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Oh, wvacation was going so well ... Two
sun was starting to show on my face f
came round. Not a c¢cloud in the sky. J

wal k, and began my morning run. The board
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I was well into my mofwhienng WHIANM aaneé df e@l angod oodoal
knew it | wharsstf adhti amgt ieclkroar dwal k, surrounded by h
to mind their own business. There was a huge gasp f
ed to climb UNDER the boardwal k in shame. .. And, by

Except when | moved. Moving hurt. Breathing hurt.

ti me we went back to the boardwal k | tried toc
Il prit. But, here's the thing: I didn't nAnd or
spectacul arly fell

and thousar
ng up, boar c
r. AND every
own wayward

Here was this boardwal k where tho
feet there were boards that were

chewed away by ears of weather a
boar ds, repl aci g boards, and nai
brand new and i d.
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And so

h e th
once and it

ng: maintaining the boardwal k
done w [

[
h t. It takes constant wor k.
And even then, someone is going to catch their foot

church needs constant attention. Yes
organization. As a Christian commur
our fellowship, how we are for ming
stians.
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ng at seismic |l evels year by Yy
e needs of our peopl e, and t he
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our society i
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STEWARDSHI P
When Jenny asks what Stewardship means to me, I Jcan
express my |l ove for this parish and all that it Hoes
As that | ove has grown over the years, so has my wo
around me. I mar vel at the time andédKeanreskgwr g,utCurpbibry
the Food Bank, the Soup Kitchen, ASf&and hweh 8to utdh emp t d
own family gohebehokewvseysthe altar and Nower guil dp, t
groundsgidr ewd seems to be done so sel Nessly! So,| in
smal | mite from what | have?
Al ong with the Deedsjsoobeaoti $e)]lystrheasWated bl F:
from dry scripture to reNective enlightenment thpt I
Somehow | have found t Bathasas nmy elacwda ,f sro $to.o Mprsk |
give. What a small p ady meechds ftoor nayl Il itfhea!lt St . Mar k
Roger Conover
LAUGHTER IN THE PEWS Service In The|Par
— Picnic! Septembe
}_;'e_r_\\ TS \*\\,\\\\\\;j\\‘i;\_‘\j AT N o S S T AR U = .
‘”“”‘““ T CIAGRADE |\t 10: 00 service at the¢ pa
(bring a | awn chair fo
N T covered picnic area u
Zo, ANGELA, No cost for picnic, |[but
| wWHAT DD ARY
(;:5‘%\:%3 6‘NG'WHEN§H§ Families should brifng:
E ) | HEARD SHE WAS shar e. We provide: |bev.
é{gDTHEN\OTHERDF and hamburgers rel i sh
N JEgus? ’ g , )
: pickl es
” Hel pers needed: set |up,
Let us know if your |fam
how many: con ct
annesandrapost @gmai | C O |
or 96%
6621
Anne P/
e CONGVER J
Our kids get good instruction both in our Church School
and in the public system, but sometimes it’s difficult to
put the two together.
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So, right now we are doing the hard and necessdary w

the soft boards are. Our vestry approved, at my|l urg

the "Way of St. Paul ," which is seeking to help us,

grow as best we can. I't'"s a program that seeks |to

what was a failure, and where we should go next|.

I't does NOT mean that we're changing everything. An
d, it does not mean that we're in trouble. Weg're

rather we're choosing to be proactive.

Thed ea small committee composed of Claudia Hughles (1

Martucci, Ann Millan, and myself who are meeting to

di ocese who are going through this process, and who

di rected conversations We're just beginning this t

excited about our initial conversations asnamd etarinn gns

that need attention

And, while we'l/ never be "nnished" crafting this b

ance, and |l oving attention to each other | belileve

God wants us to be.

God's Peace,

Ri ck

Pl ease pray with us:

O Gracious God, even in the days which seem so |unce

parish family we pray for wisdom, for discernmegnt,

attachments to the past. We pray that we might |be a

your | ove. We pray that you would help us wel come i

more, and that all of us would grow in our faitlh an

Mar k's would more and more become the church you wa

Jesus. Amen.

Harry Woods and the gang at the
Morristown Soup Kitchen




