
1 

The Lion's Roar  

 

September, 2015 

Friends, 
 
Oh, vacation was going so well... Two glorious days in and I was feeling relaxed, rejuvenated, and the 
sun was starting to show on my face from the two days spent on the beach. And then the third day 
came round. Not a cloud in the sky. Just a glorious day. I got up early, went to the Ocean City Board-
walk, and began my morning run. The boardwalk was teaming with runners, walkers, and bicyclers. 
 
I was well into my morning run, and feeling good - when WHAM - I landed on a soft board. Before I 
knew it I was falling face-ńrst onto the boardwalk, surrounded by hundreds of people who were trying 
to mind their own business. There was a huge gasp from the crowd. People ran over to help me. I want-
ed to climb UNDER the boardwalk in shame... And, by the next morning I was ńne.  
 
Except when I moved. Moving hurt. Breathing hurt.  
 
Every time we went back to the boardwalk I tried to ńnd "the board" I tripped on. I wanted to locate 
the culprit. But, here's the thing: I didn't ńnd one possible culprit. I found dozens. Dozens just near the 
spot I spectacularly fell. 
 
Here was this boardwalk where thousands and thousands of people went every day, and every few 
feet there were boards that were sticking up, boards that were depressed, boards that had been 
chewed away by years of weather and wear. AND every morning there were workers out repairing 
boards, replacing boards, and nailing down wayward boards. There were entire sections that were 
brand new and solid. 
 
And so here's the thing: maintaining the boardwalk in Ocean City isn't the kind of thing you can do 
once and be done with it. It takes constant work. Constant repair and replace. Constant attention. 
 
And even then, someone is going to catch their foot on a soft board and bite it. 
 
Similarly, the church needs constant attention. Yes, its buildings, and walkways, and doors, and carpet... 
But, also as an organization. As a Christian community we need to give attention to our worship life, 
our prayer life, our fellowship, how we are forming new Christians, and how we're deepening the faith 
of mature Christians. 
 
AND we do this in a world that is constantly changing and moving - where the spiritual landscape of 
our society is shifting at seismic levels year by year. We can't "do" church the way we did it 10 or 20 
years ago, because the needs of our people, and the demands on our families have changed. 
Cont. on pg 3) 
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LAUGHTER IN THE PEWS  

STEWARDSHIP 
 

 When Jenny asks what Stewardship means to me, I can only say that it provides a concrete means for me to 
express my love for this parish and all that it does. 
 
     As that love has grown over the years, so has my wonder at all the Good Works done by the parishioners 
around me. I marvel at the time and energy put in by so many people for others - Keansburg, Curbing Hunger, 
the Food Bank, the Soup Kitchen, ASP, the Boudinot Gardens, the Rummage Sale ģ and what they do for our 
own family of believers ģ the choirs, the altar and Ņower guilds, the church school teachers, the buildings and 
grounds crews ģ it all seems to be done so selŅessly! So, in comparison, how difńcult is it for me to give one 
small mite from what I have? 
 
     Along with the Deeds, of course, is the Word ģ so beautifully translated by Father Rick, Sunday after Sunday, 
from dry scripture to reŅective enlightenment that I can follow as I travel along The Way. 
 
     Somehow I have found that, as my love for St. MarkĦs has increased, so too has my ability and willingness to 
give. What a small payment for all that St. MarkĦs adds to my life! 
 
                                                                     Roger Conover 
 

Service In The Park And Church  
Picnic! September 20th 

 

10:00 service at the park amphitheater - 
(bring a lawn chair) followed by picnic in the 
covered picnic area. fun and games 
 
No cost for picnic, but donations welcome. 
 
Families should bring: salad or dessert to 
share.  We provide: beverages, hot dogs 
and hamburgers, relish, catsup, mustard, 
pickles 
 
Helpers needed: set up, grilling, clean up 
 
Let us know if your family will attend and 
how many: contact  
annesandrapost@gmail.com 
or 908-766-
6621 
 
 
Anne Post 

mailto:annesandrapost@gmail.com
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So, right now we are doing the hard and necessary work we need to do to see where we're at, and where 
the soft boards are. Our vestry approved, at my urging, that we join in on a new diocesan initiative called 
the "Way of St. Paul," which is seeking to help us, and other parishes like ours, be as healthy as we can and 
grow as best we can. It's a program that seeks to listen ńrst, give some things a try, see what was a success, 
what was a failure, and where we should go next. 
 
It does NOT mean that we're changing everything. And it does not mean that we're going to stay the same. 
And, it does not mean that we're in trouble. We're not beginning this process as a reaction to bad news, but 
rather we're choosing to be proactive. 
 
ThereĦs a small committee composed of Claudia Hughes (the chair), Martha Winter, Bev Moore, Jim 
Martucci, Ann Millan, and myself who are meeting together, meeting with all of the other churches in the 
diocese who are going through this process, and who are beginning to talk with some of our parishioners in 
directed conversations. We're just beginning this thing. And we're still trying to ńgure it out! But, I'm pretty 
excited about our initial conversations and learnings. Already we're ńnding some soft boards - some things 
that need attention. 
 
And, while we'll never be "ńnished" crafting this beautiful community of St. Mark's, with prayer, persever-
ance, and loving attention to each other I believe that we can be the healthy growing congregation that 
God wants us to be. 
 
God's Peace, 
Rick 
 
Please pray with us: 
O Gracious God, even in the days which seem so uncertain, we know that you are our sure foundation. As a 
parish family we pray for wisdom, for discernment, and to live without fear of the future or unnecessary 
attachments to the past. We pray that we might be a beacon of your light for people searching for You and 
your love. We pray that you would help us welcome in those who are hurting and longing for something 
more, and that all of us would grow in our faith and commitment to you. And, we pray that this parish of St. 
Mark's would more and more become the church you want us to be. All this we pray in the Holy Name of 
Jesus.  Amen. 

(Continued from page 1) 

Harry Woods and the gang at the  
Morristown Soup Kitchen 


