
MIDWEEK MESSAGE 
October 28, 2015 

 
Words to Consider: “Love is the strongest force the world possesses and yet it is the humblest 
imaginable.” 

Mahatma Gandhi  

 THE WORK OF THE CHURCH 
 
 NO CHOIR REHEARSAL for th Rehearsals will resume on November 19th. 
 

  

ANNUAL POTLUCK AND PUMPKIN CARVING for the whole family, 
Friday, October 30, 6:00 PM in the Fellowship Hall.  Pumpkins and tools 
provided.  Bring food to share and friends (or strangers!) to join in this 
festivities. Costumed creatures of any and all species welcome! 
 

 

 



 

 
 

 

 
 
 SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 1, 10:00 AM, Twenty-third Sunday after Pentecost,  

Worship for the Family: “Love, Love, Love,” Ruth 1:1-18, Gregory Stevens preaching.   
 

 SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 1, 11:30 AM ADULT SPIRITUAL FORMATION: “Saving 
Jesus Redux – Part 1:Jesus through the Ages?,” Rick Mixon, leading. We continue a 
12 part series on Jesus, produced by Living the Questions. There will be a brief video 
followed by discussion. 
 

 BIBLE STUDY, Tuesday, November 3, 10:30 AM. We meet at Marylea McLean’s 
apartment, 373 Pine Lane, #4204, Los Altos. 
 

 MEDITATION GROUP, Tuesday, November 3, 2:30 PM, at Thelma Parodi’s 
house. All are welcome. 



UPCOMING AND ONGOING EVENTS 
 

 
October’s Special Mission Offering is the WORLD MISSION OFFERING. To date 
we have received $1008 toward our goal of $850.  

 
SPECIAL MISSION OFFERING FOR NOVEMBER is for 
Ecumenical Hunger Program.  Our church has been involved 
with this very worthwhile program for many years by 
contributing food, clothing and other household items. Church 
members volunteer their time, and we give monetary support 
through this annual offering.  Our goal for this offering is $600.  
In addition to the special offering, we are again collecting 

turkeys, hams, roast or whole chickens as well as other items as part of November’s 
gratitude focus. 

 
 MEN’S BREAKFAST, Wednesday, November 4 – 8:30 AM at Palo Alto Breakfast 

House, 2706 Middlefield, Palo Alto. All the men from our Church family are 
welcome.  
 

 SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 8, 10:00 AM, Twenty-fourth Sunday after Pentecost, 
Worship and Sunday School: “Just Giving,” Mark 12:38-44, Rick Mixon preaching.   
 

 SUNDAY, NOVEMBER 8, 11:30 AM ADULT SPIRITUAL FORMATION: Doug 
and Hegene Lee will share their experiences working to bring clean water to 
villages in Haiti. 

 
IN THE WORLD 

 
SHOULDER TO SHOULDER CAMPAIGN 

Standing with American Muslims; Upholding American Values 
 

Sign Our Pledge 
Inspired by our respective faith traditions, we stand 
Shoulder to Shoulder with our American Muslim 
Neighbors. 
 
Each of our religious traditions teaches that human beings 
have the opportunity and the obligation to build communities 
in which peace and mutual respect are core expressions of an 
ethical life. Our religions also teach us that we must stand up 



for the rights and freedoms of all members of the communities in which we live, including 
people of faith backgrounds distinct from our own. This vision of just treatment for all 
human beings is born of our religious faith and commitment to fundamental American 
values and is manifested through our support of the principle that religious freedom must be 
guaranteed to people of all faiths and of no faith. 
 
In sharp contrast to this vision, recent years have too often witnessed a rise in hateful 
activity that seeks to degrade other religions and deny the religious freedom of many, 
particularly American Muslims. There has been an increase in hate speech, crimes and 
bullying directed against Muslims; growing opposition to the building or expansion of 
mosques; a series of state legislative initiatives across America aimed at discriminating 
against religious practice by Muslims and others; and policies and trainings for government 
and law enforcement officials that have been rooted in misinformation. 
 
We are people of different faiths across the United States who are committed to ending 
anti-Muslim sentiment in our country. Together, we commit to standing shoulder to shoulder 
with American Muslims. We invite all people of conscience to join us to: 

• REFLECT on what will heal divisions in our communities; 
• PARTNER across faith lines to know one another better and address issues of 

common concern, such as affirming and promoting religious freedom; 
• TELL the positive stories of these multi-faith partnerships publicly in order to report 

this reality to the media and shape public dialogue; and, 
• DENOUNCE hatred, bigotry, violence and the use of misinformation against American 

Muslims wherever we see it in word or in action. 
 
Only by taking a stand together can we fulfill the highest callings of our respective faiths 
and help build an America that is safer and stronger because of our religious and ethnic 
diversity. 
 
For more information see shouldertoshouldercampaign.org 

 
JOYS AND CONCERNS 

 
Joys: 

 Nana Spiridon that Alex’s second cataract surgery went well. 
 Thelma Parodi for her granddaughter, Lindsay, scheduled to graduate from the San Jose 

police academy next month 
 For a visit from Fred Hillier who reported that he had seen the Nasons and Joanne Jones 

reently 
 

Concerns – New: 
 For Lois Ville who is recovering from a fall 
 Marylea McLean for Janet Maxwell with some new health concerns and for Ruth Owen 

whose younger brother died recently  
 Sachiko Berry for her brother and family who are facing health concerns, especially his wife 

and daughter, who has been given a diagnosis of terminal cancer 
 For the work of the American Baptist Board of International Ministries, especially Dan and 

Sharon Buttry and Dan and Sarah Chetti 



 
Ongoing: 

 For Paul Tuan recovering at home from heart problems  
 For Janet Maxwell in the Health Unit at the Terraces with ongoing health concerns 
 For Bengta and Gunnar Gotestam as they live with the effects of his Parkinson’s 
 For Alex Spiridon at Palm Villas in Redwood City; for Nana as she manages his care (please 

check with her before going to visit) 
 For E. Y. Fung in assisted living in Carmel Valley 
 For Bob Towner at Manor Care in Sunnyvale and for Lucille 
 For Marcia Heydon, Jean Anderson, Ruth Owen, and Carl Schilling 
 For the work of Habitat for Humanity Greater San Francisco  
 For the ministry of the American Baptist Seminary of the West 
 For Ruriko Uda’s congregation, Izumi Parktown Church, in Sendai, Japan 
 For Dan Chetti, who teaches at the Arab Baptist Seminary, and Sarah, who works with the 

Center for Ministry for Migrant Domestic Workers, in Lebanon 
 For Dan and Sharon Buttry in global peacemaking 
 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 Correctional Institutions Chaplaincy of Santa Clara County 
 For the work of EHP and the Opportunity Center with the homeless and hungry 
 For the work of Habitat for Humanity Greater San Francisco For the ministry of Baptist 

Peace Fellowship of North America/Bautistas por la Paz 
 For refugees and displaced persons everywhere, for victims of disasters and for the 

wonderful work of Church World Service and the American Baptist Relief Office 
 For the well-being of our church; wisdom and guidance for our leaders and future 
 For the economies of which we are a part (global, national, state, and local) 
 For the peoples of the world striving for freedom and dignity 

 

 
TO BE GOD’S PEOPLE!  1 Peter 2:9-10 

 



TWENTY-THIRD SUNDAY AFTER PENTECOST, OCTOBER 25, 2015 
 

“Love, Love, Love” 
 

Readings for the week: Ruth 1:1-18; Psalm 146; Mark 12:28-34; Hebrews 9:. (Focus text in bold.) 
 
Last spring my wife and I went to what amounted to a wedding although the word used in the 
invitation was not wedding but celebration--"a celebration of love and commitment," the 
invitation said. The reason the word wedding was not used was that the couple in question 
were not a man and a woman but two women. One of them was a childhood friend of our 
youngest daughter, whom we had known since she was five years old or so, a pigtailed, 
freckled-faced, plump little thing who grew up to become in her thirties a warm-hearted, 
spontaneous, outgoing woman who has had great success as a teacher and coach at a secondary 
school near where we live. The other, her friend, was a year or two older, an intelligent, well-
educated woman who tends to be more reserved at first but is full of the same kind of wit and 
strength and human warmth when you get to know her. 
 
It is hard to convey the mixed feelings I had when the invitation arrived. With part of myself, I 
could only rejoice not only that two people I liked and admired had each found in the other a 
companion she wanted to spend the rest of her life with, but that instead of keeping it as a 
guilty secret between them, they were prepared to stand up and declare it in the midst of a 
small town that they surely knew could no more be depended upon to view it with tolerance 
and understanding than any small town anywhere in this country or anywhere else. 
 
With part of myself, I found it hard to believe that Jesus himself would do anything but bless a 
commitment as honest and brave as the one they were making to each other. The Bible has hard 
things to say about homosexuality in the sense of prostitution and lust and exploitation--just as 
it has equally hard things to say about heterosexuality in the sense of prostitution and lust and 
exploitation--but about homosexuality in the sense of the kind of loving, faithful, monogamous 
relationship that these two women were entering upon, it seems to leave it to us to search our 
own hearts, and with part of my own heart I was nothing but happy for them and wished them 
nothing but well. 
 
But that was with only part of my heart. With the other part I was afraid for these two people 
and ambivalent in all sorts of ways about what they were doing and confused by my own 
ambivalence. I am as much the product of my own generation with all its prejudices and 
preconceptions and hang-ups as anybody else, and I couldn't help wishing that things had 
turned out differently for them. I wished my daughter's childhood friend had found a man to 
fall in love with and to have babies with the way my daughter did. I wished that in a world that 
God knows is dangerous and complicated enough as it is she and her friend had chosen a safer, 
simpler, more well-marked path, and as I thought ahead to the celebration we were bidden to, I 
couldn't help believing that a great many others--the parents, the friends, everybody who loved 
them--probably wished the same thing. So with all this going on inside me, I went to the 



ceremony full of misgivings. I felt awkward and divided inside myself I felt awkward about 
what to say when I got there, about what to think, about what to be. 
 
Some of the people I would have expected to find there were not there. Did they stay away 
because they felt awkward too? Did they stay away because they were scandalized? Did they 
stay away because of what other people would think if they went? Maybe they just hadn't been 
invited. Who knows? But a lot of people did go, well over a hundred anyway. The ceremony 
took place outside on the lawn in front of the house of the parents of my daughter's friend. 
There was the usual milling around and chatting while we waited for the musicians to arrive. 
There was a tent set up for the reception. It had been threatening rain, but the sun came out at 
the last minute. The service was conducted by a minister and his wife whom most of us knew. 
There was a homily based on the words of Ruth to Naomi--"Whither thou goest, I will go; and 
where thou lodgest, I will lodge; thy people shall be my people, and thy God my God. Where 
thou diest, will I die, and there will I be buried" (Ruth 1:16-17, KJV). Vows were exchanged, the 
couple embraced, and the minister blessed them. 
 
How to describe such an occasion in Vermont of all places and in the presence of some people 
who looked right out of Norman Rockwell and others who looked as if they'd never heard of 
Norman Rockwell and would have looked down their noses at him if they had? How to guess 
what they felt about what they were there to witness except that probably no two of them felt 
quite the same way? But there was one feeling that I am as certain as you can be about such 
things that we all shared, and that was the feeling that something honest and loving and brave 
was happening before our eyes, and that something kind and affirming and hopeful was 
happening inside ourselves, and that grace, never more amazingly, was somehow in the very 
air we breathed. In other words, for a few moments that summer afternoon, it seemed to me 
that we were what I believe the church was created to be. 
 
We all of us hunger for church to be like that always. We hunger for a sense of the presence of 
God. We hunger for God's grace to be as palpable as it seemed to be at that offbeat little 
celebration in Vermont where, no matter what our misgivings were about what it was that was 
being celebrated, we were all of us truly friends in Christ there, and Christ was truly our friend 
there and the friend as well of the two young women who were being blessed in his name. It is 
St. John's "word of life" that we hunger for and St. John's joy. But too often the churches we 
know seem lifeless and joyless. Too often the preachers we hear seem to know about the holy 
truth they proclaim, but not to be hearing and seeing and touching it in their own lives, not to 
be in touch with the living heart of that truth, which is that we were created to love one another 
despite all the differences between us the way God loves us despite all the differences between 
us. 
 
I wish the church could be as open-hearted and open-minded and free as it was on that little 
patch of front lawn as the sun came out from behind the clouds. I wish that we could affirm as 
truly as we did there that wherever people love each other and are true to each other and take 



risks for each other, God is with them and for them and they are doing God's will. (Frederick 
Buechner, from “The Word of Life” in Secrets in the Dark (2006), fredrickbuechner.com).  
 
Prayer: Providing God, you journeyed with Ruth and comforted Hannah when their lives were burdened 
by grief. Grant us faith to believe you will provide a future where we see none, that bitterness may turn to 
joy and barrenness may bear life. Amen. 
 

NOTE FROM PASTOR RICK 
 

Fall is in the air as we make the transition from October to 
November. Not only are the leaves turning color (yes, even 
in sunny California) but it acutally RAINED last night. This 
week we hold our annual pumpkin carving potluck. I hope 
you all will come out and enjoy the fun. It is always a 
delightful occasion.  
 

We did very well in our giving to the World Mission Offering this month. Let’s do as well for 
EHP in November. Not only will we collect funds, we will also be looking for turkeys, hams, 
etc., canned goods and whatever you might be willing to share with neighbors in need in the 
holiday season. Encourage your family, friends, colleagues and neighbors to participate in this 
special offering. We are happy to serve as a collection point and conduit for their generosity as 
well s yours. 
 
Sunday will involve Worship for the Whole Family with Communion. Gregory will be 
preaching, using the beautiful text from the book of Ruth. What is it that inspires such loyalty, 
that creates all sorts of families of choice, that brings us alongside one another but the binding 
cords of love. The gospel text covers the Great Commnadment(s) – to love – love God with our 
whole being and love our neighbors as ourselves. Surely it is love that binds Ruth to Naomi and 
leads them on in the unfolding adventure of life. What can we learn from such a love story? 
 
In Adult Spiritual Formation, we will continue to consider “Saving Jesus Redux – Part 1: Jesus 
through the Ages.” Not surprisingly, the rich discussion from last Sunday did not allow for  
finishing the first session of the series. But that’s alright, we’re in no great rush to ge through 
this rich material.  We’ll pick up where you left off. 
 
See you Friday night for pumpkin carving. Don’t forget to FALL BACK Saturday night so you 
can arrive by 10:00 AM (Pacific Standard Time) ready to worship, learn and share. Bring 
someone with you. 
 
May we continue to grow together as God’s people.        
 
Pastor Rick  
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