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Prayer from The Daughters of the King 

The Order of the Daughters of the King has been committed to prayer for 135 years. During this time of 
the pandemic, we can be comforted by daily prayer. I am sharing below a prayer from The Daughters of 
the King. We are blessed by all of the Daughters of the King in our parish, who pray daily for the needs of 
our members and the needs of the wider community and world. In the weeks and months ahead with 
the continued COVID pandemic, this is a wonderful prayer to keep close at hand to pray. Mother Carol+ 

Ever present God, we know You are here…but we have never 
been here before. Here where there is so much uncertainty, 
where circumstances change for each of us, for the whole of 
the earth, in just seconds. We sit on edge wanting the latest 
information on this advancing virus, yet we are on an overload 
of words and warnings. You bid us to breathe. Deeply. Slowly. 
You bid us to listen in the silence for the only Word that brings 
hope in all of this chaos. O God, guide us to drop our thoughts, 
our breath, deep into the well of Your heart, to drink of Your 
endless compassion, mercy and promise. Guard our hearts and 
minds from endless wonderings and sensationalisms. You are 
here. We place our fears into Your cupped hands and trust, 
knowing that perfect Love casts out all fear. Transform this time 

of obedient seclusion into a pilgrimage of returning to the Source of our being--a sabbath time of 
coming to know the Love that created us from the beginning of time. Lord, to whom shall we go? We 
pray, wrap us in eternity and stir us with the power of Your Holy Spirit that we may rest in the Love that 
restores all things. Abba, grant us Your peace. Amen. --Nancy Severin, Province VI President 

Parish Book Club 

Leslie Farris and Glen Click are co-hosting a book club in our parish. The 

book selected for September is The Book of Joy by the Dalai Lama and 

Archbishop Desmond Tutu. For more information and the Zoom link to 

join the book club discussion, please contact Leslie Farris at 

momfarris3@gmail.com.  

 

The Church Song (annotated) – Part 2 

 
In 1992 we became THE CHURCH OF OUR SAVIOUR and moved from St. Thomas Lutheran to our present location 

where the Parish House served as our sanctuary.   

 (tune: Little brown church) 



Now there’s a church on a hill near the freeway, 

With a house for a worship space 

But it sits on eleven acres, 

So, there’s always a parking place! 

 

And it’s OURS, OURS, OURS...Oh 

Come to the church near the freeway, 

Just down highway twenty-five 

Where the Church of Our Saviour is blooming 

(Though some said we would never survive!) 

Our priests while at St. Thomas were Frs. Richard Elberfeld, Chris Platt, and, from 1991-1994 Fr. 

John Burkhart who moved with us from St. Thomas to our present location and began to 

develop what is now our Garden for the Hungry. 

(tune: Casey Jones) 

All you Episcopalians come and listen to me 

About a preacher with a Ph.D. 

Who likes to work in yards and get some dirt on his hands, 

And he led our congregation to the promised land. 

 

Father John—a-mowin’ and a-hoein’, 

Father John—a helping, caring man, 

Father John—a’teachin’ and a-preachin’, 

And he led our congregation to the promised land. 

(Fr Phillip Haug arrived in 1994 and served as our Vicar until 2002.) 

(tune: “Supercalifragelistic”) 

And… now we have a brand-new priest to help us grow much quicker, 

From Washington, a Forest-Service-Bureaucrat-turned-Vicar, 

He’ll fight those sins we’re all against, like lying, lust, and liquor, 

And help us be a mighty flame instead of just a flicker. 

We marked a spot for our new building in 2000. 

(Tune: “Little brown church”) 

Now the Church of Our Saviour has a vision, 

Yes, the church on the hill has a dream, 

And the vision is becoming a decision, 

And the dream’s giving shape to a scheme. 

If you give, give, give, give 

Give to the Church of Our Saviour 

Your time, talents, money, and prayer, 

If we all share the load, it will be easy--- 

(Tune: “When the roll is called up yonder” last line) 

WHEN THE ROLL IS CALLED FOR HELP, 

WILL YOU BE THERE? 

(Tune: “When the roll is called up yonder”) 

When our worship space is moved  



And in our house we meet no more, 

When a building stands before us bright and fair, 

When Our Saviour’s saints shall gather  

And march through that open door, 

When we gather over yonder, I’ll be there. 

Submitted by Jane Rainey 

Room In The Inn (RITI) 

RITI was initiated last year in Richmond and supplied housing for the homeless during the coldest 

months, December 2019-March 2020. Several of our church members volunteered during this time and 

developed friendships with our “guests”. 

During the past six months, with the coronavirus pandemic, our parish has been feeding 

homeless and hungry people every week. Many churches and volunteers have participated so that 

lunches could be served seven days a week. This has been done in the United Methodist Church back 

parking lot with masks, gloves, and social distancing. It has been a real blessing for everyone involved. 

The RITI committee is beginning to plan for the cold weather again but the coronavirus is 

complicating the plans. However, the committee and the volunteers are committed to finding a solution. 

Our parish will continue serving food to those in need! Thank you to all those who have been involved in 

any way. Let’s love all of our neighbors! 

Submitted by Janie Jordan 

 
New Friends Roundtable is Key to Forming Diverse Friendships 

Since moving to Nashville six years ago to be near my daughter and family, I've become 

friends with Regina and Rosa, twin sisters who are movers and shakers in the predominately 

black St. Andrew's Presbyterian Church here in Nashville. Another new friend is Anita, a 

younger black woman who leads a Bible class at a predominately white Baptist church in a 

Nashville suburb.  

How did I get out of my white, middle-class comfort zone to form friendships with 

people who are not just like me? It all began more than two years ago when my friend Dolores 

and I looked around our nearly all-white church in the West End of town. At that moment, we 

both realized a need to get acquainted with people of other races and creeds. But how to do it? 

After much prayer and discussion with friends and clergy, we were led to invite a small, 

but diverse group, to join us for a simple meal in one of our homes. We called our plan the New 

Friends Roundtable. The twins were recommended to us by their pastor. Anita and Dolores met 

at a community breakfast where they discovered mutual interests. Since that first dinner 

together, we have continued to meet and talk. We've attended services at St. Andrew's on 



several occasions, even joined the women of the church for a ladies’ tea where we were gently 

chided for not wearing hats. 

At our second dinner, Dolores and I hosted a smaller group that included Onasile, a 

gifted black massage therapist/musician and a delightful black couple, Rhonda and Marcus, 

who attend a predominately black Baptist church in an adjoining county. We learned a lot from 

that meeting, especially when Rhonda looked around the table and said, "I can't believe a white 

person invited us into her home." 

Both Onasile and Marcus had very neat braids called “locks.” Dreadlocks, they 

emphatically explained, are unruly and not the same thing! 

At our next simple meal, Onasile's wife Shannen joined us. They are a loving interracial 

couple whose story touched us deeply. They spoke of places where they dare not travel in this 

country. I've learned so much from this couple whose love transcends race.  

While the pandemic has interfered with our plan to host a monthly meal, Dolores and I 

have decided to fight back. Going forward, we plan to invite new friends and old for dessert and 

conversation at least once a month in the courtyard of our condo complex. When a vaccine 

becomes available, we'll get back to our monthly dinners. I can hardly wait! 

Please let me know if you'd like to know more about how to start your own New Friends 

Roundtable. My email address is sandraplant70@gmail.com. 

Submitted by Sandra Plant, our dear friend in Nashville 

Garden Committee 

As we approach the end of the growing season, there will be a lot of 

work to clear the garden. If you can volunteer a few hours of your time 

to help the Garden Committee, please contact Michele Gore by email 

at goremichele3@gmail.com. 

 

Blessing of the Animals 

The Feast of St. Francis of Assisi is always celebrated on October 

4. This year, it falls on a Sunday. If the weather is suitable that 

day, we will have a blessing of the animals outdoors at church at 3 

P.M. on Sunday, October 4. Stay tuned for more details closer to 

October 4.  

 

 



Three Upcoming Talks of Interest Hosted by The Christian-Muslim Dialogue 

The Christian-Muslim Dialogue was formed more than 20 years ago in Lexington. It was established to 
host monthly meetings and a potluck lunch where faithful Christians and Muslims could gather together 
to learn about each other’s religion and engage in respectful conversations. I have served on the 
Steering Committee for 10 years and have found the meetings to be deeply meaningful. Addison Hosea 
of Christ Church Cathedral is the current Chair of the Christian-Muslim Dialogue. Mother Carol+ 
 
During the COVID pandemic all of the meetings are being held virtually by Zoom or online. For more 
information visit their Web site at https://cmdlex.org/upcoming-events. 
 
Saturday, September 26th, 9:30 AM - 12:30 PM 
Dr. Mark Medley: “When Did God Become a White Christian? Race, Pluralism, and an Ethics of 
Encounter.” Dr. Medley is a seminary professor and Theologian-in-Residence at Good Shepherd 
Episcopal Church in Lexington. 
 
Saturday, October 24th, 10:00 AM - 12:00 PM 
Racial and Justice Equity Commission, Lexington-Fayette Urban Government 
Members of Mayor Linda Gorton's Racial and Justice Equity Commission will talk to us by Zoom about 
race and justice in Lexington, Kentucky.  

... 
 
 
Saturday, November 21, 10:00 AM - 12:00 PM 
The Right Reverend Mark Van Koevering 
Bishop Mark Van Koevering of the Episcopal Diocese of Lexington, will talk to us about 
his experiences living in Mozambique for 13 years. 
 
 

Ancient Joke of the Week 

Nine-year-old Joey was asked by his mother what he had learned in Sunday School. “Well, Mom, our 

teacher told us how God sent Moses behind enemy lines on a rescue mission to lead the Israelites out of 

Egypt. When he got to the Red Sea, he had his engineers build a pontoon bridge, and all the people 

walked across safely. He used his walkie-talkie to radio headquarters and call in an air strike. They sent 

in bombers to blow up the bridge and all of the Israelites were saved” 

“Now, Joey, is that REALLY what your teacher taught you?” his mother asked. 

“Well, no, Mom, but if I told it the way the teacher did, you’d never believe it!” 

New Articles for the Newsletter 
New articles for the newsletter are always welcome. Please send your article to the Newsletter Editor 
Linda Myers at rukasa05@aol.com. 

mailto:rukasa05@aol.com

