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FINANCE UPDATE
Year to Date
01/31/2017
Planned receipts - General fund
Total Planned Expenses

Bills not yet paid:
2015 Apportionments
2016 Apportionments
2017 Apportionments
TOTAL UNPAID:

$
$
$

38,721.12
22,065.54
16,655.58

$
$
$
$

26,061.00
46,687.84
5,140.58
77,889.42

Previous YTD
01/31/2016
$
$
$

20,878.71
20,794.95
83.76

Sanctuary renovation loan balance:
$ 129,963.68
Sanctuary long term loan payment:
$
1,427.86 per month
(Maturity on loan June 5, 2029)
Loan payments are made from the Building and Maintenance Fund income
* Planned receipts - General Fund includes a bequest of $17,881. This money was used in February to
pay 2015 apportionments.
** The are other non-planned income and expenses such as memorial money and various other giving's
that have special purpose needs and expenses.
A COMPLETE COPY OF THE MONTHLY FINANCIALS CAN BE REVIEWED OR HAVE
A COPY MADE FROM THE CHURCH OFFICE. PLEASE HAVE ANY QUESTIONS
DIRECTED TO THE OFFICE TO BE FORWARDED TO THE FINANCE CHAIR.

FIFTY YEARS AGO

Any given year in human history bears witness to many and
sundry events and happenings prosaic and unusual. So, it is quite
arbitrary to establish one particular year as fundamentally more
remarkable than any other year. It is relative or subjective—
depending on one’s perspective. The above notwithstanding, I
want to single out fifty years ago. There are touchstones in 1967
for me that I want to share.
For a couple of years, my parents were looking for a way out of the ghetto in Bridgeport, Connecticut.
They found a small, two-bedroom ranch house in the neighboring town called Stratford. It was still in a
working class residential area, but it was a far cry from our urban slum. Moving to Stratford was a step
up, and the hopeful end result my parents had was that it would safeguard their children from economic
depression, academic underachievement, and violence. It might have worked somewhat.

As winter was coming to an end in 1967, so was the classic civil rights movement under the
leadership of Martin Luther King, Jr. After the passage of the Voting Rights Act of 1966, much of the
goals of the decade-long social program had fulfilled its goal—at least on paper. Racial segregation
known as Jim Crow was illegal and the denial of nonwhites at the ballot box was exposed and blocked.
Youth and young adults were moving on to other linked causes, while King was looking for creative
avenues for his nonviolent revolution.
Over January and February of 1967, he spent some downtime in Ochos Rios, Jamaica, to pen a book
on the contemporary state of the movement and its future. That book was published in June of that
year with the title, Where Do We Go from Here: Chaos or Community? It was not a groundbreaking
work per se for those who had kept up with his speeches during 1966; for he had already turned the
corner from civil right to human rights and commenting on the travesty of joblessness, economic
exploitation, political powerlessness, and racial injustice. It did give further elucidation of his views on
burgeoning black nationalism, the slogan Black Power, and the role of youth in forging a new and
equitable tomorrow.
Two major vehicles to building a peaceful, just, and sustainable society was the escalation of the U.S.
involvement in the war in Vietnam. To that end, King gave a major speech officially coming out against
the war at the Riverside Church in New York City on April 4, exactly one year to the date he was
assassinated in 1968. King was a key protagonist in moving the antiwar movement from a minority to a
majority protest. The second was his inauguration of the Poor People’s Campaign, which was designed
to highlight the widening gap between the rich and the poor—a chasm that still exists today, save that it
is ridiculously wider.
In the middle of the summer of 1967, my paternal grandfather died. It was my first real contact with
human mortality, and it caused a lot of turmoil psychologically. Eventually, it led to my consultation with
the pastor of my home church and my subsequent membership there. At twelve, I committed myself to
service to the poor and disinherited of our land. This avocation was solidified in less than a year later
upon the murder of Dr. King.
As Black History Month comes to an end, I encourage you to reflect upon where we are today
compared to fifty years ago regarding race relations. I’m sure you will conclude that it is not a certainty
we are much better off than 1967. This type of reflection would only be the beginning, of course. Like
King shifted his focus in that year, what new and creative actions can we take to demonstrate our love
for God through our love for others?
Article by Dr. B.

One of the notions I was introduced to
early on in my education was the idea of “ego
centric thinking.” A common definition of this idea
is “an inability to understand or assume any
perspective other than one’s own.” “Selfish thinking”
is another way to say “ego centricity.”
Examples of ego centric thinking and the
problems it brings, abound in the history of human
kind and in all cultures. Two examples that are
separated by time, culture and space are the old
story Jesus told called “The Good Samaritan” and the contemporary play,
written by Arthur Miller, “Death of a Salesman.” You may be familiar with
both. In both “stories” the authors ask the hearers of the stories to ultimately
think about the consequences of their personal beliefs and then asks if they are
guilty of ego centric thinking and values.
Jesus asks a Pharisee: “who is my neighbor” in the little story Jesus tells
about a fellow who was beaten, robbed and left for dead. Three persons
discover the poor fellow’s plight. The first two men to encounter the victim
were religious members of the story’s audience. The third man was a member
of the audience’s counter culture. The two men who were similar to the
audience, passed the victim by. The third man in Jesus’ story [who seemed so
very different from the audience] not only stopped and gave aid to the victim,
but took the victim to an inn and paid for his care and keeping. It seems the
third man had met and overcome his own ego centric thinking!
In Miller’s post WWII play, the owner of a military factory, cuts corners
in manufacturing airplanes, to make a profit. Later, his own son dies while
flying one of the father’s company’s faulty planes. The play is about the agony
that comes with ego centric values and thinking.
The human struggle with “ego centric” thinking is well documented!
Sometimes admitting the role ego centric thinking plays in our own behavior is
a formidable challenge!
Admitting that one thinks about one’s self interests [as opposed to
inclusive thinking] is so difficult because we, by nature, start out determined to
survive. It seems that out of necessity we are selfish creatures. The animal
world clearly teaches us this important lesson: “Only the strong survive!” But
sooner or later the strategy for our survival shifts from looking out for
ourselves, to the notion that: “I can’t do this alone and I need more than a
family and a tribe to survive.”
I believe Lent is a good time to rediscover this truth! Lent is a time to
discover: we can’t make it on our own. We need to be connected to a
gracious God and to a community of likeminded folks if we are going to
survive. And God is not just like us! God is not egocentric! God is so much
bigger and more inclusive than we will ever be! Lent is a time to examine our
egocentric thinking, our selfish ways, and to replace them with neighborly
notions, to borrow a term from Jesus’ story where Jesus asked: “Who is the
neighbor?” I invite you to observe the season of Lent!
- Pastor Ron
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We are currently
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requests. Please let
us know if there is
anyone you would
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you and have a
blessed month!
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I can always count on Ash Wednesday
to not only be the start of Lent, but also the
start of my “emotional season”. It never
fails. When I think about what Jesus went
through in the days leading up to his
crucifixion, I get all depressed and teary-eyed
even though I know what’s going to happen
just days after his crucifixion. I’ve always
been a pretty sensitive person. I come by it
honestly. Anytime my family would watch a
sad movie, we all hid our faces so that no one
would know we were crying, although we all reaching for the Kleenex at the same
time. More than once I caught my dad crying over a Hallmark card commercial,
or my sister crying over a touching story that was being told to her. So it really
doesn’t surprise me that I cry a lot during Lent.
Sometimes when I know there is going to be something sad or tragic on the
news, I get up and distract myself, or turn the channel so I don’t have to watch it.
It’s easier than dealing with the truth of the situation. But that’s wrong and I
know it. Not watching or acknowledging it is not going to take away the fact that
it happened. However, when it comes to dealing with the suffering of Jesus, I
MAKE myself think about it and deal with it. I owe Him at least that much.
After all, the things He went through were for me. I really, really try to put
myself in His shoes, and it’s very difficult to fathom the pain and suffering! WE
CAN’T FULLY APPRECIATE THE SACRIFICE IF WE DON’T FULLY
UNDERSTAND THE SUFFERING!
Every year I would make the kids in our youth group sit down and watch
The Passion of the Christ. If you’ve never seen it, it is a very powerful depiction
of the crucifixion and resurrection. Every year the kids would cry over the
movie. It was then that I would say to myself- “yes, they get it!” Every year I
make MYSELF sit down and watch it alone. I want to…no…I NEED to be
reminded of the pain Christ went through for me. Yes, I know that what comes
following the crucifixion is the glory of the resurrection, but I don’t allow myself
to think about that until I’ve exposed my heart to the days leading up to Easter
morning. I don’t expect this year will be any different for me. I hope you will all
get emotional this Lent. I have my Kleenex ready.
~Rachel
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Return Service Requested

Wednesday
Night Live will
start up again
on March 8th!
Be sure to
join us!

