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A Message to the Parish 
 

by Fr. Martin Yabroff 
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Dear Friends, 
 

In the midst of this long strange time of this pandemic, it will 
help us to remember the Biblical stories of the Exodus, when the           

Israelites wandered some 40 years in the wilderness. 
Exodus 16:1-5, 11-20 

The whole congregation of the Israelites set out from Elim; and Israel 
came to the wilderness of Sin, which is between Elim and Sinai, on the       
fifteenth day of the second month after they had departed from the land of 
Egypt. The whole congregation of the Israelites complained against Moses and 
Aaron in the wilderness. The Israelites said to them, “If only we had died by 
the hand of the LORD in the land of Egypt, when we sat by the fleshpots and 
ate our fill of bread; for you have brought us out into this wilderness to kill this 
whole assembly with hunger.” Then the LORD said to Moses, “I am going to 
rain bread from heaven for you, and each day the people shall go out and 
gather enough for that day. In that way I will test them, whether they will   
follow my instruction or not. On the sixth day, when they prepare what they 
bring in, it will be twice as much as they gather on other days.” The LORD 
spoke to Moses and said, “I have heard the complaining of the Israelites; say 
to them, ‘At twilight you shall eat meat, and in the morning you shall have 
your fill of bread; then you shall know that I am the LORD your God.’“  

In the evening quails came up and covered the camp; and in the    
morning there was a layer of dew around the camp. When the layer of dew 
lifted, there on the surface of the wilderness was a fine flaky substance, as 
fine as frost on the ground. When the Israelites saw it, they said to one an-
other, “What is it?” For they did not know what it was. Moses said to them,  
“It is the bread that the LORD has given you to eat. This is what the LORD has 
commanded: ‘Gather as much of it as each of you needs, an omer to a person 
according to the number of  persons, all providing for those in their own 
tents.’“ The Israelites did so, some gathering more, some less. But when they 
measured it with an omer, those who gathered much had nothing over, and 
those who gathered little had no shortage; they gathered as much as each of 
them needed. And Moses said to them, “Let no one leave any of it over until 
morning.” But they did not listen to Moses; some left part of it until morning, 
and it bred worms and became foul. And Moses was angry with them.  

 
There are many similarities between our times now and the     

Israelites experience in the wilderness.  They did not choose such an 
adventure but were driven out of Egypt.  They did not know where 

they were going or how long they would be in such a wilderness.  They 
grumbled and longed for the way things used to be.  These were (and 
are today) difficult times. 

 God heard their cries, and promised to sustain them with 
meat and bread.  But when God sent the manna, they cried out  
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“what is this?!”.  (The word manna means ‘what is it?’)  God did sustain them, but not with 

the bread or blessings they knew or expected.  And they struggled  with trusting God’s  
provision instead of trying to hoard or store up manna for the future. 

 Dear friends, we are living in wilderness times.  These are uncharted lands, 
and we do not know how long we are going to be in them.  God promises to sustain us, but 
we may not recognize the blessings or ‘bread’(manna) that God is providing.  There will be 

temptations along the way – remember the story of the golden calf? (Exodus 32)  But as the 
Israelites followed where the Lord and his servant Moses led them, and as they stayed    

together (it is dangerous to cross the desert by yourself), they made it through.  And so 
shall we. 

Outdoor worship on August 23 
 

We are carrying on as the people of St. Andrew’s.  Our Sunday worship – on-line and 

now in person outdoors – has been going well.  Thanks to the many folks who work hard to 
bring these all together. 

Our phone tree has been great.  We are shifting now to a different pattern of calls.  If 
you would like to continue calling members of our congregation, or if you would like to 
continue receiving calls, please let me or Parish Nurse Mary Boyce know. 

Our stewardship has remained strong.  Thank you to all who have maintained their 
pledges and those who have given generously to continue our ministries in these times. 

Our prayers, notes and email updates continue to bring us together and to  remind 
us that we shall thrive in these wilderness times with God’s help. 

It can be hard to rely on God when we want life to be different than it is.  Hard to 

rest when so much ought to be done.  Hard to let go of guilt that we cannot do more or feel 
better when we are doing all that we can.  Hard to recognize our blessings when we are  
impatient for something else.   

The wilderness was a significant time of formation for the people of Israel.  Their 
faith was formed – trusting God where they were rather than relying on geography (places 

and things)  or achievements or what had worked before. 
Remember with me that God is with us in our uncomfortable times and places.  And 

imagine with me that God smiles on us and says – ‘You are doing fine.  Keep walking.’ 

 Yours in Christ, 
  Martin+ 

Rector’s article continued 
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Masks, Masks and more Masks—by Naomi Shiga 

 Happy Summer! What is your most important item these days? Yes!!! Masks! I 

hope you have mask to wear when you go outside.  

 Today, I received a kind letter from a seven year old student, Ryu at Uminoko-

gakuen in Osaka, Japan (http://www.uminoko.org). Uminoko-gakuen is an orphanage, 
school, and rehab center where around 100 children between the ages of 2 and 18 live. 
Originally, the facility was created and built by the city of Osaka, but now it is run as a 

private non-profit organization. One of my good friends is the Rev. Jun Nakaie, the 
head minister of the biggest Christian church in Osaka, Osaka-nishi Presbyterian 
Church (http://osaka-nishi.la.coocan.jp). As a part of their church’s ministry he and 

his wife Yuu do a lot of important work in the city, including involvement with Uminoko

-gakuen. 

 In Japan, we do not have good foster and adoption systems like in the U.S., and 
adoption through international agencies to outside countries is not allowed. Things are 
changing slowly, but right now only a small number of children end up being adopted 

by a family in Japan. Basically, the majority of children without parents are raised in 
facilities like Uminoko-gakuen. Orphanages like Umino-gakuen offer children a safe 

and peaceful place to live, but they can always use help from the outside. So Jon and I 
decided to be an aunt and uncle in U.S. for the students there. We write cards and 
send fun candy bars sometimes. They write us, we write them. We have become good 

friends. We are hoping we can somehow help them to understand through our friend-
ship just how big the planet is and we are all connected. When the days of COVID-19 
distancing are over, and gatherings can safely resume, Jun and Yuu (and we) are hop-

ing to do some fundraising concerts and events at the Osaka-Nishi Church someday for 

Uminoko-gakuen. We are hoping to be a part of their journey. 

 But the needs of the school are not waiting for the pandemic to end. And so,         
earlier this summer, Yuu shared with me the school’s need for more masks for kids. 
Like in the U.S. most goods are manufactured outside of Japan, and with the sudden 

and overwhelming demand for masks in the spring, there were not enough masks in 
the country. Without hesitation I offered to make 100 masks for the children at           
Umino-gakuen!  

 But with only a few masks produced, my sewing machine broke. This was at the 
point earlier this year when inexpensive sewing machines were sold-out everywhere! 

And there was no way that I could afford a fancy machine…. Then God's work started 
in earnest. Marian Warren kindly gave me her sewing machine (a very fancy one) even 
though I only use the straight line function! So I was back in business! But 100 is a lot. 

I was working hard, but I was so slow at first and since I wanted to make all kinds of 
kid sizes, it was not a simple task. I asked for help!!!! By then, many people were tired 

of making masks here, but two mask making saints appeared!!! Mary Boyce at                     
St. Andrew’s and Karen Perrine from Trinity Lutheran Church. Because of their help,  
in less than three weeks I was able to send 100 masks to Japan!!!! Now the kids of 

Uminoko-gakuen wear them when they go outside and when they are in class. The 
principal wrote to tell me that the kids think their new masks are the coolest. Not only 
are they handmade, but their aunties in America made them for them! (And came with 

American candies!!) 

 

See the card from Ryu on page 5 
 

http://www.uminoko.org/
http://osaka-nishi.la.coocan.jp/


 

 

4 Getting Ready to Gather in Person—by Mary Boyce, Parish Nurse 

 Almost 2 months ago the Re-Gathering in Worship Committee (RGC) was formed. 

Since then we have read guides from the Diocese, the governor, and the Department of 
Health. We have attended webinars put on by the Diocese and Pierce County. We have    

formulated a plan to address what needs to happen before we gather, during our in-person 
inside gathering, and how we will monitor and mitigate COVID-19 exposure. The plan has 
been submitted and approved by the Vestry and has been forwarded to the Diocesan staff 

for their review. Once approved, the Vestry will recommend when we will return to worship-
ping indoors. Together, we will decide to actually return after questions and concerns have 
been addressed, and the congregation is ready to move forward. A copy of the plan will be 

available to all. In Phase II our limit is 25% of our building’s capacity (about 50 people), and 
in Phase III 50% (not including staff). We will continue to offer online live or recorded     

worship services even after we return indoors. 
 Thank you to all of you who responded to our recent survey. The RGC hears your 
concerns. The positive COVID-19 tests in Pierce County appear to be plateauing, after the 

rise from advancing in Phase II. However, as we head into Fall (and cold and flu season) we 
want to ensure that the ripples in numbers now do not become a tsunami later on. Our 

positive test results continue to rise as our testing increases. Still, there are glimmers of 
hope. Every day people recover. The number of people in the hospital with COVID-19 is 
4.6% of the population, which has gone down, and is well below the goal of less than 10%. 

Our hospital beds are 81% of hospital capacity, which is nearly the goal of 80%. All our 
hard work is paying off.  
 One of things many are concerned about is how to know if one has been exposed? For 

those who don’t know, when some one is ill, they contact their doctor who orders a COVID-
19 test. If the test is positive, the doctor contacts the Health Department (HD). The HD   

contacts the person who tested positive, collects information (which is kept confidential), 
and helps to determine who has had close contact (less than 6 feet distance for more than 
15 minutes). The HD then contacts those who may have been exposed, and keeps in touch 

(by text message, often) for 14 days to see if any symptoms present.  
 The RGC has gone to great lengths to prevent close contact when we are in the build-
ing. Signage has been posted in the front window with mask requirement, social distance 

information (staying at least 6 feet apart), and symptoms of the virus that would suggest a 
person stay at home. Inside we have mapped one way traffic, requested limited people in 

the restrooms at one time, and the pews will be marked in alternating rows and 6 feet      
increments to serve as a visual aid. There are masks available for those that forget, hand 
sanitizer dispensers, and a cleaning crew to wipe down frequently touched areas between 

services. (Speaking of cleaning, would anyone care to join our new Health & Wellness 
group?)  

 And yes, we will still have music. Music is vital to worship, in my opinion. We have 
the blessing of Naomi’s ministry, our Glory & Praise musicians, and several talented solo-
ists. We will likely not be singing indoors for awhile. According to the HD, masks are   

probably not adequate protection from the force of air expelled while singing. Hang in there. 
Phase IV will happen someday, and we will raise our voices in shouts of joy.  
 Moving forward to Phase III is more complicated than moving to Phase II, and it will 

be slow. We look at our overall rate of cases, weekly hospitalizations, and many other things 
to determine when we are ready, as a county. If you would like more information go to 

www.tpchd.org, especially the FAQ section. One of the best suggestions I saw on the web-
site, to help us feel less isolated, was to choose 5 friends or non-household members and 
visit with them regularly. In the meantime keep doing what you know - protect yourself with 

masks, social distancing, limiting travel, eat well, sleep well, exercise, spend time with your 
family, and worship as you are able. The church is still as present as ever. The building will 

be ready. God bless you all.   

http://www.tpchd.org/
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Naomi’s card from Rys 

The picture you see here is of Ryu’s letter. It reads: 

 Dear Auntie Karen, Auntie Mary and Naomi-san, 
 Thank you for your gift of cool masks and chocolates. I like art class. Art is my               

 favorite. All my aunties, please take care.  
 Ryu 
 

Included with his letter was a gift of his origami art, made with very special colors saved 
for special occasions: a boy in gold, a crane in orange, and a cicada in silver.  
             

Thanks to Mary and Karen for your help! and….. Thanks for this community here in         
Tacoma. I am so grateful that I could share my blessings here in Tacoma with my children 

friends in need in Japan.  
 
Happy masking, everyone!!!!  

Outdoor Worship, and Help needed—by Martin Yabroff 

 After two very successful outdoor Sunday services, we have decided to continue 

these weekly, at least until the weather changes.  (Folks are researching large tents!)  

Masks are worn, sun hats abound, and remember to keep 6 foot social distancing! 

 Our service will continue to be live-streamed and on our website.  We do need more 
team members for our Video Worship Team—please contact me, Jeffrey Boyce, Ken  

Rhodes, and/or Dave Tinsley ASAP to offer your help or learn more about what is needed. 

 A number of persons said on our Parish Survey that they would be willing to help in 
these ‘interim’ times for St. Andrew’s.  Now or when we begin indoors, we need help with:  
reading lessons, Altar Guild, Greetings, including welcoming folks to outdoor services and 

having them sign in, setting up chairs and putting things away for outdoor services, 
“Safety Team” to prepare the church between services, help with Sunday School.  Please 

contact me at the Church Office—email or leave a message.  We all follow Jesus as       

ministers through St. Andrew’s.   



 

 

As I write this piece Covid-cases are on the rise again. My thoughts and prayers go 

out to all of mankind. To allow the warmth and love that is all around us to enter our 

hearts and minds and lift our spirits.  

Simple it is to get lost in the dark.  

Difficult it will be to spot the light that guides us out.  

Easier it gets when good spirits help.  

And boy, do I need help. Anyone attending the post-online mass get-together might 
have seen me arriving in an old silver van. I am in the laborious process of very slowly  
converting this formerly white van into a camper. I imagined us driving around and   

camping by now, showing Lital, Tarquin and Annika the beauty of their country and what 
their neighbors offer as we went from one place to the next. From mountains to sea, from 

sky to caves, from trees to people, all are part of an amazing creation. I want them to share 

in that creation, help preserve it and try and show it to others.  

But before that, the van needs fixing. Like any worthwhile project, the van build hit 

the usual snag only weeks after starting out: we were running over budget. Winter came 
and the van was all but painted. During winter I insulated it, which took a surprising 

amount of time. Then I realized that safely transporting, sleeping, feeding and showering 5 
people in a 60 square feet package is more than challenging. In fact, even impossible.  At 

least without a complete rethink of how RVs are laid out and work.  

As we prepared for spring, we hit another snag. A quickly spreading disease, collo-
quially referred to as Coronavirus, entered the stage. We still do not exactly know how this 
disease is transmitted, why some people get very ill while others walk away almost         

unscathed, and when this disease will finally cease. Corona seems too harmless a name 
for such an ugly illness with so many implications. It is nothing like we have seen in the 

recent past. A huge cocooning experiment has started, and we have become helpless 
guinea pigs, though some say we have been increasingly cocooning over the past 30 years 

or so. Good practice then, so to speak.  

And yet, despite all this separation and division, our society did not collapse as some 
might have feared, even without copious amounts of toilet paper. Some looked to God for 
guidance, some abused that guidance unfortunately. We generally took precautions, 

homeschooled our kids as best we could, and checked on our neighbors periodically.     
Virtual strangers checked on us during this time of substantial interpersonal, social, and 

political division. Astute students of the scripture, which I am not, would be unsurprised. 
About two thousand years ago, at a time of great social and political upheaval, an un-
known carpenter started to preach to love your neighbor as yourself. That neighbor might 

not share you views. But still deserve acceptance, still need help getting back up, still     
require a warm embrace when all alone. I hope and pray that COVID will pass, but that    

increased neighborly love and acceptance will stay. 

Maybe some parts of our past should stay in the past. Just like that carpenter some 
two thousand years ago had to reinvent, reaffirm and carve out our relationship with God, 

we will have to re-carve our relationships. How we deal with strangers, with the poor and 
the sick, with the world and our neighbors around us in general. Change is scary but can 
be rewarding. It requires returning to our foundations to determine what is truly valuable. 

For example, homeschooling my kids was daunting experience, but spending so much time 

Vestry Reflections—by Giorah Bour 

6 



 

 

Pam Tinsley leading  

Morning Prayer  

on Sunday, August 23 

with them, seeing them struggle and helping them make progress was also nice. A silver 

lining. 

Change happened in the way we worship as well. Together, but apart. Reaching out 

to people normally beyond our physical grasp. Reinventing our relationship with God. And 
with each other.  Perhaps we are blessed living through these times. A video call with  
parents or grand children while being locked in quarantine. A phone call to friends on the 

other side of country or the globe. Being privy to pain and suffering of complete strangers 
who share their story. Growing as a people, not because of the many challenges, but be-

cause of how we choose to deal with them. All possible now. 

Leaving our last church meeting, the van hit another snag. The fan belt snapped. 
The name of this belt, just like the virus, doesn’t capture its true meaning. The belt     

connects the ticking heart of the engine to the rest. It drives the fan, water pump,          
alternator, power steering and AC. Without it, the van will start but won’t get far, just like 
our society will get stuck without small connections everywhere. But we can fix them. 

Some may be a quick fix. Others are more complex needing a little bit of our time. And 
some require a complete rethink to reach old goals by new ways, like the van rebuild     

itself. We will continue our journey with Godspeed, so we can share, preserve, and show 

others our creation. In good spirit then. I am certain of that. 

God bless you all and stay safe 
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“Taking Nothing for Granted” 
 

In my life I am always surprised at the ways God shows up or makes himself known or 

tries to reveal something to me. I am also just as surprised at how thick I can be at     

missing the message. 

 

In one of my recent morning devotionals I came across a passage from one of Thomas  
Merton’s journals. The piece was written in September 1958 and reflects one of the themes 

that keeps coming through Merton’s works – the search for contentment. He writes: “When 
you accept what you have, you see all you have received is more than enough and you are 
overwhelmed. I desire other things because I fear to be content with what I have—I fear it 

is inglorious. In the last few days I have seen what matters is to be humble enough to    

admit I am content with just this. Leave the rest to God.” 

 

As I reflect on Merton’s words I  think about others things that I have been reading         
recently and over and over again they all seem to have been dealing with the theme of     

contentment. Of course, this isn’t a new issue for me. But just when I think I have it     
settled and I am on the right road, I discover that I have lost my way, again. This is         
especially true in these strange times as our lives have been turned upside down by the 

coronavirus. 

 

I guess I should take some comfort from the fact that the Apostle Paul wrote that he had 
“learned to be content” (Philippians 4:11). And from reading his letters, I get the             
impression that it wasn’t an easy lesson for Paul either. It never is. In the previous chapter 

(Philippians 3) Paul talks about pressing on, straining forward toward a goal. It sounds like 
Paul, like the rest of us, realized that contentment doesn’t simply happen. It requires 
something of us. But Paul is quick to make clear that his sufficiency/contentment came 

not from external resources or achievements or any innate ability, but grew out of his 

deepening relationship with Christ. And that is true for all of us. 

 

Richard Rohr in his book, Falling Upward: A Spirituality for the Two Halves of Life, de-
scribes us well: “We are more struggling to survive than thrive, more just “getting through” 

or trying to get to the top than finding what is really at the top or was already at the bot-
tom.” And then he cites Merton: “Thomas Merton, the American monk, pointed out that we 

may spend our whole life climbing the ladder of success, only to find when we get to the 
top that our ladder is leaning against the wrong wall.” I often feel that way when it comes 

to the search for contentment/satisfaction/joy.   

 

And that is where Thomas Merton’s words written more than sixty years ago are like a slap 

in the face and bring me up short. They remind me that one of the ways, perhaps the chief 
way, that God teaches me contentment is to learn to start with the givenness/giftedness of 
life. “When you accept what you have, you see all you have received is more than enough 

and you are overwhelmed….” That is not always easy, especially if we feel that life has 

Pastoral Reflections—by The Rev. Dr. Jeff Sharp, All Saints, Tacoma 
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dealt us a bad hand or we are anxious and worried over what is ahead. But that is        

preciously what Merton is trying to get us to see, that learning to rest in the preciousness 
of the moment and to give thanks for what is, helps us to learn contentment. Of course, 

Merton isn’t talking about simply accepting injustice and abuse or resting in the status 
quo, especially if that is a condition that is dehumanizing like poverty. His own life reflects 

that. 

 

But he is reminding us that in our desires for more or our haste to keep pace with our 
contemporaries or our general dissatisfaction with what we don’t have in life that we miss 

out on much of the wonder and giftedness of life. Learning to be humble and content with 
the everyday wonders of life and leave the rest to God is not a flight from engagement in 

and with the world, but is a way of resting in God as we make our way through this world, 
living as Kingdom citizens and seeking to do the will of God along the way. And I think 

this is even more so in this strange time.  

 

So let me offer these guidelines. The next time you find yourself discontented:  

 

1) Focus: Paul wrote: “For me to live is Christ” (Philippians 1:21; cf. Galatians 2:20).    
Recognize that in Christ you have all that is essentially needed for your happiness and 

contentment. But your relationship with Christ can’t be an addendum to your life, a side 

commitment, but needs to be the focus of your life;  

 

2) Cultivate Gratitude: Sometimes that is hard because we are bitter or distracted, but 
stop and reflect on the things that really are precious to you. If you are having a hard time 

thinking of them, ask someone you love to help you;  

 

3) Quit Comparing: If your happiness is compared to others or to what others have, it is 
hard to be content. The reality is that there will always be people who are richer, prettier, 
more influential, more dynamic, etc. God has created you as a unique human being. God 

does not evaluate you in comparison to anyone else. Accept who you are and make the 

most out of the person God desires for you to be; and  

 

4) Live With Your Eyes And Heart Open, that is, Cultivate Awareness.  David Stendl-Rast 

has written: “Even the predictable turns into surprise the moment we stop taking it for 
granted.” He goes on to say in his book Gratefulness that one of the problems we face is 
that we leave the house each day with a mental list of what we will be grateful for in the 

day ahead. He suggests instead, throw away the list and be grateful for the many gifts 
that have been missing in life. Be awake, be alert to the presence of God in your life and 

world and open to the daily gifts you are given.  

  

If we can learn to do that, than like Merton, you will realize that what you “have received 

is more than enough and you are overwhelmed.” And you can “leave the rest to God.” 

 

Peace and Blessings, 

 

Fr. Jeff+ 
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      In the last 19 months, I have worked on getting a Bill (ESHB 1754) through our State 
Legislature. This Bill defined the Church’s “Right” to perform their ministries on their  
property without undue interference from local municipalities. This has been a continuing 

problem for churches in aiding the unsheltered populations throughout our Diocese,       
including here in Tacoma. These Rights were established by Federal Law in the year 2000 
via the REULPA Act. Unfortunately, this forced churches into Federal Court in order to  

protect unsheltered people being helped by churches. Case in point: Chaplains on the   

Harbor, a ministry of our Diocese in Grays County. 

      Through my work on the Diocesan Homeless Taskforce, and the Community Quarterly 
Meetings with Associated Ministries, I have noted some very innovative ideas that smaller 
churches and Faith Communities could focus on. One is Safe Parking.  Currently in King 

County over 50% of the unsheltered live in vehicles. (I do not have the numbers in Pierce 
County yet. I suspect that they are similar.) Most of the unsheltered population are not 

drug addicts. They are people that have experienced traumas of various kinds, including 
being priced out of their apartments. We are seeing many elderly people trying to find   
shelter. Families are the most difficult to serve, mostly because they do not want to be seen 

as homeless. There is a fear of CPS taking their children.  

      I want to propose to you that we start conversations in what we can do as a            
congregation to do our small part to aid some of the unsheltered. Three areas that we may 

discuss are Safe Parking, Tiny Houses, or a Tent City.  I would suggest assisting 6 to 10 
households; this number is more conducive to smaller churches. The smaller groups will 

develop their own self-policing with some guidance. I also believe that this fits the housing 
resolution put forth at the last Diocesan Convention. These three programs are transitional 
housing – a step out of homelessness. Such programs call for a commitment of up to a year 

for those in transition. Most programs to put homeless people into housing fail, because 
after three months the financing stops, and the same lack of skills that put people into 
homelessness has not been satisfied. The immediate trauma of being unsheltered can last 

as long as a year.  

      With the passage of ESHB 1754, there is beginning to be some interest among 

churches in our Diocese, and I am reaching out to the City of Tacoma to see what support 
they may provide. During this quarantine I am not asking for something to be done        

immediately, except for making this a discussion topic. 

      St Andrew’s (all of us) can do a small but important part in the lives of some God’s  
children. We can provide a safe, clean, and stable environment in which to transition out of 

homelessness. Remember Jesus’ second greatest commandment: “Love your neighbor as 

yourself”.  

 Currently in Pierce County, there are approximately 9,000 people unsheltered. 

Roughly 80% of those people are not addicts.  Each one has their own story of how they  
became unsheltered. What is needed is transitional housing to help people move out of 

homelessness.  

I cannot imagine all of the questions that you may have. I am forming an exploratory 
committee to generate questions and possible answers about what we might and can do 

here at St Andrews. If you feel called to join this committee, please notify me and expect a 

prompt reply.  

 Jeffreyboyce425@yahoo.com  360-860-1711 (text please)  

Serving the Homeless—by Jeffrey Boyce, Diocesan Missioner for Homeless Ministries in 

            Pierce County 

mailto:Jeffreyboyce425@yahoo.com
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September Birthdays 

September Anniversaries 

1 Alex Gaub 
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6 Bob Beckham 

8 Carol Baarsma 
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19 Brad Lubken 
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 Keven Moody 
24 Clara Greer 

28 Reberta Skinner 
 Jeff Rhodes 
  

  
  

  
  
  

  
  
  

9-1-1960 Don and Judy White 

9-11-1954 Art and Doralda Anderson 

9-13-1991 Benner and Holli Greer 

9-21-68 Wynn and Margie Hoffman 

Address, email or phone changes 

Shirley Morton—new Apartment Number = Unit D-1 
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Tom Egnew, Junior Warden 

Judy Nelson, Senior Warden 

Ken Rhodes 

Jessica Richards 
 

Finance Ministry 

Bill Brice, Treasurer 

Beth Rich, Bookkeeper 

Clergy 

The Rt. Rev. Dr. Gregory Rickel, Bishop 

The Rev. Martin Yabroff, Rector 

The Rev. Canon Edward A. Sterling, Associate 

The Rev. Dr. Jim Warnock, Associate 

 

Staff 

Linda Brice, Parish Secretary 

Naomi Shiga, Organist & Choir Director 

Matthew Moravec, Sunday School                                     
 Administrator 

Mary Boyce, RN, BSN, Parish Nurse 

Tartan Editor 

Linda Brice 

 

 

* 

Phone: 253-564-4402 

Email: saintandrews@net-venture.com 

Rector: Fr. Martin Yabroff — Email:  yabroff@net-venture.com 


