
ñDear friends, let us love one another, for love comes from 

God. Everyone who loves has been born of God and knows 

God.ò ~1 John 4:7 NIV 

 

Since arriving as your pastor in 2022, one word has been shared with 

me again and again to describe our church: ñFamily.ò At Wesley, we are a 

family of faith. We are children of the same heavenly Father, washed clean 

by the same grace of our Lord Jesus, and united around the same table in 

the power of the Holy Spirit. 

Like any family, we have our differences and will not always agree. But 

we have each othersô backs, working together to make a difference in our 

community and to be a witness of love and respect in an increasingly hostile 

and divisive world. No matter who you are, I want you to know that you are 

loved and respected and that there is a place for you in our church family. 

Our services, missions, dinners ï all of them are better when youôre there. 

And Iôm so honored to be your pastor! 

    Blessings, 

     Pastor Kolby & Hannah 

May 2025 



 
Wesley United  

Methodist Church 
Mission Statement: 

! 
 

 
 

Pastor Kolby Golliher 
 

826 NW 23rd Avenue 
Gainesville, FL 
32609 

Office: 352-372-2845 
 

We are on Facebook!!! 
 

Pastorôs E-mail: 
Kolby@gainesvillewesley.org 

 
Secretaryôs E-mail: 
Terri Manche 

secretary@wumc.cfcoxmail.com 
 
 

Witness Articles E-mail: 
Sharren Gibbs 

sharrenleegibbs2020@gmail.com 
Deadline for articles: 15th of each 

month 
 

Website: 
www.WesleyUMCon23.org 

www.facebook.com/WUMCGVL 
 
 
 

Weekly Sunday Activities 
 

Worship @ 10:45AM 
(Sanctuary) 

PASTORôS BIBLE STUDY-TIME Join 
us for an insightful Bible study as we explore the 
timeless parables of Jesus. Through simple yet 
profound stories, Jesus reveals deep truths about 
God's Kingdom and our Christian walk. Each week 
we'll discover how these teachings speak to our 

hearts today and how we can apply them to our daily lives. Come 
ready to listen, learn, and reflect on the wisdom Jesus shared 
through his parables. No preparation required.  



Linda Baldwin Diane Blucher The Gibbs Family 

Helen Goddard John Hodges John Hodges Jr 

Betty Holder Carolyn Joiner Rosie Leggett 

Barb Loehr Beth Loehr-Moody Frank Nosko 

Clydia Reichert Joe Reichert Chris Robinson 

Beth Senn Sonya Stack Dale Smith  

Christie Tattersall Carla, Robert, Steve, Molly & especially Buddy 

Scott, Judy, Anne & Arden 

COFFEE WITH THE PASTOR 

Join Pastor Kolby this month at Curia on the 
Drag at 2029 NW 6th  Street for some spirited 
conversation, good coffee (other libations are 
available) and good company.  We will gather at 
9:00 AM on  Thursday,  May 29th.  See you 
there! 

WESLEY WEDNESDAY SUPPER 

Our last regular Wesley Wednesday supper (until September, that 

isé) will be on May 7th at 5:30 PM.  This is our end-of-the year 

picnic of hamburgers, hotdogs, baked beans, coleslaw, and des-

sert bar for only $7.00 per meal.  And for a family of three or more, 

you get a special price of $20 max.  We sure hope you will join us!.  

After all, this is our FELLOWSHIP dinner! 

     Please RSVP to the office by May 4th. Hey, isnôt that Star Wars Day?  Yes!  May 

the Fourth be with you! 

      Donna Weseman 
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YOUNG AT HEART LUNCHEON 
 

Our April outing was at Piesanoôs.  It was a good crowd and of course the food was 
great!  Weôll take a break starting in May and resume in September, so have a great 
summer! 

Around the table, L-R:  Pastor Kolby, Barbara, Stan, Roy, Kathy, Joan, Paula, Donna, 
Mary, Jim, Sonny, and Sharren.   

EASTER SUNDAYôS FLOWER 
CROSS 

Yes, the cross bloomed in abundance 
on Easter Sunday.  Thanks to Donna 
and Sharren for getting the cross 
downstairs and readied to insert the 
flowers in the floral foam pads.  There 
was a steady stream of congregants 
with their phones at the ready, want-
ing to have their photos taken in front 

of this beautiful tribute. 



HOLY HUMOR SUNDAY 
Many American churches are resurrecting an old Easter custom begun 
by the Greeks in the early centuries of Christianity-"Holy Humor Sun-
day" celebrations of Jesus' resurrection on the Sunday after Easter. 

For centuries in Eastern Orthodox, Catholic and Protestant countries, 
the week following Easter Sunday, including "Bright Sunday" (the Sun-

day after Easter), was observed by the faithful as "days of joy and laughter" with par-
ties and picnics to celebrate Jesus' resurrection. 

Churchgoers and pastors played practical jokes on each other, drenched each other 
with water, told jokes, sang, and danced. 

The custom was rooted in the musings of early church theologians (like Augustine, 
Gregory of Nyssa, and John Chrysostom) that God played a practical joke on the  
devil by raising Jesus from the dead. "Risus paschalis - the Easter laugh," the early 
theologians called it. 

In 1988 the Fellowship of Merry Christians began encouraging churches and prayer 
groups to resurrect Bright Sunday celebrations and call it "Holy Humor Sunday," with 
the theme: "Jesus is the LIFE of the party." 

Many churches from different traditions responded enthusiastically. Holy Humor    
Sunday services are bringing back large crowds to churches on a Sunday when 
church attendance typically drops dramatically. 

If you Google ñHoly Humor Sundayò on the Internet, youôll be amazed at how wide-
spread Holy Humor Sunday celebrations on the Sunday after Easter have become 
among churches of all traditions. Itôs clearly a movement of the Holy Spirit to shore  
up belief in the resurrection of Jesus. 

Both the religious and secular press are now reporting on this phenomenon. 





MUSIC NEWS 

A Few Thoughts on Church Music Ministry 
By Josh Mazur 

  

    Wherever you see the word ñchoirò you could sub in ñhandbell choirò or 
ñpraise teamò or ñukulele ensembleò etc. 

    For too long, we have measured the health of our choirs by the wrong 
things. We have counted heads. We have counted anthems. We have counted     
Sundays without mistakes. We taught our choirs how to sing well, but we forgot to 
teach them why to sing. We passed down music as a skill, not a calling. As a product, 
not a ministry. As an aesthetic, not a living offering. 

Now we wonder why our choirs dwindle year after year. Why our congregations 
grow smaller and greyer. Why the next generations feel no urgency, no connection, 
no spark. The truth is bitter and undeniable. Music was not passed down as a gift. It 
was passed down as an obligation, a museum piece, or a self-indulgence. If we do 
not change what we are doing, across the whole capital C Church, it will be our own 
fault when the music stops altogether. 

If we are going to save anything worth saving, if we are going to offer something 
real to the generations coming after us, we must stop patching symptoms and start 
healing the disease. We must teach our choirs, all over again, how to love rightly. 

Most choirs are filled with faithful workers. They come tired. They come busy. They 
come burdened. Still, they show up and give their best. But labor without joy becomes 
slavery. We must teach our choirs that their discipline is not drudgery. It is sowing. It is 
planting fields they will one  day reap in laughter. It is participation in the miracle of 
music that transforms lives. Hard work must be crowned with real gladness, not just 
relief when it is over, but delight in the offering itself. Labor must be seen as love, and 
the fruits of labor must be claimed with joy. 

Most choirs genuinely love each other. They care. They show up for each otherôs 
losses and  celebrations. But love left to sentimentality becomes stagnation. We must 
teach our choirs that true love calls each other into resurrection every day. True love 
does not say, ñStay as you are, and I will accept you.ò True love says, ñI see more life 
in you, and I will call it forth.ò Without this kind of holy love, choirs become cliques. 
Comfortable, inward, and ultimately brittle. With this kind of love, choirs become   
communities of transformation, bold enough to grow, strong enough to heal. Love 
must not merely comfort. Love must call forth new creation. 

Almost everyone who joins a choir loves the music. They love the chords, the    
harmonies, the sheer beauty of it all. But music itself can become an idol, a drug, a 
distraction, a self-serving glory. We must teach our choirs to fall out of love with music 
as possession and fall in love with music as offering. The music is not the goal. The 
music is the vessel. The music is the fragrance poured out in worship, not the object 
of worship itself. When music is dethroned, when it is placed rightly at the feet of 
Christ, then it becomes what it was always meant to be: a river of resurrection flowing 
through the Church. Music must not be our god. Music must be our offering. 

(Continued on page 9) 



(Continued from page 8) 

This is why our choirs have dwindled. Not because people do not love music any-
more. Not because the youth are lazy. Not because times have changed. But because 
we failed to teach the right loves. We taught music. We did not always teach ministry. 
We taught discipline. We did not always teach joy. We taught comfort. We did not      
always teach resurrection. And when the heart of a thing hollows out, the next genera-
tion feels it, even if they cannot explain it. They do not want to inherit a museum. They 
want to inherit life. If we do not rebuild the heart now, if we do not replant music       
ministry as resurrection and not performance, then we will watch the garden die with 
our own hands. 

It is not too late. But it is later than we think. If we labor for joy, if we love each other 
into newness, if we dethrone music and enthrone Christ, then the music will change. 
Then the choirs will change. Then the congregations will change. We will sing not as 
performers polishing a product, but as witnesses testifying to the breaking dawn. The 
sound will crack open hearts. The sound will break strongholds. The sound will         
announce the Kingdom. The world is not starved for entertainment. The world is 
starved for something real. When a choir sings out of resurrection, the world will know 
it. The world will feel it. The world will come. 

This work will be slow. It will be hard. It will cost something. It will mean standing 
firm when people long for nostalgia instead of newness. It will mean bearing the ache 
when some resist, misunderstand, or walk away. It will mean bleeding a little, hoping   
a lot, and waiting in faith. But if we are faithful, faithful to the root, faithful to the river, 
faithful to the resurrection, then choirs will rise again. Congregations will be fed again. 
The Church will sing again. 

This is the call.  

This is the cost.  

This is the harvest. 

Wesley Choir Members in the Joint 
Choir: 

Sam, McHenry, Director 

Paula Mathis, Ron Case, Tenors 

Hannah Golliher, Holley McHenry, Sopranos 

Sharren Gibbs, Nancy Case, Altos 



 

DONõT THROW AWAY THOSE PLASTIC BAGS OR PLASTIC FILM! 
Hurray!  We have met our goal to collect 1,000 pounds of plastic film!  Our beautiful 
bench is here!.  Some assembly was required, so thanks to Jan Sims and Pastor Kolby 
for putting it together and taking out into the garden.  It looks very nice there.  But kind 
of plain.  It needs flowers, or some gnomes, or mushrooms, or SOMETHING around it.  
And Iôm betting the Garden Committee is thinking the same thing.  Wonder what they 
will come up with? 

Now that we have met our goal, we are working to help other 
churches in the group meet theirs.  The next on the list is Temple 
Shir Shalom.  Their excitement level increased a lot after we start-
ed putting our plastic toward their benchðjust like they and the 
other churches did for us.  So donôt stop bringing in that plastic! 

Plastic films must be clean, dry and free of food and organic     
residue.  Please note that we cannot take water bottles, cracker 
trays, plastic utensils, or berry-box type plastics.  If it crackles 
when you squeeze it, itôs not the Right Stuffé 
Thank you for your support. 

 The planet thanks you, too! 


