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I love as summer inches closer, not
only because I’m ready for warmer
weather, but also because I see it
as a season that invites us to
reflect. And there are many places
here at Christ Church for us to
reflect upon.

With the dedication ceremony of
our Norman Vincent Peale and
Ruth Stafford Peale Remembrance
Garden this month (Saturday, June
8th at 10AM), our church realizes
a vision that many in this church have dreamt
about for years. But even more than that, it
provides a special and unique place. This
Remembrance Garden is a beautiful setting
where friends, members and relatives of our
church community can be remembered. It is a
place where cremated ashes of loved ones may
be scattered, other family and friends can be
remembered and is a scene of quiet beauty that
encourages reflection.

As I look at the Garden out my study window,
it seems so fitting to our church. It is not
grandiose, but its simplicity invites us to
something deeper. The view is amazing and

can’t help but make us feel closer to
God. Many thanks are due those
who have made this vision a
beautiful reality – including the
Remembrance Garden committee,
those who have contributed towards
its construction, and those who
have chosen this as their, or a loved
one’s, resting place.

In yet another place of reflection,
last month, in this column, I
referenced the success of the

History Channel’s recent series on the Bible.
Many of you have been talking with me about
it. So this summer my sermon series will be
based on some of the major narratives this
series focused on. Moving from Genesis
through Revelation, we will talk about some of
the key stories, and just as importantly, what
ties them together. I hope you can join us for
the Sundays of this coming summer.

And don’t forget, in the slower warmer days, to
take time to listen to God, to give thanks – and
to reflect.

In His Name,
Rev. Mark+

"To Reflect"
by Reverend Mark Allan

You are invited to the Dedication Service of our

new Norman Vincent Peale and Ruth Stafford

Peale Remembrance Garden – Saturday, June

8th at 10:00 a.m.

For many years the idea of such a garden has

been discussed in our church. It was only when

the Peale Center agreed to allow us to move

much of the mature garden from their site in the

village of Pawling and the Peale family offered

to provide important initial funding that a way

was seen to make this a reality. Since then

others have made strong contributions and

many have completed applications to have this

garden be their final resting place, or to

remember loved ones. It will be a wonderful

place of reflection and peace.

If you would like information about the Garden,

or an application, please contact the church

office. And be sure to join us on the June 8th for

this historic service of dedication.

"Remembrance Garden Dedication"
by Reverend Mark Allan
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As you have read in Rev. Mark’s article, his

Summer Sermon Series will be based on the

History Channel’s mini-series: The Bible.Have

you ever read through the Bible? There’s a

short story about a man who decided to take on

the challenge to read through the Bible. His

“plan” was to simply open the Bible, point to a

verse, and take that as a special word from God

for his day. The day came when the verse he

pointed to was: “Judas went out and hanged

himself.” Quickly closing his Bible for another

choice, he read: “Go thou and do likewise.”

Obviously this was not the best of plans for

reading through the Bible!

Included in this issue ofThe Clarion you’ll find

a very useful plan: The Bible in 90 Days –

Reading Schedule.Can a person actually read

the entire Bible in 90 days?About four years

ago I challenged myself, my sister, and my

friend to follow this plan, and we did it! It seems

especially appropriate for another 90 days with

my Bible to open my brain in preparation for

this year’s Summer Sermon Series.

Any version will work for this project.My

suggestion is to print out the schedule, using it

as a bookmark.While there is no sign-up sheet

for this, I’d like to hear from those of you who

are interested in taking up the challenge for this

summer.Don’t have a Bible?Please give a

holler, and one will be provided – free of

charge.We can support one another’s efforts via

emails, and bring not only open minds, but

more importantly our open hearts to summer

Sunday worship.

In faith,

Barbara Vogel

vogelmusik@mags.net

“Your word is a lamp to my feet and a light for

my path.” – Psalm 119:11 5
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This past Lent, the History Channel aired a
miniseries on “The Bible”. Over 5 weeks it
dramatized many of the key stories of both the
Old and New Testament. It also garnered some
very high ratings.

This summer, in our sermon series, we will
look at some of these stories and how they are
tied together. These many stories are really one
story ofGod’s love for his people. These same
stories also invite us to see how our own stories
connect to this larger story.

The popularity of this recent bible miniseries
shows us a hunger for what God’s word shows
us. Be sure to be in church this summer to hear
these stories and to think about them in a new
way.

Father's Day

The Bible: The Major Stories
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An American businessman was standing at the
pier of a small coastal Mexican village when a
small boat with just one fisherman docked.
Inside the small boat were several large
yellowfin tuna. The American complimented
the Mexican on the quality of his fish.

"How long did it take you to catch them?" the
American asked.

"Only a little while" the Mexican replied.

"Why don't you stay out longer and catch more
fish?" the American then asked.

"I have enough to support my family's
immediate needs" the Mexican said.

"But" the American then asked, "What do you
do with the rest of your time?"

The Mexican fisherman said: "I sleep late, fish
a little, play with my children, take a siesta with
my wife, Maria, stroll into the village each
evening where I sip wine and play guitar with
my amigos. I have a full and busy life, senor."

The American scoffed: "I am a Harvard MBA
and could help you. You should spend more
time fishing and with the proceeds you could
buy a bigger boat and, with the proceeds from
the bigger boat, you could buy several boats.
Eventually you would have a fleet of fishing

boats. Instead of selling your catch to a
middleman, you would sell directly to the
consumers, eventually opening your own can
factory. You would control the product,
processing and distribution. You would need to
leave this small coastal fishing village and
move to Mexico City, then LA and eventually
NYC where you will run your expanding
enterprise."

The Mexican fisherman asked: "But senor, how
long will this all take?"

To which the American replied: "1 5-20 years."

"But what then, senor?"

The American laughed and said: "That's the
best part. When the time is right, you would
announce an IPO - an Initial Public Offering -
and sell your company stock to the public and
become very rich. You would make millions."

"Millions, senor? Then what?"

The American said slowly: "Then you would
retire. Move to a small coastal fishing village
where you would sleep late, fish a little, play
with your kids, take a siesta with your wife,
stroll to the village in the evenings where you
could sip wine and play your guitar with your
amigos. . ."

The "American" Dream
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Each mammal mom is wonderfully unique.
They nurture their young with milk that’s sweet.
Mammal moms have hair — even those in water
and the smallest ones are about the size of a quarter.

My mammal mom feeds me milk that’s tasty and warm.
She cuddles me, comforts me and protects me from harm.
She is a favorite and a fine furry pet
and the most loyal friend you’ve ever met.

My mammal mom is a popular domestic cat.
She snatches rodents such as a rat.

She’s athletic, agile and sometimes climbs walls,
but she’ ll land on her feet whenever she falls.

My mammal mom’s awesome! She’s intelligent and grand—
the largest mammal that lives on land.
And though she lifts trees without having to try,
she’s graceful, kind and has been known to cry.

My mammal mom is special and I’ ll tell you why:
she’s the only mammal that can fly.

Besides the many insects she loves to devour,
she eats 500 mosquitoes in just one hour.

Of all the mammals on Earth today
my mammal mom is the biggest, I must say.
She swims around in an ocean of blue—
maybe even the ocean closest to you.

My mammal mom lives where it’s freezing and snows.
She searches for seals on lonely ice flows.

She’s the only sea bear with fur winter white,
but turns light yellow for the long summer night.

Mammal Mommies
by Sarah McBride
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My mammal mom is powerful, fast and strong.
People can ride on her back all day long.
Her eyes are the hugest of any you’ll see.
She’s sociable, clever and very friendly.

An excellent jumper and nimble tree climber,
my mammal mom lives in Australia where you can find her.

She keeps me safe in her marsupial pouch—
that’s cozily comfortable like a living room couch.

My mammal mom’s exceptional; she’s really neat.
She has a bill like a duck and webbed front feet.
She’s an expert diver and among the best swimmers—
in her native Australia streams, lakes and rivers.

Tall and brown and a little bit lumpy…
my mammal mom’s a good helper and she’s never grumpy.
For weeks without water under a fiery sun…
she’ll trudge through hot sand until her work is done.

Now my mammal mom, honestly, is truly the greatest.
She’s the nicest, the smartest… simply the best!
She can cook and clean and kick a soccer ball
and she’ ll always come to me whenever I call.
She never forgets to pray with me and kiss me good-night,
even when I’m sick and it’s still sunny and bright.
I love my mom more with every new day…
and she loves me right back in every way.
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Many years ago, I wrote a short article for the

Clarion about one ofmy favorite Latin phrases,

‟Vocatus atque non vocatus, Deus aderit,”

which was inscribed, among other places,

above the door to Carl Jung’s office as well as

on his gravestone.Literally translated, it says,

‟Called or not called, God is here.”

I’ve been thinking about this over the years

and, because calling to God or calling on God is

a form a prayer (isn’t it?), I wonder if the

original coiner of this phrase didn’t mean,

‟Prayer or no prayer, God is here” or maybe

even ‟Prayer or no prayer, God is with us.” The

generally accepted Latin for prayer is prex

precis, but this has a broader meaning as it can

also be translated as request or entreaty. And,

‟prex precis” doesn’t quite roll off the tongue

the way ‟vocatus” does.

No matter how it is translated, I’m thankful that

God is with us, no matter what the

circumstance.This is what you think about

when you’ve had six years ofLatin in

middle/high school!

Christ Church on Quaker Hill
1 7 Church Rd
Pawling, NY 12564

Return Service Requested

To:

A Latin
Lesson
by Kevin Kitowski




