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RECTOR’S REFLECTIONS
NEW ARTICLES FOR THE MESSENGER

| am happy to announce that this edition of The Messenger is a bumper three-month edition
(June-August). It contains some new articles which we hope will catch your attention, inform you or
simply entertain you. Amy Walsh (editor), Deacon Debbie and | met earlier this year come up with
new ideas for the magazine.

Along with the recently revived ‘View from the Pew’ by John, who has taken on the daunting
issue contains new

mantle from his mother, this

articles/sections including: The Poetry Corner by Camille
Crandall; Book Review by Sandra on “A Street Cat Named Bob”
by James Bowen, and a Bright Spot by our own clerical
‘comedian’, Deacon Debbie. Thank you to all who have taken

the time to contribute to The Messenger. A big thank you, also,
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VIEW FROM THE PEW
SUNDAY MORNING COMING DOWN

e recently returned from New Orleans. In

ordinary times, it is a strange city. A

swirling crosscurrent of cultures, a city at
once stately and bawdy, sacred and profane.

There is beauty in it, certainly. But there is also
tragedy. Not only the tragedy of history with its
horrific abuses, but the tragedy of our time; the
crushing violence of inequity and poverty. Here, if
you look, you see the disparity and the tensions of
our nation in living, bold relief without filter, distance
or explanatory sound bites. It simply is.

In ordinary times, the panhandlers we
occasionally encountered in the French Quarter were
ragged, dreadlocked, young, white twenty-
somethings. We called them trustafarians because,
we assured ourselves, they chose this rootless,
roofless lifestyle for the romance of it and to spite
parents in some wealthy, gated suburban enclave.
Who knew if we were correct, but it was comforting
to think so.

But these are not ordinary times.

This time, the homeless population appeared to
have doubled, perhaps tripled. These were not rich
kids slumming. Older men, worn, worked rail-thin and
leathery and bent. These are folks who, before the
pandemic, were perhaps a paycheck away from
destitution. Grown men, white men, black men and
women too. | saw a man drag himself across the
sidewalk on Canal Street, almost certainly drunk, as
the uncomfortable stream of pedestrians parted
around him trying very hard not to see him.

Meanwhile, that Saturday, the mask mandate
was lifted in Louisiana and within the city. Bourbon
Street erupted. It is the only way to describe it. We
crossed the end of one block that night on our way to
dinner. The street was packed shoulder to shoulder
with unmasked young carousers all drinking and
dancing to a cacophony of competing music from
bars and an improvised rhythm beat on spackle
buckets with drumsticks.

The next day, Sandra and | went to church at St.
Louis Cathedral. We marked the Feast of the
Ascension. We sang! It was an unalloyed joy. The
priest preached on the Great Commission and called

BY JOHN WEILER

upon the congregation to go out and do the work of
Christ in the world.

Afterwards, we walked to breakfast down
Bourbon abandoned in the morning sun. The
pavement was strewn end to end, gutter to gutter
with an inches-thick strata of discarded plastic cups,
liguor bottles and tangled skeins of plastic beads that,
if lain end to end, might have reached the moon. It
gleamed wetly in the sunshine, lay in puddles of who
knew what. The ruin of debauchery.

A shop stood on the corner; one of those old New
Orleans buildings with a row of long, identical
shutters. It is one of a hundred such shops in the
French Quarter, dressed up like a Voodoo botanica
selling cheeky tee shirts, plastic beads, mummified
alligator heads, santos candles and bundles of sage to
tourists who reduce the complex culture of a city to a
haunted Creole caricature.

Above the door was painted the words, “Strange
gods, strange alters.” Next door, a homeless man
slept in a doorway, a sheet of corrugated cardboard
as a bed just inches away from the bright plastic ruin
and reek of last night’s bacchanalia. This, | thought, is
the sacrifice to our strange gods of pleasure and
prosperity even as we piously declare ourselves a
Christian nation.

| was reminded of Isaiah 1:11 through 1:17 where
God rebuffs our empty sacrifices and lip service. In
the concluding verse, God exhorts through the
prophet, “Learn to do right; seek justice. Defend the
oppressed. Take up the cause of the fatherless; plead
the case of the widow.” But we can never do this if
we view our fellow man as winners or losers in a
game that demands that for some to have, others
must have not.

We can never break this cycle if we fail to trust
God, because that is what we do when we move
through the world with a mindset of scarcity. We will
be provided our daily bread if we heed the Great
Commission and do all we can to build His Kingdom
on earth as it is in Heaven. God does not call us to
joyless austerity, but he does call upon us to say,
“enough” and to see to it that our neighbor has
enough; that the least of these has enough.

PAGE2

WWW.CHRISTCHURCHDUANESBURG.ORG

JUNE/JULY/AUGUST 2021



In the Book of Kings, we learn that each

successive monarch fell to ruin of one kind or another

because not even the best of them could bring
themselves to tear down the high places erected to
strange gods in spite of the saving God of Abraham.

We have set our desire for comfort and things,
our identification by party, culture or particular

obsession, upon the high places equal to or even
above God.

Enough.
"Come now, let us settle the matter," says the LORD.
"Though your sins are like scarlet, they shall be as
white as snow; though they are red as crimson, they
shall be like wool.

Isaiah 1:18 =

GETTING TO KNOW OUR PARISHIONERS

*In this feature, we ask parishioners to complete a brief
online form of which the responses will be included as a
short biography in The Messenger. If you would like to
participate as a featured parishioner for future editions,
please complete the form linked here: Getting to Know
Our Parishioners Form.

Name: Jane Bystry Weyers

How long have you been a parishioner of Christ
Church? I'm not exactly sure, but about 25 years.

Describe a spiritual memory or experience you'd
like to share. The close community of people at
Christ Church is precious to me, but as | grow older
my most cherished religious memories are of hymns
and traditions | grew up with in the Russian
Orthodox church. My family celebrated two
Christmases, with Santa Claus and presents on
December 25, and a very religious holiday on
January 6.

Where is the most interesting place you have
traveled? My travels have largely been visiting
family - my most exotic trip was to visit my
daughter Alexis in 2015 when she was living in
Shenzhen, China. Over three weeks we traveled to
Hong Kong, toured Vietnam from north to south,
and visited the temples at Angkor Wat, Cambodia.

What is something most people may not know
about you? Many people may not realize that
Calvin and | have lived across the U.S. | lived in eight
states before settling in upstate New York. Each of
my daughters was born in a different state, and
when the first two were just six weeks old we
moved house to a new state - exhausting =

POSSIBLE RUMMAGE SALE IN THE FALL

There is hope and a strong possibility that the Ladies Guild may be
able to resume our fraditional rummage sales, beginning this fall.
We ask that anyone who has items to donate please hang on to

them so that we will have items to sell.
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POETRY CORNER
STROKE SURVIVAL By CAMILLE CRANDALL

Hey, it's me!

I’'m not quite the same.

A stroke is just a part of life’s game.

It paralyzed my left side much to my dismay

So | cannot clap my hands or stand and walk away.

My days are filled with therapy along with arm and leg pains

I’'m wheelchair bound but am slowly making daily gains.

| can even walk a little now with some much-needed assistance

With hopes that tomorrow will be better as a result of more persistence.

To look on the bright side, | am right-handed

Which allows me to do many things one handed.

Like feed myself, brush my teeth, write and type,

And even set the table although with less agility,

Doing everyday things like that helps make me feel less like a person with disability.

A moment in time can change a life

For both my husband and me, his wife.

Plans for our future have now had to be tabled

So new plans will be made since | am now disabled.

| can still usually have a smile on my face

Even though | wear a foot and leg brace.

Most of all, | feel so blessed that I still have my mind,

and can think and remember and figure things out.

| can even talk, too, for my speech is still good without a doubt.

Hey it’s me! I'm not quite the same.

A stroke is just a part of life’s game.

I’'m a stroke survivor like many more

Wishing | was like before

But | can still feel gratitude as | try to keep a positive attitude. *

SPRING CLEAN-UP DAY
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BRIGHT SPOT
AA

BY DEACON DEBBIE

shutterstock.com « 1390409888

In the tradition of “Bright Sunday”, this will be a regular
feature for the Messenger. It is hoped it will make you
smile!

Q. How can you make God laugh?
A. Tell him your plans.

©
A burglar breaks into a house. He starts shining his
light around looking for valuables. Some nice things
catch his eye, and as he reaches for them, he hears,
"Jesus is watching you." Startled, the burglar looks
for the speaker. Seeing no one, he keeps putting
things in his bag, again, he hears, "Jesus is watching
you." This time, he sees a parrot. "Who are you?" the
burglar asks. "Moses," the bird replied. "Who the
heck would name a bird Moses?" the man laughed. "I
dunno," Moses answered, "l guess the same kind of
people that would name a Rottweiler Jesus."
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"If I sold my house and my car, had a big garage sale,
and gave all my money to the church, would | get into
heaven?" a teacher asked the children in her Sunday
school class.

"No!" the children all answered.

"If | cleaned the church every day, mowed the yard,
and kept everything neat and tidy, would | get into
heaven?"

Again the answer was, "No!"

"Well," she continued, "then how can | get to
heaven?"

A five-year-old boy shouted out, "You gotta be
dead!" =

H WWW.CHRISTCHURCHDUANESBURG.ORG

JUNE/JULY/AUGUST 2021



BOOK REVIEW
A STREET CAT NAMED BOB, BY JAMES BOWEN BY SANDRA DE POALO

his book is about second chances and not

letting those second chances pass you by.

Much like Jonah, who initially ran from God’s
will was hurled into the depths of the sea into the
belly of a fish. Yet God loved Jonah and us so much
that he didn’t allow him to remain on the wrong
path.

Two lost souls were forever changed when James

met Bob, the scraggly, wounded orange street cat.
In this book we learn about their meeting and eventual trusting friendship, yes friendship, which is possible
between two creatures of God. Each chapter provides examples of selfless true love for one another.

At the outset, James had mountains left to climb in his life; he needed to focus on healing his broken
relationships and rebuff his harmful lifestyle. James could have ignored Bob for the lonely downtrodden
stray that he was, yet he saw a creature in need, and felt a kinship to a discarded soul, he humbled himself
to help the little stranger. He did this by being in the present moment and focusing on the basic
commandment of loving your neighbor as yourself.

What is so amazing is Bob’s intuitiveness and intelligence allows him to recognize James’s action and
takes a chance on James by accepting his help and hospitality. Bob appreciated James by loving him in
return and showing true support to James when he badly needed help. The empathic sacrifices they made
for each other serve as an example of how we need to follow the right actions of God by acknowledging
everyone’s basic dignity, encouraging others, showing respect and being kinder to one another.

The book is a wonderful uplifting quick read. Allow the message to fill your heart with joy and love.
What is great is that this book is only the beginning of their journey; there is more to learn about them
both. Despite their own troubled pasts, they took a chance on each other to become a true blessing to one
another. '

LECTOR SCHEDULE FOR JUNE

Dates Old Testament & Psalm New Testament
June 6, 2021 Bart MacDougall Kathleen Sweeny
June 13, 2021 Elizabeth Iseman Sharon Mericle
June 20, 2021 Cal Weyers John Weiler
June 27, 2021 Kathleen Sweeny Bart MacDougall
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% JUNE 2021 %

BIRTHDAYS, ANNIVERSARIES & EVENTS

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday
1 2 3 4 5
é]asmine Therrion é]ohn Chandler éAndrea Fortman
-~
= Tonya & Kyle
Rudolphsen
6 PENTECOST 3 7 8 9 10 11 12
Holy Eucharist - 10am
v éBilly Lucia éAudrey
Rudolphsen
13 PENTECOST 4 14 15 16 17 18 19
Holy Eucharist - 10am Vestry Mtg - 7pm _
v yae TP é]oan Langston,
Deborah Van Zink

20 PENTECOST 5 21 22 23 24 25 26
Holy Eucharist - 10am | -~ -~ o -~ )
é ~ Adam & ~ Ryan & Tricia = John & Elizabeth
—JISamantha Moses Dianne Acevedo Moses Iseman
27 PENTECOST 6 28 29 30
Holy Eucharist - 10am é . Paint N” Sip - 6:30

—3IDan Menzies, Eva |

Weyers = Wyatt & Jodi Moller

PAGE7

H WWW.CHRISTCHURCHDUANESBURG.ORG

JUNE/JULY/AUGUST 2021




= JULY 2021 =

BIRTHDAYS, ANNIVERSARIES & EVENTS

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday
1 2 3
é]ohn Michael éCaitlin Menzies, éPaul Munson 1V,
Iseman Tricia Moses Mike Kosier
4 PENTECOST 7 5 6 7 8 9 10
Holy Eucharist - 10am ,
v ' éBonnie Kerr, Evie éMolly Powers,
éCarl Breitenstein Kosier Margaret Bernstein
11 PENTECOST 8 12 13 14 15 16 17
Holy Eucharist - 10am -~ _ ~
Y ! ~ Bob & Brenda éAIexander = Jim & Barbara
éCal Weyers Warner Rabideau, Terry Featherstonhaugh
Williams
18 PENTECOST 9 19 20 21 22 23 24
Holy Eucharist - 10am , Vestry Mtg - 7pm -~
v é]ohn Weiler, yyiesip ~ Bobby & Allison
Michael Walsh Chandler
25 PENTECOST 10 26 27 28 29 30 31
Holy Eucharist - 10am é )
—JCamille Crandall
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H AUGUST 2021 =

BIRTHDAYS, ANNIVERSARIES & EVENTS

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday
1 PENTECOST 11 2 3 4 5 6 7
Holy Eucharist - 10am ~
= Britt & Hector
é Ed McKinley Eliott
8 PENTECOST 12 9 10 11 12 13 14
Holy Eucharist - 10am ~ é é )
= Steve & Sherry —JKennedy Chandler —IMia Moses

éEmily Iseman Denny Schrade

-

" Rick & Laura Lucia
15 PENTECOST 13 16 17 18 19 20 21
Holy Eucharist - 10am Vestry Mtg - 7pm

Y yyRe= P éBrenda Warner éOlivia Munson
é]odi Miller
22 PENTECOST 14 23 24 25 26 27 28
Holy Eucharist - 10am :
v éTheresa Munson éBenjamin Barker

é Curtis Rabideau,
Nora Barker

-~

~ Bob & Cindy Skala
29 PENTECOST 15 30 31
Holy Eucharist - 10am
éLaura Fischer
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PAINT ‘N SIP
WEDNESDAY, JUNE 30

This event will begin at 6:30 in the
parish hall. $35/adults and $15 for
children 7 and over (no one younger,
please), will include the painting project,

wrapped snacks.

Christ Church is a worshiping community of friends, joyfully serving,

encouraging and healing others in Jesus’s name.

The parish is located at:

132 Duanesburg Churches Rd, Christ Church

Duanesburg, NY, on the corner of P.O. Box 92

Rt. 20 and Duanesburg Churches Rd. Duanesburg, New York 12056-0092
Rector:

Fr. Alistair Morrison
revajmorrison@gmail.com

Deacon:

Debbie Beach (518) 372-1352
or (518) 669-1898
dbeach21@uerizon.net

Vestry members:
John Weiler — Sr. Warden

Phil Sayles - Jr. Warden

Judy Breitenstein

Cindy Creasy

Tim Fischer

Laura Lucia

Nancy Palluti

Andprea Salisbury

Steven Schrade
Treasurer:

Laura Lucia

Parish Hall Ph.: (518) 895-2383
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