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First Mennonite of San Francisco issues a bold challenge 
 
 

by Marcia E Nelson 
 

 

                                                                                                On September 25 as you know, we were blessed                                                                                                               

                                                                                                to have Sarah Augustine as the final speaker in  

                                                                                                our Season of Creation worship series. Sarah is a  

                                                                                                leading voice in calling the church to dismantle the   

                                                                                                structures that oppress Indigenous peoples. In   

                                                                          recognition of her prophetic voice and her long- 

                                                                                                time work, all done while working full time at other   

                                                                                                jobs, First Mennonite of San Francisco has acted  

                                                                                                on their dream that she be released to do full time            

                                                                                                work with the Dismantling the Doctrine of 

Discovery Coalition. They have issued a bold challenge to the larger church: for every dollar donated toward 

Sarah’s salary campaign, they will match that dollar for dollar up to $100,000 through Indigenous Peoples Day 

(October 10, 2022). 

 
Aware of this campaign, the Racial Justice Working Group sought and has received Council approval to invite 

the congregation’s participation in this campaign. Council has committed $500 from the church budget to the 

effort.  It is an opportunity to marry our love for God’s earth with our commitment to climate justice.  

 
Sarah’s 100 Year Vision was presented at a quarterly meeting of the DDoD Coalition in June and can be seen 

at https://tinyurl.com/WatchSarahAugustine.  Contact me if you would like a copy of her slides from the 

presentation.   Her book, The Land is Not Empty: Following Jesus in Dismantling the Doctrine of Discovery is 

available in the FMC library.   

 
In Sarah’s vision she illustrates how the  

Doctrine of Discovery is not a historical relic,  

but is still codified in U.S. law and is inextricably  

tied to climate justice. The tenets of colonization  

and its mindset of dominion and domination justify  

an economy of extraction which we now see  

threatening every system of life on our planet.  

For her, decolonization is climate justice;   

climate justice is decolonization.   

 
The Dismantling the Doctrine of Discovery Coalition is grounded in the mandate Jesus claims in Luke, a 

mandate of right relationship and repair.  FMC joined in their efforts by becoming a member of the Repair 

Network of Congregations and Communities of the DDoD Coalition in the fall of 2021.  Also, reparation has 

long been a topic of discussion in our work to dismantle racism and this challenge campaign provides a good 

opportunity for us to act on that conviction.    

 

“We seek to engage in a 100-year 

vision … We affirm that the work to 

seek environmental justice and to 

dismantle the Doctrine of 

Discovery is multi-generational 

work.” 

https://tinyurl.com/WatchSarahAugustine
https://tinyurl.com/WatchSarahAugustine
https://dofdmenno.org/
https://dofdmenno.org/
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Sorting and packing MCC Relief Kits. 

Thanks to all who contributed to this project! 

 

First Mennonite of San Francisco issues a bold challenge, continued 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

                                                                             The DDoD is a movement, not an organization. I cannot   

                                                                                 share with you, nor do they desire a 5 year strategic plan.    

                                                                                 They follow an iterative process of acting, reflecting,             

                                                                                 deciding, and moving forward. Their work is generative and 

motivated by convictions of faith. They work collectively, individually, interpersonally, and at the systems level. 

Their work is transversal and intersectional. Supporting Sarah is supporting the movement.   

 
What San Francisco Mennonite is doing is dreaming big and acting boldly out of faith.  Some see Sarah as a 

prophet for our time, presenting a multigenerational vision which is not about us, not about accomplishment for 

our generation, but a call to demonstrate with our lives what it means to live with courage - to live for the people 

who come after us just as the ones who came before us demonstrated courage with their lives. 

   
The Racial Justice Working Group asks that you prayerfully consider this opportunity.  We are not under 

pressure to raise funds, but see this as a spiritual decision - an opportunity to give as an act of faith and 

commitment to reparation work.  It is an act for our own liberation and healing.  As we join with others in seeking 

repair for harms done and seek right relationship, we partner with First Peoples to protect our sacred earth.   

Any level of contribution will be appreciated and honored.   

 
Council has designated Oct. 9th as a day for a special 

collection with offerings being accepted until Oct.16th.   

Contributions may be made either online or in 

the collection plates. To contribute online, select the 

donate button on our FMC website homepage and use 

the dropdown menu under “To” to select the Sarah  

Augustine salary campaign. Rebecca Moyer, our  

treasurer, will send in the contributions received,  

credited to FMC, after October 16.  People who want  

to spread their contribution over a 12 month period may make a pledge at this time, but will need to send their 

monthly contributions after the October 16 deadline directly to the DoDD Coalition, paying by check or using 

PayPal on their website. 

 
If you have further questions, speak with Sharon Monday or Marcia E. Nelson. 
 

“This is not about fixing or helping Indigenous   

communities. This is for the healing, liberation,   

and transformation of the Mennonite church   

and institutions in undoing Christian 

supremacy   and White supremacy that 

undergirds the Doctrine of Discovery.”  
  

Annual meeting of the DDOD Coalition, 2022 

“What has been done in the name of Christ    

must be undone in the name of Christ.” 

https://tithe.ly/give_new/www/#/tithely/give-one-time/1284253
https://dofdmenno.org/donate/
https://dofdmenno.org/donate/
https://dofdmenno.org/donate/
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Rested Ruminations: Reflections On My Recent Sabbatical 
 

by Pastor Michael 

 

Rested 
 
When I was a kid, I liked to play Chip’s Challenge, a little computer game that came  

pre-loaded with Windows 95 (yes, that’s Microsoft’s flagship operating system from 1995).  

Chip’s Challenge was a very simple puzzle game: you had to navigate Chip across a  

2-dimensional gameboard, moving him one square at a time through water, fire, teleports,  

and other obstacles. Every level was more complex than the last, and I think it topped out  

at 150 levels. I can’t say I ever made it to the end. 
 

It was fun, and it's even possible that Chip’s Challenge helped me develop some problem-solving skills. But the 

most enduring lesson I learned from Chip was the value of looking away. I could spend hours stuck on a single 

element, crashing and burning over and over with seemingly no way forward. Yet if I took a break – maybe 5 

minutes, or an hour, or even a couple days – I would often return to the same stuck place and solve it on the 

very next try. 
 

I was experiencing what Alex Soojung-Kim Pang documents in Rest: “…when we rest and let our minds 

wander, our brains are almost as active as when we’re concentrating hard on a problem. The ‘resting’ brain 

turns out to be consolidating memories, making sense of the past, and searching for solutions.” Pang talks 

about rest as an active, intentional process (“the deliberate stop,” which is precisely what the word sabbath 

means). We can develop rhythms of rest that fuel passion and creativity, and that make us more present to 

ourselves and others. 
 

I went into this summer’s sabbatical with the hope of resting in this way. Not because I felt stuck or that I had a 

particular problem to solve, but because I could sense a growing tiredness in the routines. I needed time for my 

mind, spirit, and body to wander without a required outcome – like a sermon or a prayer or a committee 

meeting – and without thinking about the next thing that needed done. 
 

One of the ways I know God is patient is because she has been gently encouraging me to learn how to be 

present for as long as I can remember. I struggle to remain in the present moment, to enjoy what’s happening 

for its own sake. I write to get better at writing. I run so that my next run can be faster. I read so I can learn 

something that will prove useful in the future. 
 

This was the spiritual practice I assigned myself for the summer: be present with myself and with my family. 

Become entranced with the Spirit of God here and now, not only some future movement that is yet on the 

horizon. Fortunately, the other members of my family (human and dog) are all exceptional at this, so I had 

excellent teachers. 
 

We started the summer exploring Mammoth Cave National Park. We played a lot of disc golf. I may have found 

a second calling as a soccer coach for 3rd-4th graders, and blessedly, not because I wanted our players to get 

better (I did) or (God forbid) win games, but because over and over I found myself delighted at their happiness. 
 

Most of July was in New Hampshire visiting my family. We played on the  

lake at a Crosby family reunion. We hiked often. We rode horses and  

bikes. We played more disc golf. We welcomed and met my new nephew  

Miles, born to Erin and Jeremiah, my sister and brother-in-law. 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 

Paddleboarding on Cold Spring Pond, Stoddard, NH 
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Rested Ruminations, continued 
 

 

It’s been over 18 months since Dad’s diagnosis with terminal cancer.  

I never imagined that, in that time, we would be gifted two month-long  

visits with Mom and Dad, full of games and rest, eating and playing  

together daily. With the current treatment regimen, Dad’s health is really  

good (exhibit A: see the photo atop Mt. Cardigan), and I continue to give  

thanks for every moment that we get to share. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
     I had a short solo retreat at the Green Mountain Monastery (GMM)  

     in northern Vermont, a unique place founded on the inspiration of   

     eco-theologian and Passionist monk Thomas Berry. I had meals   

     with GMM co-founder Sister Gail, who was very curious about   

     Mennonites. On at least one morning at GMM, I shared the   

     raspberry patch with a rather skittish black bear. Despite my   

     reassurances, she was apparently scared of Mennonites and ran   

     away before we could get to know each other. 
 

     After my retreat, on the way back to NH, I stopped to play more   

     disc golf, this time on a famous course in Smuggler’s Notch, VT   

     that will host the 2023 pro disc golf World Championships. 

 
 

Ruminations 
 
I also took on a small research project, following a line of thinking that began when I prepared several sermons 

on Jesus’ parables. So many of the parables in the Gospels include dynamics of money (debt, wages, crop 

yields, stewards, landowners) and power (kings, enslavers, day laborers, slaves, taxes). Many interpretations 

gloss over these themes as mere props, allegorical devices used to make a bigger point. But what if they’re so 

common in Jesus’ teaching, not because they made nice metaphors, but because Jesus had some important 

things to say about how we distribute money and power? 
 

Perhaps the parables are “not earthly stories with heavenly meanings but earth stories with heavy meanings,” 

says William Herzog in his landmark 1994 book, Parables as Subversive Speech. The parables of Jesus 

function as tools for “social analysis,” argues Herzog, “to expose the contradictions between the actual situation 

of its hearers and the Torah of God’s justice.” In other words, he asks how first century day laborers might have 

heard the parable about the laborers in the vineyard, or how indentured servants or sharecroppers would have 

heard the so-called parable of the “wicked” tenants, or how a household slave forced to grow wealth for his 

enslaver might have heard the parable of the talents. The results are as compelling as they are surprising. 
 

Alongside Bible scholars like Herzog, I read widely in social history exploring the dynamics of unjust labor and 

debt. From Cedric Robinson’s classic Black Marxism to David Graeber’s account of Debt: The First 5,000 

Years, the struggles of colonized Galileans in Jesus’ day resemble those throughout history who are forced to 

labor for the wealth of others. If Jesus told his parables to illuminate the dynamics of oppression that affected 

his hearers, then they have much to offer our own search for faithfulness amidst current discussions about fair 

labor practices, extreme wealth gaps, and debt forgiveness, among other things. 
 

 

 
 

 

(right) Summit of Mt. Cardigan in central NH  
 

(below) View from the raspberry patch at Green Mountain Monastery 
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Rested Ruminations, continued 

 
 
I plan to share this work as a Sunday school class at FMC,  
certainly in some sermons, and perhaps one day in articles or a book. 
 
 
Gratitude 
 
The summer left me thankful for time to rest and wander, and ready to resume the work of ministering alongside 

everyone at FMC. In some ways, it was a challenging summer for me to be away. Church Council was busy with 

several important projects, there was the ever-changing public health landscape, and Pastor Deb needed to tend 

her own health. I am grateful to everyone who took on additional responsibility, and especially to Pastor Deb, 

Sheryl Dyck, and Rhonda Gibson, who gracefully evolved with the needs that arose in my absence. I am also 

pleased that Sarah Lake-Rayburn and other guest preachers brought new voices to worship. 
 

Returning to FMC after three months has also provided an unexpected blessing. Call it the Chip’s Challenge 

effect. In my first weeks back, I’ve observed the changes of the past few years – through covid – with new clarity. 

I notice ways our gathering energy has shifted, and I sense some of the disconnection in our fellowship (2+ years 

with no potlucks and very little Sunday morning fellowship time!). And I see with renewed appreciation the variety 

of ways that many are participating in the work of the church, even while noticing that some are not as well-

connected; the avenues for connection have narrowed. We remain in a hard-to-define transition, and I am 

learning a renewed curiosity during this stage of the congregation’s journey. We are in a season of listening for 

some new things God is doing! 

 

It is truly a joy to be back and reengaging with everyone. I am taking this opportunity to catch up with as many of 

you as I can. If you would like to talk, please reach out for a phone call or meet-up. I am eager to connect. 

 

To all of FMC: Thank you for the generous sabbatical rhythm you offer your pastors. It is spiritual enlivening in 

more ways than I can say. 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 

Scenes from Recent Sunday Services… 

 

 

(left) Windy music on Sept. 18 
 

 

(right) Pastor Michael gifting a 

mug made by Jeri as part of 

our “Menno Mugging” goodbye 

for Dustin. 
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Another New Testament                               
 

by Jan Sabey 

 
There is a new translation of the New Testament that I am recommending.  

The First Nations Version: An Indigenous Translation of the New Testament was 

published in 2021. This New Testament will soon be  

available in the FMC library. 

 

It is a “gift to all English-speaking First Nations people and to the entire sacred family, 

which is the body of the Chosen One.” (from the Introduction) Using storytelling 

traditions of many oral cultures, the First Nations Version (FNV) includes linguistic 

patterns, idioms, and even naming practices of First Nations peoples to make this a 

unique translation. The first priority was to offer an accurate translation in terms of the 

intended meaning of the New Testament writers within a First Nations context. It is not 

a word-for-word translation but rather a thought-for-thought version. 

      

It began as the vision of one man and became a collaboration that included Native North Americans from over 25 tribes 

and contributions from OneBook and Wycliffe Associates as well as input from Native pastors and laypeople from over 

30 tribal heritages. 

      

I would encourage anyone picking up the FNV to spend a few minutes reading the Introduction that gives explanatory 

information about the development of this translation and explains some of the stylistic devices used. 

 

Below are a few passages from the FNV to show some of its uniqueness. 

 

“Creator Sets Free (Jesus) was now filled with the Holy Spirit. From the river Flowing Down (Jordan), the Spirit 

guided him into the desert wilderness, a dry and lonely place filled with wild animals and many other dangers. 

There, for forty days, he would be put to the test by Accuser (Satan), the evil trickster snake.” (Luke 4: 1-2a) 

 

“The Great Spirit loves this world of human beings so deeply he gave us his Son – the only Son who fully 

represents him. All who trust in him and his way will not come to a bad end, but will have the life of the world to 

come that never fades away, full of beauty and harmony. Creator did not send his Son to decide against the 

people of this world, but to set them free from the worthless ways of the world.” (John 3: 16-1) 

 

“Each day they gathered at the sacred lodge. With good and pure hearts, they feasted together in their homes 

and shared the ceremonial meal of frybread and wine given to them by Creator Sets Free (Jesus). They gave 

honor and thanks to the Great Spirit and were respected by the people. Each day Creator sent more people who 

were being set free to join with them.” [Acts 2: 46-47] 

 

 

 
 

Comforters for MCC                               
 

by Kathy Anderson 
 

Having discovered during the pandemic shutdown that fabric stores are non-essential,  

I relied on my fabric scraps and overflow to make some quilt (or comforter) tops. What’s  

the difference between quilts and comforters? Quilts are 3 layers (2 of fabric sandwiching  

1 layer of batting) sewn together. Comforters are tied or knotted to keep the 3 layers together.   

 

Thanks to Sheryl Dyck, I learned that Mennonite Central Committee takes donations of comforters to distribute where 

needed. I read an account of a little girl who, when presented with a comforter, was “so excited to have a blanket all 

my own!” This inspired me to keep sewing.  We now have several tops ready to be tied, knotted and donated to MCC.  

More information will be coming on how people can help complete this project. 
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Book Ministries at FMC 
 

by Peter Dyck and Randy Nelson  
 
You now have the opportunity to easily recycle books that you no longer want and put 
them to good use. We can take a variety of books because they will be sorted and 
directed to one of two projects. Donated books can be placed in the picnic basket 
under coat rack by the front door of the church. 
 

          Books that are appropriate will be used to stock The Little Peace Library in front of        
          our FMC Peace Garden. It has processed well over 125 books and faith related  
          booklets into and from our congregation and the community. We have also dispersed 
          bookmarks crafted by Rachel Horst Lehman as well as church related publicity.  
         Scripturally, metaphorically we have “cast bread upon the waters” and we believe we 
will see meaningful responses in God’s good time and hopefully in ours! In-kind contributions are needed and will 
be valued. Monetary gifts can be designated in the offering collection. Please contact Peter Dyck at 217-766-8466 
with any comments or questions.  
 
Books not used for the little library will be contributed to the Urbana-Champaign Books to Prisoners program. 
Books to Prisoners will take all types of books that are in good condition because those that are not sent to 
prisons are sold to help cover the costs of the program.  Books that are in high demand include dictionaries and 
thesauri, large-print Bibles, guides to trades, GED prep books, basic computer skills, money management, how to 
start a small business, drawing and painting techniques, sports almanacs, addiction and recovery, history, urban 
fiction, Black power, and biographies of Black Americans. Books not accepted include textbooks that are more 
than five years old, spiral bound books, magazines or academic journals, and encyclopedias. Volunteers with the 
Books to Prisoners program select books that are requested in letters from prisoners and mail to the prisoners at 
no cost to them. If you have questions, please contact Randy Nelson.  
 

 

From FMC Children’s Sunday School  
 

by Rhonda Gibson & Kathy Springer  

 
In September the children’s Sunday school classes focused on images from the Psalms. We talked about 

images of God: our shepherd, our helper, and a mother hen keeping her chicks safe. We talked about being 

God’s helpers and made bookmarks to assist people in bookmarking pages in the hymnal to find the 

Sunday hymns easily.  

 

Some of the favorite activities in the younger class (Preschool – Grade 1): building Lego structures for 

our chicks – a place of safety like God is our safe place, a Psalm 121 walk - looking for images from the 

psalm (the high places, rocky places, sun, etc.), and making tambourines to praise God with our bodies.   

 

The older children’s class (Grades 3-5) created their own Psalm:   
 

Praise the Lord! 
    for the Monarch butterflies 
    for strength when you are sick 
    for exercise and fun! 
    for love 
    for healthy food 
    for fall weather 
    for safety and shelter 
Praise the Lord! 
 

 - by Adela, Alaina, Eliza, Hannah, Malia 
                     
 

mailto:rlnelson@illinois.edu


 

Page 8 

 

 

 

  

A Nice Place to Live but I Wouldn’t Want to Visit 
 

by Greg Springer 

 

 

Do you have a minute? 

 

I have eight million stories to tell you. It may take a while. 

 

On the other hand, everything I say about New York City is going to be inaccurate. Not untrue exactly, but 

certainly incomplete. 

 

I have lived here for two months now. A thirty-minute walk like the one I took this early morning is inevitably 

filled with enough sights and sounds to fill a Moleskine notebook. Here, one lives amid the same exploding, 

unpredictable, eventful panorama every 30 minutes of every 24 hours. 

 

Today, a young man showed me on his cell phone a picture of the meager  

breakfast he had received from the shelter down the street, a white bread  

sandwich and a carrot. I gave him three bucks. I carry a lot of ones for that  

very purpose.  

 

“One more thing,” he said.  “Promise me, promise me, promise me you will  

put Jesus first in your life. Promise.” He showed me his Christ tattoo. 

 

I walked past what used to be the rock temple of CBGB, where punk rock got its  

start. Memories rush in. I used to hang out in its grimy (understatement) ambiance  

and sticky floors, where bands like Talking Heads and the Ramones played. Today,  

it has been replaced by a John Varvatos fashion boutique. Only the ghosts of  

Television remain. 

 

On Bowery, I passed the New Museum right next to the Bowery Mission, two  

seemingly polar opposites of status and privilege. And yet, they seem to belong  

together, rich exhibits of humanity. 

 

Across the street is 222 Bowery, the building where artist Mark Rothko created his spiritual canvases of color 

and where William Burroughs lived in his storied Bunker. One makes a pilgrimage to this cathedral of art and 

language. (Years ago, I had made another pilgrimage to Lawrence, Kansas, to visit the home and cat 

cemetery where Burroughs, a literary hero and Beat deity, ended out his days.) 

 

I had hoped to meet with Jason this morning at the historic Bowery Mission, where he has served as director 

for the past 12 years. About 50 people waited outside to come in for breakfast as they do daily. Jason is the 

director of the Mission as well as pastor of the Manhattan Mennonite Fellowship, the entity that has employed 

me for the upcoming year.  

 

Since I moved to Manhattan in July, all I read about are the shootings. Gun violence. The gangs. The ever-

growing and ever-present danger. But these are the notifications I receive from the News-Gazette about life 

in rural central Illinois. Here in New York, apart from dodging the endless parade of motorized bicycles, 

skateboards, scooters, and unicycles whizzing past, I feel safer. I have no qualms about riding the L train to 

Brooklyn or walking down a crowded 14th street, even late at night.  
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A Nice Place to Live but I Wouldn’t Want to Visit, continued 
 

Children are everywhere. And dogs. One doesn’t anticipate the number of children here, skipping down the 

street with friends, laughing, playing in parks and crowded playgrounds. Neither does one expect the 

friendliness of my neighborhood, the generosity of the cashiers at Trader Joes. But these are stories for 

another day. 

 

Further up on Second Avenue, I walk past the Anthology Film Archives, the palace of art and experimental 

movies, where Warhol’s eight-hour Empire was screened just a few weeks ago. I went to a showing of 

Imageless Films, movies without, well, imagery. One lasted one frame long. The highlight was a rarely shown 

Stan Brakhage film, a dizzying 48-minute movie with perhaps 20 seconds of color and light. Before it ended, 

I was hallucinating. (I met Brakhage in Montreal once. He asked me if I made movies, too. I said, no, I wrote 

about movies like his. His jaw dropped. Perhaps the only thing less rewarding than making such movies was 

to be in the position of having to describe them to others.) 

 

New York City is the multiverse, everything everywhere all at once, time travel and the world on top of it. One 

cannot generalize about the city. If anything is a contradiction containing multitudes, it is this city. Herman 

Melville’s city. Bob Dylan’s city. Take a whiff of folk music 1965 at the corner of MacDougal and Bleecker. You 

can still walk through that atmosphere and feel the history, blowing in the wind blowing through your thoughts. 

 

I received a notification about a preview performance of the new production of “Death of a Salesman” on 

Broadway, starring Wendell Pierce of The Wire. “Hmmm, I wanted to see this,” I thought. It officially opens 

October 9. A couple of clicks later, I have a ticket. I walk there that same night. 

 

A couple of nights later, I read a review of the off-off-off Broadway “My Onliness.” It was sold out, but I got in. 

The author sat in a metal tub in underwear while a shower head doused him with water. “The new truth serum 

is completely worthless,” he sang over and over. “I can’t believe you are not my father” the cast energetically 

sang as a country-western song later in the show, while passing out shots of rum and electric candles for us to 

wave in the air. 

 

This afternoon, I am going to Brooklyn for a one-man adaptation of Gertrude Stein’s “Four Saints in Three 

Acts.” Gertrude Stein and William Burroughs, two of the great heroes of language and word salad. Maybe  

they were trying to describe Manhattan.  

 

“If you enjoy it, you understand it,” said Stein. 

 

The first week I was here, a young Latino on a speeding bicycle seemed  

to be headed towards me and I hesitated. “Walk faster,” he shouted with a  

friendly laugh. “You're a New Yorker.” It made my day, but also taught me  

more about the dance of street flow. The city is a constant river of people 

in motion, like waves lapping against the rocks. We are droplets of water  

and we are one. 
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FMC Library Additions 
 

by FMC Library Committee 
 
 
 
God and Money, How We Discovered True Riches at Harvard Business School  
by John Cortines and Gregory Baumer (donated by Keith Springer/ Everence). 
 

Two Harvard MBA students met in a men’s Bible study group. They compiled a simple framework and seven 
key principles for implementing radical generosity, no matter what your salary, and how you can reap the 
rewards of generosity in your own life. 

 
Disarmed: the Radical Life and Legacy of Michael “MJ” Sharp 
by Marshall King. 
 

This is a “gripping account of MJ Sharp’s life, death, and legacy.” He grew up in Mennonite home, and pursued 
a career in the Mennonite Mission Network and also with the UN. He was committed to peace and urged 
soldiers to choose peace instead of violence. This book coincides with the 5 year anniversary of his murder in 
the Congo. 

 
Translating Your Past: Finding Meaning in Family Ancestry, Genetic Clues, and Generational Trauma 
by Michelle Van Loon. 
 

The author uncovers how genetic clues and surprises, patterns and gaps in family histories, generational 
trauma, adoption, spiritual history and the church help us translate our own pasts and understand why these 
stories matter. The book can help readers make sense of the various threads that make up their past, and 
weave together and draw out meaning in genealogies and family stories from the Bible.   

 
Joel, Obadiah, Micah 
by Daniel Epp-Tiessen. 
 

The books of Joel, Obadiah, and Micah all address the community that survived the crushing Babylonian 
destruction of Judah in 586 BCE. Each book finds a way to a positive future out of the catastrophe, granting 
spiritual and physical renewal. The author also addresses the healing and challenges of our own time.   

 
All God’s Critters Got a Place in the Choir 
by Bill Staines and Margot Zemach (donated by Kathy Anderson). 
 

This delightful children’s picture and song book tells of all the different animals singing. “Some sing low, some 
sing higher, some sing out loud on the telephone wire, and some just clap their hands or paws, or anything they 
got.” Peter, Paul, and Mary sing this song, available on YouTube.  

 

 

 

  FMC October Picnic 
 Meadowbrook Park in Urbana 

 Sunday, October 16, 12:30 pm 
 

 All are welcome to gather at the pavilion near Race St. parking lot. 

 Bring your own picnic lunch and meet with others to fellowship and enjoy the park.  

 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=j1KGhlfvLpc

