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NEWS WITH SPIN 

Brothers 3, Inmates 1 
Prison ministry at St. Paul’s, Montrose 
The bone-chilling cold went on for two 
hours. Three Brothers of St. Andrew 
from St. Paul’s, Montrose, went to the 
Susquehanna County Correctional 
Facility, May 20. The bible exhorts us 
to “visit the imprisoned,” but is 
remarkably silent on the details. 

Novices in the concept of prison 
ministry, we decided to limit our scope. 
We would listen, encourage, inspire, 
guide and help. These purposes seemed 
limited enough for novices. The three 
of us (Dave Calby, Joe Welden and Al 
Leigh) shared some thoughts with the 
inmate (as in one) that showed up. Let’s 
call him CW. Mostly we listened. 

He explained why it was unjust that he 
was there. What he described may or 
may not have been accurate. We had no 
way to judge. From his perspective, there 
were several injustices that got him there. 

Underlying all the discussions was the 
cold. He noted that inmates were issued 
a pillow, a pillowcase, two sheets and 
two blankets.  I can understand the two 
blankets. I’d have wanted three. It was 
an on-again-off-again rainy day that 
struggled to get above 50 degrees. After 
fifteen minutes there, I began to shiver. 

Our session was scheduled from 10:00 
to 11:30 that morning. We left a Gospel of 
St. John and Forward Day by Day.  CW 
appreciated something additional to read. 

It was past 11:30. We joked about not 
getting out. We said we’d either get out 
or get orange jump suits. The guard had 
no suits with him, but a gnawing feeling 
remained that something could have 
happened in our lives to put us there. 

CW wanted us back in a week. We had 
something to do the next weekend. We 
agreed to get back as soon as we could. 

We now have a name and face to pray 
for. The first time is over. Other inmates 
may show up. Who knows? We do know 
that CW appreciated our visit. The bible 
exhorts us to do it. Prison sucks. We 
care. And it can be cold. 

I have read that the inmates don’t care 
how much you know; they want to know 
how much you care. Do pray for the 
St. Paul’s Brothers of St. Andrew’s 
prison ministry, the inmates, the staff 
and the families of those inside. If 
you’re having trouble starting daily 
prayers, this would be a good way to 
start. We’ll see the difference. [Story 
submitted  by Al Leigh] 

Bishop Paul ordained Mary Lou Divis (left) and Donna Jean Kiessling to the Sacred Order 
of Deacon, May 17, at the Cathedral Church of the Nativity, Bethlehem. Canon Anne E. Kitch 
preached: “Whom do you represent? Why are you here tonight? And, by the way, what 
does it mean to represent someone? Read the entire sermon at the May archives of our 
diocesan blog.* 

A parishioner at Epiphany, Clarks Summit, Divis is a Mobile Therapist and Behavioral 
Specialist Consultant, Youth Advocate Programs, Inc. She has master’s degrees in early 
childhood education (Sacred Heart University, Fairfield, CT)  and theology (University of 
Scranton) as well as a certificate in Anglican studies (General Theological Seminary, NYC). 

Kiessling is a parishioner at St. Gabriel’s, Douglassville. She has worked for the Saint-Gobain 
Corporation in Valley Forge for 19 years, most recently as a supervisor in the 401 (k) department. She 
has a bachelor’s degree in business management (Ursinus College, Collegeville) and a master’s in 
divinity and certificate in African American studies (Lutheran Theological Seminary, Philadelphia). 

Kitchen Shower for a 
Katrina church in New Orleans 
 [By Mary Louise Bross] A Kitchen Shower 
for St. Paul’s Episcopal Church, New 
Orleans, will be held July 29, noon, at Grace 
Church, Fifth and Linden, Allentown. 
Lunch will include Red Beans and Rice and 
other New Orleans delectables. It’s a party 
and a blessing of gifts to be donated for St. 
Paul’s kitchen on the day before they will 
be driven to the Big Easy – where nothing 
now is easy. See www/stpaulskitchen.com 
for much more information and or email 
mlb2@lehigh.edu. 

Peace Commission update 
Diocesan Convention 2005 reestablished the 
Peace Commission. It’s first goal is to link 
the diocese with the growing movement to 
establish in the Federal Cabinet a Department 
of Peace and Nonviolence, Please see 
www.thepeacealliance.org. 

Five members met with Representative 
Charles Dent (Lehigh and Northampton 
counties) on May 30. 

“We (Howard Stringfellow, Dixie White, 
Ned Wallace, Don Knapp and Tom Lloyd) 
had a very good discussion about the 
proposed Cabinet post and gave Rep. Dent 
information about it. Rep. Dent agreed to 
talk to Rep. Dennis Kucinich who is the 
author of HR 3760. This is the legislation 
to create the Department of Peace and 
Nonviolence. (A similar bill in the Senate 
is S 1756.) 

“Whereas we do not expect the bills will 
reach the floor in this session of Congress, we 
would hope to get as many endorsements as 
possible now. We urge you talk it over in your 
parish and plan to visit your Representative.” 

“The districts in our Diocese are : (10) Don 
Sherwood, Tunkhannock; (11) Paul 
Kanjorski, Nanticoke;  (15) Charles Dent, 
Allentown; and (17) Tim Holden, Saint Clair. 

The Peace Commission is eager to work 

*www.diobeth.typepad.com/diobeth_newspin 

Jenifer Gamber wrote her book “to 
provide young people in the Episcopal 
Church the tools to embrace their full 
place within the Church.” “When I be-
gan working with Canon Kitch on con-
firmation three years ago,” said the Na-
tivity Cathedral parishioner, “it became 
clear that there were few resources avail-
able to help teens understand the lan-
guage of our church, its worship, his-
tory, sacraments, and approach to the 
Bible. There are a number of wonderful 
relational-based curricula, which is the 
basis of our faith, but no guide for navi-
gating the institution the Church.” 

My Faith, My Life: A Teen's Guide 
to the Episcopal Church ($9.95, 
Morehouse, 2006) is an essential hand-
book for teens in the Episcopal Church 
– and a great resource for confirmation 
classes, youth study groups, and high 

My Faith My Life 
Morehouse publishes Cathedral parishioner’s book for teens 

school Christian education 
programs. 

The book serves as a 
guide to the Christian faith 
and the Episcopal Church, 
covering everything from 
scripture, church history, 
and sacraments, to the 
meaning of prayer and 
ministry in the lives of 
real teens today. 

The following is from 
the narrative on the 
Morehouse site: 
If you listen closely enough 

to teenagers, you’ll hear their deep 
yearning to connect with God, and a 
powerful instinct to belong. And you’ll 
find out right away the one thing they 
really hate—being preached to. 
In My Faith, My Life, teenagers learn 
all about the Christian faith they’ve 
been baptized into – and the Episcopal 
Church that offers them a spiritual 
home. With lively writing that’s always 
informative and never condescending, 
the book gives them all the basics they 
need to know to understand their faith 
– and claim it as their own. 
A 96-page leader’s guide for using 

My Faith, My Life: A Teen's Guide to 
the Episcopal Church as part of a con-
firmation program will be available in 
August at www.churchpublishing.org/ 
myfaithmylife. 

For a lot more, visit Jenifer’s website, 
A Place for Episcopal Teens to Explore 
Faith, at www.myfaithmylife.org. 

Bishop Paul  will ordain Trula 
Hollywood a 
priest in 
Christ’s 
holy catholic 
Church 
on August 15, 
at 7:00 p.m. in 
the Church of the 
Redeemer, Sayre. 
Trula was or-
dained a deacon 
last year and has 
been serving at 
Trinity Church, Athens, her home parish. 

Henry Acres 
The Lehigh County 
Conference of 
Churches annually 
recognizes people 
who have made 
outstanding contri-
butions to Christian 
unity, putting their 
faith into action 
beyond their local 
church and/or 
faith tradition. 
Henry Acres,  a 
member of the Church of the Mediator, 
Allentown, was cited this year. Tony Muir, 
former LCCC board president said Henry 
“has devoted his life to promoting coopera-
tion and better understanding among not only 
Christian denominations, but also between 
other religious faiths.” 

with local groups in talking with your 
Congresspeople. 

The church can turn the world toward 
peace if churches live and teach as Jesus 
lived and taught. 
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Someone once described General Con-
vention as a cross between Congress and a 
family reunion. It is huge legislative body, 
nearly 900 people with voice and/or vote, 
and it is also a gathering of committed 
Christians who are a part of and love the 
Episcopal Church. 

One night at dinner, I spoke briefly with 
a reporter from Lakeland, Florida, who re-
ports on religion for his paper. He is also a 
Presbyterian minister. Having been to na-
tional conventions or convocations of sev-
eral different denominations, he told me that 
the Episcopal Church’s triennial gathering 
is the most nuanced and the most complex 
he has ever seen. 

I have never been to a General Conven-
tion before, not even as a spectator. Being a 
life-long political and news junkie who 
spent some time in high school observing 
state legislatures in action and, in college, 
working for campaigns, I had some precon-
ceptions as to how things might work. For 
the most part, I was surprised for the good. 

The first big difference is that there are 
no “parties” or party caucuses in the politi-
cal sense. Yes, there are interest groups. One 
can generally pick out conservatives, who 
call themselves “orthodox” and are some-
times named “reasserters,” and liberals, who 
call themselves “progressives” and are 
sometimes named “reappraisers.” These are 
helpful up to a point. Those who label them-
selves and belong to groups that promote 
agenda from their perspectives make up per-
haps only 20% of the Convention. Some say 
40%, but I did not see that kind of strength. 
For the most part, talking to both deputies 
and bishops, I found that most people land 
somewhere in the middle. 

What I saw was an underlying unity that 
moved through us even when we were deal-
ing with particularly tough, tense questions 
that could have been divisive. 

You can watch that at work in various 
ways. First, in the worship. Some very lib-
eral folk I worshipped with loved most the 
most traditional liturgies we did; and some 
very conservative folks loved the most in-
novative. If you wanted to find ideology in 
the worship settings, with very few excep-
tions, you’d be disappointed. The good news 
is that people came to worship to praise God, 
deepen their relationship to Jesus and listen 
for the Holy Spirit. 

Another way our underlying unity showed 
itself was in the common areas. People ate, 
browsed the exhibits, peeked in on triennial 
meeting of the Episcopal Church Women 
when they could, went to the quiet areas, and 
met each other on the basis of our common 
faith in God in Christ and our common ethos 
as Episcopalians. It would show itself in hu-
mor that people from other traditions would 
only partially understand, from learning how 
to use our voting “doohickey” by voting yes 
or no on making the cucumber sandwich (no 
crust) the official sandwich of our church, 
and our common language. 

I walked over to the convention center 
one day with Bishop Lawrence Reddick III, 
from the Fifth Episcopal District of the 
Christian Methodist Episcopal Church 
based in Birmingham, Alabama. He was an 
invited guest observing our proceedings. He 
compared our situation with the Anglican 
Communion with the discussions between 

his church, the AME and the AME Zion 
churches. He talked about the ethos that each 
of those families have developed, and how 
he could see that at work even in our dis-
agreements. “Treasure that,” he told me. 
“You have something special.” 

This was why it was so difficult for the 
middle to find their voice. We are given to 
wanting to find solutions that give something 
to everyone, because we live in a tradition 
that values a kind of self-sacrifice. Few of us 
hold on to ideology over communion. Being 
in communion –which shows itself in the 
Eucharist as we pray, listen, pass the peace 
and receive the sacrament together – is so 
important that many, and I daresay most, of us 
would rather give up a strongly held belief for 
the sake of the soul of a sister or brother. 

One woman at my worship table, a 
Daughter of the King, said to us a few times, 
“We all have been welcomed by someone 
sometime, the least I can do is welcome 
someone who is hurting.” 

I was fortunate to have a conversation 
with John Sentamu, the Archbishop of York 
and Primate of England. He told me that, in 
looking for a response to the Windsor Re-
port, we might be tempted to apologize for 
our beliefs and actions. He told me that we 
should not focus on issues like sexuality or 
whom we ordain as if these were the pri-
mary issues – he reminded us to focus al-
ways on communion, on our life together in 
Christ Jesus.  I believe we did this, not per-
fectly perhaps, but it describes well what 
was on the hearts and minds of most depu-
ties and bishops I spoke with. 

A handful of deputations or deputies re-
fused to share communion with the rest of 
us. They either attended worship while sit-
ting out communion or attended alternative 
liturgy elsewhere. The responses of people 
around them generally ranged from sadness 
to bewilderment, such as the Daughter of 
the King at my table who wondered out loud 
if these folks knew what they were missing. 

The last area that showed our underlying 
unity was a common commitment to doing 
real mission and to get the church out of ex-
cessive self-absorption. That may sound 
strange in a convention dominated by issues 
of communion and inter-Anglican relation-
ships, but it was real. 

I felt people’s energy go up when we 
talked about resolutions dealing with evange-
lism, the millennium development goals, 
prison ministry, liturgy, ministry with children, 
peace, and more. At every opportunity, people 
were energized by spending time dealing with 
resolutions on actual mission. 

This is the heart of what draws us to-
gether. We sometimes get bogged down in 
what that should look like, and how we 
should live that out. We are tempted to make 
issues of strategy and identity more impor-
tant than mission, but the chief way I saw 
the Holy Spirit act in us was when we shook 
off fear and allowed ourselves to get ex-
cited about mission. 

I experienced three moments of utter clar-
ity as to our call to be a mission church. 
The first was when The Rev. John Danforth, 
retired Senator of Missouri and former Am-
bassador to the United Nations, himself a 
first time Convention attendee, spoke to us 
about our particular charism to be a church 
of ambassadors of reconciliation. I listened 

to his talk to us over and over again as the 
hotel replayed it on the Friday and Saturday 
of Convention. No one cares, he reminded 
us, about gay or straight bishops or who they 
might be; everyone cares about finding a way 
to be people defined by what we share in-
stead of what divides us. Everyone needs 
faith and purpose, and he showed us how 
the Episcopal Church is uniquely placed to 
be a church of reconciliation. 

A second clarifying moment came on the 
afternoon of the closing day of Convention 
when “verbosians,” people who contribute 
with some regularity to the internet list of 
the House of Bishops and Deputes, met in 
real life to pray. There we were, not only a 
representative sample of the spectrum of the 
church’s ideas and theology, but represen-
tatives of the nuances within that spectrum. 
We are people who duke it out online, often 
passionately, on matters great and trivial. 
What did we do when we came together? 
We prayed. We prayed for our church, we 
prayed for each other, and prayed for the 
clarity that only comes from the Holy Spirit. 
This was the comprehensive center at work. 
Faithful, thoughtful, committed and mission- 
minded Christians who find their strength 
and their unity in Christ and in Christ’s body, 
the Church. 

The best moment was the election of 
Katharine Jefferts Schori to be the 26th Pre-
siding Bishop of the Episcopal Church. Even 
before her full name was read, there was an 
audible gasp from throughout the room, fol-
lowed by thunderous applause. No one ex-
pected this. No one could have both electri-
fied and unified us as did this choice. 

The press emphasized the difficulty this 
choice may bring in our relationship with 
the communion. I think this comes from the 
exaggerated place the tiny minority of ideo-
logues and party-minded groups have when 
the media hand them a megaphone. I believe 
that, in this election and in many other ways, 
we discovered that to be ambassadors of 
reconciliation means that we lead by know-
ing and standing firm in who we are as the 
Episcopal Church. 

We are a unique gathering, at once thor-
oughly American and completely interna-
tional. The chief way we determine our com-
mon life is when we bring our lay and clergy 
deputies from the breadth and depth of our 
church together with our chosen bishops to 
pray, meet, talk, decide, joke and pray some 
more. It takes time and is unpredictable, but 
the Holy Spirit is there guiding us and 
prompting us to do great little things in God’s 
time with human hands. 
Andrew Gerns is rector of Trinity Episcopal 
Church in Easton and was a clerical deputy 
from the Diocese 
of Bethlehem. The 
75th General 
Convention of the 
Episcopal Church 
was his first. 
More of Andy’s 
observations and 
reflections, many 
written during the 
Convention itself, 
may be found at 
his blog. It’s at 
www.andrewplus. 
blogspot.com. 

I was surprised for the good 
A FIRST TIME CONVENTION DEPUTY  BY ANDREW GERNS 

Four layers of newspapers on top 
of the weeds, with all their seeds 
snipped off, and a few inches of top-
soil on top of that. Some mulch on 
top of that. Leave it for a few months 
and there will be nothing left but nice 
soil and happy worms. 

If I want to plant something there, 
I’ll just cut through the paper layer 
and slip it in. That’s my pleasant plan 
for the remaining small portion of what 
used to be the front yard – the lasa-
gna method. It is now all flowers and 
trees and plants. There is no grass. 

What’s so great about great expanses 
of green grass anyway, unless you run 
a golf course? It is flat, bland. Boring. 
And it lacks biodiversity: everyone, 
plants and animals alike, is healthier 
when you mix things up a little. A mutt 
is the healthiest dog you can get – 
everyone else has problem hips, deli-
cate eyes, timid immune systems. 

But isn’t a garden more work than 
a lawn? 

Than what? Than mowing every 
week? Than edging? Than fertilizing? 
Than reseeding? Than digging up 
crabgrass? Not at all – a perennial 
garden basically takes care of itself, 
in maturity: after the first few years, 
it’s a world. You only go out there 
when you want to play. You weed a 
bit, but after a while, weeds mostly 
don’t grow there. There’s too much 
else growing there for them to get 
much of a foothold. The garden’s just 
too busy to get very sick. 

We are like that in our spirits, too. If 
we are on about serving the people of 
God, seeking out the poor and those 
who serve the poor and becoming part 
of that good work, sitting in the still-
ness of our mornings or our late nights 
and learning to listen for the loving 
voice of God speaking to us, singing 
at the top of our lungs whether we can 
carry a tune or not, we won’t be on 
about other things. We won’t have time. 

Life is so short. Don’t spend it 
nursing homogenous turf all over 
your life, so that at the end it is as 
uneventful as a green sea. Don’t stay 
carefully within your own comfort 
zone all the time. 

Mix it up a little. 
[Episcopal priest, author, and retreat leader, 
Barbara Cawthorne Crafton heads The Gera-
nium Farm, a nonprofit institute for the 
promotion of ministries of spiritual growth in 
parishes and in the lives of individuals. Her 
essays and reviews have appeared in The New 
York Times Magazine, Christian Century and 
other periodicals. More info and essays are 
available at www.geraniumfarm.org.] 

The 
Lasagna Method 

of Gardening 
By Barbara Crafton 


