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August 16, 2019 

Hello, Church! 

In January 2014, I began writing and sending the "Weekly Connector".  For the first few years, I wrote regularly. 
Then, the “Weekly” became “Bi-weekly”, then “Occasional” until eventually, it became “Rarely”.  I have thought about 
this and wondered why.  Clearly, as I preach nearly every week, I have something to say.  When God has given me 
His Word, I am often eager to bring it to you - declaring Jesus to all 
for our eternal well-being and to His glory.  

However, when it came to this opportunity to write, I did not. I 
remained silent and I am not sure why.  Was it because my dad’s 
passing hit me a little harder than I expected?  Could it be because 
of other duties - both in and outside the church took my time and 
energy?  Or perhaps, I had begun to feel like Bilbo Baggins when 
he said, “I feel thin, sort of stretched, like butter scraped over too 
much bread.” 

Oddly enough, I wonder if the 
“stretched thin” problem is, in some way, alleviated by writing more rather than writing 
less. And I believe, if you are willing, you can help me write simply by reading and 
replying to what I write to you. If what I write helps or encourages or challenges you, 
please reply and let me know. 

Therefore, in faith I restart this 
avenue of dialogue and rename it, 
“The Connector”. My intent is to 
continue what I started - that I would 
write about the ministry of the 
church and more as I observe His 
workings in my life.  

On this previous Sunday morning 
and afternoon, you took the time to 
show hospitality to a waiting 

community. We shared over 375 meals, handed out about 170 
backpacks, welcomed over 100 folks at the Blessings Exchange, and had tons of fun as we served together (over 60 
volunteers!). Well done, church! 

Although I did not plan to preach on it for Sunday, the story of hospitality made its way from the pages of Scripture to 
our service as we learned, “The life of a Christ-follower is a life of 
hospitality.”  When we welcome anyone in Jesus’ Name, it becomes 
a heavenly calling and an eternal possibility.  A cup of tea or coffee 
or a meal across a table can open a world of eternal possibilities as 
His hospitality creates and fosters better and more godly 
relationships.  As Max Lucado shares, "When you open your door to 
someone, you are sending this message: 'You matter to me and to 
God.' You may think you are saying, 'Come over for a visit.' But 
what your guest hears is, 'I'm worth the effort.'" 

Sherry and I are talking (and praying) about how we might open our 
home to the lonely, the displaced, and others who might otherwise 
feel unwanted.   Are you praying about how God might be leading 

you to do the same? 



 

This Sunday, we continue our series, A Journey of Faith, with the familiar story of 
Naaman the leper, his servant, and Elisha - a story of how pride almost robbed a man 
of the miracle of a lifetime.  Remember to invite a friend and come early to Sunday 
School at 9am, followed by service at 10am. 

Now to him who is able to do far more abundantly than all that we ask or think, 
according to the power at work within us, to him be glory in the church and in Christ 
Jesus throughout all generations, forever and ever. Amen. Eph. 3:20-21 

I love you, Church! 

Pastor greg 


