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Life Takes a Surprising Turn 

By Mary Lucille Hayes 

Previously published in the News-Gazette and Mary’s blog, 
“Letter from Birdland”  

This morning’s silver fog has me feeling reflective. 
In the distance I see the tree line and the highway 
with trucks carrying their loads, but everything is 
muffled: sound, light, color. In the distance I see 
the road curving up over the railroad tracks and up 
the hill. I have let the chickens out, and even they 
are subdued by the frost that sugars the still green 
grass. I stand for a moment and watch the last 
Auracana hen peep out of the coop. She is a little 
shy. I don't know what I am waiting for, really. I 
stand here and take a little time to reflect on the 
past several years. So often I write these letters 
about my daily activities. I don't often reveal the 
more personal parts of my life, but some pretty big 
things have happened in my life, in my marriage. 

At first, I thought I would write about the separa-
tion, the difficult months leading up to the sudden 
sadness and loss, when both Michael and I were 
desperate to find the best path through the despair 
and loneliness we felt together. I thought, at the 

time, that I would find the courage to write about 
the sudden wrenching of our lives, and the decision 
to seek an answer in living separately. But there 
was the fall semester to prepare for, eggs to be 
gathered and a garden to tend. There were sons 
urging me to keep my chin up, and friends to talk 
to and many, many reasons to take note of the 
sun's rising and setting, and flowers' blooming and 
fading, and the wheel of the year turned and life 
went on. 

As my independence sprouted and I began to relish 
my new life alone. I adopted a little black puppy. I 
thought I'd write about learning to live a life of 
singularity, of remapping my path, forging the way 
toward joy, of making decisions unfettered by 
another's opinion. But there was snow to shovel 
and fires to light, lessons to learn and bills to pay, 
and a boy to teach that he has the love of both 
parents, that even if they have to pass him back 
and forth like a volleyball, they won't let him drop. 
And the wheel of the year turned and life went on. 

When Michael and I divorced I thought I would 
write about letting go of a loved one and trying 
ever to do it with grace and respect, of searching 
for and finding the surprising gifts of the divorce, 
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silver linings in the heartbreak. But there were 
seeds to plant and sticks to throw and fires to build 
and trails to blaze, and a young man to teach to 
drive so he could visit each of his parents in 
turn. And the wheel of the year turned, and the 
river flowed, and the seeds sprouted, and life went 
on. 

And then a funny thing happened. 

Michael and I met up again and began to see that 
we had each lost some of the burdens that had 
complicated and encumbered our marriage. Maybe 
we dropped some in the river and let them float 
away. Maybe we buried a few in the soft earth to 
mulch and decay. Maybe we tossed one or two to 
the wind to ride the jet stream. Maybe some 
burned to ashes in a bonfire and floated up with 
sparks to the sky. We didn't lose all of them, you 
understand, but enough that we could remember 
why we got together in the first place. We began 
keeping company, learning new things about each 
other and remembering the little ways that we 
worked well together. It hasn't always been easy or 
delightful, but somehow we have arrived back to 
love, ready to commit 
to each other again 
with a little more 
wisdom this time, and a 
lot more support. We 
are engaged to be 
married when the 
peonies bloom. 

I notice that the sun 
has burned off some of 
the haze while I was thinking. The shy little hen has 
come out and joined her flock. I lift the lid of the 
coop and find one brown egg in the nest. I cradle it 
in my palm. It is warm and full of life. And the 
wheel of the year turns, and life goes on. 

 

 

Jubilee Reunion Weekend Date Set 
By Martha Moore 
 
In a little more than three months, we will be 
“connecting and celebrating” with past and present 
FMCers during our Jubilee Reunion Weekend on 
July 26-28, 2013.  Sure hope you all have this on 
your summer calendar as you won’t want to miss 
the celebration of our congregation’s 50th anniver-
sary! Invite all your friends who have been part of 
FMC over the years as we want to connect and 
celebrate with our past and present and then begin 
to envision our future. 
 
Activities will include connecting through building a 
Habitat for Humanity home, an evening sharing 
“Today’s FMC” along with an ice cream social and 
getting reacquainted at a big picnic at Lake of the 
Woods. We will celebrate through a fun evening of 
music and then a final worship celebration and 
breakfast on Sunday at the IHotel on campus.  
More details on all these events and more will 
continue to be shared. 
 
Many of you may already be planning to have 
family and friends stay with you during the celebra-
tion weekend.  However, we are hoping others will 
consider hosting guests who will be coming to 
town for the reunion.  The Housing Committee will 
soon be asking if you are willing to provide sleeping 
quarters for past participants.   
 
So...check your vacation calendar and put C-U as 
the destination for July 26-28! 
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MYF Auction a Success 

 

MYF held an auction on March 10th, and raised 
over $8,000 for their convention trip this summer 
in Phoenix Arizona.  Many, many thanks to our 
generous congregation for buying baked goods, 
foosball tables, yoga, hand-made socks and 
scarves, an antique dresser, homemade meals 
and granola, yard work, babysitting, a sailboat 
ride, a custom-made plaque and poem, singing 
telegrams, an indulgence, and stays at cabins and 
condos, among many other items. 
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Ask Ms. Menno: I Got Them Refreshment 
Blues 

Dear Ms. Menno: 

I recently discovered that my name is listed to help 
serve refreshments during Fellowship Hour.   I 
don’t recall signing up to do this on the Work of the 
Church form, in fact, I don’t even remember it 
being listed on the form.  How did my name end up 
on the schedule? 

Ms. Surprised 

 

Dear Ms. Surprised: 

You have just stumbled onto the darkest little 
secret at FMCU.  You probably thought the Thir-
teenth Amendment to the U.S. Constitution put an 
end to involuntary servitude, but that was before 
you stumbled onto this little corner of Urbana, 
where, in the dark bowels of the basement, inscrip-
tion is still cheerfully practiced.  A secret formula is 
used by the powers that be to determine just when 
to spring the surprise on newcomers that they have 
now been enlisted into 
God’s army of coffee 
makers and cleaner 
uppers.  No one, not 
even the pastors, know 
who the powers that 
be are, or just what 
formula they use, but 
many believe that 
sometime after a 
newcomer has attended for two straight Sundays 
in two separate months, his/her name automati-
cally goes onto the refreshment server list.  Others 
believe that it requires six months of attendance 
plus one praise or concern during sharing time.  
But, in fact, there have been newcomers who have 
tried to beat the system by never coming two 
straight Sundays in a row and never sharing even 
one praise or concern and have still found them-
selves to be on the list. 

 

Close study of the phenomenon has indicated that 
parents of babies, toddlers and preschoolers do 
not show up on the list.  Also, older folks are usu-
ally exempted, although it is not clear at what age a 
person becomes “older” enough for an old-age 
exemption.  It is apparently not 65, or even the full 
social security retirement age of 66.  It is safe to say 
that when an “older” folk is back to toddling and 
dribbling, he or she will not appear on the list. 

Some sharpies have thought they would evade the 
requirement by bring their own coffee to church.  
That doesn’t work.  BYOB does not get you ex-
empted.  Nor does refraining from entering the 
bowels of the church after the worship service.  

There has been a lot of discussion over the years 
about how to solve the refreshments problem.  
Suggestions have ranged from using the Children’s 
Offering to hire undocumented workers to serve us 
to selling off a corner of the parking lot to Star-
bucks.  None of the ideas have come to fruition, at 
least at this point. 

So, if you really don’t want 
to do it, my experience 
over 30 years is that there 
are a few ways to get off 
the list.  I hesitate to share 
these in such an open 
forum, but since no one 
reads the Vine anyway, it 
won’t do much harm, so 
here they are: 

 

1.  When you are introduced your first Sunday at 
church, give a fake name.  Write down the name 
you used so you can remember what you said 
when you talk with people later.  Also, write down 
a fake address on the attendance pad, so the 
church’s enforcers can’t find you when you don’t 
show up for refreshment duty. 

 

From the Archives:   

Church Bulletin announcement, August 14, 1977 

NEEDED:  Someone, anyone, to prepare refreshments 
during the fellowship hour.  Could you do it for a    
Sunday, two Sundays or a month?  If this ministry is to 
continue we must assume our  responsibilities.  Sign 
up on the bulletin board near the kitchen window.  
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2.  If you do find yourself down in the bowels of the 
basement making coffee, mess it up.  Don’t even 
try to mess up the coffee by making it weak, that 
will win you kudos and you’ll be serving twice as 
often.  Try something more creative like putting 
kool-aid mix into the coffee pots; switch around 
the coffee and the kool-aid so that the kids get 
coffee and the adults get hot kool-aid.  You can 
also get yourself bumped from the list by re-
arranging all the cupboards, eating whatever you 
find in the refrigerator, or plastering NRA signs all 
over the basement. 

3.  In the middle of the service, pop your head in 
the sanctuary and ask in a loud voice: “Does any-
one know how to close the coffee decanters?”   

4.  Buy some mice and cockroaches at a pet shop 
and plant them around the kitchen.  Then call the 
Champaign-Urbana Health Department and re-
quest an inspection. 

If you don’t want to take any of those suggestions, 
you’ll just have to grin and do your duty.  Like 
death and taxes, there’s no way to escape. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 

Mini-Book Review, “Jesus Matters”  
By Bruce Miller 
 
The sub-title of this collection, "Good news for the 
21st century," is meant to contrast with the shal-
low, "What a trend we have in Jesus" of the last 50 
years and to seek a more complete, biblical under-
standing. Each of the 16 chapters has a topic, a 
lead writer, and one or more co-writers — adult 
child, friend, co-pastor. The forms range from 
straight essay to back and forth discussion.  
 
Many of the authors bring illustrations from their 
time as missionaries, in inner-city US or third world. 
Topics range from standards like "Jesus our Peace" 
to contemporary issues like "Jesus and Creation" or 
"Jesus Encountering the Religions". All have fresh 
perspectives and a commitment that Jesus really 
does matter today. 
 
Available in a church library near you.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Phil Martens tells a children’s story about shelter and amazing grace 
on Palm Sunday 
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FMC Reads...Poetry! 
By Rosalee Otto 
 
Yes, we do. At least some of us. And some of us 
even write it. Not convinced that poetry is impor-
tant, interesting or even understandable? David 
Wright will persuade you as he uses Mary Oliver's 
fine book, Thirst, to make the case for poetry on 
May 19. The discussion will be held in the church 
library immediately after Sunday school. Lunch 
details are yet to be determined. The books are 
available on Amazon; if you want to avoid shipping 
costs, ask John Otto to order a copy for you. And 
while you're waiting for the book to arrive (or if 
you've finished it), check out the poetry books in 
the foyer. You'll find at least two First Mennos 
represented in the collection.  
 
Here's a preview poem from Thirst: 
 
Praying 
 
It doesn't have to be 
the blue iris, it could be 
weeds in a vacant lot, or a few 
small stones; just 
pay attention, then patch 
 
a few words together and don't try 
to make them elaborate, this isn't 
a contest but the doorway 
 
into thanks, and a silence in which 
another voice may speak. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

JYF Sunday School 
By Mary Biddle 
 

We’re enjoying our time in JYF Sunday School, and 
would like to share what we’re doing. 

Back in September, we asked the kids what they’d 
like to study this year.  Their requested topics 
were:  

 Jesus 

 God 

 Death 

 Other religions 

We used denominational materials the first 12 
weeks to explore scripture focused on the nature 
God and Jesus, and we used Cindy’s book, Dive, for 
a few weeks as a guide for our lessons on death 
and dying, followed by a wonderful visit from 
Cindy. 

To prepare for our study of other religions, we 
spent three sessions focused on what it means to 
be Mennonite.  We reviewed the Mennonite 
Confession of Faith and sections of the Sermon on 
the Mount as key texts for this work. 

During the last quarter of this school year, we plan 
to learn about other faiths and one other denomi-
nation within Christianity.  We look forward to this 
study as a way for our students to not only learn 
about other faiths but to take the opportunity to 
clarify their own faith as they reflect on what 
they’ve learned from other perspectives. 
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A Carl Sandburg poem was recently discovered at the Rare Book and Manuscript Library at the University 
of Illinois. The poem, typed on onionskin paper, was previously unpublished and unknown, and discov-
ered by 83 year-old Ernie Gullerud, who volunteered at the library on Thursday mornings. 
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Thanks from Caden, Jonathan, Jong Min & Liesl! 

Your generosity allowed us to raise $530 —         
enough for three llamas for Peruvian families. 


