for your service to your church in
Tom’s parents, Jean & Dick Forbes Francie Becker
Alison’s mother, Isabel Fain
Theresa Wolford
Ginny Flick
Nina McCarty
Lawrence Cook
Paula Swayne
Floretta Kelly
LauraNell Hill
Peggy Peer
Lauren Cook
Gloria Harrell-Cook
PPC ministry
George Tasker
Toni McCarty
Virginia Metcalf
John Michael Hartman
Our country and our troops
Jack & Tess Tasker
People who are caregivers to family members
Orphans of Belize
Missionaries in Belize
Glynna & Shawn Harbaugh
Jim Wilson
Valerie Grogan
Artie Hartman

April
April
April
April

A Thank You note was received from Jim Wilson in
appreciation of our prayers and cards from our
congregation. Praying does make a difference in people’s lives!
April
April
April
April
April
April
April
April
April
April

7
7
15
19
19
22
22
24
24
28

Madison Bowman
Pam Ours
Glynna Harbaugh
Maxine Groves
Jeanne Thrasher
McKenna Bowman
Cyndi Rounds
Ed Scheermesser
Steve Scheermesser
Alison Forbes

Youth Sunday School
Teachers are Glynna Harbaugh, Cindy
Scheermesser and Jeanne Thrasher and
Frances Becker leading music

Adult Sunday School
The Adult Class uses the We Believe series.
Sandra Chilcote is our Adult Teacher
Unit 2: Community of the Beloved Disciple






Resurrection Guaranteed (1 Corinthians 15:1-22)
Love One Another (1 John 3:11-24)
Believe God's Love (1 John 4:13–5:5)
Watch Out for Deceivers! (2 John)

Ushers & Greeter
Cindy & Ed Scheermesser
Buck Knott & Lawrence Cook
Debbie & Mike Hartman
Steve & Debbie Scheermesser

5
12
19
26

April
April
April
April

5
12
19
26

April
April
April
April

5
12
19
26

April

Money Counters
Kathy & Mike Boyce
Sandra Chilcote & Erma Landis
Erma Landis & Andi Grady
Denise & Darlene Spitzer
Liturgist
Jeanne Thrasher
Frances Becker
Kermit Becker
Laurie Groves

The worship committee is looking for congregational members to sign up
for the duty of liturgist for the summer months. Please see Francie
Becker if you can do this for our worship services.

Calendar of up-coming March events:
Thursday, April 2

Maundy Thursday

Sunday, April 5

Food Pantry Collection Sunday

Friday, April 3

Good Friday

Sunday, April 5

Easter Sunday

Sunday, April 12

Session meeting after worship

Monday, April 13

Presbyterian Women meet 10:00 am

Individual churches’ services during Holy week at community
churches not sponsored by the Ministerial Association include:
Maundy Thurs., April 2

at Church of the Brethren 6:00 p.m.—
“Love Feast & Communion & Tenebrae”

Maundy, Thurs, April 2
Good Friday, April 3

at St. James 7:00 pm “Stripping of the
Alter”

at St. James 7:00 pm “Stations of the Cross”

Easter Sun., April 4
at Westernport Church of the Brethren
7:00 a.m. Easter Sunrise service & breakfast

One Great Hour of Sharing:
Sharing Resources & Changing Lives
Presbyterians have faithfully heeded God’s call to serve
people seeking to reclaim and restore their lives. Your gift to
OGHS is a gift of hope.
Your gift allows Presbyterian Disaster Assistance to
restore communities around the world affected by natural and
human-caused disasters. 25 countries and 28 states have
received help from natural and human-caused disasters.
Your generosity helps the Presbyterian Hunger
Program work with Presbyterians and other partners to alleviate
hunger and eliminate its causes in this country and
internationally. 154,731 people who are living in extreme poverty
now have increased food security and livelihoods through
international and national development work.
Your sharing makes it possible for Self-Development of
People to affirm the dignity of all by assisting in the
empowerment of economically poor, oppressed, and
disadvantaged people. 6,460 people have benefited from
economic development opportunities
The programs supported by OGHS depend on continued
and increased support from congregations like ours.
We will be collecting for One Great Hour of Sharing now
through Easter. Envelopes can be picked up in the narthex and
donations dropped in the offering plate on Sunday or mailed to
the church marked for OGHS.

Tom Forbes

April Worship Services & Lectionary
Readings—2015—Year B
Wednesday, April 1

The Lord be with you.
Spring is here and the Easter season is upon us. What
does this mean for you? Is it the anticipation of Spring Break by
students and teachers? Is it the time to get lawns and gardens
ready for new life and growth? Is it time to see if the lawn mower
still works? Is it time to get recreational vehicles and boats ready
for the re-creation of our winter-wearied souls? Perhaps it is all
these and more. As for me, I’m looking forward to getting the
kayak out and doing some fishing. However, school work, yard
work, cleaning, and house repairs will all have to come first.
I pray that somewhere in all this springtime basking
under the sun we will remember why we celebrate Easter and
what this means for us. Easter is the resurrection of Jesus Christ
from the dead. The work of Christ with its apex in his death,
resurrection, and ascension is the atonement for the sins of
humanity. We are forgiven and Christ is the source of the free
flowing grace of the Father through the Holy Spirit who unites us
to Christ and each other and transforms our lives, freeing us to
be more human than we were before.
We have all heard these words, I’m sure, maybe in a
slightly different way. In this Easter season we will reflect on
what they mean for us. How do we respond to what God has done
for us? Is it cheap grace that does not lead us to transformative
responses in our lives? Is it quietism that leads us to ignore the
means of grace, such as attending worship services, until God
shows up? Or, are we led to holy living—a lifetime of effort to
conform to Christ’s life example and a lifetime of emotional and
spiritual misery under the gaze of a frowning God.
“But God proves his love for us in that while we still were
sinners Christ died for us (Romans 5:8). In this Easter season may
we grow in belief, trust, and faith, not as a human effort, but by
living “in” Christ who believes, trusts, and has faith in God the
Father on our behalf and in our place. “I have been crucified with
Christ; and it is no longer I who live, but it is Christ who lives in
me” (Galatians 2:19-20).
May the blessings of the Triune God be with you all.

Tom

Isaiah 50: 4—9
Hebrews 12: 1—3

Thursday, April 2
Exodus 12: 1—14
1 Corinthians 11: 23—26

Friday, April 3

Wednesday of Holy Week
Psalm 70: 1—5
John 13: 21—32

Maundy Thursday
Psalm 116: 1—2, 12—19
John 13: 1—17, 31—35

Good Friday

Isaiah 52: 13—53: 12
Psalm 22: 1—31
Hebrews 10: 16—25 or Hebrews 4: 14—16, 5: 7—9
John 18: 1—19: 42

Sunday, April 5

Resurrection of the Lord/Easter
Food Pantry Collection Sunday

Acts 10: 34—43 or Isaiah 25: 6—9
Psalm 118: 1—2, 14—24
1 Corinthians 15: 1—11 or Acts 10: 34—43
John 20: 1—18 or Mark 16: 1—8

Sunday, April 5
Isaiah 25: 6—9
1 Corinthians 5: 6—8

Sunday, April 12
Acts 4: 32—35
1 John 1: 1—2:2

Sunday, April 19
Acts 3: 12—19
1 John 3: 1—7

Sunday, April 26
Acts 4: 5—12
1 John 3: 16—24

Sunday, May 3
Acts 8: 26—40
1 John 4: 7—21

Easter Evening
Psalm 114
Luke 24: 13—49

2nd Sunday of Easter
Psalm 133
John 20: 19—31

3rd Sunday of Easter
Psalm 4
Luke 24: 36—48

4th Sunday of Easter
Psalm 23
John 10: 11—18

5th Sunday of Easter
Psalms 22: 25—31
John 15: 1—8

The old fisherman
Our house was directly across the street from the clinic
entrance of Johns Hopkins Hospital in Baltimore. We lived
downstairs and rented the upstairs rooms to out-patients at the
clinic.
One summer evening as I was fixing supper, there was a
knock at the door. I opened it to see a truly awful looking man.
"Why, he's hardly taller than my eight-year-old," I thought as I
stared at the stooped, shriveled body. But the appalling thing was
his face ... lopsided from swelling, red and raw. Yet his voice was
pleasant as he said, "Good evening. I've come to see if you've a
room for just one night. I came for a treatment this morning from
the eastern shore, and there's no bus 'til morning."
He told me he'd been hunting for a room since noon but
with no success. No one seemed to have a room. "I guess it's my
face ... I know it looks terrible, but my doctor says with a few
more treatments..."
For a moment I hesitated, but his next words convinced
me. "I could sleep in this rocking chair on the porch. My bus
leaves early in the morning."
I told him we would find him a bed, but to rest on the
porch. I went inside and finished getting supper. When we were
ready, I asked the old man if he would join us. "No thank you. I
have plenty." And he held up a brown paper bag.
When I had finished the dishes, I went out on the porch to
talk with him for a few minutes. It didn't take long to see that this
old man had an oversized heart crowded into that tiny body. He
told me he fished for a living to support his daughter, her five
children, and her husband, who was hopelessly crippled from a
back injury.
He didn't tell it by way of complaint. In fact, every other
sentence was preface with a thanks to God for a blessing. He was
grateful that no pain accompanied his disease, which was
apparently a form of skin cancer. He thanked God for giving him
the strength to keep going.
At bedtime, we put a camp cot in the children's room for
him. When I got up in the morning, the bed linens were neatly
folded and the little man was out on the porch. He refused
breakfast. But just before he left for his bus, haltingly, as if
asking a great favor, he said, "Could I please come back and stay
the next time I have a treatment? I won't put you out a bit. I can
sleep fine in a chair."
He paused a moment and then added, "Your children
made me feel at home. Grownups are bothered by my face, but
children don't seem to mind."
I told him he was welcome to come again.
On his next trip he arrived a little after seven in the
morning. As a gift, he brought a big fish and a quart of the
largest oysters I had ever seen. He said he had shucked them that
morning before he left so that they'd be nice and fresh. I knew his
bus left at 4:00 a.m. and I wondered what time he had to get up in

order to do this for us.
During the years he came to stay overnight with us, there
was never a time that he did not bring us fish or oysters or
vegetables from his garden. Other times we received packages in
the mail, always by special delivery ... fish and oysters packed in a
box with fresh young spinach or kale ... every leaf carefully
washed. Knowing that he must walk three miles to mail these,
and knowing how little money he had made the gifts doubly
precious.
When I received these little remembrances, I often thought of a
comment our next-door neighbor made after he left that first
morning. "Did you keep that awful looking man last night? I
turned him away! You can lose roomers by putting up such
people!"
Maybe we did lose roomers once or twice. But oh! If only
they could have known him, perhaps their ‘illness' would have
been easier to bear. I know our family will always be grateful to
have known him. From him, we learned what it was to accept the
bad without complaint and the good with gratitude to God.
Recently I was visiting a friend who has a greenhouse. As
she showed me her flowers, we came to the most beautiful one of
all ... a golden chrysanthemum, bursting with blooms. But to my
great surprise, it was growing in an old dented, rusty bucket.
I thought to myself, "If this were my plant, I'd put it in the
loveliest container I had!" My friend changed my mind.
"I ran short of pots," she explained," and knowing how beautiful
this one would be, I thought it wouldn't mind starting out in this
old pail. It's just for a little while, until I can put it out in the
garden."
She must have wondered why I laughed so delightedly,
but I was imagining such a scene in heaven. "Here's an especially
beautiful one," God might have said when he came to the soul of
the sweet old fisherman. "He won't mind starting in this small
body."
All this happened long ago ... and now, in God's garden,
how tall this lovely soul must stand.

Can you find 7 differences in these two pictures?
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Church Schedule for 2015
Sun., March 29
Fri., April 3
Sun., April 5
Sun., April 12
Sun., May 3
Sun., May 10
Sun., May 17
Sun., May 24
Sun., June 7
Sun., June 21
Sun., June 28
Sun., August 9
Sun., September 6
Sun., September 13
Sun., October 4
Sun., October 25
Sun., November 22
Mon., November 23
Sun., November 29
Sun., December 13
Thurs., December 24

Sunday

Palm Sunday—Holy Communion served
Community Good Friday service
(time and place to be announced)
Easter Sunday
Session meeting following worship
Community dinner 5:00 p.m. sponsored by
the Worship Committee
Mother’s Day presentation during worship
Presbyterian Women’s Birthday Celebration
with a dinner following worship
Pentecost Sunday—Holy Communion
Sunday School ends for the summer
Father’s Day presentation during worship
Church at Westernport Park
Church at Jennings Randolph Lake
Sunday School begins
Coffee Hour after worship
World Communion Sunday—Holy
Communion served
Halloween party 5:00 p.m.
Christ the King Sunday—Holy Communion
Decorate the church for Christmas
First Sunday of Advent
Lights of Love & Christmas Concert 5:00 pm
Church Christmas dinner following worship
Christmas Eve service 7:00 p.m.—Holy
Communion served

9:45 a.m.
11:00 a.m.

Sunday School
Worship service

Warrior Canine Connection
Pam Ours:
helping others
Warrior Canine Connection is a therapeutic service dog
training program that harnesses the healing power of the humananimal bond.
A decade of military conflict has taken a devastating physical
and mental toll on hundreds of thousands of Wounded Warriors. The
next great battle our nation must face is to bring peace to the hearts
and minds of hundreds of thousands of service members who have
brought these conflicts home with them.
WCC is supporting that mission by offering a safe, effective,
non-pharmaceutical intervention for the invisible wounds of war while
helping to provide highly-skilled service dogs for veterans in need.
It’s the ultimate win-win story.
Puppy Parents raise these service dogs for approximately two
years before the dog graduates and is placed with a Veteran. Puppy
Parents will be the first to tell you that the time, attention, and love
they give to these future service dogs is incredibly rewarding and
joyful. Each puppy goes home with their Puppy Parent between the
age of 8—12 weeks. To be considered for this important work, you
must be willing and able to provide the following support and
training for your WCC puppy:






2nd Monday of each month Presbyterian Women
10:00 meet in the fellowship hall



Wednesday evenings 5:30 p.m.

Bible study



Wednesday evenings

Choir practice

6:30 p.m.

2nd Saturday of each month Church Women of
of the Tri-Towns 12:00 noon
1st Sunday of each month

Food Pantry
collection Sunday





Provide a stable, safe, consistent and loving environment
Supervise the young puppy throughout the day
Teach the puppy manners and basic commands
Keep the puppy on a leash at all times unless in a securely
fenced area
Closely monitor the puppy’s progress and submit monthly
reports
Attend weekly training classes at the Brookeville, MD HQ or
the Menlo Park, CA location. From time to time, this will
include social outings that build skills and confidence
Provide the puppy with age-appropriate socialization
opportunities
Ensure that your WCC puppy is the only dog under the age
of one in your home
Agree to return the puppy upon request

If it seems like a major commitment, it is—but it is one of the
most rewarding experiences you will ever undertake. Pam Ours is

currently training a puppy for the WCC program. She has a yellow lab
named Ashley Laine. Ashley Laine is a puppy from “The Gratitude
Litter.” The Gratitude Litter is a litter of 9 pups. To honor the
sacrifices of US soldiers, the puppies of WCC are traditionally named
after those who have served.
Pam’s puppy is named after 1st Lieutenant Ashley Laine
Henderson Huff (USA)
Ashley Laine Henderson Huff went to the University of
Georgia on an Army ROTC scholarship. She chose military service
after watching the 9/11 terrorist attacks on television while at the
Sigma Kappa house, where she was a member. After graduation, Huff
was commissioned as a second lieutenant and chose the Military
Police Corps. She was assigned to the 549th Military Police Company
and was stationed in the restive northern city of Mosul, training the
fledgling Iraqi police. Her duties required her to accompany the
police, who are often targeted by insurgents, on their patrols.
On September 19, 2006 Huff was on patrol in Mosul with an
Iraqi police unit when a suicide car bomber pulled up alongside her
Humvee and detonated explosives. Huff was killed, and two other
soldiers were injured.
Ashley was an inspiration to women because she was a
college student, a sorority girl, and a soldier. She set an example for
all girls that you can do anything you want without stereotypes
getting in the way. She was a leader that others want to follow, and
showed us how to take a stand for what’s important and follow
through with it. She was noble, courageous, and fearless. Military
police units perform some of the most dangerous missions in the
military and she performed her job at great personal sacrifice.
WCC provides top-quality veterinary care for program dogs
and keeps careful health and veterinary records from the date
puppies enter the program through their entire lives. All WCC dogs
are spayed or neutered between the ages of 1—2 unless they are
being considered for the WCC breeding program.
WCC dogs are born with a mission to help wounded warriors
reconnect with life and Puppy Parents foster that mission through
their tireless efforts and dedication to the training of the dog in their
care. Their tremendous commitment, enthusiasm, and love provide
each puppy with the greatest opportunity for success. Their futures
are bright. Their opportunities to impact the life of a Veteran are
endless.
You can follow the “Tails of Ashley Laine” on Facebook on
“The Gratitude Litter” page or the “Warrior Canine Connection” page.

1

Six Gifts That Don’t Cost a
Cent To Give
The Gift…
Of Listening…
But you must REALLY listen.
No interrupting, no daydreaming,
no planning your response. Just listening.
Of Affection…
Be generous with appropriate hugs, kisses,
pats on the back and handholds. Let these
small actions demonstrate the love you have
for family and friends.
Of Laughter…
Funny pictures. Share articles, funny stories,
and funny greetings. Your gift will say, “I love
to laugh with you”.
Of A Written Note…
It can be a simple “Thanks for the help” note
or a full sonnet. A brief, handwritten note
may be remembered for a lifetime, and may
even change a life.
Of A Compliment…
A simple and sincere, “You look great in red,”
“You did a super job” or “That was a
wonderful meal” can make someone’s day.
Of A Favor…
Every day, go out of your way to do
something kind.
--contributed by Sandra Chilcote

Live Simply, Love generously,
Serve Faithfully,
Speak Truthfully, Pray Daily,
Leave Everything else to GOD.

Simplify

Matthew 7:7-11

“Whatever is good and perfect is a gift coming down to us from
God our Father” (James 1:17 NLT).
It’s a beautiful truth. Every good thing in our lives comes
from God—every single thing. Promotions and pancakes. Rain
showers and relationships. Songs and sunsets. The astounding
blessings God gives, and also the things He does so faithfully
that we take for granted.
And since all good things are from the Father’s hand, it is
also true that our very existence depends on hearts that pump at
a God-guided rhythm, lungs that breathe a recipe of air He
created, brains that think thoughts through channels He wired.
We can no more will our hearts to beat than we can move the
moon. And we live, every second, because of this orchestrated
ordinariness. Every single day.
That’s not to say life is or even should be without
adversity or problems. But amid the highs and lows, it is good to
remember God’s sustaining provision: He commanded rain to fall,
guided sunbeams, and designed vegetation to replenish. All of
this happens on a planet He holds in infinite space, in perfect
position for each of these things to occur. And on this held
planet, He endowed talents, granted mental aptitude, and
bestowed physical abilities, according to His purposes.
The word from James 1:17 makes this truth very personal:
It implies a Giver of these good things. They are not simply of
God, mere overspills of His goodness. They’re from Him—
invented, given, and sent from your Father in heaven to you. And,
good Father that He is, His gifts are always thoughtful,
meaningful, purposeful. He gave you each provision, each ability,
each heartbeat with beautiful intent. When we start to see every
good thing for the gracious gift it truly is, we will loosen our grip
on life. There is no need to hoard money or belongings. They’re
all bestowed by a gracious Father who can provide more if we
were to give them away. Every ability and talent we have is a Godsent blessing. There’s no room for arrogance; we can rest in who
the Lord made us to be. And we can enjoy the “little things”—the
sunshine, the rain, those pancakes on Saturday morning. Because
all things, even the “minor” ones, come from Him. And that means
we are deeply loved, down to the most minute detail, with our
lives resting on a foundation of God’s goodness.
As you unclench your hands on your possessions and
talents and increasingly use them to glorify their Giver, you will
discover the beauty and freedom that come with simplicity.
Pressures will fade; joy will remain. So respond in kind, and let
your life be read simply as a thank-You note to the Author of
generosity.
—Laurin Greco

