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If you or a family member 
are hospitalized, please 
notify the church office. 

Even if you give the 
name of the church upon 
admission, the hospital 

will NOT notify us.

2

Nurture Faith

Leavening Faith 
“And again he said, ‘To what shall I compare the kingdom 

of God?  It is like leaven that a woman took and hid in 
three measures of flour, until it was all leavened.’”  

Luke 13:20, 21 (English Standard Version)
 
 For the first several months of the COVID-19 pandemic, I lived in a part of Brooklyn 
near one of the worst viral hotspots in the entire country.  Not too far from my apartment 
were hospitals that had to bring refrigerated trucks in to store the bodies of pandemic victims 
because they were literally running out of space to put them.  The entire city shut down 
and was ordered to shelter in place.  These were some of the hardest months of my life, not 
only because I knew I was risking it every time I went out for essentials like groceries and 
medicine, but also because I found myself unemployed after barely a week of quarantine.  
With no job and nowhere to go, and nothing other than my phone for distraction, time began 
to lose its meaning.  Every day and every week was just like the one before.  With no end in 
sight, my emotions began spinning out of control.
 
 But then my roommate made a suggestion: let’s make a sourdough starter.  To make 
one, all you need is flour and water.  You soak some flour, let it sit somewhere stuffy 
overnight, add more flour and water the next day, and repeat the process until you have a 
richly sour and runny paste you can use as leaven to make bread with.  It sounds easy, but it 
isn’t.  Any number of things can wreck a starter:  using the wrong amount of water or flour, 
exposing it to too much oxygen, exposing it to too little oxygen, letting it get too hot or too 
cold, not “feeding” it with fresh flour on schedule, and many more.  The point is, making a 
starter required a level of attention and discipline that cut through the fog of my boredom and 
despair.  It gave me a purpose to set my alarm every morning.
 
 One of the most controversial of Jesus’ parables is when he compares the Kingdom of 
God to yeast—or more accurately, sourdough starter—in the text’s original cultural context.  
In addition to being one of Jesus’ shortest parables, it’s also one of his most obscure.  Scholars 
have spent millennia trying to parse out what exactly he meant.  Some argue it means that 
a little faith can transform an individual life or whole community.  Others suggest that we 
Christians are the yeast and we’re called to “leaven” the world around us.  And still others 
point out that in typical fashion Jesus inverts something perceived as negative in ancient 
Israel—while crucial to baking, leaven was frequently viewed back then as something 
potentially putrid and rotten—into something positive that inherits the Kingdom.
 
 But as someone who has now dabbled in amateur baking, I see this parable differently.  
Note that “three measures” of flour in ancient Israel would be roughly equivalent to forty 
to sixty pounds.  Whoever this woman is, she’s preparing a feast.  But before she can feed 
the masses, she must first make enough leaven, a process that must’ve taken literal weeks, 
if not months, of patient, diligent work.  Our walk with God is no different.  It too takes 
tireless commitment and effort for it to properly ferment into something we can use.  Regular 
worship, Bible study, personal reflection…these are all tools we can use to work the flour of 
our faith into the living water of God (John 4:10).  Only then, after the work has been done, 
can we find a faith we can use to leaven both ourselves and others.  And the results, like my 
first sourdough loaf in Brooklyn, will be delicious.  l
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Prayer MiNiStry teaM

 Our congratulations are extended to parents, 

David Emihovich and Paige Eber-Emihovich, 

and grandparents, 

Warren and Judi Eber, 

upon the birth of Georji Belle Emihovich on May 5th.  l

how often have we prayed in the last year and a half?  Still living in anxiety?  Still listening to the 
news?  It’s a good indication of what to pray about.

 The Prayer Ministry Team would like to invite you to join us in the power of daily prayer.  Why?  Be it 
family, friends, or world issues, prayer always works if it lies in God’s will, as expressed in his word (scripture).  

 For the Christian, prayer is not just an option or a privilege.  It is an imperative, a command from God 
himself.  Colossians 4:2 says “Devote yourselves to prayer, being watchful and thankful”.  We must remember 
to be grateful that we have God’s power in prayer, or we will not be heard.

  There is purpose in prayer—God’s presence can be felt, and you have the opportunity for personal growth 
in the word and in life.  Prayer on behalf of others is not just a loving gesture, it touches the heart of God and 
shows the world we care.  Pray where you feel most comfortable—at home, in your tree house, in your closet, 
or with family.  Pray for those you love and those you don’t.

 Prayer requests come through the church office and are then distributed to team members.  Each request is 
carefully and thoughtfully lifted up in prayer with respect and confidentiality. 

  Please call Nancy Fine in the church office (561-276-6338) for more information or if you are interested 
in joining.  May God bless you all!  l

by Maryann Rana

Understanding the power of prayer and praying beyond Sunday service

CONGRATULATIONS!
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 Sunday School News

 Sunday School is back in the Sunday School Room!  During the past months, Sunday School has been 
held in the breezeway beside Fellowship Hall.  The children are relieved to be back inside as the weather 
is heating up and mosquitoes are biting!  The room is a little cool, but all the children agreed that they 
would rather be cold than hot!

FirSt FaMilieS MiNiStrieS 

by Grace Cameron Hood
Director of Children and 
Family Ministry 

  As families are ramping up for the short summer, vacation travels are on everyone’s mind.  Sunday 
School will be having some Awesome Adventures as we explore God’s People on Mountains and Seas.  
This fun curriculum will lead us to experience some familiar and not-so-familiar stories in the Bible.  Jake 
and Anna (our comic book guides) are back and will be leading us to think about what God is doing around 
us.  A comic book page of Jake and Anna’s adventures will go home with the children as well as some 
at-home adventure ideas.  The comics were a bit hit last time!  The children loved seeing what Jake and 
Anna were doing!

 Zoom Sunday School at 9 a.m. and in-person Sunday School at the 10 a.m. service will continue as 
long as there is a need.  An email is sent at the end of each week with general announcements as well as 
login info.  If you are not receiving these emails and would like to, or if you would like to be removed 
from the blast email, please contact me at gracehood@firstdelray.com.  l
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 Bible Bunch and Nursery
 These two ministries will be starting up again in August.  We are excited that Alice Barrett and Iva 
Branscombe will be continuing their long-standing and beloved ministry to the children of the church in 
Bible Bunch.  This ministry is for children aged 3 through Kindergarten.  Liz Landes will be leading the 
nursery for younger children. 

Thursdays at First
 A fun and new adventure will be starting in the fall for First Families.  This will be called Thursdays 
at First.  This will be Thursday evenings from 5:30 to 7:30 p.m. beginning October 7th through December 
16th.  The evening format will start with supper, which will be provided by volunteers.  One benefit of 
this will be that more members of the church will be able to sit and eat with the children and youth of 
the church.  We will also include a Bible story, service projects, a craft or experiment of some sort, and 
music.  This exciting program is designed to involve as many age groups as possible, from little ones to 
older ones.  More information will be coming!

Children Serving the Community

 Our children have been busy doing service projects during the 
Sunday School time!  They stuffed over 100 hygiene kits which were 
delivered to Christians Reaching Out to Society ministries.  After this 
project, one mom reported that her daughter went home and scoured 
their house to find items that they could put together for more kits!  
The children also worked on posters and cards for different veteran 
events around Delray Beach for Memorial Day.  Kelye Cauldwell and 
her girls participated at the American Legion’s ceremony at Delray 
Memorial Garden.  The girls played “Amazing Grace” on their violins 
and tin whistle and Kelye sang the national anthem.  The children 
have also created a butterfly garden for the church.  After planting the 
flowers, the children shared their concerns about the environment and 
our stewardship and responsibility to the earth.  They all agreed that 
the earth is a wonderful gift that God has given to us.

First Family Fun Nights

 Two fun events are scheduled for family fun in July.  Families have missed being together.  The 
children are so excited to see each other at church, but also love to get together outside of church to 
deepen those friendships.  Keep an eye out for the weekly Sunday School email from Grace for updates 
and information.  

 Friday, July 9th at 6 p.m. let’s go bowling!  We will be at the AMF Bowling 
Center.  The cost per person is $5.  This includes two hours of unlimited games.  To 
register for this event, please email me at gracehood@firstdelray.com.

 Saturday, July 24th at 2 p.m. let’s go Puttin’ Around the Green in Delray!  The 
cost for this is $5 per person and will include pizza, cake and games!  To register 
for this event, please email me at gracehood@firstdelray.com.  l
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 The Buck Family

 HELLO!  We are the Bucks and we have been at First Presbyterian 
Church of Delray Beach since 2013.  We moved here to “settle down” 
after getting married in 2012.
 
 Neil grew up in a few different types of churches, but since I grew up 
in a Presbyterian church we decided to come check out the closest one to 
our house; and how lucky were we that Dr. Hood was preaching!  It was a 
wonderful sermon and we enjoyed the music so we decided to join.  I also 
loved that my favorite song, “Jesus Loves Me”, was sung as the kids came 
to the front for Time with the Children—and Grace’s energy was palpable! 
 
 Our daughter, Amelia, joined us in 2015 and was baptized by Dr. 
Hood.  She loved nursery care and Miss Alice and Miss Iva for Bible 
Bunch!!  She’s very proud to be in the big kid class with Miss Grace :).  I 
think VBS and participating in the choir programs have been highlights of her church life!
 
 The church was definitely a pillar of strength when we lost our middle child, Abigail.  The support from Doug, our 
Deacons, and really the whole staff was incredibly meaningful.
 
 Our son, Blake, came along in 2018 and his favorite church activity is definitely the egg hunt!
 
 We are still in the thick of it with busy careers and little kids, but we really do love our church days and hope we 
get to reconnect with more people over the coming months.
 
—Megan Buck  l

FirSt FaMilieS FuN FaCtS

by Grace Cameron Hood
Director of Children and 
Family Ministry 

Start the 2021 - 2022
SChool year oFF with 

a SPeCial BleSSiNg!

 Bring your backpack full of your 
school supplies to Worship, Sunday 
August 8th at 10 a.m.  During the Worship 
Service, everyone starting school will be 
invited to be part of a special blessing for 
the school year.  l
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eterNal liveS

Dan Coviello – December 16, 2018

Robert Moss – April 30, 2021

Lynne Weedling – May 2, 2021

Thomas Arbaugh – May 15, 2021

Barbara Vanderkay – May 23, 2021

Jeffrey Wilson – June 1, 2021

New MeMBerS

Richard Akers

Gretchen Akers

Lynne Armstrong

Marina Brandt

welCoMe!

 Church Improvement Fund from 

the Antal family, the Buss family, and 

Michael and Elena Stout, in loving 

memory of Ben Antal.

 

 Deacons’ Fund from Donal and 

Ruth Rusk, in loving memory of Bob 

Moss.

 

 Music Fund from Jack Thomas and 

from Michael and Lisa Tiernan.

 

 Remembrance Fund from Les and 

Ann Heilakka, in loving memory of 

Ben and Helen Antal;  from Barbara 

Armour, Jennifer Buce, Chris DeLauder 

and family, and Les and Ann Heilakka, 

in loving memory of Bob Moss;  from 

Christine Bieri, David and Christine 

Dunbar, Bob and Cherie Goral, Kristin 

Sullivan, David and Ann Swarts, and 

Ken and Patty Years, in loving memory 

of Lynne Weedling.  l

giFtS to 
our ChurCh
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 During the months of April and May, the Session received 

new members and approved a baptism.  They also approved new 

guidance in regards to Covid-19.  “In compliance with the latest 

CDC Guidelines, fully vaccinated persons are not required to 

wear masks for events at the church.  Persons who are not fully 

vaccinated must wear masks and practice social distancing when 

attending worship services and other events at the church.  We 

are operating on the honor system with respect to who has been 

fully vaccinated.”   l

SeSSioN rePort
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Matthew 5:21-24 
Listen for God’s Word:

“Therefore, if you bring your gift to the altar and there remember that your brother 
or sister has something against you, leave your gift at the altar and go.  First make 

things right with your brother or sister and then come back and offer your gift.”
Matthew 5:23, 24

are you ForgiviNg?

The following is from Confronting Life’s Challenges: Sermons on the Struggles We Face 
which features sermons by Doug Hood, Greg Rapier, and John “Skip” Randolph.

chance.  However, there is a song I 
cannot listen to: I Hope by Gabby 
Barrett.  That is because it captures 
powerfully that part of the human 
condition that desires to hurt 
another because she has been hurt:  
“I hope she makes you smile.  I 
hope you know she’s the only one 
for you by the end of the night.  
And then I hope she cheats like you 
did on me.”  There is a damaged 
relationship.  There is a damaged 
soul.  For such a person, worship 

is difficult.  Jesus wants more for 
each of us than that.  So, if there is 
relationship work to be done, stop 
your worship, and go and do that 
first.  Then return to church and 
complete your worship.
 
 Relationships are damaged 
in one of two ways:  You have 
hurt someone, or someone has hurt 
you.  It really is that simple.  This 
message is limited to the latter:  
someone has hurt you.  Jesus asks 

thomas Long once shared 
with me that worship 

depends upon a congregation of 
people who seek to be reconciled 
with each other.  Damaged 
relationships among the people of 
God diminish worship.  That is why 
Jesus teaches here in Matthew’s 
Gospel that if your relationship 
is damaged with another, don’t 
worship.  There is relationship 
work to be done first.  And, I 
believe there is nothing that speaks 
more powerfully to our need for a 
Savior than our human condition 
that seeks to hurt others when we 
have been hurt.
 
 Many of you are aware 
that I enjoy country music.  My 
book, Nurture Faith: Five Minute 
Meditations to Strengthen Your 
Walk with Christ, has about twenty 
meditations based upon some of my 
favorite country songs.  Naturally, 
the themes that speak powerfully to 
me are love, longing, forgiveness, 
and expressed desire for a second 

by Dr. Doug Hood

Senior Pastor
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that we do relationship work by 
forgiving the person who has 
hurt you.  The best place to begin 
is to explore what forgiveness is 
not.
 
 First, forgiveness does 
not require reconciliation.  You 
are the person who has been 
wounded.  The relationship 
work you do to heal, to extend 
forgiveness to another, does not 
require a response.  If the other 
person refuses your forgiveness, 
or dies before it is given, you are 
not held hostage.  Forgiveness 
is primarily a work that we do 
internally.  How it is received is 
of little importance.
 
 Second, forgiveness does 
not condone the other person’s 
action or behavior.  The gift 
of forgiveness is the decision 
not to hold onto the pain any 
longer.  It is releasing the pain 
and hurt so that we can move 
on unencumbered by what has 
been done to us.
 
 Finally, forgiveness does 
not mean that there will be no 
consequences for the behavior 
or action of another.  There may 
be legal consequences.  We 
may establish parameters for 
a continuing relationship with 
that person.
 
What Is Forgiveness?  
Forgiveness is about the process 
of moving forward in our lives 
rather than the process of seeking 
to get even or to get revenge.  

Someone once said that holding 
onto anger is like drinking 
poison and expecting the other 
person to die.  Forgiveness 
is letting go, not necessarily 
because the other person 
deserves the forgiveness, but in 
order for you to move forward.  
Without forgiveness, resentment 
grows, and resentment is very 
corrosive.  Your own life is 
diminished as a result.
 
 There is a marvelous story 
of two men who belonged to a 
religious order that forbade any 
contact with women.  Members 
of the order took vows never to 
physically touch or speak to a 
woman.  One day an older, wiser 
member of the order took a long 
walk with a younger member.  
They journeyed for several hours 
into the surrounding forest.  
Along the way, they crossed 
through a small brook.  Another 
hour or so passed and heavy rains 
arrived.  The two turned around 
and began their walk back to 
the monastery through the rain.  
When they arrived back at the 
brook they previously crossed, 
it had become a mighty rush of 
water from the rain.  A woman 
stood on their side of the water, 
struggling with the need to cross.  
The older monk silently took the 
woman in his arms, carried her 
across the rushing water, and 
gently placed her down on the 
ground on the other side.  She 
thanked him and went on her 
way.  The two men then quietly 
walked several more hours back 

to the monastery.
 
 After the two men arrived 
home, the younger man was 
strangely silent.  The older man 
asked what was on his mind.  He 
answered that he was deeply 
disturbed that his mentor could so 
easily break their solemn, sacred 
vows by carrying a woman across 
the rushing water.  His mentor said, 
“I placed her down on the other 
side and moved on.  You are still 
carrying her.”  That is precisely 
what we do when we refuse to 
forgive.  We carry the greater 
burden.
 
 Forgiveness is an act 
of generosity.  Yes, it may be 
argued that the other hasn’t asked 
for forgiveness nor deserves 
forgiveness.  Yet, the generosity I 
speak of is not for the other person.  
It is an act of generosity that you 
give to yourself.
 
 Michael Brown shares 
a story of a woman who was 
struggling to recover from what 
should have been a routine surgery.  
What should have been only a two-
night stay in the hospital stretched 
on for many more nights.  Her pain 
increased, her appetite decreased, 
she maintained a low-grade fever, 
and she had virtually no energy at 
all.  Countless tests were run, all 
with negative results.  One morning 
her surgeon, while making his 
rounds, sat on the edge of her bed 
and began to speak.  “I am a good 
surgeon,” he said.  “You could’ve 
gone to any hospital in the country 
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and not received better care than 
you have received here.  I did 
my job.  I removed from your 
body that which was making 
you ill.  By now, you should be 
home, getting ready to return to 
work.  Instead, if anything, you 
appear even sicker than when we 
admitted you.”  He looked her in 
the eyes and continued.  “I did 
my part.  I removed everything 
a surgeon can remove.  But, I 
think there is something else 
inside you that only you can 
remove.  And until you do, you 
will not be well.”  Thereupon he 
took his clipboard and exited the 
room.
 
 The woman said her first 
inclination was to call him back 
and say, “How dare you speak 
to me that way?”  However, 
she reported, “Instead of doing 
that, I simply broke into tears.  
I sat alone in my hospital room 
and wept because I knew he 
had guessed correctly.”  Many 
years before, the woman’s 
husband, whom she’d loved 
and trusted, walked out of her 

life and married someone else.  
She had very little warning and 
was not given a chance to try 
to salvage her marriage.  He 
simply announced that he was 
going and, almost that quickly, 
he was gone.  “He was the man I 
thought I would grow old with,” 
she told Michael.  “He was the 
one I believed in, but he betrayed 
me.  And, from that day on, I 
was never able to get past the 
anger.  I simply managed it.  At 
least, I thought I did.  I believed 
I kept it under control, but that 
day in the hospital I realized that 
perhaps it was controlling me.”
 
 So, the woman sat in her 
hospital bed that afternoon and 
wrote a letter to her former 
husband and his wife.  In it she 
wrote, “I forgive both of you 
and wish for you a long and 
happy life.”  The following day, 
her fever broke.  The day after 
that, she was released from the 
hospital.  One week later, she was 
back to work.  “Perhaps,” writes 
Michael Brown, “her ultimate 
step toward physical healing 

was something neither the surgeon 
nor anyone else could do for her.  
She embraced wellness only when 
she practiced forgiveness.”i
 
 Forgiveness is not a single act 
but a disposition, an attitude.  We 
must not approach forgiveness as if 
it is available in a limited supply.  
Forgiveness is a commitment to a 
way of life and the manner in which 
we decide to address the wounds 
and pains that will inevitably come 
our way.
 
 Some years ago, in Meridian, 
Mississippi, I volunteered in a 
local soup kitchen for the homeless 
and others who simply needed a 
complimentary meal at noon.  As I 
was serving, I was made aware of 
someone who was standing in line 
along with everyone else: a local 
judge.  When I had served everyone 
who had been in line, I served myself 
and asked the judge if I could sit 
with him.  Naturally, I was curious 
about his presence at the local soup 
kitchen and asked him his story.  
Looking around the dining area, he 
told me he knew nearly everyone 
there.  For one reason or another, 
they had appeared before him in 
the courtroom.  After several years 
of handing down sentences for 
various minor offenses, he began 
to grow cynical and he didn’t like 
who he was becoming as a result.  
His wife noticed.  His children 
noticed.  His friends noticed.  He 
realized that he had to do something 
before his attitude toward the poor 
and homeless became corrosive.  
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After considerable time in 
prayer about this, he sensed God 
calling him to get to know these 
people outside of the courtroom.  
That is when he began sharing 
lunch with them at least once a 
week.  They all know him now.
 
 He said that they still 
appear before him and he still 
has to hand down judgement for 
their offenses.  But now, he does 
so with a broken heart, a softer 
heart.  And, he continues to look 
for opportunities to connect 
them with public services 
to help them with long-term 
needs.  No longer does he see 
the people as lazy and unlawful.  
He sees them as children of God 
who are broken and struggle 
to get by day after day.  His 
whole disposition has been 
changed.  Practicing an attitude 
of forgiveness accomplishes the 
same thing.
 
 All this leaves the 
question, how do I forgive?  

What on earth can we do to 
move past the wounds we have 
and arrive at a place where there 
is healing?  Permit me to share a 
few things I have learned from 
others in my thirty-two years of 
ministry.
 
 First, ground yourself 
regularly in the knowledge that 
God has forgiven you.  In Christ, 
God has shown what forgiveness 
looks like.  Romans 5 teaches 
that while we were sinners and 
not worthy, God died for us so 
that our sins may be forgiven.
 
 Second, when we have 
been hurt, name it.  Forgiveness 
is not trying to ignore the pain 
or trying to forget.  That will 
eat you up inside.  It is naming 
what happened to us and saying, 
“This is awful and this is how 
I feel” that permits healing to 
begin.  That is why community 
and friendships are so important.  
We need to name our hurt to 
others as a starting place for 

moving forward.
 
 Once we have named our 
hurt, we then begin to look at the 
other person through a different 
lens;  we begin to look at the one 
who hurt us as a broken person who 
desperately needs to experience 
love.  Resentment, bitterness, and 
anger only compound the hurt 
that we experience.  But when we 
begin to view the other person as 
someone who has also been hurt at 
some time in their life, as someone 
who also wants to be understood 
and loved, we empower healing for 
both parties to begin.
 
 Finally, do not neglect 
prayer.  Pray for the person who 
has wounded you.  If praying for 
them is difficult in the beginning, 
ask someone to pray for them on 
your behalf.  That may be the most 
difficult thing to do, depending 
upon the depth of your wound.  Yet, 
the power of prayer can change 
both parties and can result in a new 
relationship with the other.
 
 Each of these actions can 
move you from the pain of a 
damaged relationship to a new 
beginning;  one free of the weight 
of hate and pain that diminishes 
our life.  
Amen  l

iMichael Brown, Love is the Way: 
Ten Steps to Discovering Personal 
Happiness (BrownHouse Press, 
2018), 72, 73.
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 In February, Texas experienced a historic freeze, leaving thousands of people without power 
and water for weeks.  Homes, businesses, and churches suffered heavy damage from burst water 
pipes.  Our One Great Hour of Sharing this year, collected on Palm Sunday, was dedicated to assist 
two small Presbyterian churches in the Houston area that had sustained significant damage and 
were unable to serve their community as they would have liked to do.  We are thankful that we 
were able to assist our brothers and sisters at the Formosan Presbyterian Church and the First 
Presbyterian Church in Sugarland.  Thanks to your generosity, each church received $3,800 
to help with repairs.  As you can see in the correspondence received from both churches, this has 
already made an incredible impact in their communities!   l

the iMPaCt oF your oNe great 
hour oF ShariNg oFFeriNg

by Jeanne Heavilin

Stories, gratefulness, and photos of the Formosan Presbyterian Church and 
the First Presbyterian Church in Sugarland are shared on pages 16 & 17.
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NoMadlaNd
A Movie Review by Nathanael Hood, MA, New York University

 She drives alone through 
the Nevada countryside, a lone 
wanderer on the endless empty 
highways of America.  Fern’s 
been alone for years now, ever 
since her husband died.  But tough 
times brought her home of Empire, 
Nevada to its knees.  After the local 
gypsum plant that supported the 
town closed down, her neighbors 
moved out.  Only a few months 
later, so many had left Empire that 
its postal zip code was discontinued.  
Having lost everything—her home, 
her community, her lingering sense 
of purpose—Fern roams the roads 
with nothing but a few knickknacks, 
a mattress, and her van.  She does 
seasonal work when she can find 
it—a stint at an Amazon warehouse 
during the holiday rush, a few 
months at a national park up in 
the Dakotas—but she never stays 
long.  She won’t.  Or perhaps more 
accurately, she can’t.

 Eventually Fern finds 

herself drawn to a community of 
vandwellers, elderly retirees who 
live on the road in converted vans 
and RVs.  Inspired by the YouTuber 
Bob Wells, who hosts annual 
“rendezvous” in Arizona promoting 
his alternative minimalist lifestyle, 
Fern dives into vandwelling, 
refitting her van for long-term 
living and learning how to survive 
with nothing she can’t carry on four 
wheels.  It’s bumpy going at first, 
but she soon acclimates and makes 
a home of roving homelessness.  
People, like jobs, come and go.  
Nothing lasts long, but that suits 
Fern fine.  At least she thinks so.

 One of the melancholy 
pleasures of Chloé Zhao’s masterful 
new film Nomadland is determining 
where the fact ends and the fiction 
begins.  Based on Jessica Bruder’s 
non-fiction book Nomadland: 
Surviving America in the Twenty-
First Century, the film blurs the 
line between reality and fantasy.  
Fern the character is played by 

Academy Award-winning actress 
Frances McDormand, and her story 
is invented.  But the world she 
inhabits is real.  Empire, Nevada 
and its downfall in the wake of 
the Great Recession are real, as 
are Bob Wells and the vandweller 
subculture.  Every year more and 
more economically destitute or 
emotionally wounded retirees are 
abandoning nursing and retirement 
homes to live on the road.  Fern 
is Zhao’s camera for entering 
this world and her microphone 
for interviewing these people.  
Many of McDormand’s co-stars 
are real-life vandwellers playing 
thinly fictionalized versions of 
themselves.  During the scenes 
where they open up to Fern about 
their lives and traumas, we’re 
hearing real people talk about their 
real hurts, regrets, and losses.

 But even among these people, 
Fern is unique in her pain and 
her unwillingness to confront it.  
Slowly a portrait emerges of a 

by Nathanael Hood
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woman wracked with denial.  She 
still wears her old engagement 
ring and jealously protects her old 
hand-me-down plates.  When her 
van breaks down, she swallows her 
pride and asks her estranged sister 
for a loan to repair it even after 
learning it would be cheaper to sell 
it and buy a new one.  She snaps at 
the well-meaning repairpeople that 
she can’t replace it—it’s her home.  
But the longer we spend with Fern, 
the more apparent it becomes that 
she never left her home in Empire 
in the first place.

 The Book of Isaiah is similarly 
concerned with people who can’t 
let go of their pasts.  Written in 
three parts over hundreds of years, 
Isaiah is a scrapbook of Israel in 
the wake of Jerusalem’s destruction 
in 597 BCE and its population’s 
deportation to Babylon at the hands 
of their conquerors.  Historians 
and biblical archeologists have 
determined that this is when the 
Torah, the first five books of the 
Old Testament, were finalized, 
and modern Abrahamic ideas of 
monotheism officially codified.  
It was a time when the very 
foundation of what it meant to be 
an Israelite, what it meant to only 
acknowledge and solely worship 
the one God of Abraham, was 

being questioned.  Many of these 
debates inevitably circled around to 
the simple idea of Returning Home.

 One of the most beautiful 
passages in Isaiah comes in its 
forty-ninth chapter, which scholars 
believe was written at the height 
of Israel’s exile in Babylon.  In it, 
Isaiah prophesies the restoration of 
Israel and its peoples’ safe return to 
their homeland:

“This is what the Lord says:
‘In the time of my favor I will 

answer you,
and in the day of salvation I will 

help you;
I will keep you and will make you
to be a covenant for the people,

to restore the land
and to reassign its desolate 

inheritances,
to say to the captives, “Come out,”

and to those in darkness, 
“Be free!”

They will feed beside the roads
and find pasture on every 

barren hill.
I will turn all my mountains 

into roads,
and my highways will be 

raised up.’” 
(Isaiah 49:8-9, 11 NIV)

 I doubt the author’s emphasis 
on roads and highways in this text 
was accidental, for the journey 
to recovery is indeed a journey.  
Healing doesn’t come in a moment.  
Instead, it’s a long, painful process.  
The Israelites were going to have 
to work harder than ever to rebuild 
from the ruins of Jerusalem and 
reconstruct their national identity.  
There would be moments when 
some would beg to return to 
Babylon as their ancestors had 
begged Moses to return to Egypt 
while in the desert.  How many of 
us would rather stay in place among 
our old, familiar hurts instead of 
risking even greater ones for a 
better tomorrow?  But the promise 
of scripture is that at the end of 
the road, at the end of the healing, 
there will be a home greater than 
anything we can imagine.

 May it be so for all of us.  And 
may it be so for Fern, too.  l
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 On February 19, 2021, the unexpected cold storm damaged the two-story Education Building 
due to a water pipe busted on the second floor.  The estimated cost including the property damages 
and replacement of personal property were about $46,000.  After repairment of the Education 
Building, the bible study classes for adults and children can be started.  The choir practice also can 
be started.  The Library can be opened.  Children educational class and game room can be used.  
The immediate repairment we need are the ceilings, walls and floors.  The repairing activities have 
been started since April 5, 2021.  Photos for before and after repairment can be seen below.  We 
appreciate the grant receiving from First Presbyterian Church of Delray Beach Florida, which was 
used for part of the first repair invoice.  Thanks again.

Peace,
Rev. Michael Chen  l

ForMoSaN PreSByteriaN ChurCh iN greater houStoN

A broken storm drain pipe in the parking lot led to a 
6’ x 6’ x 5’ sinkhole that was filled after repairing the pipe.

Repairs to the Education Building included new ceiling tiles, replacing and repainting moldy/damaged drywall, 
replacing damaged furniture and equipment, and removal of carpet flooring 

(replaced with engineered wood floors in rooms, concrete hallway floor was painted with epoxy).
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 Grace and peace be with you all! 

 We were moved powerfully, overjoyed, and deeply grateful to receive your love gift early this 
week.  Your kind and generous offering of $3800 comes at a most opportune time, as we finalize 
our agreement with the Contractor who will soon begin repairing and restoring our Big Freeze-
damaged buildings. 

 We are also so very glad you are assisting Formosan Presbyterian Church.  I am not certain, but 
I believe one of their former pastors worships on occasion with us.  I know that they also sustained 
severe damage last February.

 I will certainly share pictures of our repairs, which we all hope will begin before the end of 
this month.  We will also extend an invitation to accompany us (the wonders of YouTube!) for the 
service of rededication for the Sanctuary. 

 May the Lord continue to bless you all, build you up, and provide for all your needs as together 
we strive to do the work of God’s reign. 

Yours in the love and service of Jesus Christ, 

Dr. Fred N. Seay 

And the Session, Members, and Friends of First Presbyterian Church of Sugar Land, Texas  l

FirSt PreSByteriaN ChurCh oF Sugar laNd, texaS
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by Kathleen Baldwin

walkS with thoughtS

 Just off Hagen Ranch Road 
in Delray Beach lies 100 acres of 
old Florida. Formerly a section 
of the Hagen family’s truck farm, 
this 100-acre area now known as 
Green Cay has been restored to its 
natural beauty.  On this morning in 
late spring, my husband and I find 
ample parking in the oversized lot 
and head toward the butterfly garden 
at the entrance to the nature center.  
Here the bright red and blue flowers 
attract fluttering red and orange 
Julia and White Peacock butterflies.  
A single orange- and black-spotted 
Gulf Fritillary lands on a white 
flower directly in front of us.

 Bearing left where the 
boardwalk splits to surround the 
visitor’s center, my husband and I 
start off on a one-mile walking trail 
over the wetlands below.  I am struck 
immediately by nature’s fashion 
show before us.  Acres of purple 
and green relieved by shimmering 
silver water surround us.  I spot a 
quick flash of red.  Then, a whinny 
sounds from among the bright 
purple and green lining the water’s 
edge.  Closer examination reveals a 

small dark bird—its red face shield 
and yellow beak bobbing among the 
marsh plants.  Although this is my 
sixth or seventh trip to Green Cay, I 
have never seen these vibrant colors 
before.  Perhaps because I have 
always come in fall or winter. 

 Some of my friends complain 
that nature knows no seasonal 
changes here in Florida.  But I have 
learned that there is a rhythm to the 
South Florida seasons, often a subtle 
one.  However, today the pickerel 
plants are at the height of their bloom, 
and there is nothing subtle about this 
massive violet blanket amongst the 
normal greenery of the park. 

 The Hagen family and the 
County of Palm Beach decided to 
preserve these beautiful wetlands.  
You and I owe them a debt of 
gratitude on so very many levels:  
the history lesson, the recreation 
opportunity, the chance to open our 
eyes and spirits to the beauty of each 
of the Florida seasons.  However, 
today, I am struck particularly 
by the lesson in preservation—
in being a responsible steward of 

God’s creation.  The earth is the 
Lord’s, Psalm 24 reminds us.  My 
mother’s father was a tenant farmer, 
so I understand the nuances of that 
term well.  But aren’t we all meant 
to be tenant farmers?  Barbara 
Brown Taylor calls us “God’s 
sharecroppers”, charged by God to 
take care of the land. 

 Here in Green Cay, amid all this 
well-maintained beauty, it is easy to 
imagine that God would glory in 
our caretaking.  But as we leave, I 
confront the litter of the discarded 
masks and plastic water bottles in 
the parking lot;  the radio warns of 
toxic water pollution problems in the 
Palm Beaches;  and I see the haze 
in the distance from the wildfires to 
the west.  I know my thankfulness 
for the beauty of Green Cay is not 
enough.  I send up a prayer for 
guidance in my tenancy. 

 How would you rate your 
caretaking?  Does the role seem 
overwhelming at times?  Maybe 
Green Cay is the place to talk with 
God about it.  l
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growing up, I had a 
youth leader named 
Pat.  I often went 

over to his house.  He went to my 
basketball games.  We were close.  
Each year, he invited me to a big 
Super Bowl party at his house.  
Most of the guests there were 
adults, but there were a couple 
kids my age.  Each Super Bowl, 
I felt like a VIP getting into the 
cool party with all the older folks.

 During one of these parties, 
I sat down next to Pat and asked 
him what he was drinking.  He 
told me that it was called a Gin 
and Tonic, and that it was an old 
man’s drink. He said that the day I 
turned twenty-one he’d take me to 
a bar and buy me one.  He warned 
me that I’d probably hate it. 

 Pat died when I turned 
twenty.  Brain cancer.

 A couple years later, during a 
quick trip home from seminary, I 
went out with my old high school 

by Rev. Greg Rapier
Associate Pastor 

iN the world … 

CoNNeCtiNg ChurCh aNd Culture

friends.  They hadn’t changed 
much since our high school days, 
and they were still wrapping their 
heads around the fact that I was 
becoming a pastor.  They took 
me to the bar to test my mettle.

 Shortly after we arrived, I 
found by happenstance, sitting 
next to me at the bar, Pat’s son 
Daniel.  He was a good ten years 
older than me, and he was drinking 
alone.  I’d never seen him outside 
of my interactions with Pat, but I 
went up to the wooden stool next 
to him anyway and sat down.  I 
told Daniel the story about his dad 
and the super bowl party, and he 
insisted on buying me a Gin and 
Tonic.  It’s what Dad would have 
wanted.  We sat there at the bar 
for a good hour swapping stories 
about his dad, my friend.  I don’t 
remember any of the specifics, 
but they hardly matter.  Pat was 
right;  the drink tasted terrible.

 Can God show up at a bar?  
Depending on who you ask, the 

answer may be no.  God and 
alcohol don’t mix—just ignore that 
story about the water and the wine, 
okay?  I disagree.  I think God has 
no problem showing up at a bar.  I 
think God can show up just about 
anywhere.  I think about Jesus, 
born in a dirty manger, dining with 
all sorts of ruffians, dying next 
to a bunch of low-level thieves.  
I know better than to confine 
God inside a pristine little box. 

 I felt God’s presence in 
that bar.  I can’t articulate why.  
Only that there was something 
holy about that moment, about 
laughter, about sorrow, about 
a drink shared on a lonely 
weekday night between friends. l
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