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“Well, now that you’ve drrested my attention,
does this have dnything to do with

that ‘Quality-Time’ thing Pastor Frecker

wag preaching on lagt Gunday?”




NOVEMBER NEWSLETTER

I can’t believe how quickly the month of October has gone by. We are just returning
from fall break. We all enjoyed a restful few days off. Pine Grove Trunk or Treat was
held on October 30" during fall break. I was so thrilled to see so many from the Before
and After School attend. It is so exciting seeing all the children dressed in their favorite
costume enjoying a wonderful hot dog supper, games and ALL THAT CANDY!!!
THANK YOU to all who put all their hard work in to create such an exciting event!!!! A
BIG THANK YOU to all supported the Pine Grove Pumpkin Patch with a purchase of a
pumpkin or volunteering your time. THANK YOU for making the fundraiser such a big
success. [ will truly miss those pumpkins on the front lawn. It was such a beautiful site.

Now that Halloween has passed in just a few short weeks we will be “Giving Thanks™.
This month’s “Fun Friday” the kids will work on a Thanksgiving craft for Mom and Dad.
They truly look forward to these special Fridays and the departure from the dreaded
homework. We will also celebrate a November birthday. Chris Houle will celebrated on

As we enter into the upcoming holiday season it is a wonderful time to reflect on the
many blessings in each of our lives. The Before and After School wishes all a Happy
Thanksgiving.

Until next month,

Linda
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THOUGHTS FROM THE REV....

As we enter the month where we celebrate All Saints Day and Thanksgiving, I though it
good to share this very touching story with you. Perhaps it will speak to the Saints of our
church who work hard and long and need some encouragement, and for those of us who
need to be thankful that God has called us to be in God’s business... even if it is just
being called to hold a child.

STAYING POWER

By the Reverend Dr. James Howell

James Howell is pastor of Myers Park United Methodist Church in Charlotte, North Carolina, and author
of The Beatitudes for Today (Westminster John Knox).

The reason 1 am still in the ministry is because of the night I decided to leave the
ministry. It was my day off. The phone rang, and it was the chaplain at a nearby hospital.
Usually we would exchange pleasantries, but all she said was, "Come to the hospital—
now." I trusted the urgency in her voice and arrived in about ten minutes.

[ found her with a young couple from our church I knew and loved. I sensed shrieks and
sobs lingering in the room, which was eerily silent; the wife and then the husband fell
onto my shoulders. I could hardly bear their weight as they gasped for words. Their child
Caroline, whom I had baptized a couple of weeks earlier, had just been diagnosed with a
malignant tumor intertwined with her spinal cord at the base of the brain. I couldn't parse
the news. Then a man in a white coat said, "We must go to Duke Medical Center—now."

"Of course | will come 100," 1 assured them. The drive took forever, or maybe it was a
few seconds; time had lost all meaning. Engulfed by Duke's massive medical center, we
were shuffled from one waiting room to another. No one spoke, and I felt particularly
conspicuous for not speaking. Say something! 1 kept telling myself. Read a Bible verse,
offer a prayer—something. But all | could do was cry, and then I would go numb,
alternating helplessly between the two.

Another minister who knew the family materialized. His demeanor startled me: smiling,
confident, speaking many words, assuring the parents with an utterly confident grin that
"God will save your child if you just pray." I'm ordained, he's ordained—but I felt no
kinship with him. I oscillated between wanting to strangle him and wanting to be more
like him. Why have I never been able to be pious? When did | become the grim pastor
who expects the worst? Sure, his style of pastoring seemed trite, absurd—and yet, what
good was I doing?

About that time, the pediatric oncologist came in—calm. intelligent, well-trained,
impressive. | remember him as being very tall. He had a plan. As he unfolded his
strategy. 1 remembered those smart grown-ups who had advised me to go to medical
school. And I wished I had, because as a minister | had nothing—literally—to offer to
these people 1 loved so much. Had 1 gone to medical school, I could do something.

I kept listening to him, hanging on every word, envy rising, regret surging. Not only
should I have gone to medical school; I should not have gone into the ministry. I felt so
impotent. | realized that I spent most of my days praying for people having gall bladders
removed laparoscopically, or knees replaced metallically, and how nidiculously valuable
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