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The Village Voice

Reese Leigh Kelly, born July 11, 2020.
Granddaughter of Carolyn and Dick Kelly
Carolyn

As November is the month of Thanksgiving, we thought we would focus on our blessings
in this difficult year. What is a bigger blessing than a new baby! In the course of the last
several months, there have been several babies born into some of our church families.
Enjoy this celebration of new life in our midst!
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Mark Anthony Valerio III born Saturday, September 12, 2020 7 lbs 8 oz, 20" long
Son of Julianne and Mark Valerio, grandson of Sergio and Dawn Deganis

This is one of the pictures that makes
us smile. Our granddaughter, Cecilia
Joyce Tapia, was born April 15, 2020
and has been a joy to our family. She is
teething, sitting and laughing heartily
at all our silly faces. We love her.
~ Barb and Matt Heafy
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Our granddaughter
Helen Josephine Strand (Ellie).
She was born 6/11/20. She is
the daughter of our son, C.J.
Strand and his wife,
Darcy. They live in Bristol,
CT. They also have a son,
Colin Asa, who turned 2 on
8/24/20. We are enjoying
them immensely.
~ Carl and Claire Strand
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This is Parker Joseph Mazzone, recently baptized in our parking lot!
Our first parking lot baptism!
(From the editor:) It was a really remarkable moment as mom and dad,
Ann and Chris, baptized Parker themselves. One of the most beautiful
baptisms I’ve ever seen.

“A baby is as pure as an angel and as
fresh as a blooming flower.”
– Debasish Mridha
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Spotlight on Missions and Jenn Roeder
“The hands of the Almighty”, it is often said, “can be found at the end of our arms.”
-Sister Monica Joan, Call the Midwives
We are all in mission here at CUMC. The missions committee, ably led by Jenn Roeder and
with the help of CUMC congregants do their very best to live out the quote at the top of this
piece. We recently asked Jenn to remind us of the ways we are in mission. With the arrival
of COVID it has been difficult to carry on some of the projects to which we are dedicated, but
the need is greater than ever because of this pandemic. We appreciate the support Jenn
and her committee give to the organizations mentioned, but also to our youth and their
growth toward becoming involved in community service for a lifetime.
1. What missison projects does CUMC support?
Over the past few years, CUMC has supported local organizations with in-kind
donations, such as, the Cheshire Food Pantry with weekly food donations &
Thanksgiving baskets; Acts 4 Ministry & The Eagles Nest with donations of
blankets, winter coats & accessories, school uniforms & supplies; Cheshire Social
Services with Christmas gifts for families; UMCOR with relief & hygiene buckets; The
Hospitality Center in Waterbury with blessing kits filled with hygiene items &
snacks. Monetary donations have been made through Alternative Gift Giving for
Christmas and Mother's Day to Days for Girls, Heifer International, Faith
Pentecostal Outreach Ministries, among others. Members of CUMC have put
sweat equity, money, & donations into Shelter Now in Meriden, Lights of Hope,
Unity House, and UMARMY. Our apportionments also support a variety of charities
like Black College Fund. CUMC has also provided space for AA meetings, mental
health training, and blood drives.

(continued on next page)
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2. How has the pandemic affected marginalized individuals? How has our
support of them been affected?
Shut downs, quarantines, and social distancing have all been a part of the
pandemic we are currently living through. Those in need have found it more
difficult to get the help they need, and due to layoffs and business closures, the
amount of marginalized individuals has grown substantially. Non-profits have not
only seen reduced support because of stressed financial conditions, but have
also had to take a step back due to concerns volunteers have about interacting
with the public and social distancing. With all the new "normals" we have been
getting used to over the last 6 months, CUMC's support of those in need has
been cut back, as well. Volunteer efforts have been thwarted, communications
about needs are strictly online, and some of our church family have been
financially impacted, as well.
3. How have our youth been involved in mission work? How do you think
this involvement has affected them?
The youth at CUMC participate frequently, along with their families, when we
have volunteer/mission opportunities through the church. UMARMY, in particular,
has been an amazing chance for our youth to experience a whole week of
mission, where they develop friendships and relationships through a common
goal of helping others. So many of our youth and adults, who have had the
chance to go to UMARMY have found themselves transformed by week's
end. Having fun while you are doing the work of the Lord sticks with you and
plants a seed that so many take with them into the future. I think when our
children are exposed to mission work at an young age, it is engrained into
them. Sometimes, it takes a little arm twisting to get our kids there, but once they
get involved, I have seen over and over that they have a great time contributing
and being a part of helping others!!
4. What satisfaction do you get from being actively involved in mission
work?
I personally find fulfillment in putting my Christian faith to work in a very hands-on
way. FAITH through ACTION. Being involved with missions work through
CUMC, my work, and in the community give me the opportunity to grow as an
individual and to give back.
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How did hymns come about, one may ask.
As written by Simon Lole in his article, ‘A Brief History of Hymns’:
“For almost two thousand years, Christians have used music as a way to
worship. In the Bible the Apostle Paul writes: “Speak to one another with
psalms, hymns and spiritual songs.”
The word “hymn" comes from the Greek word “hymnos” which means “a
song of praise”. Originally these would have been written in honour of the
Gods. Hymnody (the singing or composition of hymns) has evolved and
changed over the centuries and been affected by new thinking and
developing religious beliefs: throughout the history of the church, whenever
there has been renewal, revival or restoration, new songs of worship have
appeared.
During the Middle Ages hymnody developed in the form of Gregorian chant
or ‘plainsong’. It was sung in Latin and most often by monastic choirs. But
in the 16th century, church goers were given much greater access to
hymns as a result of the invention of the printing press and the influential
German theologian, Martin Luther, who began encouraging people to sing
together in congregations.
In England the non-conformist minister Isaac Watts (1674-1748) began a
transformation of congregational singing. Watts believed strongly that
hymns should express the religious feelings of the people and he became
a prolific writer, creating hundreds of new hymns. Watts has been
described as “the liberator of English hymnody” as his hymns moved
people away from simply singing Old Testament psalms, inspiring people
to sing from the heart, with great faith and understanding.
In the same period, another significant movement affected the hymns of
the church: the Methodist movement, led by John Wesley. Wesley and
especially his brother Charles used simple rhythms and sing-able melodies
to help congregational singing. They wrote many of our most well-known
hymns that are still very popular today.”

(continued on next page)
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One such hymn, written by Isaac Watts in 1719 and altered by John Wesley in 1737 and
altered again in 1989 is “I’ll Praise My Maker While I’ve Breath” appears in the current
United Methodist Hymnal.
“I’ll Praise My Maker While I’ve Breath”
1. I’ll praise my Maker while I’ve breath;
And when my voice is lost in death, praise shall employ my nobler powers.
My days of praise shall ne’er be past, While life, and thought and being last,
or immortality endures.
2. Happy are they whose hopes rely on Israel’s God, who made the sky and
earth and seas with all train;
Whose truth forever stands secure, who saves the oppressed and feeds the
poor, for none shall find God’s promise vain.
3. The Lord pours eyesight on the blind; the Lord supports the fainting mind
and sends the laboring conscience peace.
God helps the stranger in distress, the widow and the fatherless, and grants
the prisoner sweet release.
4. I’ll praise my God who lends me breath; and when my voice is lost in death,
praise shall employ my nobler powers.
My days of praise shall ne’er be past, while life, and thought, and being last,
or immortality endures.
We can look to hymns for assurance that even in our darker days there is peace and
comfort to be found. All praise to God, who gives us breath!
Sources:
“I’ll Praise My Maker While I’ve Breath”. “The Book of Hymns”. Board of Publication of The
Methodist Church, Inc. The United Methodist Publishing House. Nashville,
Tennessee. Copyright 1989.
Lole, Simon. “A Brief History of Hymns”, BBC ONE Songs of Praise, copyright 2020.
https://www.bbc.co.uk/programmes/articles/4vMxs6kctQgkwkvgQbJTXDk/a-briefhistory-of-hymns
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When the pastor is away . . .

The Wilkinsons
come out to play . . .

Just kidding! Pastor Ken is
usually there when David
and Elaine stop by to tend
to the memorial garden.
How blessed we are to
have them.
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Autumn in the Memorial
Garden and Entryway
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Something New Group

The Something New Group met recently in our parking lot, their first
meeting since February. What a blessing to all those that could attend.
It was a beautiful autumn day (though it had been pouring and chilly
about an hour before the meeting and then snowed two days later!)

While meeting outdoors recently,
the Something New Group saw this
hawk flying overhead. All took
notice and I was able to get this
picture.
~ submitted by Chris Driscoll

Next meeting: Tuesday, Nov. 24th.
Social distance meet indoors at
Cheshire UMC
Unless warm enough to meet
outdoors
Bring your mask
Questions, contact Chris Driscoll
203-232-6865
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Ray Family News
~ submitted by Carolyn kelly
If any of you were in worship on Oct. 18 you were lucky and blessed enough to experience
our friend, Janet Ray, deliver the scripture lesson. Albeit, it was 1,500 miles away, but at
least we were virtually connected for a short while, which is about as good as it gets these
days. We miss these friends who were such a huge part of CUMC for so many years. I’ve
asked Janet to update us on her family and she has kindly agreed to let us know what keeps
our friends, the Rays, busy in the age of COVID. Thank you, Janet!
**********************************************
Greetings and love from the land of cheese and beer (like milk and honey, only different)!
After settling in to our new community, we, like you, were stopped short in our tracks by
COVID-19. No more book clubs, fantasy football gatherings, brat roasts. No State Fair with its
cows, concerts, and cream puffs. No Summerfest or Festa Italia or even (gasp!)
Oktoberfest. (Do my travel brochure highlights entice you to come visit?)
We, like you, have replaced pre-pandemic activities with Zoom Church Council meetings,
outdoor worship services, and masked crocheting on the porch with a friend.
Fortunately, Bryan has been able to work exclusively from home since March. We have lunch
together and then a quick walk around the neighborhood or a card game before commuting
back to our respective desks!
In July, I started a part-time position at our church, coordinating discipleship ministries for
adults. I’ve been organizing Prayer Walks as well as Bible and book studies via Zoom.
As soon as it was a little warm, we purchased season passes for our county and state parks
and have been getting our money’s worth. There are so many lovely lakes, prairies, rolling
hills, and springs to visit. Cranes, heron, and red-winged blackbirds are common sights. Two
families–one of bunnies and one of ducks-made their home in our backyard and provided
great entertainment.
(continued on next page)
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Andy worked at home from his tiny Cambridge apartment until mid-May and then came to WI
to work remotely from here for a few months. He plans to be back in WI from Thanksgiving
until the new year begins.
After finishing spring term from home, Maggie’s now back on campus at Concordia. Some of
her classes are entirely online, some are in person in alternating cohorts. We grab her for a
hike and a meal (take out or on an outdoor patio) every weekend…what else is there for any of
us to do? It’s challenging playing cards in the omnipresent WI wind, but dominoes don’t blow
away.
Our church re-opened for RSVP Sanctuary worship on July 26 but has closed again until at least
after All Saints Day because of our state’s rising caseload. We have planned at least one
parking lot service each month through this calendar year. (Wisconsinites go hunting/ice
fishing/tailgating all winter and can just pull out their woolies to come to church!)
Our bell choir is playing 8-bell music in quartets, which is a fun workaround. A parishioner
built two “telephone booth” style Plexiglas barriers so solos and duets can safely happen
during worship – with microphones, though, as the Plexi is just as effective at blocking sound
as spittle!
But although it can be fun and energizing to problem-solve in the “new normal,” we certainly
long for “regular” again.
And we miss you, dear church family. We love tuning in to watch “Cheshire Church” with you
and have had our hearts warmed by your messages and visages.
Keep up the good work, faithful ones! As we will in WI. Together – though physically distant,
of course! – we love the same Lord, we serve the same global community, we celebrate the
same wonderful creation!
And we pray to be actually together in CT or WI someday soon. Until then, be safe and well.

“The world is round so that friendship may encircle it.”
~ Pierre Teilhard de Chardin
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A Virtual Blessing of the Animals
Because
Pastor Ken had to forego his annual Blessing of the Animals this year,
we thought it would be fun to highlight some member’s pets and favorite pet
memories. Animals indeed bless us with their presence in our lives.

Blue likes to pray with
Henry and Diane. Here he
crosses his paws in
preparation. He believes in
taking intercession
seriously! He was
“present” for Diane’s Dad
during his illness, Henry
post-surgery several years
ago, and Diane after
breaking her ribs. He’s a
very special cat!

The first thing to understand is that my husband Dick is a veterinarian. The second thing is
that while he loves all creatures great and small, he is not fond of snakes—or to be more
accurate—he has a fear of snakes. Our son, however, has a particular fondness for
reptiles. He loved walking in the woods and turning over logs and stones and discovering
interesting creepy, crawly things that he would proudly bring home to show us. I don’t have
a fear of snakes, although I have a healthy respect for them and do not want to ever
encounter a poisonous one, but I spent time on a farm and got used to them, probably
because poisonous ones were rare where I lived. I first saw Dick’s snake fear in action
when Ed brought home a small Red Bellied Snake—literally the size of a pencil—and asked
his father to touch it to see how cool it was. I could tell it took every fiber of Dick’s being to
touch that snake and agree with his son.
(continued on next page) 14
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And then there was the time on a trip home from Maine that Ed found some small white objects he
put on the ledge of the back seat window of our car in the sun. And on the way home, they hatched!
Teeny, tiny black snakes which to Dick’s relief we returned to nature. We did, of course, have
normal pets, beloved dogs and cats and a bunny named Whisper who used the cat litter box and
cuddled up to our current cat at the time, regally named Lord Peter Whimsy, even though they were
supposed to be enemies. We had a beautiful aquarium for fish I miss to this day. At the time of this
story, we were living on Greenbriar Drive and had outgrown our house and were hoping to move to
a larger house. Clients of Dick’s had gifted him with two iguanas named Sam and Sally they could no
longer take care of; knowing how much Ed would love them, Dick brought them home. They were
not my idea of the perfect pet, but I was somewhat fascinated by them since Ed was their caretaker.
They did, however, like exercise and they were particularly fond of the floor to ceiling curtains in
our living room. So when let out they were usually found climbing the curtains (very off-putting for
guests it turns out). Ed also had a couple of aquariums in his room housing snakes. I clearly
remember the real estate agent touring our house to advise us on its sale firmly telling us that she
could never show the house with snakes and iguanas in residence! I do not remember how we
solved the problem, but we did and moved to our current address which is surrounded by more
woods to explore and more creatures to discover. I still remember Ed coming to me with cupped
hands saying, “Look, Mom” and before I knew it, whatever it was had hopped onto my head. It
turned out to be a “sticky toad.” A larger house, meant larger snakes. I remember Ed calling me one
day to say that a friend of his had had an argument with his mother and needed a place to stay for a
while. I asked what the argument was about and Ed said it was about his friend’s snake. I agreed to
have the friend come, only later to find out that the snake, a red boa constrictor, was coming with
him. Needless to say it caused some consternation the day it got out of its aquarium and into our
daughter Pam’s closet. Ed’s largest snake while he was in residence with us was a Burmese Python.
As I sit in my office (formerly Ed’s bedroom) I can picture disentangling that python from the
venetian blinds covering the window in back of me. When I called Ed to ask about that snake, he
reminded me that I was the one who unwrapped it from around him when it became bad tempered.
I remember unwrapping the snake; I do not remember having either fear for me or for my son. Nor
do I remember my son being afraid. But he said to me when he recounted the episode, “Hey, Mom,
you saved me.” I guess I’m well matched to be a veterinarian’s wife.

(Editor’s Note: I am guessing Pastor Ken is glad he didn’t have to bless a snake this year!)
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Gracie Kelly

Bo Trumbo

This is the Heuser Pup, Cocoa!
She is the most patient pooch,
especially with two young
children in the house!
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Bouggieboo Kieffer gets
to come up on the bed,
right before we change
the sheets. It is one of
her many , favorite
pastimes. She is most
enthusiastic about food,
human food.

Growing up with my mom and dad and two older brothers, one of my earliest
memories is a rainy night when my dad came home with a new puppy. I was
barely two years old, and the cute little beagle was named Joshua—Josh, for
short. (What I really remember about that night is that after daddy had my mom
wake us up, Josh wouldn’t eat or drink, so dad pushed his head in the food, and he
ate it all.) But, that’s not the favorite story about Josh. . .at night, we would all go to
bed—brothers to their shared bedroom and mom and dad to their room. One night
I was crying, when daddy came in to ask what was wrong. “You have mama to
sleep with, and Hal and Ken share a room, but I don’t have anyone.” Immediately,
daddy called Josh, allowed him to get on my bed, and I was satisfied. Josh moved
with us from Tennessee to Georgia to North Carolina. He was a good dog.
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Heaven’s Gift
by Marge Jordan

How our beloved cat, Callie, and her son Zuza came to be part of our family is amazing.
Callie gave birth to her four kittens under our deck, in late winter. Snow was still on the
ground. We began seeing them when they were about six weeks old. They would come
to our back door and eat some food we offered them. With the help of the Feral Cat
Association in Cheshire, we were able to trap Callie and her kittens and also have them
neutered and vaccinated.
Bill and myself were just married a year and already had a cockatiel named “Shalome”
and two guinea pigs, “Mike” and “Ralphie”, we raised as our own when my grandsons
and family moved to Montana. We made a safe place for our new cat family in an empty
back bedroom until they were old enough. Since Friday was always our dance night out,
we would herd the kittens into the back room to keep them safe while we were gone.
Callie was such a kind and loving mother to all the family. Our cockatiel Shalome and
the guinea pigs all became friends. We named the kittens Zoey, Zuzu, Fifi, and Friskey.
When two of the friendliest kittens were four months old, we found good homes for
Zoey, an orange male tabby, and Friskey, a sweet calico. I felt I was giving away my
children with their toys and blankets to remember us by. So many fun memories of
these baby kittens playing with each other, being kind and loving to our other pets was
such a joy to both of us.
Fifi who was our retrieving cat passed away last year. Zuzu, who is a handsome male
tuxedo, dark grey cat twelve years old now and his mom, 14 years old now, keep each
other company. Callie with her
nurturing and loving nature comes
to our bed to tuck us in for the night
until we fall asleep and then goes
into her own cozy bed near the
window. God has certainly sent us a
blessing of this cat family to raise
and love and we give thanks for
such a gift.
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Happy November Birthday to . . .
3
3
4
6
7
8
9
11
11
13
14
14
15
15
16

Chris Driscoll
Mara Weed
David S. Wilkinson
Meghan VanWie
Caroline Stevenson
Peter Bunting
Ryan Bogrette
Seraphina Howard
Jacob Eckert
Lou Petersen
Jennifer Roeder
John Vey
Colin Bogrette
Cynthia Decker
Andrew Marini

November
Anniversaries
8
17
17
27

Justin & Kaitlin Heuser
Steven & Lisa Davis
Eldon & Carol Cody
Mara & Peter Weed

17
17
21
22
22
23
24
24
25
25
25
26
27
27

Joseph Ondriezek
Drew Spalding
Lexi Ferraiolo
Erin DeVilbiss
Tim O'Sullivan
Erin Collinge
Ricardo Flores
Michael Waibel
Julianne Deganis
Diane Dynia
Ken Erickson (Driscoll)
Karen Bunting
Delphine Dortenzio
John Meriam

