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First Christian  
(Disciples of Christ)                                                                                          
302 North Church Street                                                                                           
Fayette, MO 65248                                                                                               

Address Service Requested 

Save-A-Label  

for the  

Festival of Sharing 

The Save-A-Label program is an 

extremely successful program, 

which helps non-profit          

organizations raise money. Be 

sure to save the UPC (proof of 

purchase) and bring to the 

church for Marcella to take to 

the Festival.  C&R Grocery is       

carrying Best Choice items. 

 

 

Our Outreach Committee will be collecting donations this year for the Festival of Sharing. 

Marcella Zellner has been in touch with the organizers of the Festival and they are planning to host their 
“Sharefests” as drive-through operations with limited contact this year.   Fayette First Christian has decided to 
send donations this year instead of sending actual items.  That way the organizers can fill in the most needed 
supplies utilizing our money.  Our Outreach Committee and members have  supported 
the Festival of Sharing for many years and hope you will continue donating to this worth-
while cause.   

All checks can be made out to First Christian Church with “Festival of Sharing” on the 
memo.  We will send 1 large check as our church donation.    Thank you! 

  2-Aug 9-Aug 16-Aug 23-Aug 30-Aug 

ELDERS    Communion George Rasche Steve Frevert Pat Hilgedick Stephanie Moore Fred Eaton 

                   Offering Mike Thornton Novy Foland Gary Bagby Skip Vandelicht Sara Bagby 

DIACONATE Leah Flaspohler Pansy Kean Mona Stevenson Lacey Gladden Melody Vandelicht 

  Ben Gladden Brian McMillan Jan Kunkel Ronnie Lessly Aimee Sage 

  Dale Linhart Emily Bange Jr. Kunkel Darrel Monckton Rick Sage 

  Margie Linhart Leslie Sutton Rosie Thornton Terry Bentley Lisa Cook 

LAY LEADER Novy Foland Pat Hilgedick Chris Rohlfing Aimee Sage Fred Eaton 

GREETERS Melody Vandelicht Kenny Blakely Trish Hilgedick Bobby Wilhoit Mona Stevenson 

  Pansy Kean Bonnie Blakely Kathy Baylor Edris Wilhoit Wade Monckton 

COMMUNION Diaconate Team Diaconate Team Diaconate Team Diaconate Team Diaconate Team 

PREP/CLEAN-UP           

NURSERY Paige Frerking Paige Frerking Paige Frerking Paige Frerking Paige Frerking 

  Hailey Sage Hailey Sage Hailey Sage Hailey Sage Hailey Sage 

HOSPITALITY ROOM Edris Wilhoit Cathey Monckton Nancy Shepherd Joan McMillan Nancy Symes 

  Jan Kunkel Lesley Monckton Terry Bentley Lisa Cook Rosie Thornton 

            

Shut-In Communion Sara Bagby         

2-Aug           

Nominating Committee for 2021 

Listed below is the Nominating Committee for the 2021 
church year.  They will be searching for individuals to serve as               
Officers/Deacons/Elders/Trustees.  If anyone in the                               
congregation has a desire to serve in one of those positions, 
please contact one of the committee members. 

NOMINATING COMMITTEE  
Stephanie Moore (Chair)  
Gary Bagby, Sara Bagby, Rick Sage, Terri Rohlfing,  
Joy Rasche, Pam Huttsell, Rev. Stephen Johnson   

302 North Church  Street                                               
Fayette, Missouri 65248                                                                            
Office: (660) 248-3795                                                                                                                                                                                                  
Office-email:  1cchurch@sbcglobal.net                                        
Rev. Stephen Johnson, Transitional Minister 
Stephen’s email: pastorstephenjohnson@gmail.com                      
Stephen’s phone: 509-475-1302                                                                                             

 

 

Adult Sunday School—9:00 a.m. 

Children’s Sunday School—9:30 a.m. 

Morning Worship -10:15 a.m.                  
Evening Worship—5:30 p.m. 

Nursery Provided @ both services 
www.fayettefcc.org 

Sunday, August 2        Ninth Sunday after Pentecost 
Scripture: Matthew 14:13-21 
Sermon: Feeding of the 5,000 

Sunday, August 9       Tenth Sunday after Pentecost 
Scripture: Matthew 14:22-33 
Sermon: Jesus Walks on Water 

Sunday, August 16    Eleventh Sunday after Pentecost 
Scripture: Matthew 15:21-28 
Sermon: The Canaanite Woman 
 

Sunday, August 23     Twelfth Sunday after Pentecost 
Scripture: Matthew 16:13-20 
Sermon: Who do the people say the Son of Man is? 

Sunday, Aug. 30     Thirteenth Sunday after Pentecost 
Scripture: Matthew 16:21-28 
Sermon: Jesus Foretells His Death 
 

Join us each Sunday morning on-site             
or by YouTube Live Stream.  You can 

connect to our Live Stream at 
www.fayettefcc.org. 

Worship Schedule for August 

Zoom Fellowship Meetings each Sunday following                      

worship.  Look for an email through the week to                      

provide you with the link.   

Sunday School, Nursery & Evening Worship currently postponed due to Covid19 

Due to Covid19, all of the Sunday Morning Service positions are temporarily suspended with the exception of the Elders. 

mailto:1cchurch@sbcglobal.net


 

   August Birthdays 

   and Anniversaries  
Members and Friends of First Christian Church of Fayette, MO, 
 

In May of 1985, on the second to last day of fifth grade, I was at the city park for my final school picnic.  Sixth grade was the                          
transition to middle school and the fun days of elementary school would soon be behind me.  This was the final hurrah of   
being able to play on a playground with my classmates, most of whom I had known since kindergarten, some before 
that.  Between all the children, volunteer parents, and teachers there were probably 100 people at the park playground that 
day.  It was early afternoon and kids were running and screaming like only kids can do - with joy.  In the middle of blissful     
chaos a slow but deep sound pushed through the air, a sound you felt just before you heard it.  As the droning whirl picked up 
speed and pitch, we all slowed and came to a halt.  The fun was over, the fear set in.  We all looked to our teachers hoping for 
reassurance as the tornado sirens blared their warning.  What were we supposed to do?  We weren’t scheduled to go back to 
school until later that day and the busses were nowhere to be seen.  We were stranded.   
 

The teachers had a quick discussion about what to do and they had us all move to the area where the busses would hopefully 
come for us.  They had us all lay down on a small incline along the side of the road and told us to cover our heads.  I looked 
up at the sky and there were low hanging clouds moving towards us.  The sky had an eerie green tint to it and the wind was 
thick and it slowly churned the tree limbs.  Mr. Jordan was obviously in charge at this point and he was yelling at kids to keep 
down as he anxiously walked a line at our feet.   
 

Eventually, the busses did come for us and took us back to our school.  Once we got back to our classes it was straight to the                 
bathrooms with a book to hold over our heads as we sat on the floor.  We waited in commanded silence that was more of a 
squeaky  murmur.  There were a few tears and some oblivious laughter.  We heard the wind blowing above us.  Mr. Jordan 
came through the door and started screaming, “IT’S HERE!  IT’S HERE!”  His eyes were twice their normal size and he was 
shaking with anxiety.  He told one of the teachers that he just saw a tree bend sideways in the wind.  Then darkness.  The 
lights went out and screams of fright came from several mouths in our bathroom and they were joined by the screams from 
the bathroom across the hall.  The sound of the rushing wind held my attention more than whatever words our teacher used in 
attempt to calm our fears.   
 

Eventually, the wind died down and after a long wait, we got word that it was time to go back into our classrooms.  As my 
class filed out of the bathroom we were supposed to turn left, but we all tried to peek into the classroom to the right where we 
hoped to be able to see out the window and look at the tree that had been blown sideways in the storm.  It was still there.  It 
was all still there.  It was the same school grounds we saw every day, though obviously windblown. 
 

“IT’S HERE!  IT’S HERE!”  I have been hearing Mr. Jordan’s panicked words in my head this past week every time I heard 
news of people with Coronavirus in Howard County.  I feel like we have all been living a six month version of my last                       
elementary school picnic.  We heard the alarm and were clueless about what to do.  We looked to our leaders who them-
selves were pretty clueless and to an extent, helpless.  We sheltered in place and now we are covering our heads in hopes of 
gaining some degree of protection.  There is fear.  There is oblivious laughter.  There is some uncertainty.  There is some 
danger.  There are words of reassurance that seem to be drowned out by the reality of the situation.  Maybe that is just how it 
goes in a crisis.   
 

The storm didn’t cause my transition from elementary school to middle school, but it paralleled that ending and new                                  
beginning.  I kind of remember not being as playful on that day as I had been in previous years.  There were still plenty of kids 
running, screaming, and having a blast, but there was also a trend of boys standing in small groups talking instead of running 
and playing, and maybe glancing over to the small group of girls who were doing the same, but tended to have a lot more         
giggling amongst them.  We were transitioning to a new way of life that didn’t include as much joyful running and screaming or 
playing with toys.  Our time on the playground was cut short that day, but we were almost done with it anyway. 
 

Our world has been in transition for some time now.  I remember when I was in seminary having a conversation with friends 
about whether or not a person we had heard of was having real church because they only met online.  For the more traditional 
students, there was serious concern about the sanctity of communion.  Would the elements truly be blessed and count as 
communion if a priest was not physically present for the epiclesis (invoking the Holy Spirit to inhabit the communion                          
elements)?  Well, I think that question has been answered to many people’s satisfaction since the large-scale shift to online 
worship.  Yes, online worship is real and sacred.  I don’t think it would have happened as fast as it did without the influence of 
Coronavirus, but our move to remote but connected worship and life in general is reality now.  Our world hasn’t finished          
evolving, so don’t get too attached to what you are experiencing in this moment.   
 

I still miss the playground.  I will never forget the thrill of seeing the Monkey Slide for the first time. The feeling of the cool wet 
sand deep beneath the hot course top layer is forever etched into the memory of my hands.  The squeaky chains of the 
swinging horses will grind like a croaking frog in my ears as often as I want them too.  While it was sad to leave that era of life 
behind, the next era brought meaningful opportunities and experiences that I would not have been able to take on in my 
younger years.  There is treasure in each stage of life, in each moment of history (even in crisis), so long as we are open to 
it.  And from my perspective, there is no need to invoke the Holy Spirit, for she is already there.  But it sure doesn’t hurt to 
acknowledge her divine presence. 
 

Blessings, 
Stephen 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

August 1            Mike Thornton                           

August 3           Marcella Zellner 

                          Mikela Howell 

                          Isabella Holloway 

August 4           Nicholas Foland 

                          Ron & Jean Lessly 

August 5            Matthew Vandelicht 

                          Rob Parish 

August 6            Dan & Debbie Drane 

                          Hayden Davis 

                          Stephanie Moore 

                          Stephen Johnson 

August 7            Aven Bange 

                           Henry Stone   

August 8            Greg & Marcia Lyon 

August 9            Tim & Tina Rice 

               Isaiah Monckton 

                           Miles Hilgedick 

August 10           Jay & Mona Stevenson 

August 11           Brad & Cindy Dudenhoffer 

August 12           Kathi Lutz 

                           Rick Sage 

August 13  Susan Frevert 

August 15          Annaliese Moore 

August 16          Ada Johnmeyer                             

August 17           Stewart Huttsell 

                           Tyler Davis                             

August 18           Novy & Mickie Foland 

August 19           Ryan Drane 

                            John Pettit 

August 20           Kenny Blakely 

August 21           Tim Rice 

                            Dawson Wiswall 

August 22           Terry Bentley 

August 23           Paige Frerking 

                            Gary & Sara Bagby 

                            Lynden Conrow 

August 24           Mason Felten 

August 25      Don Mounter 

                       Jeff & Lori Strodtman 

August 26       Rose Parish 

 

August 28       Adelynn Huttsell 

                        Brylee Adams 

                        Christopher Flaspohler 

                        Nancy Shepherd 

August 30       George Feaster 

 

 

Thanks to my church family for the beautiful cards commemorating 

my 2 unforgettable days of this past month.  What would we do 

without good neighbors? 

Sincerely, 

Bonnie Agnew 

 

Dear Fayette First Christian, 

I’ve been enjoying your sermons via YouTube the past few weeks, 

and taking communion at home with you. 

During this time of sheltering in place and the isolation that comes 

with that, it’s been a blessing to have your sermons on Sunday to 

help keep me anchored. 

Yours in Christ, 

Mark  

East Longmeadow, MA 

(we received this in the mail with a generous donation to the church) 

IN THE MAIL 

       School Supply Give-Away 

         Saturday, August 22nd 

9:00—noon @ First Baptist Church 

There has been discussion of a drive thru  -  one way down the alley.                   
All has not been finalized for that part yet, but watch for updates. 

Blessing-of-the-Backpacks 
As many other things have changed, so will our 

blessing this year.   Parents, please be on the 

lookout for an email regarding this FCC tradition that so many 

members of the congregation and all of the parents and                

students look forward to. 

After School Fellowship 2020-21 
 

Due to the current state of uncertainty with Covid19,                            
we will not be holding the Fall session of After 
School Fellowship. We will reevaluate the                
Winter-Spring session around the holidays. 

 

  School starts on Thursday, August 25 

          Please drive carefully ! 

A Note from Stephen 


