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Holy Week at St. Paul's

Sunday, April 14

Palms Sunday, we recall
the triumphant entry into
Jerusalem of Jesus.

Wednesday

Follow the Way of the Cross
with Fr. Tom, using meditations he wrote. At the
church, 5:30 p.m.

Maundy Thursday

Solemn service with Holy Eucharist, foot
washing, and the stripping of the Altar. Service
begins at 6 p.m.

Good Friday

Noon in the church.
Creole service will be
held in the choir room,
Serson Hall. Solemn
collects, reading of the
Passion and distribution
of the reserved sacrament and silent prayer at
the cross.
Following a long-standing tradition, Good
Friday's oﬀerings will be given to the Diocese of
Jerusalem.

Holy Saturday

A brief, deeply solemn service at 9 a.m. in the
church.

Easter Vigil

Beginning in the dark, at 8 p.m., The Great
Easter Vigil includes lighting the paschal candle
from a new ﬁre, a procession of clergy following
the single light of the candle, scripture readings
tracing the history of God's work in the world,
the chanting of the Exsultet, a baptism and the
ﬁrst Eucharist of Easter.
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Vigil carries us through ordeal
By Barbara Metcalfe
At this time of year, do you sometimes feel
that you’re not in sync with the world around
you? Everyone else seems to be dyeing eggs,
buying new outﬁts, and scarﬁng up Peeps and
chocolate bunnies. Do
you feel that you’re in
the minority, anticipating a celebration of
the most important
event that ever happened?
In the three days
before Easter, I always
imagine what it would
be like to live with the
newly converted
believers in Jesus during
those three days after his cruciﬁxion. They had
seen and heard him, and believed in his message, his holiness, his connection with God. They
even entertained hopes that he would drive out
the hated Romans and change their world. And
then he suﬀers the cruelest and most ignominious execution ever devised. He is gone.
We, of course, know the end of the story. But
imagine living then and there, and not knowing
what will be revealed on Easter morning. It
must have been a time of despair—but somehow, did they have a hope that they had not had
the last word from their Lord? This was the
ultimate test of their trust in the promises of
God.
That’s why the Easter vigil is so important for
us. Of course, the Easter morning services of joy
and celebration are wonderful events, but the
vigil carries us through the whole experience,
putting us in the day and time when Jesus astonished his world by his resurrection.
The vigil begins in darkness, reminding us of
the darkness in the hearts and spirits of those
who loved Jesus after his cruciﬁxion, and trying
to put ourselves in the place of those who didn’t
yet know the end of the story. We light candles,

The
Light
of
Christ

reminding ourselves that there is always hope
for anyone who believes. We light one another’s
candles, sharing that hope.
And the history of the Jews gave them reason
for hope.
For example, we’ll read the story of the crossing of the Red Sea—another time to remember
that we know the end of the story, but the
Israelites did not—they had ﬂed from the Egyptians but now saw themselves backed up against
the impenetrable barrier of the sea. It looked
hopeless. And yet, God oﬀered an amazing
delivery beyond anything anyone could have
imagined.
We’ll read from Ezekiel about the valley of the
dry bones—God restored them to living bodies,
as he restored the body of Jesus, ravaged by
torture and suﬀering.
These stories must have given the followers of
Jesus at least a glimmer of hope, a hint that God
intervenes when we think we’re lost.
Next we proceed to a baptism here at St. Paul’s
—a promise made, an aﬃrmation of our trust in
God, a commitment of a life to Christ. We
welcome another believer, another Christian
who will come to trust in our Lord.
And then! Imagine having to head to the tomb
to anoint the body of Jesus. And ﬁnding that he
Continued next page

isn’t there! He’s no longer in the tomb! A reason to bathe our church—and our lives—in light,
and shout “Alleluia!”
So ﬁnally, we celebrate the Eucharist, aﬃrming
our joy and trust in the resurrected life of our
Savior, and once again committing ourselves to
our life in his service, remembering the reconciliation Jesus won for us.
The vigil is the only time we relive the whole
drama of those days, the only time we join with
the disciples as they fought to keep hope alive,
and as they were amazed by the resurrection of
our Lord. Reliving those times makes the joy of

Easter the most important moment of our year.
It’s the time when we revive our own faith,
regardless of what troubles have besieged us,
knowing that God is always—always—with us.
So yes, we are a little diﬀerent from many
others this Easter weekend—our neighbors
might wonder why we’re getting into our cars
and going out on Saturday night—but this is our
time to remember God’s love, God’s gift to us,
and the rock-solid faith we can rely on, that we
will always be reconciled to God’s presence
because of the resurrection of Jesus Christ.
“The Lord is risen! He is risen indeed!”

Reading the Bible in 90 days
Reading the Bible in 90 days is a
challenge, but worth the eﬀort,
say the dozen or so members of
St. Paul's, and others.*
Big takeaways? The shocking
amount of violence in the Bible,
particularly the Old Testament.
That coupled with the Bible writers' insistance that it was God
who demanded the gory blood
and guts actions is what surprised many 90-dayers.
Did you know there are two
creation stories in the Bible?
Chapters one and two of the
Book of Genesis each has a
diﬀerent version of the creation.
Another surprise is the brevity
of some of the stories that have
formed the basis for a lot of great
novels and movies. For example,
the Tower of Babel is told in 16
lines in a standard size Bible and
the Fall of Man takes a little more
than a page.
The Rev. Dr. Mary Abrams, our
seasonal deacon, launched the
"Bible in 90 Days" event in
January with about 25 gathered
in Trinity Hall the ﬁrst day.
Participants knew their exercise
was not a Bible study, but rather
a method of surveying the richness and diversity of the
scriptures.
Mary pointedly cautions that it
is improper to take a story or
verses out of context of the full
meaning of Holy Scripture.
"The whole theme of the Bible-New and Old Testaments--is that
God wants to be with His people,"
Mary said. "He wants to be with
us--with the Isralites in the

The Rev. Mary Abrams leads one of the weekly discussions with those who
undertook to read the Bible cover to cover in three months

Temple, and after the destruction
of the Temple, with us in Jesus
Christ. We are the Temple."
While we have weekly readings
from Scripture at our worship on
Sundays, using the Revised
Common Lectionary also used by
Roman Catholics and Lutherans
among others, we read only a
scant 10 per cent of the Hebrew
scriptures and only 70 per cent

of the New Testament in the
three-year cycle of readings.
*The word "others" in the ﬁrst
paragraph refers to folks at
Mary's Naples neighborhood,
where she recruited another
dozen to read the Bible in 90
days.
Fr. Tom said reading the Book
of Wisdom is "like reading 10,000
fortune cookies in a row."

What's next?

Fr. Tom will preside over the last meeting of the 90-day
readers on Palm Sunday at 9 a.m. in the library. He will be
asking participants to weigh in on what they would like to do
next to furher their Christian formation. All are welcome to
attend and voice their preferences for adult Sunday school
opportunities.

Have you met...?
By Ken Eastlack
Don McCleary & Michael
O’Connell commute from Bonita
Springs to worship with us at St.
Paul’s. They had been attending
St Monica’s prior to moving to St.
Paul’s on the recommendation of
the Rev. Kathy Schillreﬀ, the
former rector at St. Monica’s.
The recommendation was based
on her knowledge of our Fr.
Tom. Don and Michael waited
until Fr. Tom’s second week in
residence; allowing time for the
dust to settle around his arrival
here, before visiting for the ﬁrst
time.
They have not been disappointed with their choice to travel a
good distance to worship here.
“Fr. Tom has met any expectations we had based on Kathy’s
recommendation.”
Don originally hailed from
western Pennyslvania, and
Michael from New York City.
They met in 1985 and were later
wed at the Episcopal Franciscan
Priory where they worshipped in
New York.
In 1999 they migrated to Fort
Myers Beach, but because they
were traﬃc bound to the south
end of the beach, they eventually
moved on to Bonita Springs.
Both retired prior to their move
to Florida; Michael as a service
tech in the telephone industry,
and Don as the CFO of a
mortgage company.
In the past both men were very
involved in their church’s
ministries highlighted by Don’s
involvement with healing and

serving on the vestry, and
Michael managing St. Monica’s
Farmer’s Market. However, for
now, the hour or so ride just to
get here severely limits their
availability to serve. Still, Don did
express a desire to ultimately
perhaps aid in our healing

Carol Wood was born and
spent her early years in
Lawrence, Mass. The family
moved to Methuen, where she
attended and graduated high
school. Carol and her sibs were

ministry, while Michael is in a
wait and see state of mind
following his stressful stint with
the farmers market.
When asked for their ﬁrst
impression of St. Paul’s, they
jointly responded, “The
friendliness” highlighted by
greeter Katie Judnich. They
added their fondness for Fr. Tom
and the way he conducts the
liturgy.
They attend the 10 a.m. service
in season, but everyone will have
the opportunity to get to know
them through the summer
during and following the single
service at 9 a.m.. I’m sure you
are going to appreciate their
presence among us. Please
make a point of getting to know
them.
sent to the church nearest to
home in both towns; both were
Episcopal.
Carol wed her husband, Frank,
four years after graduating high
school. They raised two
daughters and a son, Colleen,
Brenda, and Kurt. All her
children along with a
granddaughter, great
granddaughter, and a great
grandson remain in Methuen.
Mrs. Wood worked in retail
sales before retiring. Husband
Frank passed away in 2006. With
all the children grown and with
families of their own, Carol came
to visit a friend here in Naples
and liked it so much she
eventually bought a home here.
Continued next page

Upon settling in she discovered
there were four Episcopal
churches to choose from. One
she eliminated because they had
only a single service at 9 a.m.
Two others she chose not to
return to because they were not
very friendly; “No one spoke to
me at the coﬀee hour.”
Asked why she ultimately
selected St. Paul’s, she replied,
“The friendly greeting she
received from Katie and Fr. Bill.”
She also was further impressed
with a phone call from Bill Kling
and overall friendliness of the
congregation.
Carol attends the 10 a.m.
service in season but everyone
should have the opportunity to
get to know her during the
summer months. Please
remember to introduce yourself
to her soon.

Vestry grappling with future
Following a busy season that included getting to know our new
rector, the St. Paul's vestry will
retreat with Fr. Tom on May 11 to
deal with the future of our
church.
Vestry members have been
given the book Cultivating the Missional Church, written by an Episcopal priest who retired after 36
years as a rector to step into a
new role of helping church leaders plan in uncertain times.
The Rev. Randolph C. Ferebee
sets the stage with a quote from
Loren Mead, another consultant
who deals with the church of the
future:
"All the uncertainties and
changes of an emerging age of
ministry come to a head in the
life of the local congregation.

One busy deacon
The Rev. Dr. Mary Abrams is already thinking about Fun Trivia
Day 2020 on the heels of a successful maiden run this January.
Mary is our seasonal deacon,
who also launched the Bible in 90
days challenge (see Page 4). In
the time she is with us she serves
both services every Sunday, reading the gospel and setting the table for the Eucharistic Feast, and
sometimes preaching.
The only Sunday she wasn't
here was when she was in the
Holy Land. She made up for that
by showing slides and telling us
about the trip.
Mary loves her work at St. Paul's
as well as at her Kentucky home,
where she is a mentor in Educa-

tion for Ministry, a program designed at the
University of
the South (Sewanee) to
help lay persons discern
their ministries in the Church.
Deacons are "non-stipendiary,"
meaning they are not paid. She
was ordained in 2010.
Where does she get all her energy? She walks 6 or 7 miles every day.
Trivia Day will be next January,
on the Sunday between the playoﬀs and Super Bowl.
Mary says get ready now!

The book selected by Fr. Tom for the mem‐
bers of vestry. Anyone who cares about the
future of the church (and not just St. Paul's)
can purchase a copy from Amazon.

Once a stable center and guarantor of community and family
life, it witnessed to the deep
values and commitments that
made life coherent and whole.
Today, the local church has
merely become one institution
alongside all the others, competing for time and energy and
often less sure than the others
about its basic reason for being."
In other words, it used to be
"build it and they will come," but
now one can't be so sure.
In addition to issues of strategic planning, the vestry (which always includes the rector) has
some speciﬁc issues to deal with.
These include the management
of the Farmers' Market and the
projected deﬁcit spending.
So keep the vestry in your
prayers and respond with an enthusiastic "yes" when asked to
participate in the life of St. Paul's.

Ken's Rescue Mission
You know, I can’t help but feel
just a little bit guilty when
listening to so many of my
altruistic acquaintances' warm
and fuzzy tales about the pets
that they have “rescued.” I really
shouldn’t feel that way when at
the same time I know that I have
neither the time nor resources to
house and care for a pet... but
still.
However, about a year ago I
took on the task of cleaning and
clearing out several planting
“islands” around my condo and I
found this orchid beneath a huge
pile of storm-damaged branches,
leaves and other assorted debris.
All that remained were its roots
and a deteriorated basket.
All in the family
I decided to give it a second
The ladies in the St. Paul’s gift
chance, hung it in a tree behind
shop directed me to look at a
my little condo and faithfully
little dress knitted by Darlene
Shoemaker. It was a size 3, hand- sprayed it with water every four
to ﬁve days for over nine months.
made, with a hat and sweater.
After several weeks a small leaf
Our granddaughter is just ﬁve
appeared, followed later by two
months old. It was the gift I
others. Then about six weeks
hoped to buy that day to be
ago a new stem appeared that
presented at her baptism at the
was followed a few weeks later
end of the month.
Darlene said she saw the dress by nine buds.
Now here it is with eight of the
in a shop in the Poconos and
buds beautifully opened.
loved the changes in knitting
However, the tale doesn’t end
stitches and the four colors of
yarn. She bought the pattern and there.
The experience became much
yarn that day. When Darlene
more meaningful following Rev.
ﬁnished the dress, sweater and
hat her youngest granddaughter Kay Richardson’s sermon in late
could not ﬁt into it. So she donat- March on the subject of cultivation in which she suggested (I
ed the dress to be sold for outbelieve), that the Lord frequently
reach. Thank you for your beauprovides us with opportunities to
tiful treasure for our grandchild.
We love the idea that this whole cultivate dubious gifts that he has
transaction is “all in the family.”
—Charlene Connolly

graciously bestowed upon us.
Sort of a making lemonade out of
lemons if you will.
Rev. Kay pointed out that we
often are “gifted” with what might
seem like burdens or useless
items that, when properly
cultivated or nurtured, become
blessings or sources of joy.
Thus my “rescued” orchid can
more aptly be considered a gift,
hidden and awaiting
“discovery” (much like an Easter
egg in the garden), by whomever
God has chosen to ﬁnd it and
cultivate it into its ultimate state
of beauty. Ergo, the rescuer
becomes a partner in a divine
action. Now, ain’t that
awesome!
Note: My apologies to Rev. Kay
for any misleading interpretations of her thoughts.
—Ken Eastlack

