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AN INTERVIEW WITH OUR DEACON,
Sandra Tatem

(Lydia Smith) Who is in your family?

by Amalia Nardone,
Lydia Rose Schlossberg,
and Lydia Smith

There is Deacon Bill. And I have three children, Chris, Philip and Catherine. Philip is married to Joanne and
I have two granddaughters – Whitney and Amanda. Amanda is graduating from high school in two weeks
– it’s a very exciting time. She will be eighteen in September. We don’t have any pets right now, but can I tell
you something about some pets? Our daughter is a priest in the diocese of Rochester. She has a dog and is
working on her Doctor of Ministry degree, and she’s going sometime this week to the school where she is
taking classes. She takes her dog with her, but we are taking her two cats – Boots and Peaches – for three weeks or more.
So we are going to go down and meet her halfway and pick up the two cats. She says they are all ready for Grandma’s and
Grandpa’s house, so we are ready for our kitty cats.
(L.S.) What is it like to have a deacon for a husband and a priest for a daughter?

It’s very busy. It’s wonderful to have a deacon for a husband. And I have to tell you that in many ways, Deacon Bill has
been a deacon all his life. He has great faith. In fact he is the one who led me to the Lord. And he has always practiced the
kind of life that a deacon leads, so it is wonderful having him. We say Morning Prayer together every day, even on Sunday
mornings – we do it before we go to our respective churches. He honors me by coming to things at St. John’s, and I honor
him by going to things at Trinity so that we support each other in our ministries. Those are all the good things. But there
is a downside. Sometimes he has things at his church that conflict with things we had originally thought we wanted to do
together. In order for him to be true to his vows that he took when he became a deacon, he does those things. Sometimes
the schedules are crazy.
Having a daughter for a priest is wonderful. Every Sunday afternoon between 3:00 and 5:00, depending on when she gets
home from church and gets settled, she calls. We talk about her service, we pray together, she sends us her sermon by email
– she sends it to the whole family every week so that we can see what she is preaching to her congregation. And we just love
having a person so committed to Jesus as our daughter – it’s just wonderful – it’s the very best gift that a parent could have.

(Lydia Rose) This is kind of changing the subject, but do you like cats?
I love cats! The two cats are Boots and Peaches. Now Boots is actually Peaches’s father. My daughter got them when she was
a priest in Mississippi before she came to this area. She had a parishioner who took in these stray cats and the parishioner
became ill, so Mother Catherine took them. First she took one – Boots – and then there was this beautiful Peaches – I wish
I had pictures. Peaches is an angora cat with fur – she is gorgeous! But she’s a little skittish. But Boosty-Kitty talks. Bootsy
gets up on Grandma’s lap at night when we watch TV or when I am reading or whatever—and I always say—especially in
the winter when I am cold—I wish I had a cat. We always had cats until may be ten years ago. We always had cats and dogs
at home – we love animals.
(L.R.) Are there any other animals in your life?

Not now. But my daughter’s dog is Lucky, and she is going to come here and do a quiet day for the Daughters of the King
the second Saturday in July. So Grandpa is going to take care of Lucky while she leads the quiet day. But we always had
dogs. When the kids were growing up we had Shadow, which was a black lab and just a precious, precious dog. And then
we had a miniature poodle – Monsieur Petits-Pois is the French name, but we called him Peanut. Actually that was a gift
from my middle-son’s godmother, who had adopted a baby. Soon thereafter she had her own baby, so they had two babies
in the house and this little poodle who was really very jealous. They were afraid the dog would hurt the babies and she
decided she needed to find a nice home for him, so we took him. What a beautiful little animal! And poodles are very
smart. He was such a sweet dog. So we always had dogs, and I can’t tell you how many cats we had over the years. Lots of
cats.
(Amalia) When you were a girl, what did you want to be when you grew up?

I wanted to be an English Teacher. It never worked out – there was not financial help for me to go to college for four years
so I went to a two-year school and got a degree as a medical secretary. I worked in hospitals and with doctors, and now I
think it’s really something that the Lord has called me to the healing ministry because there is big part of me that wants to
make everything better – I always want to make people feel better. That was a far cry from becoming an English teacher.

(A) What is your job now?
Now I work for a real estate developer. He owns Stuyvesant Plaza and many office buildings, the office buildings that are
by Stuyvesant Plaza, but also some in downtown Albany and all around the Capital District. I am in finance – I’m the chief
financial officer, so I take care of all the money.
(L.S.) Have you had other jobs in your lifetime?

Yes I have. Right after I was out of college I worked in a hospital, and then when I married Deacon Bill, we moved to
Memphis, Tennessee because he was in the Navy and that was where he was assigned. I worked in the Memphis orthopedic
clinic with a young lady who went to school with Elvis Presley. She was so neat, and she was of Mormon faith. She was
married and this was the time of the draft – when young men reached eighteen they had to register. She was afraid that her
husband was going to be drafted and Mormons don’t believe in serving the country in that way, so he was what is called a
conscientious objector. We used to pray about this because in those days he could have been put in jail for not answering
his call to military service. We were there less than a year and I never did hear how that worked out—if he ever did go to
jail or if our prayers were answered.
It was very different living in the South, I had been in the North all my life and there was still a lot segregation—blacks
still had to sit in the back of the bus – it was very, very evident when we lived in the South. That was in 1956. The elevator
operator at this clinic where I worked was named Frazier – he was black. He was friendly and I would get on the elevator
every morning and have a great conversation with him, and after work, come down on the elevator and again – big
conversation with him, and then, when I would walk out to get the bus, he protected me by not coming near me. I didn’t
know any different—I would go up to him and want to talk, but white people didn’t talk to black people in those days. They
weren’t called black people—they were called Negroes. And so he protected me by turning away from me so I wouldn’t
start a conversation with him on the street where people could see us. They were very, very sad times.
(L.S.) Do you have any out-of-church projects or hobbies?

I read a lot and Deacon Bill reads a lot. And I love going to the movies. I just started working three days a week instead of
five at my secular job and pretty much every week on Friday we pick a movie and go to it. And we love to entertain. I love
having people come to my home for dinner. And we walk every day. We walk in the neighborhood and where we live –
almost right in Macy’s parking lot – so we walk over there. We walk over there to the movies, we walk there to do shopping.

(L.R.) What do you do at St. John’s every week?

Every Wednesday, I lead Morning Prayer, except the for the third Wednesday when your dad does the Eucharist. But then
I am here to assist as his deacon. Every Wednesday I share something that I have gotten online – I have subscribed to all
kinds of teaching helps, so I download something and share it and we talk about it. And of course I am here every Sunday
and I am involved in the healing ministry – I would be very willing and able to assist anyone who is interested in that. And
Father Steve has asked that if there is anyone who feels called to the diaconal ministry, would I be willing to mentor them?
And I certainly would. And I have. I also, from St. John’s, do pastoral care for parishioners and sometimes for parishioners’
families – who aren’t necessarily here—I do that as well.
(L.R.) We know you belong to the Daughters of the King. Who are they?
It’s an organization, but it’s quite unlike most organizations that we think of. The Daughters of the King are women in the
Episcopal Church, and also the Roman Catholic Church, and there are Lutherans and so forth—it is internationally known.
The three tenants are: “prayer, service, and evangelism.” So we pray first, and we pray every single day. We have a monthly
meeting and we send a sheet around and put names on the prayer list, and we have a woman who is Daughter who sends it
around. We pray from our prayer list every day—I do that at the time of Morning Prayer.
And our “service” part is actually service to the rector. So the Daughters are here to do whatever Fr Steve would ask us to
do.
“Evangelism” means that when we walk out of this church we don’t leave Jesus here, but we take Jesus with us and we
go into the wider world with that message. Now how do we do that? We don’t pound people over the head and we don’t
see people on the street corner and call them over and say “this is what I want you to hear,” but we do it in the way that we
live our lives. I have had the opportunity many times in my secular work to pray with people. I have one young man who
comes to me for prayer, he’s very active in the Lutheran Church, but he doesn’t hesitate for one minute to come to me and
ask for prayer for various things. And I have a woman on my staff who is going through a very troubling time right now
and I pray for her. And her mother is also ill, and I pray for her mother too.
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Interview with Deacon Sandy continued

to spread The News in those kinds of ways—just very
quiet ways—opening ourselves up to people, and to their
longings, and for issues in their lives, and then you may
have the opportunity to say, “Would you like prayer for
that?” And so often they will say “Yes.” The Daughters do
wonderful things, and I really think the most wonderful
thing we do as Daughters is pray. We pray for everyone
on our parish list, and on our Daughters of the King list,
and we pray for our friends and families every single
day. Prayer is powerful.
(A) Did you join the Daughters of the King first or

become a deacon first?
I was a Daughter first. Actually I started a chapter at St.
Andrews, Albany. And then I was ordained. And then I
came here and Carol Daniel was starting a chapter here.
(A) How did you decide to become a deacon?
Well, it’s really not a decision – it’s a calling. And I really
believe that for a very long time God was calling me to
some kind of ministry. I had always been very actively
involved in the Church, and when I moved to the
Albany area where they had a program where I could
continue to work in my secular life and go to school on
nights and weekends, I felt that I might be able to work
this out. So I prayed a lot about it. It’s been just about
ten years. Right around fifteen years ago I prayed and
prayed. I actually went to Bishop Bena to talk about
it and he said to me “Sandy, you are already a deacon,
we just have to go through the process.” So my heart
was always in that kind of ministry, but it just was not
awakened until I moved to this diocese and became
involved and knew that it was a place where they
supported that kind of ministry.
(A) How long was St. John’s without a priest before
Father Steve came, and what was that like for you?
I think Father Hap was here for around nine years
before he became ill. He was a wonderful teacher. I was
assigned here after I had only been in school for two
years, and the school at that time was three years. The
Bishop gave me permission to come here because Father
Hap really wanted me here to function as a deacon. I
still had to go to school and I still worked so I had a
lot – and there was only one deacon, Deacon Paul came
later. Father Hap had me involved in everything in this
parish and I did a lot of pastoral calls. He was on a few
committees – a few diocesan committees in the city of
Troy—so there were a lot of pastoral things he didn’t do
that he asked me to do. I also taught—I led an Alpha
course one time and I did some Bible studies, especially
women’s Bible studies in the evening. Then Father

Hap became ill and was not able to even be here so I did the
services from the reserved sacrament, and I did Morning
Prayer services, and then I ministered to Father Hap – I went
to see him twice a week for months. So I was a very busy
deacon. At one point—it’s a good-sized congregation and I
worked full time—I went to the Bishop and said I could use
some help. So that’s when Deacon Paul came. He was all ready
to be ordained but he was on assignment in Watervliet where
Deacon Bill is. So they took him from there and brought him
here so we could have some help. It was a very, very busy time.
(L.R.) What is it like to work with Father Steve?
Well, Father Steve has a great sense of humor. And he officiates
at one of the most beautiful services in the Episcopal Church.
He loves to have everything just right for that service and I
like that very much. His preaching – I call it more “teaching”
– he teaches during his sermons. He takes his theme for the
day usually right from the Gospels, sometimes from the Old
Testament, and he really is committed to being the best priest
that he can be, and I really appreciate that. He also is raising
up people in the congregation to be disciples, and that takes a
special talent because not everyone feels called to be a servant.
Scripture tells us that we are all servants, and Father Steve has
a knack for making people feel comfortable. You know people
have the sense that “I can’t do that, I don’t know how to do
that, I have never done that.” Well, that’s right. When Jesus
called the twelve disciples, they were fishermen and they were
not people who had ever done “that,” but he called them and
he taught them. And Father Steve does a great job at doing
that. I think this parish has become alive because of the way he
has gotten lay people involved.
We deacons meet with him every Sunday between the early
service and the late service, and before he has the Bible study,
and that’s when we talk to him about what he’s planning on
doing, what concerns we have, and if there are parishioners
who are ill and need a pastoral call. And then if there are
things he wants us to do, he tells us. So he really is very
straightforward, and I think he does a phenomenal job with
this parish. And I have seen this parish really grow, not only
in numbers, but grow spiritually since he has been here. And I
give thanks to God for that.
(L.S.) How do you do everything that you do?

You know, I guess I don’t think about it, I just do it. I just
do it – I just feel that my life has been so richly blessed
and that as long as I have good health, which I do and I
give thanks for that, I just wake up every day and I know
every day is a gift. Some days I wake up tired and I don’t
even focus on it and I just do – I just go. But truly I have
been blessed with good health, I have been blessed with
a loving husband and a loving congregation. I love my
work, so it’s just wonderful. I have a good life, I really
have a good life. +

can get an idea
Y ou
what some of us

might feel called to do
by looking
at our drawings.

right: drawing and writing
by Kyle Cook
below: “Pets” by Lydia Rose
Schlossberg
lower right: “Softball”
by Anjolina Bussing

+ Elias’s mom might not agree
that he has been “called” to
play video games. But, Elias
observes, he is good at it, and
it is something he likes to do.
+
Some of us feel we would like
to eat five pounds of chocolate
this weekend. But would that
be good for us? God loves us
and wants what is good for us –
figuring out what the good things
are is called “discernment.” +
left: drawing by Elias
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This is the only story we have from the Bible
about Jesus as an older child, his mom, and
his step-dad Joseph. It’s from the second
chapter of the Book of Luke.
+++

N
ow His parents went to Jerusalem
every year at the Feast of the Passover.

And when He became twelve, they went
up there according to the custom of the
Feast; and as they were returning, after
spending the full number of days, the
boy Jesus stayed behind in Jerusalem.
But His parents were unaware of it, but
supposed Him to be in the caravan, and
went a day’s journey; and they began
looking for Him among their relatives and
acquaintances. When they did not find
Him, they returned to Jerusalem looking
for Him. Then, after three days they found
Him in the temple, sitting in the midst of
the teachers, both listening to them and
asking them questions. And all who heard
Him were amazed at His understanding
and His answers. When they saw Him,
they were astonished; and His mother said
to Him, “Son, why have You treated us this
way? Behold, Your father and I have been
anxiously looking for You.” And He said
to them, “Why is it that you were looking
for Me? Did you not know that I had to
be in My Father’s house?” But they did
not understand the statement which He
had made to them. And He went down
with them and came to Nazareth, and
He continued in subjection to them; and
His mother treasured all these things in
her heart. And Jesus kept increasing in
wisdom and stature, and in favor with God
and men.+

above: drawings by Evens Angulo-Duvil
Evens’s art was exhibited at St. John’s annual Mother’s Day Tea and Talent Show,
a favorite of all mothers,
fathers, and friends of St. John’s youth.

Have a great summer!
+ Remember you are loved by
God (everyone’s parent) more
than you will ever know. And
don’t let that stop you from
trying to know. May you be
like Jesus and grow in wisdom
and stature with God and
others. +

+ Those of us who read newspapers
are grateful for those who feel called
to be cartoonists. +
above left: Different Parts of
the Church by Ben Nardone
above right: President Ziggy
by Lydia Schlossberg
lower left: Slug Suicide
by Joe Schlossberg

It’s hard to believe God
loves even slugs, especially
if you are someone who
has stepped on one while
barefoot. But if we must
have cartoon characters
who exhibit violence,
perhaps slugs are a good
choice, especially during
gardening season.
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Scenes from Saturday
photos by amalia nardone

