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Let’s take a walk

*Bishop Diane Bruce is coming up to visit with us on March 24-25. March 24" is a very
important day in our parish life as we join with our Bishop for a “walk-about”. We need
as many of you as are interested and willing to engage in a discovery time on who our
church is, where our church is, what we believe our church should be and what we
want it to be. As we move forward in our ministry to Lompoc, we need to do a clear
evaluation of what Spanish Language ministry entails, what challenges we must meet to
accomplish it, and where and what we have to do to enable it as part of our future.
The beginning of this came with the Vision Statements at the Annual Meeting, and now
the next step is discovery. This is something Bishop Diane will help us with.

The next day, will be a Mutual Ministry Review which many of you may join in. An
MMR is not so much a job performance review as it is a collecting of views, opinions,
hopes and dreams that center around our mutual and shared ministry as priest and
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people here at St. Mary’s, and
what our go-forward-position
looks like. It is an opportunity
to share your thoughts and
feelings about me and our
shared ministry with our Bish-
op as the facilitator for the ses-
sion, which will take place on
the morning of the 25" in Fitch
Hall.

Please do let Elizabeth know if
you are going to join in these
very important days in the life
of our church. Friday the 24™
is a 10-3 with lunch provided
by the Bishop. Saturday the
25™ is a nine to noon format, at
the most, and there will be
goodies in Fitch Hall if you
come a little early.

| look forward to both because
both are a challenge. Seeking
out the data necessary to make
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thing that just makes good
sense. Instead of wondering about what others are thinking, come join in and let your
voice be heard. Don’t let others speak for you...do it yourself!

*Shrove Tuesday is the 28" of February. Pancake Supper begins at 1800 in Fitch Hall.
Come join us in our annual Fat Tuesday supper.

*Wednesday March 1 is Ash Wednesday. There will be three services beginning at 0700,
then noon, and lastly at 1800 that day. Come respond to the invitation to a Holy Lent
that the Church issues each year on this day.

*Palm Sunday is April 9 which means that Easter this year will be on April 16. This is also
Spring Break for Lompoc Schools...let us know if you are going to be away for Holy Week,
so we can pray for you as you travel.



*| don’t know about you, but everybody in my house has been sick since before Christ-
mas. This has been the worst year for colds and flu-like bugs that | can remember. Dr.
Gusland told me that a tablespoon and a half of honey, mixed with herb tea, will help
ease the cough for four to six hours...and | am here to tell you that it works! Deborah
has lost and found her voice three times since Christmas...Sarah has just not stopped
coughing for at least a month or so...and | have been on two courses of antibiotics! Be
careful with this stuff...it is nasty and sure takes a lot out of you. Be good to yourself...we
need you around!

A short treatise on a typical day: just as we are sitting down to supper...

text message...( _ ) has taken a turn for
good at al . Il am sure you know all

#1: No I did not know this...I am frequently the last person to know anything.

#2: |tend to wait, always, for the family to contact me...people are entitled to privacy.
Many of us do not want to be seen unless they know | am coming....issues like false
teeth, hearing aids, various states of undress and other compromising situations come
up when a person has no knowledge of me coming.

#3:1f | do come to see you in the hospital...IT DOES NOT MEAN YOU ARE DYING. | really
do care for you, deeply, and | don’t want you to be lonely when you don’t feel well.
Sometimes just visiting can make all the difference...to you and to me.

#4 We have two wonderful Wardens, Leah Olsson and Howard Gould, and ten more
equally wonderful and capable members of the Vestry who you elected to serve you.
Maybe you might want to try talking with them...passing along information to them, ask-
ing them questions and expecting an answer so that you can be more involved in the life
of your church and community. Their pictures are up in Fitch Hall, right over by the
coffee machines on Sunday morning...so that you can be reminded of who you voted
for...and who represents you.

#5 Our Wednesday morning Bible Study, (now in its eighth year), continues every
Wednesday morning at 0900 for one hour, and then the Women'’s Circle picks up at 1000
for another hour or so in the Library. For those of you who keep asking here is your re-
minder. So many of you let us know that you simply would not drive at night any longer,
we have made sure to keep the Wednesday morning slot available to you. See Elizabeth
if you want any more info on it.

#6 | know it seems hard to understand...but this is a very busy, aging parish we are part
of...and pastoral work takes up about 50% of my time...added to that is writing sermons,
articles for the Bells, administration, Finance, Worship, Stephens Ministry, Outreach and
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staff meetings, bulletin proofreading, and
this seemingly never-ending number of
funerals...and so, if | am not in the office
when you stop by | am truly sorry to have
missed you...but you can always leave me
a post-it note that you were here...I would
have loved to have seen you if | had been
here...

#7 | love you.

#8 | know, with my whole being, that | am
doing what God wants me to do and in
this place. | get tired all the time, but |
never get defeated or downhearted. God

is good, all the time. All the time, God is One of our neighbors, perching on the fence
good. around the retention pond.

With my hand on the plow,
Fr. Michael+

Thanks Kati Smith for submitting the following “Bloopers” from church bulletins;

The sermon this morning: 'Jesus Walks on the Water.'
The sermon tonight: 'Searching for Jesus.'

Ladies, don't forget the rummage sale. It's a chance to get rid of those
things not worth keeping around the house. Bring your husbands.

Irving Benson and Jessie Carter were married on October 24 in the church.
So ends a friendship that began in their school days.

At the evening service tonight, the sermon topic will be 'What Is Hell?'
Come early and listen to our choir practice.

Continued on next page



Comfort Care Kits — an Outreach Ministry Team opportunity

Members of the Outreach Ministry Team who work with the homeless population in
Lompoc have identified a need for packets of basic toiletries that can be easily man-
aged. During Lent our Team invites parishioners to contribute items for Comfort Care
Kits, beginning Sunday, March 5™ and ending Sunday April 21%. Donated items can be
placed in the designated bin in the narthex. The items will be packaged in gallon size
Ziploc bags for distribution to the homeless. The Church Youth will join Outreach in pre-
paring the kits. For more information, contact Molly Gerald at 588-5971.

Iltems Needed for Comfort Care Kits:

White men’s crew socks Women’s hygiene items
Shampoo/conditioner Razors
Toothbrush/toothpaste Water

Comb/brush Snacks

Hand lotion Chap stick

Tissues

All items should be in small containers.

More bloopers. . .

The church will host an evening of fine dining,

super entertainment and gracious hostility.

Low Self Esteem Support Group will meet Thursday at 7 PM .
Please use the back door.



Miss Ella and the Great Grape Juice Caper

I’'ve been so lucky so far during the flu season. | had my flu shot and a pneumonia shot
and even though everybody around me seemed to fall prey to some iliness or other, |
have remained upright. It was not always thus and Miss Ella, who was usually great in
an emergency failed miserably during the one I’'m about to relate to you.

It was summer and hot as only Houston, Texas can be in the summer. We had moved
into The Greek House Across The Street from The Big House. As you might recall,
Grandpa and Grandma Greek had decided to go home to Greece “to die”. | missed
Grandma Greek’s cookies and never understood why they had to go all that way “to
die” when they could just as easily died in Houston. They had many friends and family
and the Greek Orthodox Church that Grandma Greek loved, but their leaving did free
up some space in the house.

| never figured out where they put everybody in the house in which we now lived. It
was small with only two bedrooms and since Mama’s Daddy, the history teacher, had
come to live with us, | slept on what was called a “studio couch”. It was sort of like a
bed and could be made down to accommodate two people. Where they put all The
Greeks was a great mystery to me. There was Mama and Papa Greek, Sophia and
Telly, three brothers and three “beautiful Greek Maidens”, as The Uncles called them.
Grandma, Miss Ella, said that some of them probably slept on the floor which was a
price they paid for being able to live in the United States of America, “the greatest
place in all the world”. | guess that was so.

The Greeks has moved next door to their old house into a duplex recently vacated by
the Pappas Family who had move somewhere down the block. It still must have been
a very crowded situation because each side of the duplex only had one bedroom, but
as Grandma said, the floor was not a bad place and it was the price they paid. But |
digress.

As | said, it was summer and terribly hot and because | had complained of a sore
throat, | was hauled off kicking and screaming to our family doctor who took just a
passing glance down my throat and said, “She should have her tonsils out.” | knew
nothing of tonsils and had visions of having all my teeth removed, at least the ones
had hadn’t already lost. Grandpa from The Big House always pulled my loose teeth
because he didn’'t hurt. And so it was decided. The doctor said he wasn’t busy just
then, so why didn’t we just go ahead and get those tonsils our RIGHT NOW? It was
futile to resist. Grandma had me by one arm and Aunt Sweetie, Mama’s sister, who
was the doctor’s office nurse, had me by the other and before | could say, “Bob’s your
uncle”, | was being put to sleep and then when | awoke, | was at home and being giv-
en ice cream which | promptly threw up all over the floor.

The next day, everyone had to go to work and so Grandma was assigned the task of
sitting with me and watching me. She had to watch me carefully because | wanted
nothing to drink but grape juice. | loved the stuff. | would sneak it from the ice box,
swear | hadn’t done it and my purple mouth betrayed me every time. Grandpa said
that when he went to the World’s Fair in Chicago, it was very popular and he had sev-
eral glasses of it. He loved it as much as | did and we used to sneak glasses of it to-
gether.



And so, on this hot summer day on which Grandma had made me wear winter weight
pajamas so that | didn’t get a chill which was pretty ironic because the perspiration
was dripping off of me, | begged for a glass of grape juice. She said that she guessed
that was okay and | was given a glass of that cold, glorious nectar which | gulped
down. When the phone rang and Grandma went into the other room to answer it, |
sneaked into the kitchen and poured myself another glass and since Grandma was
still talking, | had a third one..

It was so hot and the room began to tilt just the least little bit and just as Grandma
came back from her phone call, | threw up. | REALLY threw up. All over the studio
couch, all over the floor and, worst of all, all over my pajamas. Grandma took one look
and screamed. She started in German and finished in English before she went
screaming out the front door calling for help. “Gott im Himmel! Mine Granddaughter is
having a hemorrhage! Calling the doctor and an ambulance! Being quick! She is dy-
ing!” | tried to tell Grandma that it was just grape juice, but she wouldn't listen to me.
When Grandma was on a mission, it was best to just step aside and cover your head
and shut up. | did.

| stood there dripping grape juice and saw two of “the beautiful Greek Maidens” from
next door rush up on the porch, take one look and scream. Mrs. Wong who had come
to relieve Grandma and sit with me while Grandma cooked supper, rushed up onto the
front porch and into the room, took one look and fainted. Our Cantor friend from next
door heard the commotion and Grandma calling for someone to call an ambulance so
he did just that.

Soon, in the distance, | heard the arrival of the ambulance. The attendants rushed in,
loaded me onto a stretcher and whisked me off to St. Joseph’s Hospital. My doctor
was called, but he was on an emergency call and so he sent Aunt Sweetie. | was tak-
en into a hospital room. .” Mama arrived along with Irish Auntie and two of The Uncles.
Aunt Sweetie told them to just take a seat in the waiting room and she would take care
of things. Grandma was in with me and | was being helped out of my winter weight pa-
jamas when Aunt Sweetie, who was a great nurse and knew about these things, said,
“This isn’t blood.” Grandma, who was standing there in her apron and sensible shoes
said, “Don’t telling me that isn’t being blood. | am being the Mama of five boys and |
am knowing blood when | see it!” Aunt Sweetie said, “Ella, sit down! Calm down! This
isn’t blood..” She looked at me. “How much grape juice did you drink, Ella Lee?”

| began to cry. “Not much.” Aunt Sweetie said, “I'll be right back.” She went out to the
waiting room and talked to Mama and Irish Auntie. She asked them to call our Cantor
friend to find out how Mrs. Wong and “the beautiful Greek Maidens” were and to
please tell them that | would live. | could hear Mama and Irish Auntie and The Uncles
laughing. She must have told them that | had just thrown up three huge glasses of
grape juice.

Grandma was not laughing. She said to me in her sternest voice, “| am dealing with
you later, young lady, And to be scaring us all to death. Poor Mrs. Wong on the floor
and everybody scared. You are being ashamed?” “Yes, ma’am”, | said, “I am being
ashamed.” And then she began to laugh. | was so relieved to hear her laugh. But |
haven’t looked at grape juice in the same way since that time. Would you? | mean, re-
ally, would you?

copyright Ella Chapman Dunn



Designated Checking

Income
Expenses
Net income/(loss)

St. Mary's has a policy of transparency, open and full disclosure. If you want more
detailed financial information, please ask a Vestry member, attend a Vestry or Fi-

Financial Summary

$86,808
Actual Budget
Jan ' 1|7 Jan '1
$24,675 $28,425
$28,308 $29,482
-$3,634 -$1,057

nance meeting, or visit the office during normal business hours.

Yoda, Luke, and Obi Wan visited Bethlehem
during our Christmas pageant....
(Tom, Sam and Stephen)




Fr. Michael:
rector@stmaryslompoc.org
senseil633@aol.com

The Rev. Deacon Dr. Judy Lin
revdrjlin@gmail.com

The Rev. Deacon Paul Eustace
deaconpaul@stmaryslompoc.org

Services
Sunday 8:00 AM and
10:00 AM
Wednesday 9:00 AM

Church Office Hours
Monday - Thursday 9 AM - 5 PM

Telephone: (805) 733-4400
Fax: (805) 733-4405

www.stmaryslompoc.org

www.redshirtproject.org

Elizabeth: Parish Administrator
admin@stmaryslompoc.org
Michele Pittenger: Christian Formation
formation@stmaryslompoc.org
Wardens and Clerk:
vestry@stmaryslompoc.org
Bells Editor:
john.beeler@verizon.net
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