SUMMER 2012

Beginning July 1st our worship on Sunday mornings
will begin at 10 a.m.
(continues through and includes Sept. 2nd)

A sermon preached by Pastor Jeff on May 6, 2012 based
upon 1John 4:7 – 21 and John 15:1-8, following his
mother’s death.
A week ago Tuesday evening my 89 year old mother had a
stroke. The next morning I drove the two hour drive to the
assisted living community outside Philadelphia where she
lived, and when I saw her, I knew immediately that she was
dying. My sister Alison soon joined me, having rented a car
to drive from New York. I called my wife Sarah and asked her
to come, along with Kate and Bobby. I called my brother Mark in North
Carolina and told him that the nurses were saying that if he wanted to see
Mom before she died, he’d better come by the next day.
My mother would open her eyes occasionally, but beyond that there
was very little indication that she knew we were there, though we trusted
she did. Her breathing was labored. The nurses assured us that she wasn’t in pain, but it
was nonetheless hard to watch. Kate and Bobby drove back home that evening, while
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Alison, Sarah and I stayed to keep a vigil at my mother’s bedside, taking turns napping on a
cot the staff had brought for us.
On Thursday little had changed in our mother’s condition. David Turner arrived late
morning bringing bagels and fruit with which to nourish us. My brother arrived midafternoon. I hadn’t been sure Mark would come. There was a period of about twenty years
when it was as if we weren’t a family at all. A wall had come up between my brother and me
as a result of the sorts of misunderstandings that are unfortunately common to families, and
he was aloof from my mother and sister as well. During those years my mother, my sister
and I never say my brother. And then about seven years ago the wall started to come down
some. I brought Bobby, a nine year old goalkeeper at the time, to watch Mark’s nineteen
year old son, Brian, a more seasoned goalkeeper, play in a semi-professional soccer game.
From then on Brian was Bobby’s hero.
Two years later Mark invited us all down to North Carolina to share in celebrating his
daughter’s wedding. At first my aging mother wasn’t sure she could make the trip; at that
point she walked with a cane and her eyesight and hearing had already begun to fade. But
in the end Mom, Alison, Sarah, Bobby and myself all piled into a rented van to make the
trip. My brother welcomed us warmly, and we were very pleased to share in the joy of the
occasion.
In the subsequent five years I’d only seen Mark three times — once a couple of
years back at my father’s house, and then twice in the past year when Mark had flown up to
visit our mother. So as I said, I hadn’t been sure Mark would come. It wasn’t clear that
Mom was conscious. Just five months earlier, knowing that our mother was fading Mark
had made a special trip up to visit Mom; perhaps that trip would suffice for the saying of
goodbye.
But he did come, and when he walked into the room he gave us each heart-felt hugs,
and then took his place beside Mom to let her know how much he loved her. He cried when
I handed him some pictures I’d found of our Mom with Mark’s children when they were
young. We were, once more, a loving, united family.
The vigil continued into the next day. At one point, watching our mother labor so for
breath, my sister said to me with tears in her eyes, “I don’t understand why she should have
to struggle so. What is the lesson to be learned that requires this?”
In the morning, a doctor came in and told us that it might be another 24 to 48 hours
before our mother finally passed. It seemed as if she had settled into a relatively calm
rhythm in her breathing. Two nurses came in and said they needed thirty minutes with our
Mom to bathe her and such, so all three of us stepped out of the room and stretched our
legs.
It was an exquisite lovely day outside, and Sarah and I began to go on a walk on the
beautiful grounds of the facility. We were maybe a ten minute walk away when my sister
called me on my cell phone urgently telling me to “Come back now!”
Apparently while the nurses had been working with my mother, she suddenly gave a
great gasp. They recognized the sign that the end was at hand, and called my sister and
brother into the room, who sat with her for the remaining few breaths of her life.
I hurried back to the room, but by the time I arrived she had already taken her last
breath. My brother and sister were kneeling beside each other, weeping, clasping our
mother’s hands. I joined them on the other side of the bed and we clasped hands together
around her. Soon Sarah joined us, and we said the 23rd psalm and sang a weepy version of
“Amazing Grace.” I imagined my mother’s resurrection body rising up above us as she
began her ascent to heaven, looking down with pleasure at the sight of her children
connected so deeply in love. In heaven there are no walls separating people, and in that
moment our family was a reflection of heaven.
I had wanted to be present at the precise moment when my mother let go and
departed this world. But in the end, it didn’t seem to matter. It was the only time all three of
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us had been out of the room in the past 48 hours, and perhaps my mother needed this to be
the case to let go.
We spent another three hours together in our mom’s room. Midway through the
undertaker came, and we followed him as he rolled our mother’s body to the hearse. We
returned to the room and divided what little worldly possessions our mother had between us
– mostly photos and a few small odds and ends. By the end of her life our mother had let go
of most of what she had, materially speaking.
The four of us went out to a nearby diner for an early supper, sharing memories and
a few laughs. It was as if we had always been a close family. It was lovely. Afterwards we
hugged each other goodbye and each went on our way, returning to our homes.
In our epistle lesson this morning, this simple but powerful declaration occurs twice:
“God is love.” Despite the impression some will convey, God’s nature is absolutely loving.
Whenever love is experienced in this world, it is a sign of God’s presence.
We were made out of love. Our essence is love. In our Gospel lesson, Jesus says,
“I am the true vine, and you are the branches.” We arise organically out of the love that
gave birth to the universe. We are connected to this love, like a branch is connected to a
vine.
As we all have experienced in a whole host of ways, there is a power at work in this
world that is in conflict with love, and traditionally this power has been called “sin.” Even at
our best, every one of our expressions of love in this world is tainted. There is love present
for sure, but there are other things mixed in as well that are not of love. When Jesus says
that there are branches that need pruning, he is referring to the process by which we let go
of those things in our hearts that taint our love.
There can be parts of our lives that are altogether devoid of love. These are the
branches that don’t need simply to be pruned; these are the branches, as Jesus said, that
need to be simply thrown away.
It is possible over time for people to reach a point where love altogether disappears
from their lives. These are those who have truly lost their souls. I don’t know what happens
to such people in death. I put my hope in what Jesus said about the Good Shepherd who
seeks the lost sheep in the wilderness until he finds it. The implication here is that God
keeps seeking every lost soul throughout eternity.
My mother was a very loving person; I knew that love first hand. I can’t recall her
acting unkindly towards anyone, ever, though I’m sure she must have. I know that like all of
us, she had unkind thoughts, because she told me so.
There are other ways, however, for the power of sin to be manifest in a person’s life
besides acting unkindly. For my mother, the power of sin was experienced as a certain selfconsciousness that she was rarely able to shed; a self-consciousness that held her back
from fully engaging life. My mother was a gifted author who wrote many poems, and this
theme is one that shows up in many of her poems. She told me once that she heard a voice
say softly to her one morning, “Are you going out with your paper hand cuffs on today?” She
took it to be the Holy Spirit. The words called attention to the way she often lived life as
though she were incapacitated by hand cuffs, rendering her powerless, when, in fact, the
hand cuffs were merely made of paper. It was possible for her to break free.
I was delighted when I heard the bell choir play “This Little Light of Mine” at the start
of our worship, because I had planned to reference the words of Jesus upon which the song
is based. Jesus said to us, “You are the light of the world!” God’s love shines through us,
because we are branches arising out of the one true vine – the source of all love. Jesus
went on to say, “Don’t hide your light under a bushel!” My mother often felt the need to hide
her light under a bushel, as I think most of us do. And her light was mighty bright.
For most of us, it is in dying that the final pruning takes place that makes us ready to
enter heaven.
My sister had asked, Why does dying have to be such a struggle? Perhaps it is
because the pruning of branches is never painless. It hurts when the knife cuts the fruitless
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branches to make more room for the fruit bearing parts. For most of us, it is in dying that the
final pruning takes place that makes us ready for Heaven. Heaven is the place where there
is nothing but love, and in order to enter heaven, we have to leave behind everything that
has been a part of us that isn’t of love, and that includes a lot of stuff we’ve grown to be quite
attached to over the years. We can’t imagine existing without some of this stuff. It seems
like a part of who we are, but its not, really.
I’m reminded of one of my favorite hymns, “How firm a foundation.” The fourth verse
goes like this:
“When through fiery trials thy pathways shall lie, my grace, all sufficient, shall be thy
supply; the flame shall not hurt thee; I only design thy dross to consume, and thy gold to
refine.”
The gold is the love; the dross is all the other stuff. A fire must be passed through —
it’s another way of saying that a pruning is necessary.
“Abide in me as I abide in you,” Jesus said. In her own way, my mother had tried to
abide in the light of Christ as best she could. As she had shed herself of her worldly
possessions, so she had tried as best she could in her life to shed herself of the other kinds
of heart-possessions that block love. In the end, her dying could have been a lot worse. I’d
like to think that because she had spent her lifetime trying to learn the lessons the Holy Spirit
was trying to teach her through the twists and turns of her life, it allowed her final pruning to
be relatively gentle.
In the kindness of Jesus,
Pastor Jeff
PS I want to thank you all for your prayers and various expressions of
care and concern for me and my family with the loss of my mother.
Over the years I have witnessed many of you go through the death of
a beloved parent; now I join you in this particular fellowship of grief.
We’re all in this thing called life together.

+++++++
COMING THIS SUMMER: The return of “Weekday Night at the Movies.” A small,
informal gathering of friends & members of our church in different members homes
during July and August. Together we will watch selected dramatic, thought-provoking
scenes from a popular full-length movie. This will be followed by a discussion, led by
David Turner, about how the films relate to our faith and our everyday lives.
The Movie Night dates will be: July 5, 12, 18, 24 ,31 and August 8, 15, 23. More
information will be available soon.
+++++++
Something New: Our church calendar is now available on the church’s website.
If you are planning an event and need to book the church or a particular room, please
check the calendar on the website, then call Gail Booth or Wes Sitgreaves to confirm
availability and reserve your time. (Fred Coleman will also have a hard copy of the
calendar here at the church that you can also check for date availability.)
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Looking back…Joyce Garrow presented an information packed program
on Healthy Bones.
Now, all women are invited to join us for our next program and bring
a friend…..
Wed, June 6th – 7:00 p.m.
Program: On Jolie’s Jewelry
By Jolie R.
Refreshments
Bring a Friend - All women invited

United Methodist
Women

June 14 – Flag Day
June 20 – 1st Day of Summer

June 17 – Father’s Day (Bulletin Insert)

BIRTHDAY: 27 – Jolie Rajasekaran
Summertime Programs:
Wed., July 11th – 6:30 p.m.
Summer Ladies’ Night Out
Restaurant: TBA
Chair: Denise White

Wed. Aug, 1st – 6:30 p.m.
Summer Ladies’ Night Out
Restaurant: TBA
Chair: Diane Anastasi

July 4 – Independence Day
Birthday – 27 – Elizabeth Polen

Aug 29 – Homemade Cakes for Morris View
Nursing Home
Birthday: 27 – Terry Germann
Get well wishes to those of you who are ill, and
HAPPY BIRTHDAY to those of you celebrating this summer.
God Bless,
Doris Bradley
Prov. 17:17 “A friend loves at all times.”
+++++++

SPARE CHANGE CAMPAIGN - We will– be kicking off our Spare
Change Campaign in June. Spare Change Campaign baggies will be
available for everyone attending worship and will be available every
Sunday in June. The small effort of saving our spare change has
brought in over $6000 in the past 6 years.
It’s very simple to
participate, instead of letting your spare change collect in your chairs,
your car, your sofas, the floor of your kids room, the kitchen
counter….you get the idea…..put it into your SPARE CHANGE
CAMPAIGN baggie (or a baggie of your own). We’re only asking you to
do it over the summer. We start collecting the bags on Labor Day and during the month of
September. A little effort goes a long way! Won't you please join in this year? If you have
any questions, please see Bob or Connie Keller or call 973-887-4384
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Along with your spare change this summer, please remember to keep
your pledge up to date by either mailing it in, or bringing it to the
church any time during the week if you won’t be there on Sunday. Our
church is in the midst of some financial woes, and keeping your pledge
current during the summer will go a long way to help us keep our bills
paid.
th

+++++++

June 10 Events…..
The Sunday School Fishing Trip will be Sunday morning, June 10th.
Immediately following worship on June 10th, everyone is invited to stay for
lunch in the fellowship hall. Mariahna Suzan wants to show her gratitude to God for

many blessings by offering the gift of delicious, home cooked Indian meal for her church
family. Mariahna is a very good cook, and she knows that people who haven’t grown
up in India can’t always handle hot, spicy food, so she will prepare the meal on the mild
side. Please join us as we celebrate the goodness of God, and hear about our children’s
adventures at the fishing pond!
The Youth Group will accompany Pastor Jeff on a hike up the Tourne on June 10th
in the early evening to celebrate holy communion on the mountaintop.
+ + + + + + +

Pastor Jeff leads worship at Troy Hills Nursing Center on
Reynolds Road on the third Thursday of every month at 10:30
a.m. Anyone who would like to share in this ministry on is invited
to join him.
+++++++
We are trying to schedule another Vacation Bible Camp for some
time in August. Last year’s camp was well received.
The
challenge is finding a week in August that will have enough
children available, as well as helpers. If you have children that
might be interested in this fun-filled event, please let either
Pastor Jeff or Mariahna Suzan known about your family’s plans
for August.
+++++++

News Alert!!! The Watoto Children’s Choir from Uganda have been
scheduled for an appearance at our church on Tuesday, November
7th at 7:30 p.m. We will again be looking for host families.
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“Living in the Light” sessions with Pastor Jeff continue informally throughout the
summer on Wednesdays beginning promptly at 11 a.m. and ending precisely at 12
noon. Join us for spiritual conversation and guided meditation and prayer.
+++++++
A day time men’s discussion group with Pastor Jeff is meeting on Fridays at 1 p.m.
at the church. We listen to short audio tapes and discuss what we hear during the 90
minute sessions. Any men available in the day time are invited to join us.
+++++++
Anyone who is interested in serving from time to time as a liturgist in the Sunday
worship service is invited to speak to Pastor Jeff.
+++++++
The UMW is selling Food Gift Cards to benefit the General Budget for ShopRite as an
ongoing Fund Raiser. The church will receive 5% of all purchases (you buy $100 of gift
cards, the church gets $5). Gift Cards are available in $5, $10, $20, $25, $50 and $100
denominations. Please see Betty Polen at the beginning of Coffee Hour if you would like to
purchase ShopRite Gift Cards. Checks should be made payable to The United Methodist
Women.
Thank you, The UMW
+++++++
A small gathering of men from our church meet together every Tuesday at 7:15 a.m. at
the Empire Diner with Pastor Jeff for breakfast, conversation, and a concluding prayer.
All men are welcome.
+++++++
FLOWERS FOR THE ALTAR ON SPECIAL OCCASIONS – If
you want to remember or honor a special occasion in your life by
putting flowers on the altar, please get in touch with Connie
Keller. Flower arrangements are currently being purchased at
Shop Rite for varying costs depending on what you want. You
are certainly welcome at any time to place flowers on the altar. If
you want an announcement in the bulletin, please call Connie
Keller or send her an email with the dedication. Contact information: Connie’s cell:
973-568-5404: home: 973-887-4384: email: connie@mhmlender.com
+++++++
Anyone aware of a Prayer Concern is invited to contact Grace Agre
at 539-3855 who will put the Prayer Chain into action. If Grace
cannot be reached, please contact Pastor Jeff. If you would like to
add your name to the people who receive the prayer chain, please
speak to Betty Polen
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Parsippany Food Pantry - Wes Sitgreaves has called to our
attention the ongoing need of the Emergency Food Pantry in
Parsippany in these difficult economic times. There are more and
more families turning to the food pantry for help. You can bring
your donations of non-perishable food items to the church any
Sunday. Wes Stigreaves takes the food over as the bin gets filled up.
Supermarket gift cards are also welcome - buy them from Betty Polen
and raise money for the church at the same time!!! This is a very easy
way to give back to the less-fortunate in our own township.
+++++++

SCRIPTURE READINGS FOR SUMMER
rd

June 3
Isaiah 6:1-8
Romans 8:12-17
John 3:1-17

st

July 1
2 Samuel 1:1,17-27
2 Corinth 8:7-15
Mark 5:21-43

th

August 5
2 Samuel 11:26-12:13
Ephesians 4:1-16
John 6:24-35

th

June 17
1 Samuel 15:34-16:13
2 Corinth 5:6-10
Mark 4:26-34

th

th

July 15
2 Samuel 6:1-5
Ephesians 1:3-14
Mark 6:14-29

June 10
1 Samuel 8:4-20
2 Corinth 4:13-5:1
Mark 3:20-35

July 8
2 Samuel 5:1-5
2 Corinth 12:2-10
Mark 6:1-13

th

August 12
2 Samuel 18:5-9
Ephesians 4:25-5:2
John 6:35, 41-51

th

th

th

June 24
1 Samuel 17:32-49
2 Corinth 6:1-13
Mark 4:35-41

nd

July 22
2 Samuel 7:1-14a
Ephesians 2:11-22
Mark 6:30-34,53-56

August 19
1 Kings 2:10-12
Ephesians 5:15-20
John 6:51-58

July 29th
2 Samuel 11:1-15
Ephesians 3:14-21
John 6:1-21

th

August 26
1 Kings 8:22-30
Ephesians 6:10-20
John 6:56-69

+++++++

EF Educational Homestay Programs is a non-profit organization that has been

working for 30 years to bring international students to the US for brief visits. They
have 320 students coming to Morris County for three weeks stays. Students from
France, Spain, Italy, Germany, and Austria will arrive on July 4th. Students from Italy,
Germany, Austria, Spain and China will be arriving on August 1st. The students will be
studying English at St. Elizabeth College in Convent Station and participating in cultural
activities around the area. Volunteers are needed to open their homes to these guests.
Volunteers receive a generous stipend to cover basic expenses for every student
they host. Students are occupied in school each day from 8:30 a.m. to 5:30 p.m. For
more information please contact Bonnie Santora at Bonnie.Santora@ef.com or call 973
387 5801.
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st

1
st
1
nd
2
rd
3
th
6
th
7
th
8
th
8
th
10
th
10
th
11
th
11
th
11
th
12
th
12

David Armstrong
Dawn Armstrong
Alison Christian
Eric Mortensen
Maidie Erickson
Charles Faulend
Sarah Bush
Maggie Letsch
Stephanie Weiss
Dan Gourlik
Susan Smarth
Michael Zibura
Barbara Christofferson
Jessica Calise (Parizo)
Bethany Brodock
th

12

nd

2
nd
2
rd
3
rd
3
rd
3
th
7
th
7
th
9
th
11
th
11
th
14

th

nd

JUNE ANNIVERSARIES
Karen & Robert Wilk

JULY BIRTHDAYS
th
Sydney Petzinger
17
Barbara Bradley
th
Zachary Petzinger
18
Kristina Beckler
nd
Ruth Faulend
22
Bob Seaman
nd
Nathan Petzinger
22
Tim Tyler
nd
Margot Romeo
22
Kelsey Gripp
th
Hwa Chun
24
Edward Cogan
th
Mary Mihalko
26
Cassie Cogan
th
Marguerite Schnetzer
27
Betty Polen
th
Carol Korab
29
Fred Schlosshauer
st
Kevin Sklow
31
Jim Steen
st
Lynn Agre
31
Bob Keller
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2
th
6
th
9
th
11
th
11
th
16
th
16
th
16
th
18
th
19

JUNE BIRTHDAYS
th
12
Danielle Bianchi
th
12
Anna Egorova
th
13
Ted Schnetzer
th
13
Charles Dierbach
th
14
Melissa Scherzer
th
17
Reagan Moreng
st
21
Elizabeth Scherzer
nd
22
Jennifer Eng
th
25
Sangeetha Gunaseelan
th
26
Zachary Wilken
th
26
Jack Walsh
th
28
Jolie Rajasekaran
th
29
Arlene Smith
th
30
Marcus Beckler
th
30
Julia Beckler

Patti Wink
Natasha Valcoff
Conrad Roelofs
Bobby Edwards
Kevin Sklow
Juliana Schimpf
Michael Anastasi
Art Gibson
Lynn Barbarite
Wes Sitgreaves
th

17
th
28

JULY ANNIVERSARIES
Bob & Lyn Krisa

AUGUST BIRTHDAYS
st
21
Tom Albert
nd
22
Jenna Letsch
rd
23
Barbara Simmons
th
24
Tim Booth
th
24
Sharon Christian
th
27
Terry Germann
th
28
Tom Polen
th
29
James Curry
th
29
Michael Keller
th
30
Bob Mortensen

AUGUST ANNIVERSARIES
Gloria & Ron Gounaud
Tom & Arlene Smith
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FATHER’S DAY BULLETIN INSERT
Father’s Day is right around the corner, and the UMW will be sponsoring
their annual special Father’s Day insert to appear in the bulletin on June
17th. The UMW offers you the opportunity to honor or memorialize your
father, grandfather, uncle, etc. by placing his name on a special bulletin
insert. $1.00 donation per name is requested. Please use the form
below and give it, together with your donation, to Doris Bradley by June
10th.

................................................................................................................
In HONOR of:

Placed by:

__________________________________ ___________________________________
__________________________________ ___________________________________
__________________________________ ___________________________________
In Memory of:

Placed by:

__________________________________ ___________________________________
__________________________________ ___________________________________
__________________________________ ___________________________________
Total Names __________

Total Amount $__________
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June 2012
United Methodist Church of Parsippany
Sunday

3

Monday

4

S

M

6
13
20
27

7
14
21
28

May 2012
T
W
T
1
2
3
8
9
10
15
16
17
22
23
24
29
30
31

Tuesday

F
4
11
18
25

11

Fishing

S
1
8
15
22
29

5

Worship 10:30AM

10

S
5
12
19
26

Wednesday

T
3
10
17
24
31

Jul 2012
W
4
11
18
25

F
6
13
20
27

7

2

8

10:30 AM Healing
Prayer

7:00 PM Bell Choir

7:00 PM

7:00 PM UMW

7:45 PM Adult Choir

13

Saturday

1:00 PM Men's
Discussion Group

S
7
14
21
28

6

7:15 AM Men's
Breakfast

Friday

1
T
5
12
19
26

7:15 AM Men's
Breakfast

12

Lunch
UMYF Tourne

M
2
9
16
23
30

Thursday

14

9
1:00 PM Men's
Discussion Group

15

10:30 AM Healing
Prayer

16
1:00 PM Men's
Discussion Group

Shred Event

7:00 PM

Worship 10:30AM

17

18

19

20
7:15 AM Men's
Breakfast

21

22

10:30 AM Healing
Prayer

23
1:00 PM Men's
Discussion Group

7:00 PM

Worship 10:30AM

24

25
Last Day of Sunday
School

Worship 10:30AM

26

27

28
10:30 AM Healing
Prayer

29

30

