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View from the Pulpit:
Excerpt from the Presiding Bishop's opening address at It's all about Love Festival in Baltimore.

 

It is all about love. And when you listen to Jesus of Nazareth, he points us to God, who the Bible says is love. And
at one point, he said in John 13, “A new commandment I give you”—Moses gave you 10; I’ve got one more—“A new
commandment I give you that you love one another as I have loved you.” Love one another as God loves us. Love

one another as Jesus loves all the little children of the world. Love one another as the Spirit, that sweet, sweet
Spirit—sweet, sweet Spirit, who, when the Spirit shows up, we will leave this place and know we have been loved

and can love—love one another as I have loved you. For by this, everyone will know that you are my disciples that
you love one another, that you love the loveless, that you care for others, that you witness to God's justice. That

you try to help somebody along the way. That you help somebody and don't hurt them. And if you hurt them, own
it. Get up, ‘fess up. And then get up. Love one another.

 

Now, that was just introductory remarks, but I realize that some notable folk interpreted what Jesus was saying
when he says, “A new commandment I give you that you love one another, for by this, everyone will know that you

are my disciples.” It was this saying was attributed to Prime Minister Disraeli. It was also attributed to Mahatma
Gandhi, but I never met either one of them. I heard it at a concert from Jimi Hendrix. And I don't know if Jimi was

actually consciously doing a riff off Jesus, but the Spirit was moving. And he may not have even known it.
 

Because when Jimi, I think, heard Jesus say, “A new commandment I give you that you love one another”—and
then after he says all of that, toward the end of these sayings, he says, “In this world you will have tribulation, but

be of good cheer, I have overcome the world.” And Jimi heard that saying about the power of love. And he said
this—like I said, I didn't hear Gandhi say it, and I didn't hear the prime minister say it, but I heard Jimi say it. I was a

teenager, and I heard Jimi say it. This was before the internet.
 

Jimi said it this way: “When the power of love overcomes the love of power”—y’all with me now? “When the power
of love overcomes the love of power, then the world will know peace.” Oh, oh, then the world, then the world, then

the world will know peace. Then there will be justice. Then truth will be told in public squares. Then we will learn
how to lay down our swords and shield down by the riverside and study war no more.

 

“When the power of love”—repeat after me—“When the power of love overcomes the love of power, then the
world will know peace.” It is all about love. Oh, turn and tell your neighbor, it's all about love. Go on, tell them. It's

all about love. All about love. All about love. It’s all about love.
 

Something dawned on me when I was getting ready for this, and I don't think it was the medicines that I'm taking,
but I hadn't thought about it before. But it dawned on me that in that last week of  Jesus' earthly life, before the

crucifixion, it dawned on me that Jesus was entering Jerusalem, which was a center of the Roman empire
occupying Palestine. He was going to the heart of the beast in the Middle East. Did you like that? And he went

there, it dawned on me, to confront an empire in love with power, with the power of love.

That's why he went there. And when he went there, he deliberately provoked the empire that was in love with its
power … Jesus entered Jerusalem on Palm Sunday, right? And he did it timing it with the entrance of Pontius Pilate,

the governor of Rome. Pilate was coming in from the west side of the city, having been in his palace at Fortress
Antonia. Jesus came in on the eastern side of the city, the Mount of Olives in that area.

 

This, this was Rosa Parks. That's what's going on here. This was a nonviolent demonstration of the power of love.
That's what's going on. And I’ve got to tell you, it was a demonstration of the power of love at risk to himself. And

during this week, when Jesus is in the midst of this confrontation—and it goes on all week; if you read the Gospels in
Holy Week, Jesus, folk are fussing with him all the time. And at one point they send somebody to Jesus, a wolf in

sheep’s clothing, a lawyer. Any lawyers here? Come on, come on, raise your hand, I know you’re here, but we need
lawyers. We need good ones.

 



But this lawyer comes to Jesus. You know this story. It's in Matthew 22. Lawyer comes to Jesus and he says, “Jesus,
what is the greatest law in the entire legal edifice of Moses?”

 

And Jesus says, he reaches back to the Hebrew scriptures, reaches back to Moses and Deuteronomy and Leviticus,
reaches back to the Torah. He reaches back and he says, from the Shema, “Hear, O Israel, the Lord our God,” is what

he said—“You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, soul, mind, and strength. This is the first and great
commandment.” Then he turns to Leviticus, “and you shall love your neighbor as yourself.”

 

On these two—love of God, love of neighbor, and while you’re at it, love yourself. But on these, he says, depend all
the law, hangs all the law and the prophets. Which is a way of saying, this is the supreme court. Well, the real one,

the real one. Yes. This is God's supreme court, right? This is the supreme law of God, if you will. Right? This is it. You
shall love the Lord your God and love your neighbor as yourself. Love the Lord God who made you and created you

and who is at the source of your life and in whom you live and move and have your being. Love your neighbor as
yourself. You don't have to like them. But love them, care for them. Seek their good, their wellbeing.

 

Let me tell you, it means—I’m going to get in trouble now; I blame the medicine—it means that if you’re a Democrat,
you’ve got to find a way to love a Republican. All right? And if you're Republican, you’ve got to find a way to love a

Democrat. And if you're an Independent, you can go either way you want, but love somebody. Love God. Love your
neighbor. Love yourself. This, Jesus says this in Holy Week, two days after he entered on the donkey. And while

you’re at it, love yourself. You have to love yourself. Because you are called to love who and what God loves. And
God loves his children. All of them, all of us. So, love yourself.

 

Some of y'all have heard me say this before. I’m learning to love Michael Curry. I have a habit I get every morning
that I get up. Even when I was in the hospital; I was in the hospital, they had me wired up and all sorts of stuff. And I

had my wife, I mean, she came in at some point. I said, “You got a mirror in your purse?” And I'm wired up and got
oxygen things in and all this stuff. And they take, you know, they had a vampire down there drinking up all the

blood. But anyway, and so, you know, I wasn't looking, you know, all that pretty. And she took out the mirror; she
didn’t know what I was doing. I said, “Put it in front of my face.” And I said, “Wait, put it closer.” I said, “Wait a

minute. Denzel Washington, is that you?” 

Love yourself, even if it's an illusion. Love yourself. Love the Lord your God. Love your neighbor. Love yourself.
Jesus entered Jerusalem to confront the love of power with the power of love. And if you look at what he says—and

I'm going to move on—but if you look at what he says later on, in the Gospel of John at the last Supper, he talks
incessantly about love. I mean, he's going to be killed in a little while. And he says, “By this,” the text says, “by this,

everyone will know that you are my disciples. A new commandment I give you that you love one another. As the
Father has loved me so have I loved you. Now abide in my love. Greater love has no one than this, but that they give

up their life for their friends. And I have called you friends.”
 

Love, as Judas is slithering out the room. Love, as they will abandon him. Love, as he is arrested. Love, as he is tried
and convicted for crimes he never committed. Love, as he is tortured. Love, as nails are hammered through hands …
Love, as he bleeds to death on the cross. Love, as a mama is holding her baby, lifeless in her arms. Love, as Joseph

of Arimathea and Nicodemus put him in the tomb. Love on that Holy Saturday when nothing was happening. What a
horrible time.

 
And then love went early in the morning. Folk felt the earth quake. Love. When the sisters got up and went to the

tomb and asked, “Who will roll away the stone for us?” One of them said, “I don't know, but we got to go.” Love
when they got there and the stone was rolled away, the tomb was empty. Love. He was alive. Love. He had been

raised from the dead. Love. This is all about love.
 

And then if you still didn't get it, at the end of John's Gospel in chapter 21, he has a conversation with Peter, and he
says, “Peter, do you understand?” Peter says, “I don't know what you mean.” He says, “Simon, son of John, do love
me?” Three times he asked him. It’s all about love. Because when the power of love overcomes the love of power,

then the world will know peace.



A few years ago, some of you may know, a few years ago, I was at a wedding. It was a small family affair. But
anyway, and I can tell you this now, while I was there, you know, sitting in the chapel before getting up and

preaching—and they asked me not to stray too far from the pulpit; I felt like a caged tiger; I couldn’t get out. But
after the service was over, I got on the plane, the flight to come back. And I can't tell you how many times it

happened in those first couple of weeks when someone would say—I had preached on love—somebody had said
over and over again, I didn't know Christianity was about love.

 

I heard it over and over. I'm not exaggerating, over and over again. And I realized that Christianity needs a
revival. Christianity itself needs a revival, a revival to the teachings of this Jesus for whom love was at the very

center of those teachings. And it dawned on me that maybe, maybe this Episcopal Church—don’t you worry
about the parochial statistics; don't you worry about all the facts and figures. If we love God and love our

neighbor and love ourselves, we will work our way even out of our misery. Don't you worry about it now. That's
all about love, all about love. All about love.

 

I know, I know, somebody's thinking, preacher, this sounds good—in church. It's a tough world out there. And
you know, it is tough. … I've been ordained over 40 years, been in the church since I was baptized as a baby. I’ve

got a lot of experience in the church. I told a senator, I said, “Well, I know it's tough here on Capitol Hill, but I
invite you to come and hang out with some church folk.” Oh, yeah.

So anyway, I can imagine somebody's thinking, OK, this love thing is nice, you know, in church, if you will; it’s nice,
you know, in Bible study; it’s nice when we're in prayer. And it is, it is. But can it work in the real world? Can it work in
the world of power politics? Can it work in the world of economics? Can it work in a world often bent on self-service
and lack of care or concern by anybody else? Don't believe me—ask the climate scientist; can it work in this kind of

world in which we live? I understand part of the problem is that we have cheapened love. Dietrich Bonhoeffer
talked about cheap grace. I think we need to pay attention also to cheap love. Because that's what's got people

confused.
 

During the pandemic, like you, I was at home. I actually did at one point ask myself a question—I said, what does a
presiding bishop do at home? I'm so used to getting on airplanes, going places. I said, what do I do when I can't go
anywhere? I felt like a caged tiger. And so I finally developed a rhythm when I realized you can't stay on Zoom for

five hours or your brain will fry. I started taking off some time in the afternoon just to kind of rest and sleep actually,
but rest and take a quick nap and then pick it up and work some more. At about 12, 12:30, somewhere thereabouts, I

would go downstairs. Sharon, my wife Sharon, would be watching TV. And some of you may know, at 12:30, soap
operas begin. And she’s watching “The Young and the Restless.” Yeah, channel 7. And then, “The Bold and the

Beautiful.” And so I went down and actually started watching myself, and you do get addicted. And after a little
while, if I missed one, I'd ask her, “Well, what was Sophie doing with Johnny?” But I realized something when I was
watching these soap operas. I mean they really are funny. What I love about them is every year at Christmas, after

they've been cutting each other down and stabbing each other in the back, they get around with the glittering bulbs
on the Christmas tree and they sing, “Oh, come, all ye faithful.”

 

But listening to these soaps, these folk were talking about love all the time. At one point I sat down and counted the
number of times they used “love” or were referencing love. They talk about it all the time. And it occurred to me,

sometimes folk get confused when they hear that word “love” because in English, we’ve only got one word for it. In
the Greek, biblical Greek, there are three, actually four, different words that talk about the nuances and different
kinds of love, eros, philia, and agape. But in English, we’ve just got the word love. And so they're just using love all
over the soap opera. And I wonder if folk get confused when they hear, “God so loved the world that he gave his

only begotten son”—if they hear Jeremy on “The Bold and the Beautiful.” And that's part of the problem.
 

But the truth is, love is God's GPS, God's global positioning satellite, to help us find a way to life as God intended.
That's what love is. I was reading an article, last week, the week before, it was on CNN online. It was about a Black

family in Indianapolis. Husband, wife, and three children. The father is a minister. Their 25-year-old child came out
as a transgender woman. And the family wrestled with, what do we do? And they finally realized, and they're still

wrestling with it, but they finally realized, this is our daughter.



Let love lead, and love your child. Let love lead, and let her find the life abundant meant for each. Let love lead to
help you heal old wounds. Let love lead, and you'll find life as God intended because love is God's GPS. It’s God's

global positioning satellite that will lead you to the heart of God, the heart of the world, the heart of yourself.

This is what the father said: “This hasn't been an easy transition as a father. I told Kiah, ‘There's a difference
between agreement and acceptance.’ For me, nope, I don't agree. I do accept because that is my baby. I had to

really dig deep to understand love. I thought I knew, but my baby has taught me to really reevaluate and
reimagine love and what love is.” And then, and this really happened, “…the Lord spoke very audibly to me and

said, ‘You've got to let love lead.’”
 

It's all about love. I can tell you, I ain't no spring chicken anymore, but I was rector here at St. James’. I was cute, I
was thin, had no gray hair. Well, they gave me some gray hair. And I've been at this a long time, and I really am

convinced that Jesus is the way. And that his way is the way of unselfish, sacrificial love. It can lift us up when the
gravity of life pulls us down. It can help and heal when nothing else can. And it can lift up and liberate when

nothing else will. There's power in love, and we underestimated it, confusing the Bible with a soap opera.
 

My grandma—now I grew up Episcopalian; I know y'all don't believe that, but it's true—but my grandma, who may
be the most profound spiritual influence on me, was a dyed-in-the-wool … North Carolina Baptist. They used to

sing a song in grandma's church. You know how it goes: “I was sinking deep in sin, far from the distant shore, very
deeply stained within, sinking to rise no more. But the master of the sea heard my despairing cry, from the waters

lifted me—now safe am I.”
 

And then folk would sing, “Oh, love lifted me, love lifted me, when nothing else would help, love lifted me.” That's
what we're talking about. Love is the power of God to lift up and liberate his children, to help and heal us when

we don't have the power to do it by ourselves.
 

Well, let me bring this to a conclusion, or somewhere near one. I decided a while back, a couple months ago
actually, that I was going to create a metric for my job performance as presiding bishop. You know, for job

performance, you have to have metrics so that you can assess and determine how did you meet the metrics. And
I figured it probably makes sense for me to set one rather than having Executive Council or General Convention
do it. Smart move, let me tell you. So I figured out, well, what metric could I use? And I finally came up with one.

 
Before I retire, I want to get every Episcopalian, or most of them, or a goodly number of them, or the few and the
proud—anyway, get as many Episcopalians as I can to know at least one verse of Scripture. Just one. And “Jesus
wept” does not count. Right? Just one. And so I came up with one. And here it is. It's from first John, the epistle,
first John chapter four, verses seven and eight. But I'm just going to give you one part of that. The text, it says,
“Beloved, let us love one another because love is of God. And those who love are born of God and know God.

Those who do not love do not know God”—and here it is—“because God is love.”
 

You hear what we just said? God is love. Not love is God. That's a whole other … no, no. God is love. That is the
most succinct, precise, clear theological statement of the nature and the being of God. It doesn't get any better

than that. God is love. And I’ve got to tell you, if God is love, it really is all about love. If God is love, you and I
were made by the hand of love. If God is love, this world is made by the hands of love. And that means we were

made to love and to be loved and to give love. And we will find our lives when we live in the love of God.
 

I've often told children this story, but allow me to just tell you quickly, one of the things I do, you know, when I'm
not doing anything, is I watch “The Animal Planet” on TV. Yeah, it's really great stuff. I mean it's just, it's

fascinating. Because one thing is, if you want to learn about human beings, watch the animals. You can learn a
whole lot about human psychology from the sociology of animals.



And on this one particular show, they were following a mother bear and her cubs. And I don't know how they do
this, but they actually get the cameras positioned so that they really can look at the animals. The animals don't

seem to care or don't know. It’s a drone; the drone makes noise. I don't know how they film these things. But
anyway, they had this film. They were filming the mother bear and she was, you know, had her cubs; I assume they

were in school and she was teaching them, you know, how to be bears and that kind of thing. And the truth is, all
human beings, we all kind of learn by imitation.

So I guess they imitated mama bear. So they were in school, and then at one point it was like, she kind of gave them
permission to play. We used to call it recess. And they all were just playing and wrestling with each other. And this

one little cub decided to go off on his own. And so he was just hopping and playing and everything, and he kept
wandering around and wandering off. And he really wasn't paying attention until he realized he was lost. He was

somewhere out in the forest, and he didn't see mama, didn't see sister and brother, and he looked perplexed; but
then he said, ah, the heck with it, and he started playing again, and he was having a good old time.

 

And then all of a sudden you could see him stop with this look of horror, and the camera sort of panned back. And
you could see that there was a wolf that had seen him, and the wolf was looking at him, kind of licking his chops.

And little cub started backing up. And the wolf came forward; this really was going on. The wolf was coming
forward. The little bear kept backing up. The wolf kept coming slowly. It was like the wolf was torturing him, kind of

like seasoning your meat. The little bear was backing up, and the wolf kept coming forward, and the little bear
backed into a tree. And he realized he was in trouble.

 
And he looked at the wolf, and the wolf stopped, paused. And you could almost see the cub trying to figure out,

what do I do now? And you know how sometimes it's helpful to figure out, what would Jesus do? Well, I assume the
bear cub didn't know Jesus. I mean, God loves him anyway, but he didn't know Jesus. And I think he was thinking,
what would mama do? What would mama bear do? And so he got up on his little paws, and raised his little hand.

And he went, “Rawr,” and the wolf—I swear it looked like this; I may be reading into this—it looked like the wolf
smiled.

 

I mean, it was as if the wolf smiled and said, “Oh, this is so cute; come on, do it again.” And he got up on his little
haunches, raised his paw, and said, “Rawr,” and the wolf said, “Isn’t this something?” Then the wolf, you know, made
the sign of the cross and said, “God is great. God is good. Let us thank him for our food.” And the little cub knew he

was really in trouble then. And he got up on his haunches and raised his paw and one last time went, “Rawr.”

And the wolf had this look of terror on his face, and he turned around and ran. And the little cub had this look like--
y'all remember George Jefferson? You remember how George Jefferson would do something, and he’d pat himself
on the back and say, “Good one, George. Good one, George.” It was like the little cub just said, wow, I'm something

else. And kind of patted himself on the back until he turned around and looked behind the tree. And there was
mama bear behind the tree.

 
Barbara Harris, the late Bishop Barbara Harris, used to say, “The power behind you is greater than any problem

ahead of you.” If you live in the love of God and the God who is love, there is no wolf in this world that can defeat
you.

Oh, let me conclude it just by saying that the truth is that in a living relationship with the God who the Bible says is
love—when we live in relationship with that God following in the footsteps of that Jesus who teaches us the way—

when we do that there is no power in heaven or earth or under the earth that can stop this movement.
 

Paul said it this way: “I am persuaded that neither death nor life nor angels nor principalities, not things present, not
things to come, not height, not depth, not anything else in all God’s grand and glorious creation shall ever be able to

separate us from the love of God in Jesus Christ.” Oh, it's all about love. It's all about love. Power. Power and love.
Because love links us to the God who made us. That's what Jesus was talking about.



 
But with this, I will sit down. Archbishop Tutu used to say often—I don't know whether he made it up or stole it from

somebody—but he used to say often, of how God works in the world, he would say, by himself, God won’t. By
ourselves, we can’t. But together with God, we can. The God who the Bible says is love.

 
Together with the God who is the source of love and life, together with God we can; we can make poverty history
together in partnership with God. We can do justice and love mercy and walk humbly with our God. Together with

God we can clean up this environment so that there is plenty good room for all of God's children. Together with God
we can create societies and a world where everybody is treated as God’s somebody. Together with God we can
create a world where justice really does roll down like a mighty stream and righteousness like an ever-flowing

stream. Together with God, we can learn how to lay our swords and shields down by the riverside, to study war no
more. When the power of love overcomes the love of power, then the world will know peace.

 
God love you. God bless you. And may God hold us all in those almighty hands of love. Amen.

Services with plenaries and testimonies can be viewed on the National Episcopal Church
Facebook page. Check it out. The speakers were awesome!



View from the Pew:
A Night Remembered

There are certain days in our lives that we remember with clarity – personal ones like the day we were
married or the day our kids were born – or national ones like 9/11.  On Dec. 1, 1969, three days before my

21st birthday, the United States held its first draft lottery for men born from January 1, 1944 to December
31, 1950.  It was a night I still remember clearly.  

In 1969, we were right in the middle of Vietnam.  Congress decided to end college student deferments
and put everyone into the same pool.  The lottery gave young men a random number corresponding to

their birthdays.  Men with lower numbers were called first.  That night determined what number you
would get and in effect, decide if you were going to be drafted and probably end up in Vietnam.  It was a

lottery you probably didn’t want to win.  

I was in my senior year at West Virginia University.  The drawing was televised on CBS on Monday night.  I
stocked shelves at the local Super Market with eight other young guys and we agreed to meet at Ron’s
pool hall, a local bar on the main street in downtown Morgantown that someone said had a TV.  Work

usually started at 9 p.m. but our manager, realizing the importance of that night, decided we could start at
12.  The place smelled of smoke and stale beer, had pool tables in the back and the bar had pretzels,

potato chips, Slim Jims, and weird pig parts in a large jar of cloudy water for food. The beer du jour (the
cheapest) there was West Virginia Pilsner in a can.  Nobody even considered asking for a glass.  It was a

one of a kind place, falling over the hill towards the Monongahela River.  Its matchless ambience and
décor bring a smile to my face thinking about it even now.  

The place was packed when I got there but my co-workers were at a table and had saved me a seat.  Ron’s
probably had never seen that much business since WWII’s victory celebration.  There were a couple of
girlfriends but it was about 95% men, most all eligible for service.  The TV was above the bar.  Not to be

confused with the setups they have in sports bars now – huge TVs on every wall -- it was a small black and
white TV with an old rabbit-eared antenna and the volume turned up all the way. 

 
The mood was somber and talking hushed and probably there was a lot of praying going on.  When the

first number was called, it had become completely silent.  For such an important event, it was pretty low
tech.  An old guy reached into a jar with 366 birthdays in it and picked out September 14th as 001. 

 Someone swore, nobody laughed, between numbers people talked quietly and then were quiet again,
everyone razor-focused on that old TV when the next number was picked.  And so it went on that way,

several birthdays picked, then a loud curse, several more birthdays, another yell, until all the dates were
picked and all the cursing done.   

One by one, the guys at our table were picked and at number 165, my luck ran out.  A long night, almost
everyone in the bar stayed to the end.  No one was smiling when we left for work and one guy was crying. 
 I remember thinking: “165, that’s pretty good!”  But the Pittsburgh draft board went up to 185 that year. 

 In September, I received a letter from the President:  “You are hereby ordered for induction into the
Armed Forces of the United States…”   December 1, 1969 -- it was a night I remember!

-Dan Graham



Sundays Service
Readings for this Week: 
First Reading: Genesis 28:10-19a
Psalm: 139: 1-11, 22-23
The Epistle: Romans 8:12-25
Gospel: Matthew 13:24-30,36-43

This week's Hymns:
There is no music this week

July
23

This Week’s Ministers:
Celebrant: Lynne Graham
Altar Guild: 
Announcements: Lynne Graham
Lector: Richard Marker
Organist:

This week's Gospel according to: Matthew
Jesus put before the crowd another parable: “The kingdom of heaven may be compared to
someone who sowed good seed in his field; but while everybody was asleep, an enemy came
and sowed weeds among the wheat, and then went away. So when the plants came up and
bore grain, then the weeds appeared as well. And the slaves of the householder came and
said to him, ‘Master, did you not sow good seed in your field? Where, then, did these weeds
come from?’ He answered, ‘An enemy has done this.’ The slaves said to him, ‘Then do you
want us to go and gather them?’ But he replied, ‘No; for in gathering the weeds you would
uproot the wheat along with them. Let both of them grow together until the harvest; and at
harvest time I will tell the reapers, Collect the weeds first and bind them in bundles to be
burned, but gather the wheat into my barn.’”
Then he left the crowds and went into the house. And his disciples approached him, saying,
“Explain to us the parable of the weeds of the field.” He answered, “The one who sows the
good seed is the Son of Man; the field is the world, and the good seed are the children of the
kingdom; the weeds are the children of the evil one, and the enemy who sowed them is the
devil; the harvest is the end of the age, and the reapers are angels. Just as the weeds are
collected and burned up with fire, so will it be at the end of the age. The Son of Man will send
his angels, and they will collect out of his kingdom all causes of sin and all evildoers, and
they will throw them into the furnace of fire, where there will be weeping and gnashing of
teeth. Then the righteous will shine like the sun in the kingdom of their Father. Let anyone
with ears listen!”



For those who are ill or have requested our prayers:
Margaret Burgh, Naomi Bennett, Rita Leigh, Nancy Finlon, Carol Marker, Ellen Ely, Rev. Janet
Watrous, Edward, Victor, Ralph Bunnell.

This Months Birthdays:
 Janet Kuhn 7/9, Maggie Sock 7/15, Stephanie Calby 7/25

This Months Anniversaries:
There are no anniversaries this month. If you would like your anniversary or birthday
to be added to our list, please call/email Kate in the office.

Happenings and 
 Announcements

Our thanksgivings:
We give thanks for those who celebrate their birthdays this week. O God, our times are in your hand: look
with favor, we pray, on your servants as they begin another year. Grant that they may grow in wisdom
and grace, and strengthen their trust in your goodness all the days of their lives. Amen.
We give thanks for those celebrating wedding anniversaries this week. Grant o God, in your compassion,
that those celebrating wedding anniversaries this week may live out the covenant they have made. May
they grow in forgiveness, loyalty and love, and come at last to the eternal joys, which you have promised
through Jesus Christ our Lord; and may the blessing of God, the Father, the Son and the Holy Spirit be
with them this day and forever. Amen.

Pastoral Emergency or Non-Emergency Contact: 
You can call the parish office during office hours. After hours, call Mother Liz 212-222-8109.

    We would love for you to be included!
Article submissions (photos, community news items, or a personal or faith story) are due every Wednesday. 
This is YOUR newsletter, and all congregants are invited to share their stories and photos. Please email your 
items to Kate at stpaulsmontrose@epix.net or John Warriner at jdwarri@me.com; post an item to St. Paul's 

Episcopal Church, 276 Church St. Montrose, PA 18801 on Facebook; or drop a note in the offering plate.



LAST  SUNDAY  – Seventh Sunday After Pentecost –July 16
 

The church's one foundation
 is Jesus Christ her Lord;
 she is His new creation,
 by water and the Word;

 
The live-streamed July 16th 10:00 Holy Eucharist Service was led by Mother Liz. 

 Announcements were by Lynne Graham who also read as lector.  The service included
four hymns. As you know, our live-streamed services can be watched live or any time on

YouTube. Just go to our webpage and hit the red button.  

Last Week's Service 
and Events

 

Mother Liz and her "prize cucumber." 



Undercofflers Make the Independent
Tom and Barb Undercoffler appeared in a nice article in last week’s Susquehanna Independent

concerning their 61st Anniversary.   Tom said it was a surprise and that Scott was instrumental in
getting the article in.  Happy Anniversary folks!

Summertime Cooking is here
Susquehanna County cuisine.  Pecos Bill’s barbeque chicken (located in the lot across from

Tractor Supply in Montrose) and LaRue’s sweet corn (on 706), plus a tomato or two, is high living. 
 Summertime eating at its best.  It doesn’t get better than this.  

LaRues will have a familiar face this week as well so stop in to see Kate at the market on Friday!



Look who came to visit
Look who came to visit at our July 4th

breakfast.  Betty DePue came back to say
hello. Betty had a big smile on her face and

says she’s enjoying retirement.   

Who You Gonna Call – Not Ghost
Busters

When the dehumidifier pump in the Sleeping
Bag room is broken and the water overflows
all over the carpet, we call John Finlon.  Old

Dependable.  Thanks John.  

Summertime Social Night
The weather was perfect, the hosts were gracious and the guests enjoyed themselves.  Harry

and Wanda’s porch overlooking the lake was the perfect place to be on a perfect night.  



MID-JULY  IN SUSQUEHANNA COUNTY
“Summertime and the living is easy.  Catfish are jumping and the cotton is high.”  Summer sunsets
and hard rain showers between beautiful blue skies and white, pillowy clouds.  The rain is causing
all kinds of fungi to grow.  The four bluebirds  in their box were just blue eggs several weeks ago. 
 Milk weed is flowering and waiting for some butterfly to taste its nectar;  and choke cherries are

waiting for a bird.  Mid-summer in Susquehanna County.  


