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My body is made up of 2 ears, a nose, arm, some gray hair, and uh a little too much fat.  But it’s 

my body and it is what I have to work with….let me rephrase that…..it’s the body that God has to 

work with as I surrender myself to Him.   

 

Scripture was read by our New Members…..all the members of the body though many, are one 

body. Palm Harbor United Methodist Church is made up of people of all ages….our nursery is 

getting full, we have magnificent crowd of children coming up for Children’s Moments, our Youth 

groups are growing and we have people here Gathered to worship God from many generations.   

 

Sometimes various age groups in church scare us.  When I was appointed to Trinity UMC in Plant 

City, it was my first church after being an Associate Pastor for 3 years.  It was a small church with 

primarily older members.  I was use to doing Children’s Moments as an Associate Pastor so from 

the first Sunday I called Children to come up for Children’s Moments.  I had 3 children come 

forward….2 were my own.  Sarah began a Children’s Church program.  But we needed children.  

So I took the church van…an old green van, that looked and ran like it was about 15 years old.  I 

began picking up Children in the town and take them to church.  I’d get a van load and take them 

to church.  They didn’t know what to call me; they heard people calling me Pastor Dave….but 

these dear children were a bit impoverished and easily confused.  So since I picked them up every 

Sunday and took them home they called me not Pastor Dave, but Passenger Dave.  As Sarah began 

the Children’s Church program….like here after Children’s Moments the children leave to go to 

small groups….back then they would go and have a mini-church service for their age.  The way 

the sanctuary was configured the only way to get to the education building was up by a side door 

up at the front of the church.  The kids would get excited and would run out this door..problem 

was the door did not have one of those slow closing hinge things on it…so literally the last kid that 

ran out flung the door shut and it slammed so hard that the beautiful stained glass in the church 

literally shook.  As the new young pastor---yep mid 20’s, I cringed afraid of what the dear old 

people in the church would do.  I waited, just a short time….then it happened….they began 

clapping and laughing.  It was at that point that I knew they were interested in ministering to All 

Ages!  In fact they were excited and thrilled! 

 

There was a couple that visited that was young…..around our age…in their 20’s.  They confessed 

they liked the church, but well, it had almost all old people in it.  I know they could have easily 

gone down to First Methodist which was literally about a mile away where they had all kinds of 

ministry for their age and their children.  I said, “You know you are right we have an older 

congregation….and we need people like you to get younger.  I would really love it if you would 

stay.”  They did and others of like age began to come.  Now let me pause and say that was around 

25 years ago.  That couple is still in that church, their children grown now, one of them married.   
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Now here’s the part about generations….that “young couple”, of course now my age…is now 

leading a group that ministers to senior adults including my Mom who is now a member at that 

church. Wow….I’m glad that young couple stuck around.  We are one body. 



 

Ah, Children’s Moments and children…..Jesus said, “Let the children come to me…”  We try to 

do that here at PHUMC.  One of my favorite things is when I get to visit a senior adult in their 

home.  As we sit and talk I come away blessed and in awe of their life, their stories, their travels, 

their occupations, their spiritual journey.  I come away saying “I love old people.”  I mean those 

chronologically gifted persons.  From time to time I will be at a Youth Event here.  It is certainly 

not like my days in MYF (Methodist Youth Fellowship).  Why they don’t even sing “Kum ba 

Yah.”  The music is louder and well…they sure don’t dress the way I did when I went to youth 

group.   

 

When I’m with the Children, seniors, or youth….I found that even though they all act 

different….they all have different stories….but every group I visit I keep hearing about their love 

for Jesus. 

 

You know a few weeks ago we showed a video with our Children’s Director Robin McFerrin.  

This week a video on Congregational Care.  We also had the Youth speak several weeks ago….All 

Ages!  And we know that we could not have these ministries without your support.   

 

We asked our New Members to support PHUMC by their prayers, presence, gifts, service and 

witness.  They said a resounding “I do.”  And you as a congregation responded as well.  Let me be 

transparent and upfront just a moment and slide this in as an update.  Year to date we are about 

$13,000 behind our giving from last year.  And to be honest we are about $122,000 behind our 

projected budget for 2015.  Now beloved….we will never operate in the red….so what this means 

is that there is $122,000 of ministry outreach and caring of our facilities that we are not able to do.  

Thanks to your wonderful staff team they manage their budget very well.  As we close in this last 

part of the year….we need your help…..for Kingdom Growth to minister.  Thank you for your 

vows of support as we minister to All Ages! 

 

(Back to Future Image)  Let’s go back to the Future.  Yes, back to the Future Day was October 

21, 2015 as mentioned in the movie Back to the Future 2 made in 1989 as Marty McFly (Michael 

J. Fox) traveled to October 21, 2015 to save his children yet to be born.  Huh?? Well….that’s Back 

to the Future.  Beloved what we do effects the future.  So let’s go back to the future.  In January 

of this year there was a sermon series on Forecast for the Future.  Well….that Future is now.  All 

Ages!  All In!  Loving God!  Loving All! 

 

Scripture says we are one body.  All ages….one body.  You are the body of Christ!  Because we 

are one body we believe in intergenerational ministry.  This includes our worship service being 

intergenerational.  
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I’ve learned as I’ve gotten older that I repeat myself….so let me repeat a portion of my sermon 

that I preached in January on Forecast for the Future. 

At First Presbyterian Church San Mateo, California worship is like Thanksgiving dinner, with 

everyone at the table. You might not like everything that's served, but everybody experiences the 

meal together.” 



So that is the image that popped in Steve Jones head out at San Mateo about 5 years ago.  He says 

that is what intergenerational worship looks like. 

 

“It occurred to me that it should be like Thanksgiving dinner at grandma’s house,” Jones said. 

“There may be a dish that you may not like, but there will be something that everyone will like. 

The point is not whether everyone likes all the food. The point is that everybody experiences the 

dinner together.” 

 

The goal, Jones said, is to help everyone pray, sing, study the Bible, receive the sacraments and 

enjoy fellowship in a way that “all are drawn into a fulfilling experience of God’s presence.” To 

do that, he said, everyone has to show up willing “to give up a little of what they prefer in order to 

worship together.” 

 

He says, “Not every day -- not even every Sunday -- is “grandma’s Thanksgiving dinner”  

So we here at PHUMC we don’t always have the Thanksgiving Dinner.sometimes we are a little 

heavy on the mashed potatoes…..and sometimes we have too much cranberries….and not enough 

carrots……Are you with me?  And where are the pies?  Hold it…should it be pumpkin or 

pecan….with or without whipped cream?  Intergenerational worship is tough. 

 

So here is what they have discovered in working to have intergenerational worship: 

 

Why intergenerational worship? 

It enables each generation to benefit from the wisdom, experience, perspective, enthusiasm, 

care or love of other generations.  

 

It lessens the degree to which style preferences separate different age groups and prevent 

them from focusing on the common ground of their faith.  

 

It models the body of Christ, the family of God, in which each part or person plays a unique 

role that supports the others.  

 

It presents the community of Christ as one that transcends differences in age, background 

and experience in pursuit of the “big thing,” seeking God.  

 

It represents a return to the historic mode of Christian worship, with family members 

worshipping together.  

From Steve Jones, director of music and worship, First Presbyterian Church, San Mateo. 
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I am excited about PHUMC being a unique church with an emphasis on intergenerational ministry.  

This involves us as one body, All Ages! Involved not only in worship, but also in spiritual 

formation and service.   

 

An example of All Ages event is not only worship but the Big Shoe Box Packing Party on Friday 

November 6th for Operation Christmas Child.  Packing at least 500 shoe boxes….children, 

grandchildren, youth, young adults, seniors.  Also there is the Reindeer Run on Saturday, 



December 5th---a 5k a 1 mile, yes a Tot Trot….and even an opportunity to stay at home and 

participate and donate (we call that a virtual runner).  Yes All Ages!!!  Doing that Reindeer Run 

to help end Human Trafficking.  (Both listed in your bulletin for you to take home.) 

 

Let me share a story the staff team heard on a retreat, and I know our Children’s Director, Robin 

McFerrin shared it in devotions I think for Vacation Bible School.  But beloved this is the story of 

what we mean by Intergenerational Ministry….All Ages! 
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The Last Pew in Back by Michael Thiesen, Catholic Youth Ministries in New York. 

Sarah was seven when she met Evelyn for the first time, who easily had a 75 year head start on 

life. Sarah, the oldest of three, was given the “big job” of watching her younger brother and sister 

as together they occupied the last pew of the church during the 5:00 pm Saturday Worship Service. 

They always sat in that last pew, and always at the same service, because it was the closest one to 

the doors where her parents were stationed in their weekly role as “greeters”. 

 



Sarah thought Evelyn looked lonely sitting all by herself in the pew so at the end of worship she 

leaned over and offered her one of the pictures she had drawn, along with a smile and a short 

seven-year old introduction, causing Evelyn to smile too, a first for her that day. The following 

Saturday at 5 pm Evelyn showed up in the pew next to Sarah again and the picture exchange was 

repeated, this time before worship started, along with a few more back and forth exchanges. The 

next several weeks turned into months and the months into five years as Sarah, then twelve, and 

Evelyn exchanged many more stories than pictures on Saturdays at 5:00 pm. Evelyn wanted to 

know how was Sarah was doing in school? Did she make the play? Where did she go on vacation? 

Did she work out the problem with her neighbor friend? Their weekly reunions in the last pew in 

the back had become a highlight for both. 

 

Later that year, Evelyn began missing worship, and after the third week in a row, Sarah grew 

worried. During the reading of the prayers, Sarah heard Evelyn’s name read aloud under the list of 

those who had passed away that week. She turned to her parents, tears already on her cheeks and 

cried, “I have to go to her funeral!”  Sarah’s mom held onto Sarah and tried to comfort her. She 

said that the funeral would most likely be during school, but Sarah didn’t care, she had to say 

goodbye to her 5:00 Saturday friend. 

 

The wake (funeral) was held later that week at the church. As Sarah walked toward the casket that 

held Evelyn, she was encircled by a group of strangers who were all staring at her. “I bet you’re 

Sarah,” one of the women said with tears forming in her eyes. “Yes I am,” Sarah replied with 

surprise, “how did you know?” “Oh, we know all about you!” a man said who was standing next 

to the woman. “Evelyn was our Mother, and you were her favorite reason to come to church.” 

 

As he said this, his sister held up a stack of slightly wrinkled color drawings. “Up until yesterday 

these decorated our Mother’s refrigerator for the past five years. Some weeks she wasn’t really up 

to going to church, but she would insist saying, ‘I have to see my friend Sarah!’ You were a 

Godsend to her and we had hoped you would come today so we could finally meet you in person 

and thank you for making her feel so welcomed at church.” 

 

Thiesen says he first heard Sarah share this story on a youth retreat as a senior in high school, 

explaining why she chose to become a greeter at the age of thirteen, and how she now finds herself 

standing alongside her parents behind the last pew in church as they welcome those coming to the 

Saturday 5:00 pm Worship.   All Ages! All In!  It’s a Kingdom thing! 
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Yes, intergenerational ministry making a difference.  Where generations intersect.  Where the 

young make an eternal difference on the seniors and the seniors make an eternal difference with 

the younger.  We need all ages!  All the members of the body, though many, are one body.  All 

the ages of church though many all form 1 body….the body of Christ.  Now you are the body of 

Christ and indiivually members of it! 

 

Let me do something that I typically don’t do….let’s look at the words of our closing song: 

 

"Thrive"---Casting Crowns 

Here in this worn and weary land 

Where many a dream has died 



 

Like a tree planted by the water 

We never will run dry 

 

So living water flowing through 

God we thirst for more of You 

Fill our hearts and flood our souls 

With one desire 

 

Just to know You and 

To make You known 

We lift Your name on High 

 

Shine like the sun make darkness run and hide 

We know we were made for so much more 

Than ordinary lives 

 

It's time for us to more than just survive 

We were made to thrive 

 

 

Joy Unspeakable, Faith Unsinkable, Love Unstoppable, 

 

 

 Anything is possible 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 


