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Reflections on Lent
(excerpts from a recent post by Shane Claiborne, author,
Christian activist, and co-founder of “Red-Letter Christians”)
“What’s the difference between a flute and a stick in the mud?” our priest asked on
Sunday. He then went on, “The stick in the mud is full of itself. The flute has been
emptied of itself so it can make music.”
Our priest did an incredible job reminding us that in a world where many of us are
“full of ourselves” we need to be emptied of ourselves – so that our lives can make
better music.
Traditionally Lent is a season of fasting (giving up food or luxuries or vices) and
repentance (which means “to re-think” things), and we put ashes on our heads
made from palm branches from the previous Easter season as a sign of our
mortality (i.e. “from dust we came and to dust we shall return”).
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In a world filled with clutter, noise, and hustle, Lent is a good excuse to step back
and rethink how we think and live. In a world of instant gratification, it’s a chance
to practice delayed gratification – to fast – so that we can truly appreciate the
blessings we have. In a world where virtual friends are replacing real ones, it is an
invitation to turn off TV and computer screens so we can spend time with real
people again.
It’s an opportunity to give up something that is sucking the life out of us so that we
can be filled with God, with life, with love again.
So consider taking the invitation this Lent to “repent” – to rethink how we think
and live. One friend told me his Lenten commitment was not to spend a single
dollar these 40 days. Another woman said she was giving up gasoline, only driving
one day a week. Others of us may take up smaller commitments – giving up
sweets, alcohol, or meat.
One of my friends who talks a lot decided to spend time in disciplined silence.
Another friend of mine, who is a hermit, committed to get out a little more and be
social... Some folks may choose to not only give up something, but to take on
something new – to exercise, read, learn a new craft, or pray.
So whether it is giving up an old bad habit or taking on a new holy habit… May
we each use this Lenten season as an excuse to do something that empties us of
ourselves so that our lives make better music.
Submitted by Pastor Mark (Your partner in the journey)

Submitted by Sue Moyer

someone's life. I would encourage anyone
who has an interest in one of these trips to
go. You will soon learn new skills and the
time spent with other members from our
congregation is always something we all look
forward to.

Volunteering for Brethren Disaster Ministries

Christmas Tree Giving Tags

My first time on a Brethren Disaster Ministries
trip was to Lumberton, North Carolina. The
plan was to go with a group of 14 others
mostly from Indian Creek, but that trip was
cancelled as a hurricane was sitting on
Lumberton the week we were supposed to be
there. As the water was slowly receding we
got a call telling us that the group that was
coming in the next week had some
cancellations and could we come that week?
Joyce and George Watts and Don and I went
down for that week. The rest of our group
could not go due to schedule conflicts. I had
no idea what we would be doing but quickly
learned what mucking out a flooded house is
all about. Cutting out and removing wet
drywall, removing soaked insulation, removing
flooring that was just put down, and taking out
the base cabinets in the kitchen.

Our Christmas Giving Tree project this year for
Heifer International was a terrific success! Once
again our congregation showed its wonderful
sense of giving and compassion for those in our
world who have so much less than us.

Everything we took out was just recently put
in as another hurricane hit there about a
year before. When the first hurricane hit it
was the first time that area flooded in over
80 years. The house was reconstructed by
BDM and was about a month away from Miss
Rosa moving back in. Meeting Miss Rosa was
very humbling. She told us this house has
been in her family for generations; very
small, but this is her house. When I told her
I was so sorry it happened again she was so
gracious and kind, saying she was a patient
lady and just so thankful for BDM.
The following year we were back in
Lumberton and her house was finished and
she was back in it. It was nice to see the
finished product and to know this
organization had such a positive impact on

So, what did we buy? How have we blessed
those in third world countries with livestock and
tools to enrich their lives? Here’s the
breakdown of what you purchased:

















Two whole heifers ($500 x 2)
Six shares of a heifer ($50 x 6)
Two whole sheep ($120 x 2)
Three shares of a sheep ($10 x 3)
Two shares of an alpaca ($20 x 2)
One whole pig ($120)
Three sets of 12 ducklings ($20 x 3)
Two flocks of chicks (10 to 50 chicks;
$20 x 2)
Five complete honey bee sets
(bees/hive/box/training; $30 x 5)
One set of garden seeds (fruit &
vegetable seedlings/saplings; $60)
Two shares of garden seeds ($10 x 2)
One hope basket (rabbits/chicks/
training; $50)
One earth gift basket (hive of
bees/seedlings of trees; $60)
Two shares of gardeners’ gift basket
(tree seedlings/rabbits/chicks/hive of
bees; $20 x 2)
Two food baskets (fresh produce/
honey/coffee/dairy products; $20 x 2)
And finally generous giving designated
as “where needed” of $380.

Our grand total was $2,630.00! Thank you,
thank you, thank you! And bless you for your
kind hearts!
~From The Witness Team

by Donna Parcell
For our February Family Fun Night, our
theme was Valentine’s Day and we
celebrated with a Valentine's Day tea
party! This was such a big hit last year that
we were requested to do it again, and Miss
Donna and Mrs. Piatek can’t turn down a
good tea party! Dressed in our high tea
finery, we sipped from china tea cups and
sampled delicious chocolates and candy
bracelets. We talked of the weather, as the
fancy people do at tea parties, and simply
had a marvelous time. We remembered
“when in doubt, pinkies out!” to be extra
fancy. Our tea party guests included
Leyahna, Marilla, Kira, Ellie, Joseph, and
Kadlin. We were excited that our treat bags
included Valentine’s teddy bears and other
fun treats.

Mrs. Piatek led us in our crafts. First we
made fun Valentine heart magnets out of
foam shapes. They had fun messages like
“Jesus loves you” and we were excited to put
them on our refrigerators or other metal
things. Next we colored placemats. We all
love coloring and had fun doing that. Some
of us used our new placemats for the tea
party!

We know that cupid is a symbol of
Valentine's Day, so for our game we
pretended to be cupid and shot arrows by
blowing Q-tips through a straw. We were
supposed to try to get them into a fun
Valentine's Day cup, but we soon discovered
that it was just as fun to blow them at each
other! And of course we enjoyed our
coloring pages and especially the “find the
differences” page supplied by the lovely Miss
Susan!

Article and photos by Donna Parcell
For our February youth activity we decided
to do random acts of kindness for people in
our own congregation. Each youth was
given the chance to nominate 2 people to
receive a bag of encouragement. Due to
extenuating circumstances, we met in 2
different groups. We zoomed so we could
still do the activity virtually together. We
began by making some small crafts to put in
the bags. Next we wrote cards of
encouragement. And finally we packed the
bags with all kinds of treats like chocolate
and popcorn and lots of yummy things. Then
came the best part – delivering them!

Daily Choices

We had a blast visiting people, letting them
know we were thinking about them and
praying for them, and of course surprising
them with their encouragement bags. It was
a great day! If you know of someone who
could use some encouragement, just let us
know. We would be happy to spread some
more cheer!

I have a choice each and every day
of my life.
I choose to feel blessed.
I choose to feel grateful.
I choose to be excited.
I choose to be thankful.
I choose to be happy.
I choose to smile and
Thank God for this beautiful
blessing
called life.

Kelly’s Tree House

Small Talk
by Kathy Moyer

“March, March, March, it’s the windy month
of March!” is our calendar song this month,
and introduction to the spring season on the
way! Our Wee Folk will be on the lookout for
signs of the new season, as the earth wakes
up! With warmer temperatures on the
horizon, we hope to get outside for more
sunshine and fresh air as we enjoy the
playground again, too!
Since our visit to the church
library in January, Monday is
now library day for our MW-F Class. Mrs. Piatek has
been bringing a selection of
books downstairs to display
on a library table for the children to choose
from each Monday morning. It is an extraspecial way to get books into the hands of our
children, who may not have this opportunity
otherwise. They take great care writing their
own names on the library cards and packing
up their selections to take home to borrow for
the week.
Our thematic unit this month
will find us on an exploration
with Mother Goose as we
focus our attention on classic
Nursery Rhymes, Folk
Tales, and Fairy Tales. It is
important that we not forget that each
generation of children needs to be introduced
and immersed in these delightful stories.
These classic tales and rhymes will tickle our
tongues with rhymes and repetition, which
are necessary pre-reading skills. We will
enjoy the classic versions in their traditional
style, and then compare them to some of the
humorous modern day retellings. Some of
these will include: Humpty Dumpty Climbs
Again, The Sky is Falling! The Three Wolves
and the Big Bad Pig, and Somebody and the
Three Blairs.
Project work this month will include creative
story stretcher activities as we make Humpty
Dumpty puppets to sit on a wall, pack
baskets of goodies for Red Riding Hood’s

grandma, stuff and paint a Chicken Little
sock, make a HickoryDickory-Dock clock,
create trolls to live under
the Three Billy Goats
Gruff’s bridge, and color
the animals to retell the
story of the Old Woman
Who Swallowed a Fly!
For show-and-tell this month, the children will
be asked to recite their favorite nursery
rhyme and bring some simple props to help
in the retelling.
Our sensory tub will be used as a greentheme cutting center this month. Equipped
with safe scissors and an assortment of
green materials, the children will be
encouraged to cut and snip yarn, ribbon,
foam, and paper of all kinds, as they enjoy
practicing this important readiness skill.
Registration is underway for the 2022-2023
school year. Our M-W-F Class is already
filled and the T-Th Class is over half-way
there, as well. We are optimistic that things
will return to even more normalcy by the fall.
If you know of someone who might be
interested in attending Wee Folk in
September, please have them give us a call!
It is especially exciting to welcome more and
more “grandstudents” each year, whose
parents attended Wee Folk … just a few
years ago!

An Irish Prayer
May God give you, for every storm, a
rainbow,
for every tear, a smile,
for every care, a promise,
and a blessing in each trial.
For every problem life sends,
A faithful friend to share.
For every sigh, a sweet song,
and an answer for each prayer.

‘In the shadow’: Reflections on
working with the Church of the
Brethren in Rwanda
Church of the Brethren Newsline
February 4, 2022

Chris Elliott, a farmer and pastor from
Pennsylvania, and his daughter Grace are
serving in Rwanda from January to May
2022, working on behalf of the Church of the
Brethren Global Mission. Chris Elliott is
helping with farming and also visiting other
churches and projects in Rwanda and nearby
countries. Grace Elliott is teaching in the
nursery school of the Church of the Brethren
in Rwanda. Here is a reflection on their
experience:
Grace and I have been here in Rwanda for
over two weeks now and are enjoying it
immensely.
We’ve been learning a lot, even if it is a slow
process. The expression here for something
tedious is “buhoro buhoro,” meaning “slow by
slow.” It takes time! Our American/ Western
mentality pushes us to be dissatisfied if
things don’t happen quickly and on time. Not
an easy lesson, but one that Grace and I are
studying every day.

Photo by Chris Elliott
One example is husking and shelling corn
(referred to here as maize). When it is
harvested, there is still moisture in the kernel.
In the US it is shelled in the field by a
combine, then hauled to the farm or the
elevator to be dried before longterm storage.

Here in Rwanda, as in most of sub-saharan
Africa, it is harvested with the husks still on.
Last week we husked three heaping pick-up
loads. A few strips of husk are left on to tie a
few ears together, then hung over the rafters
or a drying rack to let dry. Once dry, it is
shelled by hand for final drying in the sun on
a tarp, then sacked for storage.
For me, as an American, and a farmer at
that, this takes entirely too long. There are
machines that can do this. What is taking
days can be done in minutes (or hours, at
least). Truth be told, I have enjoyed this
process immensely. In the US, I do my job
with my machine; you do your job with your
machine and there is little interaction. We go
to the drive-in window to pick up our lunch;
we do our banking through the app on our
smartphones; we order things online to have
them placed in our mailbox or dropped on
the porch. The human interface is minimal, if
at all. Here, there are 6, 8, 10 people sitting
together husking and shelling. The
conversational chatter would never happen if
machines were noisily clanging.
All of our gadgets and time-saving devices
have not made our relationships stronger or
better. Time cannot be saved. You can’t put
an hour in a safe place and keep it until
tomorrow. Time can only be spent. Slowing
my pace to that of Rwandans might never
fully happen for me (I won’t speak for Grace).
After all, I only plan stay for four months. But
if I gain a greater appreciation for the simpler
life of my African sisters and brothers, I’ll get
a little bit closer to seeing how most other
people in the world live. North Americans are
very much in the minority on this one.
— Chris Elliott and his daughter Grace are
working with the Church of the Brethren
Rwanda. Find out more about the work of
Global Mission at www.brethren.org/global.
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March Birthdays
Trish Cooney (nee Smith)
Ben Poehlmann
Cathy Moyer, Brian Neuenschwander
Linda Furman
Marjorie Jarratt
Gerald Godshall
Rich Smith
Arlene Wambold
Linda Helmick
Joe Bussmann
Albert Acker, Carly Nuneviller
Lizzie Grau
Shelby Winder
Sheila Allebach
Stephen Rostick
Sally Rutko, Helen Spigel
Elijah Parcell, Kristen DeRosa,
Lois Kerns
Early April Birthdays
Michelle Clemmer, Annabel Steward,
Corrine Mininger
Lea Landis, Sam Bedell, Ben Rostick

If we are missing your birthday, please let the Church
Office know! We want to include everybody in our
monthly birthday notice.

Welcome Spring
March 20!

I hear the wild geese honking
From out of the misty night,—
A sound of moving armies
On-sweeping in their might;
The river ice is drifting
Beneath their northward flight.
I hear the bluebird plaintive
From out the morning sky,
Or see his wings a-twinkle
That with the azure vie;
No other bird more welcome,
No more prophetic cry.
I hear the sparrow’s ditty
Anear my study door;
A simple song of gladness
That winter days are o’er
My heart is singing with him,
I love him more and more.
I hear the starling fluting
His liquid “O-ka-lee;”
I hear the downy drumming,
His vernal reveille;
From out the maple orchard
The nuthatch calls to me.
Oh, spring is surely coming.
Her couriers fill the air;
Each morn are new arrivals,
Each night her ways prepare;
I scent her fragrant garments,
Her foot is on the stair.
~John Burroughs

