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pastor (n.)
late 14c. (mid-13c. as a surname), "shepherd, one who has care of a flock or herd" (a
sense now obsolete), also figurative, "spiritual guide, shepherd of souls, a Christian
minister or clergyman," from Old French pastor, pastur "herdsman, shepherd" (12c.)
and directly from Latin pastor"shepherd," from pastus, past participle of pascere "to
lead to pasture, set to grazing, cause to eat," from PIE root *pa- "to feed; tend, guard,
protect."

submitted by Carolyn Kelly
October is Pastor Appreciation month and it is appropriate to remember those spiritual leaders
who have been instrumental in our lives. CUMC has been blessed to have some remarkable
pastors in its history. Of course, our current minister, Pastor Ken has shown time and again how
dedicated and invested in this congregation he is by keeping us nurtured spiritually, even and
especially during, of all things, a pandemic! The following question was posed to a few in our
congregation and here are their responses.

What is a favorite memory or event of a minister/pastor/priest in your life?

Mark Gilleylen
My favorite memory of a minister is July 25th 1973 in Kalamazoo MI. Ralph Laurent was a
minister traveling with a singing group called The Good News Circle, and they had been invited
by the Methodist District Superintendent to participate in a Methodist program called Key
73. They set up on the steps of City Hall in downtown Kalamazoo. I attended and accepted
Jesus Christ as my Lord and Savior that night, the eve of my 18th birthday. From that day
onward I have tried to live boldly for Jesus Christ and even though I still fall short of God’s
glory on so many occasions, God has blessed me richly with jobs, family and friends. As the
song goes, "To God be the glory for the things He has done!"
(continued on next page)
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Jeff “Harriet”Clark
One of my favorite memories of parsonage life happened in 1962. Fred had just completed his
Divinity degree at Yale and was assigned to the student parish he had served for 31/2 years.
Fred had been making regular visits to the elderly and ill Olga Peterson. She was an
immigrant from Scandanavia and the mother of two sons who worked the farm on which they
lived. Olga was getting weaker with each visit, and Fred was a welcome distraction from her
bedridden day-to-day existence. Fred, being young and extroverted, was a breath of fresh air.
He told her about the impending birth of our first child and talked about names. Back then, we
didn’t have in-utero pictures so we didn’t know the baby’s gender. Fred told Olga that if it
was a girl, we would name her Olga. Poor Olga gasped and told him, no, don’t call her Olga.
It’s a terrible name for a baby girl.
Several events happened quickly after this exchange. I went into labor, Don was delivered,
Fred told Olga it was a boy, Olga sighed with relief and died. Fred held the funeral for her.
When he came to visit me at the hospital (longer stay back in the day after a C-section), he
carried a huge wicker basket filled with white gladiolas and a banner reading “MOTHER.”
I was mortified! It was clearly a funeral arrangement being brought into the maternity ward.
After admonishing him for poor taste, we began to laugh and thought of Olga enjoying this
long awaited final chapter to the life of Olga Peterson.

Mark Angerosa
As a new Christian, my Pastor never let me get away with suggesting that he, the church, or
“they” take care of something that God might want me to do. Whenever I shared a need,
became aware of a concern, or spoke of something that was lacking, Rev. Yordan listened
silently, looked at me with wide eyes and a smile, and said, “Maybe you should take care of
it!” Over time I realized he was inviting me to join others in the work of God’s Kingdom. I
was blessed to learn that God did indeed have works prepared in advance for me to do. That I
was a vital part of the body of Christ. And with faith and trust, God would supply the gifts
and resources for me, and others, to do what we might otherwise have avoided. Rev. Yordan
was my “shepherd” leading me into the fold, and did more to give me a sense of belonging
and participation than he ever realized.

(continued on next page)
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Dot Mattson
I have been a part of CUMC all of my life which adds up to 9 or 10 pastors that I have
interacted with over the years. There could have been more, only that Rev. George Engelhardt
ministered to us for 29 years. I remember that when each one arrived it was with great
expectation to see where the church would go next. I know there were special events with each
pastor. Several personal memories stand out to me:
1) My confirmation during the time of Rev. George Hill
2) My wedding to Carl in 1958 officiated by Rev. George Hill in the old church which is now
Temple Beth David
3) The Baptisms of my daughters: Doreen & Kristen baptized by Rev. Charles Shank & Rev.
Notar respectively
4) Confirmations of my daughters by Rev. George Engelhardt
5) The building of this church we are currently in with Rev. Notar
6) Doreen's wedding to John officiated by Rev. George Engelhardt and her 2nd wedding to
Brian officiated by Rev. Jani Rivas
7) The Baptisms of my two granddaughters, Casey & Kyla baptized by Rev. George Engelhardt
& Rev. Jani Rivas respectively
8) Casey's Confirmation by Rev. George Engelhardt and then Casey's wedding officiated by
Rev. Stephen Volpe
I may not remember other specific memories but all of the pastors that have been a part of
CUMC's history have left a warm spot in my heart. I know I answered this question a little
differently, but I've had so many wonderful people in my life I couldn't just pick one.

Ken and Karen Kieffer
Karen and I grew up with an amazing minister. He was a passionate preacher, a dynamic
leader, a tireless ambassador for Jesus, and a compassionate pastor. Sadly, he was appointed to
serve in a different place in a different capacity when we were 16. Sigh.
Years later, when Karen and I decided to get married, we knew that we just had to have him
come back to our home church and officiate at our service. Fortunately, the then-present pastor
of the church agreed to let us ask his predecessor and the next thing we knew, we had “our”
pastor back at our church for our vows. It made our day - it really did.
That is, until he mentioned during the wedding sermon that his son was graduating from
Harvard that day, but chose to officiate at our wedding out on Long Island instead. Turns out,
he was a much better pastor than he was a father. I hope and pray that it turns out that I’m a
better father than I am a pastor. No offense.
(continued on next page)
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Penney Ondriezek
It is so hard to find a church and pastor that you can relate to. Our pastor, Kip Laxson, at our
previous church in Birmingham, AL was quite unique. His sermons really “spoke” to me
instead of going over my head. He and his wife were members of our Sunday School class, so
whenever we had get togethers, they were always there. We had so much fun! Our SS class
also would help feed the homeless at the Methodist church in downtown Birmingham once a
month. Pastor Kip would come and help prepare and serve breakfast. We would all be talking
and laughing during the set up, cooking and clean up. With other churches we had attended,
Joe and I had not gotten so close to the pastor before. I still tune in to hear Kip’s sermons from
time to time. Whenever I go to Bham to visit the grand babies, I always go to church so that I
can see our SS class and Pastor Kip.

Elizabeth Thomas
Throughout my life, the church and its ministers/ pastors have had an important role in my life. They
greatly supported me spiritually, socially and emotionally as needed in each phase of my life. In life’s
happiest time or the saddest time, my minister’s presence and support in my life was very crucial.
During those times, they sincerely helped me with their applause or consolations accordingly.
When I was younger, the day when one of my ministers led me to receive Christ as my personal saviour
was one of the most valuable days of my life. As all my children were growing up, ministers had a
pivotal role in their overall character development and spiritual growth too. This helped me as a parent
in moulding their lives for the better.
There are too many valuable and memorable events to share. Yet, out of all the incidents in my life so
far, the most enjoyable event was the indescribable trip to the Holy Land with my church members and
our minister. That was the fulfillment of my lifetime dream, and that was made possible through the hard
work and dedication of our Minister, Pastor Ken. Now, especially as the world turns around into many
unknowns and an unpredictable future, I am very sure that my “Holy Land trip” was the most significant
and superb experience for me in my lifetime. I am so grateful to God for that. So I thank God for all my
ministers/pastors and I remember each one of them prayerfully.
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SPEAKING OF HYMNS…submitted by Chris Driscoll
John Wesley published “A Collection of Psalms and Hymns” at Charlestown, South Carolina in
1737. It was one of the first hymnals in the English language prepared for use in public
worship. John wished for the publishing and singing of the hymns continued until his death.
Since then Methodists have compiled new hymnals for succeeding generations to the present
still! Some of the hymns are more contemporary, while others originate from generations ago.
Here is one such ‘oldie’ that continues to give us assurance in our daily lives.

“My Hope is Built”

Edward Mote, 1797-1874 THE SOLID ROCK LM with Refrain William B. Bradbury 1816-1868
1. My hope is built on nothing less Than Jesus’ blood and righteousness;
I dare not trust the sweetest frame, but wholly lean on Jesus’ name.
ON CHRIST, THE SOLID ROCK, I STAND;
ALL OTHER GROUND IS SINKING SAND,
2. When darkness veils his lovely face, I rest on his unchanging grace;
In every high and stormy gale, My anchor holds within the veil.
3. His oath, his covenant, his blood Support me in the whelming flood;
When all around my soul give way, He then is all my hope and stay.
4. When he shall come with trumpet sound, O may I then in him be found!
Dressed in his righteousness alone, Faultless to stand before the throne!
From: The United Methodist Hymnal Book of United Methodist Worship, page #368
The United Methodist Publishing House, Nashville, Tennessee Copyright 1989

(continued on next page)
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Edward Mote (1797-1894) did not have a religious upbringing at home, but as a boy Edward
was apprenticed by his parents to a cabinetmaker and found faith when he heard the
preaching of John Hyatt at the Tottenham Court Road Chapel in London at age 15. He became
a skilled cabinetmaker in his adult life and ran a business for some years near London.
He was interested in singing hymns, composing more than 100 hymns. One day he felt
inspired on his way to work and wrote down a verse that came to mind. He later finished 4
verses that day.
Not long after that he visited a friend whose wife was ill. It was a Sunday and his friend
mentioned that he and his wife liked to observe Sunday with scripture reading, hymn singing
and prayer together. Mote pulled the hymn from his pocket and they sang it.
Although Mote’s original may have been influenced by other hymns at the time, his rendering
was later revised to have more cadence and rhythm to it, as it was applied to the tune
composed by American gospel songwriter William B. Bradbury (1816-1868) for Mote’s text in
1863, continuing the focus on the original chorus:

On Christ the solid rock I stand, all other ground is sinking sand.
It appeared during the American Civil War in Bradbury’s Devotional Hymn
and Tune Book (1864).

This hymn has lasted for years and continues to be sung by many congregations.
In his 50’s Edward Mote became a Baptist minister and was minister of a Baptist church in
Horsham, West Sussex for 21 years.

Sources:
Hawn, Dr. “History of Hymns: ‘My Hope Is Built’", Discipleship Ministries-The United Methodist Church, © 2020
Discipleship Ministries.

https://www.umcdiscipleship.org/resources/history-of-hymns-my-hope-is-built

.

“Preface”. “The Book of Hymns”. Board of Publication of The Methodist Church, Inc. The United
Methodist Publishing House. Nashville Tennessee. Copyright 1964, 1966.
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Coming Soon to a Watch Factory near you!!!

ReRead Books
Many of you may know Hope Reinhard through her friendship with Lisa Moran. You
may know Hope through her work in town with special needs children. You may know
Hope through her daughter Gillian, a good friend of Kellie Moran’s. Gillian has been
part of our Road to Bethlehem several times and participated in our VBS program.
Hope and the Costello family – Bill, Barbara, and their daughter Andrea – are opening
a new store in the old Watch Factory Shoppes: ReRead Books! ReRead Books will be a
used books bookstore but that’s just part of what they will be offering to the
community.

Mission Statement
The mission of ReRead books is to provide job training for special needs young adults,
ages 14 and up, in a used bookstore setting, which also will feature a store with crafts
made by students in special education programs. It will also include an art gallery of
work by special need young adults, as well as a meeting center for community events
such as musical performances, open mic evenings, craft workshops, trivia nights,
seminars and workshops, local authors and artists, social events and book clubs. The
work environment will be a stepping stone that will provide skills that special needs
young adults will need in a mainstream job.
ReRead Books will provide young adults with special needs an opportunity to develop
specific skill sets including: alphabetizing and organizing books, sorting and
categorizing books and crafts, looking up books, packaging books, customer service
and register use.
Peer volunteers from local schools and the Best Buddies Program will mentor and
support special needs young adults while socializing with them during the daytime,
evening, and weekend activities. ReRead Books will have a strong web presence for
purchases, information on resources, and event announcements to draw support for
young adults with learning differences throughout Connecticut.
(continued on next page)
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ReRead books hopes to open by the end of October. Right now they are ripping down walls,
painting, and putting in new flooring. So far, they have collected over 4,000 used books by
using Facebook and other media to get the word out. They will take new books, too. In
addition, they are looking for local artisans that would like to display and sell their wares in
the store.

When asked what the pandemic did to their game plan, Hope replied that it gave them time
to really think about it and decide if they could do it! They had time to plan and create and
make it happen. Cheshire needs a bookstore and now we will have one!

Wondering how you can help?
They are looking for local artisans, small pieces of furniture, bookcases, and of course books!
Please contact Hope Reinhard if you have questions or donations!
Hope@reread-books.org
203-506-0537
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The Surprise Encounter
by Marge Jordan
Forty-three years living at 1092 South Meriden Road in Cheshire has seen many years of
God’s creatures pass through its four and a half acres, pond and all, but this year in the
beginning of August there was a scary surprise.
We have seen:
wild turkeys, many various birds like bluebirds, great blue herons, hummingbirds that
come back every year, pileated woodpeckers, kingfishers, wild pheasants, sandpipers,
cormorants sunning themselves on our dock with their wings spread wide, red
shouldered hawks, peregrine falcons with frogs caught in their talons, coyotes, white
tailed deer, raccoons, skunks, groundhogs, bobcats, chipmunks, red foxes, grey
squirrels, flying squirrels, fisher cats, beavers swimming in our pond, wood ducks, geese,
snapping turtles laying eggs in a nest at our pond, box turtles, black snakes, garden and
water snakes, wood rats, moles, field mice and all those creatures we are unaware of.

(continued on next page)
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With our pet dogs Sasha, Lottie, Grandi, and many beloved cats, Mookie, Tigger, Tia,
Patches, Daisy, Eppy, six white ducks who laid eggs we used for making zucchini bread,
our parakeet Pete, four guinea pigs – Mikie, Fudge, Ralphie, and Foofoo, tropical fish and
our lovable cockatiel Shalome, we have been blessed and surrounded with much love.
Yet this year 2020, in the beginning of August a very scary surprise arrived at our front
yard. This event happened before I came home from having coffee with some friends. I
was totally amazed when I saw the heavy bird feeder and pole bent to the ground with all
the bird seed gone. My husband Bill said he saw this huge black bear as he ravaged the
birdseed. He banged on our large bay window, thinking it would scare the bear to no
avail. He then proceeded to open the side door and yelled out, “Get out of here, bear!”
The bear then lumbered down the driveway and across the main road - Route 70 – over
to the neighbor’ house across the street. When I arrived home and heard the story, I
called my neighbor, Jean, who proceeded to tell me she heard someone yell across the
street. Then the bear arrived and ate all the birdseed she had just put out and then lay
down on his back like a big teddy bear and went to sleep for three hours. Her son was
home and took some videos from as close as 12 feet away and the bear continued
sleeping. After his nap he lumbered once more to the neighbor behind her. There was no
birdseed there so he continued on into the woods.
My husband Bill’s motto, “It is best to let sleeping bears lie.” We haven’t seen the bear
since, but are very aware he could be there just around the corner, just waiting!
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Ahhhh, Autumn . . .
“It’s a funny kind of month, October, for the really keen cricket fan, it’s when you discover
that your wife left you in May. “ –Denis Norden
“In October, a maple tree before your window lights up your room like a great lamp. Even
on cloudy days, its presence helps to dispel the gloom.” – John Burroughs

“All things on earth point home in old October; sailors to sea, travelers to walls and fences,
hunters to field and hollow and the long voice of the hounds, the lover to the love he has
forsaken.” – Thomas Wolfe
“I didn’t realize it was October until I saw the Chicago Cubs choking.” – Jay Leno
“ . . . big ambitious works of nonfiction are best approached in September and early
October, when we still feel energetic and the grass no longer needs to be cut.”
– Michael Dirda
“Delicious autumn! My very soul is wedded to it, and if I were a bird I would fly about the
earth seeking the successive autumns.” – George Eliot
“There is harmony in autumn, and a luster in its sky, which through the summer is not
heard or seen, as if it could not be, as if it had not been! – Percy Bysshe Shelley
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Happy October Birthday to . . .
1
1
1
1
3
3
4
6
8
8
9
10
11
15
15

Eli Horning
Brianna Prentice
Carolyn Cody
Barbara Foster
Peter Madden
Dennis Englehard
Kim Englehard
Douglas C. Smith
Christina Dioses
Sam Hanke
Mark Deganis
William Smith
Al Thomas
Tim Weed
Greg Weed

17
17
17
23
23
26
27
27
29
29
31

October Anniversaries
9
10
11
12

Chris and Ann Mazzone
Marc & Hope LaComb
Jessica & Eric Miller
Jeff & Tracy Hanke

Radford Welch
Samantha Welch
Leann Spalding
Nadia Bauer
Sharon VanWie
Elyse Lanzer
Gemma Davis
Ginny Ludwig
Diane Gaborc
Dan Clark
Cari Strand

