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JULY 2, 2014 

 
Words to Consider:  “There are three kinds of patriots, two bad and one good.  The bad ones are the uncritical 
lovers and the loveless critics.  Good patriots carry on a lover’s quarrel with their country, a reflection of God’s 
lover’s quarrel with the world.” 

William Sloane Coffin 
 

THE WORK OF THE CHURCH 
 
 SUNDAY, July 6, Fourth Sunday after Pentecost, 10:00 AM, Worship and Sunday School:  

“Prophets of Peace,” Pastor Rick preaching.   
 

FBCPA ANNUAL PICNIC! 
 
Everyone! Come join us for the fun this 
coming Sunday, July 6, after worship!  
Congregational Life has planned a great event 
for us. They will furnish the hamburgers, hot 
dogs, buns, condiments and beverages. You are 
invited to bring whatever else you’d like to 
make the perfect picnic.  There will be fun 
games to go with the fabulous food.  Feel free 
to wear your picnic clothes to worship. Invite 
friends, colleagues, family members, neighbors 
or strangers off the street to join the festivities.  
If you can come early (before church) to help 
with set up or stay afterward to help with clean 
up, that would be much appreciated 

 
 BIBLE STUDY, Tuesday, July 8, 10:30 AM, at the Terraces of Los Altos at Janet Maxwell’s 

apartment. The address is 373 Pine Lane, #2106, Los Altos. Let Pastor Rick know if you need a 
ride.   

 
UPCOMING AND ONGOING EVENTS 

   
 CONGREGATIONAL LIFE TASK TEAM, Friday, July11, 2:00 PM in the Parlor. 

 
 GRANHOLM SCHOLARSHIP COMMITTEE, Sunday, July 13, 11:30 AM in the Parlor. 

 
 CHURCH COUNCIL, Thursday, July 17, 5:00 PM in the Parlor. 

 



 QUARTERLY BUSINESS MEETING, Sunday, July 20, 11:30 AM in the Parlor. 
 
 FINANCE COMMITTEE, Sunday, July 27, 11:30 AM in the Parlor. 

 
SPECIAL OFFERING FOR JUNE – DON AND MARY GRANHOLM SCHOLARSHIP FUND:    To 
date we have received $1405 toward our goal of $500!  Combined with the money given as a memorial 
for Don Granholm, it brings the fund total to $2380.  Thanks to everyone for your generosity!  (Of 
course, since this is an ongoing fund, you are welcome to contribute to it any time.) 

 
SPECIAL OFFERING FOR JULY is our annual 
offering for ONE GREAT HOUR OF SHARING.  
This year’s theme is “We Are One.” “With our 
extensive network of international and domestic 
partners, American Baptists are able to make a 
difference wherever and whenever disaster strikes.” 
This special offering is directed to those areas and 
people around the world that are in need from either 
natural disasters or man-made disasters.  Our gifts to 
One Great Hour Sharing make a difference in the 

world. Please help us reach our goal of $1,000. 
 

IN THE WORLD 
 

I FOUGHT THE LAW, AND THE LAW WAS UNFAIR 
I learned my lesson from a traffic citation, but not the one intended. 

By Joe Phelps 
 
In January I was ticketed for failing to follow directions at the scene of an accident. I was innocent, 
I tell you. 
 
I know. Everyone says that. But righteous indignation compelled me to have my day in court. I 
didn’t need a lawyer. I’d explain the situation, show my convincing photos and this travesty of 
justice would be quickly resolved. 
 
I now know the meaning of “the wheels of justice grind slowly.” 
A Wednesday evening court date conflicted with my schedule, but I arrived for court with evidence 
of innocence and anxious to plead my case. What a disappointment to learn after an hour that the 
purpose of this particular appearance was to schedule another court date. 
 
A month later I arrived as instructed before 9 a.m. and entered the uncomfortable silence of a 
room full of those awaiting trial. This might take a while, I thought. 
 
During the next hour it dawned on me that I was in a scene like the children’s game “Which one of 
these is not like the other ones?” I was the only “person of no color” in the room, which prompted 
the question: Why would only persons of color, and one white guy, be required to show up for 
court? 
 



We averted our eyes from each other throughout the next hour as we listened to names called and 
cases dispatched. Yet our numbers weren’t shrinking. In fact, as we entered Hour Three, not one 
person in the courtroom had heard their name called. More surprising: None of my fellow court 
waiters appeared to notice or feel frustrated but me, though surely some of them were missing 
work, too. Or paying for sitters. Or missing class. 
 
As the only person of no color, I felt safe wandering into the prosecutor’s office to inquire why so 
many invisible people appeared to be cutting in line. I was tutored that cases in which attorneys 
appeared on behalf of the accused have the privilege of jumping to the head of the docket (thus 
nullifying the definition of the word docket), while the rest of us wait. 
 
“Then, why didn’t you just schedule us to arrive at 11:00?” I asked. I was told to sit down. 
An hour later my case was called. Showtime! 
 
Wait – the officer who issued the citation was not present, so the case would be rescheduled. I’d 
seen enough “Law and Order” to ask for a mistrial or a writ of habeas corpus or a stay of execution 
or something legal sounding to avoid a repeat. No luck. 
 
So a third time I joined the community of the wooden benches, even taking on this community’s 
blank stare. 
 
And the reason for this ordeal became clear to me: I needed to see how our judicial system, like 
many institutional protocols we take for granted, favors those with resources and connections, to 
the detriment of those without resources, or in my case those too stubborn to use them. 
 
The result: Those least able to afford to take off from work, pay for parking, hire a sitter or miss 
school, are forced to show up on time, only to wait and watch while those with means go first. 
I reported my discovery to a person of color friend, expecting his shared indignation. Instead, he 
looked at me curiously. “You don’t know the half of it.” 
 
He’s right, but the little I know exposes the injustice and disrespect heaped on persons who are 
poor and powerless and often “of color,” as Michelle Alexander describes in The New Jim Crow: 
Mass Incarceration in the Age of Colorblindness. 
 
I’d glimpsed the ways in which our systems betray our national ideal of “liberty and justice for all” 
through laws and procedures that are inherently racist. 
 
They may not appear so on the surface and may have been written originally with naive or even 
noble intent, but the result is the same: Certain persons, particularly black males, are disregarded, 
disrespected and disproportionately imprisoned with longer sentences than their white 
counterparts, even though the ratios of crimes committed by races are equal. 
 
In other words, our dominant culture plays an invisible race card on a regular basis, creating risks 
for “driving while black.” Or “shopping while black.” Or “voting while black.” 
 
In March, four young men in our city were arrested for “sitting while black.” Police were searching 
near a crime scene for four suspects, and these four were found on their front porch. Despite 
evidence of their innocence they were booked and jailed. 
 
It took considerable time, energy and money but this week the court exonerated them. But not 
before one missed his high school prom and graduation and all had their reputations impugned and 
their lives traumatized. Perhaps no one intended racism, but like pollution, it’s the invisible poisons 
that are the most insidious. 



 
Now we know. So now we must eliminate these invisible poisons. For, ultimately, we all breathe 
the same air and drink from the same well. As our church youth say, “No matter the road, we walk 
it together.” 
 
Joseph Phelps is pastor of Highland Baptist Church in Louisville, Ky. 

 
JOYS AND CONCERNS 

 
 Birthday joy: Anthia Halfmann (July 2), Betsy Anderson (July 8) 
 Pastor Rick for Oleta’s return to work and for continued recovery 
 Carolyn Shepard with a note from Barbara Ng with thanks for our prayers 

 
Concerns – New: 

 For the work of our Associate Pastor Search Committee 
 Carolyn Shepard for her mother-in-law, Marie, now on hospice care with congestive heart 

failure; for Steven and Eddie who have been going through a hard time; for Carolyn herself as 
she cares for the people in her life 

 Thelma Parodi for the family and friends of her sister-in-law, Carolyn, who died recently 
 For Teresa Hagen who fell recently, cutting her chin and breaking several teeth 
 For the people of Palestine and Israel that they might find ways to live together in peace 
 Lynn Hunwick for children who have to “cross borders” for survival 
 For June Lee who is at Channing House health unit, recovering from a mild stroke 
 Nana Spiridon for Alex and family as Alex adjusts to his new living environment in a memory 

care facility; for peace in their family 
 
 Ongoing: 

 For Corinne and E. Y. Fung in assisted living in Carmel Valley 
 For Bob Towner at Manor Care in Sunnyvale and for Lucille 
 Laura Garcia for Janice with health concerns 
 For Ruth Clark, Earl and Virginia Knechtel, Ruth Owen, Carl Schilling 
 For Ruriko Uda’s congregation, Izumi Parktown Church, in Sendai, Japan 
 For Ramesh Kumar and the ministry of Balasore Technical School in India 
 For our sister church in Corinto, Nicaragua 
 For refugees and all victims of war and disaster everywhere 
 For the work of EHP and the Opportunity Center with the homeless and hungry 
 For the well-being of our church; for wisdom and guidance for our leaders and future 
 For the economies of which we are a part (global, national, state, local) 
 For the peoples of the world striving for freedom and dignity 
 For peace in a war-torn world, food for the hungry, homes for the homeless, justice for the 

abused and oppressed, and hope for the future 
 For those affected by indiscriminate acts of violence and for the adoption of measures to heal 

our communities of all the many ways these make us less safe and less free    
 

http://hbclouisville.org/thinkingfeelinghealing/hbc.html


 
SUNDAY, JULY 6, 2014 

 
“Peace to the Nations” 
Pastor Rick Preaching 

 
Lectionary reading for the Week: Psalm 13; ZECARIAH 9:9-12; Matthew 10:40-42; Romans 6:12-23.  
(This week’s focus scripture is in bold.) 
  
As we celebrate the birth of America this Fourth of July, and the progress of our nation's political 
experiment — which at a mere 238 years is by world historical standards astonishingly young — the 
lectionary for this week includes some explicitly political poetry from the prophet Zechariah that 
speaks to us today 2,500 years after he wrote.  
 
When you read this political poetry closely, and imagine yourself back in the time and place of a 
repatriated Jew trying to eke out a subsistence living in your subjugated country, Zechariah's poetry 
subverts your normal expectations. It's not what most Jews would have wanted to hear. 
 
Consider the disconnects. A king will rescue them, yes, but why these words about righteousness and 
salvation instead of revenge and retribution? Don't warring nations expect and even demand 
retribution? A king riding on a colt? Such outlandish political parody might have struck Zechariah's 
original readers as cruel. Thank God for the promises of peace, that all the enemy's military hardware 
will be removed from the capital's streets — chariots, war-horses, and battle bows. But peace to the 
enemy, peace to all nations from sea to sea, and peace to "the ends of the earth?" Why such universal 
blessing when national survival was at stake? 
 
The hope that Zechariah offered the Jews envisioned a future far different than the one they might have 
understandably sought given their humiliating circumstances, and certainly compared to the canons of 
conventional political wisdom. The future his political poetry envisioned is characterized by national 
humility not hubris. It imagines a king who rides a young donkey rather than a regal stallion (or fighter 
jet) as emblematic and not oxymoronic. The future kingdom is peaceable not provocational. It's also 
universal, extending to the ends of the earth, rather than ethnocentric, nationalistic or narcissistic. In 
Zechariah's political calculus, the concerns of Yahweh's kingdom eclipsed and extended far beyond the 
boundaries of what we normally think of when we think of a geo-political state or kingdom. 
 
Zechariah's poetry reminds us that Yahweh's global interests transcend national self-interests. He 
warns against baptizing national ideology with a divine endorsement. God longs to "break the battle 
bow" and proclaim "peace to the nations" (Dan Clendenin, “A King on a Colt?  Zechariah’s Peace 
Poetry,” July 6, 2008, journeywithjesus.net). 
 
Prayer:  Redeeming Sustainer, visit your people and pour out your strength and courage upon us, that we may 
hurry to make you welcome not only in our concern for others, but by serving them  
generously and faithfully in your name. Amen. 



 
A  NOTE FROM PASTOR RICK 

 
Last week was especially busy with the Grace Baptist anniversary celebration, two dress rehearsals and 
three concerts, the presentation by Palestinian Christians here in our Fellowship Hall, and the Associate 
Pastor Search Committee’s first meeting, along with Sunday worship and Patio Hour.  It was a rich and 
full week for which I am grateful, but I have to say I crashed on Monday, equally grateful for a day off.  
There should be some breathing room in the days to come.   
 
I am also grateful that Oleta is starting back to work some this week.  Her surgery and recovery have 
been a long ordeal for all of us.  We won’t work her too hard in the beginning.  We’ll just be thankful 
she’s here.  There are many tasks and details that she handles for us that need her expert and 
experienced touch.  We have managed to stay afloat but it will be good to have her back. 
 
The church choir is on hiatus for the summer and Jan and Peter are off on a wonderful adventure in 
Scandinavia.  We are always grateful for Jan’s wonderful leadership of our music program and for our 
choir.  This week Jean Cole will play the service and the following two Sundays we will welcome our 
friend, Ruth Winter.   
 
Don’t forget Sunday is the church picnic so bring a side dish to share and dress casually.  Eleanor 
Satterlee is still looking for Patio Hour hosts for the rest of the summer, so see her if you can help out. 
 
For the month of July we will continue to delve into the prophets.  This week we have the famous 
passage from Zechariah that is often an Advent reading and is the source of the great soprano aria from 
Messiah, “Rejoice Greatly!”  In this “peace poem,” Zechariah gives God’s promise to the struggling 
returnees from exile of better days to come, days filled with peace and the goodness of God.  Promises 
of peace and well-being are good to hear anytime.  As the people of the USA remember our 
Independence Day and the foundation of our nation, may we also remember that, beyond our borders, 
this is all God’s world.  As the great cellist, Pablo Casals, once said, “Love of country is a wonderful 
thing, but why should love stop at the border?”  There are sisters and brothers all over this globe with 
whom we need to live – in peace and love, in harmony and well-being. 
 
See you Sunday at 10 AM for Worship, Sunday School and for the picnic to follow.  This is a perfect 
time to invite someone(s) to share the day with you. 
 
God grant us more light, more love, more life as we journey together.     
 
Pastor Rick    
 
         MORE LIGHT…MORE LOVE…MORE LIFE 
 


	I FOUGHT THE LAW, AND THE LAW WAS UNFAIR

