
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Dear Sherwood Oaks Family, 
 
In December of 1965, Turn, Turn, Turn by the Byrds, hit #1 on the Top 100 Billboard 
Hits.  Lyrics were almost verbatim from Ecclesiastes 3.  To everything - turn, turn, turn. 
There is a season - turn, turn, turn. And a time to every purpose under heaven. 
 
There is a season for everything and God has made everything beautiful in its time.  
There are seasons in the life of the church as well as individual lives.  As a congregation 
we have so many seasons to celebrate all of which have made us who we are. True, there 
have been multiple challenges along the way, but far more victories than 
disappointments.  
 
I’m really looking forward to this next season in the life of the church. Over the last year 
or so the staff has been working on a new organizational chart. The paper it’s printed on 
just keeps getting bigger and bigger; it looks terrific as a model and plan for the future.  I 
think it will be a great help in moving our staff into a more efficient tomorrow – we 
cannot keep working under the same concept as my first day on the job in January of 
1981. So, I’m excited about the progress as we turn, turn, turn in these seasons of life. 
 
I’m also really looking forward to my next season of life. I have embraced every season 
of life with joy and anticipation.  I was 25 years old when I locked my keys in the office 
my first day as the new minister at Sherwood Oaks; next March Uncle Sam will welcome 
me to the Medicare party as I turn 65.  Forty years; four decades.   
 
You know, forty is a significant biblical number. Sometimes it’s a number that represents 
testing, but it’s also a number that represents a generation. After forty years in the 
wilderness, the Israelites made it to the Promised Land. Kings Saul, David and Solomon 
each reigned over Israel 40 years.  To everything there is a season; and a time to every 
purpose under heaven.   
 
So, at the end of April 2020, I’m going to step up to a new calling in retirement.  This is 
my choice and it’s the right thing to do; the elders and I have been working on this idea 
and plan for over two years.  No one has asked me to step down; this is my desire.  



 
The time is right for many reasons – forty is a good number. Few have the privilege of 
ministering in one place for forty years. What a blessing! I want to retire at the top of my 
game.  Staying too long could hinder the church’s future. I believe there are challenges 
ahead that are better suited to a younger leader. And I believe that a congregation can 
become so comfortable with the status quo that they lose the excitement of the future. I 
believe that new leadership can energize and mobilize some new enthusiasm in the life of 
this congregation. I believe that our church family is in a very good and healthy spot; 
debt free, a terrific younger and talented staff with so much to offer, a positive place with 
little of the church politics found in other places. It’s a good time.   
 
And we have, in my mind, the right man to step into this role. The elders and I are 
unanimous that Shawn Green become the next lead minister for Sherwood Oaks. Shawn 
has the right blend of maturity, experience, humility and vision to make him the right 
choice. He has previously served on staff in a large congregation and worked with a 
struggling, East Coast congregation to restore health and unity. He can follow which is a 
major prerequisite for leading.   
 
I believe it is important for the next person to come from our ranks and to have time for 
the congregation to get to know him. When I pass the baton in April, I want him to be 
able to pick up the pace.       
 
As for me, I want to take my years of experience and use them to encourage and help 
other congregations, especially smaller, struggling ones or discouraged ministers. I want 
to write more; I’d be open to doing interim or fill-in preaching. Elsie and I are not certain 
just yet what we’ll be doing – I haven’t been able to explore much because this isn’t 
public knowledge yet, but I’m going to start exploring more earnestly now and in the 
months ahead. 
 
Elsie and I are not leaving Bloomington. We’ll be away from the church for a period of 
time, but our family is here, and our grandchildren are involved.  We’ll want to be 
present to encourage them. I’ll want to be present to encourage you.     
 
Let me share with you what happened to me last fall in the church parking lot.  A car was 
parked at a unique angle at the end of a row.  I didn’t think much about it, but then the 
door opened and a lady who used to attend here identified herself and told me that she 
had stopped by to spend some quiet time in prayer.  I encouraged her to make herself at 
home and stay as long as she wanted.  Two minutes later, she got out and said somewhat 
guardedly that the Lord wanted her to encourage me; that I ministered to lots of people 
and she was to minister to me with his words.  Now I was on guard – to be honest I was 
skeptical, but I welcomed her encouragement.  She said, “This is what the Lord wants me 
to share with you, ‘Do not lose heart; I will be with you through this transition.’  Does 
that mean anything to you?”  I assured her that it did and thanked her for being faithful to 



the Lord’s leading.  It was that word transition that grab my attention – she would have 
had no way of knowing that was what I was going through.  I have taken great 
encouragement from those words.  And I can tell you this that only one other time in my 
life has God been as clear with his direction for our lives and that was when I was 
debating in my heart about taking this ministry nearly forty years ago.  Those bookend 
moments remind me that God is taking care of his church and God is taking care of Elsie 
and me during this transition.  I will be forever grateful for his grace and provision 
through every turn, turn, turn season of life and for his promise he has made every season 
beautiful in his time.   
 
With Love, 

  


