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Dear friends,

For several years now, this newsletter has

featured a section called “ Transitions.” We keep
track of the important comings and goings among
our member congregations. Leadership isimportant,
and no place so much asin faith communities, where
leaders are looked to not only for their organiza-
tional abilities, but also, and probably more so, for
their ability to inspire faith in others.

WEell, I'm taking the liberty of bringing one of those
transitions into my column. Because the person
transitioning is someone who has been very, very
important for the Interfaith Council. He has argua-
bly been the quietest person around, but his work has
been vital. I’m talking about our treasurer and book-
keeper, Hal Foster, who has figured that, now that
he'swell into his 80s, it might be time for him to
retire from this responsibility.

| met Hal in theinterview process six and a half
years ago, and it was with him and former president
Steve Harmsthat | ate— | think it was Chinese food
—when talking about my salary package. Ever since
then, | and the Council as awhole haverelied on Hal
for accurate, complete and timely record-keeping
and reporting.

Hal was aready retired from being a Presbyterian
pastor and an executive for Satellite Homes when he
was tapped by Rev. Roger Reaber of Grace Presby-
terian Church in Walnut Creek for thisjob. He took
up the mantle willingly and gracefully. And when
the Homeless Summit started the Winter Nights

shelter program under our aegis, Hal again
willingly did all the accounting for it.

Hal isthe kind of guy you want for atreas-
urer. He's scrupulous with details, patient, deliberate.
Did | mention that he also has a sense of humor? So
thank you, Hal, for your years of serviceto this or-
ganization.

Now here' sthething. We're looking for Hal’s re-
placement. Could it be you? Or someone you know?
Our first desire is to have someone volunteer for this
position (either treasurer/bookkeeper or simply book-
keeper). The person we're looking for needsto be
familiar with full-charge bookkeeping, responsible
for everything but deposits and payroll. He or she
needs to know how to do double-entry bookkeeping,
preferably live in Central Contra Costa County, and,
if acting as treasurer, be able to serve on the Execu-
tive Committee. Normal duties should take about
three hours per week, and you may work from either
your home or the Interfaith Council office.

Hal’s been warning for awhile that his “retirement”
iscoming. Heisgiving us notice, and could orient
someone to the system before he officially finishes.
So we're looking for someone pretty much immedi-
ately. If you are interested in helping out, or know
someone who might be, let me know right away by
calling the office (925-933-6030) or on my cell-
phone (925-285-7256). | promise I'll drop every-
thing to talk with you. | would thank you. The Inter-
faith Council would thank you. Hal would thank
you!

Transitions

Welcome (belatedly) to the Rev. Matt Prinz, who is now the pastor of Y gnacio Valley Presbyterian Churchin

Concord.

Welcometo the Rev. Gerald Chinnen, who has come onto the pastoral staff at Lafayette-Orinda Presbyterian
Church, in charge of the caring program, including deacons, Stephen Ministry and Senior Ministries. Rev. Chinnen
isagraduate of the University of Hawaii and Fuller Theological Seminary. After ordination in 1981, he started two
churches in Honolulu, then served congregations in San Mateo and another in Hawaii.

We regret to learn that the Life Knowledge Center in Pleasant Hill, amember of the Interfaith Council, and

headed by Nancy Fitzgerald, is now closed.




Currently young people with whom | have
worked attend several schools across the
United States, with the largest number pres-

The juvenile court schools have, in most instances in
preparation for this program, prepared and tested more
GED candidates, successfully, in the past ten years than
in, | understand, the forty previous years combined.

ently enrolled at Butte College. Visitations to
collegesin the South and Midwest are planned this
spring for students preparing to compl ete their com-
munity college experience and to transfer to four year
ingtitutions.

The “ after care” project to recruit and to monitor with
the goal of retention, continuesto be “work intensive”’
and as has always been the case, work in addition to
ministry to the young people in custody and to their
families.

Although in the past the majority of students have
failed to complete their courses of study, failed to
remain on campus more than a semester or two, the
current group of students, those at Butte College and
elsewhere, have excelled in that areg, in smple terms
of longevity and in terms of grades.

Five of the fifty-five students who enrolled at Knox-
ville College, beginning in 1998, have since been mur-
dered. Several others of the remaining fifty are serving
long state and federal prison sentences. However, one
of the original Knoxville“kids’ is presently complet-
ing bible college in another state. Another is married

(I officiated), has three daughters, and he and his wife
recently purchased a new home. Heis alicensed bar-
ber and has ajob in the telecommunications industry.
Although most of the group have been out of contact,
occasi onally some surface from obscurity and call just
to “check in.” Their calls are aways pleasant sur-
prises. Now and again the caller shares something
along the lines of “going to Knoxville was the most
important turning point in my life.” Others have
kindly and sincerely offered, “Y ou saved my life...”

Additionally, many young people have earned the high
school diploma. Some have earned both. Unfortunately,
the probation department has put a damper on the earning
of the GED and the diploma, citing an inability to place
young people in out of home settings once they have com-
pleted high school.

Recently an EOPS counselor/TRIO assistant director ac-
cepted an invitation to go out to dinner with me and the stu-
dents at Butte. A juvenile court judge and the two juvenile
court school principals have been invited to accompany me
to Butte College and to the dormitory in Chico. All parties
have agreed to come; adate isto be set in the near future.
Tours of both facilitieswill be conducted by students, who
in all cases, were once studentsin the court schools, severa
very recently, and defendants in juvenile court hearings pre-
sided over by thisjudicia officer.

The climate on campus has improved immeasurably. The
students' level of comfort isreflected in telephone conver-
sations, text messages, and most importantly in their grade
reports. They are eating well and not getting into trouble.
The support staff at Butte College, in particular, those who
deal directly with and to the needs of “my students’ are be-
ginning to look at “those kids” as*our students’ as well.
The heretofore animosities and discomfort are, following
years of effort, experience and hard work, fading into wel-
comed oblivion. The kids, this population whose future, the
data indicated, was bleak at best, are now exposed to the
mainstream ingtitution of higher education, a place where,
they could not hope to venture, as society had dictated, or
so they (and too many others) were led to believe...

Rev. Dr. Charles Tindey
Juvenile Detention Chaplain

Milestones

Congratulations to the Rev. Brian Joyce of Christ the King Catholic Church in Pleasant Hill, who celebrated the 45"

anniversary of his ordination in March.

Congratulations also to L oaves and Fishes of Contra Costa County, who served their 3 millionth meal in March.

Anonymous Prayer Ascribed

We have heard from the new rector at St. Paul’ s Episcopal Church in Walhut Creek, the Rev. Sylvia Vasquez, that the
anonymous prayer printed in the last issue of Ministering Together, beginning “May God bless you with arestless discom-

fort about easy answers...” was written by the Right Reverend Gene Robinson, Episcopal Bishop of New Hampshire.




Rev. Dr. Russell Peter man
First Christian Church, Concord

When | wasin college | spent asummer traveling through
England studying the architecture of cathedrals and what
they communi cated about the church’s understanding of
who God is. We were able to trace how the buildings be-
gan to change as the image of how God actsin the world
continue to evolve. It was fascinating.

Thefirst one that we studied wasin Durham. It wasthe
oldest of them all. Sir Walter Scott once described this
place as “half fortress, half house of God.” Besidethe
door was a plague that stated clearly, “In the middle ages
the Cathedral provided arefuge for fugitives. Anyone
who had committed a serious offense could claim sanctu-
ary by knocking on thisdoor. The fugitives were given 37
daysto organize their affairs. They had to decide either to
stand tria or to leave the country by the nearest port.”

As | remember this |’ m struck with how much differently
we tend to view church today. Now the mentality isto
gather to be built up, “fed” isthe word that | hear used
the most. We come to be inspired how to be better per-
sons. But back in the Middle Ages people came to the
cathedral s seeking shelter and protection. The word
sanctuary actually means, “a place of refuge or safety.”

Thisweek we have welcomed 30 peopleinto our church
building, offered them shelter, food, and true Chrigtian hos-
pitality. Without this program they would be on the street or
livinginther cars. Itisone of thethingsthat | am most
proud of that we do as a congregation. It transforms us and
reminds us what it meansto truly be the church!

Thereisastory about an ancient Rabbi that asked his
disciples, “How can you tell when the night has ended
and the day was on itsway back?’ One of hisfollowers
ventured a guess, “When you can see an animal in the
distance and tell whether it'sa sheep or adog?’ The
rabbi shook hishead. Another responded, “When you
can look at atreein the distance and tell whether it's afig
or peach tree?’ Finaly the rabbi responded, “It iswhen
you look on the face of any person and can see they are
your brother or sister. Because if you cannot do this, then
no matter what timeitis, it is still night!”

I look forward with great anticipation when thereis no
need for ministries like Winter Nights to house people
who would otherwise be homeless. But until thereis, |
am incredibly grateful for churcheslike this one who of-
fer sanctuary to our brothers and sistersin the name of
Christ who loves us al, and rejoices when we find home
in the loving embrace of God.

Carol Richardson, Senior Warden
St. Alban’s Episcopal Church, Brentwood

“... towak humbly with God.” Thisline of song has
been running through my head since early morning. |
have been trying for aweek to write a suitable Lenten
letter for the WinePress newsdletter but so far | had noth-
ing to show for it but two pompous half finished letters
and a new blank page. Panic was beginning to set in and
I only know of one cure for panic...

My mind slowed down as | began to pray and | could feel
that sense of peace that always comes when | ask for
guidance and am ready to pay attention to whatever God
sends my way. That line of song complete with melody
and harmony floated into the ears of my heart. Woven
through the melody was a continuous feeling of peace
that | have learned to recognize as God, as Holy Spirit. If
the feeling had words this morning it would go like this:

“Don’t worry, | have it covered and you will al
be okay until you have apriest at St. Alban’s
again. You will be each other’s spiritual guides
and companions while you journey through
Lent thisyear. You will pastor each other with
kindness, understanding and good humor. You
will make new friends and heal old wounds and
you will see mein each other’s eyes and smiles
and feel my arms around you at the Peace. |
will watch over the ones who have left St. Al-
ban’ sto follow other paths. They will be okay
too. Walk humbly with me and let me lead.
It's going to be agood journey. 1 love you.”

Hazzan Marc Dinkin
Congregation B’ nai Shalom, Walnut Creek

| have been preparing B’ nai Mitzvah students since | was
in graduate school at JTSin 1970. | can clearly state
without hesitation, that it remains ajoy for me to do.

The CD has replaced the tape and the record, but nothing
has taken the spot of a twelve year old embarking on this
trip. From that first anxious moment when he or she en-
ters my office, to the finished product six months or more
later, the transition in most cases is remarkable. Those
first few sessions are flavored with nervousness. After
al, these young people know that they are going to be
chanting extensively in Hebrew, and reading a speech in
front of alarge crowd. It hasto be disconcerting. Add to
that, most of these individuals are in seventh grade when
the curriculum stiffens while homework increases.




It remains my primary goal to create a positive ex-

the specia opportunity and responsibility it

perience for the student and family. | do have an
advantage here, as most families have made it clear to
their child, that this joyoustime isto be shared by all,
and the simha itself is of outmost importance. In addi-
tion, the students have each other, and in some cases
siblings they have seen go through it, to provide a model
as an inspiration.

| am often asked how | can avoid complete boredom
when the blessings and prayers are identical, and the
only variations are the Torah and Haftarah texts. That’s

the easy part!

Each youngster needs to be encouraged and treated in a
different manner. During the course of a couple of
hours, | need to be multiple personalities to adjust to
each person. Thisisachallengeto me. Thewordsand
attitude required for each lesson have to be self-
regulated. Itisliteraly switching gearson thefly.

| am deeply impressed that at the culmination of this
process, our B’ nai Mitzvah present themselvesin a ma-
ture and positive fashion. | “catch” these youngsters at
the time in life where hopefully they would be growing
emotionally regardless. It is so thrilling that the Bar or
Bat Mitzvah isin place to provide them with one more
guide.

Rev. Rick Mitchell
Shell Ridge Community Church, Walnut Creek

| am amazed that just afew weeks ago, a beautiful new
baby girl cameinto our lives. It dready seemslike Eliza
Kate Mitchell isalong-time member of our family. Even
though she has been “in the process’ of becoming one for
nine long months, and even though she was “ expected”
and eagerly anticipated, the actual reality of having her
here and holding her is, indeed, a miracle of lifeitself.

Religious groups have long sought to celebrate birth as
having a*“religious’ significance. Though each childis
certainly a precious gift from God and a soul come into
the care of parents and their supportive community, the
reality and experience of such anew life brings usthe
very essence of the sacred.

In some traditions, new babies are christened or baptized,
and in others, like ours here at Shell Ridge, there may be
a“dedication” of the child at ayoung age. It has often
been said that the event is properly seen as more of a
dedication of parents, family, and congregation to the
care and “bringing up” of the child within the community
of faith. We have been privileged to participate in such a
ceremony several times, and we have tried to live up to

represents.
But we need a so to remember that such formalities are
made in response to our belonging to a community and their
desire to have our wishes and dreams commemorated with
the community. Many people have very significant commu-
nities of friends or loved onesthat exist outside or in addi-
tion to the ties of a congregation.

In avery real way, these informal communities may have
as much or more significance than those that are more for-
malized. We are blessed by God and by each other in all of
these relationships — and in gratitude we can celebrate in
our own lives.

It isin honor of the God-given power of choice and dis-
cernment that we acknowledge the different waysin which
people come to find and nourish the presence of community
and lovein their own lives. Those who know me recognize
my belief in ecumenicity here —the conviction that people's
need are more important than any claims of membershipin
groups they may belong to.

Within these informal circles of friendship and community,
there is the opportunity to form lifetime ties with othersin
our lives. And, the Good News isthat these ties can also be
formed within the faith traditions we relate to — as well as
in addition to them.

As one who does vaue very highly the church community —
and counts many of my dearest friends among its members,

| rgjoice in the deep enrichment and challenge to better lifeit
affords. Praise beto God and to the one who came to show
uswhat life can be in the company of friends and family
who care for each other ultimately and unconditionally.

Rev. Alan Kelchner
Danville Congregational Church

We didn't even know what moderation was. What it felt
like. Wedidn't just work; we inhaled our jobs, sucked
themin, became them. Stayed late, brought work home — it
was never enough, no matter how much time we put in.
We ordered things we didn’'t need from the shiny catal ogs,
more than we could use. We redid living roomsin which
the furniture was not worn out. We bought new cars be-
cause we worked hard, and we deserved nice things.

Wedidn't just eat: we stuffed ourselves. We have gained
only three pounds since the previous year, we told our-
selves. Three poundsisnot alot. We had gained about
three pounds the year before, too. And the year before that.
We did not do the math.

We felt that it was important to be good to ourselves, and




that this meant that it was dangerous to tell our-

The city of Walnut Creek hastried to hide

selves no. Repression of one' s desires was an un-
healthy thing. | work hard, we told ourselves. | deserve
alittletreat. Wetreated ourselves every day.

And if it was dangerous for usto want and not have, it was
even more so for our children. They must never know
what it isto want something and not have it. 1t will make
them bitter, we said. So we anticipated their need and
desires. We got them both the doll and the bike. If their
grades were good, we got them their own tel ephones.

There were times when we felt uneasy about our sense of
entitlement. We wondered if fevered overwork and ex-
cess of appetite were not two sides of the same coin.
Probably yes, we decided.

Suddenly we saw it all clearly: | amdriven by my sched-
ule, my work, my possessions, and my hungers. | do not
drive them; they drive me. Yes, thisishow it is. We arose
and did twenty sit-ups. The next day the moment had
passed; we did none.

After these moments, we were awash in self-contempt.
You areweak. Self-indulgent. You set no limits. We
looked for others whose lives were similarly overstuffed;
we consoled each other. “Thisisjust theway lifeis,” we
said to one another. “Thisismodern life” We felt oddly
defensive, though no one had accused us of anything. |
have a full life. 1 work hard. | play hard.

When did the collision between our appetites and the
needs of our souls happen? Wasthere a heart attack?

Did we get laid off from work, told we were extraneous?
Did abeloved child become a bored stranger? Did a mar-
riage fall silent and cold?

Or, by some exquisite working of God’s grace, did we
find the courage to look truth in the eye and, for once,
blink? How did we come to know that we were dying a
dow death? And the only way back to life was to set all
our packages down and begin again, carrying with us
only what we really needed?

Rev. Roger Reaber
Grace Presbyterian Church, Walnut Creek

| saw agreat Easter card: on the cover it read " Revenge
of the Giant Chocolate Bunny.” It depicted a Godzilla-
size bunny saying to the man in hishand “I think I’ll
start with the toes ...no... maybe the ears, or maybe
alternate ear, toe, ear, toe...and like that...” Inside it
simply read “Happy Easter.” That seems clear—but
what does that mean?

Easter by having a Spring Egg Hunt instead
of an Easter Egg Hunt because officials didn’t want to of-
fend anybody. We know, however, that the bunny is
really dropping Easter blessing behind, not just random
spring eggs. It isnot about chocolate or family get-
togethers. It isnot about pastel decorations or marshmal-
low Peeps. All these things just make it more fun.

Chocolate, jelly beans, plastic eggs with hidden prizes are
al grand additions to the story of Jesusrising from the
grave. Certainly the story doesn’t need these additional
frills, and at times they do make the storytelling confusing,
particularly when teaching children; but in teaching chil-
dren they help usinterpret that our God is one life, love,
parties, and special treats. And that is awonderful lesson.
And that iswhat Easter means. It means that God offers
uslove and life. It meansthat God loves you.

Most people have no problem in celebrating a Bunny
dropping eggs. Thisisevident in al the Bunny stuff sold
and eggsthat are colored. Unfortunately some of these
same people have a hard time understanding a God who
loves them and hopes they will enjoy abundant life. So,
when you greet someone with a“Happy Easter,” add to
that “ God loves you.”

And when it comesto eating Chocolate Bunnies| like to
start at the ears, | don’'t know why. | do, however, thank
God for al of the blessings of this season. Happy Easter!
God loves you!!!

Rev. Jim Stickney
St. John’s Episcopal Church, Clayton

I would like to give alittle background on the “tone” of
the upcoming Prayer Vigil for al those who died in Iraqg.

In thefall of 2005 Joni and | visited in Japan with our son
and daughter-in-law, and we met her parents for the first
time. They livein Tokyo, an ancient city filled with his-
toric temples. One afternoon we were about to leave the
hillside where many temples are located when we saw an
immense statue of the Buddha, made from concrete. We
decided to enter the temple, not knowing anything about it.

We made our suggested donation of afew hundred yen (a
few dollars) and were each given an already-lit thick stick
of incense. We saw others place their sticksin alarge
bowl, and we did the same. We could tell people were
praying, and we did the same, but not to Buddha.

Redly, | felt like areligioustourist. | wanted to get closer
to thisimmense statue, and soon enough we were close




Their early lives and education had prepared

enough to the base of the concrete Buddha that
we saw it was actualy hollow inside, and one could walk
in. Sothat'swhat wedid. Andwhat did we find?

We walked past row after row of polished oak file cabi-
nets, like an old library, with thousands and thousands of
3x5 cardsfiled away. Theinterior of the concrete sides
of the Buddha statue was pierced here and there by mod-
ern stained glass windows depicting soldiers and sailors
at war. Wefinaly redized that the file contained the
names of all the military personnel who died at the hands
of the Japanese in the Pacific theatre of World War I1. In
addition to American names, | recall names from Austra-
liaand New Zealand, as well as Canadian names.

Thiswas no government institution. It wasinstead areli-
gious response, brought into being sometime after the
Japanese defeat, to pray for al the people killed by Japa-
nese during thewar. And it wasalivinginstitution. As
we were leaving | heard the distinctive sound of ahollow
stick being beat dowly, then more rapidly, and | caught a
glimpse of amonk scurrying off to a prayer service, just
asif | were running late for the 10:00 Sunday morning
service after spending too long with the Emily Dickinson
Bible study and | had heard the outside bell being rung.

So there are Japanese Buddhist monks still praying every
day for the people killed by Japanese soldiersin that war.
Our modest donation to that temple, added to the thou-
sand of donations made by the Japanese; keep the temple
going. (Say, it' sa stewardship illustration!)

Anyway, that’ s what’s behind my “tone” for the prayer
vigil on Tuesday evening. It’s not about the wisdom of
invading Irag. It'snot aproxy vote on George W. Bush.
It'sjust prayer for our own soldiers who have died.
Prayer for the Iragis who have died. And prayer for our-
selves who are grieving by al this dying, perhaps more
than we consciously know.

Sister Marti McCarthy, SSS
From JERICHO Newsletter

Several years ago at my niece’ swedding, | was talking with
some of her friends who had graduated with her from Stan-
ford. Atthetimel wasworkingin Olympia, Washington in
amulti-faceted homeless program. One of the young men
at the reception commented: “Isn't it nice right now that any
one who wants ajob can have one?’

As | thought about the varieties of people | have worked
with over theyears, | didn’t know what to say. | knew
people with such limited skills, that it would take ex-
tended time and resources to make them “job ready.”

them for little. | thought of those struggling
with mental illness — people who looked like anyone else
but whose internal responses made full-time — or even
more than afew hours of work - impossible. | thought of
transportation barriers, sick kids, and fragmented child
care. And, yes, | knew some people who may have just
preferred not to work.

But mostly, | thought in those seconds before | responded,
how little we know of one another across the income di-
vide. What | said was: “Y our experience is so different
from mine that | don’t know what to say.”

To his credit this young man, soon to be on hisway to a
good job in St. Louis— Stanford diploma on the wall —
responded: “Y ou know, my wife and | were talking the
other day and | said that the reason we view the world as
we do is because everyone we know isjust like us.”

| think about that conversation often as | try to make a
casefor that other part of the world that | have come to
know. When | see the CalWorks budget cuts for children,
the assumed amounts that low-income people can pay for
health care, and the growing disparity in our state between
rich and poor, | wonder how we can bridge the divide. |
aso know that middle class people have benefited from a
variety of “supports’ that we mostly take for granted.

At their graduation that same year, parents and students
were reminded by their guest speaker, Mario Cuomo, of the
public benefits that had helped their parents bring them to
that place. The mortgage interest deduction aone over the
years would have paid for their tuition. Yet few of usthink
of the interest deduction as the “public assistance” it is.

| guessit depends on one' s vantage point — or put another
way, on one's advantage point. It depends on from which
side of the divide you are looking.

Judith Holloway
Orinda Community Church

Last week the UN’ s Intergovernmental Panel on Climate
Change released its latest report about what effect global
warming is having and will have on the earth’ s ecosystems
aswell aswhat the inhabitants of the planet might experi-
enceinthefuture... The predictions are pretty scary and
the litany of widening droughts, extreme weather, and
melting iceisfamiliar to most of us at thispoint. Asa
person of faith and a Christian, what | found most disturb-
ing was the report’ s new and powerful emphasis— almost
awitness—on globa warming as the causative agent in an




emerging humanitarian catastrophe.

time has come.

This disaster is not limited to the human population. Sci-
entists also anticipate that athird of al specieswill most

likely go extinct by the middle of the century due to their
inability to adapt or migrate to a more supportive habitat.

The greatest burden of human-induced globa warming is
going to fall to those who already live on the thinnest
margins of survival. Therich industrial countries of
Europe, North America and Australiathat have done the
most to cause global warming are also able to afford
more protection from its effects — although eventually it
will profoundly affect all of us. Asa Christian, this both-
ersme—alot! Inthe past, I’ ve had some comfortable
distance from humanitarian crises, knowing that it wasn’t
my fault and believing that donations would help. Not
thistime... Thistimeit's much harder to let myself off
the hook. The IPCC report isvery clear. Unlessweadl
work together to mitigate global warming now and pro-
vide some real assistance toward adaptation for the
world’'s most vulnerable, massive suffering and death
will ensue, and we are complicit and at risk. Thisisan
unprecedented moral issue and certainly a Christian one.

But we have to be willing to change the way we do
things. We are till a society that has choices about what
we do, how we do it, and how what we do affects others
(although as resources diminish, that window becomes
narrower). Thisiswherethe “happiness’ factor comes
in. What if responding morally to global warming actu-
ally makes economic sense and creates lives with more
meaning?

What if cruciform living, acting with love toward others
and all of life, is actually the best way to run aworld? It
certainly seems to me that the dog-eat-dog competitive
model of free market/corporate capitalism has run its
course. Through global warming it is now exposed as not
only afailed theoretical model, but one in which progress
as defined by an ever-expanding product for an ever-
expanding market on afinite planeis experienced as a
devastatingly destructive concept. Initslife-destroying
properties, it is also clearly antithetical to living a Chris-
tian life...

At this point, change, affecting how we live and do
things, isinevitable. The question is, do we act to change
now while we still have choices, or later, when we are
forced to change by climate-driven catastrophesin the
midst of immense suffering? That we can thrive better

by creating different economic modelsis a thought whose

Can we confront that enriching ourselves individualy in
our current system of economics—for less and less real
sati sfaction — impoverishes others throughout the world?
Global warming invites us, demands that we ask ourselves
as aculture and as Chrigtiansif it is possible that living
lessindividudistically, out of caring for others and the
planet, could also make us happier.

Some members of St. Timothy’s Episcopal
Church, Danville

A letter addressed to the Most Reverend K atharine Jefferts
Schori, Presiding Bishop, ECUSA, and the Right Rever-
end Marc Handley Andrus, Bishop of California

...We write to communicate our profound sorrow over the
divisions within the Anglican Communion, and within the
Episcopa Church, stemming from disagreements over the
ordination of women, the ordination of personslivingin a
same-sex relationship, and the authority of Rites of Bless-

ing for persons living in same-sex unions.

We are called as Chrigtians to honor a baptismal covenant
that calls us to respect the dignity of every person. Ina
world that is fraught with tension and discord, we come to
church to be reconciled by God to one another and to
make that witness known to all. We despair that we are
expending time, energy and resources that would be better
used to further the Church’s mission in the world.

When we look at the life of Christ and his ministry, we
recognize a constant and consistent guiding them: love one
another. Christ’s message, ministry and mission were
radically inclusive. Based upon our prayerful considera-
tion of scripture, tradition and reason, we believe that the
ordination of women, the ordination of homosexual per-
sonsto al orders of ministry, and the blessing of same-sex
partners wishing recognition and loving support from the
faith community are compatible with Jesus' teachings and
example. Furthermore, we believe that the issue involved
is not simply one of tolerance and inclusion, but is rather
fundamentally one of justice.

We respect that Christians of good faith disagree on these
issues. We pray for the reconciliation and healing of our
church, for continued discussion where there is disagree-
ment, and for al parties to see the wisdom of compromise
and solutions where there seem to be insurmountabl e dif-
ferences...
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Thank you corner:

Special thanks to our faithful, hardworking newsletter
volunteers who collated, folded and labeled our last
edition of "Ministering Together." They are: Madeline
Gomes, Diana Hill, Mary Hogan, Tim Michelson, Dick
Shumaker, Dorothy Vance, Grey Whipple, Dolores
White, and Jean Witucki.

Please Pray for:

Victims of the horrific shooting at Virginia Tech.

[ 1 0%
The mentally ill and those who provide treatment and sup- # &, }6
port.
Rev. Cathy Tharalsen, American Baptist Minister from
Danville, who suffered a massive heart attack in the air-
port in VanCouver, BC last week. " (
Betty Alton, 14C newsletter volunteer, recovering from sur- .
gery for cancer and to repair a broken ankle. . . )*+
The United Nations. ’ /
Victims of recent storms around the U.S. 0
The Interfaith Council of Contra Costa County. Lo+ 2
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