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RECTOR’S REFLECTIONS 
A FALL RESOLUTION 

t the beginning of a New Year we make resolutions or promises to do somethings differently 
- for example, to exercise regularly or to lose weight.  May I suggest rather than waiting until 
the New Year that you make a Fall Resolution?  Why not make a promise to read the New 

Testament between now and end of December?  The ‘Bible in One Year’ reading plan, which some 
of have been following has reached the New Testament.  I can’t think of a better way to start 
September than to resolve to read a part of the New Testament each day until the end of December 
2021! 

Here are four resources to help you keep your 
resolution: 

1. The Reading Plan - Which takes only 123 days, is set 
out in the chart below. 

2. Morning Musings – Each morning Mtr. Laurie posts a 
blog on the Readings of the Day. 
https://www.stjohnsjohnstown.org/bible_in_a_year--
morning_musings 

3. Online Bible Study – On Wednesdays Mtr. Laurie and I 
broadcast live on Facebook two Bible Studies based on 
the previous week’s readings.  10 am is the Comedy 
Hour Bible Study (90 minutes) and 6.30 pm is the Wee 
Bible Study (30 minutes). 
https://www.facebook.com/stjohnsjohnstown/?ref=ts 
&fref=ts 
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4. Bible Project Videos – A highly recommended online resource giving overviews of each 

book of the Bible.  https://bibleproject.com/explore/book-overviews/?type=new 

Why not start your Fall Resolution today? 

Fr. Alistair  

 

VIEW FROM THE PEW 
EDEN AT SUMMER’S END           BY JOHN WEILER

ver the summer, Sandra and I camped on 
the bay in Acadia, Maine. Our site was beside 
a little copse of pines fronting the lake-like 

water. We kept the tent flaps open to the small 
screen porch at the front facing the water. Each 
morning we awoke to the tide slapping the rocky 
beach, a fog as soft as a gray flannel blanket on a 
chilly day lifting from the still surface of the bay. 

It was like Eden. 
But beyond simile, what do we think of when we 

think of Eden? 
A beginning place? An era of innocence forever 

lost to us?  A place to get back to like in hippie songs 
and at least one Star Trek episode? Myth or 
metaphor? A physical garden barred beyond some 
bend in a narrow mountain pass by an angel with a 
sword of flame? 

I suppose the answer, like the answer to most 
multiple-choice questions raised by the Bible, is Yes.  
But in the end, the story of Eden is less a story of a 
place than the story of a relationship: God as King, 
humankind as Royal Stewards over His creation.  

Yet Eden wasn’t a place of ease, a paradise where 
fruit fell unbidden into the waiting hands of Adam 
and Eve. The second chapter of Genesis describes 
tending a garden, not chilling at a resort. It describes 
man and woman as partners in work. It describes 
agriculture. But there was unending joy in it.  

Until it all went terribly wrong.  
Perhaps we see Eden in a peaceful wood, in rolling 

farmland, in our own garden because we remember 
this relationship in our bones. More than that, we are 
born to it.  

The Tabernacle and the Temple of Jerusalem was 
designed as a remembrance of where we came from 
and what we lost through our own impulsive desire 
and our arrogance. 

And so, the walls and the articles of worship were 
overlaid with motifs of trees and fruit and living 
creatures both familiar and strange. The only things 
missing were God and Man because humanity was 
there, represented in the priesthood before the 
Living Presence of the Lord. More than memorial, the 
Temple was a place where Heaven and Earth overlap. 

Until it all went wonderfully right. 
Jesus came among us, not in the Temple but in the 

world – and through the Spirit, in us His Church. He 
will come again, and the separate spaces of Heaven 
and Earth will be one. 

In the meantime, we still dwell in an uncertain 
world where Nature is a boon or a bane by turns; 
Nature doesn’t much care which.  

But how do we care for nature? How do we use its 
resources? Where do we build, what do we clear 
divert, displace, destroy to do it? When Nature 
returns violence for violence should we be so 
surprised? And if Jesus is returning, why should we 
care?   

We understand that to harvest the fruit of the land 
we must plant and tend, to cull livestock we must 
husband and nurture. That is stewardship.  

As Christians, we are called to be Christ’s hands 
and feet acting in a broken world to point towards 
His reconciliation of all things to Him. We are called 
back into our roll as Royal Stewards under His 
kingship. Stewards over the wild and the earth, the 
sea and the air. 

As autumn approaches, perhaps your family has 
closed up a camp on a lake in the north country or 
closer to home. Or perhaps work on your land has 
passed from long days to cooler mornings and 
lengthening nights. So, as summer wanes, take a 
moment. How will you steward your little recollection 
of Eden? How will you contribute to the greater 
stewardship of God’s beautiful creation?  
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CHILDREN’S BOOK CORNER 
RECOMMENDATIONS BY LYDIA & AUDREY 
 

Lydia says favorite book is “I Am Going!” in the Piggy and 
Gerald series of books by Mo Willems. She recommends it 
because it is funny and all their books are good.  

Audreys favorite books are the Fancy Nancy series because 
they about two sisters and she especially likes when the 
younger sister, JoJo, pretends to be a dog!  

 

     
 

 

EXCERPTS FROM “CHURCH IN THE WILDWOOD” 
 
he church is the oldest Episcopal edifice in the state which has escaped the hands of the iconoclast and 
which stands today in all the quaint simplicity of its original structure. It is modelled after the old 
Lutheran Church which a century and a half ago stood at the intersection of State and Pearl streets in 

Albany. It is a plain two-story farm structure painted white, with square windows and small panes of glass 
protected by green shutters. A spire at the eastern end of the building is the only thing that distinguishes it as a 
church. 
 
The same simplicity marks the interior. The pews are of plain pine with high straight backs and doors. The chancel 
is opposite the entrance, the reading desk and place for the clerk, the lofty pulpit reached by winding stairs, being 
surmounted by a sounding board. The large square pew near the chancel, once surrounded by curtains, remains in 
the Duane family to this day. 
 
On the walls of the church are mural tablets to the memory of the Duanes and the Norths. Beneath the church is 
the vault, now cemented for more than a century, in which repose the remains of Judge Duane, his wife, Maria 
Livingston Duane; General North and his wife, Mary Duane North; Catherine Livingston Duane, another daughter 
of Judge and Mrs. Duane; Mary North, maiden daughter of General and Mrs. North, and Sarah Duane 
Featherstonhaugh, wife of George William Featherstonhaugh, and their two children, Ann and Georgianna.” 
 
“Church in the Wildwood” was written and published by Duane Featherstonhaugh in 1943.  
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THE POETRY CORNER                 BY CAMILLE CRANDALL 

THE TREASURE 
 

s casual days of summer wind down, 
The leaves and the grass are turning brown. 
Some say summer goes by too fast, 

Wishing that it would last and last. 
Others welcome fall without any reason 
They simply relish in God’s change of season. 
 
The beaches once full with people on vacations 
Now are quiet and sparse since they’re back to 
     home locations.  
Teachers and students have returned to school 
While gradually the weather becomes more cool. 
 
Jack brought his dog, Max, to the beach one day 
And enjoyed all the sights he viewed in the bay. 
It was a cool, autumn day with plenty of breeze, 
No crowds to contend with; they wandered at ease. 
 
The surf was all foamy and glistened in sunlight. 
While waves crashed the rocks to display all their 
     might. 
Daydreams brought images of faraway shores. 
Where tides crashed there, too, like musical scores. 
 
But Max didn’t care; he was busy at play 
Exploring the dunes on this fine autumn day. 
Jack followed his dog as he dodged in and out 
Of beach grass on sand dunes and scurried about. 
 
This day turned out different; it became an 
adventure 
For Max found a box that was buried like treasure. 
It was made of wood and placidly painted. 
Quite a sorely sight; very dismal and tainted. 
 

Half the size of a shoebox—a 
     good size to gauge; 
The latch was of brass and 
     stuck tight with age. 
As Jack picked it up, his curiosity peeked.  
He’d bring it home for contents he seeked. 
 
The box sat in the center of an empty table. 
The box so old with no markings or label 
‘Twas that little old box Max found on the shore. 
Its contents Jack now was ready to explore. 
 
He cleaned it and pounded the box shut so tight; 
And tapped it and jarred it to open it right. 
He succeeded to open this unearthed prize. 
Upon looking inside, this sight met his eyes. 
 
A diary was in it along with a key 
To unlock the heart of an old memory. 
And under the diary was a ring made with pearl 
Together they must have belonged to a girl. 
 
The diary was old; Jack flipped through each page. 
Like watching a play take place on a stage. 
Her life was full of love that made her content;  
The pearl ring a token from one with whom she went. 
 
Reading on, he found that her heart had been broken 
After which no further words would be spoken. 
What ever happened to the girl in the book? 
And how did it end up at the beach in a nook? 
 
The answers to these, Jack never would know 
For the dates they occurred were long, long ago. 
But he‘d keep these small treasures as a gentle 
      reminder 
Of a life gone away but preserved in a binder.  
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BRIGHT SPOT            BY DEACON DEBBIE 
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BIBLE IN ONE YEAR: SEPTEMBER 2021 
 
 

Weekday Date Day Book Chapter/Verse 
Tue 08/31 243 Matthew 1:1 – 2:23 
Wed 09/01 244 Matthew 3:1 – 4:25 
Thu 09/02 245 Matthew 5:1-48 
Fri 09/03 246 Matthew 6:1-34 
Sat 09/04 247 Matthew 7:1 – 8:34 
Sun 09/05 248 Matthew 9:1 – 10:42 
Mon 09/06 249 Matthew 11:1 – 12:50 
Tue 09/07 250 Matthew 13:1-58 
Wed 09/08 251 Matthew 14:1 – 15:39 
Thu 09/09 252 Matthew 16:1 – 18:35 
Fri 09/10 253 Matthew 19:1 – 20:34 
Sat 09/11 254 Matthew 21:1-46 
Sun 09/12 255 Matthew 22:1 – 23:39 
Mon 09/13 256 Matthew 24:1 – 25:46 
Tue 09/14 257 Matthew 26:1-75 
Wed 09/15 258 Matthew 27:1 – 28:20 
Thu 09/16 259 Mark 1:1 – 3:35 
Fri 09/17 260 Mark 4:1 – 5:43 
Sat 09/18 261 Mark 6:1-56 
Sun 09/19 262 Mark 7:1 – 8:38 
Mon 09/20 263 Mark 9:1 – 10:45 
Tue 09/21 264 Mark 10:46 – 12:34 
Wed 09/22 265 Mark 12:35 – 13:37 
Thu 09/23 266 Mark 14:1-72 
Fri 09/24 267 Mark 15:1 – 16:20 
Sat 09/25 268 Luke 1:1-80 
Sun 09/26 269 Luke 2:1-51 
Mon 09/27 270 Luke 3:1 – 4:13 
Tue 09/28 271 Luke 4:14 – 5:39 
Wed 09/29 272 Luke 6:1-49 
Thu 09/30 273 Luke 7:1 – 8:39 
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BIRTHDAYS, ANNIVERSARIES & EVENTS 

 

 

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 
   1 2 3 4 

5  PENTECOST 16 
Holy Eucharist – 10am 

CJ Palluti 

6  Labor Day 

Len’a Dominy 
 

7 

Raul Bastiani, III, 
Zoe Gravina 

8 9 10 

John & Sandra 
Weiler 

11 
Scrape & Paint Day 

Jordan Latter 

12  PENTECOST 17 
Holy Eucharist – 10am 
Joyful Journey 

Edna Taber 

13 

Edward & 
Stephanie 
McKinley 

14 15 
Vestry Mtg – 7pm 

16 

Joey Dominy, 
John David Iseman 

17 

April & Mike 
Kosier 

18 

Bob & Christine 
Chandler 

19  PENTECOST 18 
Holy Eucharist – 10am 
Family Sunday Event 

Doug Fortman 

20 
 

21 22 

Barbara 
Featherstonhaugh 

23 24 25 

Brian Salisbury 

26  PENTECOST 19 
Holy Eucharist – 10am 
 

27 28 

Devin Fortman, 
Curtis White 

Judith & Glen 
Doell 

29 30 

Art Crandall, 
Paul Munson, III 
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FALL EVENTS 
 

Saturday, September 11th: Scrape and Paint Day – prepare the church for winter 
Sunday, September 19th: Family Sunday Event – Apple Picking at Terrace Mountain Orchard 
Sunday, October 3rd: Blessing of the Animals 
Friday, October 15th and Saturday, October 16th: Rummage Sale (with setup Wednesday, Thursday 
10/13-14) 
 
 

 
 

The parish is located at:  
132 Duanesburg Churches Rd, 
Duanesburg, NY, on the corner of  
Rt. 20 and Duanesburg Churches Rd. 
Rector: 

Fr. Alistair Morrison  
revajmorrison@gmail.com 

Deacon: 
Debbie Beach (518) 372-1352 

or (518) 669-1898 
dbeach21@verizon.net 

Vestry members: 
John Weiler – Sr. Warden 
Phil Sayles – Jr. Warden 
Judy Breitenstein 
Cindy Creasy 
Tim Fischer 
Laura Lucia 
Nancy Palluti 
Andrea Salisbury 
Steven Schrade 

Treasurer: 
Laura Lucia 

Parish Hall Ph.: (518) 895-2383 

Christ Church 
P.O. Box 92 
Duanesburg, New York 12056-0092 

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

encouraging and healing others in Jesus’s name. 


