We had so much fun during Dr. Seuss week wearing our
pajamas to preschool.
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Epitaph
by Merrit Malloy
When I die
Give what's left of me away
To children
And old women and men that wait to
die.
And if you need to cry,
Cry for your brother
Walking the street beside you.
And when you need me,
Put your arms
Around anyone
And give them
What you need to give to me
I want to leave you something,
Something better
Than words or sounds.

Look for me
In the people I've known
Or loved,
And if you cannot give me away,
At least let me live on in your eyes
And not your mind.
You can love me most
By letting
Hands touch hands,
By letting bodies touch bodies,
And by letting go
Of children
That need to be free.
Love doesn't die,
People do.
So, when all that's left of me
Is love,
Give me away.

Abide in Him
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Recently, a friend on Face-book shared the story of a Broadway actor
named Eryn LeCroy. She is an OCU graduate, so naturally I was drawn into
the story. I’d like to share it as a way God can resurrect us from “death” to
life in Jesus Christ in the midst of our time. Here is a portion of the article:
“…When Broadway shut down, my entire life screeched to a halt.
There was so much unknown about the virus at that time. I decided to leave
New York the next day and stay with my family, out in the suburbs. What I expected to be a few
weeks of quality time and rest turned into months. I struggled to find hope. I felt so much
loss—of my career into which I had poured years of my life, the community I had spent four
years building, and the loss of my home in New York City. I found myself wanting to push past
the deep grief, try to look ahead and stay positive. However, God in His abundant kindness reassured me that it was okay to grieve, and tenderly encouraged me to take my sorrow straight
to him. While living in this unknown has been challenging, God has reminded me that waiting
can be a time of refreshing, renewal and learning. In the midst of losing control during this
pandemic, I have been shown how to deeply abide in Him. When we abide, we bear patiently
and endure without yielding, and we wait with hope and expectancy. Abide in Him, and abundance flourishes. I used to think “abundance in my life” would look like a thriving, successful
career. But God has shown me that abundance comes in many forms. It’s all around me in nature, in relationships, in rest, and in time spent with our Savior who is the King of Kings and
Lord of Lords. Abundance is time dedicated to His word; being with people we love; even enjoying the delicious food we eat. Our father is always faithful. While there are still so many
questions and uncertainties within my specific industry, God is good, and His mercies are fresh
and exciting every morning. He will never leave me nor forsake me, and those promises are
more anchoring than anything we may ever hope for. God’s movement through new things is
part of His redemptive nature and character. May we abide in Him and hold our arms out with
hopeful expectancy every day, in spite of our circumstances. Praise God. To Him be the glory in
all things.”
“See, I am doing a new thing! Now it springs up; do you not perceive it? I am making a
way in the wilderness and streams in the wasteland.” (Isaiah 43:19)
In Christ’s Footsteps we walk,
Pastor Roger

The Bagent family would like to thank our
church family for their cards, kind words and
prayers during this timje. Pete loved this
church and enjoyed meeting and getting to
know all of you. God bless each of you.
Diana Bagent

Dean & Jean Robertson gave a gift in memory of
Mary Proctor and as a tribute to all others who
have worked in the Church, School and Community for years: Ruth Stanford, Charles and Vivian
Courtright, Jack and Jessie Riley, Jesse Alcorn, The
McArtor Family, the Harrison Families, The Hammer Families, Richard Beattie, Carol McClure,
Bonnie Pierson, Wanda Mallory, Don Webster and
Wynelle Williams.
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A Wise Carpenter Knows What to Build
Author Unknown
Submitted by Benny Williams
Once upon a time two brothers, who lived on adjoining farms, fell into conflict. It was the first serious rift in
30 years of farming side by side, sharing machinery, and trading labor and goods as needed without a
conflict.
Then the long collaboration fell apart. It began with a small misunderstanding and it grew into a major difference, and finally it exploded into an exchange of bitter words followed by weeks of silence.
One morning there was a knock on the older brother’s door. He opened it to find a man with a carpenter’s
tool box. “I’m looking for a few days’ work.” – he said. “Perhaps you would have a few small jobs here
and there I could help with?”
“Yes.” – said the older brother. “I do have a job for you. Look across the creek at that farm. That’s my
neighbor; in fact, it’s my younger brother. Last week there was a meadow between us and he took his
bulldozer to the river levee and now there is a creek between us. Well, he may have done this to spite me,
but I’ll do him one better.” “See that pile of lumber by the barn? I want you to build me a fence –an 8-foot
fence — so I won’t need to see his place or his face anymore.” The carpenter said, “I think I understand
the situation. Show me the nails and the post-hole digger and I’ll be able to do a job that pleases you.”
The older brother had to go to town, so he helped the carpenter get the materials ready and then he was
off for the day. The carpenter worked hard all that day measuring, sawing, nailing. About sunset when the
farmer returned, the carpenter had just finished his job.
The farmer’s eyes opened wide, his jaw dropped. There was no fence there at all. It was a bridge — a
bridge stretching from one side of the creek to the other! A fine piece of work, handrails and all — and the
neighbor, his younger brother, was coming toward them, his arms outstretched — “You are quite a fellow
to build this bridge after all I’ve said and done.”
The two brothers stood at each end of the bridge, and then they met in the middle, taking each other’s
hand. They turned to see the carpenter hoist his toolbox onto his shoulder.
“No, wait! Stay a few days. I’ve a lot of other projects for you,” said the older brother.
“I’d love to stay on,” the carpenter said, “but I have many more bridges to build.”

FINISHED
PROJECT
BEFORE

On Monday March 29, Darrell
Halsey, Gary McClure, and Joe Fila built
two sets of steps (and platforms) for
this lady on Big Bluff Lane. She was
overjoyed at their accomplishment.
The Salvation Army paid for the materials; three of our United Methodist Men
built the steps.
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“Just as each of us has one
body with many members, and
these members do not all have
the same function, so in Christ
we who are many form one
body, and each member belongs
to all the others.

We had so much fun during Dr. Seuss week
wearing our pajamas to preschool.
Camp Egan

