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Yes, Virginia
Two years ago, 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 Chambers’ 
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 
skeptical 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 intel-
lect, as compared with the boundless world 
about him, as measured by the intelligence 
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 devo-
tion 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 Virginias. There would be no 
childlike faith then, no poetry, no romance to 

make tolerable this existence. We should have 
no enjoyment, 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 wonders there 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 pic-
ture 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, Vir-
ginia, nay, ten times ten thousand years from 
now, he will continue to make glad the heart 
of  childhood.
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Weekly Income

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

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

Tharon Harrington
The Pines
610 Dutchmans Lane
Easton, MD 21601

Bea Trice
William Hill Manor
Easton, MD

Bob McConnell
520 Kerr Ave.
Denton, MD 21629

At Nursing Homes:

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

Date Attendance Plate Pledge Total
Nov. 4 49 $215 $957 $1,172
Nov. 11 55 $443 $1,233 $1,676
Nov. 18 48 $470 $612 $1,082
Nov. 25 41 $132 $632 $764

Minimum Expected Income (5 weeks): $3660

Actual Income: $4,694

Average Attendance: 52
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From Your Pastor
“It’s the most wonderful time of  the 
year…” It is a song that we will hear over 
and over again during the holiday season. 
It can be a joyous and wonderful season, 
but for some it is hard and difficult. Day-
to-day obligations increase as Christmas 
nears and people think about the enter-
taining, shopping, decorating, and other 
duties that have come to define a perfect 
Christmas. Yet the best point remains: 
deliverance is near! Dawn is about to 
break! God intercedes in human affairs 
to provide something life-giving, real, 
lasting. Far from the temporal satisfaction 
humans get from acquiring goods, God’s 
incredible love is dwelling among us. 
We are receiving a gift beyond anything 
conceived by humanity and marketed on 
store shelves.

If  we truly want a life-giving Christmas, 
drawing closer to God needs to take pri-
ority over any material desire on this year’s 
wish list. This Advent season we are going 
to seek a “life-changing Christmas.”   

Here are the themes for the upcoming 
weeks of  Advent:

Dec. 2:   “Hope…Next Year, Things Will 
Be Different”

Dec. 9:   “Peace…Strength to Hold On”

Dec. 16: “Joy…to Get Me Though the 
Tough Days”

Dec. 23: “Love…Gotta have It”

It is a wonderful time of  the year. A time 
to prepare our hearts and draw closer to 
God. A time to invite others to experi-
ence a love like no other. A time for life-
change. 

Hope, peace, joy, and love are not just 
candles to be lit around an advent wreath 
– they are facets of  a living Christ to be 
ignited in our lives and our communities. 
Christmas can be that time of  refueling 
for the new year ahead, if  we carefully 
invest in ourselves and engage in life-giv-
ing principles.

“For God so loved the world that he 
gave his one and only Son, that whoever 
believes in him shall not perish but have 
eternal life. For God did not send his Son 
into the world to condemn the world, but 
to save the world through him.” (John 
3:16-17)

Merry Christmas!

Pastor Karen

And let the peace that comes from 
Christ rule in your hearts. For as mem-
bers of  one body you are called to live 

in peace. And always be thankful.  

~Colossians 3:15~

My idea of  Christmas, whether old-fash-
ioned or modern, is very simple: loving oth-
ers. Come to think of  it, why do we have to 

wait for Christmas to do that?
Bob Hope (1903-2003)

Charge Conference
Monday, January 7, 2013

7 p.m., Fellowship Hall

This important meeting is open to 
all. All church members present 
have a vote.

Committee Chairs are asked to sub-
mit reports by December 15 to Eric 
Cheezum. Electronic submissions 
preferred, and may be sent to the 
newsletter email address. Handwrit-
ten reports may be placed in Eric’s 
church mailbox.

Christmas Eve service 
will take place at 8 p.m. 

on December 24.
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Bethesda History Notes
Minutes of the third quarterly conference of Federalsburg circuit, Dover district, Wilmington Annual [sic] Conference 
held at St. Paul’s Nov. the 2nd, 1874. Rev. Wesley Keney [sic], D.D., P.E. in the chair. On motion S.H. Melson was 
elected Secretary. The roll was called, the members present answered to their names (see roll1). There were no complaints, 
no appeals. Report from Pastor (see pastor’s report No. 32). No reports from standing committees. What has been col-
lected for the support of the ministry and how has it been applied? Ans:3

 collected applied
 $ cts    $ cts
Federalsburg 32. 90 P.E.   15. 00
Friendship 37. 00 Junior Preach.  30. 00
St. Paul’s 20. 00 Preacher in Charge 134. 88
Harmony 19. 50
Bethlehem 42. 78
Preston 22. 00
Pub. Col. 5. 70 
  
 $179. 88   Total $179. 88

No recommendations for license to preach. Are there any recommendations for recognition of orders? Ans.: George 
Young4 having connected himself with the M.E. Church as a member and having presented himself before the Quarterly 
Conference as an ordained minister of the Lutheran Church with certificate of full orders he was after the due examina-
tion required by discipline recognized and received as a Local Elder in the Methodist Episcopal Church. Have the General 
rules been read? They have. When & where shall the next Quarterly meeting be held? Ans.: Feb. the 7th & 8th 1875 at 
Federalsburg, the Quar. Conf. to be held after 10 o’clock service on Saturday morning. Minutes read and approved. On 
motion the Conf. adjourned, Benediction by Jas. M. McCarty.5   

     Wesly Keney [sic], P.E.

S.H. Melson, Secy     S.H. Melson, R.S.

Women of  Bethesda
Thanks to everybody that donated food and money for the Thanksgiving food boxes. Because of  your 
generosity, the Women of  Bethesda were able to assemble six food boxes. Debbie Weems, Outreach 
Chairman, was able to locate a need through Social Services and Preston School, and Outreach bought 
the turkeys. Monetary donations were used to purchase bacon, cheese, eggs, pumpkin pie, rolls and mar-
garine for all the boxes. Produce was also purchased for one of  the boxes. Two dinners were fixed for 
two gentlemen that would not otherwise have had a Thanksgiving dinner. We will need your help again 
when we fix Christmas food boxes. Remember to pick up a few extra items when you go shopping.

1 - It is missing.
2 - It is missing.
3 - That is, “Answer.” The semicolon 
is my addition.
4 - Unfortunately, nothing is pres-
ently known of  Young’s life.
5 - Probably James McCarty, who 
was a farmer in the Poplar Neck area 
outside Preston.

Notes

An Inadequate thank you to Bethesda 
U.M.C. and the Preston Community:

I grew up as a basic introvert, and, until 
I met Barbara, I never really understood 
extroverts. They always seemed to be 
wasting their time socializing with every-
one or being flirty. After being married 
to Barb for the wonderful years we had 
together I did develop a better under-
standing but it didn’t come easy. Most 
of  the time when we would go out, I’d 
keep to myself  and she would socialize 

A Note of  Thanks
and talk with everyone. I’d be think-
ing to myself, “What in the world is she 
doing talking to all those people about 
nothing?” Over the years she was able to 
develop my feelings more and more, until 
presently I am able to see the great gift 
she has given me, the ability to see the 
love and support that comes from friends 
and community.  I’ll not be able to thank 
her until it’s my turn to go home and join 
her. Evidently God saw fit to bring her 
home first. I am so thankful for our time 

together and pray each and every one 
of  you can understand and love my little 
extrovert. I want to tell each and every 
one that I have never felt the love, kind-
ness, and support I have felt these past 
weeks since Barb went to Heaven.

Thank you all and may God bless and 
keep you in his arms forever.

With great appreciation and love,

Den Baker



by Richard Crashaw (1613-49)

[Editor’s note: The following poem is styled in 
the form of  a hymn in counterpoint between two 
narrators and a chorus. The narrators, Tityrus 
and Thyrsis, are pastoral figures from a work by 
the Roman poet Virgil who are symbols for the 
shepherds who attended Christ at his birth.]

CHORUS
Come we shepherds, whose blest sight
Hath met love’s noon in nature’s night;
   Come lift up our loftier song
And wake the sun that lies too long.

To all the world of  well-stol’n joy
   He slept; and dreamt of  no such thing.
While we found out Heaven’s fairer eye
   And kissed the cradle of  our King.
Tell him he rises now, too late
To show us aught worth looking at.

Tell him we now can show him more
   Than he e’er showed to mortal sight;
Than he himself  e’er saw before;
   Which to be seen needs not his light.
Tell him, Tityrus, where thou hast been,
Tell him, Tityrus, what thou hast seen.

TITYRUS
Gloomy night embraced the place
   Where the noble Infant lay.
The Babe looked up and showed His face;
   In spite of  darkness, it was day.
It was Thy day, Sweet! and did rise
Not from the East, but from Thine eyes.

CHORUS
It was Thy day, Sweet! and did rise
Not from the East, but from Thine eyes.

THYRSIS
Winter chid aloud; and sent
   The angry North to wage his wars.
The North forgot his fierce intent,
   And left perfumes instead of  scars.
By those sweet eyes’ persuasive powers,
Where he meant frost, he scattered flowers.

CHORUS
By those sweet eyes’ persuasive powers,
Where he meant frost, he scattered flowers.

BOTH
We saw Thee in Thy balmy nest,
   Young Dawn of  our eternal day!
We saw Thine eyes break from Their East

   And chase the trembling shades away.
We saw Thee; and we blessed the sight,
We saw Thee by Thine own sweet light.

TITYRUS
Poor world (said I), what wilt thou do
   To entertain this starry Stranger?
Is this the best thou canst bestow?
   A cold, and not too cleanly, manger?
Contend, ye powers of  heaven and earth
To fit a bed for this huge birth.

CHORUS
Contend, ye powers of  heaven and earth
To fit a bed for this huge birth.

THYRSIS
Proud world, said I; cease your contest
   And let the mighty Babe alone.
The phoenix builds the phoenix’ nest,
   Love’s architecture is his own.
The Babe whose birth embraves this morn,
Made His own bed ere He was born.

CHORUS
The Babe whose birth embraves this morn,
Made His own bed ere He was born.

TITYRUS
I saw the curled drops, soft and slow,
   Come hovering o’er the place’s head;
Offering their whitest sheets of  snow
   To furnish the fair Infant’s bed:
Forbear, said I; be not too bold:
Your fleece is white, but ‘tis too cold.

CHORUS
Forbear, said we; be not too bold:
Your fleece is white, but ‘tis too cold.

THYRSIS
I saw the obsequious seraphims
   Their rosy fleece of  fire bestow.
For well they now can spare their wings,
   Since heaven itself  lies here below.
Well done, said I: but are you sure
Your down, so warm, will pass for pure?

CHORUS
Well done, said we: but are you sure
Your down, so warm, will pass for pure?

TITYRUS
No, no, your King’s not yet to seek
   Where to repose His royal head.
See, see, how soon His bloomed cheek

   Twixt ‘s mother’s breasts is gone to bed.
Sweet choice, said I! no way but so:
Not to lie cold, yet sleep in snow.

CHORUS
Sweet choice, said we! no way but so:
Not to lie cold, yet sleep in snow.

BOTH
We saw Thee in Thy balmy nest,
   Young Dawn of  our eternal day!
We saw Thine eyes break from Their East
   And chase the trembling shades away.
We saw Thee; and we blessed the sight,
We saw Thee by Thine own sweet light.

CHORUS
We saw Thee; and we blessed the sight,
We saw Thee by Thine own sweet light.

FULL CHORUS
Welcome, all Wonders in one sight!
   Eternity shut in a span.
Summer to winter, day in night,
   Heaven in earth, and God in man.
Great little One! Whose all-embracing birth
Lifts earth to heaven, stoops heaven to earth.

Welcome, though nor to gold nor silk,
   To more than Caesar’s birthright is;
Twin sister-seas of  virgin-milk,
   With many rarely-tempered kiss
That breathes at once both maid and mother,
Warms in the one, cools in the other.

Welcome, though not to those gay flies,
   Gilded in the beams of  earthly kings,
Slippery souls in smiling eyes;
   But to poor shepherds, home-spun things,
Whose wealth’s their flock, whose wit, to be
Well read in their simplicity.

Yet when April’s husband showers
   Shall bless the fruitful Maia’s bed,
We’ll bring the first-born of  her flowers
   To kiss Thy feet and crown Thy head.
To Thee, dread Lamb! whose love must keep
The shepherds, more than they their sheep.

To Thee, meek Majesty! soft King
   Of  simple graces and sweet loves.
Each of  us his lamb will bring,
   Each his pair of  silver doves;
Till burnt at last in fire of  Thy fair eyes,
Ourselves become our own best sacrifice.

In The Holy Nativity of  Our Lord God: A Hymn Sung as by Shepherds
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Spirits of  Christmas Past

With God All Things Are Possible

By Pastor Jerry Rueb, Cornerstone 
Church of  Long Beach, California

November 2010

The following article is reprinted by kind per-
mission of  Pastor Rueb and CCLB. You can 
access other articles at their website: http://
www.cclb..org/pages/page.asp?page_id=41288.

Every year as the holiday season ap-
proaches you have the choice to either 
survive it or thrive in it. When Thanks-
giving dinner is barely cold and the pres-
sure of  Christmas looms on the horizon, 
it is tempting to resent the expected 
pace and emotional stress that’s coming. 
What should a Christian do? This year 
why not try to approach Thanksgiving 
and Christmas with something new that 
will carry you down the road rejoicing? 
Here’s one thought that might lift you to 
a new vista: Christmas teaches us that all 
things are possible with God.

If  God wants something done, can it be 
done? A more personal way of  asking 
this question is: If  God has a goal for 
my life, can it be blocked, making its 
fulfillment impossible? Imagine God 
saying, “I’ve created you and given you 
life, I’ve made you my child and now I 

have something for you to do. I know 
you will not be able to do it, but give it 
your best shot.” That kind of  reason-
ing makes God appear heartless and 
ludicrous. Imagine yourself  as a parent 
saying to your child, “I want you to go 
out and mow the lawn. Unfortunately, 
the yard is full of  rocks, the mower does 
not work and there is no power. But give 
it your best.” Once again, such reasoning 
sounds crazy.

Now here comes Christmas…God 
gave a staggering goal to a little maiden 
named Mary. An angel told her that she 
would become a mother while she was 
still a virgin, and that her son would be 
the Savior of  the world. When she in-
quired of  the angel about this seemingly 
impossible feat, the angel simply said, 
“Nothing will be impossible with God.” 
(Luke 1:37) You would never dream of  
giving your child a task he/she could not 
complete; and neither does God. His 
goals for you are achievable, certain, and 
possible, no matter how large or difficult 
they might seem to you. When Mary was 
faced with what seemed to her life an 
impossibility, she responded, “Behold, 
the bond slave of  the Lord; be it done to 
me according to your word.” (Luke 1:38) 

Now that’s faith in the face of  over-
whelming circumstances!

Think of  the overpowering assignment 
that confronted Mary: She was to have 
a baby without being with a man. She 
was to raise the boy who would save the 
world from their sins. The entire course 
of  history would change because of  her 
son. The eternal destiny of  untold mil-
lions was on the line! The fact that we 
celebrate Christmas is proof  that Mary’s 
faith in God to do the impossible was all 
she needed to complete God’s will for 
her. Here’s the lesson: We need faith in 
God for whatever impossible challenges 
face us.

What struggles do you face this holidays 
season? The first Christmas without a 
loved one? Health issues? Broken rela-
tionships? Financial strain? Uncertainty? 
A broken heart over a child? When you 
feel overwhelmed with responsibility or 
overcome with pain, remember that God 
is able to do above and beyond all we 
ask or think. Christmas teaches us is that 
God is still looking for humble servants 
who are willing to trust God to do the 
impossible. Let’s give thanks that with 
God all things are possible!

With God All Things Are Possible

Reprinted from the News & Farmer, December 
1963.

Bethesda Junior Choir Has Busy Sched-
ule

The Junior Choir of  Bethesda Method-
ist Church in Preston will sing carols in 
church Sunday night December 22 at 7:30. 
Monday night the choir will sing carols for 
“shut-ins” and other stations in Preston. 
They will also sing during the Christmas 
Eve Candlelight Service in the Sanctuary. 
Services begin 7:30 p.m. A good attendance 
is desired.

From row left to right: Cathy Planner, 
Cathy Evey, Patsy Todd, Terry Garvey, 
Patsy Christopher, Michelle Day, Joanne 
Brinsfield, Carol Christopher, Cindy Todd. 
2nd row: Danny Wright, Charles Loberg, 
Edward Moore, Ricky Day, Cindy Saunders, 
Sharon VandeVisser, Susan Evey, Cindy 

Williams. 3rd row: Mark Fletcher, Mark 
Christopher, Dan Cheezum, Edson Lomax.

The choir is being directed by Miss Dora 
Mitchell assisted by Mrs. Dorsey Christo-
pher and Miss Donna Lomax. Those who 
have heard the choir sing say the children 

are enthusiastic and talented.

You may hear them sing December 25 
at 9:30 by tuning your radio to WEMD 
Easton 1460 on your dial.

[Editor’s note: the four women in the third row are 
presumably the directors 
and assistant directors, 
but the quality of  the 
picture makes it difficult 
to discern their identities, 
and there are only three 
directors mentioned. If  
anyone can help identify 
these ladies, please get in 
touch. Also, if  you have 
a copy of  the original 
picture, please get in touch 
so we can scan it for the 
church collection.]
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Bethesda History Notes: John Rumbold
John Rumbold (born Dec. 10, 1774) had 
a very long service as a Bethesda Church 
trustee. An excerpt from the article 
by Capt. Chas. W. Wright, “The Rise 
of  Methodism in Lower Part Caroline 
County” (Denton Journal, Janu-
ary 3, 1931, reprinted Bugle I:11), 
states “John Rumbold served as a 
trustee longer than anyone else in 
the first 100 years of  the churches 
history, elected March 23, 1816, 
resigned June 6, 1853, serving over 
37 years. During a greater portion 
of  this time was either President or 
Treasurer.” 

The earliest record of  the Rumbold 
family (with various spellings), to 
have lived in what is now Caroline 
County, was in 1724. Early records 
show John Rumbold’s great-
grandparents, Thomas and Mary 
Rumbold, to have lived in Fowl-
ing Creek (present-day Harmony). 
John Rumbold married Parthena 
Blades on December 16, 1797. The 
groom’s name was recorded then as 
“Rumble” in the book of  marriag-
es. In 1802, an Easton newspaper 
carried an advertisement for a farm 
for rent in Caroline County at the 
head of  Fowling Creek, close to a grist-
mill with a tenant named “Mr. Rumble”.  

Beginning in 1810, with the purchase of  
two Wiltshire land tracts bought from 
Phillip Dickinson, Rumbold was to 
become one of  the larger landowners in 
lower Caroline County. The lands owned 
by John Rumbold were later divided into 
several farms in the Friendship-Grove 
area.  He and the other buyers of  Wilt-
shire, Isaiah C. Blades, Cornelius Towers, 
and William Gray, were probably already 
tenants on the farms they purchased 
then. Rumbold worked as a farmer and 
a cooper, and served as magistrate and 
judge of  the Orphan’s Court. He was 
appointed as a Trustee for the Poor of  
Caroline County in 1823. During the 
War of  1812, Rumbold served in Capt. 
Henry Harris’ company of  the 19th 
Regiment for Caroline County.

John and Patty Blades Rumbold had 

five children: James B. (1799), Elizabeth 
(August 26, 1802), Leah (December 15, 
1804), Mary J. (June 1, 1807), and Martha 
(January 11, 1815). Rumbold’s young-
est daughter, Martha, married Matthew 

Patton, Jr. Matthew was a significant 
landowner in the Friendship/Grove 
area, and a steward on the Federalsburg 
Circuit, almost certainly for Friendship 
Church, in the 1870s (see Bugle III:2, 
and passim).    

After his first wife, Patty, died in Sep-
tember 1844, John Rumbold married 
Margaret Harris Thorrington. John and 
Margaret’s only child, John Rumbold Jr., 
was born August 18, 1846 – when his 
father was 71.

Rumbold died on January 19, 1859.  His 
death notice was printed by the Denton 
Journal in 1859 and reprinted on January 
27, 1934, under the heading “75 Years 
Ago”: “DIED~ At his residence, in the 
3rd district, on the 19th inst., Mr. John 
Rumbold, in the 85th year of  his age.”

Rumbold’s estate was then divided 
among his heirs. The Rumbold home 
farm on Richardson Road was willed 

to his daughter, Elizabeth Stack. It was 
purchased in 1868 by Rumbold’s son-
in-law, Matthew Patton. Matthew’s son, 
Robert Patton, had already been living 
and farming this property by then. Many 

years passed. On June 10, 1911, 
Denton Journal ads announced the 
sale of  properties listed in Robert’s 
estate. To be sold that day at public 
action in front of  the Provident Sav-
ings Bank, in Preston, The Rumbold 
Farm (then 230 acres), near Grove.  
Much of  the Rumbold land was 
more recently owned by the Schulke 
family. Possibly the back section of  
the Schulke house was originally part 
of  the Rumbold home. Today, the 
farm is owned by the heirs of  Homer 
Schmidt.

Patricia Patton Taylor
Patricia Patton Taylor is a family genealo-
gist who began her research in the Preston 
area, Grove and Friendship. Her paternal 
grandfather, James Barrett Patton, Sr., was 
born at Grove in 1887. His ancestry, on 

This photograph of  John Rumbold is one of  only two known to exist. It 
was a gift to Patti Taylor from Ruth Jackson of  Choptank. 

Bethesda United Methodist Church

Cordially Invites You to 

Our Christmas Caroling

Sunday, Decem-
ber 16

4:30 p.m.

155 Main St, 

Preston, MD

Hot Chocolate and Cookies to be 
served after caroling

We will be caroling to some old and 
new friends. We plan to give out cook-
ies to those homes where we carol. 
Donations of  homemade cookies are 
welcome and encouraged. Donations 
should be brought to the church by 
the end of  worship that morning to 
be packaged and prepared.
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Christmas Concert

Rev. Mark Palmer (1947-1999) was an asso-
ciate pastor at St. Paul’s UMC in Wilmington, 
Delaware. The reprinted letter below is another 
in the running series of  newsletter articles 
Palmer wrote during his battle with cancer.

Letter Three

As some of  you know I will not be 
undergoing surgery the second week of  
January as I expected. On Friday, January 
2 [1998], I received a phone call from 
my oncologist telling me that a biopsy 
of  my right seminal vesicle revealed a 
sarcoma tumor in that location. The 

surgery required to remove it would be 
extensive. The idea of  addressing this 
problem area, while at the same time 
removing the spot on my liver was in the 
judgement of  my doctors not advisable. 
So there will be no surgery.

Receiving this news was very difficult. 
My family and I had four or five rough 
days trying to absorb what this might 
mean in regard to my treatment. I have 
certainly entered a more serious phase 
of  contending with this illness. But as 
I shared at the Charge Conference on 
January 7, my oncologist has arranged 

The Letters of  Rev. Mark W. Palmer
for me to have an interview with the 
oncologist in charge of  a clinical trial 
at the National Cancer Institute. This 
clinical trial involves new treatment 
called anti-angiogenesis. It is a treatment 
that shrinks the blood vessels that feed 
tumors. I expect to meet with this new 
oncologist in the next week or so, and 
ask for your prayers that I might be an 
acceptable candidate for this clinical trial.

Grace & Peace,

Mark Palmer

Karol Bastow’s new address is

45 Robert Street

Pittsfield, MA  01201

The Women of  Bethesda are hav-
ing their annual Christmas party 
again this year at Helen Fletcher’s 
house on Wednesday, Dec. 12 at 
12:30. Please bring a wrapped gift 
worth $15 and a covered dish. We 
will have a wonderful time and all 
women are invited to attend.

The mitten tree is up again this year 
at the bottom of  the stairs. Please 
bring mittens, gloves and hats and 
scarves to adorn the tree. These 
items will be donated to the needy 
before Christmas.
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