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All life is precious—sharing the suffering of others during pandemic
“If one part suffers, every part
suffers with it; if one part is honored,
every part rejoices with it” (1 Corinthians 12:26). The Apostle Paul
wrote this verse in his letter to the
church in Corinth to instruct the
newly formed congregation to care
for one another, using the analogy of
a human body. So, if the church body
stubs its toe, the whole body feels it.
Likewise, if someone in the congregation suffers, we feel it. Paul wanted
the church to care for each other, to
be a demonstration of God’s love for
one another.
I share this passage of scripture
because there is a lot of suffering
going on worldwide right now. Some
of that suffering is happening to
others in the greater body of Christ
(the Church) and some of it is
happening to those outside the body.
It is my belief that Jesus wanted us to
love our neighbors as ourselves
(Mark 12:31), meaning both those
within and outside the body, and to
be a demonstration of God’s love to
the world. German Theologian
Dietrich Bonhoeffer wrote, “A Christian is someone who shares the
sufferings of God in this world.”
This means, in some fashion we
need to feel the suffering around us,
respond to it, and help as we are able
––no easy task in the “stay at home”
world in which we live.
Unfortunately, I find myself
caring more about my own needs at

the moment than the needs of
others, just trying to make it through
from one day to the next. “I know
there is a lot of suffering going on,
God. I just have to focus on myself
right now,” I mumble to God from
time to time. Yet God calls us to have
compassion and care for those who
are suffering, even in the midst of
this kind of crisis.
So, I guess this pastor’s column is
written primarily for ME (Sorry to be
selfish ). I will try to remember in
my prayers that the small amount of
suffering I am dealing with is nothing
compared with what is happening to
others. I will try to remember that all
of life is precious, and that despite
what some politicians tell us, the life
of one aged person matters just as
much as our national economy.
I will try to remember there are
senior residents in care facilities all
over the world who are isolated from
their families, who are scared, and
who may be facing the reality of sickness or death from the COVID-19
virus. I will try to remember the
millions of impoverished people,
immigrants and war refugees upon
our planet who need to be able to
wash their hands, but because they
have no running water, they cannot,
and are likely to contract the virus.
C.S. Lewis wrote, “When suffering is to be borne, a little courage
helps more than much knowledge, a
little human sympathy more than

A son and daughter comfort their
mother through the window of a
nursing facility.

much courage, and the least tincture
of the love of God more than all.”
May God be with us in this time of
great suffering, help us to feel that
suffering, and lead us to offer great
love and compassion for those
around us.
In Christ,
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Prayers for the world

A mother at the Moira refugee camp on the Greek
island of Lesbos tries to protect her child from the virus,
where overcrowding makes social isolation impossible.

A woman grieves the loss of a loved one.

Treasurer’s Corner

Church granted small business loan
By Jill Turner
As treasurer, I want to keep the
members and friends of FPC
informed about our finances.
Our church recently received a
$27,000 government loan, through
the Paycheck Protection Program.
The portion spent on staffing and
utilities will be forgiven, about
$20,000. Overall, the loan/grant will
give us a safety net that will allow me
to sleep better! The ethical dilemma
as to whether we need this money as
much as other entities will only be
clear as we end this very unpredictable year. Then we will have the
option of repaying the entire loan or
only the required portion.
During the first quarter of 2020
our revenue exceeded expenditures
by $15,000. At first glance this

appears to be excellent, but because
20% of our pledgers paid their annual pledge in full, the excess will be
reflected in lower revenue later.
As the pandemic has upended
our lives, I have tried to rethink the
finances of FPC. I expect our revenue
to be less than budgeted, though
giving trends are continuing to be
positive, and I thank you for remembering to give, even when we are
worshipping virtually. (The Presbyterian Foundation reports that 76%
of church giving is during worship
services, but historically that has not
been true for FPC.)
I prepared a best case/worst
case financial scenario. Under both
scenarios we continue to pay salaries
and our mission commitment. The
estimates show a loss for the year of

The Dialogue
Thanks to all who have contributed to the Dialogue. Articles are
welcome for the June issue. Please submit by Thursday, May 21. Email
(preferred) to huntermarcia@gmail.com Marcia Hunter, editor

between $8,000 and $53,000 below
budget.
Based on this information,
session authorized the church to
apply for this Paycheck Protection
Program Loan through our bank,
part of the stimulus program passed
by Congress earlier in April. The
loan, guaranteed by the U.S. government, is at 1% interest rate for two
years with no collateral.
On a personal note, I was reluctant to take this volunteer position
because I wanted to be able to travel,
visit my grandkid and not be tied
down to a particular monthly calendar. However, because we have used
technology to enable working from
home or anywhere, serving in this
capacity is working well for me. My
epiphany star word for the year is
“sharing.” I am glad that I have been
able to share my expertise in financial management in a year when
there are so many unknowns. And
I’m doing it while staying home and
safe!
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Alternative ways
to give to church
By Susan Coghill
During these uncertain times we
still need to have routine and
consistency. To that end, we hope
that your church giving habits will
continue. We have established new
ways to contribute.
You can place your check in the
mail slot in the administration door
or mail your pledge to the church
(PO Box 626 ). You can also use
on-line “bill pay” through your bank.
Or try electronic contributions.
Sign up by going to “give online”
on the left side of our website
(www.firstpresashland.org) and
register for an account. You can also
donate through PayPal by using the
“donate” button in the announcement section of the church homepage. If you don’t have a PayPal
account, use the “donate with debit
or credit card” option.
As you may know, the church has
lost most of our rental income, which
is why your pledges are so important. And please don’t forget the
deacons, who are making sure everyone is okay during this difficult time.
Thanks for your continued
generosity.

Small fire at church office quickly put out
The Ashland Fire Department
recently responded to a fire on our
church office back deck. An
unhoused person was smoking on
the deck and accidentally set it on
fire.
Pastor Dan is trying to find a
contractor to look at the damage.
Our church insurance has a $1,000
deductible, and it is likely the

damage to the deck is minimal.
Special thanks to Randy and SuAnne
Cleveland for putting up new security lighting on the deck.
Please give thanks to God for our
fire department, and be in prayer for
the man who set the deck on fire and
who is in custody, as he seeks treatment for his alcohol addiction.

New parking lot
surface installed
Thanks to a very generous donation from Gene and Marilyn Wright,
we have a newly surfaced parking lot
at the church! SOMEDAY, we can
park on it on our way to worship
together. Until then, thanks to the
Wrights for this amazing gift!
New parking lot surface is ready and waiting for our return.
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Let’s See

Interrupted. . . .

By Sam Alvord

Last fall we were immersed in
the discussions regarding our future
as a congregation. We sought options
for charging into the future properly
equipped to meet the presumptive
challenges, but I do not recall any of
us forecasting a world-wide pandemic as one of them.
Last I remember, we had a
healthy number of our leaders meeting in four circles under four compelling mandates to pursue plans. The
teams were fired up and charting the
next steps. Then, bam! in no time, the
lock was on the door, and we all scattered into house arrest.
We went from the wonderful
sense of a shared vision, renewed
energy, and a burst of new ideas to a
monastic vocation of quietude. Or
perhaps, depression. Or, relief. We
are all affected but not identically.
For everything there is a season,
the wine is in the barrel and our

community must not do something,
but just sit here waiting, intrusive
and unwanted as that may or may
not be.
Hope is the power to endure
winter with spring in our hearts. The
trees have let go of their burden of
leaves and the soil sleeps. Exile will
end and we will once again gather in
our sanctuary and break bread in
Calvin Hall and enjoy our companionship and shared stories. We will
bring to the reunion the revelations
of how we are changed. We will
need to listen as well as speak. So
much worth knowing will emerge.
Our autumn 2019 perceptions
and convictions will not come out of
hiding intact. The feelings of fear,
sadness, happiness, anger, satisfaction and comfort will be altered and
refreshed. The opportunities that
arise will not be the same as ones we
left behind. Our faith will have been

Haiku Corner

Tiny pink petals-who does their pollinating?
Bees go for big blooms.
By “Poet” Robb Grover

seasoned and
tested, so our
goals and
activities will
resurrect in
new shapes and colors.
Some things, however, never
change. We will plunge into practices which bring us back into contact
and connection. Our need to
worship and pray, to cooperate and
help will reemerge. Our leaders’
hands will take on tasks which make
life better for others and ourselves in
the doing. We will seek out each
other just to be friendly!
As the Psalm promises, the
Shepherd will restore our souls.
In the meanwhile, let’s continue
to make the most of this interruption
season and let it teach us its lessons.
Peace be with you, Sisters and
Brothers! Let’s get together one of
these days and catch up, okay?

Women’s Book Club
reading “A Grief
Observed” in May
By Marcia Hunter
The Women’s Book Club has
chosen books through January,
2021. Our May meeting will be
Monday, June 1 (note, this is a week
later than usual, to avoid
Memorial Day weekend, if there is
such a thing). It will possibly be on
Zoom, so stay tuned for information.
We will discuss A Grief
Observed by C.S. Lewis, a follow-up
to our previous selection
(cont. next page)
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Session continues working online in April
By Marcia Hunter, clerk of session
Session held the April meeting by
Zoom, which went well.
The first order of business was to
ratify several decisions previously
made by email since the last meeting:
to cancel AA meetings at the church
for the duration of the Covid-19
crisis; to continue/expand the safe
parking program to include up to six
parking spaces and 24 hours/day
(per new City of Ashland regulations); to hold online services until it
is safe to go back to gathering in
person and to allow Dan to “serve”
communion during online services;
to close the church office and allow
Dan and Susan to work from home;
to approve Shirley Patton as deacon
to replace Katy Slyt, class of 2020;
and to approve an application for a
Paycheck Protection Program Loan
for $27,000 (which has been granted.
Some changes have been made in
our church protocol during this crisis.
We are now making only two

deposits per month. The bookkeeper
is working remotely. Mail is being
forwarded to Dan, but the PO box is
also being checked periodically.
The church’s first quarter financial situation looks good. Attendance
is up online and people are continuing to give regular amounts with a
few larger donations. We won’t know
until several months from now if we
make our 2020 pledges. The closed
campus reduces the rental income,
and repairs and upkeep costs are
unknown. Salaries and mission will
be kept as is.
Once we get back to normal, we
can hold the raffle for people who
paid their per capita. At this point we
are close to our goal on per capita.
Gene and Marilyn Wright offered
to pay for the repaving of the parking
lot as a gift to the church. Session
voted to thank Gene and Marilyn and
take them up on their most generous
offer. The work has already been
completed.

Book Club. . . . (continued from page 4)
Becoming Mrs. Lewis.
According to Goodreads,
“Written with love, humility, and
faith. . . this poignant volume
concerns the death of C. S. Lewis's
wife, the American-born poet Joy
Davidman. A Grief Observed probes
the ‘mad midnight moments’ of Lewis's mourning and loss, moments in
which he questioned what he had
previously believed about life and
death, marriage, and even God.
Writing as ‘a defense against
total collapse, a safety valve,’ he
came to recognize that ‘bereavement is a universal and integral part

of our experience of love.’
“Lewis writes his statement of
faith with precision, humor, and
grace. Yet neither is Lewis reluctant
to confess his continuing doubts and
his awareness of his own human
frailty. This is precisely the quality
which suggests that A Grief Observed may become ‘among the great
devotional books of our age.’"
Please watch your email for
details of the next book club meeting. There are copies of A Grief
Observed in the church library or circulating with members.

MAY BIRTHDAYS
2 – Suanne Cleveland
2 – Darlene Saunders
4 – Judy Quiett
9 – Marcia Hunter
13 – Bob Dewitt
16 – Howard Miller
16 – Erlene Martin
19 – Lawrence King
27 – Margie Lininger
28 – Sidney Abrahams
30 – Kathy Dewitt
MAY ANNIVERSARIES
1 – Rhoda and Sidney
Abrahams
15 – Bernie and Helga Binder
25 – Bruce and Carolyn
Johnson
27 – Joanne and Coz
Costantino
31 – John and Katy Slyt
31 – Alice and Dick Welton

Presbyterian Women
meeting rescheduled
By Marilyn Wright
The May 7 Presbyterian
Women’s meeting will be
canceled due to the coronavirus.
The program was to have
featured Tatsiana Asheichyk, who
has been the piano accompanist
for the 8 o’clock service for a few
years. Tatsiana’s visit will be
re-scheduled for Thursday, Sept.
3 at 1 o’clock.
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Portland’s Gold by Robb Grover – a book report by Dennis Slattery
My, my, it has been many years
since my last book report! I am
hoping those who read this will not
be nearly as critical as Sister Agnes,
who stood about 4 foot 9 and was a
spitfire! She had been the point
guard on her seminary basketball
team. Everyone feared her. She was
the nun who informed me that my
named spelled backwards
was. . . s-i-n-n-e-d! She also
taught algebra, which I
did not excel at either, but
she would not let me fail.
Many after-school
sessions, one-on-one. I
owe her a debt of gratitude I can never repay. A
few years ago I caught up
with her–– she lives in
Florida and teaches folks
at retirement homes how
to use a computer. When
she heard I had become a
CPA and then a college professor, the
years of “fear” were stripped away,
as I heard the sound of her voice and
her words of pride.
I grew up in a world filled with
books and little other entertainment.
My parents were teachers in the
native villages of Alaska. No TV,
seldom radio, mail once a week––
maybe. However, there was a tworoom schoolhouse filled with books
of all kinds. Encyclopedias were a
wonderful window to the world, and
then there were the novels, and I
read them all! For some reason the
government who ran the schools
decided there should be many novels
and stories of all kinds – the classics
for sure, and, my favorites, the
adventure books!
I grew up with authors as my
heroes. I think people who can
weave a story are wonderful gifts. I

grew up with the elder Athabaskans
telling stories on dark cold nights in
community gatherings, always the
biggest of treats. In addition, writing
a book has always stood as a remarkable accomplishment to me. I have
had the honor to know a number of
people who have created authored
works, and I have a bookshelf dedicated to the writings of friends. I
just think it is such
a special accomplishment and a
wonderful gift.
The things you
learn at a church
finance committee
meeting! Nice
group of people we
have that gets
together once a
month to review
the church finances
and make recommendations to
session. We are a small but mighty
group–– Jim, Bruce, Jill, Trish, Rev.
Dan and Robb.
Robb, what a testament to perseverance, kindness, sneaky good wit
and a great conversation. This day
Robb said something in a side
conversation that spun my ears – he
was headed to meet with a group
that would review his next book. “His
next book!?” I asked, meaning there
was a book before? Somewhat shyly,
Robb affirmed he had a couple of
published works. Now, I like Robb, a
lot, but this took him to a completely
new level! I am sitting next to a
published author! Right up there
with someone who can hit a 30-foot
jump shot at crunch time. My hero
worship came out in full force!
So, of course, I went straight
home and bought one of Robb’s

books, Portland’s Gold, an adventure
good guy/bad guy story about a lost
gold mine in New Mexico.
I call this “my mornings with
Robb.” It is my way to start the day
by reading a bit of something fun.
Between my classes at the university,
other duties there, and my civic
duties, there is a lot of “other stuff”
that dominates my reading time. So I
spend a bit of time each morning
reading Portland’s Gold, actually the
voice that reads to me is. . . Robb’s.
This is actually the third friendwritten book in a row. I have spent
time with Irving Lubliner’s project of
putting together his mother’s writings from Auschwitz. Then my friend,
and former fellow SOU Trustee, Les
Aucoin wrote his memoir Catch and
Release – both excellent real life stories I highly recommend.
Now I am enjoying the fantasy
woven together by Robb of a lost
gold mine, a couple of good friends
searching, and the bad guys hot on
their tail. Heck, there’s even a love
interest along the way to spice things
up. . . but only in a gentlemanly fashion, as one would expect from Robb.
So, if you are looking for something fun to read, written by one of
our own and a fine gentleman, get
yourself a copy of Portland’s Gold. It
is a fun read! Robb has a very nice
storytelling manner, and the book
keeps you engaged from one page to
the next. I know a little about writing, and one of the things I know is
that putting good dialogue together
in a story takes work, and Robb’s
ability to weave this into his story in
a way that adds interest is really
quite good!
Robb, thank you for your gift of
storytelling. . . now, can I get my
book signed?
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Bible verses express God’s constant love during troubling times
Psalm 107:1-21
“Give thanks to the Lord,
because he is good; his love is eternal!" Repeat these words in praise
to the Lord, all you whom he has
saved.
He has rescued you from your
enemies and has brought you back
from foreign countries, from east
and west, from north and south.
Some wandered in the trackless
desert and could not find their way
to a city to live in. They were hungry
and thirsty and had given up all
hope.
Then in their trouble they called
to the Lord, and he saved them from
their distress. He led them by a
straight road to a city where they
could live. They must thank the Lord

for his constant love, for the
wonderful things he did for them.
He satisfies those who are
thirsty and fills the hungry with
good things. Some were living in
gloom and darkness, prisoners
suffering in chains, because they
had rebelled against the commands
of Almighty God and had rejected
his instructions. They were worn
out from hard work; they would fall
down, and no one would help. Then
in their trouble they called to the
Lord, and he saved them from their
distress. He brought them out of
their gloom and darkness and broke
their chains in pieces. They must
thank the Lord for his constant love,
for the wonderful things he did for
them. He breaks down doors of

A Prayer
By Fr. Richard Rohr
God, we ask that all who are affected by
this virus be held in your loving care. In
this time of uncertainty, help us to know
what is ours to do. We know you did not
cause this suffering but that you are with
us in it and through it.
Help us to recognize your presence in
acts of kindness, in moments of silence,
and in the beauty of the created world.
Grant peace and protection to all of humanity for their well-being and for the
benefit of the earth.
Submitted by Carol Horton

bronze and
smashes iron
bars.
Some were
fools, suffering
because of
their sins and because of their
evil; they couldn't stand the sight of
food and were close to death. Then
in their trouble they called to the
Lord, and he saved them from their
distress. He healed them with his
command and saved them from the
grave. They must thank the Lord for
his constant love, for the wonderful
things he did for them.
Submitted by Debbie Miller
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Those who care
A tribute to our health care workers by Alexander McCall Smith
None of us remembers that first
meeting –
Tumbling out into a very different
world,
Into your receiving hands;
Blinking at the light, we breathed
The strangeness of oxygen
Saw the unfamiliar walls
Of the delivery room,
And the first ceiling we had ever
Looked at and wondered what it
was.
That was the first thing
You did for us: welcomed us,
Ushered us into infancy
And childhood, and the years
beyond.
We never thanked you
But do so now, rather late,
But with all the feeling
Of the long overdue

Expression of gratitude,
The tardy repayment
Of an ancient debt.
Since then, from time to time,
You have picked us up,
Dusted us down, bandaged
The occasional consequence
Of our failure to look
Where we’re going
Or to behave quite as we might;
Tolerant, like all good
Members of your professions,
You said nothing, but did
What was necessary.
And sent us on our way,
Patched up and healed.

You are there, of course, it never
Occurred to you that you would be
Anywhere else than at our side.
Hour after hour, day after day,
You are there, the support
Of those hands that first delivered us
Embracing us once again,
With the same love, the quiet
Now, quite suddenly, we call on you, And gentle care; once again
We spell out our debt, our gratitude,
And the call is an urgent one,
You say, “It’s what we do.”
We nod and say, “We always knew.”

The Fowlers’ dog— officially named Angus Og
MacDonnell, Laird of the
Isles, and affectionately
called Angus—puts his
heart and soul into catching the ball.

Send in your pet pictures
for next month’s Dialogue.
Or even pictures of your
funky new hairdo during
the pandemic!

Art by Alireza Pakdel

Photo by Abby Fowler
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Miracles
By Rosemerry Wahtola Trommer

The parking space beside the store when you were late.
The man who showed up just in time to hold the door when you were juggling five big
packages.
The spider plant that grew—though you forgot to water it.
The new nest in the tree outside your window.
Chime of distant church bells when you’re lonely.
Rhyme of friendship.
Apples.
Sky a trove of blue.
And who’s to say these miracles are less significant than burning bushes, loaves and fishes,
steps on water?
We are blessed by marvels wearing ordinary clothes—how easily we’re fooled by simple
dress—
Oranges. Water. Leaves. Bread. Crows.

And the people stayed home

By Kitty O’Meara

And the people stayed home.
And read books, and listened, and rested, and exercised, and made art, and played games,
and learned new ways of being, and were still.
And listened more deeply.
Some meditated, some prayed, some danced.
Some met their shadows.
And the people began to think differently.
And the people healed.
And, in the absence of people living in ignorant, dangerous, mindless, and heartless ways,
the earth began to heal.
And when the danger passed, and the people joined together again, they grieved their
losses, and made new choices, and dreamed new images, and created new ways to live
and heal the earth fully, as they had been healed.
Submitted by Carol Horton (long before this poem appeared in the Mail Tribune!)

Regular Sunday Schedule
8am Chapel Worship
9am Pony Espresso
10am Sanctuary Worship
11:15am Fellowship

SUNDAY

MONDAY

TUESDAY

WEDNESDAY

THURSDAY

FRIDAY
1
Susan in Office

SATURDAY
2

3

4

5

6

7

8

9

2:30pm Finance via Zoom

10

11

12

13

14

15

16

12pm Blood Drive (CH)

Mother's Day
17

24

5pm B & G via Zoom

5pm Deacons via Zoom

18

19

20

21 Dialogue Entries Due

22

23

25 Memorial Day
Office Closed

26

27

5:30pm Session via Zoom
28

29

30

31 Pentecost
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