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Hampstead United Methodist Church 

Skip’s Scoop 

“Looking Forward” 
By Sean Dietrich    

(I’m not sure I can legally do this, but I’m offering this reprint from Sean Die-
trich,  because it’s totally his work, and it’s absolutely the best I have seen on a 
topic like this!  And thanks for Tim Rootes for pointing it out to me!) 
 “I used to know an old man named Bill, he was my neighbor. I think he 
was in his late 80s when I knew him, but I don’t remember now. He was soft 
spoken, he sort of reminded me of Jimmy Stewart. He loved caramel-flavored 
coffee from a gas station up the road. It came from a fancy machine and was 
sweet enough to rot your jaw. Sometimes we would drink this stuff together. 
The coffee was so sugary I could hardly choke it down. 
I remember one day, he and I were sharing one such coffee in his kitchen while 
his grandchildren were playing Pictionary. Thus, between the words of our 
heartfelt conversation, kids were shouting: “A CAT!” “A DRAWBRIDGE!” 
“LEONARDO DICAPRIO!” “SHUT UP!” During that conversation, Bill said 
to me something I will never forget. He said: “I think the key to being happy is 
having something to look forward to.” 
Sometimes words hit me just right and make perfect sense. This was one of 
those instances. 
 Anyway, I have always been very interested in what elderly people be-
lieve the key to happiness is. I’m always asking old people questions about hap-
piness because we young people sure as Shinola don’t know a thing about it. 
Just yesterday I was walking through my neighborhood. I passed a youngish 
woman who was jogging while having an animated cell phone conversation. 
Here is a verbatim quote from the conversation:  “I’m sick of working for a 
cheap firm, I want my freaking BMW.” 
 That’s the problem with young persons. They think BMWs will make 
them happy. But when you ask an old person what makes them happy, they 
usually point to a photograph of their children, then ask you to refill their glass 
of Metamucil. 
Bill said he was in his 60s when he discovered this trick of finding things to look 
forward to. His discovery came during a vacation to Hawaii. He and his wife 
had spent a week on the beach, sipping giant comical drinks with names like the 
Lava Flow Martini, each drink garnished with four exotic fruits and a live par-
rot. And on his last night in Hawaii, he was starting to get depressed. His trip 
was ending and he was realizing that he was about to go back home to a desk 
job, with a boss whose greatest life ambition was probably to drive a BMW 6 
Series 635CSi. There was nothing exciting on the horizon now that Hawaii was 
over. 
 Continued on next page... 
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 So Bill made an important life-changing decision, right then and there, to order another Lava Flow Martini. Then 
he made another important life decision and planned ANOTHER vacation, one that he could look forward to. It wasn’t 
anything fancy. A cheap camping trip in a state park, or a fishing trip on the river. He said his blues immediately disap-
peared. “My wife and I just needed something new to look forward to,” he said. 
 And I have always remembered that. I am especially remembering his advice today because right now I am going 
crazy with this quarantine. I have been at home for 60 days. The only fun things I have to look forward to are cellphone 
bills, and picking up things my dogs excrete in public places.  
 It’s a very weird world we’re living in right now. Yellowstone and Yosemite are closed. Major League Baseball 
might not play a season. I am still wearing the same pajama pants I was wearing back in March. Even Hawaii is not serving 
many fruity drinks, but is making tourists quarantine for 14 days after stepping off a plane. There isn’t much to look for-
ward to. When I was a kid, I naturally found things to get excited about. Like picking strawberries, a mail-ordered toy from 
the Sears catalog, or a camping trip with the Little League team. Our Little League team used to take lots of camping trips. 
Before bedtime, coaches would tell horrific ghost stories around the campfire while they sipped Miller High Life. These 
were stories about one-armed bandits hacking people to pieces with machetes. One such night, I remember my buddy," 
BRADY", was too afraid to leave our tent to go (to the bathroom) in the woods. So he opened the tent flap and tried to 
aim outside. The tent flap interfered with his (effort). I won’t go into detail about what happened next, except to say that 
… every boy in that tent was seeking the death penalty. 
 So these were the kinds of things I looked forward to as a kid. Not the splattering, the camping. I looked forward 
to being “it” during a good game of tag. I looked forward to “Action Comics” and seeing what Clark Kent was up to. I 
looked forward to watching “Wheel of Fortune” with my mother. Little things. But many of those little things have disap-
peared for the moment. Today, I had a phone conversation with an old friend who lost his father to cancer. He can’t even 
plan the funeral right now because nobody can come. It will be a four-person service and he’s heartbroken. 
That’s what reminded me of old Bill. There were, for instance, about a million people at Bill’s funeral. I was there. When I 
looked into his casket, I tucked a note into his jacket pocket and promised him I would try to follow his advice. Lately, I’m 
not doing a very good job. But I’m trying. Which is why I’m drinking this flavored coffee.” 
 
Thanks, Sean!                        To HUMC:  What are YOU looking forward to?!                 Peace!     

           Skip   

Skip’s Scoop Continued... 

Community Blood Drive 

Advance notice! A Hampstead Community Blood Drive is scheduled for the afternoon of Monday, August 10 

in the Fellowship Hall. Please mark this date on your calendar. 

 

Hampstead Community Blood Drives have been held on our campus for at least 10 years or more! It is  

important we continue our outreach to others. To assist me with this mission, I’m looking for someone to 

assist me. Please call Nancy McKelvey at 910-264-9405 so I can give you more details about this 3 times a 

year event. Thank you! 
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Music Notes 

Talk about a year flying by….or crawling by….depending on the day…or the daze! 

 

As I write this, we are about to enter phase 2 of this getting-back-to-our-lives…or so we hope.  This means 

that we will be able to have more than 10 at a church service!  Hooray!  I DO believe we will still be 6’ 

apart however, and even with our grand “new” sanctuary waiting there for us, we still will not be able to 

fill it.  That will have to wait.  As will Praise Team and Choir, until such a time that we can actually BE to-

gether to SING together!  I don’t think the Flash Mob way of singing would work for us!  All in due time, I 

guess! 

 

May has been an unusual month at the Rouse House this year.  My voice has been coming and going at 

will, which is why I have been singing so low at the Saturday-to-show-on-Sunday-Services videos.  I’m 

missing a few notes in my scales…or they come out 2 or 3 at a time!  (Just imagine a goat bleating!  About 

like that!)  There’s no particular reason for this.  It happens sometimes, and I DO hope it will pass as it has 

other times.  In the meantime, pardon the occasional bleat!! 

 

At the start of May, I thought I was coming down with a cold.  Just tired.  Then a small bump in my right 

eyebrow…which became a serpent in my eyebrow, with additional bumps and redness appearing. Then on 

Saturday morning, I awoke to my right eye half shut!  (Good thing we’d already determined I wouldn’t be 

singing that morning!)  On Sunday, my eye was almost swollen shut, and the swelling was into my jaw, 

and it looked like my husband had given me a roundhouse southpaw!  (No cheering, please!)  I went to 

Medac, where a kind “9th grader behind a mask” pronounced that I had SHINGLES on my FACE!!!!  I was 

given a prescription, and went home and looked up the symptoms of shingles, and who knew?  Doogie 

Howser was right!  I thank all for the pity you were feeling for me, as you either knew personally, or knew 

of others with “shingles horror stories” of great pain.  I was lucky!  Mine was a mild case in comparison, 

with only occasional stabbing “jolts of discomfort!” 

 

On May 3rd, while I was in Medac, my mother passed at 2:50.  Her long struggle of trying to get her 

thoughts out, until she stopped trying even that, was at last over.  4 years ago, when my dad was on his 

death bed, the Hospice pastor brought Mom to his side and was trying to explain that Jesus was calling 

Rodney home to heaven, and soon he would be calling her.  She up and told that pastor, “Well, he’d better 

call loud, ‘cause I’m not ready to go!”  And I guess she wasn’t!  So, 4 years later, she went to join the guy 

she hit with her lunchbox in 8th grade, knocking him down a hill, for trying to kiss her!  And, on the first 

Sunday in May, I know that Dad was the happiest man in heaven that his “Madame Queen” had joined him 

at last!   

 

Thank you ALL for your thoughts, prayers, cards, notes, phone calls, and the beautiful prayer shawl sent our 

way for the passing of my mother.  I am humbled by the graciousness of this congregation.  God Bless You 

All!   Yours in Song, Patti 

Patti  



 

 

Altar Flower Guild 

 Pure joy engulfs us as we look at our new space (sacristy-old dungeon) so that we will have a sink, 

running water and some space to put our necessities.  We are a pretty flexible group and are so grateful for the 

opportunity to continue to honor God’s beautiful creations each week and present them at the Altar!   

 Some of our members are in the more vulnerable population with Covid-19 but when our space is 

working we will be able to set them up so that they can come and get back to work designing their gorgeous 

arrangements.  We miss the variety of flowers and designs by these awesome teams! 

1.  Our team has stayed in touch by e-mail and prayed together for those in need, supporting each other as we 

are aware of the needs.    

2.  John 16:33 - “These things I have spoken to you, that in Me you may have peace. In the world you will 

have tribulation; but be of good cheer, I have overcome the world.” 

 Have you shared the joy of a flower dedication?  We are currently in need of only one arrangement each 

week until our Sanctuary is fully opened.  Please find the open dates below and snag one! 

Available Sponsorships   May 31st, June 28th, July 26th, August 30th, September 6th, 20th, 27th.    

We are currently planning one arrangement on the Altar each week. 
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HUMC Vacation Bible School Cancelled 

VBS July 27-31 Cancelled- Thank you to those who volunteered to get on-board the "Rocky Railway" this 

summer but we treasure you and our children too much to try and host this event in 2020.  We look forward to 

next summer for more Bible adventures.      —Peggy Harris  

Grace Over Sin 

 Wesley prescribed some ways we can put ourselves in positions to receive God’s sanctifying grace. 

These “means of grace” are things we do to grow toward “holiness of heart and life,” as Wesley called 

mature faith. 

 The United Methodist Church understands the means of grace in four basic categories: acts of 

worship, devotion, justice, and compassion. Acts of worship include things like going to church and 

receiving the sacrament of communion. Acts of devotion are those private times of worship that include 

activities like private prayer and Bible study. We know these things draw us closer to Christ, but we don’t 

stop there.Also important are acts of compassion like reaching out to our neighbor in need and telling a 

friend about God’s love for them. Acts of justice like working to eliminate racism and advocating for the 

poor and marginalized are also means of grace. 

 Through participation in the means of grace, we put ourselves in spaces—physically, mentally, and 

spiritually—that open us up to allow God to fill us. We make room for the Holy Spirit to work on our hearts 

and lives.We do not do these things to earn something from God. Our spiritual growth is a gift, given to us 

through the sanctifying grace of God. 

 As we seek to grow in love for God and neighbor, God works in us to eliminate sin from our lives. 

Why? Because God’s grace is greater than our sin. Not only following our deaths, but in our lives tod 

*This story was first published on March 12, 2018. UMC.org 

         —Steve Calarco, Lay Leader 



 

 

 The preschool along with all public and private schools has been closed 

for almost three months, but that didn’t stop the learning process for our Pre-k 

class. Thanks to the hard work and dedication of teacher Tara Robinson, they 

continued having weekly virtual zoom classes. It was so important for the future 

kindergarteners to get ready for the big school. Though we were unable to hold 

our regular end of year celebration in  May, we will hold a very different kind of 

ending later this month.  

 

As a school, we are constantly planning ahead. What does the future hold for 

the next school year? At this time one can only guess. Through much prayerful 

planning, with many different scenarios, the preschool will be ready to roll, 

based on what the state decides for the public school system. First and foremost, 

the health and safety of our students and staff will be our main priority. We will 

adapt to whatever our new normal will be.  

 

Even though the preschool and our church has suffered a few one, two punches 

over the last couple of years, we have not been knocked out! We are resilient 

and looking forward to a brighter and better future. I am so grateful to the staff 

and support of our families. We look forward to the day we can return to our be-

loved preschool to do what we do best, “train up God’s children.” 

 

Thank you church family and friends for your continued support. Everyone stay 

safe and be well.  

       Peace and prayers, 

       Judy Lane 
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Preschool News 
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Birthdays... Anniversaries... 

Altar Flowers... 

Date              Dedication 

June 7 Renee & Dale Dykhuizen... 

        “In celebration of our one year wedding anniversary.” 

June 14 John & Judy Haverkamp... 

         “In loving memory of the birthdays of John’s deceased 

 grandmother Trijinte Norbruis and his cousin’s wife 

 Hadewey Lubach.” 

June 21 Ed & Toddy Pullen... 

         “In celebration of our one year wedding anniversary.” 

 

Dora Gilgo  June 01 

Twila Jones June 01 

Jon McDaniel June 01 

Janet Toedt June 01 

Devin Ziegler June 01 

William Mueller June 02 

Tony Capozio June 03 

Scott Miller June 03 

Robbin Dunthorn June 04 

Angie Major June 04 

Brenda Sellers June 04 

Sarah Pooch June 07 

Renee Dykhuizen June 08 

Mary Beth Hock June 08 

Scott Sutton June 08 

Sarah Thomas June 08 

Darlene David June 09 

Janet Redinger June 11 

Robin Williams June 12 

Chris King June 13 

Chuck Major June 13 

Troy Stuart June 15 

Sarah Hedelius June 16 

Jamie Brown June 19 

Alex Doyle June 19 

Peggy Stoltz June 19 

Coral Fisher June 20 

Peggy Harris June 20 

Jacob Carlsen June 21 

Angela McGuire June 23 

Kathy McKinnon June 23 

Tony Musolino June 25 

Ted Thomas June 27 

Greg Gibson June 28 

Lisa Strong June 28 

Angie Bolin June 30 

Name      Date 

Ken & Patricia Maynard  June 02 

Jon & Olivia Riley   June 02 

Steve & Brenda Sellers  June 03 

Jim & Joy Smoots   June 03 

David & Robin Williams  June 06 

Joe & Angela Bridger  June 08 

Bill & Vicki Russell   June 12 

Ed & Dixie Hampel   June 14 

Jim & Connie Witmer  June 15 

David & Patricia Allen  June 17 

Greg & Ashley Woodfill  June 18 

Pete & Marty Long   June 21 

Cy & Gail Panipinto   June 22 

Larry & Nancy Davis  June 26 

Steve & Ramona Calarco  June 30 


