February 2021

It seems almost impossible to believe that a year ago Shane and I
were preparing to go on a 10-day trip to the Holy Land. Not only that,
but we went on that trip with approximately 300 other people. Oh, how
much life has changed since then....
When I think back on our trip to the Holy Land it is so hard to pick out a favorite part because the
whole trip felt like a once-in-a-lifetime experience. Even though I don’t have one clear favorite part
of the trip, I definitely have a handful of highlights. Without a doubt, one of those was remembering
my baptism in the Jordan River.
Any time in the past when I have participated in a remembrance of your baptism service, it has been
done with sprinkling water. In fact, typically it has involved me dipping my fingers into a baptismal
font and then marking the sign of the cross with that water on my forehead. When I initially read
about our visit to the Jordan River to remember our baptisms, this is what I imagined it would be like.
It wasn’t until some of the other ordinands started asking about towels and swim suits that the
thought of being immersed even crossed my mind. Also, in case you don’t remember, we went to the
Holy Land in February and it was COLD over there. Not just Florida cold, but honest to goodness cold
(we even saw snow flurries one day).
But, the cold water isn’t the reason why remembering my baptism in the Jordan River was one of the
highlights of our Holy Land trip. It was a highlight of our trip because being dunked under the water
with our little one growing in my belly gave a whole new meaning to the gift of new life. But that is
what baptism is all about – the gift of new life. And that gift is always available to us.
I invite you to remember your baptism as well. Look at our baptismal vows and consider how God
might be calling you to live them out. One of those vows says that we accept the freedom and power
God gives us to resist evil, injustice, and oppression in whatever forms they present themselves. May
we never forget this commitment from our baptismal vows.

Blessings,
Pastor Sarah
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IT’S TIME FOR A NEW DIRECTORY!
Our current directory was published five years ago—that’s a
VERY long time in the life of a church directory. So let’s get
busy making a new one.
Sharren has set up a photo studio in the conference room
and taken photos on Sundays throughout January. It will
be there only one more Sunday—February 7th! So, if you
haven’t already done so, come over to the conference room
where Jane and Jim Nelson will help register each of you,
making sure your information cards are correctly filled out,
and Sharren will pose you and snap your photo..
No, you will not have to have your photo taken in a mask!
Ladies, be sure to bring your make-up so you can freshen up before you sit for your
photo!
The background is black this year, so please don’t wear black the day you plan to
get your photo made.
We will maintain social distancing as usual, lining up outside the conference room
on the covered sidewalk. You will enter through the door on south side next to the
pastor’s office, and exit through the back door near the fellowship hall.
Families and groups are most welcome, but I ask that you wait until after 12:30 due
to the extra time required to get everyone ready.
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MUSIC DEPARTMENT NEWS
Who Cares?
What a great question, “Who cares?” I remember hearing (and using) this
poignant question as a child when I didn’t get my way or when somebody
else received something that I didn’t. “Well, who cares, anyway!” But, as
adults, we wonder who does actually care? Is there anyone out there that is
concerned about you and me? We need to know that someone cares for us.
When studying to be a hospital chaplain I remember learning that patients going into
surgery are very vulnerable and it is important for them to know someone is waiting for
them when they wake up. We, too, are going through traumatic times. We have made
it to the new year, but many didn’t. Our government is fighting and pushing the
constitution to the limits and we fear the damage this is causing. We see the long food
lines on TV. And most of us are coping with psychological depression of some kind
dealing with this isolation. Many of us are back in church but our masks remain barriers
and our arms are “hug-less.” We are without singing voices and things just aren’t normal.
Who cares? We might lift our eyes to GOD and ask, “Do you care?” “Are you waiting for
us?” I think that would be a reasonable question.
At the beginning of the 20th century there was a Methodist minister in the
Philadelphia area going through tough times and much grief. He struggled with the
question, “Does Jesus care?” Rev. Frank E. Graeff, besides being a very popular pastor,
was also a hymnwriter. This is what he wrote:

Does Jesus Care?
Does Jesus care when my heart is pained too deeply for mirth or song,
As the burdens press, and the cares distress and the way grows weary and long?
Does Jesus care when my way is dark with a nameless dread and fear?
As the daylight fades into deep night shades, does He care enough to be near?
Does Jesus care when I’ve tried and failed to resist some temptation strong;
When for my deep grief there is no relief, though my tears flow all the night long?
Does Jesus care when I’ve said goodbye to the dearest on earth to me,
And my sad heart aches till it nearly breaks, is it aught to Him? Does He see?
But Pastor Frank didn’t leave it there. He didn’t leave us up in the air with his searing
questions. After each verse he resounds this marvelous positive affirmation:
Oh yes, He cares, I know He cares, His heart is touched with my grief;
When the days are weary, the long nights dreary, I know my Savior cares.
(Continued on page 6)
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Jesus cares for you wherever you
are right now. Jesus knows what
we are going through and is
closer to us than you know. The
scriptures tell us, “Cast all your
anxiety on him, because he cares
for you.” (1 Peter 5:7 NRSV) As we
boldly move into 2021, know this Jesus cares for you! That’s who
cares!
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February Anniversaries

God Bless you all,
Jim Arnett

Well, you’ve probably
guessed this, but the YAHs
will not meet for lunch anywhere in the state. I hope
you all have found a way to
enjoy spending time alone at
home. Hopefully, we’ll see
you soon when things around
town loosen up a bit more!
Donna Weseman

