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At the March 6, 2016 Annual Meeting the following resolution was adopted:  “RESOLVED, that 
the Rector, Church Wardens, and Vestrymen of Christ Church in the Town of Oyster Bay hereby recommend that the 
date of the Annual Election be changed from on or before the first Sunday of Advent to the first Sunday in March; and 
that the notice of such recommendation shall be included in the notice of the next Annual Election of such parish.” 

 

Editor’s Corner 

Congratulations to the newly elected Wardens, Laura K.V. Dougherty and Tim Brown, and to the Vestry 

-- new members serving three-year terms, Peter Colgrove, Elisabeth Deans Mooney, Andrew Mericle, 

and, serving out the one-year term, Mike Bibla.   

Grateful appreciation to our outgoing Wardens, Ton Heijmen and Stephanie Augustine, to retiring Vestry 

members Kim Phillips, Jo Ellen Trieber, and Ellen Nicoll, and to those continuing to serve so faithfully. 

Your Editor pro tem extends thanks to those on the Vestry, Search Committee, and generous contributors 

to the Compass. You make newsworthy commentary and delightful copy. Special appreciation to Fathers 

Charlie Colwell and Michael Piret for their leadership and inspiration. 

       

 

4/23 LI Sound Vocal Jazz Ensemble 

4/29 Camelot! 

5/7 eVoco – Concert  

5/8 The Rev. Lucinda Laird, Dean of the 

 American Cathedral in Paris 

5/8 LI Baroque Concert 

5/28 The Red Door Chamber Players   

6/5 Spring Gala Concert – Hail Gladdening Light 

6/12 Last Sunday for Church School 

6/12 Last Choir Sunday 
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The Rector’s Corner  
 

Dear Friends in Christ,  

 

When I was growing up, in simpler times, 

children were entertained by party games like 

Pin the Tail on the Donkey. One player would 

be blindfolded and spun around a few times 

till he or she was disoriented and dizzy – after 

which, they stumbled around in a bewildered 

state, not knowing where they were or quite 

what they were doing.  

Siân and I have found the process of an 

international move to be a little like playing 

Pin the Tail on the Donkey. Since the 

Christmas holidays when we started packing 

things up, we ourselves have been spinning around, bewildered and disoriented! A moving 

company came to take everything away from our little house in Oxford on January 8th; we flew to 

New York a week later; then at last, on February 2nd, a container holding all our worldly 

possessions arrived at the Rectory, waiting to be settled in to the much larger space we now inhabit.  

New bank accounts, different debit cards and phone numbers, unfamiliar stores selling unfamiliar 

brands, buying a car and driving it on other side of the road, measuring in tablespoons, cups and 

ounces rather than grams and milligrams ... the disorientation was considerable, not just for 

ourselves but for our cat Fergus, who at the age of 10 is bravely adapting to new types of cat food, 

a different kind of litter, and an enormous house.  

There’s a parable in all this.   

Ever since we touched down at JFK in January, we have been deeply dependent on others to point 

us in the right direction. Ton Heijmen met us as we came off the plane, and we relied entirely on 

him to take us to British Airways Cargo to collect our shell-shocked cat and drive us to our new 

home. Ellen Nicoll and Helen Crosson were waiting at the Rectory when Ton dropped us off, so 

next we depended on Ellen to point us towards food and drink which had been lovingly set out in 

the kitchen, and show us the comfortably furnished bedroom into which we gratefully collapsed 

several hours later.  
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The following day we were led through unknown territory to a car rental company (Ellen again), 

to get a temporary means of driving to local supermarkets so we could start buying our own food 

and making other purchases. We’ve been aided by those who have pointed us to the hardware store, 

to the celebrated ‘Attic Door’, the Post Office, and many good places to eat. We have maps and 

guide books, even a huge loosse leaf binder compiled by Vikki LoRusso, pointing out all kinds of 

information about Oyster Bay and its environs.  

Clergy are so often perceived to be the experts at ‘pointing,’ the professionals whose job it is to 

provide direction to others. After our experience so far this year, I think it should be a universal 

requirement for clergy and clergy families to be on the receiving end of such direction, as we have 

been. There’s nothing quite like having a guiding hand on our shoulder, for a few reasons at least. 

First, it is a symbol of our dependence on God, our need for his direction and guidance in everything 

we do. Secondly, it’s a reminder that we are all meant to be servants of each other, which means 

not only serving, but allowing ourselves to be served (as Jesus reminded Peter when he washed his 

feet). Finally, it removes the blindfold and opens our eyes to the warmth and goodness which 

abound when people care for one another in love. Siân and I have experienced this warmth and 

goodness to an extraordinary degree in our first weeks among you at Christ Church. We deeply 

appreciate the kindness of this wonderful parish family, shown in countless ways, great and small.   

Now a new journey begins, as we move forward into the future together!  

In Christ’s love and service,  

Michael 
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The Blessing of a Home 
Based on the Episcopal Book of Occasional Services 

February 14, 2016 
 

On the coldest, brightest Sunday of the year, the 

Rectory of Christ Church opened its doors to the 

people of the Church for the blessing of the home of 

our new Rector, the Rev. Dr. Michael Piret and his 

wife, Siân. The Rev. Margaret A. Peckham Clark, 

Rector of Trinity Church Roslyn, and Dean of North 

Nassau, called the celebrants to God’s presence in 

creating, redeeming, and sanctifying the Rectory.  
 

Starting outside, and then moving inside through the living quarters, each area of the residence was 

blessed: living, dining, sleeping, bathing, gardening. Returning to the living room, a prayer for the 

Pirets’ love and God’s love for those whose lives they touch, for their growth in knowledge and 

love of God, their giving comfort and strength, and God’s peace concluded the ceremony. 

 

Lenten Series -- C.S. Lewis Series 
Following the evening soup and bread suppers in Lent, Christ Church enjoyed four consecutive 

Wednesday evenings with Father Piret exploring the writings of C. S. Lewis. Children (and adults with 

childlike literary tastes) know the The Chronicles of Narnia fantasies, and the Space Trilogy.  

 

More in keeping with the 

grownup writings of Lewis 

(an atheist-turned Christian 

believer), Father Piret provided insight to Lewis’s memoir, Surprised by Joy; a senior devil to his 

lieutenant Wormwood, The Screwtape Letters; A Grief Observed; and Lewis’s religious writings.   

Questions followed the talks, seeking out further interpretations from Father Piret, heightened an 

important facet of Lent, the focus of our inward search for meaning. For important reflection, no other 

literary figure offers Lewis’s varied range of thought.  

The Kilns -- C.S. Lewis’s home 

in Oxford, England, where 

Michael Piret lived in 1987 
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Wardens’ Crossroads 
 

This is our last Wardens’ Corner after Stephanie 

has held the Warden position for the past 2+ 

years and Ton for the past 5+ years. We have 

been both privileged and blessed by the 

experience. In the meantime, you have elected 2 

new Wardens and 4 new Vestry members. We 

had a great slate and we will give them our full 

support. The Vestry has led us through 

Transition 2015 and they have done an 

admirable job. Thank you Vestry and 

Godspeed new Vestry. 
             Ton Heijmen         Stephanie Augustine 

 

Transition 2015 has come to fruition with the start of Father Michael Piret as our 27th Rector! We 

did see somewhat of a decline in the average Sunday attendance during the Transition but the pledge 

receipts are keeping up and are very much in line with the budget and last year. Thank you Christ 

Church community! What a great start the Piret’s have made here in Oyster Bay. We had a 

glorious welcome luncheon on February 7th, after Father Michael’s first services and sermon, and 

his first Lenten and Easter season has just concluded.  

 

Heartfelt thanks to Father Charlie (and Father Fred) for leading us through Transition 2015. Their 

combined wisdom, wit, and great sermons have sustained us through this period. Father Charlie 

has been a real trooper and has stuck by us until the “bitter end”.  Elsewhere in this issue we have 

reprinted the comments made at Father Charlie’s Farewell coffee hour on January 31. 

 

We are also coming to the end of a significant rebuilding program. The refurbished Rectory has its 

new occupants, including Fergus the Cat. The EYC building will be ready in a couple of months, 

and we have started the work on Hector’s house on Sydney Street. Thank you Ellen and Helen 

(and our Project Manager Lou Baldino) for diligently pushing the various trades to stick to the 

deadlines as much as possible to get the work done. The Church’s stained glass windows are the 

next project to embark on, as they need serious repair work. 

 

Lay leadership has stepped up and is artfully delivering many programs for our youth and Sunday 

school pupils. What wonderful Pageant and Christmas celebrations we had late last year! Thank 

you Melinda and Shana and all other volunteers and Sunday school teachers. The new EYC 
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committee, under the leadership of David Asher, is starting its work with the support of the Long 

Island Diocese to lay out plans for using the facility for the benefit of the Oyster Bay community. 

Our campus is as beautiful as ever and we know who is responsible – thank you Hector for making 

us appreciate our beautiful grounds. And thank you Betsy and Mike Bibla for managing the 

fruitful community gardens. And let’s not forget to thank the Hospitality Committee for the many 

Sunday coffee hours, 12th Night dinners, brunches and untold other events. 

Music is one of our core values and our music program gets better every year. But our special 

services do deserve a larger following from the congregation! If you missed the Candlemas 

Evensong, you missed something very special indeed. Just ask Father Michael! Please plan to be 

at the 2016 Gala Concert on Sunday, June 5th, with the combined choirs of Christ Church and St. 

Patrick’s Huntington. Thank you Michael and all the choir members. And thank you Elisa for 

serving up a smorgasbord of very special musical treats. We are getting more and more requests 

from Musical Ensembles to perform at Christ Church and that is a tribute to Elisa’s hard work. 

Both financially and administratively we are in very good shape with “clean” audits and keeping 

current on parish events, liturgies and communications. Our Parish Administrator wants to remind 

us of updating our family information and to send in pictures for the very important new directory. 

Thank you Laura, Mary and Peggy.   

Finally, a special “Thank you” to Virginia Slutter. We singled her out because she truly is a very 

special parishioner and person. We all know and love “our” Virginia and the many contributions 

she has made. Just think about the weddings she managed, the church decorations she has expertly 

done for Christmas and Easter, her Vestry duties, Altar Guild, House Committee, St. Hilda’s Room 

redo, Transition activities and more. As Virginia is having some health issues to deal with, she has 

written down in detail the many facets of decorating the church for the next generation to follow. 

Her contribution to our parish is so greatly appreciated and we love her for it! Awarding her with 

the Bishop’s Award for Distinguished Parish Service during the Annual Meeting was one of the 

highlights of the year. 

 

God bless you all and may God bless our beloved Christ Church of Oyster Bay.  

In Christ, 

Ton and Stephanie 

Former Wardens 
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Thank you for your job well 

done!       

Dear Ton and Stephanie, 
 

Christ Church Oyster Bay owes you tremendous gratitude for serving as 

exemplary Wardens during the challenging interim time and for your 

tremendous efforts and dedication. 
  

I, personally, sincerely thank you as well.  It was indeed a pleasure and 

privilege to work with you both.   A favorite quote of mine is in keeping 

with your service:                   Laura Dougherty 

 
… Credit belongs to the man who is actually in the arena; whose face is married by dust and sweat 

and blood; who strives valiantly … who knows the great enthusiasms, the great devotions, and spends 

himself in a worthy cause; who, at best, knows the triumph of high achievement … 

      Theodore Roosevelt, 1910 
 

And from the Junior Warden 

It is an honor to be one of your new Wardens, and I look forward to 

working with all of you over the next two years.  Although I am a regular 

at the 8 o’clock service every Sunday, I am usually in the parish hall 

between services. Feel free to talk to me about whatever may be on your 

mind. My email address is compasseditor@optonline.net, a holdover 

from the time when I was editor of The Compass. I, and the rest of the 

Vestry, represent you, but we can’t do that if we don’t hear from you! 

Names and pictures of your vestry will be posted in Parish Hall, so please 

talk to us and we can do our job better.  

             Tim Brown 

It is Palm Sunday as I write this, heading into Holy Week, and I hope everyone has opportunity to 

enjoy the services of this special season. We do liturgy and sacred music really, really well at Christ 

Church and we support it with a passion, emotionally and financially. We clearly have a mission to 

share the Good News through music, but is that enough? We have a mission statement. What does it 

really articulate as a mission? It seems bland and generic to me. We do a number of different things 

in the parish. How do they support our mission? What should our mission be? I have some thoughts 

but I would love to hear from all of you! 
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Father Charlie’s Farewell Luncheon –  
Ton Heijmen’s Remarks  -- 1/24/2016  

On behalf of Stephanie and myself, the Vestry of Christ Church and the whole congregation here 

present, I have the distinct privilege and the sad duty to say our “Goodbyes” to Father Charlie, our 

Interim Rector since September 2014. Luckily it is not a double goodbye, since we will not allow 

Judy to go elsewhere as well ... and Bishop Provenzano has once again allowed us to recommend 

“ex-communication” when Judy is spotted elsewhere … Just kidding, of course. 
 

So what is your legacy here? I would say that you have led this flock with sincerity, integrity, 

dignity, and – thank God – with a great sense of humor. One parishioner called it: “your lightness 

of being.” Some others call you a “dear, dear soul” and yet others say that your “kindness and 

experience” stands out.  Your sermons were delivered in a positive manner with the appropriate 

doses of humor, theology, personal experiences, and the occasional close to the microphone: 

“Wooow”.  Who can forget the reply from a 4 year old parishioner who said “Yeah” when Charlie 

had one of his characteristics “Isn’t that exciting” exclamations? 
 

You have not shied away from cleaning up some much needed issues that we did not deal with 

before, both with staff and volunteers. You have shepherded us through a couple of white water 

rapids and avoided some turmoil. 
 

You have taught us well with your “Forgiveness” Lenten series last year and the participants of the 

Confirmation and Reception classes gloat over your approach to these. You have stepped up to the 

plate ready to increase your involvement in time when Father Fred “deserted” us … 
 

You will be missed here, that’s for sure. May be it can best be summed up by many parishioners 

who told us that you would have made the ideal 27th Rector for Christ Church, if only ... But another 

parishioner reminded us to be glad that at least “you’re in town.” Thank you for letting Father Piret 

know where the skeletons are and in what closets … 
 

Personally, I probably spent more time with you than almost anyone here. I will always remember 

your wise counsel whenever I threatened to step over the line. Thanks for the memories and 

admonishments … 
 

Judy has told us that you like to eat well and therefore we are presenting you with a gift certificate 

to Rothmann’s Steak House to enjoy a fine meal and reminisce about your time at CCOB, your true 

Alma Mater, and place where you and Judy were married some 51 (?) years ago. And if you need 

some people to join you for that meal – please let me know and I will gladly rsvp … 

You and Judy are truly loved and we wish you Godspeed in you new endeavors. Please do not be 

a stranger! 
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Connect Exercise Results 

 Bill Denslow 

 

The CCOB congregation responded to the ‘talk-to-a-stranger’ contest with 34 entries during 

November and December. 

 

Susan Peterson Neuhaus was selected as the winner of the Yard Soldier by the Christ Church 

Vestry. 

 

Some of the more interesting ‘secret’ facts from 

members and strangers: 

 

 Thelma Sherrer’s first husband married her 

present husband’s former wife. 
 

 Chris Simmons’ (visitor) ancestor arrived in 

America in 1682 on the same boat, as did Art 

Johnson’s ancestor and William Penn. 
 

 John Karabatos and his son time the sermons. 
 

 Stewart Palmer, at age 66, married Priscilla, 

returned and graduated from Yale 48 years          
Susan Peterson-Neuhaus accepting her prize soldier  
after he had departed Yale  to join the Navy.  

(It’s never too late to pursue your dreams!) 
 

 Courtney Carney used to know the late, great Bob Marley. 
 

 David Sarles, singer, fisherman and distance runner has recently published a book, Shepherds 

Awake. 
 

 Hannah Spearman has eight tattoos. (Ask to see them!) 
 

Now that everyone knows how to break the ice, let’s see how many more pieces of information 

you can discover from your fellow parishioners in 2016. 
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From the Pulpit – Easter Sunday Sermon 
The Rev. Michael Piret 

 

One of my favorite Charlie Brown cartoons is about the loss of security.  It’s one of those thoughtful 

cartoons that has no punchline, no joke: just a point to reflect on.  Charlie Brown and Peppermint 

Patty are sitting under a tree, and she asks what he thinks security is.  He says, ‘Security is sleeping 

in the back seat of the car.’  ‘When you’re a little kid, and you’ve been somewhere with your Mom 

and Dad, and it’s night, and you’re riding home in the car, you can sleep in the back seat.  You 

don’t have to worry about anything: your Mom and Dad are in the front seat and they do all the 

worrying: they take care of everything.’  Peppermint Patty relaxes into the imagined scene.  Charlie 

Brown says, ‘But it doesn’t last! Suddenly, you’re grown up, and it can never be that way again.  

Suddenly, it’s over, and you’ll never get to sleep in the back seat again. Never.’  Peppermint Patty 

asks, ‘Never?’   Charlie Brown replies, ‘Absolutely never.’  
 

If you can, think of your earliest ideas of God, the very first ones, when you were a tiny child.  It 

will be a bit different for everyone, but for me, that image of Charlie Brown’s parents in the front 

seat – ‘taking care of everything,’ so I didn’t have to worry about anything – that was a big part of 

what I first thought God was like: the protector who was basically there to step in and prevent 

anything bad from happening.  ‘He shall defend thee under his wings; thou shalt be safe under his 

feathers’ – in the beautiful words of Psalm 91.  But that cozy security, to quote Charlie Brown, 

‘doesn’t last.’  Not in that form anyway.  
 

The reading we just heard tells the story of Mary Magdalene at the tomb of Jesus.  Her world, she 

must have thought, had come to an end: all her security, taken away.  The Gospels tell us she is 

someone who had seven demons cast out of her by Jesus: to translate into our own vocabulary 

today, he healed her, brought her out of deep waters.  She had been broken but Jesus made her 

whole.  How must she have felt, looking on at his crucifixion?  And when she set out on that first 

Easter morning ... she thought, just to give decent burial rites to a brutalized dead body?  Jesus, 

who had set her life right, was now an executed convict.  The one she had depended on for 

everything that made her life worth living, was gone forever.  So she must have thought.  
 

Then the empty tomb.  It must have been an occasion for even deeper grief.  She certainly did not 

take it as a sign that he was alive: that seems not to have occurred to her.  She draws a reasonable 

conclusion: for God-knows-what bizarre reason, someone must have stolen the corpse.  That takes 

away even the cold comfort she would have had in showing her love for Jesus one last time.  What 

she expected would have been painful and bitter; what she finds seems even worse; yet the reality 

behind it all is good beyond any hope or fantasy.  
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The story of Holy Week and Easter doesn’t tell us about a God who steps in to prevent every bad 

thing that might happen.  It would be a very different story if it did.  It wouldn’t be Christianity if 

it did.  Bad stuff happens.  Awful things happen, in this case the death of an innocent man at the 

hands of Roman executioners with a uniquely gruesome method for killing people.  Mary 

Magdalene was not spared the ordeal of seeing that happen to the one person who meant the whole 

world to her.  So too in our lives, when incredibly hard things happen to us or to people we care 

about.  We quickly learn that we are not Charlie Brown sleeping in the back seat of the car any 

more.  
 

I wonder how many people give up Christianity, drift away from going to church, because they 

thought God must be like Charlie Brown’s parents, insulating us from the difficulty and sometimes 

anguish which are part of life.  When they see God isn’t actually like that, that he’s not a form of 

insulation or an insurance policy, maybe it makes some people just decide there is no God at all ... 

rather than think, ‘Wait a minute, no, it’s just that God is different from how I used to imagine he 

was.’  Christianity doesn’t say that God prevents bad things from happening.  It says, whatever 

happens – however horrible it may seem – there is no evil so great, no catastrophe so awful, that 

God cannot turn it around, and bring greater goodness and life out of it.   
 

At the center of the faith we celebrate, today and throughout the year, is the cross of Christ: a 

horrific death, and a death which God turned inside-out, turning it into a gift of everlasting life and 

peace and victory.   
 

It is said that Queen Victoria felt the Eucharist or Communion on Easter Sunday was too sad a 

service for such a happy day.  With all respect to her, I think most of us would agree that is really 

seriously missing the point.  No Cross, no Resurrection.  No Good Friday, no Easter.  And  in our 

own lives: if we think Christianity means the removal of misfortune, sin or disappointment, 

desolation, pain or loss, we will never understand what it’s all about, or see why Jesus Christ is 

anything more than a vaguely interesting wise teacher who lived a long time ago.  In Christianity 

the way to victory goes through suffering, not around it.  
 

Although that sort of realism is good theology, it doesn’t tally with lots of popular wishes and ideas 

and images of God.  But unless our ideas and images of God get knocked around and even broken 

to bits from time to time, we will never grow much in our faith, never learn much about life – and 

we won’t much appreciate how truly God loves us.  
 

So the next time you feel like Mary Magdalene at that empty tomb – thinking the Lord has gone 

missing, that some rug has been pulled out from under your feet, sensing that your security has 

been snatched away – take a moment and recall what happened next in her story on that first Easter 

Day.  What she met was a new reality of infinitely greater joy.  And so can we.  Something better 

even than security.  Beyond anything we can ask or imagine.  
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It makes sense when you think about it.  After all, could our own Christian lives really be so 

different from Mary Magdalene’s story: the story of the Resurrection, where darkness and difficulty 

exist all right – no question about that – but where they get transformed, where all things are made 

new: dancing through death to life, greater life than we dared to hope for?  
 

An Easter prayer, from the Christian community at Taizé in France:  
 

Jesus, our joy.  Thirsting for the realities of God, we recognize your presence as the Risen Lord.  

And just as the almond tree begins to blossom in the light of springtime, you make even the deserts 

of the soul burst into flower.  

       Father Michael Piret 

 
 

Lessons from Church School                
During February, Melinda Wenner Bradley, Director of Religious Formation, attended a world 

gathering of 350 members of the Religious Society of Friends (Quakers) in Pisac, Peru. She was 

asked to preach on the morning that participants from North America led worship; that message is 

excerpted from below. The theme of the gathering was “Living the Transformation: Creation waits 

with eager longing for the revealing of the children of God. (Romans 8:19)” 

 

Seed Pods and Stories:  

Making a Place for Children in Living the 

Transformation 

As we gather this morning, I’d like to ask each of 

you to take a moment to think back to the time 

when you were a child, and bring to mind 

someone who nurtured your faith in childhood or 

youth. Perhaps this was a family member, a 

teacher, or someone in your community. I invite 

you each, please, to say their name aloud. Thank 

you. We have invited them into the room with us, 

and their wisdom and love. 

 

Now, I would also ask each of you to think of the young people in your life today – the children 

and youth in your family, in your church; the children in your wider community. We will not speak 

all the names aloud, but let us take a moment of silence to invite them into the room with us in 

spirit, bringing their Light and hope into this space. 
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We’ve crowded the room with the elders and the children; with even more wisdom, love, and hope; 

knowing the Light of God is within us, between us and all around us. Let us imagine that in living 

transformation, we connect what has come before, where we are now, and what will be  

. . . We stand in the present, reaching back and reaching forward. 
 

Transformation is full of mystery. It does not always happen in plain sight. We do not see the 

transformation happening inside the chrysalis or the seed pod. Growing up on a farm I was witness 

to the growth cycle where the seed from a plant becomes a plant itself, and its fruit comes to our 

table to nourish us and also gives us seeds to begin again. At each moment, the seed, the plant, the 

harvest, is fully present in that form, while still connected to its previous form and evolving into 

the next. It is a story as old as the earth itself. 
 

If Creation waits for the revealing of its children, let us consider together how we can nurture the 

Light in the youngest of God’s children. What does it mean to nurture children’s present spiritual 

lives as part of life-long spiritual formation? If transformation involves movement from past to 

present to future, from seed to plant to fruit, how do we weave the lives of young people into our 

present and future?   
 

We have a teacher to show the way. 
 

This teacher had such respect, such reverence for what is within the heart of a child, that he became 

a child himself. When he grew to be a man, people were amazed at the things he said and did. They 

noticed the special relationship he had with children; he seemed to know who they really were and 

they seemed to know who he really was, without being told. The children came to him. His disciples 

tried to stop them, but he told them NO – let the children come! Jesus placed a little child among 

them and he said to them, “Whoever welcomes one of these little children in my name welcomes 

me; and whoever welcomes me, welcomes the one who sent me.” 
 

We are called to bless children, to affirm them, and to call forth what they have to teach us. What 

are some of the ways we do this?  
 

We bless children when we are fully present to them. 

We bless them when we help them find their place in the story of God’s people. 

We bless them when we take their questions — and their responses to our questions — seriously.  

We bless them when we acknowledge that they know what they know, even when there are no 

words to describe it.  

We bless them when we value them for who they are now, and not just for what they will be. 
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When we bless children in these ways, we will find that they have blessed us. And in this mutual 

blessing, the Holy Spirit is present.  
 

It’s not easy to speak about the spiritual lives of children. It takes special effort to hear what they 

communicate, particularly when they don’t have the words to say what they mean. We have to be 

patient, to wait for children to reveal themselves, in their own way. To really hear them, we must 

learn how to be with them, how to pay attention to what children might be trying to tell us.  
 

Stories are one way that children can make religious language their own. Jesus used stories to help 

us imagine the kingdom of heaven, and he often pushed the boundaries of what could really be in 

the parables he told. When we hear one of these stories together, the children often teach each other, 

and us. They explain how they are like the pearl of great price: small but to be treasured. They share 

that, like the tiny mustard seed that becomes a large plant, friendship can grow from an unlikely 

beginning. They wonder how the good Samaritan is like a classmate at school who steps in when 

another student is being treated unfairly. Again and again, these 2000 year old stories open to show 

us how the kingdom of heaven might be revealed.  
 

One Sunday morning, after I had told a story in Sunday School, the children settled into their own 

activities in response to the story. My youngest son told me he was going to “do nothing,” but after 

sitting quietly by himself for a time he came and whispered to me, “It’s all one story.” I was 

uncertain of his meaning, and asked him to tell me more. He gestured to the materials around the 

room we used to tell Bible stories and explained, “It’s all one story. We put parts of it in these 

different boxes and baskets, but it’s all ONE story.”  
 

Clearly, doing “nothing” was something that morning. And to thrive, children’s spirituality needs 

space to listen, to explore and imagine; to come closer to what is bigger than them, and to trust in 

both the knowing and not-knowing. Through stories and religious language we explore identity, 

make meaning, and see ourselves in the larger story. The imagination we’re invited to engage is 

central to how we do the work of connecting, creating — even disrupting — that enables us to look 

at things as if they could be otherwise. To imagine Creation transformed. To imagine the kingdom 

of heaven here on earth.  
 

The children of God are still being called to reveal our listening ears and clear voices, 

skilled hands and tireless feet in this world. We are called to make places for our children 

to join us around this table of the faith community, this feast of Love and Service. The 

children will, in turn, call others to their place. And the glory that will be revealed 

encompasses more than individual lives, our faith communities, or humanity as a whole — 

it will restore the earth itself.  

Melinda Bradley, Director of Religious Formation
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Four Decades and a Rector 
Ann Miles 

As we begin a new era with Father Michael 

Piret and his wife, Siân, I thought I would share 

my reflections on the last four decades as a 

parishioner at Christ Church and the 

relationships I’ve enjoyed with the Rectors over 

that time.   

My parents came to Christ Church in 1972 when 

we returned to the U.S. after living in Greece for 

six years. I was just starting high school and it was 

quite a different experience for me. We liked 

Christ Church very much because it reminded us 

of the Anglican Church we attended in Athens. 

We had become familiar with the Anglican 

liturgy and music and my parents were happy to 

find a similar experience at Christ Church. Father 

Bob Hollett was the Rector at that time and I knew 

his son, Gray, quite well because we went to 

school together. I remember many pleasant times 

at the Rectory, and while I certainly knew Father 

Hollett in his role as Rector of Christ Church he 

was much more Gray’s father to me -- kind, 

patient and slightly bemused by all of Gray’s 

friends. 

Father Bruce Griffith was my first Rector as an 

adult. He came after Father Hollett and as I grew 

older, I became much more aware of his influence 

on the church because I began to understand what 

it meant to be part of a church. I came to 

appreciate his sermons and have copies of some 

of them today. Over the years we got to know him 

better, and my parents spent time with him and his 

family.  

Since his leaving Christ Church we have crossed 

paths with Bruce in Brooklyn where my parents 

moved after leaving Long Island. It’s no  

 

 

 

 

coincidence, I think, that he was their Interim 

Rector for a time at Grace Church in Brooklyn 

Heights. 

I was fortunate to be on the Search Committee 

when we called Father Peter Casparian. In those 

days the Search Committee traveled to meet the 

candidates. Stephanie Augustine and I had the 

wonderful experience of going to Peter’s church 

in Florence, Italy, and staying with Peter and his 

wife, Marguerite. Laura Varrichio-Dougherty 

was with us, too, and we enjoyed attending their 

church, meeting some of the Vestry over dinner 

and touring Florence. Peter brought a new energy 

to Christ Church and over the last ten years it’s 

been nice to see new members and a different 

level of engagement with the community and 

beyond. 

I am looking forward to worshiping with Father 

Michael Piret and to getting to know him and his 

wife, Siân, as I’ve known other Rectors and their 

families. We have been blessed with wonderful 

Rectors these past decades -- they are super 

human in many ways and we put tremendous 

pressure on them to be all things to all people. At 

the end of the day the relationship you have with 

your Rector is personal and it’s what you want to 
make of it. I am grateful for their commitment to 

our wonderful church, our community and for 

their spiritual guidance.

http://www.bing.com/images/search?q=Past+Present+Future+Clip+Art&view=detailv2&&id=2999A9A83BF660348B10FC9C9828272F86357D1B&selectedIndex=2&ccid=3gfH5m0B&simid=608016071231144293&thid=OIP.Mde07c7e66d01e765813a5e0a4354c0c6H0
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Huntington Interfaith Homeless Initiative 
Bill Denslow 

 

Christ Church volunteers prepared dinner, 

breakfast and lunch for 24 homeless men in 

Huntington on Sunday night, March 6th.  

This was the last HIHI duty for our church 

this winter.  (During the summer the 

weather is less harsh for the homeless and 

the program is not needed.) 

 

 

CCOB assumes the duty for one weekday a 

month during the four, cold winter months. 

At the Unitarian Universalist Fellowship of 

Huntington our parishioners prepare and 

serve the men’s evening meal, clean up, 

and prepare bag lunches for the men the 

next day. After supper, the men go to sleep 

on cots in the Fellowship main hall. 

 

 

Events such as this help build bonds of 

fellowship for our church in addition to 

ministering to those of God’s children who 

are in less fortunate circumstances than we 

are. Our apologies to the dozen 

parishioners who are missing from the 

photograph included here (they were hard 

at work in the Fellowship room). 

 

                         

 
 

 

 

 

From  l to r: Noah Augustine, Alison Barrish, Stephanie 

Augustine, Regis Lake, Sonja Lake, Fr. Michael Piret, 

Siân Piret, David Asher, Logan Iles, Christopher Chiu.  
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Thank you for the 60TH 

Donna Houman 

 

I was pleasantly surprised on Saturday, February 6th, when I walked into the Parish Hall and saw 

everyone from my whole life and world in front of me.  My family had planned a surprise 60th birthday 

party and it was coordinated with the help of my dear friends in the choir. The most devious “part of 

the plan” was to get me to such an event without a clue. This was successfully perpetrated by my 

husband, John, and Michael Haigler, my dear friend and choir director.  Apparently, this plan had 

been cooking since November.   

 

What a plan that must have been and what a large network of people that were in on the “Plan.” My 

closest and dearest friends in the choir were, of course, also “part of the plan.” What stamina and 

grace, to not slip or give away a clue during all those months, while we spent so many Wednesday 

evenings and Sunday mornings together, making music for worship.   

 

Then, the most stealthy “part of the plan” made between Michael and John, was to devise a way to 

keep me occupied while the preparation happened. Michael thought of calling a special rehearsal for 

our Sunday Evensong on Saturday, saying that it would be easier to rehearse with Father Michael 

Piret. Well, it worked, and it was amazing that so many choir friends showed up to rehearse and kept 

the secret “plan” going. I am still amazed and touched. 

 

Michael and Arielle and the choir are like a family. We share happy moments like these and share 

our hardest stories and worries. To end our rehearsals with this time of sharing, followed by prayer, 

has become a special time of closeness. No wonder the whole choir was so much a “part of the plan.” 

It is a reflection of the whole Christ Church family.  Even Father Piret, who had just begun his time 

here, was present and “part of the plan.” 

 

I want to thank the whole choir and Michael and Arielle from the bottom of my heart for caring so 

much and giving me a memory of a very special time. 

 

My family and I want to especially thank Hector Henriquez and his family for all the assistance they 

gave to help make this event one that I will never forget. 

 

Sincerely, 

Donna Houman 
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A Musical Offering 
David Sarles 

 

On Sunday, March 13, Franz Schubert’s 

“Winterreise” song cycle resounded through the 

Christ Church sanctuary. Bob Frankum’s solo 

offering of the 24 songs of the distraught 

protagonist provided the audience with a 

spellbinding message. The fitting Lenten theme 

of giving of oneself could not have been more 

meaningfully represented as Bob Frankum 

searched the depths of the protagonist’s despair 

with his masterful vocal expression. 

Accompanied with complementary piano 

dynamics by Music Director Michael Haigler, 

this reprise of Bob’s offering of “Winterreise” 

seven years ago again enriched the lives of his 

audience. Our thanks to you, Bob.

 

 

 

Children’s Eucharist 
     Melinda Wenner Bradley 

 

We had a wonderful experience on the evening of March 15 at Christ 

Church with a Children's Eucharist for Lent. Father Piret created a 

beautiful service for the children, complete with their own bulletin and 

music which he led himself. It was very special to watch the teaching 

that he did during the readings and song, and to see the children invited 

to the altar to take communion. They watched him carefully during the 

Eucharist, and had questions and observations afterward. The church 

became a sacred classroom for them, and they had a wonderful teacher 

to guide them into a deeper understanding of how Jesus taught us to pray 

and remember Him.   We were blessed by the gift Father Piret shared in this children's program, 

and we hope to offer this experience again at other times in the church calendar.  



20 
 

Report on Conference of the Consortium of 

Endowed Episcopal Parishes 
 

In February I attended the annual conference of the Consortium of Endowed Episcopal Parishes 

(CEEP).  Christ Church has been a member since its inception and we usually send the Rector and 

1-2 Vestry members. This year it was held in Denver. 

I was energized by networking with people from around the world who share our values and 

priorities.  

The format is one of keynote speakers and workshops that the attendee chooses bases on parish 

needs.  

We heard from our new Presiding Bishop, Michael Curry, who spoke on the power of love to 

overcome all obstacles, and from Mike Slaughter, a Methodist pastor who took a small dying parish 

and now has over 4000 weekly attendees by being creative, accepting, and unorthodox. His passion 

for his faith and his community was electric! I attended a luncheon at which Gary Mason spoke. 

He is another minister, a native of Belfast, who works with groups on “conflict transformation” and 

played an integral part in the Northern Irish peace process. He believes that the church has an 

important role in assisting with conflict in any environment because of our core values and skill 

sets. He is currently working with Israelis and Palestinians. At another luncheon I networked with 

some of the National Church staff and heard about the priorities of the new Presiding Bishop and 

ways to contribute and get assistance with any Christ Church projects. 

The workshops I chose to attend were about stewardship, church communications, welcoming, and 

fostering spiritual development. All the speakers were smart, doing great things, and it was a 

privilege to pick their brains about best practices. I have recommended some new ideas and ways 

of doing things to the Vestry. In particular, I am excited about online faith development classes and 

an app that can help make stewardship easier and promote communication among members. 

I came away from the conference so excited about the possibilities that exist for making Christ 

Church all that God wants us to be. I highly recommend continuing to invest in these meetings. If 

anyone would like to discuss anything I have mentioned please contact me at stevieaa@aol.com or 

516 532-2464. 

With gratitude, Stephanie Augustine 
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From the Recipe File 

Lenten Supper Butternut and Acorn Squash Soup 
Stephanie Augustine 
 

Ingredients: 

1 butternut squash, halved and seeded ¼ cup packed brown sugar 

1 acorn squash, halved and seeded 8 oz softened package cream cheese 

3 Tablespoon butter ½ teaspoon pepper 

¼ cup chopped sweet onion ground cinnamon to taste 

1 quart chicken broth fresh parsley for garnish 

 

Preheat oven to 350 degrees. Place squash halves cut side 

down in a baking dish 45 minutes or until tender.  

Remove from heat, and cool. Scoop the pulp from the skins. 

Discard skins.  

Melt butter in pan over high heat, sauté onion until tender.  

In blender or food processor, blend squash, onion, broth, 

brown sugar, cream cheese, pepper, and cinnamon until 

smooth. This may need to be done in batches.  

Transfer to a pot over medium heat, and cook, stirring 

occasionally, until heated through.  

Garnish with parsley.       

 

Enjoy!                                                                    
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Habitat for Humanity – Update 
John Sant’Angelo 

 

It has been over one year since we first started working 

on this home, and we are nearing completion on our 

house in Wyandanch.   We started this house during the 

freezing cold of last year’s winter (2015) with our 

partners, St. John’s Cold Spring Harbor and First 

Presbyterian Oyster Bay.   The house is now finished, 

and we are focused on the landscape.   For the moment 

we are waiting on the construction of a retaining wall 

that must be completed by professionals, with the final 

inspection by the Town of Babylon.  Once done we will be ready to start working with the soil, 

grading the property and planting.  There will be only a few volunteer days left, and those dates 

will be announced along with the important Dedication Ceremony for the Beato family.   If you are 

interested in volunteering, please contact John Sant’Angelo at J.SantAngelo.NY@gmail.com or 

628-2023. 

 

The Compass is the official Newsletter of Christ Church.  Submissions may be directed to the Editor 

pro tem, David Sarles, by e-mail: dsarles16@gmail.com 
 

Hard copy submissions may be left in the Compass mailbox in Parish Hall.  Please clearly indicate 

the source of any material that is not original. 
 

Submissions from the internet will not be used if they cannot be cited or are not public domain. 

 

mailto:J.SantAngelo.NY@gmail.com
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Laughs from the Aspes  

How to Tell It’s an Episcopalian 
(Adapted from an essay by Garrison Keillor) 
 

Episcopalians believe in prayer, but would practically die 

if asked to pray out loud.  
 

Episcopalians like to sing, except when confronted with a 

new hymn or a hymn with more than four stanzas.  
 

Episcopalians believe their Rectors will visit them in the 

hospital, even if they don't notify them that they are there.  
 

Episcopalians usually follow the official liturgy and will feel it is their way of suffering for their 

sins.  
 

Episcopalians believe in miracles and even expect miracles, especially during their stewardship 

visitation programs or when passing the plate.  
 

Episcopalians think that the Bible forbids them from crossing the aisle while passing the Peace.  
 

Episcopalians feel guilty for not staying to clean up after their own wedding reception in the 

Fellowship Hall.  
 

Episcopalians are willing to pay up to one dollar for a meal at church.  
 

And finally, you know you are an Episcopalian when:  
 

         • It's 100 degrees, with 90% humidity, and you still have coffee after the service.  

         • You hear something really funny during the sermon and smile as loudly as you can.  

         • Donuts are a line item in the church budget, just like coffee.  

         • When you watch a Star Wars movie and they say, "May the Force be with you," and 

you respond, "And also with you."  

         • And lastly, it takes ten minutes to say good- bye. 

(Thanks to Bill Denslow) 
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