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by Dr. Doug Hood
Senior Pastor

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.
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Nurture Faith

Christmas ConfidenCe 
“But right now, we don’t see everything under their control yet. 

However, we do see the one who was made lower in order 
than the angels for a little while—it’s Jesus!” 

Portions of Hebrews 2:8, 9 (Common English Bible)
 

 This Christmas season finds us rather bewildered, facing confusion, 
uncertainty, and fear. The world seems dangerously out of control, and 
political leaders have failed to offer a neat formula that can solve our 
problems or allay our anxiety. We seem a long way from the promise of 
Isaiah that instruments of war will become farming equipment. But as 
Christmas draws near, Hebrews reminds us of a man who lived in a world 
not unlike our own, and yet, carried with him hope and confidence – Jesus 
Christ. Specifically, Hebrews tells us that we may not yet see everything 
“under control” but we do see Jesus!

 Harry Emerson Fosdick once commented that in pointing to Jesus, 
Hebrews does not seek to distract us from realistic facts to a beautiful ideal;  
Hebrews is simply turning our attention from one set of facts to another fact. 
Jesus is a fact. He lived, and his life left an indelible imprint upon the world. 
Some may question the nature of Jesus, may question the identity of Jesus as 
anything more than a mortal, but few question that Jesus lived. Yet, women 
and men of faith accept Jesus as more; accept, as fact, that Jesus is God’s 
decisive interruption in history to bring all things “under control”. Jesus is a 
towering, challenging, revealing fact that casts a whole new outlook on the 
present groaning of life today.

 In this season of Advent—a season of anticipation—those faithful to the 
Lordship of Jesus see something tremendous occurring in the midst of the 
daily news: they see the emergence of a disruptive force that will overcome 
the wild, uncivilized and uncontrolled powers that tear at the world. In the 
birth of Jesus, God announces that the forces of darkness now have reason to 
tremble. No, we do not yet see all things “under control”—far from it—but 
we do see Jesus! And that means that God is on the move.

 Our world today is one where fear seems to grow unchecked, and 
uncertainty enlarges upon our consciousness. But God has come in Jesus to 
change the whole complexion of the world. What is required is that we open 
ourselves to Jesus in a manner that he can get at us and live in us so that he 
shapes our thoughts and behavior. One person of faith after another, opening 
their hearts and minds to receive the transforming power of God, makes all 
the difference in the world. That is our Christmas confidence.  l
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 Our Annual Dinner and Distinguished Preacher program are 
coming in early January 2023. On Friday, January 6th, our Annual 
Dinner is at Benvenuto Restaurant (1730 N. Federal Hwy, Boynton 
Beach). We will begin taking reservations on November 15th. 
Dr. Craig Barnes will speak at this popular event. The cost of the 
dinner, which includes a social hour, a sit-down dinner, a thought-
provoking speaker, and live music coordinated by Don Cannarozzi, 
is just $35 per person. Both the church and Benvenuto Restaurant 
underwrite this event. We provide scholarships for deserving 
parishioners who may not otherwise be able to attend. We would 
be grateful if you could help us offset these costs. 

 Then, on Sunday, January 8th, Dr. Barnes will deliver 
a message from the pulpit. He is the President of Princeton 
Theological Seminary as well as a professor of pastoral ministry. 
Dr. Barnes is an accomplished author, and his writing and academic work reflect his deep commitment to 
the theological formation of pastors to lead the church in these changing times.  

 Make sure to mark your calendar for Sunday, January 8th, as we welcome Dr. Barnes as our 2023 
Distinguished Preacher.  l
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Our 2023 aNNual DiNNer 
aND DiStiNguiSheD PreaCher

the Privilege OF ShariNg MiNiStry

by Penny Johnson

 Hasn’t it been wonderful to see the offering received each Sunday? It certainly has brought us to a 
feeling of normalcy after the hiatus from that during COVID. I also see it as a wonderful opportunity for 
seven persons to participate in worship in an additional way. I schedule those persons and am very grateful 
for those who make themselves available. It is beautifully done.   Each week I try to catch a glimpse while 
singing the offertory anthem.

 November means that we have two services and now need 14 persons each week. You only need to be 
a member. No special clothing is required. The Monday before, you will receive detailed instructions, and if 
you come early on Sunday Nancy will walk you through your assignment. Why not give it a try? You will 
be a blessing, and I believe you will find it to be a blessing to  assist in this way.    

 There are a couple of ways to make yourself available:  you can fill out the sign-up sheet at the Welcome 
Center in the Lobby, speak with Nancy in person, or by calling the church office (561-276-6338).    She will 
then forward your name, email address, and the service you prefer to me and I will contact you.

 Hope to see you sharing in this ministry soon. Thank you.  l 
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by Grace Cameron Hood
Director of Children and 
Family Ministry 

 An Advent Invitation

 We would like to have members submit their favorite or powerful Christmas memories to be published on our 
website. Think back on a Christmas that fills your heart with emotions. It might be a first Christmas memory. It could 
be a Christmas you spent away from family. It could be a Christmas spent in another country or culture. Write it up and 
send it to Grace Hood at gracehood@firstdelray.com. The deadline for submission is November 14th.

Sunday School News

 Starting November 6th, Sunday School classes and Bible Bunch will be held 
during the second service at 11 a.m. Nursery care will be provided at both services.  

 Sunday School is revved up and going well. The Nursery (children up to age 
3) is lovingly attended by Liz Landes and Caroline Calder. Bible Bunch (3 years 
old through Kindergarten) continues with the creative and careful Alice Barrett 
and Iva Branscombe. Sandy McGilvray leads the Primary Sunday School class 
(1st through 4th grade) and Grace Hood leads the Secondary Sunday School class 
(grades 5 and up).   At the present, Sandy and Grace are using the book 13 Very 
Bad Days and How God Fixed Them. All children are welcome to join!  

Children’s Music Programs

 Children in Kindergarten through 5th grade are invited to join the Children’s Choir. We will soon begin rehearsals 
for this year’s Christmas pageant that will be held on Sunday, December 11th, at 6 p.m. Our Youth Bells group for older 
children is learning how to play the chimes. If your child is interested in any of our youth music groups, please contact 
our Associate Director of Music, Birgit (birgit@firstdelray.com).  

Some future information:

This year, Christmas Eve is on a Saturday. We will be having three services: 5 p.m. (Candles and Carols with a special 
time for the children), 7 p.m. (Traditional Candlelight with a special time for the children), and 9:30 p.m. (Traditional 
Candlelight service only).

On Christmas Day, there will be only one service at 11 a.m., and there will be no Sunday School.  

On New Year’s Day, there will be only one service at 11 a.m. We will be having Sunday School that morning.  l

FirSt FaMilieS MiNiStrieS 



5The Spire Magazine

 Do you have artistic talents that your friends at 
First Presbyterian don’t even know about? 

 First Presbyterian is holding its first “Art+Fellowship” event on March 4-5, 
2023 – an art exhibit to recognize and showcase artists within the congregation 
and organizations of First Presbyterian Church of Delray Beach. The event was 
initiated by Holly House members Penny Johnson and Marsha Bird, joined by 
Session member Mary Martinéz. They are serving as its coordinators, and will 
be supported by both Holly House and the Fellowship Team.

 Why “Art+Fellowship”? Art and religion have been linked since the very 
beginning of civilization. Art has brought people to belief and joined them 
together through the power, beauty, and spirit of the images it depicts. This event 
is an opportunity to encourage interaction among artists, guests, and congregation – a chance to meet and make 
new friends and enjoy a shared experience focused on artwork. 

 Who is invited to participate? If you are 18 years or older and are part of the First Presbyterian Church 
congregation and/or its organizations, you are welcome to submit your work for this event. All types of art will 
be acceptable, including painting, drawing, photography, textile arts, three-dimensional art, sculpture, mixed 
media, woodworking, metal art, jewelry, and various crafts. If you are someone who loves to create any type 
of art – whether it’s a hobby, a profession or both, we hope you will take part. A representative photograph of 
your work will be requested as part of the application process.

 What else do you need to know if you’d like to participate as an artist? Exhibitors will each have an 
8-foot table provided for them in Fellowship Hall. They will be asked to bring their own easels or other display 
aids. Exhibitors are also invited to demonstrate their art during the event. A minimum of 12 exhibitors are 
needed to hold the event. No sales will be allowed, but artists may share their business cards. Participation will 
be limited to 20 based on the space available, so you are encouraged to register soon! 

 How can you register? Registration deadline is Sunday, February 5, 2023 and you can find the entry 
form on the First Presbyterian website at (www.firstdelray.com/upcoming-events) or see Nancy Fine, Business 
Administrator for a printed form. Participants will be notified shortly after the deadline.

 When will the exhibit be on view? Whether you are an artist, an art lover, or simply someone who looks 
forward to every kind of fellowship opportunity, put these dates on your calendar now!
●	 Saturday, March 4th from 4 p.m. to 6 p.m. – Opening Celebration and Reception
●	 Sunday, March 5th from 10 a.m. to 11 a.m. and 12 a.m. to 1 p.m. – Fellowship and Exhibit Viewing

 First Presbyterian is welcoming many new members, so getting to know each other is more important than 
ever if we are to be a community of caring and support for all. We are diverse and talented, blessed with many 
gifts, including artistic ones. Plan to take part – in whatever way you choose – in this great fellowship-building 
experience!  l

CalliNg all FirSt PreSbyteriaN artiStS aND art lOverS!
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MONDay MOrNiNg WOMeN’S bible StuDy

by Maria Graham

 On the first two Mondays in November, The Monday Morning Women’s Bible Study concludes the study 
Let. It. Go.: How to Stop Running the Show and Start Walking in Faith.

 On November 21st, we begin preparing for Christmas with the five-week-long study Arts and Faith: Advent 
2022. Each week, we’ll watch a video commentary about a work of art inspired by the Sunday Scriptures. Some 
of the artists will be familiar to us (like Michelangelo), and others will be previously unknown to us (such as 
Sint Jan). In addition to taking a look at this season of hope through the lens of sacred art, we’ll read Scripture 
selections and listen to beautiful Advent hymns.

 We meet Mondays at 10 a.m. via Zoom. Please join us! We laugh, learn, and share joys and concerns in a 
welcoming and confidential setting. Contact Maria Graham at mmg2352@gmail.com and she will send you an 
email invitation.  l

taSte aND See

by Maryann Rana

Prayer Ministry Team

“Taste and see that the Lord is good; blessed is the one who takes refuge in him.  
Fear the Lord, you his holy people, for those who fear him lack nothing.” 

Psalm 34:8, 9 (Common English Bible)

 Father God, there is no one like you, and at times we can feel far from you—bring us close and remind us 
what our relationship is like when we are close to you.
 
 It all comes back to prayer, as Jesus tells his disciples in a parable in Luke 18:1 about their need to “pray 
continuously and not to be discouraged”. Ephesians 6:18 also says, “Offer prayers and petitions in the Spirit all 
the time. Stay alert by hanging in there and praying for all believers.” 
 
 It is obvious from scriptures like these that the Lord wants us to pray, and that we are commanded to do so. 
Christians coming together in prayer, desiring to pray with others any time of day or night, is powerful. Praying 
for those in need—family, friends, those known and unknown and the world, especially the world, in this day and 
age—is important, and if you doubt that just look around. Life looks different these days than it did in the past. Let 
us partner with the Father, worship him, surrender to him, and put our faith in him as he responds to our prayers. 
 
 Pray, pray like the Prayer Ministry Team you are. God bless you all.

 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.  l 
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eterNal liveS

Our Deepest Sympathies as a congregation are 
extended to the families of the following members 

upon the death of their loved ones: 

Ed Mobley – July 3, 2021
Edith (Eddie) Mobley – August 27, 2021

Roger Visser – October 8, 2022
Judy Rhode – October 9, 2022
Lois Moore – October 16, 2022

Diane Hopkins – October 17, 2022

NeW MeMberS

Nicole Bernard
Marianne Darby
Becki Hertrich
Elisabeth Marx

Jane Prantl
Fahmi Waddell

Sumelia Waddell
Bill Wilsher

Kathy Wilsher

WelCOMe!

 Church Improvement Fund (Holly House) 
from anonymous.

 General Fund from Brian and Mehgan Simmel, 
in honor of their son James’s baptism.

 Lighting/Audio/Video Project in loving 
memory of Lynne Weedling, from Robert Weedling; 
and from Chris and Lynn Yates.

 Memorial Garden Fund in loving memory of 
Janet Loennecker, from her daughter and son-in-
law, Karen and Don Carter.

 Remembrance Fund from Rita May Thomas, 
in loving memory of Diane Hopkins.  l

giFtS tO 
Our ChurCh

SeSSiON rePOrt

 During August and September, the Session 
approved new members and a baptism. They 
also approved the three Christmas Eve worship 
services: 5 p.m.—led by Rev. Greg Rapier 
(Candles and Carols with a special time for 
the children); 7 p.m.—led by Dr. Doug Hood 
(Traditional Candlelight with a special time for 
the children); and 9:30 p.m.—Dr. Doug Hood 
(Traditional Candlelight). Session approved 
having only one worship service at 11 a.m. on 
Sundays, December 25th and January 1st. In 
addition, they approved the Communion dates 
for 2023, as well as an Art + Fellowship event 
on March 4th.  l

WOrShiP ServiCe tiMe ChaNge

 It is that time of year when we transition to our “in-season” Sunday morning worship schedule. Beginning 
November 6th and continuing through the end of April, we are holding two services at 9 a.m. and 11 a.m. They 
are identical except for the addition of the Time with the Children at the 11 a.m. service. However, children’s 
Sunday School is at the 11 a.m. service only. Nursery care is available for both services.

 Don’t forget to change your clocks and “fall back” on Sunday, November 6th.

 Make note that on Sunday, December 25th, and Sunday, January 1st, as done previously, there will be only 
one worship service at 11 a.m.  l
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 “I moved to Delray Beach in 2017. I was looking for a church that reached out 
to the community and had great music. After searching online, I ended up with two 
choices, this church and a Methodist church. The first Sunday I came here was during 
Advent when the choir did the entire service. I never even looked at the Methodist 
church, I said this is it…. it was wonderful!” 

 A few weeks later, a woman sitting in front of Penny turned around and struck 
up a conversation, admitting it wasn’t something she normally did. After Penny asked 
about the Bell Choir, Jim Poch was brought over. Before Penny left the church that 
day, she was signed up for the Bell Choir. Soon she was invited to join Holly House. 
“It’s a lot of fun with great women who always have each other’s back.” 

 Penny had had vocal damage from thyroid surgery and had trouble singing an 
entire hymn. But after a few more months at church, she decided to approach Don 
Cannarozzi, not knowing if she would ever be able to sing an entire service and 
rehearsal. Don was very encouraging and invited her to try. She is now an important 
member of our music ministry and always willing to fill in on the organ or piano. 

 Music, particularly church music, has been a part of Penny’s life since she was 
a child. Born in Port Clinton, Ohio on Lake Erie, and raised in Oak Harbor, Penny’s 
school started instrumental music when she was in fourth grade. Now, the instrument 
she really wanted to play was the drums, but her mom wouldn’t have it for obvious 
reasons, so she chose the clarinet instead. Penny didn’t care for the clarinet, but used 
it as a stepping point to learn oboe and tenor sax. Luckily, friends gave her family a 
big old upright piano with five piano instruction books, and her path was set. She had learned treble clef, taught herself bass 
clef, and went through all five books by herself. Her parents decided to invest in piano lessons as well as a new Baldwin 
spinet, since the old heavy upright was beginning to sag the floorboards. When Penny announced in high school that she 
had had enough lessons, her mother said “No way! We ate hamburger for a year to pay for that piano!” 

 At school she sang in several choirs and select ensembles. She also played in marching concert and stage band, 
including snare drum for marching band, as well as accompanying soloists on the piano. In addition, her family’s church 
encouraged young musicians to participate with a special devotional that allowed students to play. Penny says, “They were 
very tolerant of my clarinet.”  By the time she was in middle school, she was playing the prelude as well as the first hymn 
on the piano and later the spinet organ. She continued to lead the music well into college. 

 Penny started at the University of Toledo as a music education major. She was adamant about studying organ, knowing 
she wanted to be involved in church music. When she graduated she was certified to teach both vocal and instrumental 
music, but her senior recital was totally on the organ at the Collingwood Presbyterian Church.

 After graduating from college, Penny got married and moved to Pittsburgh, where she became the Minister of Music 
at South Hills Community of Christ. They had a very good digital organ, a choir and several wonderful instrumentalists. 
The handbell choir director at that church was Stanley Leonard, the principal tympanist of the Pittsburgh Symphony. 

Meet PeNNy JOhNSON
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 In 1986 after fertility issues, her son, Andrew, a bit of a miracle child, was born six weeks premature. Then Andrew was 
diagnosed with pyloric stenosis, a narrowing of the stomach into the small intestines. At a month old, he needed surgery. 
Penny admitted to being “a nervous wreck”, but little Andrew did fine, and went on his way. He is now a paramedic living 
near Orlando with his wife Jessica and their three dogs. 

 Right out of college, Penny taught music at a wonderfully-equipped elementary school. Unfortunately, after her move 
to Uniontown, PA there were deep cuts in education that affected the arts, and music teachers were being laid off. Penny 
went to work for the Department of Welfare as a caseworker, handling temporary assistance for needy families. After her 
son was born she stayed home with him until he went to preschool. Penny started teaching at the preschool where Andrew 
was enrolled, and stayed until her son was in first grade, when she was called back to music. A friend of hers, a soon-to-
retire nun, encouraged Penny to apply for her position at a Catholic school. So, she went back to teaching music for the next 
decade until Andrew started college. In order to help pay for Andrew’s college, Penny thought she should go back to case 
work since the money and benefits were much better. 

 Andrew moved to Orlando and asked his mother to move after she retired. Penny waited until he had a dog and a 
serious girlfriend, then she brought her mother and moved to Mount Dora. She joined a small church that was very easy for 
her mother. “It had a terrible piano and even worse organ that was put away in a closet.”  When her son and his wife decided 
to move to South Florida, Penny bought a condo in Delray Beach and found her place at First Presbyterian. However, 
Andrew and Jessica then ended up staying in Orlando for Jessica’s dream job as an event manager at the JW Marriott and 
asking Penny to move back. “I’m not ready to go back to the Hammond organ in the closet!”  She also did not want to give 
up the friendships she had made through the church. 

 When asked what being a member of the choir and church means to her, Penny said, “I would like people to realize 
that the choir is not a bunch of snooty musicians who don’t welcome others that aren’t professional singers. That is just not 
how that group is. I think a lot of people are afraid to join, but the group is so welcoming and supportive. I love the variety 
of music, and somehow it all comes together under Don’s leadership. And the church is like an extended family. In Holly 
House, my creative juices are expressed, my musical needs are met richly, my spirit is fed, and my need for friendship and 
community are satisfied. It has just been a wonderful experience.”  l
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hOlly hOuSe giFt ShOP

Holly House is a ministry of First Presbyterian Church of Delray Beach.
33 Gleason Street

Follow the signs to Holly House  

 The holidays are fast approaching, and the Holly House is ready to help you prepare for your festivities. 
We have beautiful handcrafted gifts, jewelry, ornaments, vintage Santas, placemats and table runners, wreaths, 
decorative items for the coastal home, and so much more. Come visit, browse, and shop!

Holly House is open for Fall and Holiday sales Tuesdays and Thursdays from 10 a.m.—Noon. 
Beginning November 27th, it will also be open Saturdays and Sundays from 10 a.m.—11 a.m. and Noon—1 p.m.
 
Check out our Facebook page:  https://www.facebook.com/CleverCrafter  l

by Connie Timmons
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by Rev. Greg Rapier
Associate Pastor 

 It seems like every time we turn 
on the news there’s a new reason to 
mourn.	Like	there’s	this	unending	flood	
of negativity coming from our TVs 
and our newspapers and our phones. 
Like the problems in this world are 
only getting worse. Lines of division 
becoming more entrenched. Violence 
everywhere you look—a climate that’s 
rapidly deteriorating. A society that’s 
rapidly deteriorating. A religion that 
sometimes feels like it too is rapidly 
deteriorating.

 It is very easy to look at the world 
with a growing sense of despair. To 
look at the trajectory of this nation or 
the world and become overwhelmingly, 
debilitatingly pessimistic. Fatalistic. 

 And as you stare at these problems—
these massive problems—sometimes you 
ask yourself: what’s the point? What’s the 
point of all this? What’s the point of my 
life? In a world this big with problems 
this vast, this engrained, this entrenched, 
this insurmountable, does my life even 
matter? Do my actions matter? What can 
I possibly do when faced with the vast 
brokenness of this world?

“WheN yOu Feel SMall”
A sermon preached on August 14, 2022 by Rev. Rapier

Hebrews 10: 22-24
Psalm 90:14-17

“Fill us full every morning with your faithful love so we can rejoice and celebrate our whole life long. 
Make us happy for the same amount of time that you afflicted us—for the same number of years that we saw only 

trouble. Let your acts be seen by your servants; let your glory be seen by their children. 
Let the kindness of the Lord our God be over us. Make the work of our hands last. Make the work of our hands last!”

Psalm 90:14-17 (Common English Bible)

 Sometimes, it can feel paralyzing, 
if we’re being honest.

 I remember as a kid I saw a family 
on The Today Show who committed 
for a year to living with zero waste. The 
family brought to the studio a small 
shoebox, and inside of that shoebox 
was an entire year’s worth of trash 
for that family of four. They wanted 
to bring awareness to environmental 
issues, and they wanted to be a model 
for others. They wanted to practice 
what they preached.

 Lovely story.

 

 But when I think about that story, 
the cynic in me wants to quote the 
research that says just 90 companies 
are responsible for two-thirds of the 
greenhouse gas emissions in this 
world. The top twenty companies make 
up a third of all carbon emissions. And 
suddenly this family’s shoebox, this 
place of pride, can feel quite small.

 So, when talking about trends at a 
national or global level, when talking 
about these deep-rooted problems, 
what good is one life? What are we 
to do when faced with the absolute 
powerlessness of our circumstances? 
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When you feel small, what do you do?

 The Nuremberg trials were a 
series of international prosecutions 
immediately following the second 
world war. In the trials, the criminals 
of Nazi Germany had to answer for 
their actions. The four allied forces—
the US, Great Britain, the Soviet Union 
and France—agreed on a common 
framework for these trials. Each had 
their own laws and legal systems, but 
it was impractical to try each defendant 
four different ways. So, each defendant 
had a defense attorney, and each nation 
had one judge at the table—and the 
trials went, one by one, judging each 
defendant of war crimes (killing 
prisoners of war) and crimes against 
humanity (basically killing civilians; 
for example, Jewish civilians). 

 The prosecution submitted plenty 
of evidence. And they painted an 
incredibly focused picture of the whole 
system of atrocities in Nazi Germany—
how	 the	 Nazis	 operated,	 the	 horrific	
practices that became standard. And 
then they showed each defendant’s role 
in those practices. Laying out a case 
like that takes some time, but it was 
easy in that the evidence was clear.

 But the defense had a much 
harder job, as they should. The defense 
became so notorious it would later be 
known as the Nuremberg defense. And 
even if you don’t know the Nuremberg 
Defense, you’ll recognize the logic 
behind it. Each defendant took the stand, 
and none of them bothered to argue 
against the crimes of Nazi Germany. 
They didn’t even argue about their own 
roles. The evidence was overwhelming. 
These crimes happened, and the 
defendants participated in them. So 

instead of arguing against the crimes 
themselves, through the Nuremberg 
defense, the defendants stated: we were 
just following orders.

 The argument went that these 
atrocities were going to happen 
whether the defendants participated or 
not. The defendants were just a cog in 
the machine, and so really, they’re not 
criminals;  they’re an instrument, used 
by the higher ups. They’re victims of 
their superiors, going all the way back 
up to Hitler. 

 In the trials, Hitler’s name was 
mentioned over 1,200 times, more than 
the	 five	 most	 prominent	 defendants	
combined. Because Hitler’s machine 
was to blame. Orders were passed down 
from up high, and so each crime was 
a small act in a much larger machine, 
according to the Nuremberg defense. 

 The international panel of judges 
heard these arguments. Weighed 
them. And dismissed them. They 
voted to convict. In every instance 
in Nuremberg, the judges voted to 
convict. The message was clear: your 
actions matter. Yes, you were part of a 
larger machine. Yes, you were part of 
something bigger than you, something 
horrific.	 But	 your	 actions	 matter.	 No	
matter how small.

 Friends, this is good news, 
because our Lord and Savior Jesus 
Christ invites us to participate in 
something bigger than us, something 
that	is	not	horrific,	but	holy.	Jesus	says	
our actions matter. Our scriptures say 
the same thing. Your actions matter. 
You matter.

 No matter how small you feel, no 

matter	 how	 insignificant	 your	 actions	
may seem, you and your actions matter. 
Your actions matter to God and they 
matter to this world. We have the court 
records to prove it.

 Psalm 90 tells the story of a God 
who creates and also destroys, of a 
world with great devastation and also 
great beauty. The Psalm begins with 
the writer describing grand, sweeping 
movements—describing mountains 
and entire generations of people, 
describing the futility of life, how 
swaths of people can be swept away 
like a dream, or how lives wither and 
die like blades of grass. 

 The Psalm paints large truths with 
a very wide brush. The Psalm talks 
about people the way we sometimes 
talk about ourselves. Small. Fleeting. 
Insignificant.

 Then, near the end of the Psalm, 
there’s a turn, a sudden shift. There’s 
actually	 two	 shifts.	 The	 first	 shift	
comes in verse thirteen. Up until this 
point, the psalmist—the writer of the 
Psalm—has been resigned to a life of 
futility. He looks up at the cosmos, 
and he considers human existence, his 
own existence, and he feels pointless 
and fragile and small. But in verse 
thirteen, he addresses God directly and 
says, “Come back to us, Lord. Have 
compassion on us. Fill us with your 
love. Make us happy, Lord.”  In other 
words, “give our lives meaning and 
dignity and value.”

 The shift goes from feeling small 
to asking God for help. And then, once 
the psalmist asks God for help, there’s 
a second shift. The psalmist realizes 
God has given him the tools all along, 
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tools to live a big, meaningful, vibrant 
life. So the psalmist ends by repeating 
twice this phrase, “May the work of 
our hands last! May the work of our 
hands last!”

 If	you	are	feeling	small,	first	lean	
into God, then lean into what you can 
control. Lean into the work of your 
hands. Do something kind. Make 
something with your hands. Make 
something of the space around you—
maybe not the whole world, but at least 
for those in your life—your home, your 
family, your friends. If you are feeling 
small, remember that God has given 
you agency to love your community 
and to participate in it. A good deed 
here, a handwritten note there. A phone 
call to a person who’s lonely. Small 
acts add up. It’s not just the Christian 
thing to do—it’s the human thing to do. 
To love. To care. 

 And it’s easy to say, as Christians, 
we’re just following orders from on 
high, we’re just helping hands in a 
larger movement—and we are. But 
God has also given us agency. God has 
given us the ability to say yes or no to 
all God asks. God wants us to choose. 
God has given us agency to choose and 
to act. Because we matter. We matter. 
We’re not small. Not when we’re called 
by God. And we’re especially not small 
when we answer that call by God.

 In Nazareth, there sits a small 
chapel where the altar has not a 
communion table, but a carpenter’s 
bench. There’s even a vice for holding 
wood in place. Remember, friends, 
that Jesus was a carpenter. Jesus and 
Joseph made things with their hands. 
I wonder if Jesus and Joseph ever 
worked together. And I wonder, as they 

worked, if they ever recited the psalms. 
May the work of our hands last. May 
the work of our hands last.

 A carpenter’s table on the altar. 
It’s a different view of communion, 
isn’t it? And community. People who 
do small acts for one another with 
their hands and hearts. People brought 
together by God to in turn care for one 
another.

 This past June, I spent a week in 
Pittsburgh for an intensive Doctorate 
course taught by a man named Gareth 
Higgins. Wonderful man. Gareth began 
the class with a simple question:  Is the 
world becoming better or worse? Then 
he opened it up to discussion. 

 I want you to go ahead and answer 
that question for yourself right now:  

do you think the world is getting better 
or worse?

 Our classroom was split. The 
shooting in Texas happened a few 
weeks before class, and it was very, 
very	 difficult	 to	 make	 an	 argument	
for better. Give anyone a microphone 
and they’ll give you a litany of all the 
things wrong with this world. It’s easy 
to feel small and paralyzed by these 
grand, entrenched problems. The world 
absolutely appears to be getting worse.

 On the other hand, the world, in 
general, is more peaceful than it has 
ever been. Worldwide violence and 
poverty are at all-time lows. Quality 
of living is up. Take the time to get to 
know	someone,	and	you’ll	find	there’s	
a lot of kindness there. Maybe more 
than	 you	 first	 thought.	 So	 that’s	 the	
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argument for yes.

 So, again, is the world getting better 
or worse? My professor’s answer didn’t 
sit	well	with	me	at	first,	but	 I’ve	come	
around on it. Here’s what he said: “Is the 
world getting better or worse? It doesn’t 
matter.”

 It doesn’t matter?

 If the world is getting worse, then 
we have an obligation, in our little 
pockets of the world, to do what we can 
and to lead with love. And if the world 
is getting better, great!, we still have an 
obligation to do what we can and to lead 
with love.

 So in one sense, of course it matters, 
but in terms of how we are to live or 
what we are to do, either way, God has 
called us to lead with love. To make 

a difference with whatever God has 
given us, no matter how small. There’s 
freedom there, in unshackling your fears 
of letting go of the things you cannot 
control. 

 It’s basically the serenity prayer all 
over again:  God grant me the serenity 
to accept the things I cannot change, the 
courage to change the things I can, and 
the wisdom to know the difference. This 
prayer echoes the movements of the 
Psalm—there are forces in this world 
so much bigger than us, problems we 
cannot change on our own—and yet, 
we have agency. We have the ability to 
make a difference and change lives.

 Change doesn’t have to be all that 
grand. That family with the shoebox full 
of trash? From the Today Show. They 
sparked a larger, zero-waste movement. 
A growing number of people across the 
world	are	now	fitting	 their	yearly	 trash	

into a mason jar, and there are blogs and 
forums and articles all over the internet 
giving tips for how anyone could do this. 
All because one family saw a daunting 
problem and committed to make a small 
difference. All because one family 
decided to control what they could 
control and to lead with love.

 Friends, everyone reading this is 
very small. And everyone reading this is 
also very, very big. You are exactly as 
God created you, and God doesn’t make 
mistakes. So when you get overwhelmed 
by life’s big questions, take a moment to 
go small. And ask yourself: what small 
act can I do today to care for the people 
I’m closest to? What small act can I do 
to care for my community? What small 
act can I do to care for myself? 

 Because, friends, God is present 
in small acts. God is present in you and 
also in me. Amen.  l  
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DeaCONS’ COrNer

 Did you know that the tradition of the Deacons’ Christmas Tree Project goes back more than fifty 
years? Members of First Presbyterian of Delray Beach have given generously to support the program, 
even when Covid hit and changes had to be made. We now raise the money to purchase gift cards which 
then are given to five local agencies to distribute to deserving families.
Listed below are the organizations:

  Achievement Centers for Children & Families
  Adopt-A-Family of the Palm Beaches
  AVDA (Aid to Victims of Domestic Abuse)
  Boys and Girls Clubs of Palm Beach County
  Milagro Center

 There are three ways to participate:
 
 1. Mail a check to the church office with “Deacons’ Xmas Tree” on the memo line.
 2. Drop off a check with “Deacons’ Xmas Tree” on the memo line in the Lobby offering box before 
  or after either church service.
 3. Make an online donation on the church website (firstdelray.com/give). Please include “Deacons’ 
  Xmas Tree” in the notes section.
 

The deadline for all gifts to be received is Sunday, December 11th  l

by Ann Shuman

beWare OF giFt CarD SCaMS

by Nancy Fine

Business Administrator 

 Have you ever received an email asking, “Are you free at the moment? Let me know ASAP.”  Or, “Can 
you do me a favor?”  When you respond, the reply asks you to purchase gift cards and give them the card 
numbers. These types of emails are called spoofing.

 The most widely-used spoofing attacks occur when the sender forges email headers to make it look like 
the correspondence is from a legitimate source. Emails like these generally appear to come from heads of 
organizations, like the professional staff of nonprofits. Because the email request is from a name they know, 
people are more apt to trust the contents.

 How can I tell if an email request is legitimate? First, always check the actual email address of the sender. 
Cybercriminals are excellent at using email addresses similar to the organization they are impersonating. Our 
professional staff have email addresses that end in firstdelray.com and will never ask for gift cards or money 
by email. If you are in doubt, take a few extra minutes and call the church office for verification.  l
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ChriStMaS eve OFFeriNg

 The Mission Outreach Ministry Team has chosen to dedicate the 2022 Christmas Eve Offering to the 
purchase of books for students in first through fourth grade served by the Literacy Coalition of Palm Beach 
County’s “Building Better Readers” program.

 The Building Better Readers program addresses the critical issue of children not reading on grade level. In 
Palm Beach County public schools, 47% of third grade students are reading below grade level.  Last year, 56.79% 
of the second grade students in the Building Better Readers program began the school year reading at kindergarten 
levels! This was the first full year that these students had been in a classroom since the pandemic began. 

 Reading proficiency by the end of third grade is the most important predictor of high school graduation and 
career success. Children learn to read in pre-K through third grade, and read to learn beginning in fourth grade. 

 Through Building Better Readers, the Literacy Coalition recruits, trains and supports community volunteers 
to provide one-on-one tutoring in reading comprehension in classrooms and after school.  Studies show that 
meeting one-on-one is powerful and allows children to receive individualized instruction while developing a 
secure bond with a positive adult role model. 

 A major component of this program is providing each child in this free program 10 books to keep and start 
to build a home library.  Many of these children have never owned a book before! 

 Funding from the Christmas Eve offering will go toward the Literacy Coalition’s goal of providing books 
to 250 additional students at the 31 schools served by Building Better Readers this year. Eleven of the schools 
served are in South Palm Beach County. The approximate cost per book is $6 for a total expense of $15,000 
(250 students x 10 books x $6/book).

This Holiday season, you can help build better readers!  l

by Jeanne Heavilin
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Why DON’t We teaCh “haPPy”?

by Sid Breman

 During twelve years of public 
education, consisting of 2,160 days 
or 17,280 hours of instruction, I 
never had a course or even a lesson 
on How to Be Happy. There may 
have been an occasional reference 
to happiness, such as, “If you study 
hard you will get a good job and 
you will be happy”, but that was it. 
My entire education was designed 
to make me a productive member of 
society, but there was nothing about 
living a happy life.

 Why do I think this is 
noteworthy? Because everyone 
wants to be happy. Our society 
rests upon our unalienable rights 
to “Life, Liberty and the pursuit 
of Happiness”.1 We spend the 
majority of our lives working in 
pursuit of that happiness, and we are 
bombarded, daily, with thousands 
of messages from advertisers telling 
us to buy products and services that 
they claim will make us happy. 
Teachers, mentors, and friends tell 
us if we learn, do, or acquire thus-
and-such we will be happy.

 Is there anyone who is 
surprised that our education system 
does not devote some time to the 
subject of how to be happy? I am. 
Now, viewing my education in the 
rearview mirror of life, what would 
I put into a course on How to be 
Happy today?

 First, the course would need to 
define Happy. I am not qualified to 
do that for anyone except myself, 
but I will suggest this starting 

point: the definition of Happy will 
be different for every person. This is 
similar to the definition of beauty.  
 Happy is a feeling of pleasure 
or contentment. You, the reader, 
can add to it from there, which both 
Shakespeare and Benjamin Franklin 
considered a matter of opinion.2, 3

 Next, there should be at 
least one lesson on Happy versus 
Unhappy. I do not think they are 
opposites. By that, I mean that 
you can remove Unhappy from 
your life and still not be happy or, 
conversely, remove Happy and still 
not be unhappy. There is a middle 
ground where we are neither happy 
nor unhappy, and this should be 
included in our studies.

 We should also include a 
few lessons on emotions we want 
to include within the definition of 
Happy, and which ones do not fit. 
For instance, some authors include 
Joy as part of Happy, while others 
place it outside of Happy. We will 
also have to consider where to place 
cheerful, contented, delighted, 
ecstatic, elated, glad, joyful, joyous, 
jubilant, lively, merry, overjoyed, 
peaceful, pleasant, pleased, 
satisfied, thrilled, upbeat, blessed, 
blest, blissful, and blithe.

 Within the definition of Happy, 
we need a lesson on the difference 
between Success and Happiness. 
Success is getting what you want. 
Happiness is wanting what you 
get.4  Far too many individuals have 
achieved success only to discover it 

did not bring happiness with it.

 Finally, we come to the body 
of the course. Here I would turn to 
the Bible which, depending how 
broad your definition of Happy is, 
has hundreds of individual lessons 
about happiness. In the English 
Standard Version of the Bible, the 
words “happy”, “happiness”, “joy”, 
“rejoice”, and “joyful” appear over 
430 times. I am sure there is enough 
material in the Bible to make a full 
course, maybe even a major.

 Unti l  someone,  more 
qualified than me, puts a course 
together, I am going to continue 
my research.  l 

____________
1”Life, Liberty and the pursuit of 
Happiness” is a well-known phrase 
in the Declaration of
Independence, July 4, 1776.

2“Beauty is bought by judgement 
of the eye…” Love’s Labour Lost, 
William Shakespeare. 

3“Beauty, like supreme dominion/
Is but supported by opinion,” Poor 
Richard’s Almanack, Benjamin 
Franklin.

4“Success is getting what you want. 
Happiness is wanting what you get.” 
Dale Carnegie.
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Mark yOur CaleNDarS! exCitiNg NeWS! 
ChilDreN’S ChOir PreSeNtS…

by Birgit Fioravante

Associate Director of Music

 On Sunday, December 11th at 6 p.m., our Children’s Choir is presenting the first evening 
performance of a Christmas pageant, Sing With Us The Christmas Story, arranged by Teresa and Paul 
Jennings. This musical is made up of our favorite Christmas carols, with the story of Jesus’ birth told 
by our children with the text from Luke, Matthew, and Isaiah. We will re-create the first Christmas in 
our Sanctuary using lights, costumes and a set as well as singing!

 So many people have already promised to help. First of all, we have Martha Smith, who is assisting 
me as our rehearsal pianist, to be our orchestra during rehearsals. We have women from the Holly 
House helping make over twenty costumes. The Men’s Ministry led by Ed Jessell will be creating the 
stable, and the Fellowship Team will be providing a reception where you can congratulate our young 
players after the performance. I am so grateful to have so many members, including the parents, who 
are willing to lend their time and talents!

 The children are very excited and so am I! Please come and bring your family and friends. It will 
be a wonderful way to usher in the Christmas Season. Your heart will be warmed, I promise you. 

 If you are interested in helping out please contact Birgit Fioravante (birgit@firstdelray.com), 
Grace Hood (gracehood@firstdelray.com), or call Nancy Fine in the church office (561-276-6338). 
In particular, we could use people with sound and light experience. 

 The show will be 35-40 minutes long, free to the public. However, donations are gratefully 
accepted!  l
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yOuth bellS

by Birgit Fioravante

Associate Director of Music

 The 5th graders have been playing hand chimes every other Sunday during Sunday School with 

Miss Birgit. It is great fun, and we will soon present another song for the Sunday service to showcase 

their talents!  l
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ONCe WaS lOSt – 
the 70-year SearCh FOr ChaPlaiN eMil kaPauNA

 On an empty dirt road snaking 
its way through barren fields, a 
young man carries a cross. Behind 
him follows a procession of pilgrims, 
sun-beaten and dirt-stained, a single 
car creeping alongside them keeping 
pace. They wear backpacks and 
sunglasses, straw hats and hiking 
boots. They are black and white, man 
and woman, young and old. They 
have walked a long way, and they 
have much farther still to go. The 
young man hands off the cross to 
another and takes his place behind in 
the procession. Soon, telephone poles 
and power lines appear, the unpaved 
road turning black with asphalt, the 
procession swelling into the distance. 
First dozens, then hundreds. In the 
distance, a church. On the sidewalk, 
weeping townspeople. At last, the 
sixty-mile pilgrimage from Wichita 
to Pilsen, Kansas has been completed. 
At last, Chaplain Emil Kapaun has 
come home.
 
 Despite over four hundred 
years of Western settlement in North 
America, there have only been eleven 
Americans elevated to sainthood by 
the Roman Catholic Church. But the 
day might be nearing when Father 
Kapaun, a military chaplain who died 
in the Korean War, might join them. 
Born on a farm outside Pilsen, Father 
Kapaun joined the armed forces in the 
early years of World War Two where 
he quickly became renowned for his 
piety and willingness to risk life and 

by Nathanael Hood

MA, New York University 
Princeton Theological Seminary (‘23)

a MOvie revieW

limb ministering to soldiers in the 
field. He would drive his jeep into 
active battlefields and use the hood as 
a makeshift altar. Never firing a shot, 
he would charge into enemy fire to 
rescue the wounded. While serving in 
Korea, he refused to abandon his men 
during the Battle of Unsan, being 
taken prisoner and eventually dying 
due to disease and deliberate neglect. 
For his conspicuous gallantry, Father 
Kapaun was posthumously awarded 
the Medal of Honor by President 
Barack Obama in 2013. But for his 
piety, the Vatican declared him a 
Servant of God, the first step in the 
canonization process. And as word of 
Father Kapaun, his life, his service, 
his death, and his miracles have 
spread, it seems inevitable that he will 
take his place among the venerated. 

 But to the people who knew 
Father Kapaun, what matters most is 
the recovery and return of his body to 
his native Kansas. 
 
 It’s this struggle that’s 
documented in Travis Heying and 
Roy Wenzl’s documentary Once 
Was Lost – The 70-Year Search 
for Chaplain Emil Kapaun. At 
only an hour in length, the film 
scrupulously details the struggle to 
identify Father Kapaun’s remains 
among the thousands of unidentified 
bodies returned to American custody 
following the Korean Armistice. 
Even during scenes examining the 

nitty-gritty forensics involved in 
identifying seventy-plus year-old 
bodies, Heying and Wenzl never lose 
sight of the solemnity overshadowing 
the work: for these military scientists 
and doctors, what they do is its own 
kind of sacred duty. Indeed, Once 
Was Lost is frequently at its best 
when it examines the parallels and 
overlap between religious devotion 
and military veneration. The film is 
bookended by two processions, the 
first the Catholic pilgrimage to Pilsen, 
the second a military parade as his 
identified remains are moved to their 
current resting place at the Cathedral 
of the Immaculate Conception in 
downtown Wichita, Kansas.
 
 Perhaps one day that farm 
boy from Pilsen will join the ranks 
of sainthood. If he does, one can’t 
help but imagine that Father Kapaun 
would much prefer to be remembered 
for his simple piety, his goodness, 
and his devotion to his men than his 
wartime heroism. During his Medal 
of Honor presentation ceremony, 
President Obama called him “a 
shepherd in combat boots.”  If this 
be true, then let us pray for the day 
when the shepherds no longer have 
to wear them and can instead return 
to their fields, their vines, and their 
fig trees.  l 
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old enough to know I wasn’t old 
enough to do anything fun. At 
least I bought those plaid Nikes.
 
 I  remember in-between 
sophomore and junior year taking 
a class trip to Harvard and Yale 
and other schools none of us could 
get into. I remember my parents 
gave me $150 for the week, and I 
remember my grandmother pulling 
into the driveway just before we 
left and handing me an envelope 
with another hundred. I remember 
all my classmates buying snacks 
for the bus rides and apparel 
from the different schools while 
I refused to spend anything. On 
the last day, we toured NYU and 
I went into Times Square and 
dropped $200 on the latest Jordans.
 
 I remember outgrowing them a 
week later.
 
 I remember refusing to throw 
them away.
  
 I  remember in seminary 
buying insoles because I 
couldn’t afford anything new.
 
 I remember becoming a youth 
pastor. Some of the high-schoolers 
wanted to play basketball with me, 
but I didn’t have basketball shoes 
anymore. So I called my mother 
and asked if we still had my fancy 
New York Jordan’s in the green 
closet. The $200 ones. We did. 
She shipped them to the other side 
of the country, and they were still 
too small, but they would do. I 
remember telling the high-schoolers 
these shoes were fifteen years old, 
and I remember them looking at me 
like why is this guy wearing fifteen-

year-old shoes?  They’re probably 
worth a ton. And I remember 
thinking back at them (though they 
did not know it), what good is a pair 
of shoes if you never wear them?
 
 I remember how the shoes 
broke during the second game with 
the kids I pastor, the same play I tore 
my calf in two.
 
 I remember the body of Christ 
broken for you.
 
 I remember having a Christ 
complex.
 
 I remember the next day flying 
to California to say goodbye to 
my grandmother. My leg got all 
swollen on the plane and the doctor 
had to check me for DVT clots.
 
 I remember googling DVT clots.

 I  remember the white 
compression socks covering 
grandma’s feet as she lay 
still in the hospital bed.
 
 I  remember after we left 
grandma’s house complimenting my 
dad’s shoes and meaning it. They 
were Sketchers, and he got them from 
Costco. My parents bought me a pair. 

 I  remember slipping them 
on and feeling just perfect. l

Originally published online at 
Sky Island Journal, Fall 2022, 
Issue 22 on October 22, 2022

continued from page 23 ChriStMaS eve

 Celebrate the birth of 
the Christ Child on Saturday, 
December 24th. There are 
three worship opportunities 
that evening.

 The joyous evening will 
begin with our 5 p.m. Candles 
and Carols Service. Rev. Greg 
Rapier will lead the service 
with a special time for the 
children.

 Then, at 7 p.m., Dr. Doug 
Hood will lead the Traditional 
Candlelight Service, which 
includes a special time for the 
children.

 And, lastly, the 9:30 
p.m. Traditional Candlelight 
Service will have a message 
from Dr. Doug Hood.

 All services will be live-
streamed. 

l  l  l
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by Kathleen Baldwin

WalkS With thOughtS
 Come to me, all who are weary 
and heavy-laden, and I will give you 
rest. This scripture (Matthew 11:28) 
often resonates with me. Perhaps it 
does with you, too. But how often 
when we are tired, overwhelmed, 
depressed, or anxious, and hear God 
calling, do we make the time to take 
Jesus up on his offer? Today, I do.

 I grab my husband and head to 
Deerfield	 Island	 Park.	 This	 small	
island is a little-known refuge from 
the cares of the world. Lucky for 
us, today is Friday. Most days this 
island is available only by private 
boat, but Friday, Saturday, and 
Sunday, the Broward County Park 
Service runs a free ferry service to 
the island from Sullivan Park at the 
base of Hillsborough Boulevard. We 
arrive	in	time	to	take	the	first	hourly	
shuttle at 10 a.m. and are delighted 
to be the only ones boarding. Five 
minutes later we dock and have the 
island trails all to ourselves.

 The route we choose to walk, 
Mangrove Trail, circles much of 
the island. Small carved-out picnic 
areas	line	the	first	1/8-mile	or	so	of	
the composite boardwalk through 
this jungle-like area. The walkway 
quickly becomes a wide dirt path 
through a thick forest of saw 
palmettos, cabbage palms, mahoes 
(sea hibiscus), ferns, and wild native 
holly shrubs. At one point a thick sea 
of deep green ferns lines the path to 
our right, and a spider spins its large 
delicate web to our left.

 A few steps later, we come 
upon the gem of the island: the 
mangrove swamp. It is high tide, 
and the stilt-like roots of the 
trees are awash with the brackish 
water of the Florida Intracoastal 
Waterway. However, the newly 
refinished	boardwalk	keeps	our	feet	
dry even as the slight waves of the 
Intracoastal rise and fall below us. 
When we pause to sit on one of the 

many built-in benches, we notice 
that on the boards immediately 
underfoot are large pods whose 
shapes resemble nothing so much 
as giant green beans. My husband 
points to these same pods hanging 
among the leaves of the surrounding 
red mangrove trees. These are the 
mangroves’ propagules. Several are 
floating	in	the	marshy	water	below.	
Mangroves, like us, are viviparous; 
they germinate while still attached 
to their parents. Those propagules 
floating	with	the	current	are	already	
sprouting	 roots.	 When	 they	 find	 a	
location suitable for growth, they 
will	send	up	their	first	leaves.	God’s	
re-creation.

 Thinking of this miracle of life 
while I enjoy the quiet wilderness 
surrounding us, it strikes me that 
Jesus’s offer to relieve our weariness 
is in itself a call to re-creation. A 
call to the re-creation of our spirits 
that happens as we talk with Him 
and relax in the beauty of God’s 
creation. A call we too often leave 
unanswered.

 So… go ahead. The next time 
you are feeling depressed, lonely, 
overwhelmed, anxious, or just 
weary of the routine of your daily 
life, take Jesus up on his offer. 
Come walk with Him here on 
Deerfield Island.  l
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JuMPMaN

 I remember wearing shoes with 
heels that lit up when I walked. I 
remember Velcro-straps and cartoon 
characters and my Star Wars slip-ons. 

 I  r e m e m b e r  s p r a y -
paint ing  my Star  Wars 
slip-ons gold so I could dress up 
as Mickey Mouse for Halloween.
 
I remember buying my first pair of big 
kid shoes. Patent leather, baby blue. 
My mom winced at the register but 
handed over her credit card anyway. 
 
 I  remember my mom 
buying shoes a size too big that 
quickly became a size too small.
 
 I remember Nelly’s music 
video for Air Force One’s.

 I remember buying Air Force 
II’s with a funky orange and blue 
colorway. I was the only kid in 
middle school who had a pair. On 
my first day wearing them, my gym 
teacher, Mr. Wong, stopped taking 
attendance to tell me my shoes 
looked like something he would have 
worn when he was a kid. Thirty years 
ago. The other students laughed.

 I remember throwing the shoes 
away.
 
 I remember how in high school, 
everyone had iPods. This one kid 

by Rev. Greg Rapier
Associate Pastor 

iN the WOrlD … 
CONNeCtiNg ChurCh aND Culture

named Devin didn’t have one, but 
he wore the white headphones that 
came with them. They weren’t 
connected to anything; they 
just dangled there by his waist 
like a severed umbilical cord. 

 I remember how the other 
students laughed at Devin. Okay, 
let’s be real, I remember laughing too.
 
 I  remember Devin wore 
Sketchers.
 
 I remember coming home from 
school one day and telling my mom 
I would not be shopping at Famous 
Footwear anymore, and that was that. 

 I  remember  the  red 
Jordan XVIII’s with the laces 
hidden behind the tongue. 
 
 I remember waddling through 
school hallways so I wouldn’t 
get creases on my new shoes.
  
 I  remember wearing flip 
flops to AAU tournaments, 
sitting courtside, and unzipping 
my game shoes from my bag.
 
 I remember buying a pair of 
Dub Zero’s to impress a kid who 
didn’t like me. He told me the shoes 
looked funny on people with big feet.
 
 I  remember demolishing 
him in a game of 1v1.
 

 I remember seeing at Costco 
a pair of paste-white Sketchers 
with two-inch soles. They looked 
prescription. I remember calling them 
grandma shoes. Later, I remember 
seeing those shoes on my grandma!
 
 I  remember the t ime 
grandma bought a shakeweight.
 
 I remember going to Costco 
with my mother and running into 
Kenny from basketball. We played 
games on the demo computers until 
our parents were done shopping.
 
 I remember inviting Kenny 
and a couple guys from the team to 
hang out at Scandia for my birthday.
 
 I remember we went to the buffet 
at Sizzler after a tournament in San 
Jose, and my dad showed Kenny how 
to sneak M&Ms into his pockets.
 
 I remember reading in the 
paper that Kenny shot up a four-
year-old’s birthday party and killed 
three people. He’s in jail now.
 
 I  remember going to a 
basketball tournament in Las 
Vegas and seeing a pair of 
plaid Nikes at Caesars Palace. 

 I  remember returning to 
Vegas for a family member’s 
Elvis-wedding.  Back then, I was 

continued on page 21
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Sunday Morning
Worship Service

 

9 a.m. & 11 a.m.

Christmas Eve
Worship Services

 

5 p.m. (Candles and Carols
   with a Time for the Children)

7 p.m. (Traditional Candlelight 
with a Time for the Children)

9:30 p.m. (Traditional Candlelight)

There will be only one worship service
at 11 a.m. on Sunday mornings,
December 25th and January 1st 


