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What would you say is the primary job of the Church? What would
you say is the primary job or purpose of the clergy? What is the primary
thing that God wants of each Christian?
The answer is the same in each case: to proclaim the Gospel. That
is what Christ calls us to do and it is why the Church was formed and continues to exist.
Did you answer “Worship”? That is an important part of what we
do, and it is a part of the proclamation of the Gospel. Did you answer “To
serve others”? That is an important part of what we do, and it is a form of
proclaiming the Gospel. Did you answer “To receive forgiveness”? That is
a consequence of the Gospel. Did you answer “To receive strength through
the Sacraments”? That, too, is a consequence of the Gospel. Did you answer “To be a part of a community and be with my friends”? Again, a consequence of the Gospel.
Raising money, trying to increase membership, these are side effects
from the fact that we are dealing with an organization that is trying to continue to exist; but the existence of the organization is of secondary importance to the proclamation of the Gospel. God has not called a building;
God has called a people, and given us a task: to proclaim the Gospel.
What is the Gospel? The word means “good news.” The good
news is that God loves us enough to die for us. The good news is that God
is not whimsical or vicious; God is not far off and aloof. The good news is
that we are created in love and we continue to be loved. The good news is
that God welcomes us all. The good news is that we are not judged and
found wanting; we are found and given grace and mercy. We cannot earn
what God gives us, and we cannot find our way to God by being better than
someone else, because we all have the same status before God. We are all
beggars before God, and all we have to give is ourselves.
What does God want? God wants us to give ourselves in response
to love. How do we give ourselves? We look for God’s desires for our
lives. In other words, we ask God how we are supposed to proclaim the
Gospel.
How is the Gospel proclaimed? Sometimes in words. That is why
we have preachers, speakers, lecturers, leaders of seminars and workshops.
Sometimes in evangelism; that can be anything from writing to standing on
a street corner with a sign “God loves you.” It is also proclaimed in deeds,
more so than in words. For those of us who say “But I’m not a speaker,” or
“I can’t stand out on a street corner!” – this is for you.

How is the Gospel proclaimed? By caring about and for each other
– our children, our spouses, our parents, the elderly, people who are feeling
sad and lonely, people who just need someone to talk to, people who are ill
or have mental challenges. We are for each other and everyone else.
Very few of us can proclaim the Gospel on a world stage. All of us
can do something where we are. The Church is not here to cater to consumers, to give people the perfect worship experience. It is here to proclaim the
Gospel, and for us to strengthen one another to do that. If we sit back and
wait for someone else to do it to us or for us or instead of us, we aren’t the
Church.
Have you seen the sign over the western door of St. Andrew’s,
“Ministers’ Entrance”? That’s what we are; a gathering of people ministering to one another and the world. And that door is our entrance back into the
world. The clergy, the musicians, the Altar Guild, the Vestry members,
whatever our ministries, we are doing something in and for the organization
and its members. We believe it is what God has asked us to do for each
other. We do the best we can and we proclaim the Gospel in ways that we
think God wants from us.
How about you? What is your calling from God? Is it inside the
church walls, outside the church walls or both? We have a new year coming
up soon, and we need new people on vestry, and new ideas on how to be the
Church in the 21st century. What do you have to offer?
Some clergy have the style of looking for jobs that need to be done,
and then tapping someone on the shoulder and asking them to do it. I do
some of that, we all do, but I prefer that you ask God what you should be
doing, listen to your hearts, and then step forward and say “I think I should
be doing this, “ or even “I am willing to try this out for a little while.”
If we proclaim the Gospel, the results are up to God. If we
don’t like the results, then we can ask God if we got the message
wrong, if God was saying something else. But if God confirms that
we are doing what we are supposed to be doing, then we can bless the
results, bless what God is doing among us, bless each other and give
thanks for what we have.
-Blaine
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Pope Francis, right, smiles with Archbishop of
Canterbury Justin Welby at the end of Vespers
at the monastery church of San Gregorio al
Celio in Rome.
Pope Francis and Archbishop of Canterbury
Justin Welby have said that they are undeterred” by the “serious obstacles” to full unity
between Anglicans and Roman Catholics. In a
Common Declaration, issued in Rome Oct. 5,
the two say that the differences “cannot prevent us from recognizing one another as brothers and sisters in Christ by reason of our common baptism. Nor should they ever hold us
back from discovering and rejoicing in the deep Christian faith and holiness we find
within each other’s traditions.”
The Common Declaration was made at a service of Vespers in the Church of Saint
Gregory on the Caelian Hill in Rome, from where, in 595AD, Pope Gregory sent Augustine to evangelize the Anglo-Saxon people. Augustine became the first Archbishop of
Canterbury in 597.
During the service, 19 pairs of Anglican and Roman Catholic bishops from across the
world were commissioned by the pope and the archbishop before being “sent out” in
mission together. Pope Francis told them: “Fourteen centuries ago Pope Gregory sent
the servant of God, Augustine, first Archbishop of Canterbury, and his companions,
from this holy place, to preach the joyful message of the Word of God. Today we send
you, dear brothers, servants of God, with this same joyful message of his everlasting
kingdom.”
And Welby said: “Our Savior commissioned his disciples saying, ‘Peace be with you’.
We too, send you out with his peace, a peace only he can give. May his peace bring freedom to those who are captive and oppressed, and may his peace bind into greater unity
the people he has chosen as his own.”
[Anglican Communion News Service] Photo: REUTERS/Tony Gentile

around the ECUSA…
Episcopal Priest is a CN N Hero!
Nashville, Tennessee (CNN)
Many cities have one: an ugly stretch of road lined with
cheap motels, dollar stores and liquor marts. Often, women and
girls are also part of the landscape, selling their bodies at strip
clubs or on the streets. In Nashville, one such area exists on
Dickerson Pike. It's a tough environment, where even the
weeds pushing up through the concrete -- thistles -- have
thorns.
Many of the women who have walked this road are hardened by a life of abuse and
addiction. Caught in a struggle for survival, they can't see a way out. That's where
Becca Stevens steps in. For nearly 20 years, Stevens has dedicated her life to helping
women escape prostitution, addiction and trafficking -- and providing a place for them
to heal. "Those scars are deep, but it doesn't have to be the end of the story," said Stevens, an Episcopal priest.

Her nonprofit, Thistle Farms, now has five residential communities in Nashville.
Women stay for two years at no cost and with no live-in authority figure. The women support one another. “None of the women ended up on the streets by themselves. And so it makes sense that it takes a community to welcome them home,"
said Stevens, who started the program in 1997.
The group provides a host of services, such as medical and dental care, therapy,
substance abuse treatment, legal help and education. Through the housing program, more than 200 women have transformed their lives. In 2001, Stevens and a
few residents started making bath and body care products. Said Stevens, “It made
perfect sense to me to make body care products that were about healing bodies -bodies that had been used and abused for so long.” Today, Thistle Farms is a million-dollar company that employs more than 70 people -- two-thirds of whom are
graduates of the residential program. The women have built the business. They run
sales, accounting, manufacturing, shipping, and
they keep growing the company so that more
women can come through and be a part of it. From
the healing oils that waft through the air to the
spirit of resilient women, it is inspiring work. The
products are sold at more than 400 stores worldwide.
by Kathleen Toner, CNN

CNN Heroes honors everyday people who have dedicated their lives to change the
world. As part of the award package, each Top 10 Hero will receive $10,000 +
free organizational training from the Annenberg Foundation, a leading supporter
of nonprofits worldwide. The top winner receives $100,000. You can vote for the
"CNN Hero of the Year" at www.cnn.com/SPECIALS/cnn.heroes/vote/

around the diocese…
San Pablo Apostol in Seaside awarded $96K church planting grant
Congratulations to San Pablo Apostol in Seaside, who was awarded a
$96,000 church plant renewal grant! Grants totaling $1,797,000 for church
planting and Mission Enterprise Zones were approved by the Episcopal Church
Executive Council at its October meeting. The new church plants include nine
Latino churches, two focused on young adults, one on the homeless population,
and several focused on other ethnic ministry groups. All of the Mission Enterprise Zones grants focus
on populations that are
under-represented in the
Episcopal Church.

The renewal grant will
support San Pablo's ongoing
and future ministries, including gatherings such as the
weekly reading group.
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One of the Saints
Today [Oct. 30] during
his sermon, Deacon Jim told us about a saint in his life and
challenged us to think about the same in ours. The not
perfect, but perhaps unsung, heroes. His challenge made
me think of my friend of 40 years, Liz. I met Liz as a member of St. John's Catholic church when my family was attending there 40 years ago, as was hers. We found out
that we were also neighbors. The friendship grew. When
it became apparent that my marriage would not survive
the circumstances that presented themselves, Liz listened,
and listened, and listened, saving my sanity. We also
laughed a lot. But I really want to tell of the subsequent actions she has accomplished with more love and caring than one can imagine.
At that time she had three daughters and was step-mom to two of her husband’s children. She managed to take care of them and care about others. She
and her husband met a small boy, hospitalized with cerebral palsy, who was up
for adoption. His hospital chart had "Failure to Thrive" stamped in red across
the front of the inch thick documents. They decided to take this boy into their
family and love him into thriving, which they did. Liz would bring him over to
my house, plunk him in his little bouncy seat, under our apple tree and say "If I
could only get him to keep this bottle of milk down , we will be fine. “ And she
did. Fast forward to today. This non-thriving boy is now over thirty years old,
still loved and well taken care of by Liz. Thriving, you might say.
But that is not all. They next adopted an African American baby who was
born to a drug addicted mother who could not care for her. Due to Liz's care this
girl has now graduated from high school, sings like an angel and is a big help to
the family. They then adopted a little girl with spina bifida--very bright and
clever but whose lower body would not develop. Then came two with Down
Syndrome - a little Chinese boy, who was and is severely retarded and one
with Mosaic Down Syndrome, which means that the Down syndrome gene only
is present in random chromosomes. This girl is a beautiful redhead and full of
life and spunk.
They also adopted a little boy from Mexico who had congenital heart problems. He suffered a heart attack and died at the age of fourteen. When attending
his funeral service, I was trying to hold the one whose lower body is not developed, which was difficult. Liz carries her all the time without a complaint and
Liz is smaller than I. Her husband suffers from COPD, so cannot help with much
although he does what he can. There is a lot more of the story that spans 40
years but I think you get the picture of this remarkable friend and her family.
For instance: Liz has added on to their house, started a school for the disabled on their land, built a chapel where Liz attends the mass that is celebrated
daily by the retired priest who lives in an apartment on their land. She raises
goats, chickens, miniature horses, and has a dog. I am pretty sure she only gets
24 hours in a day but I am in awe of all she can get done in that time period.
So that is the story of my favorite saint . The one in my life who is ever present, ever caring , ever prayerful, and ever incredible.
My love to my friend Liz . And happy All Saints Day.
Donna Brough

St. Andrew’s Women’s Reading Group
When: November 8th , 7 pm
Where: Barbara Bain’s house
Book: The Short & Violent Life of Robert Peace,
by Jeff Hobbs

All are welcome!
Call Jean for more info, 335-5682.

Support our
advertisers
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The Deacon’s Bench

by Jim Lieb

We have come to the end of our Liturgical year. In a few weeks we start Advent. In
the meantime, November is cleanup month where we tie up the loose ends of this last
year. We remember all who have gone before us on All Saint’s Day and give thanks for
the harvest on Thanksgiving. The lectionary readings take on a more eschatological
(end times) theme.
We do this every November. The days get shorter and colder and we long for new
beginnings as the warmth of the fast waning year fades. We will soon hunker down
with the eggnog and warm blankets. We look forward to getting together with family
and friends to share the warmth inside as the cold and rain swirl about outside.
But this November is also an election year, the big one. In most election years we
agree to disagree, sometimes learn something we didn’t know before, make our vote,
and move on. Sure, it can be great sport and so long as we give each other space to express ourselves and respect each other in our differences, we are living in a healthy
and open community.
This year has been different. I don’t want to talk politics or policy. This year has
gone beyond politics into a very dark place. I have seen people do and say things on
the news that I have not seen since I was stationed in the Deep South during the ‘60s. I
could stay on base and ignore that ugly part of our national life back then, knowing
that my time in that place was limited. But now, fifty years later, it is all back, everything from the “We want our country/state/school back!” to the not so coded demands
that some of us are better than all those “other” people just because we are “white”. I
was disgusted then and am nauseated now to the point that I don’t really even want to
think about it. This is a self inflicted wound we are doing to ourselves.
Back in the mid-90s we were fortunate enough to be able to put together a trip to
Europe and I invited my mother along. She and Dad dreamed of being able to travel
after he retired but when he died that all ended. This was not a hard sale. We started in
Germany, saw our exchange students in Prague and Bratislava, and met Mom in England before going to Ireland.
Nana, born in New York in 1890, was her German family’s anchor baby. She was
the youngest of their large family and some of her older siblings remained in Germany.
It seemed natural to me ask Mom if she wanted to travel with us in Germany so she
could see “the home town”. I was surprised to hear her say, “No.”, not the “no, not now”,
but the firm “no, end of subject.” Needless to say, I was surprised. There were some
topics where discussion is replaced by silence. Mom had a great time on that trip, especially in Ireland where so much reminded her of Dad. I found Germany, the style of
things, the food (and beer), the ways of doing things familiar. But Mom didn’t want
anything to do with it. It puzzled me.
Years later, I found out that some of her cousins in Germany wrote to her and her
younger sister in the ‘30s making the pitch that they should emigrate back to Germany
and marry good Aryan boys. After the war, some relatives came over for a visit and
asked my grandparents if they would emigrate back to help Germany recover. This is
something that my mother only shared with my older siblings and only later in life. I
have visited Dachau myself and both of my older sons, politics majors, visited Auschwitz/Berkenau. I cannot say for certain because all of the principals have died but the
probabilities strongly point to my having active, on the ground Nazis or Nazi sympa-

thizers in my extended family. I experienced Germany very differently on subsequent
business trips. Some of that Nazi rhetoric (in the German) is now being bandied about
at rallies chills me. I know enough of my German history to know how we got to the
evil that is Dachau. We don’t need to go there again.
So why bring this pain up and bring it up now? It is with great sadness that I even
think about this. While I do not accept the guilt of distant cousins, I also cannot honestly deny that such evils cannot be in my family. The Jim Crow South is not my doing
either. The sadness I feel is that great damage is being done to our national soul by our
allowing these things to continue. I am also sad to learn that at least seven percent of
personal and family relationships have been torn apart by this political contest turned
family bloodletting. This is bigger than just winners and losers at the ballot box.
These are self inflicted wounds to our national soul. While deplorable behavior in
supporters has been instigated and encouraged for political leverage, many of those
supporters have also been suffering the effects of the economic and social change that
have left them with little to nothing. I would be angry too in their shoes.
The healing needs to start now, even before election day. Mt 25 is very clear,
““They will answer, ‘Lord, when did we see you hungry or thirsty or a stranger or
needing clothes or sick or in prison, and did (not) help you?’ “He will reply, ‘Truly I tell
you, whatever you did (not) do for one of the least of these, you did (not) do for me.’”
During this political season we have talked too much and neglected even more. It is
time to stop talking and start doing, particularly for the poor among us who have either been stirred up to hate the “other” or the “others” who have been scapegoated.
James had no interest in pious hot air, “What good is it, my brothers and sisters, if
someone claims to have faith but has no deeds? Can such faith save them? Suppose a
brother or a sister is without clothes and daily food. If one of you says to them, “Go in
peace; keep warm and well fed,” but does nothing about their physical needs, what
good is it? In the same way, faith by itself, if it is not accompanied by action, is dead.
But someone will say, “You have faith; I have deeds.” Show me your faith without
deeds, and I will show you my faith by my deeds.”
If we look at the language of many of the reading leading up to the end of the liturgical year, many of them have the uncompromising language associated with the “last
days”. The arc of Advent picks up from those dark days and points to the new birth in
Christmas. The work of healing and reconciliation, which was the work of the saints
before us, is now our hard work. Let us pray for the strength to get on with it.

November
Pat Whitby-Strevens
Ben Rooks
Randi Alves

2
11
15

December
Connie Free

17

Kathryn Free

20

Don Alves
Carol Free

23
25

Hey! Our birthday list is sooo
out of date. Please send us*
your month & day of birth year is not required - and
we’ll be sure you get special
prayers and good cheer from
all of us on your special day!
* elizabethdhf@gmail.com
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Kirking o’ the Tartans
Saturday, November 19th,
6:00 pm
Come and celebrate the Feast of St. Andrew,
our patron saint and the patron saint of
Scotland, with song, dance, food, bagpipes,
and kilts. Bring your tartan to be blessed
and sport your kilt.
Register your clan/family with the front office or with an usher at the
service for the blessing during the service.
The Feast: Shepherd’s Pie, Salad, Bread, Dessert, Coffee, Tea
Suggested Donation: $10 (adult)
$5 (seniors and kids under 12)
$1 for soda/water
Sign-up to help on the bulletin board outside the office.
Thanks!

St. Andrew’s has been celebrating the Kirking o’ the Tartans for over
20 years. This historic church was built in 1901 by Scottish settlers in
Ben Lomond and serves as a symbol of the Valley's Scottish heritage.
This is not only a celebration of St. Andrew, but a tradition dating
back to when claiming your clan and cultural heritage was banned in
Scotland. But clans would gather at church wearing a small piece of
their tartan under their clothing. The blessing bestowed at that
secret gathering was a blessing on the entire clan.

All proceeds will benefit Valley Churches United Missions.
Did you know? The feast of Saint Andrew (November 30) is an important
date in the annual liturgical calendar because it determines the date of the
First Sunday of Advent, which is the Sunday nearest this Feast.

Christian Ed,
Sign-Up-and-Learn-Something,
or Episcowhat?
And I don’t mean just learn something from me; let’s learn
something from each other. There are three upcoming opportunities:
1.
Episcowhat? We have a Bishop’s visitation coming up April 30. This
provokes another version of what we used to call a Confirmation Class; then after
we started looking for people older than 13 to confirm, we started calling it an
Inquirers’ Class; and now, since I don’t want to give the impression that we are
only gearing the class toward people who want to be confirmed, we are calling it
“Episcowhat?” The idea is to examine what it means to be a Christian, and what it
means to be a Christian of the Episcopal sort. It will also prepare you to be confirmed, or received, or to renew our baptismal vows; but you don’t have to be
thinking of doing that to find something to enjoy.
It used to be required to receive communion, but when we ended that
requirement people started wondering why to worry about it. Confirmation is
supposed to be required for those serving on Vestry, and for those becoming
members of the Episcopal Church; but that is a rule that is more observed in the
breach than in the reality these days. More importantly, it is the rite in which the
Bishop lays her hands on your head and prays for you, continuing an unbroken
string of physical contact and prayer leading back to the original Apostles. If you
have been confirmed in another denomination, you are probably eligible to be
received; that is, to have your confirmation recognized in the Episcopal Church.
Again, the Bishop will lay hands on your head.
I have not yet set a date for this to start, but it should be shortly after
Christmas. Stay tuned, and let me know if you are interested.
2.
Advent Series. This is a 6:00 p.m. potluck and discussion on the first
three Sundays in Advent to talk about my learning in my sabbatical time. There
should be plenty of opportunity for discussion as well as didactics.
3.
Bible Study. St. Andrew’s has had an inconsistent experience with
Bible studies, from home studies to Bible book studies to the Bible Challenge, in
which we went through the entire Bible. They have been lightly attended, and
often petered out, though I thought we were doing good work. We have had recent requests to start another such study. Here is what I would like to see: rotating leadership (I don’t want the survival of the group to depend on me alone), and
an open forum/safe place – that is, everyone is free to state her or his mind and
understanding without fear of being judged or starting an argument, though it is
fine to start a discussion.
Are you interested? Let me know and we will find a good day and time
for this. We need more than one or two to have a good experience.
- Blaine
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Angel in the Kitchen
Feeln good when cookn
Sharing the love of God
through your love of cooking

As Promised, the Harvest Dinner recipe:

SESAME CHICKEN
from Silver Palate, submitted by Cathe Lieb
Chicken (breasts or parts)
2 tsp. herbs de Provence
salt and pepper
1/2 c. buttermilk
3/4 c. unseasoned bread crumbs
3/4 c. toasted sesame seeds
1/3 c. chopped Italian parsley
4 T. sweet butter, melted
Marinate chicken 2-3 hrs. in herbs, salt and pepper and buttermilk.
Roll chicken in bread crumbs, sesame seeds and parsley mixture.
Arrange in baking dish, season with salt and pepper.
Bake in 350 degree pre-heated oven, basting several times with melted butter.
Bake for 30-40 minutes.

Do you have a recipe to share? Contact Janet Butler

HARVEST DINNER POST-SCRIPT:

A BIG THANK YOU! To all of you who made the Harvest Dinner such
a relaxed and enjoyable evening! We had 47 sign-ups, and 43 who actually made it in spite of the rain! We welcomed back our Rector, Fr.
Blaine Hammond, from his recent sabbatical, & he, in turn, introduced
our friend and speaker for the evening, the Reverend Canon Jesus Reyes
from the Diocesan Center.
Much gratitude goes to the Ruff family, especially Duquan and Jaden
for clearing the preschool & setting up the room, as well as re-creating
the preschool the next day. I was especially grateful to Rochelle Kelly for
decorating the room & tables, and to Steve Lafever for his gift to the
Church of the white table linens. Thankful, too, for our Hosts & Hostesses: Paul Balch, Janet Butler, Teresa Ruff, Deidra & Gene, Paula & Elizabeth, Rochelle & Stefanie, & Dan Kelly who served the drinks. Our chefs
were: Janet B., Shirley G., Paul B., Ed B., Stefani E., & Jennifer K. Barbara
Banke made the salad, Tillie Cunningham the dessert, Kim and Jennifer
the quinoa & veggies. The biggest challenge is to keep the food warm, so
we may have to go back to serving each plate directly from the kitchen.
We are open to suggestions!
THANK YOU to all who attended this event and helped with the clean
up. It is
always extra special when we can get our whole church family together.
We missed those of you who could not come, and hope you will join us
for the Kirking O’ the
Tartans on November 19th, in support of our off-spring, Valley Churches
United Missions. As your Stewardship Committee, we are especially
mindful, in this season of Thanksgiving, for our blessings as a parish, and
the needs of those around us. We pray that you will remember St. Andrew’s ministries in your gifts and pledges for the coming year. You will
be hearing from us again soon.
Gratefully, J. Kennedy, B. Banke, R. Kelly, K. Rooks

Why I Am An Episcopalian: Reason #54:
Tired of hellfire and brimstone? Try incense.
Louie Crew, Diocese of Newark
from 101 Reasons to be Episcopalian
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Once again, we gave out all the candy!
A few years ago, as a new parishioner, I
realized that St. Andrew’s was missing out
on a huge opportunity to connect with a
large part of the San Lorenzo Valley. Riverside Avenue is a nice, flat street where the
neighbors go all out for Halloween. People
come from all over to trick or treat on this
street - 300+ trick or treaters every year,
rain or shine.
So we decorated the church, opened the
doors, and met everyone entering Riverside
Avenue with treats and an invitation to tour
our historic church, and especially to see the
wonderful Día de los Muertos display on
our altar. The display is done by the preschool in honor of loved ones but it is there
for all to enjoy and add to if they wish!
Since that first Halloween eight years ago we've had many Halloween guests tell us that they were married at St. Andrew’s, or parents of
the little trick-or-treater say they themselves had gone to our preschool. Others had been curious to know what it looked like inside 'the
red church' and now had their chance to walk in and see.
This is probably the biggest opportunity we get each year to welcome the whole San Lorenzo Valley into St. Andrew’s. I hope it is a tradition that continues for many more years.
Paula Jansen

Evening Prayer Weds. 5:15 pm
It’s spoken, brief & quiet. A wonderful way to slow down & be in
the spirit for a moment in the
midst of our busy days. Join us.

the back page

It’s Simple, But Not Always Easy...

I can’t
God can
Let God
Look within

Admit wrongs
Ready myself for change
Seek God’s help
Become willing
Make amends

Daily inventory
Pray and meditate
Give it away

٠٠٠

Walking the Way

Responses welcome. Contact Elizabeth, elizabethdhf@gmail.com
or Paula, pauladalejansen@gmail.com
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