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Picking up pieces of war 
Were they pieces of a Prayer Book?  
BY MAURIUS BRESSOUD

The doctor cleaned bits of cloth and other material out of the entry wound – perhaps also 
pieces of a prayer book? I regretted that I had not taken my Book of Common Prayer out of 
my pack which had been left on the battlefield. I’d heard of pocket bibles stopping bullets 
and thought it might be fun to have an Episcopal prayer book with a hole through it that 
did not. It would have been a fitting symbol of the God I know and worship, one who 
sustains and strengthens me rather than a magician who shelters me from my own follies 
and those of others.

The Battlefield  For seventy-eight days we had fought in heat, rain, and mud 
through areas of substantial civilian population and against a determined and 
entrenched Japanese defense. Behind us were nearly 200,000 dead Japanese soldiers 
and Okinawan civilians. Casualties in my own company were approaching 100 per cent of 
those who had landed eleven weeks earlier. In an assault against the last Japanese line of defense 
at the southern end of the island we were left with an exposed left flank when adjacent units were 
unable to advance because of the intensity of machine gun and mortar fire.

It was into that left flank that I was ordered to move my platoon and set up our nighttime front line.
I moved out ahead with a runner to scout defensive positions, then sent the runner back to bring up the platoon. I watched for 

Japanese troops still in the area, or in the caves beneath it. It did not occur to me to look behind me. After all, I had come from 
that direction, the runner had just returned through it, and the platoon itself was less than a hundred yards away to my rear.

The Bullet The blow felt as if I had been struck very hard across the back with a baseball bat.
I was dazed only momentarily. Lying flat on the ground I noticed that my left hand seemed to be an awfully long way away 

and at first I thought my left arm had been severed completely.                                   [Picking up pieces of war continues on p. A3]

Be strong and courageous  
Sermon at the Chrism Mass, March 13, Cathedral Church of  the Nativity
BY BISHOP JOHN PALMER CRONEBERGER
ASSISTANT BISHOP, DIOCESE OF BETHLEHEM

Be strong and courageous!
Only be strong and very courageous!
I hereby command you: be strong and courageous! 
(Joshua 1:6-7, 9)

I can hear Joshua saying: “O.K. O.K., I got it! Is it going 
to be like this until we get to the Promised Land?” 

This is the word of the Lord that called to Joshua … 
and, on this day, to each of us; to the laity, whose lives 
may also be ordered in Christ as you seek to live into a 
ministry of servanthood to which you have been called 
through your baptism, and especially on this day to 
those whose ordered lives are being lived out as deacons, 
priests, and bishops.

Be strong and courageous!
Paul’s word to the beleaguered Corinthians is: “Since 

it is by God’s mercy that we are engaged in this ministry, 
we do not lose heart.”

Be strong and courageous!
When Kevin Martin was at the College of Preachers, he 

wrote these words about preaching: “People may admire a 
preacher for a strength, but they relate to a preacher in his/her 
vulnerability. Most preaching lacks authenticity, because we 

preachers are afraid. We are afraid to be open; afraid to risk ourselves; afraid to show our weaknesses; and, most of all, afraid to be ‘found out!’”
Well, along the way to being ‘found out,’ I believe I have made some progress finding out for myself who this person on the 

journey really is, and who this God might be that has indeed such a delicious sense of humor to call me on such a journey, a 
journey of ordination that began on June 15, 1963, in this cathedral as a transitional deacon; to the priesthood, 0n March 7, 
1964, and the episcopate, on Nov. 21, 1998. 

The 44 years that have followed this first ordination have in part been a quest for the historical Jack (at times the hysterical 
Jack) … and … unbeknown to me at the start, has been a long, painful and life-giving journey into the presence of the living 
Christ. 

Be strong and courageous! 
As a young, single priest in the early 60’s, I came into the world of ordination equipped with a big, old ten-room rectory, a full-

time cash stipend of $3,600 annually, and a burning zeal to win the world to Christ … [Be strong and courageous continues on p. A4]
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INSIDE DIOCESAN LIFE
Does ‘the Diocese’ know or care who we are? 
When I arrived in the spring of 1996 
it was made clear to me that there is a 
history of parishes north of Route 80 or 
west of Route 61 feeling in some ways 
like stepchildren. I have over the years 
tried to make it clear by where I go and 
when I go that all are treated equally. 
[Bishop Paul, A2]

St. Matthew Society Reception 
Sunday, May 6, at the Lehigh Country 
Club. Bishop Paul will greet members of 
the St. Matthew Society to honor and cel-
ebrate their generosity to the church. [A2]

Mark Laubach named 
Canon Precentor 
Bishop Paul has named Mark 
Laubach Canon Precentor 
“to take the lead in efforts to 
coordinate, communicate, 
and further educate all the 
musicians of the Diocese.” [A3]

Maria Tjeltveit named 
Ecumenical Offi cer 
Bishop Paul has appointed 
Mother Maria Tjeltveit to 
be the Ecumenical and 
Interfaith Offi cer for the 
Diocese of Bethlehem. [A5]

Education for Ministry offered in the 
Diocese of Bethlehem [A6]

Messages in the Mall 
Every month for 12 years, 
looking at life in 600 words 
or less. A new book by 
Bishop Paul. [A6]

Did you come to the Episcopal Church 
from another tradition? 
One in three native-born Roman Catho-
lics has left that church for other churches 
or no church. Diocesan Life is interested 
in doing a story on how this has been 
experienced in our parishes. Would you 
like to be part of that story? [A7]

Calendar and Cycles of Prayer [A7]

Dwelling in the Word 
Pentecost, by Jenifer Gamber. Trinity, by 
Bill Lewellis. [A8]

IN EPISCOPAL LIFE 
Ways in which ubuntu theology will 
inform the theme and context of General 
Convention 2009 [1]

Future work envisioned by the interna-
tional Anglican Women’s Empowerment 
group [1]

Diocesan Life is available 
at our website almost two weeks 

before you receive the print edition. 
And for more news that’s fi t to print 

but simply doesn’t fi t on Diocesan Life’s 
eight pages, visit the newSpin blog: 

www.diobeth.typepad.com/
diobeth_newspin
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      ALWAYS AND EVERYWHERE             
It is right and a good and joyful thing always and everywhere to give thanks.

BY BISHOP PAUL V. MARSHALL

About six months ago, the Roman 
Catholic Diocese of Allentown advised its 
parishioners that within two years, due to 
projected retirements, deaths and fewer 
ordinations, the diocese would have only 
114 priests available for ministry in 151 
parishes. 

It was obvious that more than a few 
parishes would have to consolidate, merge 
or close in order to approach the Diocese 
of Allentown’s “desired proportion” 
of one priest to 2,400 people and to 
discontinue the practice of twinning, 
tripling and quadrupling parishes under 
the charge of one priest. Currently, 34 
priests in our five-county sister diocese 
care for two or more parishes.

As the parish restructuring process 
began to be discussed on the local level 
and people wondered whether their 
church might be closed, a vocal minority 
began to react and protest. Their reaction 
centered on blaming diocesan officials 
and suggesting that “the Diocese” doesn’t 
care for their parish. You may have seen 
that side of the story in local newspapers, 
with pictures of picketers demonstrating 
outside of Bishop Cullen’s office.

In my twelve years serving our diocesan 
community in 14 counties of eastern and 
northeastern Pennsylvania, two questions 
have always made me cringe a little: Does 
“the Diocese” care? Does “the Diocese” 
know we are here?

Because I have heard those questions 
again this winter, I want to address them 
in this column.

When I hear those questions I wonder 
who “the Diocese” is perceived to be. 
Who is being perceived as uncaring? Am 
I? My staff? Council? Convention? Some 
other entity? 

I cannot speak for Council, staff 
members or anybody else, but I can tell 

Does ‘the Diocese’ know or care who we are?
you what I know about my policies and 
myself.

When I arrived in the spring of 1996 
it was made clear to me that there is a 
history of parishes north of Route 80 or 
west of Route 61 feeling in some ways like 
stepchildren. I have over the years tried to 
make it clear by where I go and when I go 
that all are treated equally.

Our training days, the Share the Bread
festivals, almost all clergy days, and the 
annual clergy dinner are deliberately 
held in the northern half of the diocese. 
Diocesan Council always meets in the 
north, and the Trustees always meet in the 
south. Committees tend to meet in the 
most geographically convenient place. 

Most youth events are held in the north. 
This year we will again rotate Convention 
regionally. Truly unique events, like Under 
One Roof, occurred in the north. Only 
Bradford County has a paid representative 
of the bishop on site to assure that there 
is a link for what are our most isolated 
parishes, geographically speaking.

In terms of my own presence and that 
of Bishop Jack, the canons require that 
there be a bishop’s visit every three years. 
Visits in this diocese occur much more 
frequently, and in strict rotation. There 
are extra appearances at the Cathedral 
and Pro-Cathedral on holy days, to be 
sure, but otherwise, we spread ourselves 
as evenly as we can. 

I am very grateful that perceptions of 
visitations have improved: no longer do 
people see the schedule and call my office 
asking me not to come “because we have 
nobody for confirmation.” I am glad to 
say that people now understand that the 
bishop comes to visit the parish; while 
there, he is happy to preside at baptisms, 
confirmations, and receptions.

Some six or seven years ago, we began 
prefacing the bishop’s visit with a visit 
from the archdeacon to go over the details 
of the administration of the parish and to 
assess the vestry’s awareness of the parish’s 
mission and plans to fully implement the 
parish vision. I am glad to say that these 
visits have been very productive. 

Clergy have the opportunity when they 
meet in small groups with the bishop 
each month, to share any concerns or 
bring any messages. My home phone and 
email address are public information, and 
wardens are routinely advised to call me 
directly with issues or concerns.

Nevertheless, having written that 
catalog of availabilities, I find myself 
feeling something else. I remember my 
own days as a parish priest, how vestries 
and even clergy can sometimes find it 
easier to focus on “the Diocese” rather 
than on themselves. It is easier to imagine 
neglect by someone else than to accept the 
fact that this is a hard time for mainline 
Christianity. In our region, there are towns 
where churches of every denomination 
are closing. That is frightening. 

I have memories of my days in 
parishes, of some of my colleagues rather 
deliberately building antagonism towards 
“the Diocese” or the national body in 
order to build their own power or deflect 
attention from their lack of performance. 
I cannot say that this is the case any place 
in our diocese, but I am aware that the 
temptation exists. 

I also know that I am only one person, 
but the variety of ideas and attitudes 
projected onto me is stunning, hence the 
suggestion that follows.

Perhaps when the feeling arises that 
you have been abandoned or neglected by 
those responsible to care for the churches, 
it might be useful to ask if anything else is 
going on that such a feeling might serve. 
It has been my experience that where lay 
people are actively involved in a shared 
mission, there is no room or time for a 
sense of abandonment. 

I would also ask these two questions. 
What specifically would make a particular 
group feel that they were valued, noticed, 
or paid attention to? Have they asked for 
that directly? We have had for the last 
two years elaborate canons that provide 
for consultation and/or supervision for 
parishes in difficulty. As of this writing, 
no parish has requested it.

By the time this reaches you, we will be 
near the end of the resurrection season of 
new life. I have a few requests, if we are to 
live on a higher level. 

First of all, if you need something, 
please ask for it. I am terrible at guessing 
or reading minds. 

If you write or email and don’t get a 
response, please make a phone call. There 
is no use in sending numerous emails or 
letters to what could be a dead address; 
spam filters don’t like some senders’ 
addresses, as we all know from daily 
experience. Our toll-free number is 800-
358-5655. My office extension is 222.

Please remember also that in the 
spiritual and secular sense, we are all on 
the same side. The spiritual sense of this 
is clear: we are part of one body in Christ. 
The secular sense is this: if you are not 
doing well, “the Diocese” doesn’t look 
good either. 

Finally, and above all, please remember 
that whether they are big or small, those 
parishes thrive and feel good where there 
is a common dedication to vision and 
mission, with everybody pulling an oar.

St. Matthew Society 
Reception
Sunday, May 4

Bishop Paul will greet members of 
the St. Matthew Society as they gather 
on St. Matthew Sunday, May 4, for a 
special reception to honor and celebrate 
their generosity to the Church. The St. 
Matthew Society was founded in 2001 
throughout the Diocese of Bethlehem to 
recognize and thank all those who have 
planned a gift to their individual parishes. 
This year’s celebration event will be held 
at the Lehigh Country Club from 3:00 
to 5:30 p.m., and will feature food, drink 
and good company. The Bishop sincerely 
hopes that all current St. Matthew 
Society members will plan to join him 
and each other at this special gathering. 
For information about enrolling in the 
St. Matthew Society, and/or to learn 
more about the stewardship of planned 
giving, please contact Char Horst, 
Missioner for Development, by email or 
at 610.683.8625.

From last year’s reception.         PHOTO BY SCOTT HORST



[Pikcking up pieces of war continued from p. A1] I 
reached out with my right hand, grabbed 
my left forearm, and pulled the arm back 
toward me. It was still attached. There was 
a spreading stain of blood on my upper 
left sleeve but the cloth was sufficiently 
intact that I could not see the wound 
itself.

I did not have then, and have never had, 
any feeling of resentment or dislike simply 
because some Japanese soldier shot me. If 
our positions had been reversed, I would 
have done the same to him. He either had 
come around my open left flank or up out 
of the ground behind me.

I was reluctant to use the radio to call 
for help because I thought he might be 
searching the area and would hear me. I 
expected him to find me, stand over me, 
and finish the job.

I thought the wound might be severe 
enough that I would lose consciousness or 
bleed to death waiting for the platoon to 
move up. I made a battlefield confession, 
an act of contrition, and experienced 
God’s forgiveness and love. I felt vividly 
alive and conscious. Never have I seen 
a more beautiful early evening sky, such 
lovely green grass.

Then the platoon moved up, found me, 
and I was evacuated to a field hospital a 
mile or more to the rear.

There, a doctor traced the course of 
the bullet as it entered my upper back, 

I am grateful for all my years in this 
world. I am especially aware of how 
wonderful the half century since Okinawa 
has been and, more than ever, I grieve 
over those who died there.

 I take pleasure in the things I am able to 
do. Like Paul, writing to the Philippians, I 
“forget” what is behind, not really wiping 
it from memory but keeping it in its place, 
not letting it hamper what I can do now. 
God gives me the power to act, the freedom 
to fail, the forgiveness I need in order to act 
again. God gives me also, through Jesus’ 
death and resurrection, the grace I need to 
accept my own life and death and the lives 
and deaths of those I love.

The Gift of Relationship What do I 
now say to my children and grandchildren 
about dying and death, my own and 
yours?

Remember that on a very early page 
of this account I wrote that the gift I 
want most for you is an intimate and 
loving relationship with God. When 
that relationship exists, death loses 
its power. It loses its power regardless 
of the circumstances of our death, 
whether quietly and in dignity or, 
as happened so often on Okinawa, 
sprawled along the side of the road. 
It loses its power even though we do 
not know what lies ahead. 

As a parent might lead a small 
child to bed in a strange house, 
up the steps and into the dark, so 
God will lead us to our rest and to 
a new day. The key, in both cases, 
is that the relationship must be so 

Marius Bressoud

deep and trusting that the child is content 
to be led into the unknown.

My life as Christian, student, soldier, 
husband, father, designer, administrator, 
and friend lead me to such a relationship, 
such a trust.

Marius Bressoud, 84, a parishioner at 
Trinity Church, Bethlehem, is a retired public 
affairs administrator of Bethlehem Steel 
Corporation, a designer, artist, and friend. 
In all and above all, a Christian. He may be 
reached at MBressoud@kirklandvillage.org.

[Editor’s note: Early in 1994, Marius 
Bressoud wrote a book-length account of his 
experiences during the last great battle of World 
War II on the island of Okinawa. He wanted 
“to record for my children and grandchildren 
my response to those events and the issues of life 
and death, faith and values that they raise.” A 
Book of Common Prayer in his combat pack 
provided him “with opportunities to discover 
the Prayer Book’s litanies, thanksgivings, 
penitential rites, and orders for the sick, the 
dying, and the dead. The period of shipment 
and training overseas and respites in the 
course of combat became times of concentrated 
spiritual formation, focused precisely on the life 
and death issues I then faced.” This excerpt 
was adapted for use in Diocesan Life and was 
published in the October 1994 issue.]

went through the torso, exited from the 
left armpit and went through the arm, 
shattering the bone. Without an X-ray 
he could not tell what damage may have 
been done to my left lung. 

The Book The doctor cleaned bits of cloth 
and other material out of the entry wound 
– perhaps also pieces of a prayer book?

I regretted that I had not taken my Book 
of Common Prayer out of my pack which 
had been left on the battlefield. I’d heard of 
pocket bibles stopping bullets and thought 
it might be fun to have an Episcopal prayer 
book with a hole through it that did not. 
It would have been a fitting symbol of the 
God I know and worship, one who sustains 
and strengthens me rather than a magician 
who shelters me from my own follies and 
those of others.

The Gift of Life The resulting nerve 
damage in my left arm and hand has 
continued to be a constant and helpful 
reminder of how wonderful it is to be 
alive. Recalling the experience compels 
me to think about the gift of life itself.

I have been given that gift several times: 
at birth, in the 20’s at the time of childhood 
bouts with mastoiditis and meningitis, on 
Okinawa, in more recent years with a heart 
attack and subsequent heart surgery. But 
there must have been unnumbered other 
occasions, some less obvious and many 
no doubt unknown, when I was given the 
gift of life. Everyone must have many such 
life-giving moments.

In my seventies, I am coming to the 
realization that every new day is a gift of 
life to be lived fully, abundantly, to the 
limit of my potential in this world.

We are called to life in all its human 
fullness, not only in pleasure, joy, and 
understanding but also in pain, ambiguity, 
and incomprehension. This sort of life is 
what Thomas Merton must have been 
talking about when he wrote,

Dance in the sun you tepid idiot.
Wake up and dance in the 
clarity of perfect contradiction.

Okinawa, April 1945.                     PHOTO BY NORRIS G. MCELROY. 
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Mark Laubach named 
Canon Precentor

Bishop Paul has named Mark Laubach 
Canon Precentor “to take the lead in 
efforts to coordinate, communicate, and 
further educate all the musicians of the 
Diocese.”

Canon Laubach is a lay person who has 
served as music minister at St. Stephen’s 
Pro-Cathedral in Wilkes-Barre since 1986 
where he administers a busy liturgical, 

many of those musicians who served our 
smaller congregations. 

“You have been an invaluable adviser to 
many priests and at least one bishop. Most 
recently, you have agreed to take the lead 
in efforts to coordinate, communicate, 
and further educate all the musicians of 
the Diocese. So it is with gratitude and joy 
that I name you Canon Precentor of the 
Diocese. This is both an honorary canonry 
for life and also a working canonry, given 
what you have undertaken. You have been 
a blessing to so many. 

“Please know that what we do tonight 
is a thanksgiving to God for the gifts he 
has given the Church through you, and 
thanksgiving and recognition of you as 
someone who has been a dedicated steward 
of the gifts that come from above.”

Under Laubach’s leadership in 2002, 
St. Stephen’s large pipe organ was rebuilt 
by the Berghaus Organ Company of 
Chicago. This instrument now stands 
among the finest of its type in the Mid-
Atlantic region, having won high praise 
from organists and audiences. 

He served as a diocesan deputy to the 
Episcopal Church’s General Convention 
in 2003 and has been elected to serve in 
that capacity once again for the General 
Convention of 2009. 

Having won first prize in the 
1984 American Guild of Organists 
(AGO) National Young Artists’ Com-
petition in Organ Performance, he is 
regarded among the finest organists of his 
generation in the U.S. 

He has concertized in major venues 
throughout the U.S. and Great Britain 
and continues to be in high demand for 
solo performances here and abroad. He 
has recorded compact discs, including 
Teutonic Titanics, French Fest, and recently 
Mosaics in Sound.

 He also continues a busy schedule 
of teaching and coaching private organ 
students and organ and church music 
students enrolled at Marywood University 
in Scranton. He is a past regional chairman 
of AAM, dean and executive board 
member of the PA Northeast Chapter 
of the AGO, and a member of the Organ 
Historical Society. 

Canon Precentor Mark Laubach

choral, concert and broadcasting schedule. 
He will continue in that position. He 
resides in Forty Fort.

When conferred upon clergy in the 
Episcopal Church, canon is commonly 
regarded as an honorific similar to 
monsignor in the Roman Catholic 
Church. Less frequently conferred on 
lay persons, the title is usually given 
in recognition of position, significant 
service or achievement. Precentor is an 
early Christian church title for one who 
had oversight for the musical part of 
liturgical services. The term is from the 
Latin, “to sing before,” and has been used 
also to designate the cantor or singer who 
introduces a chant.

“For more than two decades you have 
served St. Stephen’s, the Diocese, and the 
community with great artistry and great 
gentleness,” Bishop Paul said during the 
March 22 Easter Vigil at St. Stephen’s. 
“You have sought the glory of God in your 
performing, conducting and teaching. 
Together with Roy and Carol Horton, you 
have been a singular teacher and coach to 



[Be strong and courageous continued from p. 
A1]  bringing the truth which only I could 
grasp, to those poor, unenlightened souls 
in the area around Scranton. I wrote burial 
customaries, telling people who had spent 
their lives learning how to live and die, how 
wrong they were, and how they had to do 
it my way … with not a shred of sensitivity 
to the culture about me … never once able 
to come to terms with the simple truth 
that, at the age of 24, I was scared, and not 
adequately-equipped to be the spiritual 
leader of a community of faith.

I met with the women’s Guild. When 
I learned of their clam chowder, welsh 
cookies, and rummage sales, leaving no 
room for a prayer and bible study group 
… I called them prostitutes … selling 
themselves to keep their doors open. I 
simply wasn’t able to see that beautiful 
band of women, all 60 + as devoted to their 
church, with a need for a place to worship, 
and willing to work so hard to keep it alive. 
Those and other wondrous examples of 
my early leadership give credence to the 
existence and power of the Holy Spirit 
which continues to sustain the Church … 
oft-times in spite of us.

One bright, early moment, I was to 
meet and marry a beautiful woman who 
knows me best and loves me anyway, a 
widow with three small children. (I went 
to see Bishop Warnecke, told him I had 
to get married, I was going to be a father 
… and discovered my Bishop didn’t have 
a great sense of humor!)

It did enable me to fill a large rectory, 
and almost doubled the size of the Sunday 
school. Most of all, it filled some of the 
emptiness within me.

Be strong and courageous!
The journey continued. I found myself 

getting busier and busier.
Starting a new mission in Moscow, 

building a new church, adding two more 
children, serving on every conceivable 
diocesan committee: diocesan council, 
the planning group, a training consultant. 
I was filled with all the best of the Human 
Potential movement: T Groups, Labs, 
and a host of training skills which at the 
time we were certain would usher in the 
reign of God, Evangelism committees 
lamenting the fact that our evangelism 
strategy was described as rowing our boat 
out into the middle of the lake and sitting 
still, promising that any fish that jumped 
into our boat we would clean!

I became a deputy to three General 
Conventions: the change in the marriage 
canons, the approval of the ordination 
of women, and the “new” Prayer Book. 
Busy, successful, a priest, faithful to his 
ordination vows, concerned, committed: 
to the confrontation of injustice in the 

world about me, marching, picketing, 
protesting, preaching, culminating in a 
reading of the Beatitudes as the Gospel 
at a Eucharist in the Grand Concourse 
of the Pentagon, and being arrested and 
carried away by two rather large security 
guards on that sunny June day in the early 
70’s, taken to appear before the magistrate 
in Alexandria, (who happened to be 
the senior warden of a local Episcopal 
Church … and very, very angry with us!) 
The charge, by the way, was “Making a 
loud and unusual noise.” 

It was about this time when some 
introspection helped me to see myself as a 
pretty good humanist; so I began a painful 
and joyful journey back to the center, and 
a new and personal commitment to Jesus 
Christ.

Be strong and courageous!
What more could one do or be as a 

priest -- God’s 
in Heaven, all’s 
right with my 
priesthood! Time 
for a move: to 
New Jersey? … 
to New Jersey. 
Some guy by the 
name of Spong 
was getting a lot of attention (even in 
1980) and it seemed like the right place 
to be, for a time. What does one do when 
arriving at a new parish? You do what you 
know how to do. You crank up the parish 
(just waiting for the crank to arrive!). 
You get back on the diocesan council, 
the planning and finance groups. You 
jump in, you give what you have to give, 
and good things happen, and people are 
pleased, and I feel blessed.

And then, one day, the world seems to 
become one sharp stick that pokes you 
right in the eye. A son, 18, quietly decides 
he isn’t needed anymore, leaves a suicide 
note in his room and sets out to carry out 
those plans. As life sometimes has it, our 
son came home. We three – father, son 
and mother – cried and talked and hugged 
and cried again, and went for help. 

My son is a writer; it is his best means 
of communication. Among many others, 
these are two samples of his poetry, which 
I saw for the first time that night: 

Father?
Who is that man?
The one who comes into my house each 

night to eat,
Then leaves again for somewhere better.

Who is that man?
The one who loves us yet leaves us for 

another,
The one who spends his life with others,
Knowing we’ll always be home; waiting.

Who is that man?
The one who counsels and preaches,
Advises and teaches, yet never realizes
He’s needed most at home.

Who is that man?
The one who calls me “son” and buys me 

food,
Who clothes me and shelters me, and 

leaves me … alone.

Who is that man? Where is that man?
He’s needed so, and yet he’s gone. 
Away from here, away from me.

I don’t know him. Did I ever?

Yes, I remember.
Pancakes each Saturday at twelve when he 

rose.
A drive in the car on Sunday after prayer
(we never knew where)

Yes, I remember. 
Who was that man? He was 
my father?
Who is that man? He’s just 
another.

“Son”
Pride and Promises
Father and son;

Such a traditional pair.
Through the years they 
Experience everything; together.

And yet my father and his son,
We’ve experienced life in a 
Different way: Apart.

Day after day we travel to our
Separate destinations – together…
In silence.
Night after night we don’t have
The chance to hug or share a smile.

In my bed, I lay awake
As my father comes in from
A long day of work.
The T.V. is on and he claims
His time with the box.

Tomorrow’s another day,
Another chance.
Maybe there won’t be a meeting,
Or a counseling session.
Maybe tomorrow night isn’t the 
Night for the vestry, or the budget
Committee, or the planning board.

Maybe there won’t be a movie on – 
He’s interested in, or maybe his 
Favorite show has been cancelled….
Maybe the T.V. will break.

It’s alright though Dad;
Tears will dry,
And days will pass.
And maybe someday
When everyone in the world is cared for;

No one else needs you
As badly as I do,
Maybe then I can introduce 
Myself to you.

Until then dad, I’ll make you proud.
And you’ll make me promises.
8-20-83

Be strong and courageous!
What did I do? I made serious revisions 

to my life schedule, including a critical 
look at diocesan and parish commitments. 
Ever so slowly, Tim and I began to work 
at a father-son relationship with some 
substance. We have, I hope, miles to go 
before we sleep; but with lots of help and 
support from others along the way, we are 
in a very healthy place as our conversations 
and time together deepen.

Be strong and courageous!
In 1986 I faced the task of replacing an 

assistant, a full-time secretary, a full-time 
sexton, and an organist-choirmaster within 
the space of three months. Some of those 
changes were very stressful. I completed 
that work, exhausted, but hopeful for the 
future, excited about the new team. 

I left for the Alban Institute ten-day 
workshop on conflict management and 
stress reduction with Roy Oswald. One 
week later, I was in a small hospital in 
Honesdale with a heart attack. Eventually I 
underwent an attempted, but unsuccessful 
angioplasty at New York Hospital, followed 
with successful by-pass surgery. 

On the third day after my surgery, I 
was able to walk to the nurse’s station 
and back, and was doing so with my wife 
and daughter when we heard sounds of a 
disturbance. A man across the hall, who 
had similar surgery the day before, was in 
trouble. The halls were quickly cleared, 
and it seemed that twenty people and all 
kinds of machinery were quickly gathered 
around his bed. I remember saying to 
Marilyn and Amber, “We all come into 
this with a different set of circumstances, 
different family histories, different 
degrees of wholeness, and a host of other 
variables. Inevitably some patients will 
not survive this procedure.” 

Later that evening the man died. By 
bedtime the halls had cleared again, 
and the floor became about as quiet as 
hospitals get. My roommate had gone 
home, and I was alone in my room. Just 
as I was beginning to drift off to sleep, I 
felt an alarming tightness in my chest, and 
found it increasingly difficult to breathe. 
Experiencing a tremendous sense of panic, 
I sat up in bed and heard myself say, “I’m 
going to die!” I pushed the button for the 
nurse. Within moments this lovely, caring 
person stood by my bed, calmly taking my   
[Be strong and courageous continues on page A5]

Priests and deacons of the diocese reaffirmed their ordination vows at the annual Chrism Mass in the Cathe-
dral, renewing their commitment to service and receiving the prayers and support of the people of God. 

Among the promises renewed: “Do you here, in the presence of Christ and his Church, renew your commitment to your 
ministry, under the pastoral direction of your bishop? Do you reaffirm your promise to give yourself to prayer and study? 

And then, one day, 
the world seems to become 

one sharp stick 
that pokes you 
right in the eye.

And then, one day,
the world seems to become

one sharp stick
that pokes you
right in the eye.
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their own death and get on with living 
creatively and joyfully. 

The only thing that allows me to 
share any of this with you today is of 
course step 26 of the spiritual ladder of 
the seventh-century ascetic John of the 
Ladder – which, in case you haven’t read 
it recently, says this:

“If some are still dominated by their former 
bad habits, and yet can teach by mere words, 
let them teach …for perhaps, being put to 
shame by their own words, they will eventually 
begin to practice what they teach.”

Elie Wiesel said that God made people 
because God loves 
stories. Our task here 
and now is to provide 
opportunities for others 
to learn and experience 
more and more of 
God’s story while we are 
coming to discover that 
each of us also has a story 

to tell. The reign of God has something to 
do with bringing our stories together with 
God’s story. My sisters and brothers… 
May God richly bless you and me as we 
continue this painfully delicious journey 
to which we have been called. 

Be strong and very courageous… for our 
ministries are needed now more than 
ever…only take these two final words of 
Paul to heart in your going:

“For we do not proclaim ourselves; we 
proclaim Jesus Christ as Lord and ourselves 
as your servants for Jesus/ sake. We have this 
treasure in clay jars, so that it may be made 
clear that this extraordinary power belongs to 
God and does not come from us.”

The learning and receiving of the truth 
of those words for me has only taken a 
lifetime.

Bishop … This is a particular time in 
the life of the Episcopal Church for us 
not to lose heart. We need to be strong 
and courageous, striving for reconciliation 
within the Anglican Communion while 
recognizing and honoring differences. 
We need to be strong and courageous, 
holding fast to the truth that calls us 
through our baptism to be open and 
welcoming to absolutely everyone who 
might be called to participate fully in the 
life of the church. 

Be strong and courageous!
The point of this flood of self-disclosure 

is to describe why Fred 
Cunningham’s words 
from the journal, 
Weavings, speak to my 
heart and understanding 
of my ordination vows.

The meaning and value 
of my ministry are not 
based on my feelings, not 
determined by the needs of a congregation of 
the world, not dependent on personal drives 
or ambitions, successes or accomplishments. 
Rather, my ministry is rooted in and dependent 
on God’s call.  Yet, somehow with this new 
insight I thought there would be more to God’s 
call.  But what I hear, simply is, “I want you 
to be a husband to your wife, a father to your 
children, and a pastor to your people. (We might 
add – “to be wife to your husband, a mother to 
your children and a partner to your partner”.)

That’s my call. That’s my vocation. 
It does not reflect the needs of ego or the 

workings of fate. It is not a matter of being 
stronger or wiser than other people. It is simply 
a matter of what God desires of me.

Roy Oswald says the church needs new 
heroes – women and men who can do 
effective parish ministry in 40-50 hours 
per week – who can confront successfully 

[BE STRONG AND COURAGEOUS 
CONTINUED FROM PAGE A5] pulse 
and blood pressure, assuring me that I 
was O.K., that everything seemed fine, 
and that I was not the only one who had 
been disturbed by the death of the man 
across the hall. 

“But I’m a priest!” I mumbled, more 
to myself than to her. “Do you realize I 
have read the burial office more than 
70 times during the past six years at the 
Church of the Atonement,” let alone 
the hundreds of times in the 17 years 
before that. I have talked and walked with 
hundreds of families through their time 
of bereavement. Suddenly it was very 

clear. It wasn’t someone else’s death I was 
facing, sad and painful as that oft-times 
is. It was my own death, the reality of my 
own mortality, face to face, and I thought 
of Dylan Thomas: “Do not go gentle into 
that good night; old age should burn and 
rave at close of day; rage, rage, against the 
dying of the light.” 

For some time I raged against the dying 
of that light. I was right in what I said 
that night. I am going to die, but not that 
time, and apparently not yet. There seems 
to be more left for me to be … and do … 
to learn … to experience … to be husband 
… father … priest … pastor … preacher … 
friend … bishop…
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“I have a new understanding of why this 
is a Holy Week,” opined Sandra Schwab, 
volunteer coordinator and a member of 
St. Paul’s Church, Montrose. “I know that 
it is made holy by the sacrificial actions 
of Jesus, but over these three past days, 
as the donations of hundreds of people 
came flooding into our parish house, and 
as volunteers from many places gathered 
to sort, bag, and distribute an Easter 
dinner to the needy of our county, I feel 
that we have gained a new dimension of 
this week.”

On Wednesday in Holy Week, 600 
needy families and individuals were 
presented with an Easter dinner at St. 
Paul’s. The third annual Easter dinner, 
called Bounteous Blessings, was organized 
by a consortium of churches and area 
agencies to prepare a full dinner for the 
needy in Susquehanna County. Last year 
550 Easter dinners were distributed. 
The dinner included a ham, vegetables, 
potatoes/macaroni and cheese, canned 
fruit, bread, and holiday sweets. Several 
schools participated in the project. The 
consortium, coordinated by St. Paul’s this 
year, was challenged with providing meals 
for 600 families and individuals. 

“Our challenge was not only to provide 
the 600 meals,” reports Rachel Warriner 
Bartron, St. Paul’s senior warden, “but to 
engage the participation of individuals, 
churches, social organizations from every 
corner of our county. We achieved this 
by assembling an energetic coordinating 
committee for the funding, planning, 
preparation, and presentation.”

Students at the local school districts 
collected the veggies, potatoes/macaroni 
& cheese, and canned fruit. One high 
school collected over 2,000 cans of veggies. 
Churches from around Susquehanna 
County donated boxes of cake mix and 

icings. Churches in Montrose provided 
the Easter candy. Three local grocery 
stores placed food collection barrels in 
their stores. A fundraising letter, sent to 
more than 200 organizations, agencies, 
and individuals in the county, brought in 
over $6,000 to purchase the hams and the 
bread. 

On Monday in Holy Week, the pieces 
began to come together. A refrigerator 
truck from the local American Legion 
arrived and was parked outside St. Paul’s 
parish house for the hams. For four solid 
hours, cars, vans, and trucks from every 
part of the county arrived with boxes and 
cans of goods. High school students from 
Montrose and Blue Ridge helped move 
the goods to the lines of volunteers who 
sorted and arranged them for bagging. 

Feeding the 600 at St. Paul’s, Montrose
BY CHARLES CESARETTI

High school members of the Junior Honor Society 
wheel stacks of 800 loaves of bread into St. Paul’s, 
Montrose. 

High school students join church volunteers in assembling 
Easter dinners for 600 needy in Susquehanna County.

Bishop Paul has appointed Mother 
Maria Tjeltveit, rector of the Church 
of the Mediator, Allentown, to be the 
Ecumenical and Interfaith Officer for 
the Diocese of Bethlehem. Former 

The Rev. Maria W. E. Tjeltveit

Maria W. E. Tjeltveit named 
Diocesan Ecumenical and Interfaith Officer

This is a particular 
time in the life 

of the Episcopal Church 
for us not to lose heart. 

We need to be 
strong and courageous.

On Tuesday, the hams arrived and were 
refrigerated. When the truck from the 
bakery arrived, 800 loaves of bread were 
wheeled into the nave of St. Paul’s. For 
another four hours, high school students 
and teams of church volunteers packed 
the bags with the fixings for an entire 
meal.

On a cold, rainy Wednesday morning, 
the volunteer distribution teams arrived 
at 8:00 to prepare the special meals for 
those living in community homes. The 
guests began to arrive at 10:00. Each one 
was greeted at the door and escorted to the 
registration and distribution area where 
they received their dinner. Along with 
the dinner, guests received a card inviting 
them to pick up a free coat, sweater, and 
blanket at the American Legion Post. 
Then, a high school student carried their 
bag to their car with a cheerful “Blessed 
Easter.”

Later that day, parishioners gathered 
at the weekly 5:30 worship and healing 
service. On Maundy Thursday, they began 
the Tridiuum. At the Easter Vigil this year, 
after the lighting of the Paschal Candle 
and the Baptism, the acclamation seemed 
so much louder: He is Risen Indeed!

[The Rev. Charles Cesaretti is interim 
rector at St. Paul’s Montrose, www.
stpaulschurchmontrose.org.]

Ecumenical Officer Geoffrey Howson, 
rector of Grace Church, Kingston, 
has accepted a call to the Diocese of 
Northwestern Pennsylvania.

Maria is a member of the Moravian-
Episcopal dialogue on the national level 
and is active in Jewish-Christian and 
Muslim-Christian dialogue. A graduate 
of Swarthmore College and the 
Berkeley/Yale Divinity School, she came 
to Mediator in 1999. Prior to that, she 
served at St. Matthew’s Episcopal Church 
in Charleston, West Virginia; St Paul’s 
Episcopal Church in Alexandria, Virginia; 
and St. Andrew’s Episcopal Church in 
Harrington Park, New Jersey. 

Maria, her husband Dr. Alan Tjeltveit, 
who is an associate professor in psychology 
at Muhlenberg College, and their children, 
William and Anna, live in Allentown. 

(Her first name is pronounced Mariah 
and her last name is pronounced Chelt vate.)



Do you desire to deep your faith and 
understanding of our Christian heritage, 
to sharpen your vision to see God’s work 
in your life and the world around you, 
and to grow in your ministry to God’s 
people as a layperson? You might consider 
Education for Ministry (EfM)!

Every baptized person is called to 
ministry. During the Confirmation 
liturgy we ask God: “Renew in these your 
servants the covenant you made with 
them at Baptism. Send them forth in the 
power of the Spirit to perform the service 
you set before them.” 

EfM, a program of theological 
education-at-a-distance of the School of 
Theology of the University of the South 
in Sewanee, Tennessee, provides people 
with an opportunity to discover how to 
respond to the call to Christian service 
and carry out their ministries.

Lay persons face the difficult and often 
subtle task of interpreting the richness 
of the church’s faith in a complex and 
confusing world. They need a theological 
education which supports their faith and 
also trains them to express that faith in 
day-to-day events. 

As the emphasis on lay ministry has 
grown, EFM has become an important 
part of that growth by providing a 
program that develops an informed and 
knowledgeable laity.

Students sign up one year at a time 
for this four-year program, which covers 

the basics in Old and New Testaments, 
church history, liturgy, and theology.

The seminar group--six to twelve 
participants and a trained mentor--form 
the nucleus of EFM. The group meets 2 
to 3 hours each week over 
the nine-month 
academic year. 

T h r o u g h 
study, worship, 
and reflection, 
EfM groups 
move toward a 

new understanding of the 
fullness of God’s kingdom.

Study: Partici-pants are responsible for 
setting their own learning goals within 
a framework of weekly readings. In the 
seminars, members have an opportunity 
to share their insights and discoveries 
as well as to discuss questions the study 
materials raise for them.

Worship: The seminar is supported by 
a life of prayer and regular worship and 
the pattern of worship reflects the life of 
the community.

Reflection: Theological reflection 
is the hallmark of EfM. The goal is to 
learn to see the world through the lens 
of faith. By examining their own beliefs 
and their relationship to our culture 

Education for Ministry offered in 
the Diocese of Bethlehem
BY CONNIE FEGLEY

Every month for 12 years
Looking at life in 600 
words or less

Messages in the 
Mall -- Looking at 
Life in 600 Words 
or Less (Church 
P u b l i s h i n g , 
2008) is a new 
book by Bishop 
Paul Marshall 
who has written 
extensively both 
for scholars and 
clergy and for the 

general reader. His scholarly works have 
been described as “readable” and his 
popular works as “learned.” For more 
than a decade, Bishop Paul has written a 
monthly column for secular newspapers, 
usually 600 words or less and different 
from the monthly column he writes for 
Diocesan Life. This rigorous discipline 
of writing to strict space requirements 
was meant from its beginning in 1996 to 
engage the secular culture and to bring the 
church’s message to it by commenting on 
the realities of the human condition and 
on issues of general interest. The book is 
a compilation of many of the columns, 
organized along thematic lines. Some six to 
eight papers in northeastern Pennsylvania 
currently publish the monthly column. 
Their combined circulation is about 
400,000. 

The Bishop Is 
Coming (Church 
Publishing, 2007) 
is the first new 
ceremonial guide 
for bishops in 
more than 25 
years and the first 
book of its kind 
aimed at helping 
c o n g re g a t i o n s 

prepare for a bishop’s visit.  This short 
book has a dual purpose and is aimed 
at two audiences. Through practical 
instruction and guidance, it equips 
bishops to minister effectively as the chief 
pastor in the diocese, while helping clergy 
and congregations reduce the eternal 
anxiety around the words, the bishop is 
coming. Realizing that ceremonial custom 
varies among dioceses and congregations, 
Bishop Paul lays out some normative 
principles that should be followed in all 
liturgies at which the bishop presides or 
is present. His clear, engaging, and often 
humorous style will put the reader at ease 
when dealing with ceremonial material.

One, Catholic 
and Apostolic: 
Samuel Seabury and 
the Early Episcopal 
Church (Church 
Publishing, 2004) 
is a fascinating 
story of the first 
bishop in the 
Episcopal Church. 
It explores the 

complex personalities, motivations, 
loyalties and prejudices that went into the 
formation of the Episcopal Church and 
the creation of its liturgy.  Using Bishop 
Samuel Seabury’s persona and thought as 
central themes, Bishop Paul argues that 
liturgy cannot be understood simply by 
studying texts. “Marshall does what few 
scholars ever really do,” Peter Eaton, dean 
of St. John’s Cathedral, Denver, said in his 
review in The Anglican, October 2005. 
“He tells us things that are both new and 
true, and he does this with authority, and 
not as the scribes. No one who wants truly 
to understand this crucial period of our 
history can do without this book.”

S a m e - S e x 
Unions: Stories 
and Rites (Church 
Publishing, 2004) 
is a collection 
and analysis of 
r e p re s e n t a t i ve 
rites in use in 
the Episcopal 
Church and the 
Anglican Church 
of Canada, a 

contribution to the continuing debate on 
the church’s pastoral care. An expanded 
version of Same Sex Unions: An Inquiry, 
written initially for bishops on their way 
to General Convention 2003, it begins 
with a focus on the lives of two deeply 
committed Christian couples. Bishop 
Michael Curry of North Carolina called 
the book a pastoral gift. “Bringing 
together the mind of a scholar and the 

heart of a pastor, Bishop Marshall has 
given birth to a work that can help us 
grow as a community of faith in which all 
who seek to follow Jesus are helped and 
supported on their journey. I am honored 
to commend this work to the church.”

Earlier books by Bishop Paul include: 
Leaps and Boundaries: The Prayer Book in 
the 21st Century (Co-edited with Dr. Lesley 
Northup, Morehouse, 1997); The Voice of 
a Stranger: On the Lay Origins of Anglican 
Liturgics (Church Publishing, 1993); 
Anglican Liturgy in America: Prayer Book 
Parallels (Church Publishing, 1989, 1991, 
1996), a three-volume set that compares 
texts of different versions of The Book 
of Common Prayer; and Preaching for the 
Church Today: The Skills, Prayer and Art of 
Sermon Preparation (Church Publishing, 
1991). “I have a rather pragmatic view of 
preaching,” he wrote. “If it doesn’t help 
people live, then it’s probably a waste of 
their time.”

Additionally, a 90-minute video on Reading 
the Bible Today, produced during a live 
presentation in the fall of 2003 in response 
to General Convention decisions related to 
homosexuality, was distributed nationally by 
the Episcopal Media Center, Atlanta. 

Bishop Paul has also written more than 
50 articles and reviews for periodicals. “A 
Note on the Role on North America in 
the Evolution of Anglicanism” (Anglican 
Theological Review, Fall 2005) is a must read 
for anyone attempting to navigate through 
the last few years of the waves and winds of 
the Anglican Communion sea.
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and the tradition of our Christian faith, 
participants can learn what it means to be 
effective ministers in the world. In coming 
to terms with the notion that everything 
we do has potential for manifesting 
the love of Christ, we discover that our 
ministry is at hand wherever we turn.

Each year participants can earn 18 
continuing education units, and at 

the completion of four 
years participants 

will receive a 
certificate.

Enrollment 
and Tuition:
Enrollment is 
done directly 

t h r o u g h 

t h e 
mentor. The fee for one academic cycle 
is $340; reduced tuition is available if 
the seminar group has enough students 
to support it. The Diocesan ECW has a 
scholarship program to help with tuition 
when needed. Contact Maggie Rice at 
610-678-4225 for information and a 
scholarship form. 

Sewanee’s website has more information 
about the program at: www.sewanee.edu/
EFM.

You can find EfM groups in the following 
locations: Christ Church Reading has had 
a thriving EfM group since 2003. A few 
spaces are open for the next year beginning 
in September on Wednesday evenings 
from 5:30 to 8:00. For more information 

or to register, contact the group’s mentor, 
Connie  Fegley, at conniefegley@yahoo.com 
or 610-678-7473.

Deacon Sally Bosler, pastoral care 
missioner at St. Gabriel’s, Douglassville, 
and Candace Woessner of the Diocese 
of Pennsylvania co-mentor an EfM group 
that meets in Christ Church, Pottstown,
just over our diocesan boundary line. This 
eclectic group of eleven, plus mentors, 
represents five churches and two dioceses. 
The group meets on Thursday nights, 
6:45 to 9:30. For more info, contact 
Deacon Sally at smbosler@dejazzd.com or 
610-689-9439.

A lively EfM group at the Cathedral 
Church of the Nativity has been active 
since 2002 and meets on Wednesday 
mornings from 9:30am-12:00noon. 
Members come from several parishes and 
enjoy the fun, fellowship and formation 
that EfM offers. A new session begins on 
September 3, 2008.  For more information 
or to register please contact the group’s 
co-mentors, The Rev. Canon Anne Kitch, 
akitch@nativitycathedral.org or 610-865-
0727 or Janet Kolepp, jkolepp@msn.com or 
610-954-9582.

Cannot attend a weekly group in person? 
Consider EfM Online, which offers the same 
course of study through the Internet. Jenifer 
Gamber of Bethlehem, PA and Kay Flores of 
Casper, WY co-mentor an online group with 
members from the Diocese of Bethlehem 
and other dioceses across the United States. 
A new session begins in September. For 
more information or to register please e-
mail EfM online coordinator, Sissie Wile at 
swile@sewanee.edu.



The recent U.S. Religious Landscape 
Survey of the Pew Forum, http://religions.
pewforum.org, found that almost half, some 
44% of us have switched denominations 
at least once in our lives. Consider the 
implications. One in three native-born 
Roman Catholics, for example, has left that 
church for other churches or no church. 

We at Diocesan Life are interested in 
doing a story for Diocesan Life on how this 
has been experienced in our parishes. If 
you, especially clergy and wardens or vestry 
members (current or former), provide us 
with info and/or a few comments, you and 
your parish will be in the story. Please send 
your info/comments to Bill Lewellis at 
Diocesan House, blewellis@diobeth.org.

The kind of information we are seeking 
is this: (1) What is your estimate of the 
percent of the currently active members 
of your parish who came to the Episcopal 
Church from other denominations? (2) 
What denominations did most come 
from? (3) Why did they choose the 
Episcopal Church? (4) How would your 
clergy and/or warden/vestry members 
(current or former) answer these last two 
questions. (5) Please send the names and 
email addresses of those people willing to 
share their stories. All people are invited 
to contribute by sending us comments. 

If we receive many comments or 
stories from parishioners in all parts of 
the diocesan community, we might run 
a series of articles in Diocesan Life. More 
importantly, perhaps, we may be able to 

interest local dailies around the diocese in 
the story. If that were to happen, this would 
become an opportunity for evangelism.

Here is the story that the Pew Foundation 
tells: More than one-quarter of American 
adults (28%) have left the faith in which 
they were raised in favor of another 
religion, or no religion at all. If change in 
affiliation from one type of Protestantism 
to another is included, 44% of adults have 
either switched religious affiliation, moved 
from being unaffiliated with any religion 
to being affiliated with a particular faith, 
or dropped any connection to a specific 
religious tradition altogether…

Catholicism has experienced the greatest 
net losses as a result of affiliation changes. 
While nearly one-in-three Americans (31%) 
were raised in the Catholic faith, today fewer 
than one-in-four (24%) describe themselves 
as Catholic. These losses would have been 
even more pronounced were it not for 
the offsetting impact of immigration. The 
Landscape Survey finds that among the 
foreign-born adults, Catholics outnumber 
Protestants by nearly a two-to-one margin 
(46% Catholic vs. 24% Protestant); in 
contrast, among native-born Americans, 
Protestants outnumber Catholics by an 
even larger margin (55% Protestant vs. 
21% Catholic)…

Constant movement characterizes the 
American religious marketplace, as every 
major religious group is simultaneously 
gaining and losing adherents. Those that are 
growing as a result of religious change are 

simply gaining new members at a faster rate 
than they are losing members. Conversely, 
those that are declining in number because 
of religious change simply are not attracting 
enough new members to offset the number 
of adherents who are leaving.

The unaffiliated group is the biggest 
gainer in this religious competition. 
People becoming unaffiliated outnumber 
those becoming affiliated by more than 
a three-to-one margin. At the same time, 
however, a substantial number of people 
(nearly 4% of the overall adult population) 
say that as children they were unaffiliated 
with any particular religion but have since 
come to identify with a religious group. 
This means that more than half of people 
who were unaffiliated with any particular 
religion as a child now say that they are 
associated with a religious group. In 
short, the Landscape Survey shows that 
the unaffiliated population has grown 
despite having one of the lowest retention 
rates of all “religious” groups…

Approximately one-third of the survey 
respondents who say they were raised 
Catholic no longer describe themselves as 
Catholic. This means that roughly 10% of 
all Americans are former Catholics. These 
losses, however, have been partly offset by 
the number of people who have changed 
their affiliation to Catholicism (2.6% of 
the adult population) but more importantly 
by the disproportionately high number of 
Catholics among immigrants to the U.S. 
The result is that the overall percentage of 
the population that identifies as Catholic 
has remained fairly stable.

Did you come to the Episcopal Church 
from another denomination or tradition?
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PRAY FOR            PLAN AHEAD            PRAY FORPRAY FOR
In the Diocese of Bethlehem 
www.diobeth.org 
May 4: Grace Church, Kingston, 
The Rev. E. Geoffrey Howson, rector, 
www.gracechurchkingston.org

May 11: St. Peter’s Church, Hazleton, 
The Rev. Jeffrey L. Funk, rector; 
The Rev. Marion Meiss, deacon

May 18: St. James Church, Dundaff, 
The Rev. Gregory M. J. Malia, vicar

May 25: Christ Church, Forest City, 
www.christchurchforestcity.com, and 
Trinity Church, Carbondale, 
The Rev. Donald Schaible, rector

Anglicans Around the World
www.anglicancommunion.org
May 4: The Communion of Anglican 
provinces throughout the world

May 11: The clergy and people of the 
Episcopal Church in Jerusalem and 
The Middle East

May 18: The clergy and people of the 
Anglican Church of Kenya

May 25: The clergy and people of the 
Anglican Church of Korea

The Diocese of Kajo Keji
May 4: Leikor Archdeaconry, 
The Ven. Eliya Busi Andrewson

May 11: Liwolo Archdeaconry, 
The Ven. Abednego Duku Wodogo

May 18: Loggu Archdeaconry, 
The Ven. James Dina Bojoi

May 25: Romogi Archdeaconry, 
The Ven. Emmanuel Kenyi Pitia

The Diocese of Swaziland
Pray for the Diocese of Swaziland in 
Africa, Bishop Meshack Mabuza and 
the Diocesan AIDS Ministry. 

Pray for all places in conflict... the 
peacemakers and the peacekeepers, 
the victims of starvation, the victims 
of devastation along the Gulf Coast, 
and those dedicated to their relief. 

Pray for the Peace of Jerusalem, 
Palestine, Afghanistan, Sudan, North-
ern Ireland and Iraq. Pray for peace in 
our hearts and throughout the world. 

Pray for the victims of natural disasters, 
especially the people and churches of 
northeastern Nicaragua and the Mora-
vian communities there. 

Pray for the victims of terrorism and 
their families. 

Pray for relief workers and grief counselors. 

Pray for the protection of children and 
for the many victims of abuse, and their 
families.

May 2-4 – Retreat for Christian Educa-
tors/Youth Workers at Kirby House

May 3 – Bishop’s School

Regional Evangelism Training
Grace Church, Kingston, 10:00 to 3:00. 
From Visitor to Member: Helping newcom-
ers feel at home in your church. Lunch 
provided. No fee. Each parish is asked to 
send at least two lay people to a regional 
training. See also May 10 and 17. The 
goal is to help congregations incorporate 
new members into their parish life. Sign 
up with Ely Valentin at Diocesan House, 
evalentin@diobeth.org

May 4 – Visitation of Bishop Paul to 
the Cathedral Church of the Nativity

Visitation of Bishop Croneberger to St. 
John’s, Hamlin

St. Matthew Society Sunday
Bishop’s Appreciation Reception
See page A2

May 6 – Clergy Bible Study 1 
Cathedral, Bethlehem, 9:30 a.m.

May 7 – Clergy Bible Study 2
St. Stephen’s, Whitehall, 2:00 p.m.

May 10 – Regional Evangelism Training
Christ Church, Reading, 10:00 to 3:00. 
See May 3.
May 13 – Clergy Day
May 14 – ECW Annual Meeting
At Kirby House. Bishop Paul will preside 

and preach at Eucharist. Jo Trepanier 
will present “The Lionesses of the Su-
dan: Stories of women of Kajo Keji in 
Southern Sudan.” Information has been 
sent to parishes. 

May 15 – Clergy Bible Study 8
Christ Church, Towanda, 10:00 a.m.

May 17 – Safeguarding God’s Children
An educational program for preventing 
child abuse. Cathedral, Bethlehem, and 
St. Luke’s, Scranton. Both, 9:30 to 3:30. 
Please see www.diobethkids.org.
Bishop’s School

Regional Evangelism Training
St. Paul’s Church, Montrose, 10:00 to 
3:00. See May 3.

May 18 – Visitation of Bishop Paul to 
Christ Church, Stroudsburg

Visitation of Bishop Croneberger to 
Trinity, West Pittston

Jazz Eucharist, Cathedral, 10:30 a.m. 
The Cathedral Jazz Band

May 21 – Clergy Bible Study 6
Holy Cross, Wilkes-Barre, 9:30 a.m.

Clergy Bible Study 7
St. Mark’s, Moscow, 2:00 p.m.

May 27 – Clergy Bible Study 3
St. Alban’s, Sinking Spring, 10:00 a.m.

June 1 – Visitation of Bishop Paul to 
Christ Church, Susquehanna

Visitation of Bishop Croneberger to 
Grace, Allentown

June 8 – Visitation of Bishop Paul to 
Grace, Honesdale

Visitation of Bishop Croneberger to 
St. Joseph’s, West Bangor

Clergy&Spouse/Guest Dinner
St. Mary’s Center, Scranton, 5:00 p.m.

June 10 – Reception of RC priests as 
priests of the Episcopal Church
Cathedral, Bethlehem, 7:00 p.m.

June 15 – Visitation of Bishop Paul to 
St. Mark’s, New Milford

June 17-20 – Jr High Mission Trip

July 12 – Bishop’s Day with Kids

July 8-13 – EYE 2008

July 17-August 3 Lambeth Conference

Aug. 15 – Ordination of Priests
Cathedral, Bethlehem, 7:00 p.m.

Sept. 1 – Labor Day

Sept. 25 – Clergy Insensitivity Training
St. Stephen’s Pro-Cathedral. A systems 
approach to conflict in the parish. 

Sept. 28-30 – Clergy Retreat
Jesuit Spiritual Center, Wernersville.

Oct. 10-11 – Diocesan Convention
Christ Church, Reading
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Dwelling in the Word is a regular feature of
diocesanlife. Tend the Word that has been sown 
in you. Dwell with it, water it and give it light, 
so that the word might bear fruit. These medita-
tions based on lectionary readings are offered by 
people of the Diocese of Bethlehem.

 DWELLING IN THE WORD            

Pentecost

Relationship
Trinity Sunday
Matthew 28:16-20
Bill Lewellis

“And God said…” at creation; and so it 
– and we – came to be; and God saw that 
it was good. (Genesis 1).

“I still have many things to say to you,” 
Jesus said, “but you cannot bear them 
now. When the Spirit of truth comes, he 
will guide you…” (John 16:12-13)

At the end of his gospel, John writes: 
“There are many other things Jesus did; 
if every one of them were written down, I 
suppose the world itself could not contain 
the books that would be written.” (John 
21:25)

The plain meaning of that seems to be 
that it’s not all in the book.

The word Trinity appears nowhere in 
the book. The reality, however, appears 
now here, now here and now here. If 
Christians of many flavors agree on 
anything, they set their hearts on Trinity 
– that the Father is God, the Son is God, 
the Holy Spirit is God, one is not the 
other, and there are not three gods, but 
one – being somehow at the heart of 
reality.

Two children were playing at the beach. 
At water’s edge, they built a sand castle. A 
wave knocked it down. One might have 
expected them to cry. Instead, they ran up 
the shore, away from the water, holding 
hands. Then they sat once again on the 
sand, to build anew.

Every-thing we create in this world is built 
on sand. Sooner or later, the wave comes. 
Only relationships endure, relationships 
we nurture and give our heart to. Perhaps 
not all relationships – but still we can say 
that only relationships, as opposed to 
things, endure. Children somehow know 
this… until they are taught other stuff 
about things.

I know in my heart that the most 
profound mystery embedded in our DNA, 
the most profound clue to all reality, is 
that we are created to be in relationship.

The most introverted persons among us 
yearn deeply for shared intimacy – even 
if that yearning is not acknowledged until 
after breakfast. We need others. We need 
others to affirm us in the mystery of our 
personhood. We need others to reach our 

potential. We need others because we 
need to give and to receive, to share, to 
shore up and to be supported, to love. If 
we ignore this most profound mystery, we 
walk this life as living dead.

That we are created for life together, 
for intimacy, for giving, for loving, has its 
basis in the divine mystery we call Trinity: 
the shared, giving, loving life together of 
God whom we name Father/Mother, Son 
and Holy Spirit. The sacred mystery of 
community really does trickle down.

Religion is about relationship. 
Relationship is at the heart of all reality. 
We are created to be in relationship with 
God and with one another. It’s part of 
being human. It’s in the DNA.

That is what we commemorate on 
Trinity Sunday. God’s “is” is Trinity, 
three-in-one, being-in-relationship, being-
in-community.

“All authority in heaven and on earth 
has been given to me,” Jesus said. “Go 
therefore and make disciples of all nations, 
baptizing them in the name of the Father 
and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.” 
Matthew puts that at the end of his gospel 
(28:19). To say, finally, that disciples are 
made in relationship?

[Canon Bill Lewellis has been communication 
minister/editor for the Diocese of Bethlehem 
since 1986.] 

Fire
Pentecost Sunday
Acts 2:1-21
Jenifer Gamber

On a cool October morning, Ed and 
I climbed out of our two-person tent, 
red-eyed and sore from paddling the day 
before and sleeping on the hard ground. 
The first morning of a three-day, 93-mile 
canoe trip down the Ausable River in 
Michigan. Both of us had camped before—
Ed had been a boy scout and I grew up 
touring Europe and the United States by 
tent during the summer months. Still, it 
was our first camping trip together, trying 
out the gear friends had given us at our 
wedding four months before. 

Our plans for breakfast were luxurious—
French toast cooked over an open flame 
and drizzled with syrup. The trouble was 
that it had rained the night before and the 
kindling was soaked.  Not to be deterred, 
we gathered the driest kindling and set 
about to build a fire. No luck. The sticks 
were just too damp. Not even half a box of 
lit Diamond matches provided sufficient 
heat to get a fire going. No luck. Losing 
heart, we buttered cold bread and ate in 
silence. No hot breakfast to get us started 
on a full day of paddling and portaging. 
What would this day be like on such 
meager beginnings?

We began to break camp, disassembling 
the tent by pulling the poles from their 
sleeves and pressing the air out of the 
canopy. When we began to roll up the 
tent, we found dry pine needles, just 
the kindling we need to get the fire 
going. I wanted a hot breakfast and I was 
determined to eat one. 

So, I gathered up the needles into a 
large pile and lit another match. The 

flame went out. I lit another match; a 
few needles caught fire, but went out. I 
lit a third match and some more needles 
caught fire. The pile began to smoke. 
Determined, I got down on my hands and 
knees and breathed into the pile. And out 
burst a flame. After kindling the flame 
into a hearty cooking fire, Ed and I ate 
our fill of hot French toast. We were now 
ready for the long day ahead.

 The night Jesus died was the disciples’ 
darkest night. Jesus had breathed his last. 
It was as if the rain had extinguished their 
dreams of victory. But the flame had not 
died, and God continued to breathe. In 
their darkest night, God continued to 
kindle the flame that never dies. 

Indeed, the Spirit began to fan the 
flame in their hearts: While walking with 
Jesus along the road to Emmaus, were 
not their hearts burning?  The flame had 
not been extinguished, their dreams still 
alive. The Spirit was breathing into them 
new life. For forty days Jesus appeared 
to the disciples assuring them of victory 
over death and commissioning them to 
proclaim repentance and forgiveness of 
sins to all nations.

Ten days after Jesus ascended into 
heaven, fifty days after Jesus rose from 
the dead, on the day of Pentecost, the 
disciples gathered together. And the Holy 
Spirit poured upon them: “like the rush 
of a violent wind.” This violent wind 
ignited their burning hearts and the fire 
within burst into tongues of flame. Their 
flames burned so bright that all could 
understand. With the light of the Spirit, 
they could see and dream once more.

Liturgically, we remember the fire that 
never ends at the Great Easter Vigil. The 
darkest night has past and we draw near 
to the flame and light the Paschal candle, 
proclaiming the light of Christ in the 
world. From that one candle each of us 
lights a candle and we gather to retell our 
salvation history—a history through which 
the movement of the Spirit throughout 
creation is revealed: God’s wind swept 
over the face of the waters, calling forth life 
from the formless void. God’s wind swept 
up a pillar of cloud by day and ignited a 
pillar of fire by night as a guide for the 
Israelites wandering in the wilderness. 
Later, the four winds of God breathed life 
into the heap of dry bones that Israel had 
become. Breath came into them, and they 
lived. 

And on that Easter day, we celebrate 
Christ’s victory over death. The Spirit 
breathes new life into the flame that never 
dies. The light burns brightly. Fifty days 
later we hold out our burning hearts to 
be ignited by a breath so great that we too 
burn with the light of Christ. We burn 
so brightly that the fire becomes us—a 
fire sent out into the world to proclaim 
repentance and forgiveness. 

Like the fire on that cold October day 
along the Ausable, the flames within 

need fuel, heat and oxygen. Pine needles 
provided the fuel and the matches the 
heat. But the fire could not ignite without 
breath. Our hearts, given to God, provide 
the fuel. Our passion, the heat. But we 
must invite the Spirit into our lives to 
ignite the flames. Come, Holy Spirit, Come! 
Ignite the fire within.

[Jenifer Gamber is a parishioner at the Cathedral 
Church of the Natvity and author of the book 
My Faith, My Life: A Teen’s Guide to the 
Episcopal Church (Morehouse, 2006).]


