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extreme unequaled in human history. 
Parents have guilt poured all over them if 
their children do not have a Wii or an X-
Box. Then there are ballet lessons, kung fu 
lessons, music lessons, riding lessons, yoga 
lessons. The list goes on and on.

It wasn’t always thus. Although Dickens 
and other Victorians of the nineteenth 
century began this child indulging trend, it 
really gained traction when the Baby 
Boomers – those born between 1945 and 
1961 – themselves became parents. Today’s 
not really the time of “No Child Left 

Yes, Christmas is coming. And with it, 
thanks to Charles Dickens, a focus on chil-
dren. Most of the “Black Friday” and 
“Cyber Monday” ads were for toys, at least 
the ones that came into my e-mail inbox.

Today, children are the center of every-
one's attention. This attitude represents a 
huge shift from when I was a child, when 
children were to be “seen but not heard.” 
As a child, I was told – and the culture 
reinforced it – that the purpose of child-
hood was to learn how to become a good 
and responsible adult. Today, by contrast, 
children are the center of attention to an 

Behind"; it’s the time of “No Child’s 
Whim Left Behind.”

The result is an increasing immaturity 
in much of the adult population. A 
small thing, but telling: I was eating in a 
restaurant between here and Blacks-
burg, Virginia. A family came in and sat 
down at a table. The husband was 
wearing a cap with hunting camouflage 
on it. He sat down; the hat remained on 
his head. If my mother were alive and 
present, she’d have been across that 
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wonders that are unseen and unseeable in 
the world.

You may tear apart the baby's rattle and 
see what makes the noise inside, but there 
is a veil covering the unseen world which 
not the strongest man, nor even the 
united strength of all the strongest men 
that ever lived, could tear apart. Only faith, 
fancy, poetry, love, romance, can push 
aside that curtain and view and picture 
the supernal beauty and glory beyond. Is it 
all real? Ah, Virginia, in all this world there 
is nothing else real and abiding.

No Santa Claus! Thank God! he lives, and 
he lives forever. A thousand years from 
now, Virginia, nay ten times ten thousand 
years from now, he will continue to make 
glad the heart of childhood.

Francis Church

Last year, we resurrected an old Preston 
tradition with the reprinting of Francis P. 
Church's famous "Yes, Virginia" column 
from 1897. Bugle readers and longtime 
Preston residents will remember that it 
was News and Farmer editor Max Cham-
bers' custom to run the column on the 
front page of his newspaper every year and 
we aim to continue the tradition. The son 
of a Baptist minister, Church (1839-1906) 
had been a war correspondent during the 
Civil War, and the experience left him 
somewhat jaded towards human nature. In 
that context, the fact that his response to 
Virginia O'Hanlon's question turned on 
the importance of hope and faith is 
perhaps as miraculous as the wonders 
Church suggested life was all about.

Dear Editor:

I am 8 years old. Some of my little friends 
say there is no Santa Claus. Papa says "If you 
see it in the Sun, it’s so." Please tell me the 
truth; is there a Santa Claus?

Virginia O’Hanlon, 115 West Ninety-Fifty 
Street

Virginia, 

Your little friends are wrong. They have 
been affected by the skepticism of a skepti-
cal age. They do not believe except they see. 
They think that nothing can be which is not 
comprehensible by their little minds. 

All minds, Virginia, whether they be men's 
or children's, are little. In this great universe 
of ours man is a mere insect, an ant, in his 
intellect, as compared with the boundless 
world about him, as measured by the intelli-
gence capable of grasping the whole of truth 
and knowledge.

Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa Claus. He 
exists as certainly as love and generosity and 
devotion exist, and you know that they 
abound and give to your life its highest 
beauty and joy. Alas! how dreary would be 
the world if there were no Santa Claus. It 
would be as dreary as if there were no Vir-
ginias. There would be no childlike faith 
then, no poetry, no romance to make tolera-
ble this existence. We should have no enjoy-
ment, except in sense and sight. The eternal 
light with which childhood fills the world 
would be extinguished.

Not believe in Santa Claus? You might as 
well not believe in fairies! You might get 
your papa to hire men to watch in all the 
chimneys on Christmas Eve to catch Santa 
Claus, but even if they did not see Santa 
Claus coming down, what would that prove? 
Nobody sees Santa Claus, but that is no sign 
that there is no Santa Claus. The most real 
things in the world are those that neither 
children nor men can see. Did you ever see 
fairies dancing on the lawn? Of course not, 
but that's no proof that they are not there. 
Nobody can conceive or imagine all the 

Cont’d. p. 2
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Circle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of Concern
Tharon Harrington
500 S. Dupont Blvd
Milford, DE 19963

Gloria Trice
21850 Water St
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7339

Betty Hinnershitz
2701 Choptank Main St.
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7383

At Nursing HomesAt Nursing HomesAt Nursing HomesAt Nursing Homes

Bea Trice
William Hill Manor
Easton, MD

Weekly IncomeWeekly IncomeWeekly IncomeWeekly Income

Members and friends have committed $915 a week in 
subscriptions to Bethesda. Weekly income is reported 
relative to that figure, with a breakdown of subscription 
versus general plate income.

AttendanceAttendanceAttendanceAttendance PledgesPledgesPledgesPledges PlatePlatePlatePlate TotalTotalTotalTotal

Nov. 20Nov. 20Nov. 20Nov. 20 56 $837 $218 $1055

Nov. 27Nov. 27Nov. 27Nov. 27 35 $582 $92 $674

Dec. 4Dec. 4Dec. 4Dec. 4 50 $1032 $60 $1092

Dec. 11Dec. 11Dec. 11Dec. 11 n/a $720 $70 $790

Minimum Expected Income (4 weeks):  $3660
Actual Income: $3611
Average Attendance: 48

And we know that God causes everything And we know that God causes everything And we know that God causes everything And we know that God causes everything 
to work together for the good of those to work together for the good of those to work together for the good of those to work together for the good of those 

who love God and are called who love God and are called who love God and are called who love God and are called 
according to his purpose for them. according to his purpose for them. according to his purpose for them. according to his purpose for them. 
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Pastor’s Message (Pastor’s Message (Pastor’s Message (Pastor’s Message (cont’d.)cont’d.)cont’d.)cont’d.)

room in a flash, yanking the cap off the 
man’s head. A short lecture on manners 
would have followed.

More telling is the growing desire for both 
variety and instant gratification. In a 
bygone era, I remember going into a diner 
and asking for a cup of coffee. I was given 
one simple choice: “black or regular (which 
in my part of the world still means cream 
and sugar, not decaf). Go into a Starbucks 
shop today, and the array of options on the 
menu board  boggles the mind. And the 
number of Christmas catalogues I receive 
in the mail…really, the trees deserve a 
better fate. 

The TV commercial: “It’s my money and I 
want it now!” speaks to our need for 
instant reward. I grew up in the 1940s. A 
bicycle meant a used one, because none 
were being manufactured during the war. 
The only candy I had was what my mother 
made, using precious sugar ration stamps. I 
tasted a Hershey bar and bubble gum for 
the first time when I was eight, and the war 
was over. I learned about delayed gratifica-
tion and waiting. There was a war on, after 
all.

More recently, our baby boomer President, 
George W. Bush, after 9/11, urged everyone 
to go shopping!

Jesus had a lot to say about “living a day at 
a time.” He urged us to let go of the past 
and not worry about the future, because 
both were in God’s hands. Good advice 
then; good advice now.

Bill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill Cruikshank

“Mary, a Risk Taker?“Mary, a Risk Taker?“Mary, a Risk Taker?“Mary, a Risk Taker?”
As we prepare for Christmas and 
celebrate the birth of our Savior, Mary's 
name is included in the conversation. We 
don't think of Mary as a risk taker, but 
following through with her pregnancy 
made her so. Her resume was not 
impressive. She was young and poor. Her 
proclamation of her pregnancy carried 
with it great risks:

1.  Divorce by Joseph.
2.  If Joseph divorced her, then she might 
never marry.
3.  If her father rejected her, then she 
could live a life of begging and 
prostitution.
4.  Judgment of the Jewish authorities. 
They could say she committed adultery 
and thus would have justification for 
stoning her.

Even with all of these penalties to 
consider, Mary's response in Luke 1, verse 
38 is amazing: "Here am I, the servant of 

Lay Leader’s PulpitLay Leader’s PulpitLay Leader’s PulpitLay Leader’s Pulpit

Friends are quiet angels who lift us to Friends are quiet angels who lift us to Friends are quiet angels who lift us to Friends are quiet angels who lift us to 
our feet when our wings have trouble our feet when our wings have trouble our feet when our wings have trouble our feet when our wings have trouble 

remembering how to fly.remembering how to fly.remembering how to fly.remembering how to fly.
~Anonymous~Anonymous~Anonymous~Anonymous

the Lord; let it be with me according to 
your word." I encourage you to read the full 
story of Mary's discussion with the angel 
Gabriel, in Luke 1: 26-38. We will not 
experience Mary's circumstance (a virgin 
birth), but we share something with her 
that can make our faith extraordinary – 
availability. Mary made herself available to 
be used by God and we can too!  Do we 
make ourselves available? Or do we let sin, 
guilt, and low self esteem get in our way of 
God using us? God wants us available, not 
perfect. 

The Bible is filled with people with 
extraordinary shortcomings yet God used 
them to make a difference. Like Mary, let us 
be risk takers. With the help of the Holy 
Spirit we can make a difference. I think we 
as a church are on the road to taking the 
risks that reap positive results for Christ. 
Merry Christmas!

Chris FarnellChris FarnellChris FarnellChris Farnell
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Betty May Sanders of Easton, MD, passed away 
on Monday, Nov. 28, 2011 at the Memorial 
Hospital at Easton. She was 88 years old. She 
was born May 3, 1923 in Baltimore, MD, the 
daughter of the late Walter C. and Rachel C. 
Hoerl Ledley. Her husband of 63 years, 
Stanley H. Sanders, Sr. preceded her in death 
on April 21, 2007. She was a hostess and 
bookkeeper for G. Truman Schwab Funeral 
Homes in Baltimore. She enjoyed sewing, 
cooking, and crocheting. Mrs. Sanders was a 
member of the Bethesda United Methodist 
Church in Preston. Mrs. Sanders is survived by 
a son and his wife, Stanley H. Sanders, Jr. and 
Garon L. of Easton, grandson David R. Sanders 
of Preston, a twin brother Walter Ledley of 
Easton, three nephews – George Ledley of 
Catonsville, Michael L. Ledley of Ellicott City, 
and Bruce Ledley of Sherman Oaks, CA – and 
a niece, Carol Becker of Woodland Hills, CA. 
In addition to her parents and husband she 
was preceded in death by two brothers, Albert 
Ledley and Calvin Ledley. Funeral services and interment 
were held on November 30, 2011 at the Eastern Shore 
Veterans Cemetery Chapel in Hurlock, with Rev. William 
Cruikshank officiating.

Remembering Betty SandersRemembering Betty SandersRemembering Betty SandersRemembering Betty Sanders
Our congregation will miss a very sweet and 
gracious lady with the passing of Betty Sanders on 
November 28. Many times I sat beside her during a 
service, and we would chat and laugh or 
commiserate about events going on around us in 
the world. She was a very knowledgeable lady, and 
always kept up on current events. She could 
sometimes keep a few rows laughing on “our side” 
of the sanctuary with some of her humorous tales. 
She was a devoted sister to her twin brother, Walter, 
who will certainly miss her smiling face visiting him 
at the Pines nursing home, as will the rest of her 
family and the congregation at Bethesda.

Jean WrightJean WrightJean WrightJean Wright

Betty had a good sense of humor, and was always 
pleasant to be around. Jean Wright and I surprised 
her one day with a visit after she moved to Easton. 
She had her apartment fixed up so nice, everything 
in its place, and she seemed to be happy there. Even 
though Betty didn't come to church as often as she 

would have liked, she stayed home to help take care of her twin 
brother, Walter. I always sat behind her and her husband, Stan, 
in church and they were such a nice, loving couple. I will really 
miss seeing Betty in church and am grateful to have known her.

Donna LaneDonna LaneDonna LaneDonna Lane
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Now when Jesus was born in 
Bethlehem of Judaea in the days of 
Herod the king, behold, there came 
wise men from the east to 
Jerusalem, saying, "Where is he that 
is born King of the Jews? for we 
have seen his star in the east, and 
are come to worship him." When 
Herod the king had heard these 
things, he was troubled, and all 
Jerusalem with him. And when he 
had gathered all the chief priests 
and scribes of the people together, 
he demanded of them where Christ 
should be born. And they said unto 
him, "In Bethlehem of Judaea: for 
thus it is written by the prophet, 
and thou Bethlehem, in the land of 
Juda, art not the least among the 
princes of Juda: for out of thee shall 
come a Governor, that shall rule my 
people Israel."

Then Herod, when he had privily 
called the wise men, enquired of 
them diligently what time the star 

and worshipped him: and when they 
had opened their treasures, they 
presented unto him gifts; gold, and 
frankincense and myrrh. And being 
warned of God in a dream that they 
should not return to Herod, they 
departed into their own country 
another way.

And when they were departed, 
behold, the angel of the Lord 
appeareth to Joseph in a dream, 
saying, "Arise, and take the young 
child and his mother, and flee into 
Egypt, and be thou there until I bring 
thee word: for Herod will seek the 
young child to destroy him." When 
he arose, he took the young child 
and his mother by night, and 
departed into Egypt: and was there 
until the death of Herod: that it 
might be fulfilled which was spoken 
of the Lord by the prophet, saying, 
"Out of Egypt have I called my son."

 Matthew 2:1-15 (KJV)

appeared. And he sent them to 
Bethlehem, and said, "Go and search 
diligently for the young child; and 
when ye have found him, bring me 
word again, that I may come and 
worship him also." When they had 

heard the king, they departed; and, 
lo, the star, which they saw in the 
east, went before them, till it came 
and stood over where the young 
child was. When they saw the star, 
they rejoiced with exceeding great 
joy. And when they were come into 
the house, they saw the young child 
with Mary his mother, and fell down, 

And it came to pass in those days, 
that there went out a decree from 
Caesar Augustus that all the world 
should be taxed. (And this taxing 
was first made when Cyrenius was 
governor of Syria.) And all went to 
be taxed, every one into his own 
city. And Joseph also went up from 
Galilee, out of the city of Nazareth, 
into Judaea, unto the city of David, 
which is called Bethlehem; (because 
he was of the house and lineage of 
David:) To be taxed with Mary his 
espoused wife, being great with 
child. And so it was, that, while they 
were there, the days were 
accomplished that she should be 
delivered. And she brought forth her 
firstborn son, and wrapped him in 
swaddling clothes, and laid him in a 
manger; because there was no room 
for them in the inn.

And there were in the same country 
shepherds abiding in the field, 
keeping watch over their flock by 
night. And, lo, the angel of the Lord 
came upon them, and the glory of 

saying, Glory to God in the highest, 
and on earth peace, good will toward 
men.

 And it came to pass, as the angels 
were gone away from them into 
heaven, the shepherds said one to 
another, Let us now go even unto 
Bethlehem, and see this thing which 
is come to pass, which the Lord hath 
made known unto us. And they came 
with haste, and found Mary, and 
Joseph, and the babe lying in a 
manger. And when they had seen it, 
they made known abroad the saying 
which was told them concerning this 
child. And all they that heard it 
wondered at those things which were 
told them by the shepherds. But 
Mary kept all these things, and 
pondered them in her heart. And the 
shepherds returned, glorifying and 
praising God for all the things that 
they had heard and seen, as it was 
told unto them.

Luke 2:1-20 (KJV)

the Lord shone round about them: 
and they were sore afraid. And the 
angel said unto them, Fear not: for, 
behold, I bring you good tidings of 
great joy, which shall be to all people. 

For unto you is born this day in the 
city of David a Saviour, which is 
Christ the Lord. And this shall be a 
sign unto you; Ye shall find the babe 
wrapped in swaddling clothes, lying 
in a manger. And suddenly there was 
with the angel a multitude of the 
heavenly host praising God, and 

The Christmas Story, According to Luke and MatthewThe Christmas Story, According to Luke and MatthewThe Christmas Story, According to Luke and MatthewThe Christmas Story, According to Luke and Matthew
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“The Last Post”“The Last Post”“The Last Post”“The Last Post”
By A. Phil Osopher

Did you read the news reports about some of the incidents 
that happened during this year’s so-called “Black Friday”? I 
think the one that was the most shocking, and certainly 
gained plenty of news coverage for it, occurred at a Los 
Angeles Wal-Mart on Thanksgiving night. The store was 
unwrapping a pallet of Xbox video game machines, which 
were to be heavily discounted from their regular price of a 
few hundred dollars. A large crowd was gathered to grab the 
machines, but as the plastic wrap came off, a woman in the 
crowd blasted her competitors with the pepper spray, 
presumably seized a machine for herself, and high-tailed it 
for the cash registers up front.

The media focused on the criminal dimension of the 
incident: the injuries shoppers sustained from the assault. 
But I think there is a much deeper issue at stake in this 
“Black Friday” debacle – namely that the United States has 
become a society in which our highest aspiration is to own 
(and presumably play) a video game system. Please note that 
I am not taking a swipe at video games or the people who 
play them; those arguments have been playing out to no 
avail for the last few decades.

What I mean is that Americans have sold out – but not to 
the rush of the Christmas season, nor even to the crass 
commercialism everybody bemoans this time of year. What 
Americans have done to themselves is sadder and far more 
profound than merely exchanging their souls for stuff. 
Rather, they have resigned themselves to the supremacy of 
this fallen, material world of ours, submitting completely to 
its limits and to its crushing oppression. Americans have 
abased, lowered themselves so fully now that video game 
ownership has become a peak of human experience. Never 
mind art or music. Never mind training the intellect through 
education. Never mind working often and honestly, and 
taking one’s due reward. Never mind friends and family. 
Never mind God, and the spiritual contemplation that goes 
into seeking Him out.

Such realms of experience are now beyond us as a 
civilization, and the only remaining measure of our 
humanity must, perforce, be the size of that pallet of Xbox 
consoles. “Black Friday” isn’t just an index to our greed, it is 
an index to the shrinking boundaries of our humanity, and 
an indication of the truly meager rewards for which we will 
surrender both our souls, and the very best of ourselves.

Although it is Christmas, it is worth remembering the story 
of another man who sold out for baubles. Judas Iscariot 
exchanged the life of Christ – his colleague, best friend, and, 
as if those other titles weren’t enough, the embodiment of 
all that is good in this world, and the greater things that 
transcend it – for a mere thirty silver pieces. Perhaps we 
might forgive the fear or ignorance that compelled Judas to 
trade Salvation for trinkets. But then we remember that he 
also gave up friendship, and we realize what a truly little 
man he must have been. If he lived today – and assuredly, he 
does, in every one of us – no doubt Judas would also 
sacrifice his family time on Thanksgiving, desperate to get 
the very best deals on home electronics. But at the end of 
the night, after the pepper spray and the stocks have run out, 
what will he, what will any of us, have left?

Immanuel Lutheran Church

Christmas ConcertChristmas ConcertChristmas ConcertChristmas Concert

Sunday, December 18, 2011

3:00 p.m.
 

Featuring:
Choral Works • Handbells

Brass • Congregational Caroling

Reception follows.

 ALL ARE WELCOME!
Immanuel Lutheran is located on the corner of 

Main Street and Backlanding Road.

News BriefsNews BriefsNews BriefsNews Briefs
 Do you know a child between the ages of 5 and 12? Why 
not bring him or her to “Thank God! It’s Thursday!” - 
Bethesda’s Good News Club for kids. The Club will meet 
on December 22 from 6 to 7:30 p.m. Meetings resume 
on Thursday, January 5. Dinner is provided.

 Christmas Eve Lessons and Carols Service is Saturday, 
December 24th at 7:30 p.m.

 Don’t forget regular service on Christmas Day! Sunday, 
December 25th at 10:00 a.m. We will be singing lots of 
Christmas carols! Also, on January 1, 2012, come ring in 
the new year with Bethesda!
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Vietnam Orphans - The Christmas Spirit in Time of WarVietnam Orphans - The Christmas Spirit in Time of WarVietnam Orphans - The Christmas Spirit in Time of WarVietnam Orphans - The Christmas Spirit in Time of War
I went to Vietnam in April 1967, and 
was stationed at an ammunition depot. 
Sometime in the summer or fall of 
1967, I wrote to my mother, Mildred, 
and told her that I had gone to an 
orphanage near our camp. Several of us 
guys were just out on a Sunday 
afternoon, doing nothing. I think we 
drove by the orphanage and stopped in. 
I don’t really remember where it was 
exactly; I just know it was not far from 
where I lived, ten miles east of Saigon. I 
probably only went there a couple 
times.

It was a Catholic orphanage. The nuns 
were Filipino or Vietnamese and the 
kids were probably French Vietnamese. 
There were maybe fifty kids there, and 
they were always in need of something. 
So I wrote to Mom, and I guess she 
organized something at church, or she 
did it herself, I’m not exactly sure how 

it happened.1 But by Christmas she had 
sent over several packages of clothes. 
She sent them to me at my APO 
(military) address, and we took them to 
the orphanage around Christmas. I 
think that there may have been another 
GI or two who did the same. Vietnam 

was a Buddhist country, but as it was a 
Catholic orphanage – the nuns and kids 
understood Christmas – so I took the 
stuff to them.

That was the Christmas of 1967. On 
January 31, 1968, the Tet Offensive 
came. In retaliation against the North 
Vietnamese, the US bombed any 
place where it believed the enemy 
was, wiping out whole towns. That 
was standard practice. Our depot was 
attacked during the offensive, and we 
got into a lot of trouble. I never got 
back into the community with the 
orphanage for several months. And 
when I did go back, and was able to 
travel through that area, I discovered 
that the whole town was gone, 
including the orphanage. Everything 
was blown up and burnt down. I 
never learned whether the nuns and 
children were killed, or if they were 
evacuated somehow before the 
offensive. I honestly don’t know how 
they could have escaped. The 
building was certainly destroyed.

Looking back, I wasn’t very happy 
with the outcome of my experience 
trying to help someone in need. But 
we did try at least, even if war is Hell.

Walter CoulbourneWalter CoulbourneWalter CoulbourneWalter Coulbourne

1 -  There are no mentions in the minutes of either the Official Board or the Women’s Society of Christian Service (the predecessor to the 

United Methodist Women) relating to donations for this cause. Mildred Coulbourne, however, was elected president of Bethesda’s WSCS in 

the fall of 1967, and so would have been in an especially strong position to gather donations informally.

The front of the orphanage is decorated for Christmas. Walter Coulbourne leans on the hood of a jeep in Vietnam.

A nativity scene (complete with large star 

overhead) is set up inside the orphanage for 

Christmas.
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Do YOU have a Bethesda artifact?Do YOU have a Bethesda artifact?Do YOU have a Bethesda artifact?Do YOU have a Bethesda artifact?

Members and friends of Bethesda: I would 
like to renew my appeal to you for artifacts 
and memories of Bethesda's wonderful 
past. Recently I received a donation of a 
bulletin and sermon from the mid-1980s 
from Kari Farnell, and, in the process of 
filing these pieces, I had occasion to look 
through our collection of bulletins. It is, in 
a word, poor. At present, we have in our 
holdings only one bulletin from before 
1957, two from the period 1957-67, two 
for the period 1968-78, only seventeen for 
1979-96, and only two from 1997-2004.

I know we can do better than this, Bethes-
da! So again I ask you to pour through 
your family collections, take a look in your 
attics, and sift through long-forgotten boxes 
of papers. At the same time, see if you have 
pictures of the church or church activities, 
or maybe cards or letters. As you gather 
over Christmas and recite those old family 
stories, consider writing them down and 
submitting them to the Bugle. Let's shake 
the trees and see what we can come up 
with. Any and all artifacts will be accepted, 
including those dealing more generally 
with life in Preston. And, if you don't want 
to donate, please consider letting us copy 
your items for inclusion in the church 
archive.

Anyone who provides an artifact will 
receive a certificate of thanks, and we will 
honor the donor of the oldest verifiable 
church artifact at next year's Homecoming 
celebration. How's that for an incentive? So 
get hunting Bethesda, and let's see what 
hidden treasures we can find! Future 
church members will thank you!

Eric CheezumEric CheezumEric CheezumEric Cheezum

I was walking down life’s highway a long time ago.
One day I saw a sign that read “Heaven’s Grocery Store."
As I got a little closer, the door came open wide,
And when I came to myself, I was standing inside.

I saw a host of Angels, they were standing everywhere.
One handed me a basket and said, “My child, shop with care."
Everything a Christian needs is in that grocery store,
And all you can’t carry, come back the next day for more.

First, I got some Patience, Love was in the same row.
Further down was Understanding, needed everywhere you go.
I got a box or two of Wisdom, a bag or two of Faith,
I just couldn’t miss the Holy Ghost, it was all over the place.

I stopped to get some Strength and Courage to help me run this race,
But then my basket was getting full, and I remembered I needed Grace.
I didn’t forget Salvation, which like the others was free,
So I tried to get enough of that to save both you and me.
Then I started to the counter to pay my grocery bill,
For I thought I had everything to do my Master’s will.

As I went up the aisle, I saw Prayer, and had to put it in,
For I knew when I stepped outside, I would run right into sin.
Peace and Joy were plentiful, they were on the last shelf.
Song and Praises were hanging near, so I just helped myself.

Then I said to the Angel, “Now how much do I owe?”
The Angel smiled and said, “Just take them everywhere you go.”
Again, I politely asked, “How much do I really owe?”
The Angel smiled again and said, “My child, Jesus paid your bill a long time ago.”

Ron DeMarco

Thanks to Shirley Bennett for submitting this delightful poem, and the "Yardstick 
for Living" elsewhere in this issue.

Above and right: Nuns and children at the orphanage during Walt's visit.
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P.O. Box 147
Preston, MD 21655

Visit us online at PrestonBethesdaUMC.org!

Important DatesImportant DatesImportant DatesImportant Dates

Christmas Eve Service: 7:30 p.m.

Christmas Day Service: 10:00 a.m.

New Year’s Day Service: 10:00 a.m.

A "Good News Club" for kids, ages 5-12. 
Thursdays, commencing after the holidays on 

January 5, 6-7:30 p.m. Dinner provided.


