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this issue are recent examples of times we have experienced God in our lives.  We invite you to encounter Jesus each Sunday 

morning in worship (online for now) or through any other of the programs and events listed on throughout this publication.  
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Our summer theme is  Water  and Bap-

t ism.  I t  has  to do with the f low of 

l i fe .   

I  can’ t  th ink of  a more appropr iate 

theme r ight  now. How so? Wel l ,  a 

pandemic messes  up a l l  rout ines .  

Even returning to things  we normally  

did makes  us  rea l ize that  i t ’s  jus t  not 

the same.   

Major  t raumat ic events  have a way of 

forcing us  to change.  They force us  to 

rea l ize something we general ly don’t  

l ike –  that we are not in  control .  That  

we must  adapt .   

Water  is  a  perfect  example of  this .  

Water  doesn’ t  force its  way into any-

th ing. It  fo l lows the path of  leas t re-

s is tance and changes  course .   

Baptism has  a  s imi lar  ef fect –  i t  re-

minds  us  that  we are not  in  control ,  

but  that  God is .  In Bapt ism, we hear  a 

promise that  God makes  to us .  In 

Baptism, we hear  how God chooses us  

and,  in choosing us ,  we belong to 

God. This wi l l  come with many twis ts  

and turns  in  l ife .   

Pastors and others in  minis try wi l l  

of ten ta lk  about  an internal conf l ict  –  

what  we want  versus  what  we are 

ca l led to .  

We fol low what  we are ca l led to be-

cause it  becomes the path of leas t re-

s is tance.  I t  leads  to fu lf i l lment .  It  

helps us  to hear God’s voice .  I t  

guides us and directs  us .  And i t  re-

minds  us  that  we are not  in control .   

Dur ing th is  issue of Anastasis ,  you’ l l  

read s tor ies  of people who encounter  

Jesus  in  ways  that remind them that 

they are not  in  control .  You’ l l  hear 

s tor ies  about  how their  bapt ism has 

changed the course of  their  l ives .  This  

i s  how God works .  This  is  how God 

blesses us .    

T h e  Wa t e r  I s s u e  

Pastor Matthew Best 

PHOTO CREDIT (opposite page): Sally John  

PROMISE & FULFILLMENT:  
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A medium-sized creek lies just below the hillside on which 

I'm blessed to live.  The creek's Native American name, Co-

nodoguinet,  meaning “A Long Way with Many Bends,” as 

well as my street's name, Oxbow Drive, both serve as testa-

ments to the creek's meandering nature. At times during win-

ter, when the trees are free of leaves, my view from my office 

window enables a limited view of the creek between the 

houses of my downhill neighbors.   

That creek impacts much of my retired life: Its beauty in-

spires me virtually every day as I view it from my office win-

dow or walk with our dog, Griffin, along a 1-1/2-mile stretch 

of sidewalks that border its banks.  In warmer weather, rarely 

a week goes by that I don't fish its waters at least once -- of-

ten in fellowship with an also-retired neighbor.  Finally, as a 

member of the local watershed association, I help care for it 

by participating in stream cleanups,  establishing and enhanc-

ing vegetated areas along the creek (riparian buffers), and 

regular water quality monitoring -- all important especially 

given that the Conodoguinet Creek is a tributary of the Ches-

apeake Bay, the largest estuary in North America. 

One person interacting with one creek which eventually 

empties into the enormous Chesapeake Bay.  “My” one creek 

begins as a trickle from under rocks and roots about 45 miles 

west of where I live. Such almost imperceptible flows enable 

plants to thrive and humans to survive, and provide vehicles 

of baptismal welcome into the kingdom of God.  Yes, I find 

it unfathomable to view “my” life-giving body of fresh water 

outside of its relationship with the rest of God's ever-

changing creation.  It is indeed a small, but integral link in the 

long chain of His intricate plan. 

The fifth century BCE Greek philosopher, Heraclitus of 

Ephesus, famous for his insistence on ever-present change as 

being the fundamental essence of the universe, stated, “No 

man ever steps in the same river twice, for it's not the same 

river and he's not the same man".  Even though I fished the 

same spot on the creek before, the stones I walked over and 

around today could not be found in exactly the same loca-

tions where they lay last week -- or even yesterday for that 

matter. My footfalls, as I waded in the creek, insignificant 

until closely examined, changed forever the creek bottom. 

ONE SMALL CREEK 
by Greg John 

PHOTO CREDIT: Sally John 
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Between walking into the creek to fish on any given evening and 

walking back to its bank some time later, I, too, changed: I carried 

new memories and, hopefully, new insights -- on the creek, on my 

relationship with my fishing partner and others, on my relation-

ship with that small piece of watery creation that I just enjoyed. 

Of His many gifts, God's creation gift of water provides one of 

the most pervasive sources of earthly change. Physically, human-

kind cannot survive without its presence for more than a few 

days; we need it to grow. No animal species can survive without 

some amount of water available during its life cycle. Plants need it 

to mature and propagate. Absent water, our planet would literally 

be no more than the third rock from the sun -- void of everything 

that we call life with all the renewal features.   

It is no wonder that God chose this pervasive purveyor of earthly 

change as a symbol of spiritual change as well. My relationship 

with the creek below the hillside on which I live serves as an anal-

ogy to my relationship with God and others. I can interact with 

the creeks (and the people) in my life and recognize the changes 

we make to each other or not. Similarly, I can recognize and re-

spond to the change in my life effected singularly by my bap-

tism ... or not.    

 

MORE INFORMATION ON  

THIS ISSUE ’S THEME &  

FOUNDATIONAL PASSAGES  
   

Anastasis is a magazine about encounters 

with God. Working on each issue helps mem-

bers of our congregation grow in our connec-

tion to God and in our faith. We hope these 

stories encourage you to contemplate, to  

listen, to learn, and to be drawn closer to God 

as well. 

 

Our theme for 2020 centers on stories of 

promise and fulfillment, with each issue also 

connecting with an element of nature. 

WINTER—EARTH 

SPRING—WIND  

SUMMER—WATER (this issue) 

FALL—FIRE 

The scripture passages attached to the sum-

mer issue are as follows: 

• Acts 6: 26-40: Philip’s baptism of the Ethi-
opian eunuch 

• Jonah 3: God’s prophecy through Jonah 
 

PHOTO CREDIT: Michael Mason 
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Today I was carried off by a bird and 

dropped from high in the sky.  Then I was 

buried in the ground by a squirrel, deep 

down in the soft swaddling earth.  It was 

dark there, but delicious and damp.  It was 

the perfect place for a life-changing sleep.  

And I was hopeful. 

Today I sprouted out of the earth, feeling the 

cool air all around me.  It was invigorating to 

be able to stretch and become acquainted 

with my new surroundings.  I dreamed 

dreams as I envisioned my future.  And I was 

hopeful. 

Today I grew to a young sapling, but felt 

overwhelmed by a dark presence.  It lurked 

menacingly overhead, casting its massive 

shadow on me.  It blocked all the light and 

weighed so very heavily on me.  And I was 

afraid I would never see the sun again. 

Today I still struggle to thrive, but I have 

learned a valuable lesson.  If I alter my path, 

twisting a little this way and turning a little 

that way, I can bypass objects that are impos-

sible to move through.  Now I reach out in 

directions far different than I had at one time 

planned.  And so, out of necessity, I learned 

to grow. 

Today I feel a new warmth, and I can taste 

the refreshing rain when it comes.  Oh, the boulder that was blocking my path is definitely still 

there, and it probably won’t crumble soon.  Over time it has melded into a part of me as I curve 

my whole being around it.  I do not relish its existence, but I am now able to rest my back on it 

and use it for strength.  I look upward toward the light that was blocked before.  And once 

again, I am hopeful.    

by Sally John 

PHOTO CREDITS (both pages): Sally John 
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 I remember as a child sitting on the front porch of 

our home in Velva, North Dakota. My mother 

would sit in her rocking chair and work on some 

pillowcases or dish towels she would be embroider-

ing as a gift.  As I sat there, she taught me to embroi-

der, telling me: You will never know when this might 

come in handy.   

I always was asking questions out of the blue. One 

day when I was about eight, I asked: Mom where 

does God live? My mother, who had an answer for 

everything, said: God lives everywhere. I remember 

telling her that I'd already been told that at church. I 

wanted to know where his real home was.  

Mom than told me that God lives in the clouds.  She 

said: You see those clouds drifting by in the sky? 

Why, I bet if you look really hard you can find Jesus 

sitting on one with his feet hanging over the edges 

looking down at you.  She went on to tell me that’s 

why you always have to behave because you never 

know when Jesus is sitting on a cloud watching you.   

As a child, that both kind of scared me (knowing he 

was watching me) and made me very curious as to 

which cloud he was sitting on at that moment. This 

little exchange is something I have remembered all 

my life.   

Art has heard this story many times. When he sees 

me looking at the clouds and asks what I am looking 

at or thinking about, the answer is almost always: 

Just looking to see which cloud Jesus is sitting on.  I 

will then pick out a cloud and say: If I were Jesus, I 

think I would like to sit on that one. After some dis-

cussion about why that particular cloud, Art usually 

PHOTO CREDIT: Vlad Kiselov for Unsplash 

WHERE DOES  
                                             by Julie Grove 
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TAPOLOGY, where we gather to talk 

about issues and theology that 

matters, has temporarily moved 

online. Visit our Facebook page for the 

latest information. 

 Facebook.com/TapologyCarlisle  

 
 

 
 

Tapology was founded in 2017 by two local 
churches: St. Paul Lutheran Church in Carlisle 
and St. Stephen Lutheran Church in New Kings-
town. Since then, more and more people have 
joined to enjoy food, alcoholic and nonalcohol-
ic beverages, friendship, and fellowship. Each 
month, we discuss a different topic related to 
faith. We invite the questioners, the doubters, 
the believers, and all people from all walks of 
life, denominations, and faith traditions to join 
for this monthly event. Find details about up-
coming events and more at:  

Facebook.com/TapologyCarlisle  

 

L IVE?  

just shakes his head and smiles.  He says I've taught him 

to look at clouds more than he ever did before. 

I often wonder how many people think about the fact 

that Jesus might be watching you right now.  Are you 

living the kind of life that he can look down from his 

cloud and say you have been a faithful and loving serv-

ant? Or would he be sitting up there crying along with 

the angels? (That’s from another of my mother’s stories, 

about where rain comes from.) Is Jesus watching you 

walk by someone who needs your helping hand or are 

you feeding the hungry and giving comfort to those 

who suffer from illness or loneliness?  

I would love to tell you I have lived the perfect life 

where God could always look down on me and smile 

but both God and I know that’s not true. All I know is 

what I was raised to believe. God forgives when you 

stumble or fall. He picks you up, comforts you, brushes 

you off, and gives you another chance. It doesn't matter 

how many times you stumble. It’s what you do after-

wards that makes a difference. Can you look up at a 

cloud and tell Jesus: OK, I've learned from this fall but 

with your help I'm going to do better the next time?   

What do you tell your children about where God and 

Jesus live? Do you look at the clouds and think: yes I'm 

going to go to his home someday?  I love looking at 

clouds. Since I know where Jesus lives and I know both 

of my parents are with him, I look at the clouds even 

more.  I figure if I look hard enough maybe I'll see them 

sitting on a cloud watching me watch them. Maybe even 

sitting beside Jesus!             

GOD  
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If you’ve been attending St. Stephen’s virtual church services 

on Zoom, chances are you know who “Jen Tech” is. Pastor 

Matthew’s tech-savvy neighbor has helped services run 

smoothly since the pandemic hit. But many of you don’t 

know her real name, beyond “Jen,” or other details—until 

now. 

Her actual name is Jen Clements, and she’s lived in Carlisle 

with her husband Paul for 15 years—next-door to the Best 

family.  

“We loved the idea of having neighbors for our kids to grow 

up with, and having that vision  happen, is pretty special,” 

Jen says. “They are like family—our family memories are 

wrapped up together.” 

The two families—with seven children between them—have 

carpooled and relied on each other for all types of support 

through the years, so when the pandemic hit and Pastor Mat-

thew mentioned that he was trying to find a solution for 

online worship, Jen didn’t hesitate. She offered her assistance 

with Zoom, since she’d been teaching via the platform for 

several years. 

Jen, a social work professor at Shippensburg University, 

teaches masters-level classes through Ship’s partnership with 

Millersville University. While she’s a teacher during her pro-

fessional time online, she found herself in a new position 

during her Sunday mornings spent online with St. Stephen. 

“It’s allowed me the opportunity to hold a space to learn and 

listen, and I don’t know that I typically would [attend 

church]; normally I’m too busy—life is filled with busyness 

and there isn’t the space to have the quiet,” Jen says. 

“Running the technology is not super labor intensive, so I 

get to participate and that’s been meaningful. The words 

[Pastor] Matt shares have had a huge impact on me—he 

challenges folks to think and react, and that’s inspiring and 

encouraging. And the traditional parts of worship are com-

forting because they remind me of childhood.” 

Jen grew up attending an Episcopalian church with her 

mother, and she’s always identified herself as a Christian. She 

and Paul, both from Maryland, moved numerous times be-

fore settling down in Carlisle, and as a result, “got away from 

the faith community,” Jen explains.  

There was one particular Sunday when St. Stephen’s worship 

service especially resonated for Jen. 

“The game changer for me was the service done by women 

[on Mother’s Day]. Stacy [Schroeder’s] sermon moved me to 

tears—it was the most validating thing I’d ever heard in the 

church. After years of [the church] not validating women or 

people of color, I felt like she was speaking from inside my 

soul. It followed with [Pastor] Matt’s service about Amaud 

Arbary, then George Floyd, and because it’s so important to 

tackle these things that are happening, that is exciting to 

me—that was the piece that was always lacking for me [in 

church],” Jen says. 

Attending St. Stephen’s online services is also a bonding time 

for Jen and her oldest daughter, Maya, 16.  

Get t ing to  know . . .  

SUNDAY 

MORNING’S  
  
  
  

 
    by Karen Hendricks 

PHOTO CREDIT: (left) Jen Clements; (right) Mike Mason 

“JEN TECH”  
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“She’s here with me every Sunday, praying and singing 

along,” Jen says. And the church services are a launching 

point for some “good conversations” between mother and 

daughter. 

Jen says she’s thought about attending various area churches 

through the years, but “the barrier for me was walking 

through the door into a group of strangers,” she explains. “It 

was actually easier for me to join this way, [online]. And I 

appreciate the opportunity to have been welcomed so open-

ly.” 

One of Jen’s favorite aspects of online worship actually oc-

curs before worship begins—that’s why she makes sure to 

log into Zoom well before 8:30 a.m. 

“My favorite part is before services, when people are chat-

ting, asking, ‘How is this person?’ and giving updates on that 

person,” Jen says. “I’m always the first one there—initially, it 

was because of anxiety and making sure everything went fine. 

But now it’s because I enjoy hearing folks checking in and 

talking…the real shift for me is the sense of community I 

hear.”   †  

 

Currently ON HOLD due to pandemic safety precautions  

S T  S T E P H E N  L U T H E R A N  C H U R C H  

30 WEST MAIN ST., NEW KINGSTOWN, PA 17072 

Upcoming dates: TBD 

 

*** While we are unable right now to host these delightful 

monthly meals, our congregation remains committed to 

helping the hungry. If you are in need, contact the church 

office at 717-766-2168. 
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I remember walking through Riga, Latvia, about five years 

ago. The city is beautiful.  It has often been referred to as the 

Paris of Eastern Europe and for good reason. The architec-

ture in the old part of town is elegant and rich with history 

and culture.     

I remember walking through various parts of the city and 

being drawn in by the architecture, the parks, and the monu-

ments. Throughout the city, there were statues, most often 

of great men and women who contributed to the culture of 

Latvian society. 

Considering Latvia’s history in the 20th century, it is no sur-

prise. Latvia was never a military powerhouse or anything 

close to that so, instead, they focused on culture and cele-

brating the arts. Latvia has known its fair share of military 

conflict though.   

In the middle of the city stands a monument to freedom. It 

is a monument honoring soldiers killed during the Latvian 

War of Independence from 1918-1920.  

This statue remained standing when the Soviets occupied 

Latvia as part of the Soviet-Nazi pact in 1940. It remained 

standing when the Nazis came through and occupied Latvia 

“freeing” Latvia from the Soviets. And it continued to stand 

when the Soviets “freed” Latvia from the Nazis. It remained 

standing throughout the Soviet Union’s long occupation that 

finally ended in 1991. It stood as a symbol of national pride 

and resistance to tyranny.   

The Soviets, who didn’t directly confront the Latvians on 

this, knowing that to take down this monument would create 

more problems than it was worth, left the statue in place. 

Much better to change the surroundings, beliefs, and culture 

than to coerce and force a belief in the Soviet Union that 

would cause a 

costly uprising.   

So the Soviet 

Union built 

two of their 

own monu-

ments at either 

end of the city. 

They placed 

these there in 

order to re-

mind the Latvi-

ans that, while 

their statue of 

freedom might 

be in the heart 

of the city, they 

could never 

escape the reach of the Soviet Union with its power and 

might, fierce military strength, fear, and control.   

At one end of the city stood the KGB building where Latvi-

ans were imprisoned, tortured, killed, and morally humiliated. 

The location was known to everyone. There was no hiding 

the atrocity. The Soviets wanted the Latvians to know that, 

while they could keep their Freedom Monument, they would 

not in fact be free.   

At the other end of the city sits a park with a Soviet monu-

ment. This monument has seen its fair share of controversy. 

S·T·A·T·U·E·S 

IMAGE CREDIT: Karen Hendricks  

by Rev. Matthew Best 

The House of Blackheads building, a 14th-century guild for unmarried merchants, shipown-

ers, and foreigners in Riga. In front of the building is a statue of Roland, nephew of Charle-

magne, which symbolizes freedom and justice. 

The Freedom Monument, unveiled in 1935 
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In 1997, six Latvians 

attempted to bomb 

the monument be-

cause it not only rep-

resents a Soviet victo-

ry in World War II 

but also is regarded by 

many as a symbol of 

Soviet re-occupation 

of Latvia and all the 

exploitation and op-

pression that came 

with it.   

Monuments can stir a 

great range of emo-

tions. They can instill 

national pride and remind people of great achievements. 

They can also open wounds that have never healed and op-

press people who have long been under the thumb of tyran-

ny.   

John Quincy Adams, sixth President of the United States, 

once said, “Democracy has no monuments. It mints no med-

als. It does not bear a man’s head on its coins. Its true nature 

is iconoclasm.” While the U.S. hasn’t lived up to Adams sen-

timent, we face our own controversy over monuments. Do 

monuments preserve history or do they only tell one side of 

the story?   

Yes, monuments and statues can stir a great range of emo-

tions. People are willing to go to great lengths to either pro-

tect them or pull them down, to defend the wording around 

them or to expose other aspects of those enshrined to ensure 

the full history is shared and known.   

Part of the reason for this may be because monuments repre-

sent more than just the figures they resemble. They also rep-

resent the ideas, ideals, and beliefs of the people who erect 

them and put them up. In a sense, monuments are a type of 

idol, something that is revered.   

Jurgen Moltmann, one of the most influential Lutheran theo-

logians of the 20th century, once wrote, “There is no threat 

to man which arouses more hostility than to threaten his 

idols or those of his group.” (The Crucified God, pg. 438) 

As Christians, our focus is supposed to be on Jesus. The only 

Christian statue that truly represents Jesus is a crucifix. We 

worship a crucified God.  

A God who suf-

fers.  

A God who 

cares.  

A God who is 

willing to suffer 

and even die.  

This may sound 

strange to some. 

Too often we 

have this notion 

of God who is 

impersonal, 

above the fray, 

unmovable. But if 

that is God, then we are minimizing God and missing so 

much.   

Or as Moltmann wrote, “For a God who is incapable of suf-

fering is a being who cannot be involved. Suffering and injus-

tice do not affect him. And because he is so insensitive, he 

cannot be affected or shaken by anything. He cannot weep, 

for he has no tears. But the one who cannot suffer cannot 

love either.” (The Crucified God, pg. 343-4) 

But we don’t worship that type of God. We don’t worship an 

impersonal and cold God who doesn’t care about what hap-

pens in God’s creation, a God that is like a statue.  

Instead, we worship an incarnate God, a God who cares so 

much that God takes on flesh and walks among us, suffers 

with us, dies with us, and ultimately raises us from death.   

We worship a God who isn’t interested in statues of stone 

but living statues of flesh and blood who participate in the 

unfolding of the Kingdom of God and who symbolize all 

that God is about: mercy, grace, forgiveness, peace, and love.  

We worship a God that makes us living statues who seek 

Shalom: wholeness and completeness.  

We worship a God who makes living statues with eyes and 

hearts that see the image of God in all people, regardless of 

whether the world labels them as friend or foe.   

Lord, let us be living statues that symbolize you and your Kingdom.  

Tear down our selfish desires and build us up in your image.   

AMEN.   † 

The KGB Building in Riga, Latvia 
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Food, Glorious Food! 

Yes, this was the musicalized cry from Oliver, the poor hun-

gry waif in the Dickens book Oliver Twist. The bedraggled 

boy is seen in the movie (and stage show) shyly holding out 

his small, simple bowl, quietly asking for “more soup, sir?” 

During the last several months we have been called to share 

our soup with those among us who have fallen upon rough 

times as well. And so, the “God Glimpse” (or sighting of 

God) witnessed by Social Ministry has occurred during the 

sharing of our treasures, many of which have come to us as 

complete surprises, totally out of the woodwork. 

First, we were awarded a $5,000 Disaster Relief grant from 

the synod, which has helped in so many ways. In addition to 

some hefty rent assistance and car repair bills that used the 

majority of the money, we were able to also distribute food 

to many who suffered during the COVID-19 pandemic. In 

two months’ time, all $5,000 was spent.  This money helped 

provide 101 meals and $755 in Giant gift cards for food and 

gas to those in need. 

Second, several members of the congregation stepped up to 

donate food for our bagged meals on their own, and others 

prepared soups, stews, and banana breads to distribute to 

anyone in need. There were even neighbors of members who 

donated items that could be included in our bagged meals. 

Third, we received 120 boxed meals from a request we sub-

mitted to the Defense Logistics Agency. We shared some 

with Cumberland Valley Schools, who included them in their 

school lunch program. All of these meals have been given 

out as of this writing, in addition to the 101 mentioned above 

that were distributed from the synod grant. 

Over the years we have maintained a strong relationship with 

The Bethesda Mission in Harrisburg, visiting their site and on 

occasion donating money to their wonderful cause.  In May 

they reached out to us, saying they had an abundance of 

boxed meals, which they would have trouble distributing in a 

timely manner. Would we want to have some of these meals?  

So, our fourth surprise was that we received 100 boxed meals 

from them. We have been distributing these on an as-needed 

basis when hungry people contact us. 

Everyone who has benefited from this food has approached, 

like Oliver, with humility, carrying their “empty bowl.”  And 

all have been gracious and thankful to receive these life-

giving meals.  Food, glorious food indeed! 

—-Sally John    

 

Scouts An Appreciated Partner in Community Service 

Sometimes encounters with God are dramatic, specific mo-

ments, and other times they come in the gentle recognition 

of knowing there are groups and people who quietly go 

about serving the community without any expectation of 

fanfare or reward.  

PHOTO CREDIT: Lynne Immell   

GLIMPSES  OF GOD 
Peeks of God at work in our congregation and community  

PHOTO CREDIT: Bernie Mayor  
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Boy Scout Troop 180 has been an active presence at St Stephen for over 50 years. The Scouts have faithfully participated in 

projects that help our church to serve the community, including events like the Harvest Festival and seasonal cleanups. They 

also place flags on veteran’s graves every Memorial Day in nearby Longsdorf Cemetery. Thank you, Troop 180!   

—-Tom Burson, Cheryl Neidig, Randy Neidig, Sr., and others contributed to this story  †  

Got something to share? We encourage you to submit your own God glimpses to magazine@StStephenLC.org.  

 

LO T S  AVA I L A B L E  F O R  P U R C H A S E  
Contact custodian Guy Eckert at 717-795-9107   

 
Interested in serving on the cemetery board? Contact St. Stephen Lutheran Church at 717-766-2168.  

St Stephen is affiliated with this historical local cemetery, est. in 1771.  
(Longsdorf was the original name of our church prior to 1844.) 

Longsdorf  Cemeter y  
201 N. Locust Point Rd, Mechanicsburg, PA 17050 

PHOTO CREDITS: Tom Burson 

Above is the pergola that Troop 180 member Randy Neidig, Jr., created as his recent Eagle Scout project in thanks to the congregation 
for its support of him. It is located in New Kingstown outside St. Stephen Lutheran Church and funded in loving memory of Lloyd and 
LyNette Clements and Dean Lebo.  
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A RIVER  
RUNS THROUGH YOU  

        by Rev. Sharron Blezard 

PHOTO CREDIT: Sharron Blezard 



 

A N A S T A S I S   |   S U M M E R  2 0 2 0  … . .  P a g e  1 9  

 

“Eventually, all things merge into one, and a river runs through it.” 

― Norman Maclean, A River Runs Through it and Other Stories 

On the final and climactic day of the Feast, Jesus took his stand. He 

cried out, “If anyone thirsts, let him come to me and drink. Rivers of 

living water will brim and spill out of the depths of anyone who believes 

in me this way, just as the Scripture says.” (He said this in regard to the 

Spirit, whom those who believed in him were about to receive. The Spirit 

had not yet been given because Jesus had not yet been glorified.) — 

John 7:37-39 

 

______________________________________ 

 

How often do you think about water? I mean, really ponder 

those two atoms of hydrogen comingling with that one atom 

of oxygen to become H20. North Americans are among the 

world’s most privileged people: Most of us have ready access 

to all the clean water we want or care to use—turn a tap, 

flush a toilet, draw a bath or slip into the shower, run the 

hose to water the plants, etc.  

There is so much more to know about water, including the 

promise that a river of living water brims and flows from 

each one of us. Followers of Jesus “walk wet” in this Christ-

soaked world, often not fully understanding and embracing 

the God-given gift of water into which we are all plunged. 

Here’s a few water facts to pique your interest: 

• One out of every six people in the world lacks access to 

clean water—some of them right here in the United 

States.  

• Water is powerful. As it moves, water generates energy 

that can destroy homes and communities, can wear down 

massive rocks over the course of time, and can be har-

nessed to deliver hydro-power for clean electricity.  

• Globally, one in every three people lacks access to water 

for proper sanitation.  

• 80 countries, home to 40 percent of the world’s popula-

tion are experiencing serious water shortages.  

• About 70 to 75 percent of the human brain consists of 

water, and about 75 percent of a living tree is water.  

• We begin our life nurtured in a fluid-filled womb. Some 

women choose to give birth in water to ease the baby’s 

transition from womb to world.  

• One toilet flush in the U.S. uses as much water as the 

typical person in a developing country uses for a whole 

day’s drinking, cooking, washing, and cleaning. We are 

extremely wasteful with this precious resource.  

• A person can live about a month without food but only 

about a week without water. Water is critical to life on 

our planet.  

• Japanese  scientists  studying  the  influences  of  wave 

sounds in body and mind functions drew interesting con-

clusions. Ultrasonic sounds of coastal waves have a posi-

tive effect on human brain waves. Benefits include better 

quality of sleep, increased calm and relaxation, and an 

improved ability to think and meditate.   

• Staying adequately hydrated is critical for optimal health. 

Water is the main transportation mode for all nutrients in 

the body and the mechanism by which the body removes 

toxins, bacteria, and waste. Hydration is essential for 

good circulation.   

• The average home water use in the United States is about 

50 gallons each day. That water is available at the twist of 

the faucet, unlike many residents of the developing world 

that have to carry it. Can you imagine carrying 50 gallon 

jugs from a local well to your home every day?   

• Nearly 97 percent of the world’s water is salty or other-

wise undrinkable. Another 2 percent is locked in glaciers 

and ice caps (for now). That leaves only about 1 percent 

of the earth’s water for all our needs—all our agricultural, 

residential,  manufacturing,  community,  and  personal 

needs. 

Yes, even though we are prone to forget about the amazing 

gift of water, it is always with us, in us, hydrating us, cooling 

us, healing us, and affording us the opportunity to encounter 

God through the goodness of creation. In fact, water has 

been with us since the very instant God spoke and breathed 

creation into being: 

.  .  .  C o n t i n u e d  o n  p a ge  2 1  .  .  .  

https://www.goodreads.com/work/quotes/2455271
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…  S A V E  t h e  D A T E  …  
 

 
Wa t c h  f o r  t h e s e  u p c o m i n g  c o m m u n i t y  p r o g r a m s  i n  2 0 2 0 :  
 

 

Tues., Sept 29  LET’S GET ORGANIZED 

7:00-8:30PM  Learn and share organizational tips for living life more intentionally.   
   Led by Laura Wills and Stacy Schroeder. 
 

Tues., Oct 13   BRIDGING the RED & BLUE: LIVING TOGETHER in FAITH, HOPE, & LOVE 

6:30-8:30PM  A safe discussion on how to live faithfully in turbulent political times. 
   Facilitated by Rev. Angela Zimmann. 
 

Mon, Nov  2  PRE-ELECTION PRAYER SERVICE 

7:00PM   Gather to pray for all the candidates and for our community and nation. 
   Led by Rev. Matthew Best. 

 

Tell us about YOU. 
This year, St. Stephen Lutheran Church has been looking closely at the needs 
of the local community to see how and where we can be of greater service. 
We are talking to area businesses, organizations, and neighbors (though the 
pandemic has slowed us down a little).  

If you’d like to share your thoughts and ideas with us, please contact the 
church office at 717-766-2168. 
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First this: God created the Heavens and Earth—all you see, 

all you don’t see. Earth was a soup of nothingness, a bottom-

less emptiness, an inky blackness. God’s Spirit brooded like a 

bird above the watery abyss. – Genesis 1:2 

From  that  watery 

abyss  God  spoke 

oceans,  rivers,  and 

streams  into  being. 

Water  was  spoken 

into plants, animals, 

and humans, an inte-

gral  part  of  every-

thing and everyone. 

Even our  breathing 

releases water drop-

lets into the air. In 

fact,  water  is  men-

tioned 722 times in 

the  Bible—more 

than  faith,  hope, 

prayer, and worship. 

Once again, water is 

present in the con-

clusion of  the final 

book  of  the  Bible, 

Revelation: 

“Come!”  say 

the Spirit and 

the  Bride. 

Whoever 

hears,  echo, 

“Come!”  Is 

anyone thirsty? 

Come!  All 

who will, come 

and  drink. 

Drink freely of 

the Water of Life. – Revelation 22:7 

So water is present in both the Bible’s beginning and its end-

ing. And in between Genesis and Revelation, water is used to 

protect, nourish, heal, and sustain life. Remember how Moses 

was hidden in reeds in the shallow waters of the Nile? God 

used water to deliver the people of Israel from slavery in 

Egypt—beginning with the plague that turned the river water 

into blood and concluding with the Red Sea crossing that 

decimated the Pharaoh and his army. God used water to rid 

the world of evil in the days of Noah. 

Water is often experienced by God’s people as symbolic of 

chaos, yet water provides healing to Naaman the Syrian when 

he bathes in the Jordan River, and the Pool of Bethesda is 

where Jesus healed a paralyzed man. Jesus restores a blind 

man’s sight with spit 

and dirt, and next to 

a community’s water 

well he promises the 

Samaritan  woman 

living  water.  Jesus 

also spends a lot of 

time  around  water, 

beginning  with  his 

own  baptism  and 

then as his life and 

ministry unfold near 

the Sea of Galilee. 

So what’s a disciple 

to  do  with  this 

amazing gift of wa-

ter?  Begin  by  re-

membering and giv-

ing thanks for your 

baptism,  including 

the gift of the Holy 

Spirit  and  God’s 

amazing  love  and 

mercy. Continue by 

sharing this gift as a 

sign  of  hospitality, 

refreshment,  and 

love  (Matthew 

10:42). Finally, never 

forget  that  a  river 

does  indeed  run 

through  you,  con-

necting you as  one 

with all of creation. Let these living waters flow forth from 

your very heart, comingling with the rest of this Christ-

soaked world. Let justice flow like a mighty river, let love 

bubble up from the living waters planted by the Spirit deep in 

your heart, and let each one of us love and serve as we are 

guided by God and to the best of our abilities.  

Water is life. Water is love. Water is hospitality, hope, and 

healing. Water is gift. Let it flow!   

PHOTO CREDIT: Mike Mason 

.  .  .  C o n t i n u e d  f r om  p a ge  1 9  .  .  .  
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VERSE 1 

I was there to hear your borning cry,  

I’ll be there when you are old. 

I rejoiced the day you were baptized to see your life unfold. 

I was there when you were but a child,  

With a faith to suit you well; 

In a blaze of light you wandered off to find where demons dwell. 
   

I share with you yet another of my favorite hymns.  I find 

this beautiful ballad exceptionally amazing because the words 

are a love song between God and the singer. This hymn ad-

dresses humanity from God’s point of view, something most 

hymns do not do. The words speak of a God who loves us 

from the beginning of our time, through the seasons of our 

life. When I imagine God singing these words to us, I imag-

ine God quietly shedding tears. Sometimes they are tears of 

joy, other times of sadness, and yet other times of great des-

pair. But isn’t that true of any love story? Think of your own 

love story, be it with a spouse, child, parent, or anyone else.  

Is it one where all moments are mountaintop experiences or 

do those moments ebb and flow?        

   

VERSE 2 

When you heard the wonder of the Word 

I was there to cheer you on; 

You were raised to praise the living Lord, to whom you now belong. 

If you find someone to share your time and you join your hearts as one, 

I’ll be there to make your verses rhyme from dusk till rising sun. 
   

VERSE 3 

In the middle ages of your life, not too old, no longer young, 

I’ll be there to guide you through the night, complete what I’ve begun.   

When the evening gently closes in and you shut your weary eyes,  

I’ll be there as I have always been, with just one more surprise. 
 

People hear this love song in a variety of ways. This song is 

often sung for confirmations and weddings. On these occa-

sions, parents often think of themselves as the “I” in the 

hymn and think about their child(ren) when they sing the 

Hymn  
Ref lect ions   . . .   

BORNING 
CRY  

Text and music by John C. Ylvisaker, copyright 1985 

by Abby Best  
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Check out these  
weekly opportunities …  

MONDAYS @ 10 :00AM 

TUESDAYS @ 10:30AM 

words to verses 1 and 2, thanking God for each miracle 

of life and each season in their child’s life thus far. But 

then, for verse 3, the parents are reminded that God 

has been with them throughout it all and they have 

nothing to fear as they get older.      

Others hear the words being spoken directly to them 

from God. They hear God telling them that God has 

been with them from the beginning and will continue 

to be with them through each season of their life - 

through the ups and the downs.   

For me, this song has a personal meaning. Many years 

ago this hymn was sung at my mom’s funeral. I will 

always think of these words as a love song between 

God and my mom. I am comforted in the knowledge 

that God was with my mom from the beginning of her 

time. God was with my mom through the many sea-

sons of her life, the ups and downs. God cheered her 

on. God made her “verses rhyme from dusk till rising 

sun.” In the middle of her life, when she was no longer 

young and not too old, God guided her through the 

night to complete what God had begun. God closed 

her weary eyes, but God had one more surprise...   

   

VERSE 4 

I was there to hear your borning cry, 

I’ll be there when you are old. 

I rejoiced the day you were baptized  

to see your life unfold. 
    

The final verse reminds me of the timelessness of God.  

We think of ourselves as finite beings, but verse 4 re-

minds us that in death, God fulfills the baptismal 

promise in which the Holy Spirit marks us as children 

of God. This is a reminder that death does not have the 

final say. This is a beautiful reminder of my mom’s life.   

Read back over the words of this love song. How is 

God speaking to you through them? Do you hear God 

weeping as I do? Do you yourself weep? Are they tears 

of joy? Of sorrow?   

However you hear and experience this love song, take 

comfort in the knowledge that God is always with us!    

† 

Follow us  

on Facebook 

@ 

Facebook.com/StStephenLC.org 



 

A N A S T A S I S   |   S U M M E R  2 0 2 0  … . .  P a g e  2 4  

Isaiah 44:3  

For I will pour water on the thirsty land, and streams on the dry 

ground; I will pour my Spirit upon your offspring, and my blessing 

on your descendants. 

      

PHOTO CREDITS: Stacy Schroeder. 

These photos are of the 

spring and fountain at 

Camp Nawakwa, the 

beautiful “Camp in the 

Woods” that has been 

serving area campers 

since 1929. Nawakwa 

history provides many  

excellent examples of 

how God’s promises are 

fulfilled, not always in 

the times and ways 

expected, but in God’s 

perfect time. 
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John 4:14  

But whoever drinks of 

the water that I will give 

him will never be thirsty 

again. The water that I 

will give him will be-

come in him a spring of 

water welling up to 

eternal life.  

Matthew 3:11  

I baptize you with water 

for repentance, but he 

who is coming after me is 

mightier than I, whose 

sandals I am not worthy 

to carry. He will baptize 

you with the Holy Spirit 

and fire. 

   MORE OF GOD’S PROMISES 
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CLOSING PRAYER 
Please pray with me.   

God of all creation, in the creation story we hear how you separated the waters from the dry 

land.  In doing so, you do what you have always done – brought order out of chaos.   

In baptism, you separate sin from our lives.  And in so doing you make a promise to us – one 

that we cannot break.  You have chosen us.  We are yours.   

Please use us as instruments of your peace.  Open us to experience your transformative ways so 

that your love may flow into and through us to the world that desperately needs it.   

The world is drowning in anger and fear, violence and stubbornness.  But your love flows over 

the hardest of places and wears it away so that your love many flow freely to all in need.   

AMEN.  

PHOTO CREDIT: John Simcoe  



 

A N A S T A S I S   |   S U M M E R  2 0 2 0  … . .  P a g e  2 7  

A FEW WAYS TO RECEIVE  & RESPOND 

You can hold our ministries and those who work in these ministries in prayer. In need of 

prayer yourself? We pray at every gathering and also have an electronic prayer list that 

goes out regularly with specific requests. If you would like people to pray for you,  please 

call the church office or send a message to prayer@StStephenLC.org.  

+++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

You are invited to worship and engage in the life of ministry. Our worship services and 

other gatherings listed on the back page of this newsletter. There are many opportunities 

to learn and participate as well as to volunteer your time and skills. For more info, contact 

Pastor Matthew at 717-766-2168 or pastor@StStephenLC.org. 

+++++++++++++++++++++++++++ 

You can also contribute financially in any of the following ways (all tax-deductible): 

• Cash or check  

• Online at StStephenLC.org using the Donate button on the bottom of our homep-

age  

• Text the dollar amount to 717-259-2393   

• Use the GivePlus app on a smart phone 

 

ST STEPHEN LUTHERAN CHURCH 

30 West Main St, New Kingstown, PA 17072  

717-766-2168 

office@StStephenLC.org 

StStephenLC.org 
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YOU ARE INVITED TO W ORSHIP  
Sundays @ 9:00AM online through July  
Beginning Sunday, August 2, we anticipate shifts in wor-
ship times including some onsite worship opportunities 
(limited numbers; pre-registration required for safety reasons). Please visit 
StStephenLC.org or call 717-766-2168 for the latest details.   
 

WE ARE  HERE  TO HELP  
If you are hungry or in need, please contact our church of-
fice at 717-766-2168. We have meals, gift cards, personal 
hygiene kits, and more to share.  
  
 

 

 

For more information, contact:  

ST  STEPHEN LUTHERAN CHURCH 
30 West  Main St ,  New Kingstown, PA 17072  
717-766-2168 
off ice@StStephenLC.org  
StStephenLC.org 

ST STEPHEN LUTHERAN CHURCH 
30 West Main St 
New Kingstown, PA 17072 

 


