
 

 

December 2020 

A Message to the Parish 
 

by Fr. Martin Yabroff 
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 Dear Friends, 

 We are beginning the season of Advent!  In this issue of the 
Tartan, you will find a thoughtful essay by Vestry member Giorah 

Bour, and much of my sermon on this Advent season.  You will also 
find invitations to participate in Community Outreach and in caring 
for our physical and emotional selves by ‘Walking to Jerusalem’.  And 

we have opportunities for study – Bible Study, an Anti-Racism   

Reading Group, and some Advent devotional suggestions. 

 Christmas at St. Andrew’s will be different than usual, but it 

will be Christmas, and the angels and the mystery will be upon us 
nevertheless.  We will have one on-line Christmas Eve service at 7:00 

pm, with special music, a video of Christmas greetings, and a      
simplified pageant.  Let us remember Jesus’ birth in a stable—Mary 
and Joseph being away from family and friends—as we wonder how 

this Christmas will unfold.  I trust that our Advent reading,       re-
flections, services and ministries among us and beyond our parish 

will prepare us to celebrate a joyous and mystery-filled Christmas. 

 Looking ahead, please pray about who will stand for election at 
the end of January for our Vestry and Diocesan Delegation.  Contact 

me or any Vestry member about your serving on the Vestry –

meetings are on-line. 

 On Sunday, January 17, Bishop Rickel is scheduled for a   

Parish Visitation.  (We will probably have an on-line service, with  
limited in-person participation.)  Please contact me as soon as     

possible if you are interested in preparing for Confirmation or        
Reception into the Episcopal Church (BCP p. 412-419).  Confirma-
tion/Reception is the sacrament of going deeper in faith and in      

affirming your baptismal ministry, and is marked by prayers with a 
bishop, representing the apostolic heritage of the Church.  I will lead 

a series of discussions to prepare those who may be interested. 

 Also within is a poem by Madeleine L’Engle, which I have 
shared before over the years.  It seems insightful now as we prepare 

for the birth of Christ in our lives today. 

 May God’s peace, which passes our understanding, be with 

you all. 

 Yours in Christ, 

     Martin+ 
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Free cartridge—by Virginia Gaub 

St Andrew’s Finances through October—by Bill Brice, Treasurer 

PRINTER INK CARTRIDGE..   Do you have a Brother printer?  Someone gave us 3                

cartridge's.  They are new, never opened.  It is LC41C/ LC41Y/ LC41M     

If you can use these please contact Virginia Gaub 

2020 is a very different year for St. Andrews.  Our pledge income has continued to 

come in and we are on budget in that category.  Plate income, Building Use and Special 
Offerings are way down since we have not been able to hold services in the building.  The 

same is true for Fundraising. 
We did receive a loan from the Small Business Administration (Payroll Protection) of 

$38,750 and that has now been converted to grant.  Given all of the above, we are slightly 

ahead of budget on the income side. 
Expenses have continued but have been lower in building repair, and janitorial    

expense but higher in Advertising & Promotion, Computer & Internet and Postage.  This is 

the result of our live streaming and added mailings.  Personnel  Expense has remained 
near budget so that we qualified for the Payroll Protection grant.  Nursery, Youth Director 

and Supply Clergy costs have been below budget as we did not need to staff those         
positions when the building was closed.  Our Net Income for the first ten months is above 
budget due to the payroll grant we received. 

We also received a $5,000 grant from the Diocese for refrigeration equipment for our 
Jackson Street Food Bank.   

We have continued to meet our commitments for Diocesan Assessment and our  
outreach tithe to the community. 

We are starting our budget efforts for 2021 and find it to be filled with lots of       

uncertainty.  Pledges are coming in but we are still a long way from  knowing what funds 
will be available.  Estimations of expenses are difficult since we don’t know when our 
building might be open and we can return to “normal” operations.  

  If you have budget needs, we would certainly like to hear them.  Please call the     
office with ideas, suggestions and requests. 

The most important thing I can say is  
THANK YOU FOR YOUR CONTINUED SUPPORT! 
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New Reading Group for a New Church Year—by Peach McDouall 

Walk to Jerusalem—by Mary Boyce, Parish Nurse 

 During recent trying times it seems as if the whole world might be out of control.              

However there are actually many things we can control. How we take care of ourselves is 

one the most important things to control and can influence all areas of our lives.  

 One of the best exercises is walking! There are so many physical and mental  
benefits to just getting out for a walk. Perhaps you're like me, and as the days grow 
darker and colder, daily walking can be easily overlooked. All the more reason to move it 

up on the priority list.  

 Walk to Jerusalem is an imaginary walk that begins with St. Andrew's and ends 
in the Holy Land. Yep, that's 6,800 miles. If we take the 12 weeks of Advent, Christmas, 

and Epiphany I think it's possible. That means we start November 29th and end            
February 14th. This will get us through the toughest time of the year together. All ages 

and stages may participate. How you measure your mileage is up to you. You can walk, 
run, bike inside or outside, you can count the steps on your FitBit, you check the        

activity on you phone - whatever you like.  

 Every Saturday during the 12 weeks report your weekly total to me by phone, 
text, email, or on our new Facebook group "St. Andrew's Walk to Jerusalem". Or join  

Jeffrey and me Saturdays at Pt. Defiance at 10 am and report - and walk - in person. 
Exercise helps you have better sleep, have more energy, stronger resilience, sharper 
memory and thinking, and increased self-esteem.  This  holiday season let give ourselves 

and each other the gift companionship in a self-care pilgrimage. 

 Beginning in Advent, St Andrew’s Anti-Racist Reading Group will use a            

confidential online forum to discuss short but meaty weekly readings and our responses        
to them in light of scripture, tradition, and our own experiences.  

 Our goal will be to understand the roots and effects of systemic and personal racism. 
In this way, we will consciously participate in the Spirit’s work of cleansing this divisive 
and anti-Christian sin from our souls, our life in community, and the Body of Christ. 

  We will begin with Dr. Ibram X Kendi’s award-winning and foundational Stamped 
from the Beginning: The Definitive History of Racist Ideas in America (2016 ‘Best Book of the 

Year’ WaPo and Boston Globe; 2016 National Book Award for Nonfiction; National Book 
Critics Circle Finalist for Nonfiction; NAACP Image Award Finalist, Nonfiction). Use the link 
to order from a local bookseller! Main facilitators for the group are Reberta Skinner and 

Peach McDouall.   
 To be added to the forum listserv and receive more detailed information about           

readings and discussion questions, please send your name, phone #, and email address to 
Peach McDouall at lezley(dot)mcdouall(at)gmail.com 

https://www.indiebound.org/book/9781568585987
https://www.indiebound.org/book/9781568585987
http://gmail.com


 

 

4 Vestry Viewpoint—by Giorah Bour 

 

About Heavy Doors and Small Bricks 

 So here it is. The month to end the year. To this year, a part of me wants to shout: 

“Good bye and don’t let the door hit you on the way out”, and I suspect many would join 
me. And yet I remember The Rev. Meghan Mullarkey’s sermon during Advent a couple 
years ago. She saw this time, this month, Advent as a perfect time to rest, to reflect and 

to prepare. And her words still resonate with me, especially now. 

 I would have forgotten that not so long ago, at a time when people were more in 

tune with the agrarian calendar, this period, right after the harvest, was relatively quiet. 
There was not that much left to do and there was not that much light left to do it in.  
Hunkering down inside with closed doors, in the warmth of a bright fire, huddled together 

in a big ball of family, was possibly considered bliss. So back then it used to a perfect time 
to practice Meghan’s wise words. Nowadays, and certainly during my grown-up life, this  

period seems to be even more rushed than the rest of the year. Worrying about the 
Thanksgiving and Christmas feasts, fretting about which gifts to get for whom, racing the 
crowds in the stores and the streets to get that one perfect item. Trying to finish whatever 

needs finishing, like this article, so we can finally rest. Which we never really do. Because 
there is no time. And yet here we are. Hunkering down, alone or huddled together in our 
respective bubbles, looking for a warm light at the end of the tunnel. Brought on not by 

seasonal and occupational pragmatism, but by very valid health and safety                  
considerations. Maybe we lack the necessary pragmatism to really come to rest when we 

all are so afraid. Maybe now more than ever we really have to try our hardest to find peace 
while we stare past our own brick fireplace, as our eyes unwittingly follow the little flames 
playfully jumping from log to log. And yet, maybe, there is nothing more peaceful and          

reassuring than a warm fire contained by stone this year, with us being close enough and 
sufficiently far away to be perfectly at ease. Ok, let the glow of this fire tick the first      

box (to rest). 

 Still, it is a year to forget. And at the same time, it is a year worth reflecting upon. 

Without doubt it was an interesting one. Interesting like hitting a brick wall at high speed. 

It started out with the Church doors wide open and it seems it will end with them being 

closed shut. Almost immediately, we found new ways to open them. Admittedly, they            

require a phone, a tablet or a computer. And they can’t make up for the warm personal 

touch while we wish each other the peace. But they allow us to acknowledge our           

existence, visual proof that others are alive and well outside our sometimes scarily tiny          

cocoons, and the gift of a compassionate voice and familiar face in the rolling waves of 

loneliness which we all are engulfed in. A life buoy on dry land so to speak. Thinking 

about opening doors, I for one have found renewed appreciation for our beautiful coastline 

close to where we live. Walking down a sloping hill, seeing the warm sun reflected in the 

calm sea in spring and summer, or better yet, smelling the white foam on the playful 

waves whipped up by a strong breeze in fall and winter. They always leave me in awe. And 

yes, I am too much of a coward to go out and risk being blown over during a gale storm or 

hit by falling branches or whole trees. So, I cannot reflect on the wild sea during that type 

of weather, but I can imagine the sheer power of the elements as I lie in bed covered in 

warm blankets. Thanks to hitting that brick wall, I have also gotten in contact with old 

friends across this continent and across the globe, and I have checked up by phone on 

people close by.  Thankfully they are OK, in a physical sense and, to a lesser extent, in a 

mental sense. I heard stories from France, from Germany and from here, in the Pacific 

Northwest. Some of them sharing stories of all of our failures to fight the inevitable        

exhaustion, both economically and mentally. Most of them with the hope of weathering  
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this awful storm, both personally as well as globally. And all of them with the resilience to 

get up every morning despite being constantly battered by the bricks of Covid-19. We all 
keep going in the knowledge that there is a guiding light somewhere. For some, this is 

closer than for others. Upon reflection, as Christians, we might all be blessed in that way. 

Maybe second box (to reflect) is thus ticked. 

 During this Advent, it might be easy to forget that it also is supposed to be a time for 

joy and anticipation, preparing for the arrival of the baby Jesus, and in a more mundane, 
more secular sense preparing for the year to come. Not in a rushed way, but thoughtfully. 
Thinking about the plans we will all need in the future. Of course, last year around this 

time, such thoughts would become a perfect example of what happens to best laid plans. 
And yet it is always coldest just before dawn, especially going back into lockdown. I can’t 

help but look at my son going through the catalogue of a well-known producer of little 
plastic bricks. I see his mind dreaming of putting together the various creations, planning 
the different stages of a build, thinking what else he might make with all those beautiful 

bricks. Of course, he will never receive all those boxed sets, nor will he build everything in 
the catalogue with his remaining collection. But he surprises me with his  ingenuity to  

create spectacular contraptions with somewhat limited means.  Contemplating where to 
put that next hypothetical brick can be a joy in its own right, I suppose. And even if we 
can’t attach that particular, knobby piece of colored plastic in the desired spot right away, 

maybe we can place it there later.  

 Best laid plans are never wasted. They always help us grow. Ultimately, can we really 
heal without growing?  Growing as individuals and healing as society? We will still have to 

deal with the disconnected anxiety that Covid bequeaths upon is. Maybe we will put those 
lost little bricks back in place to complete our build. We must learn to heal. And we will 

still have to deal with the newfound, albeit retrospectively unsurprising, knowledge that 
our almost perfectly controlled lives can be derailed so substantially by the tiniest of tiny 
pathogens. Maybe because of all of our joint experiences, we will see a new way—new little 

bricks waiting to be combined into a giant soothing wall. We must learn to grow. I suspect 
I will also have to shrink though. I may want to reduce the ever-expanding circumference 
of my already impressive waistline, which I am afraid will be growing even more over the 

Holidays. Do I anticipate life to return to how it was? No, I do not. Certainly not for my 
waist, let’s face it. But I fully expect our Sunday service to continue to be streamed, even 

after gathering in person again at some point. A small step to keep those doors open for 
more people. Maybe we don’t always need big ideas for the long road ahead. Perhaps it is 
enough to simply grow our own universe one brick at a time. There you have it. Box three 

(to prepare). Bricks to build opening doors.       

 Thank you Meghan. Merry Christmas. 
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REVERSE ADVENT CALENDAR 

   EACH DAY ADD AN ITEM TO A BOX.   

   ON CHRISTMAS EVE DONATE THE     

   CONTENTS TO A LOCAL FOOD BANK                                         

 

     December 1 - box of cereal 

     December 2 - peanut butter 

     December 3 - stuffing mix 

     December 4 - boxed potatoes 

     December 5 - macaroni and cheese 

     December 6 - canned fruit 

     December 7 - canned tomatoes 

     December 8 - canned tuna 

     December 9 - dessert mix 

     December 10 - jar of applesauce 

     December 11 - canned sweet potatoes 

     December 12 - cranberry sauce 

     December 13 - canned beans 

     December 14 - box of crackers 

     December 15 - package of rice 

     December 16 - package of oatmeal 

     December 17 - package pasta 

     December 18 - spaghetti sauce 

     December 19 - chicken noodle soup 

     December 20 - tomato soup 

     December 21 - can corn 

     December 22 - can mixed vegetables 

     December 23 - can carrots 

     December 24 - can green beans 
 

From Jeffrey Boyce, Diocesan Homeless Missioner for Pierce County 
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‘Tis the season to be jolly, but in our community not everyone is able to celebrate this 

Advent season with joy.  Each year the St. Andrew’s Outreach Committee adopts a        
family, organizes the filling of stockings for the food bank, or finds other opportunities 

for our congregation to provide direct support to members of our community in need.  
This year, because of COVID 19 restrictions the Outreach Committee has chosen three 
organizations to support in a non-contact manner:  the YWCA Pierce County’s domestic 

violence program, two families with children through the Family Housing Network and 
AIDNW (Advocates for Immigrants in Detention Northwest).  The Outreach Committee 
has completed shopping for the YWCA and the Family Housing Network.  That leaves 

AIDNW, which provides phone cards for detainees to use to call home, something that is 
especially important during  the Advent season.  The Outreach Committee will collect 

donations to purchase phone cards for AIDNW during the month of December.  Each 
card costs $21.90.  Donations may be made online at  St. Andrew’s website or sent to 

the church office and designated for Community Outreach – AIDNW. 

Thank you for supporting our annual drive. 

For the 3rd Quarter of 2020, the Community Outreach Committee made the following 

distributions to our community: 

Seminary Fund:         $572 

Scholarship fund:        $750 
Nourish Pierce County (food bank):      $1000 
Associated Ministries (interfaith action for the homeless):  $500 

AIDNW (Advocates for Immigrants in Detention NW):   $500 
Habitat for Humanity:        $500 
Neighborhood Clinic:        $500 

New Nativity House (emergency shelter):     $500 
PICS:          $500 

Tacoma Rescue Mission (emergency shelter):    $198.21 
Salvation Army (emergency shelter):      $198.21 

 

I also wanted to report on a past grant.  Last fall, the food bank in Spanaway burned; 
Saint Andrew’s donated $1000 the Emergency Food Network to get their food bank up 

and running again.  I was informed by a person I met at work, that the food bank is 
opening up again at its original location this week (Thanksgiving week), and was asked 
to thank my church for their support. What a nice surprise.  I hadn’t realized the     

connections between our volunteer work. 
 

That is your support and generosity.  Thank you. 
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Sermon for beginning this Advent season (excerpts) 

 Advent is the season of waiting and preparing for the Coming of the Lord, both at 

Christmas and at the end of time.  I want to suggest that we are also in the Advent phase 
of our pandemic experience.  We are waiting for the pandemic to be over.  Waiting for the 

vaccine and all our social-distancing and mask-wearing to end this danger and this threat.  
And included with our frustration and fear is the worry that we are wasting time, missing 

out on our work, and to what end?  What good is going on in all this? 

 For us as people of faith, Advent is a season of waiting and watching and preparing 
for what is to come.  But it is not an empty, nothing-happening, wasted time.  God is         
actively bringing to birth what is to come.  The Holy Spirit is moving within us and around 

us, preparing and transforming us from within.  Our part is to be patient and eager for 
what is coming.  (When we are impatient, it is because we think nothing is going on and we 

are impatient for another time or another place because that is where the action is.) 

 So how might we live this Advent season, and these pandemic times, with some 
sense of God with us and active within us, even though there is much we want to do that 

we cannot right now? 

 Let us begin with an Advent Scripture lesson that is not one of lectionary readings 

for today.  From the Letter of James  (5:7-10): 

Be patient, beloved, until the coming of the Lord.  The farmer waits for the precious 
crop from the earth, being patient with it until it receives the early and the late rains.  
You also must be patient.  Strengthen your hearts, for the coming of the Lord is near.  

Beloved, do not grumble against one another, so that you may not be judged. …” 

 A farmer is patient as he or she waits for the harvest because the farmer knows that 

beneath the soil, hidden and unseen, the seeds are sprouting and growing.  The farmer 
trusts that the harvest will eventually come.  Farmers do what they can in cultivating and 

planting, and then the farmer waits for the rain and sun and the Lord to bring the harvest. 

 The passage mentions rain.  We have had a lot of rain lately.  I am hearing a lot of 
grumbling about rain and grey skies.  Rain nourishes the earth, and sustains the trees, 

our fisheries, and such.  We don’t see this nourishing and sustaining so clearly, just as we 

may not be recognizing the working of the Holy Spirit in our lives in Advent. 

 Here is another metaphor for this season – pregnancy.  Advent is a pregnant season.  

With Mary and with Elizabeth, we are waiting for the great joy to come, though it is not yet 

here, and we are increasingly uncomfortable and at times frustrated. 

 Here is what St. Paul writes in the 8th chapter of Romans, in The Message                       

paraphrase: 

All around us we observe a pregnant creation. The difficult times of pain throughout the 

world are simply birth pangs. But it's not only around us; it's within us. The Spirit of God is 
arousing us within. We're also feeling the birth pangs. These sterile and barren bodies of 
ours are yearning for full deliverance. That is why waiting does not diminish us, any more 
than waiting diminishes a pregnant mother. We are enlarged in the waiting. We, of course, 
don't see what is enlarging us. But the longer we wait, the larger we become, and the more 

joyful our expectancy.  

Meanwhile, the moment we get tired in the waiting, God's Spirit is right alongside helping us 
along. If we don't know how or what to pray, it doesn't matter. He does our praying in and 

for us, making prayer out of our wordless sighs, our aching groans. He knows us far better  

Continued on next page 
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than we know ourselves, knows our pregnant condition, and keeps us present before 
God. That's why we can be so sure that every detail in our lives of love for God is 

worked into something good. 

Isaiah, in our first lesson (Isa. 64:1-9), facing the devastation that has come upon 
Jerusalem, expresses how hard all this is when he cries out to God:  “O that you would 

tear open the heavens and come down”.  That is, ‘Lord come help us, here and now.’ 

Then Isaiah goes on to say: “we are the clay, and you (Lord) are our potter; we are 

all the work of your hand.” 

The 2nd century bishop Irenaeus wrote about this metaphor: 

   It is not you that shapes God, it is God that shapes you…. 

   Offer God your heart, soft and tractable (malleable)  

       and keep the form in which the artist has fashioned you. 

   Let your clay be moist, lest you grow hard and lose the imprint of God’s fingers.   

 Especially in the Advent phase of this pandemic, can we be flexible and malleable 

so that God can teach us and mold our lives, our hearts, our souls, into the image and 

likeness of Christ? 

 Our Epistle lesson from 1st Corinthians (1:3-9) encourages us in our waiting and 
our patience by reminding us that we are not lacking the spirit and the gifts that we will 
need in our waiting.  God will strengthen us to the end.  “God is faithful”.  That is our 

assurance looking ahead. 

 Jesus, in our Gospel lesson (Mk. 13:24-37), warns us not to get too caught up in 
worrying or arguing about when the end of the world will come or when these current 

crises will be over.  What we cannot control, we must leave to God.  What we can do 
and need to do, Jesus says rather sternly, is to keep awake.  To pay attention to how 

the Holy Spirit is forming us and guiding us in these times.  To be spiritually prepared 

for what is coming – both challenges and great joy- that is, Christmas! 

 To be awake socially in our world today may not be easy.  Dr. Scott Bader-Sayre 

of the Episcopal Seminary of the Southwest (Fr. Ed’s alma mater) writes: 

To be awake is to be aware, to have open eyes and receptive hearts.  To be 
awake is to see clearly what has, until now, been hidden in the shadows.  It is no 
wonder that movements for social, spiritual, and political change are often re-

ferred to as “awakenings”. 

We are in the midst of such an awakening now.  Eyes are opening to what 
many have seen and lived for a long time – racial injustice, economic disparity, 
health care inequities, climate disruptions.  Stay awake to these realities, Jesus 
says.  Don’t go back to sleep.  Don’t stop working just because the householder 

isn’t looking.  Don’t stop working because the news cycle has moved on. 

 Here at St. Andrew’s, how shall we observe as a community a holy Advent            

season? 

 Remember that we do not do Advent or make Advent happen.  We can pay           

attention, open our minds and hearts to what God is doing, and we can practice those 
things that keep our clay moist, our lives flexible, and our faith and hope lively and 

awake. 

  

Continued on next page 
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 I recommend a daily devotional guide for each day of Advent.  A good one is           

AdventWord.org, which when you sign up on line will email you a meditation each day 
until Christmas.  If you don’t do email, contact me for a written book of these                      

meditations.  Forward Day by Day is also a good daily meditation guide. 

 I have three suggestions for study:  I am leading a weekly Bible study on Zoom, 
Tuesdays from 11 am to 12 Noon.  The link is on our website or contact me.  We are          

reading 1st and 2nd Peter. 

 Second, we have an anti-racism study group reading the book Stamped from the 

Beginning.  See this Tartan and our website for more details. 

 Third, for everyone, please read one of the four Gospels between now and           
Christmas.  If you haven’t read much of the Bible, or not for a long time, this is the time 

to start.  Choose one of the four, in a modern translation, and don’t worry about every  
detail but read for a sense of what Jesus cared about and who he was.  I would love to 

talk with you about your reading at any time. 

 Community Outreach has a couple of projects for us all and Jeffrey Boyce has a  

reverse food drive – both described in this Tartan. 

 For our bodies as well as our spiritual health, Parish Nurse Mary Boyce is inviting 
us all to join together in Walking to Jerusalem.  Information is in this Tartan (as well as 

our website). 

 In all these ways, and in this holy season, let us turn from darkness, casting off 
whatever works and fears that are darkness for us, and let us turn to – put on – the         
armor of light.  Let us turn to – be attentive to – what God is doing in our lives and in this 

world.  For God is faithful and will not abandon us.  May God’s grace and love help us to 
be patient and eager in this pregnant Advent season.  Let us live these days together, for 

we are the Body of Christ, united by the love of Jesus, which we shall celebrate and        
remember in a few minutes at this Altar.  Open your heart to the liturgy and the                
sacrament of Holy Communion that we shall share together on-line.  Although for most of 

us it will be a spiritual communion only, I pray we shall all be reminded that the Holy 

Spirit is moving in our hearts and in our midst even so.   

 Yours in Christ, 

  Martin 

This is no time for a child to be born, 

With the earth betrayed by war and hate, 

And a nova lighting the sky to warn 

That time runs out and the sun burns late. 

 

That was no time for a child to be born 

In a land in the crushing grip of Rome, 

Honor and truth were trampled by scorn. 

Yet here did the Savior make his home. 

 

When is the time for love to be born? 

The inn is full on the planet Earth, 

And by greed and pride the sky is torn – 

Yet love still takes the risk of birth. 

 

--Madeleine L’Engle 
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December Birthdays 

December Anniversaries 

2 Hayley Adams 

4 Tom Egnew 
6 Margaret Moravec 

7 Hieu Egnew 

8 Steve Parsons 
11 Gretchen Liebenberg 

16 Kyle Girard 
20 Riley Girard 

27 Janet Taft 

  
  
  

  
  

  
  
  

  
  

  
  
  

  
  

12-17-1970 Stan and Gretchen Liebenberg 

12-18-1965 Steven and Virginia Gaub 

12-26-1969 Ellen and Tino Maccarrone 

Address, email or phone changes 

 

Please contact the Church Office for details 

 

Jim Ball—phone number     

 

The Mergens Family—new address  
   

Bronnie and Tex Miller—new email  
   

Matthew and Margaret Moravec—new address 
  

Diann and Michael Rainer—updated email   

 

The Taschner Family—new address    
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                          The Mission of St. Andrew’s Episcopal Church is  
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