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Weekly Services 

Sunday School 9:45 a.m.  
Sunday Worship 10:45 a.m.

Special Dates 

• All Saints’ Day, Nov. 1

• Daylight-Saving Time ends, Nov. 7

• Veterans Day, Nov. 11

• Thanksgiving Day, Nov. 25 

• First Sunday of Advent, Nov. 28
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From the Pastor  

Have you ever wondered what the 
Thanksgiving meal would be like if some of 
our ancestors joined us.  
First, Adam and Eve would arrive for 
dinner –they would dress quite modestly. 
Abraham and Sarah would arrive with their 
new baby. All at the table would assume 
they were great grandparents, rather than 
the parents.  
The woman at the well would come with a new husband.  
The widow that gave two pennies would come and through no fault of 
her own would dress shabbily.  
Peter would come kicking and screaming, Euodia and Syntyche would 
come quarreling, in need of being separated.  
Martha, Mary and Lazarus would come and you know you only 
Martha could be counted on to help clean.  
Afterwards, Lydia would come wearing purple.  
John would come with Mary, Jesus’ mother.  
Lastly, we would hear from Paul, but only by letter.  
While we can’t romanticize a thanksgiving with our ancestors, neither 
should be romanticize that first Thanksgiving feast. It had come at the 
end of a brutal first year in the New World. The Pilgrims had arrived 
at Plymouth in 1620 after a grueling two-month voyage on the 
Mayflower. The New England weather was harsher than anything they 
had ever experienced.  
By the time the one-year anniversary arrived, only half of the Pilgrims 
who had set out were still alive. Everyone had lost loved ones.  
The seeds they had brought along to grow their food failed to grow in 
the rocky New England soil and starvation was a constant possibility. 
Only corn given them by the native people had kept them alive. By 
spring and summer they were more hopeful. New crops were surviving 
due to the natives’ techniques of fertilization. They began to believe 
they would survive.  
These past two years have been difficult for us.  
My prayer for you this month is that we all spend time remembering 
the roses between the thorns and how God’s love and  
 

To speak gratitude is courteous and 
pleasant, to enact gratitude is generous 
and noble, but to live gratitude is to 
touch heaven.    —Johannes Gaertner

Cont. on p. 3

http://www.cpcprincetonky.com
http://m.facebook.com/centralpresbyterianchurchprincetonkentucky
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SESSION 
Class of 2021 
Roy Burris - 
James Menser -  
Amy Simms - 

Class of 2022
Betty Cook -  
Kelly Falder - 
Serieta Jaggers - 

Class of 2023
Sherman Chaudoin - 
Jake Pepper - 
Nancy Taylor, clerk -  

TRUSTEES
Class of 2021 
Gale Cherry -  
Rick Lewis -  

Class of 2022
Stacey Menser -  
Chris Teutsch - 

Class of 2023 
Lucy Stevens -  
Buz Taylor - 

Current Session and Trustees 

Who ya gonna call?

 November Worship Schedule 

• Elder of the month is Amy Simms. She, along with 
Rev. Webster will be available throughout the month 
to respond to the needs of the church.

• Nov. 7, All Saints’ Sunday - Mark 12:28-34 
“The Greatest Commandment” - Rev. Donna 
Webster 
Liturgist - Gale Cherry

• Nov. 14 - Mark 13:1-8 
“A Community of Love - Rev. Donna Webster 
Liturgist - Shane Fortner 
Children’s Message - Stacey Menser

• Nov. 21 - John 18:33-37 
“The King of Love” - Rev. Donna Webster 
Liturgist - Chris Teutsch 
Children’s Message - Angie Teutsch

• Nov. 28 - Luke 21:25-36 
“Looking for the Fig Tree” - Rev. Donna Webster 
Liturgist - Harvey Grasser 
Children’s Message - Jean Martin

“Even the smallest act of caring for another person is like 
a drop of water: It will make ripples throughout the 

entire pond.”

—Jessy and Bryan Matteo

This month’s focus 

Haiti Bakery 
Mission. All 
proceeds go to the 
Haiti Bakery in 
Lestère.

We are open for in-person worship.  
We are monitoring the numbers and guidelines available to 
us and have determined that masks will be required as per 
the ROC recommendations.  
We will be keeping our tithe & offering collection the same.

Welcome to 
worship!  
At Christ’s table 
of grace, all are 
family, and all 
belong.  
Let us praise 
God together.
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Free Clinic dates for the month: 
Thurs.  Nov. 4th & 18th 
Clinic opens at 5 p.m. 
at the North 
entrance. 

Family Night Meal— Harvest Picnic! 
presence has sustained us to this very day.  Let us 
be thankful and give thanks to a God who provides 
not only what we have now, but also what God 
holds for us tomorrow. 
 
In hope,  
Rev. Webster

You are invited to the  
Church Potluck Thanksgiving Meal!

The Bailey/Baker families will be our 
hosts. The church will provide turkey, 

dressing and drinks.  
Bring your favorite Thanksgiving 

specialties as we gather together in the 
church family He has given us.

Thanks to the Mahans for hosting our Family Night 
Harvest Picnic, such a warm and wonderful evening. 
On to the Bailey’s/Baker’s for the November gathering! 

A blessing or a 
curse?  

Holocaust survivor and devout 
Christian Corrie ten Boom recounts 
how her sister Betsie thanked God for the 
fleas infesting their packed barracks. 
When Corrie resisted the idea, Betsie pointed 
out that 1 Thessalonians 5:18 says to “give thanks 
in all circumstances.”

Still, Corrie wasn’t convinced — until the sisters 
realized the infestation kept the guards away, 
giving prisoners in those quarters freedom to 
worship and pray. The biting pests, which seemed 
like added misery, became a blessing.

Anger and bitterness sometimes cloud our vision, 
causing us to forget to thank God in all situations, 
though not necessarily for them. Other times we 
don’t wait long enough for blessings to be 
revealed. But faith is like waiting through a 
storm, knowing a rainbow is coming eventually. 
Meanwhile, the Lord holds an umbrella for us, 
and the closer with him we walk, the less wet 
we’ll get.

—Julie Lee

Con. from p.1
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Ellie Bailey (left) competed in the “Fall Jumping & 
Combined Test” horse show at Fox Run Farm in Cadiz on 
October 3rd.  Ellie placed 2nd in the combined test 
(dressage + jumping category) and 4th place in the 
hunter over fences - ground poles category riding Brandy.  
On Oct. 23rd she did even better winning 2 Firsts and 2 
Seconds. Well done, Ellie!

What you see here (above and below) is a human foosball game. We 
have Baileys, Beshears, Lewises and Teutsches.  

They had a blast!

The youth gathered to 
prepare their annual dinner 
for the VA. “Vittles” were 
prepared and delivered to 
Hopkinsville in the hope that 
a real gathering may be had 
again next year.

Foosball!!

Looks like a foos got loos!
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We think this 
sweet little 
witch is 
Charley!

We think this 
sweet little 
Titan is Hallie!

We think 
Emerson has 
pledged ΑΔΠ, 
but we’re sure 
she’s studying, 
too!

We think everyone enjoyed the hymn 
sing-a-long!— but wait…

 Could Brian 
have gotten 
further away 
when the song 
sheets were 
passed out?  
I’m sure Betty 
would’ve shared!

What is All Saints’ Day… to me 

All this was new to me having not grown up in a liturgical church. This was a date not on my calendar. I 
knew it was something that fell around Halloween, but whatever it was it didn’t matter to me. Then I 
darkened the door of Central Presbyterian lo these many years ago and was privileged to participate in an 
All Saints’ Sunday where the names from our congregation were called, names of those who’d died the 
previous year. Then a bell solemnly tolled and the name and the loss hung in the air connected in 
remembrance. It was stirring, whether I knew the name or not. 
Time passed and with each year I knew more names, the sorrow became more personal. Each time loss 
hung in the air and I was called to remembrance. The experience deepened. 
Two years ago Ken called the name of my brother-in-law, the bell tolled, loss hung in the air and it was deeply personal— 
it was mine. I felt you, my church family share my sorrow as I had shared yours. It was a ceremony of reflection and 
importance where those who never knew him shared in my pause to remember and it connected us all. 
Then last year I called the name of my first college friend who had died, the first to go. I said her name, Leeann Bailey 
tolled the bell and you, all of you, shared in the moment. These saints have been so much a part of us and their death is a 
wrenching loss.  
Who is a saint?— an historical church figure of lore and yore?— no, we are, we who follow after Christ and are called by 
his name. We, who connect on earth and in heaven, in life and in death,  in this pause of remembrance. This is All Saints’ 
Day and it has become more than a ceremonial date, it has become more personal, more poignant and more precious.
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CPC outreach in Haiti 

Sometimes we dread receiving news from Haiti!  In 
July of this year, their president was assassinated, 
and in August, they had another devastating 
earthquake, this time in the south of the island, 
which left thousands of people injured and 
homeless. Right now, there is violence in the streets 
of Port-au-Prince, and there are multiple cases of 
kidnapping. Many Haitians are trying to leave their 
country.

HOWEVER, we thought you would like to know 
that the traditional and rustic bakery in the town of 
Lestère is still functioning. Twice a month John 
Robert and his small crew of two persons bake close 
to a full sack of flour (100 pounds) and give that 
bread away to disabled people.

The disabled are generally shunned in Haiti. There 
is long-standing fear among the people, especially 
those in the mountains, that if someone suffers 
from either a physical or mental disability, that he 
or she is possessed by the devil.

Those with physical or mental challenges are 
generally hidden from the outside world as many 
feel shame if they have a member of their family 
with a disability.

There is a severe lack of education in the area of 
disabilities.

While our contribution is extremely modest, we 
hope and pray that it will have an impact on the 
mentality of the Haitian population, and that one 
day, disabled people will no longer be discriminated 
against. 

The bakery we support is mainly a large oven made 
of cement. The building is made of branches 
covered with mud, and the roof is made of 
galvanized metal sheets. John often has to make 
some repairs to the walls after some torrential rain, 
and he also has to repair the roof, because the heat 
generated by the oven consumes the metal. The 
oven itself needs on-going care and reparations, but 
that does not prevent John from working with it. 

We send from $150 to $200 to John every month 
from CPC Haiti fund. We also send extra money 
regularly to maintain the building. Thank you for your 
support!

Lowell and Jackie Murray

  

 

                        

John Robert shows the oven 
inside the bakery

Bread is prepared

 Bread is placed in the oven    Now it is cooling down   

                                                
Now it is distributed

—Many, many thanks to 
Lowell and Jackie for 
walking us through this 
mission. Here is truly a 
mustard seed mission, a 
demonstration of “the 
bread of life.” Pray for 
our Haitian brethren and 
give thanks that you can 
help.
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BIRTHDAYS  
1st - Kelly Falder 
2nd - Will Brown, Matt 
          Crawford 
3rd - Kathy Lawrence, 
         Diana McConnell 
4th - Katie Menser 
8th - Jenny Franke, Muriel 
         Brooks 
9th - Anita Pettit 
10th - Rachel Childress 
11th - Ziva Falder 
14th - Tyler Mahan, Joan Freeman 
20th - Josie Watson, Dwight Wolfe 
21st - Mark Wrinkle 
23rd - Barclay Banister 
24th - Allison Beshear 
27th - Lee Hughes 
30th - Kelly Hughes 
 
ANNIVERSARIES  
2oth -Doug and Linda Edrington 
28th - Mike and Gale Cherry

A gratitude game 

   Years ago, ads for a toy-store 
chain featured an animated 
kangaroo jumping on a frown to 
turn it upside down. That reminds 
me of family life, which can feel like a nonstop attempt to 
keep everyone happy. Busy schedules, grumpy kids and 
tired parents can be a bad combination. 
   When our family needs to turn frowns upside down, we 
play the thankful game. The rules are simple: We take 
turns sharing one thing we’re thankful for. Everyone 
plays. No one can pass. No repeats are allowed. Our kids, 
now teens, still chime in.  
As we share gratitude for football, Grandma, hugs, warm 
brownies, coffee and more, kids tend to stop bickering, 
and adults get a mental reset. Try playing — and bring on 
lots of smiles!

—Janna Firestone

The journey begins at 
Advent 

When Advent begins on 
November 28 this year, so does a 
new church year for liturgical 
congregations. The church 
seasons, which correspond to key events 
in Jesus’ life, begin with the four-week Advent period 
of preparation for our coming Savior at Christmas. 
After the 12-day season of Christmas is Epiphany, 
which begins January 6 and continues through Ash 
Wednesday, the beginning of Lent. That period of 
preparation culminates in Holy Week, and then 
Easter marks the pinnacle of every church year. 
Forty days after the Resurrection we celebrate 
Ascension, and 10 days after that, the Pentecost 
season begins; it lasts until Advent, when the cycle 
begins again.

“Like a great waterwheel,” writes Joan Chittister, 
“the liturgical year goes on relentlessly irrigating our 
souls, softening the ground of our hearts, nourishing 
the soil of our lives until the seed of the Word of 
God itself begins to grow in us, comes to fruit in us, 
ripens in us the spiritual journey of a lifetime.”

For laughs (or groans!) around your 
table 

Knock knock.   — Who’s 
there?  
Arthur. — Arthur who?  
Arthur any leftovers?

Why was the Thanksgiving 
soup so expensive? 
It had 24 carrots.

 If you use boxed mashed potatoes ... 
... Great-Grandma will turn over in her gravy.

 My family said, “No more Thanksgiving jokes.” ... 
... but I said I couldn’t just quit cold turkey.

heck
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Central Presbyterian 
Church 

206 W. Main St. 
Princeton, KY 42445

A new Thanksgiving tradition 

   At Thanksgiving, we give thanks for things (food, home, clothing, work) and loved ones (family, friends, pets). 
But if the people we name aren’t present, they may never know how precious they are to us. This November, 
start a new tradition by writing notes of thanks to people you appreciate. 
   Follow Paul’s model of starting letters with thanksgiving: “First, I thank my God through Jesus Christ for all 
of you, because your faith is being reported all over the world” (Romans 1:8, NIV). Notice how he thanks 
his addressees by thanking God for them. Paul is specific too, not writing, “Thanks for 
everything!” 
   Expressing genuine thanksgiving to God and another person, you might write 
something like this: 
 
Dear Diane, This Thanksgiving I’m thinking about special people in my life. You are one! I thank God 
for our friendship, for your strong witness for Jesus and for your willingness to lend a hand. (Your 
strawberry cake is— well, icing on the cake!) I praise God for you! Sincerely, Nancy

You can 
play your 
part. 
See where 
we are in 
action and 
donate to 
Presbyterian Missions HERE

Who’s the new basketball coach at 
Western Kentucky Community and 
Technical College?—— Eli Pepper, that’s 
who. 
Love this shot of him at left as if to say, 
who else? 
Not since the era of Billy Boyd has there 
been this much interest in basketball at 
PCC. Congratulations, Eli!

To speak gratitude is 
courteous and pleasant, 
to enact gratitude is 
generous and noble, but 
to live gratitude is to 
touch heaven.

—Johannes Gaertner

https://www.presbyterianmission.org/get-involved/
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