Suburban Opticians, did not completely close down as we 

were considered an essential business because we are technicians that repair, service 
and manufacture glasses.  But the truth is we had to completely restructure how we   
operate.  Hours were drastically cut; our employees had to furlough and take fewer 

hours so we operated with a skeleton crew.  Nowadays,  we ask our customers to drive 
up, call us, and we then take their orders to their cars; masked and gloved.  It’s been 

tough to change our normally welcoming format to a more cautious one.  Our advertising 
has been limited to a “play-it-safe” message without all the lovely pictures of people     
enjoying themselves in spring and summer activities. 

For me personally, this was the year I had planned to retire and go out with a 
bang.  But perhaps NOT!  We had already put into motion the plans for a retirement 

party this fall.  That may not be happening because of travel restrictions and a            
recommendation of smaller gatherings.  So---no bang!  But in my heart, I am now more 
ready to quietly retire and just peek in on my staff a few times a month, or if someone 

needs a few days off.  Previously, I think I was rather hesitant to leave my job of 47 years 
behind.  But now I am reminded of what most retired people say, “I don’t know when I 
had time to work!”  Quarantine has taught me to slow down, enjoy smaller projects, 

dream of a time we WILL be able to travel and enjoy the grandkids more.  Ken and I 
made a commitment to walk at least 2-2.5 miles a day and I’m shocked we’ve stuck to 

our goal.  Now we look forward to getting out for fresh air and try to find new paths to 
trek.  He is a faithful walker. 

The biggest project I undertook these last 3 months is making masks for friends 

and family.  I started with the NICU staff at Multicare, then my staff, my family, my 
church family and now I send 15-20 masks every few weeks to a friend who distributes 
them to homeless shelters.  It has given me a great sense of accomplishment.  The   

problem was not being able to run to Joann Fabric every time I needed supplies like 
thread and cloth, and especially elastic.  I’ve pretty much obliterated my stash of these 

things.  Dianne Stefanko and I offered our masks to anyone and asked only for a         
donation to the Kitchen Fund.  We didn’t make a haul, but enough to be noteworthy on 
the fund raising line.  I’ve made more than 275 masks.  I discovered I’m totally happy at 

the sewing machine. 
The other thing I’ve learned about myself is how much emptiness I feel about  

missing so much church.  I miss all the dear faces of our friends, I miss choir, and I miss 
the music and the worship.  I miss the liturgy and serving the chalice, setting the altar 
for Eucharist.  I miss washing the linens, coffee hour, evening bible studies and more.  

There is a sense of connectedness through all these things we take for granted every 
week.  Now I listen to worship music on Pandora. 

So my new reality is looking forward to retirement, spending more time with the 

grandkids when this is over, enjoying the good wine now, and finding that next sewing 
project.  I see a quilting class in my future.   

God bless to you my dear friends, stay safe, wear a mask, wash your hands—and 

for heaven’s sake, wash your glasses too!!    
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Some Celtic Prayers for the Living of these Days 
from The Celtic Way of Prayer, by Esther de Waal 

(originally from the Carmina Gadelica) 
 

Bless to me, O God,  

 My soul and my body; 
Bless to me, O God, 

 My belief and my condition; 
Bless to me, O God, 
 My heart and my speech, 

And bless to me, O God, 
 The handling of my hand;  (whatever one is handling or doing) 

 
 Strength and busyness of morning, 
Habit and temper of modesty, 

Force and wisdom of thought, 
And Thine own path, O God of virtues, 
 Till I go to sleep this night; 

 
Thine own path, O God of virtues,  

 Till I go to sleep this night. 
 
 

God, bless to me this day, 
 God, bless to me this night; 

Bless, O bless, Thou God of grace, 
 Each day and hour of my life; 
Bless, O bless, Thou God of grace, 

 Each day and hour of my life. 
 
God, bless the pathway on which I go, 

God, bless the earth that is beneath my sole; 
 Bless, O God, and give to me Thy love, 

O God of gods, bless my rest and my repose; 
 Bless, O God, and give to me Thy love, 
And bless, O God of gods, my repose. 

 
A prayer attributed to Brendan  

(one we have used several times here at St. Andrew’s) 
 

Help me to journey beyond the familiar and into the unknown.  
Give me faith to leave old ways and break fresh ground with You.  
 
Christ of the mysteries, I trust You to be stronger than each storm within me.  
I will trust in the darkness and know that my times, even now, are in Your hand.  
Tune my spirit to the music of heaven, and somehow, make my obedience  

count for You.  
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June Birthdays 

2 Pam Tinsley 
 Annie Yabroff 

3 Joanna McDaniel 
 Conner Rainer 

12 Shirley Morton 

15 Ellen Maccarrone 
 Laura Wilhite 

16 Kaylie Rainer 

21 Chad Moody 

22 Joan Halley 

25 Kit Proctor 
30 Virginia Clark 

 Maxwell Painter 

  
  

  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

  

June Anniversaries 

6-5-1976 Bill and Linda Brice 

6-14-1980 Martin and Eve Yabroff 

6-15-1973 Steve and Anna Arthur 

6-24-1995 Ed and Cyndi Wolfer 

Address, email or phone changes 

Larry Phillips—phone and email changes  Please contact the Church Office 
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