
St. Matthew’S 

News and Views of the Parish of St. Matthew’s Episcopal Church, Hillsborough, NC                                        May 2020  

Children’s & Youth Programs 
 Godly Play Sundays at 11:00 a.m. on St. Matthew’s Worship Channel: Join us each Sunday at 11am for Godly 

Play with Aurora Toennisson at this link: https://zoom.us/j/2782817521 (password protected; call or email the church 
office for the password). 

 

 Storytime with Kim: Each week we send out a pre-recorded video Storytime in the weekly update. Follow the 
link to YouTube whenever you want and hear Kim and/or other parishioners read beloved children’s stories. If 
you have children’s books at home that you’d like to share for Storytime, email Kim at 
kim@stmatthewshillsborough.org. 

 

 Youth Group Sundays at 5:30 p.m. on St. Matthew’s Worship Channel: Join us for youth group at 5:30 p.m. at 
this link: https://zoom.us/j/2782817521 (password protected; call or email the church office for the password). 

 

There is a lot of uncertainty during this time and a lot of our children and youth programming changes or updates 
week by week. Our formation updates sent out at the end of each week are the best resource for families and youth 
during this time, including up-to-date information about formation at St. Matthew’s as well as activities for at home 
faith formation, so please look for those in your inbox. If you are not receiving these, please email 
kim@stmatthewshillsborough.org and she will add you to the listserve.  

Dear Sisters and Brothers,  
Some weeks ago I had the illusion that all we had to do was to make it to May 17 and parish life would instantly 

resume. Like the flicking of a light switch, services would spring to life and the Ruffin House would buzz with commit-
tees. There is so much for us to be grateful for at this time, but an instant re-starting of in-person church in mid-May is 
not one of them.  

Yesterday the governor announced an extension of stay-at-home orders through May 8, with a likely suspension of 
church services through May. And even when we can have a church service, how we have it, and who will feel it is safe 
to come is another question. We are going to have a hybrid church, part video, part in-person, for a significant time, 
and it will take time for each program to re-orient itself in this new reality, and with limited personnel resources. I wish 
I could announce a clear date for our first in-person gathering. Let’s pray for early June.  

On the positive side, I remain convinced that we are growing spiritually at this time. When you prune a shrub, it 
responds by growing new roots. This is happening for many of us now, and it is a top priority of mine to tend the 
growth. Further, the Vestry at it’s April meeting has formulated a plan to organize our re-opening. 

 Lisa+, Jehanne Gheith, Mary Rocap, and myself will form the heart of a committee to discern how we re-open in-
person church and with what priorities.  

 We are redoubling and redirecting our Vestry phone call efforts to reach those at risk, those not attending on-line 
worship, and recent newcomers.  

 We are identifying what the pandemic has taught us and using that to shape parish priorities for the weeks and 
months to come. This includes the use of technology for church, new authenticity and vulnerability between pa-
rishioners, new commitments to prayer, and new awareness of social inequities exposed by the pandemic.  

In closing, I want to thank everyone in the parish for your patience, your good will, and your overwhelming generosity. 
We do, in fact, nourish God’s people out of the abundance of Grace — physically, spiritually, emotionally, and socially. 
God is doing this through you. Thank you.  I am fortunate to be a servant with you all.  

 

https://zoom.us/j/2782817521?pwd=bkhtRlNxL3E3SnZCTU1oSFNHcHJNQT09
mailto:kim@stmatthewshillsborough.org
https://zoom.us/j/2782817521?pwd=bkhtRlNxL3E3SnZCTU1oSFNHcHJNQT09
mailto:kim@stmatthewshillsborough.org
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“Alone, and in a crowd” * 

 

As I heard the Passion and Easter narratives read two weeks ago, a theme arose that resonates with me at this time. It can be summed 
up in two words: togetherness and isolation. Who among us has not felt isolated and alone, even in the best of times, but especially in this 
time of a worldwide pandemic? Even in the company of our immediate family, have we not felt at least a hint of isolation? And now who 
does not feel cut off from non-familial loved ones, close friends, playmates, neighbors? Don't we all at times crave togetherness, something 
so common place that we easily took for granted the gift of each other's companionship? 

There are many examples of togetherness in the Gospel passages up to and including the Resurrection, some for the good and others 
not so much: the challenges and tests by the elite company of scribes, Pharisees and Sadducees; the disciples' companionship in sharing a 
meal, and their keeping company with Jesus in the garden at Gethsemane; the grilling by the Sanhedrin, the mob mentality screaming re-
peatedly "crucify," the small entourage with Jesus as he carried the cross to Golgotha; the crowd gathered at the foot of the cross; the wom-
en tending to Jesus' body at the tomb, the disciples as they encountered the risen Christ on the road to Emmaus and again together with 
Thomas. 

Then there's the isolation, most keenly felt by Jesus, but by others as well. Jesus has always known what is like to be alone literally and 
figuratively, from the beginning of his ministry when he fasted in the desert wilderness; as he discerned betrayal by one of his disciples; as 
he prayed by himself while his disciples doze; as he faced the Chief High Priest and Pilate; and most especially when he went solus ad vic-
timam, “alone to sacrifice.” While on the cross Jesus questioned whether God had given up on him: “My God, why have you forsaken me?” 
Even after his Resurrection, Jesus is among the women at the tomb, and with the disciples on the road to Emmaus and at subsequent gath-
erings, but he's also separated from them, met with doubt and fear. He asks not to be embraced, only allowing Thomas to touch his 
wounds in order to quell his doubt. The actual moment of Jesus' Resurrection is a solitary instant, under the cover of darkness, devoid of 
human witnesses.  

Then there are the others. We see Peter as he leaves the crowd and weeps bitterly after realizing that Jesus called him on how he would 
deny Jesus, even though Peter pleaded otherwise. There goes Judas, checking out of society to hang himself. And, one by one, all the other 
disciples go their separate ways. 

Sometimes the isolation is willful. But other times, the separateness is a shock. The women, ready to care for Jesus' lifeless body, in-
stead encounter an empty tomb. They are alone in their grief, believing that their Savior had been taken away from them.  

I'm certain we can find others instances of both togetherness and separateness throughout the Bible. Perhaps this year, the Gospels 
and especially the Passion and Easter narratives take on a more personal meaning, as we experience our own isolation and avoid the 
crowds, even though we crave to be with one another. In this year’s Holy Week and Eastertide, separateness and isolation, has felt all too 
real, while togetherness has had implications and consequences for all of us.  

As we continue social-distancing practices, togetherness and solidarity try to pry their way into our lives. Businesses still operational 
with their products and services repeat We are here for you like a mantra; yet, where they are is not where we are. Theirs is not the message 
many of us need at this time, not one that provides health care or economic stability; instead, the true intent of their message says we can 
really use your business at this time, so don’t forget us. Or when we hear time and again We are all in this together, we must imagine that sense of 
togetherness from our separate dwelling places. What we share is our isolation; we must maintain distance from and withhold physical 
intimacy from our relatives and friends suffering from CoViD-19. Worse, far too many are dying without the close company of all their 
loved ones. 

I know virtual gathering opportunities can ease the hurt. Nowhere is this more apparent as we as a parish and staff login one by one, 
and friendly and familiar faces pop up. But that alone-ness might well return once we bid our good-byes and click out. I feel this most 
acutely when we depart from our online Compline sessions. How extraordinary that it takes a situation like this to get us each to wish oth-
ers a good night with more openness and sincerity!  

With the Holy Week and Easter readings, I am reminded that there is good news: no one craves togetherness more than God. Jesus’ 
crying out on the cross to God is, I believe, our crying out; but God never forsook Jesus. Nor does God give up on us but, as we have al-
ready heard throughout this Eastertide, we are beckoned to join Jesus the Christ, to go and meet up with him in Galilee. The miracle and 
mystery of Resurrection reflects the same miracle and mystery of Incarnation: God is with us and wants to be with us so much that God is 
willing to cross ANY barriers, including the ones we try to erect. God is with us now, as divine Word-made-flesh, through our remem-
brance of Christ's Passion and Crucifixion, and in the resurrected Jesus, whether we are alone or among others. God is closer to us -- much 
closer -- than we can ever imagine. The best of all, God is with us were the words Charles Wesley uttered in his final breaths. And because 
God is with us, all of humanity, having been made in the image of God, is ceaselessly interconnected such that we can never say we're truly 
alone.  

Try as we might to prepare ourselves for this time of illness, loss, isolation, and uncertainty, we do and will continue to experience 
grief, shock and disbelief. While some of us are ready to give up on God, others of us realize that it sometimes takes separation and isola-
tion, the threat of illness and death, of economic insecurity, and all other sensations of entombment, for God to get through to us. I'm not 
sure I would realize just how much God in Christ truly loves me through the usual Holy Week and Easter hoopla, with hearts, hands, and 
voices coming together in glorious music – no, certainly not as I discern it now. This year for me the Easter message, though essentially the 
same, comes across to me very differently from before. More than ever, God is truly here. For us all.  Amen.   
--David Arcus 

 

* from the Lorica or Breastplate of St. Patrick 
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Postcards from Parish to the Parish 

From Nancy Rosebaugh: 
Since we returned from Ecuador on March 17 (family wedding and baptism of 
younger grandchild) and stayed in quarantine for 14 days, I have been working my 
usual schedule: Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, and then off four days. It’s been a 
weird time: not seeing patients in the clinic but talking with them on the phone, try-
ing to decide if I need to go see them in their home... wearing protective garments, 
etc. providing reassurance, reminders that we are here to help if needed, etc. - most 
folks are lying low:-)  
Our community is, so far, infection-free, and I feel very blessed in that sense - I don't 
feel I am in danger. However, it’s not the same job I left in mid-March, and the 
changes are hard. Even more difficult is knowing how others in our state and across 
the world are suffering, and feeling help-less. Observing Lent with St. Matthew’s 
helped me a lot:-) 
 

From John Druesedow: 
I recently spent some time reading a fascinating book by Ann Druyan, who was married to Carl Sagan from 1981 to 
1996.  Sagan was one of several science popularizers at the beginning of the space era. Druyan’s book, Cosmos, Possible 
Worlds, is a sequel to Sagan’s Cosmos, published in 1980, which became the basis of a popular TV series of the same 
name.  She scans manifestations of life in the universe on a very broad scale of time and mentions some stunning facts 
about its incomprehensible size and continuing growth.  She declares that “we are made of atoms that were born in stars 
thousands of light years away and billions of years ago in time.” And further:  “We are star-stuff deeply connected with 
the rest of the universe.  The matter that makes us up was generated in cosmic fire.”  But, lest our vanity become over-
blown because of this, she reminds us that, the earth appears as a “pale blue dot” (the title of one of Sagan’s books) from 
a space probe in the vicinity of Saturn. Imagine that! There are many such reminders in Cosmos:  Possible Worlds 
(published by National Geographic in 2020).  I heartily recommend it.  One recalls some verses of Psalm 8:    

When I consider your heavens, the work of your fingers, the moon and the stars you have set in their courses, 
what is man that you should be mindful of him?  The son of man that you should seek him out? 

You have made him but little lower than the angels; you adorn him with glory and honor …  
 

From Marcia Spohn: 
I am challenged as all are with family in healthcare facilities in Oregon and pray for them daily. I ask prayers 
for Bob and Laura who are caregivers and for my friend Pete who is struggling with cancer.  
I have been doing a “heap” of reading and have reinvested in another Nook. Highly recommend “The Silent 
Patient,” a great plot and well written, a real page turner. I have cleaned off my bike and am rediscovering fun.  
 

From Kitty Harrison: 
I am doing fine and am inside my house all the time.  Neighbors and friends bring me any food I need.  So I am set; so far 
so good. I’ve listened to Robert and the services on the computer with the help of Edward Wright who guided me to the cor-
rect connecting spot. He was so helpful, and I found every service last week.  
 

From Nancy Harris: 
Life is pretty strange right now, isn't it? If after all the prayers have been prayed, the yarn knitted, the books read, the Korean 
dramas watched, BTS enjoyed (BTS is a Korean boy band that is super on fire throughout the world; "Boy with Luv" and "Idol" 
are two of my favorite songs plus their dancing is amazing), things still seem too off kilter, well then it is time to turn on some 
Phillip Phillips or some great Motown and dance with the chickens in the backyard! 
 

From Jane Clunie: 
Even though I miss my church friends and activities, I am so grateful to Robert, Lisa and others who are hosting services and oth-
er gatherings on Zoom.  Personally, I feel very fortunate that I don't have to worry about a job (I've been retired for a few years), 
don't have young children at home, and am financially secure in this crisis.  Due to the latter, I am able to make donations to help 

others in need.  I feel safe in my home, where I am comfortable and well-fed.  The weather has been conducive to gardening and 
my flowers are thriving.  What a joy!  My friendly neighbors are social distancing, but we chat from a distance. Despite some 
boredom and frustration with the current situation, I appreciate my privilege and pray for others who are not so fortunate.   



Page 4                 St. Matthew’s Life 

From Alice Moore: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fA5QLQ5EYpc&feature=youtu.be  
Dear Friends, spring arrived early in this part of North Carolina. For many of us with a yard or a garden being out-
side is a welcome reprieve from the isolation that we are all experiencing. I hope that you will enjoy these photos of 
my flowers and this “breath of spring.” The musical duet, “The Flower Song,” is from the opera “Lakme” by Deliebes. 
Here is a loose, abbreviated translation from the French:  

Domed canopy sweet with jasmine / All the roses forever  / Flowers in the morn freshly born 
Call us to come together...  / Birds sing, song enchanted  / Let us go together. 

 

From Lisa Frost-Phillips: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=u5BdEkoKK3A&autoplay=1 
This is a photo journey through Holy Week, drawn from pictures taken in the woods behind our house. It begins at a 

red gate. Jesus said the gate is wide and the road easy that leads to destruction and there are many who take it; the 

gate is narrow and the road hard that leads to life, and there are few who find it. My hope is that this gate will be 

wide enough to draw us deeper into life, its sorrow and its beauty.  

Following the gate, there's a pathway- both circular and linear- leading us to Palm Sunday, where palms are “found” 

in the leaves of the beech tree. Every year, the beech tree has a second fall in the spring: it drops its leaves once in 

the fall and again in early spring. Their cream colored leaves dot the landscape even in winter.  

We transition to Maundy Thursday at the icon of the Holy Trinity, marking the day when Jesus shared his last meal 

with the disciples and washed their feet embodying God’s love. This is expressed in images of water and of different 

"groupings" in the natural world.  

We move to Good Friday, first with the tangled, and then scarred wood of trees. Midway through, there is silence 

that stays with us into Holy Saturday. There we find "empty tombs" everywhere, in the different and varied holes of 

trees. They are not really empty. If you look carefully, there are signs of life; you may even see signs of the angels and 

of those who kept watch.  

From there we move into multitudes of Easter joy......and into life in its fullness. And then, we journey on, back 

through the gate, into life. Thanks be to God, Alleluia. Alleluia. Music credits:  Leonard Cohen; Mary Rocap and family 

(daughters, sister, and nieces)  
 

From Susan Bauer: 
When I married Lou, who had been ordained just nine months earlier, his vestments were a black cassock over 

which he wore a long white surplice. Colored stoles to match the liturgical season and a pectoral cross completed his 
ecclesiastical attire. Such was clergy garb in the 1960s. Not many years later, most clergy replaced the cassock and sur-
plice with a white garment called an alb. After that, the only time Lou ever wore his black cassock was on Ash Wednes-
day and Good Friday. No surplice or stole, just the black cassock. Somber and stark. “Remember that you are dust...” 

Lou died three and a half years ago, and I have given away most of his stoles, but I kept his last alb and that long 
black cassock that still looks almost as new as it did when he was ordained.  

Three weeks ago, I moved into a charming little villa overlooking a lake. My new home is in a retirement commu-
nity, the same one where we brought Lou's parents thirty years ago. My husband is buried next to his parents in the 
cemetery just down the road. Within this short span of time, the trees have burst from flower to leaf. Dozens of baby 
turtles sun themselves on rocks in the lakes. Fuzzy ducklings paddle close to their moms. 

I had anticipated many gatherings, activities, and companions in this place, and was ready to immerse myself in my 
new community. To rebuild a sense of home. But that was not to be. Even as the movers were bringing in my furni-
ture, this community and life in the world at large was shutting down. We all learned a new term: novel coronavirus. A 
global pandemic. New rules. No gatherings. No activities. No visitors permitted in one’s home. 

Suddenly I wasn’t the only one engaged in a different sort of life. Schools and restaurants and businesses were 
shuttered. People began wearing masks. Grocery stores had Senior Hours and one-way aisles. Going to church meant 
opening my iPad and connecting through something called Zoom. And then it was Holy Week. 

Early this morning, Good Friday, I took Lou’s cassock out of the closet and hung it in a place where I’d be sure to 
see it throughout the day. At noon, when tradition says Jesus’s actual crucifixion began, I went to Zoom Church in my 
living room. A little after 3:00, the hour of Jesus’s death, I was looking at the cassock and remembering Lou wearing it 
in the many churches he served. He’d even worn it at the African seminary in Namibia where he introduced the semi-
narians to the Good Friday Tenebrae service. I felt death in the air and thought about Lou’s body in the ground, so 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=fA5QLQ5EYpc&feature=youtu.be
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=u5BdEkoKK3A&autoplay=1
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near. 
When I looked out the window next to where the cassock was hanging, I noticed a male mallard duck standing on 

a rock in the lake. A sentinel. Then movement on the bough of a river birch caught my attention. A hawk was pluck-
ing the feathers of the duckling secured under the hawk’s talons. The sentinel had failed his task.  But hawks have to 
eat, too. Perhaps the mallard was keeping vigil for his departed offspring.  

Life and death. Ever present this day. 

From Jill & John Shoneman: Taken at their Easter Morning Sunrise  
Service at the Family Farm 

By Jerry Eidenier:  CHURCH IN REVERSE – For Robert   
 

  Samuel Beckett once secretary to James Joyce subtracted while 
Joyce added. Language, bounced real, realism, surreal real.  Close 
looking helps, moments accordingly occupying mind; reality is dealt 
from bottom of deck. I hope you leave this poem as confused as when 
you came. I’m confused. Solutions sink, you think what endings might be. 
 

Freud said the first gift a child gives to this world is poop, in time 
a fan swirls. The cherry orchard is never sold. Our relations fold, 
unfold. I don’t understand damage control, pandemics drift 
through propaganda. Unidentified microscopic creatures 
scamper blood, swim in dew drops. 
 
At happy hour inevitably talk turns to guesses; imperfections? 
How did perfect come into being? Genesis only says pleased and good. 
 

The image in front of me, organ to the left pipes stretch into vertical 
no sounds. Holy week wrecks held; how to reach preach this land 
below? Frail fingers, winged space dare—  prayer, soul, practical 
step at a time. 
 

What do we know? Sacred, skeptical; Bach’s Easter Oratorio, 
well and woe. Make of naught; care-craft, a hey and ho; 
string theory of holy swims. Faith, weirdest 
weariest, no matter what, who, when, where; 
 

beginnings echo beyond, under, above. Body, blood spills salvation. 
Flesh, bone stretch hope be twixt- between.         

 

Note: Samuel Beckett … James Joyce, Based on Anne Carson, Conversation, 
Lennon Foundation 

ege Apr. 2020 

By Jean Parker Vail:  
An Extended Limerick for Covid19 
 

All outings now cancelled 
we shelter at home, 

to avoid contracting THE bug. 
If leaving our spaces, 
we cover our faces, 

and banned is the once-friendly hug! 
 

Sanitizing is called for, 
hand-washing a must, 

before, during, and after each meal, 
While alone we are dining, 

our manners declining, 
with no one to notice or squeal. 

 

Boxed lunches and dinners, 
designed to be winners 

our smiling "team members" deliver. 
'Tis hard to remember 

the dining room's splendor 
while newscasts our nerves set aquiver. 

 

Week Four, is it now? 
or could it be Five? 

hard to tell, confined as we be, 
But puzzles and hobbies 

paperbacks from the lobbies 
from boredom our minds have set free. 

 

So let's cherish each day 
as odd as we find them 

and pray for our helpers' well-being, 
Giving thanks for the notion 

their daily devotion 
is blessed by the One who's all-seeing. 

By Jill Hofler: What I Miss in the Time of COVID-19 
 

I miss the communion 
Cup of wine and taste of bread 

Body given freely 
Sweet liquid poured out for me and for you in all mystery and lightness 

The sun creeping through the stained windows 
Blood red Mary blue 

I miss the words spoken ‘given for you’ 
For all, for all, for every and ever 

Once for all 
Once 
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People News 
Thanks to: 
 those who gave Easter flower donations for bedding plants 

around the entrance to the church: Mike & Dee Yoe, Helen 
& Bob Conrad, Karen & Bob Ireland, Pat Merriman, Suzanne & 
Bill Powers, Mary & Kim Griffin, Glenn Sumner, and Janie 
Trumbull; to Sharon Billings for buying them and Pelham Ja-
cobs for planting them 

 so many parishioners for sending checks in to fund the 
Rector’s Discretionary Fund 

 all who worked on the Education Building over these many 
years, especially: Jerry Workman, Jim Charton, Bill Kodros, and 
Jeff & Kelly Hopper 

Congratulations to: 
 Caroline Branan for being featured on the cover of NC 

State’s Alumni Music Department magazine 
 David McDuffie for having an article published in our Dioc-

esan online Communications.  Here is a link to the article, 
titled “Nature and Grace in a Time of Coronavirus.”: 

 https://www.episdionc.org/blog/green-reflection-april-
2020/ .  (this is also on our website) 

 us: The Education Building is FINISHED 
Recent Deaths: 
 We extend our sympathy Jackie Wolfe and her family at the 

death of her husband, Walter Wolfe, on April 13; and to 
 Tim Risher at the death of his mother, Frances Elsie Risher 

†Rest eternal grant to them, O Lord:  
And let light perpetual shine upon them.†  

OCIM Needs St. Matthew’s Support 
 

With children out of school and many parents 
out of work, OCIM really needs supplies.  So 
far in April (4/14) we’ve collected only 75 cans 
of beef stew against our 175 monthly parish 
goal.  I’m afraid that we’re going to come up 
short this month.  In May, we should give 
OCIM another 175 cans, and that's just to cope 
with normal times. Cans be left at the door to 
the Fellowship Hall (parking lot end) or the 
door to Mary’s Office.  I will pick them up and 
take them to OCIM every week. If you’re having 
difficulty finding beef stew, any other kind of 
canned meat (chicken, tuna) will do, for now.   
--Carolyn Parsley 
 

                OCIM Ingathering May 3 
 

 

Parish Operating Budget Status as of the end of Mary 2020 (25%)  

Budget Expenses: 2020 Budget Total Spent % 

Work Outside the Parish $84,111 $4,956 6% 

Maint. & Improvements $72,356 $16,678 23% 

Clergy-related $151,523 $36,132 24% 

Administrative $89,342 $22,651 25% 

Christian Ed. Program $54,670 $9,722 18% 

Worship-related $47,839 $12,177 25% 

Expenses Total: $499,841 $102,315 20% 

Budget Income: 2020 Budget Total Received % 

Plate/Gift Offerings Received $50,000 $10,204 20% 

Pledge Payments $443,331 $178,476 40% 

Other $23,100 $20,625 89% 

Income Total: $516,431 $209,305 41% 

By Aurora Toennisson: 
Not particularly religious, but I’ve been weeding 
a lot, and wrote a few poems about the weeds.  
Here’s one: An Ode to Weeds 
 

There’s something reassuring about the weeds 
Whose dainty blossoms we curse every spring. 

 

With industry and care we work 
To expel them from the garden. 

 

Our hours of toil yield, not triumph, 
But simply pause, 

Before another season fills our beds anew. 
 

All might be vanity, 
But at least we have weeds, 

Tiny foes to strive against for a lifetime 
And be content. 

By Mimi Games:: Here’s a little poem that came 
to me early in the Pandemic. 
 

The golden eyebrow of the sun 
 rises quizzically 
Above my neighbor’s roof. 
Through the fringe of redbud, 
    she murmurs,  
“Why so still this twirling ball, 
once so frantic and so willful? 
Gone are multitudes and gases, 
has Eden at last returned?” 

By Lisa Frost-Phillips:  
 

Sheets of pollen in lines, 
Fleeting blankets covering the ground, 
Pushing life 
 Extravagantly,  
 Undeniably, 
Over the dead leaves of Winter. 

https://www.episdionc.org/blog/green-reflection-april-2020/
https://www.episdionc.org/blog/green-reflection-april-2020/


All Services, Gatherings, and Meetings are Cancelled  

through May 17 by order of the Diocese.  

But right now, it seems unlikely that we will be returning to church 

until sometime in June. 

 

The Apostles          1 

St Philip & St James  

                                2  

Easter 4 / OCIM       3 

9a ZOOM Morning   

    Prayer 

11a ZOOM Godly Play 

5p ZOOM Youth Group 

                              4 

6:30p ZOOM EfM  

8:30p ZOOM Com-

pline 

                                 5 

7:30a ZOOM Morning  

    Silence 

4p ZOOM Tea Time 

4p ZOOM Story Time 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                                 6 

3:30p ZOOM For Those 

     Who Live Alone 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                                7 

11a ZOOM Julian Class 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                                 8 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                                 9 

Easter 5                 10 

9a ZOOM Morning  

    Prayer 

11a ZOOM Godly Play 

5p ZOOM Youth Group 

                            11 

6:30p ZOOM EfM  

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                               12 

7:30a ZOOM Morning 

     Silence 

4p ZOOM Tea Time 

4p ZOOM Story Time 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                               13 

3:30p ZOOM For Those 

     Who Live Alone 

8:30p ZOOM Com-

pline 

                               14 

11a ZOOM Julian Class 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                               15 

5p Newsletter deadline 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                               16                

Easter 6                 17 

9a ZOOM Morning  

    Prayer 

11a ZOOM Godly Play 

5p ZOOM Youth Group 

                            18 

6:30p EfM  

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                               19 
7:30a ZOOM Morning Silence 

4p ZOOM Tea Time 

4p ZOOM Story Time 

5:30p Food for All    

7p Vestry 

                               20 

3:30p ZOOM For Those 

     Who Live Alone 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

 

Ascension Day     21 

11a ZOOM Julian Class 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

 

 

                               22 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                               23 

 

 

Easter 7                 24 

9a ZOOM Morning  

    Prayer 

11a ZOOM Godly Play 

5p ZOOM Youth Group 

Memorial Day    25 

6:30p EfM  

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                               26 

7:30a ZOOM Morning  

    Silence 

4p ZOOM Tea Time 

4p ZOOM Story Time 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                               27 

3:30p ZOOM For Those 

     Who Live Alone 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

 

                               28 

11a ZOOM Julian Class 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                               29 

8:30p ZOOM Compline 

                               30 

 

 

Pentecost              31 

9a ZOOM Morning  

    Prayer 

11a ZOOM Godly Play 

5p ZOOM Youth Group 

 

May 

From Altar Guild’s Kathy von St. Paul: 
Dear St Matthew’s, 

So, I retired from a 44-year career in nursing. I loved every minute of my career and would not change anything that I did. The 
right medical/nursing teams are present now, and I am so proud of their work and gifts! They are our heroes!  

I miss preparing the altar! I miss cleaning up after the Wednesday service! I pray we will need an altar guild schedule soon. I am sad 
that the refurbished brass candlesticks did not appear at the Easter Vigil. We will use them soon, meanwhile our lights are shining! I have 
loved our online services! Jim and I have gathered around the computer and enjoyed every moment! We often choose audio over video. 
We live in northern Orange County and do not have connectivity!  

I do not do Lent well! I have owned that for many years. My “cup” is 3/4 to full all of the time and Lent feels heavy. This Lent, I have 
prayed for our president and all of our elected officials. It has helped me to recognize their struggle and ignore the negative.  I learned 
that we do not need the things that we think we must have!  Have any of us really been hungry? I have been concerned. I have been inter-
ested in the science of these days. It is there! I have hope, joy, love, faith, and a knowledge that we will be okay if we make the choice to 
learn from these moments.  

I miss our children and grandchildren, especially the baby. Caroline is changing so rapidly at seven months and we were enjoying 
frequent visits! Our children have zoomed the grandchildren to us every week. We even had a birthday party on Zoom for sweet Jackson 
who turned eight. 

I have been reading a series about an Irish Country Doctor by Patrick Taylor. It is filled with kindness and love in a small communi-
ty. I taught my almost 95 year old mother to utilize a Kindle while she was with us at the beach last year.  Jim, my mother, and I are shar-
ing a Kindle account. I load her books and queue them up because she does not have WiFi. We have our own small book club.  

Earlier in our year, BV (before virus), I asked Mama if she could help me repurpose a St. Matthew’s fair linen that had a big hole in 
it. We were able to cut the fair linen into five purificaters. We mitered the corners, embroidered crosses, and have the new linens ready to 
use. We had fun doing it! She quilts and I knit, but we made these gifts together. Now we are planning another hand sewing project. I 
knit several pieces for FeST and for the Shawl Ministry. Jim and I have worked in our yard. It has helped our mental health and been 
our exercise. Being outside gives us many doses of “awe and wonder” to boost our immune system. 

COVID 19 has required that we change our lens. I pray for educators. I pray for students everywhere. I pray for the hands and hearts 
that care for our loved ones!  Dear God, don’t make us learn this lesson again! I am listening!  Thank you, Kathy  
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All who live alone during these pandemic days are invited to 
join a “For Those Who Live Alone” Group via ZOOM on 

Wednesdays: 3:30 - 4:30 p.m.  
 

All are invited to share joys and concerns /needs (including mo-
ments where we’ve experienced God’s presence in the last week), 
moments of gratitude, and resources / ideas for support as we 
journey with God individually and as a community these days. 
We’ll conclude by praying Prayers of the People, Form VI, togeth-
er. After the stay at home order has lifted, we plan to gather for a 
meal or coffee/tea.  Leaders: The Rev. Amy Huacani and Marga-
ret Brill; Questions?  Amy: ahuacani@gmail.com or Marga-
ret:  mbrill999@gmail.com   
St. Matthew’s Zoom MEETING Channel: https://zoom.us/
j/8648313120  

About our Facebook Presence: 
 

St. Matthew’s Episcopal Church, Hillsborough NC: This is a public 
site; anyone can “like” this page. 
St Matthew’s Episcopal Church Faith & Arts: This is a public site; 
anyone can “like” this page. 
St. Matthew’s Hillsborough Parish Family is a PRIVATE Group. 
Please do not invite folks you know: family, or friends, to join this 
group, unless they are parishioners. Anyone invited who is not a parish-
ioner, will be rejected as a member. This is a church family page only. 

mailto:ahuacani@gmail.com
mailto:mbrill999@gmail.com
https://zoom.us/j/2782817521
https://zoom.us/j/2782817521

