
 

 

¢I9 Dhh5 b9²{ 
¢ƘŜ DƻƻŘ bŜǿǎ ƛǎ ǇǳōƭƛǎƘŜŘ ǘǿƛŎŜ 

ŜŀŎƘ ƳƻƴǘƘ ōȅ ǘƘŜ 
CƛǊǎǘ tǊŜǎōȅǘŜǊƛŀƴ /ƘǳǊŎƘ  
ƻŦ /ƻƳƳŜǊŎŜΣ ¢ŜȄŀǎΦ 
WŀƴǳŀǊȅΣ нлмт 

 

LƴǎƛŘŜ ǘƘƛǎ 9ŘƛǝƻƴΥ 
 

! aŜǎǎŀƎŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ tŀǎǘƻǊ 
tǊŜǎōȅǘŜǊƛŀƴ ²ƻƳŜƴΩǎ bŜǿǎ 
aȅǎǘŜǊȅ vǳƛƭǘ ¦ǇŘŀǘŜ 

Dƻǘ bŜǿǎΚ 
tǊŀȅŜǊ [ƛǎǘ !ŘŘƛǝƻƴǎ 
Lƴ hǳǊ tǊŀȅŜǊǎ 
Ct/ Lǎ hƴƭƛƴŜ 

/ƻƴŬǊƳŀǝƻƴ /ƭŀǎǎ ¢ǊƛǇ 
IƻƭƛŘŀȅ tƛŎǘǳǊŜǎ 

hƴŜ aƻǊŜ IƻƭƛŘŀȅ tƛŎǘǳǊŜ 
.ƛǊǘƘŘŀȅ tŀǊǘȅ LƴǾƛǘŀǝƻƴ 
CƻƻŘ tŀƴǘǊȅ LǘŜƳǎ 

DƛǊƭ {Ŏƻǳǘǎ IŜƭǇ CƻƻŘ tŀƴǘǊȅ 
WŀƴǳŀǊȅ ²ƻǊǎƘƛǇ [ŜŀŘŜǊǎ 

WŀƴǳŀǊȅ .ƛǊǘƘŘŀȅǎ ŀƴŘ !ƴƴƛǾŜǊǎŀǊƛŜǎ 
!ƭƭ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ aƛǎǎƛƴƎ Lǎ ¦ 
WŀƴǳŀǊȅ /ŀƭŜƴŘŀǊ 

/ƻƴƎǊŜƎŀǝƻƴŀƭ aŜŜǝƴƎ 
{ǘŀũΣ {Ŝǎǎƛƻƴ aŜƳōŜǊǎΣ ŀƴŘ /ƻƳƳƛǧŜŜǎ 

¸ƻǳǊ ¢ŀƭŜƴǘ ²ŀƴǘŜŘ 
¦ǇŎƻƳƛƴƎ .ƛōƭŜ wŜŀŘƛƴƎǎ 
¦ǇŎƻƳƛƴƎ 9ǾŜƴǘǎ 

 

Worship With Us  
on Sunday!  

 

Ȱ! #ÈÒÉÓÔÉÁÎ #ÏÍÍÕÎÉÔÙ  ÏÆ &ÁÉÔÈȱ  
 

9:45 a.m. Sunday School 
for all ages 

10:50 a.m. Sunday Worship 
 

wŜǾΦ YǊƛǎǘŀ wŀǎŎƻ ς tŀǎǘƻǊ 
9ƳŀƛƭΥ ǊŜǾƪǊƛǎǘŀǊŀǎŎƻϪƎƳŀƛƭΦŎƻƳ 
    ǿǿǿΦŦŀŎŜōƻƻƪΦŎƻƳκƪǊƛǎǘŀΦǊŀǎŎƻ 

 

wƻƎŜǊ aŎYŜƴȊƛŜ ς /ƘǳǊŎƘ {ŜŎǊŜǘŀǊȅ 

!ƴŘ 9ŘƛǘƻǊΣ ¢ƘŜ DƻƻŘ bŜǿǎ 
hŶŎŜΥ όфлоύ уус-отуо 

9-ǇǊŜǎŜƴŎŜ 
ŦǇŎ-ŎƻƳƳŜǊŎŜϪŜƳōŀǊǉƳŀƛƭΦŎƻƳ 
ǿǿǿΦŦŀŎŜōƻƻƪΦŎƻƳκŦǇŎŎƻƳƳŜǊŎŜ 
²ŜōǎƛǘŜΥ ǿǿǿΦŦǇŎ-ŎƻƳƳŜǊŎŜΦŎƻƳ 

ό/ƻƴǝƴǳŜŘ ƻƴ ǇŀƎŜ тύ 

A Message From the Pastor  
 

As we start a new secular year we 

continue into the season of epiphany of 

the church calendar.  It is not long 

until we will be entering the season of 

Lent.   

Below is an excerpt of a poem about 

the church year and what its seasons mean.  I hope you 

find the poem as inspiring and thought provoking as I 

did.  

 

òThe Church Yearó  

by Ann Weems  

From Kneeling in Bethlehem. (c)1987 Ann Weems. Used 

by permission of Westminster John Knox Press.  

 

The church is Epiphany.  

We are the Magi, searching,  

resplendent in this worldõs accouterments 

of knowledge and wealth and achievement.  

But we search for something more.  

And ð of all unlikely places ð 

in a stable  

the Deity appears.  

The borning of our Lord  

bursts in upon our ordinary lives  

like fireworks in the snow.  

Only God would send a little baby King,  

and we are on our knees,  

where we are within reach of our full personhood.  


