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I’ve never been very patient when it comes to waiting 
for Christmas. As a little boy, it seemed that the 

moments, hours and December days slowed to a crawl 
in the cold Maryland winter. It 
was painful. 

As I have grown older, my 
impatience is still there, but the 
visions have changed. When I 
close my eyes and try to sleep, it 
is not the gifts around the tree 
that fill my mind, but the family 
around the table. The anticipation of Christmas has 
become the anticipation of the joy we feel when all the 
chicks are under the roof and laughter fills the night.

Advent is our Christian season of anticipation.  

Watching for the star, preparing our hearts, focusing 
on the birth, all can be disrupted by the search for 
a parking place at the mall or deciding which of the 
costly shipping options to choose. This is where St. 
Michael’s is such a blessing.

That weekly mooring that slows our rush, focuses 
our attention, and fills our heart with the joy of the 
season is a true gift, a gift worthy of our support.  

I am joyful that over 400 of you have already shown 
that support with a pledge to our Annual Fund 
Campaign for 2016. More than half of those pledges 
show an increase from last year, and close to 10 
percent of all pledges are new. In a season that offers 
Good News to the entire world, those numbers are 

As we look across Advent to the celebration of 
Christ’s birth, it is reasonable to ask, “What 
do we really know about it?” My answer is, 

“Well, we know enough, but perhaps not as much as 
we would like to know.” Suffice it to say, whether it 
is enough or not enough, all we know about the birth 
of Jesus comes from Matthew and Luke. The other 
two gospels, Mark and John, don’t talk about it at 
all. Moreover, despite having two birth narratives, we 
still have virtually no biblical information about his 
childhood and young adulthood.

Some early Christians, frustrated by this void, 
composed alternative texts to fill in the Bible’s 
gaps. A mishmash of early Christian legends, 
dubious traditions, Gnostic philosophies and active 
imaginations made their way into several nonbiblical 
texts composed in the second century. Texts 
attributed to Thomas and James are perhaps the most 
well-known. At best the nonbiblical accounts repeat 
things we already know, or rework other biblical 
stories, or tell new stories which are exceedingly 
weird. 

For instance, the Thomas Infancy Gospel tells of Jesus 
at 5 years old who fashioned clay into sparrows which 
came alive. Or when another boy ran up to child 
Jesus and punched him in the arm and Jesus struck 
him dead with a curse. Or when Joseph was making 
something out of wood, but one of the pieces was 
too short and Jesus made it longer. The successors of 

the apostles decided very early on that none of this 
material merited the church’s sanction by including it 
in the canon of Scripture.

No, we only have four gospels, and two say nothing 
about Jesus’ birth. Mark is urgently paced and 
entirely focused on the ministry, message, passion 
and resurrection of Jesus. It could be subtitled, “Three 
years in the life of the Messiah.” Meanwhile John, 
while theologically immense, is entirely focused on 
the cosmic significance of the incarnation of God’s 
eternal living Word in Christ. It could be subtitled, 
“A Compressed Discourse on Incarnation Using 
Advanced Philosophical Concepts.”  

Simply put, the Gospels of Mark and John don’t care 
about the details of Jesus’ birth or childhood.

Matthew and Luke, on the other hand, have different 
goals in mind, and they do include narratives about 
the birth of Jesus, as well as a few tidbits about his 
growing up years. Matthew is entirely focused on 
how it is that the Jewish Scriptures and prophesies 
have been fulfilled in the person, message and work 
of Jesus of Nazareth, the descendant of King David, 
and long expected Messiah. As such, the birth and 
infancy section in Matthew contains several events in 
a sequence intended to show the fulfillment of ancient 
Hebrew scripture.
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Chronicles of Canterbury
From the Associate Rector

The Coming of Light

So many times I hear complaints about how the season leading up to Christmas 
is over commercialized. (Remember, liturgically, we are in the season of 
Advent, not Christmas.) Walk into any shopping mall and you find twinkling 

lights, Christmas carols, and the wafting aromas of cinnamon and peppermint 
overwhelming the senses. Catalogs fill the mailboxes and 
restaurants are packed. Long lines are everywhere from the post 
office to the grocery store. People are frantic, operating on a 
deadline to get those cards in the mail, or order that perfect gift.  
I hear the criticism that this all takes “Christ” out of Christmas, 
that society is more concerned with worshiping the almighty 
dollar rather than the incarnation. 

I disagree. While on the surface that might be the case, I believe 
something deeper and far more powerful is happening. During 
this time, an electrically charged current of excitement fills 
the air. Everyone anticipates something: students anticipate 
the release of school, children the arrival of Santa Claus, and 
business owners year-end sales. Most everyone, regardless of 
faith, anticipates some kind of shopping, or “holiday” party/
gathering, either at the work place or with friends. 

Emotions are enhanced during the season with the power of 
multiplying joy or despair. Most people feel more intensely 
during this time of year, either out of anxiety or hope. There is a 
sense of waiting, a sense of expectation. That it happens during 
a time when the days get shorter and darkness covers the land is 
significant. Why is this? Maybe the past offers some clues. 

Rewind a few thousand years back in time. Early pagan tribes 
in northern Europe experienced a tremendous amount of 
anxiety during this period. Each day the sun dimmed. Many 
feared it would vanish forever cloaking the world in perpetual 
darkness. To prepare for this, tribesman frantically chopped 
firewood, hunted and stored food. Women cooked and houses 
were cleaned. Everyone braced for the possibility of the earth 
devouring the sun. It never did. Soon the anxiety turned into a celebration. Villages 
were decorated with holly and pine and illuminated with candlelight. A time of 
anxiety became a time of joy. People celebrated with light and with feasting for the 
purpose of beckoning a return of light. And in the end, light did return as the days 
growing longer. 

Today when people frantically shop, or cook or shuttle off to the next social 
gathering, it’s nothing more than connecting with a cultural past embedded in our 
western culture. Whether we realize it or not, we all wait for something. We still have 
this anxiety of darkness overwhelming our lives. 

The word Advent derives from the Latin word “coming.” Christ showed through his 
birth, life, death and resurrection that regardless of how dark the world may seem, 
light does return. For Christians, Advent is not only a time to prepare for the coming 
of darkness, but also for the coming of light embodied in the incarnation of Christ. 

So enjoy the madness. Relish the stress of buying gifts and wrapping presents. 
Address those Christmas cards, and decorate the house. Christ will never be taken 
out of Christmas, no matter how hard the secular world tries. All those acts of 
preparation help us prepare for the coming of light that consumes the darkness. That’s 
what Christ’s birth is about, and that is what we prepare for and wait for during this 
blessed season of Advent.  

  — The Rev. Christopher Hogin
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The virgin birth fulfills Isaiah 7:14, “the young woman is with child and 
shall bear a son, and shall name him Immanuel.” Birth in Bethlehem 
fulfills Micah 5:2, “O Bethlehem … from you shall come forth for me 
one who is to rule in Israel.” The flight to Egypt and return fulfill Hosea 
11:1, “Out of Egypt I called my son.” The slaying of the innocents fulfills 
Jeremiah 31:15, “Rachel is weeping for her children.” The residence in 
Nazareth harkens to netzer, ‘shoot,’ as in the verse, “A branch shall come 
out from the stump of Jesse” (Isaiah 11.1). Matthew tells us all these 
things, not because he is a biographer, but because he wants us to believe 
that Jesus was the fulfillment of God’s long-awaited promises.

Similarly, the author of Luke seeks to make a comprehensive account of 
all the things that matter about Jesus and the earliest years of the church. 
In two volumes, the gospel of Luke and the book of Acts are a matched 
set. The author of Luke gives us a great deal of information and context. 
He offers what appears to be a lot of eyewitness material. He is almost 
journalistic in his reaching out to sources and getting their perspective. He 
includes material, probably from Mary, Jesus’ mother. He includes material 
from Paul and perhaps even from his own first-hand witness. He speaks to 
survivors. He consults other apostolic figures and those who knew them. 
He includes explanatory material about Jesus’ genealogy, and information 
about Jewish customs for readers who are not Jewish. He tells us lots of 
things nobody else tells us, and a lot of stuff Matthew and Mark tell us 
also.

Medieval monks loved to write biographies of the saints, which we call 
hagiographies. These can be fascinating and illuminating, but sadly, most 

are filled with legend and fantasy and a great deal 
of inglorious bunk. The early church authors of 
Scripture, in their wisdom, did not do it like that. 
Jesus was not biographied. He was not illustrated. 
His life and meaning were depicted in living 
portraiture by the members of the Body of Christ 
who carried on his message and mission, in the 
flesh. The Church was called by Christ to be a living 
embodiment of Him — not in facsimile but in 
fact. And so they did not compose artful depictions 
and grandiose accounts of Jesus. His words were 
remembered. His sayings were written down. And 
his mother cherished many things in her heart 
and eventually shared them, I think, with Luke’s 
author. But much of what was remembered about 
his childhood was determined to be unimportant 
to the Gospel message and mission. It was his life, 
message, death and resurrection that was the focus of 
the early church.

As interesting as his childhood and birth story is: 
What we have is enough.

— The Rev. Samuel Gregory Jones

RECTOR
Continued from Page 1

Lisa Harper: A Smart, Funny Friend, Loving & Believing Jesus
This fall in the Women’s Bible Study, we have been journeying through 
the book of Acts with the help of Lisa Harper’s latest study, “Believing 
Jesus.” We have been learning about how those early believers were 
willing to risk everything to 
spread the good news of Jesus 
Christ. Lisa makes it such a 
fun and revealing look at the 
courageous efforts of what were 
some crazy Christians. How 
exciting it was for me to hear our 
beloved Bishop Curry quoting in 
his installation sermon the very 
same scripture we were studying. 
In reference to Paul, Silas, Jason 
and other early believers at work 
in Thessalonica, he quoted “ These 
people who have been turning 
the world upside down have come here also,” ( Acts 17: 6).  He used 
this passage to describe what he said was the beginning of the Jesus 
movement. It gave me such a feeling of connection to him and what he 
was saying through the very scripture upon which we had been focusing.  

That kind of connection is what Lisa Harper does so well.  She brings 
the people, places and situations of the Bible right into our present time.  
She does it with a combination of scholarly revelation, easy to understand 
stories of connection and lots of humor. She brings the folks of the Bible 

to life in such a way that we feel we know them 
better. We understand a little bit better their very 
human doubts and fears.

Lisa is like that really smart, cute and fun friend you 
may have whom you love to be with, who brightens 
up anywhere she goes and leaves those she meets 
feeling better about themselves and how they are 
managing to make it through life’s crazy twists and 
turns. And she does it all in the context of loving 
and believing Jesus.

Lisa is coming to St. Michael’s on Jan. 8 and 9. I 
encourage all the women of St. Michael’s to come, 
bring your friends and join us for two sessions of 
good music, fellowship and fun exploring scripture 
as it relates to our lives today.  There may be big 
belly laughs followed by tears, who knows? So if 
being with women you love, Drawing Near to the 
One who loves us beyond all measure, sounds like a 
good time, then please join us. I think you’ll be glad 
you came. 

— Michele Murphy

Lisa Harper, Jan. 8 & 9, 2016

$35. TickeTs avaiLabLe on 

HoLymicHaeL.org



4

Chronicles of Canterbury

I am my brother’s keeper!

We met Amber and Michael, and baby Shelby on Friday morning, our 
first day of mission work in Jonesville, Va. Michael and Amber are 22, 

and baby Shelby ,8 months. Michael works at a family business, and Amber 
is a stay-at-home mom. They live in a 900 square-foot, two- bedroom, one-
bath home. Sounds pretty normal, except that the paycheck doesn’t always 
cover the bills every month, basic bills, like water and electricity and food. 

The house is provided by a cousin, rent-ree. All they have to do is provide 
the upkeep – and it needs a lot of upkeep. In fact, in most places, it would 
be torn down. But it’s not all that bad.  Only part of the roof still leaks, and 
by isolating the kitchen, bedroom and bathroom with cloth hangings in 
the doors, and only living in the family room (TV, sofa, bed and crib all in 
here), the little portable heater and window air conditioner make the space 
tolerable.  

Michael is very resourceful. He has eight Jeeps in his yard, and uses parts 
off all them to keep two vehicles running for the family. There is no money 
for auto mechanics. And he’s made some repairs around the house, when 
he can find a few extra dollars to buy materials.

And that’s where ASP comes in. Appalachia Service Project started in 
1969 with the lofty goal of improving the housing conditions in chronically 
impoverished Appalachia. Each year, more than 12,000 volunteers work on 
houses from Kentucky to Alabama, making them a little more comfortabl 
or accessible or affordable for the folks who live there. For Michael and 
Amber and baby Shelby, ASP has been a godsend, supplying materials and 
volunteer labor to radically improve the condition of their house. To date, 
volunteers have installed new roofing on half the house, started vinyl siding, 
built girders to shore up rotten floor joists, and replaced the front and back 
porches.

The three of us from St. Michaels – Alan Sibert, John McHenry and I – 
continued this work June 22-25 in Jonesville. In two days, we installed a 
window, completed vinyl siding on the back of the house, rebuilt rotted 
flooring under the leaking water heater, replaced the water heater, and 
fixed several leaks in the plumbing.  And, we got invited to Amber’s 22nd 
birthday party.  It was a small affair, with lots of family style cooking, and 
a homemade cake. And while it was Amber’s birthday celebration, most of 
the attention was on Shelby, as she gleefully smeared her piece of cake all 

over everything within her reach, totally unaware of 
the nature of her surroundings and the not-so-bright 
future that likely awaits her.

And that’s something else that ASP and the 
volunteers provide: compassion and a glimmer of 
hope. Beyond the building stuff, it’s about people. 
People just like you and me, who need to know 
someone cares about them and that someone is 
willing to help where they can. And that through 
these efforts, a glimmer of hope might be planted 
that tomorrow just might be a better day.

Global Missions plans to go back in the spring.  If 
not to Michael and Amber’s home, then to another 
home that will need some TLC. Details will be 
out later, but keep it in mind and think about 
volunteering for one of the trips. You don’t have to 
be a master carpenter or a design architect.  All you 
have to be is willing to go, and have a servant’s heart.  

One nail, one piece of siding, one glimmer of hope at 
a time. Yep, tomorrow just might be a better day.

— Vaughn Wagoner

Global Missions

ASP: Offering the People of Appalachia a Glimmer of Hope

The house, right, is home to Michael and Amber 
and baby Shelby. Alan Sibert, left, Vaughn 
Wagoner and John McHenry spent a weekend 
repairing the small structure through the 
Appalachian Service Project. Alan Sibert photos.

Vaughn, aka Bubba, with his tools.
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“There will be signs in the sun, the moon, and the stars, and on the earth 
distress among nations confused by the roaring of the sea and the waves. People 
will faint from fear and foreboding of what is coming upon the world, for the 
powers of the heavens will be shaken.” (Luke 21, the Gospel for the first 
Sunday in Advent) 

I’ve been thinking a lot recently about fear. Living as we do in a post 
9/11 world, with the recent violence throughout Syria, Beirut, and 
most recently Paris, with the rise of terrorist organizations like 

ISIS, with increased gun violence here in the US, one would be hard 
pressed not to think about fear, fear 
for one’s life, fear for one’s children’s 
safety, fear in light of current economic 
uncertainties, fear of losing one’s job, 
fear of the future. Of course, such fear 
is not new, for it has been a lived reality 
for billions of people throughout the 
world for millennia. So we are not 
unique in our recent experience; fear 
seems to have no geographical, racial, or 
socio-economic borders.  

But why think of fear at Advent? Why 
are Jesus’ frightening words from 
Luke the initial Gospel reading for 
this Advent season? After all, we are 
accustomed to thinking of Advent as 
the four weeks before Christmas when we prepare to celebrate the birth 
of Christ. We decorate our homes and churches, we present one another 
with gifts because the Magi offered gifts to the Christ child, perhaps we 
even share our resources with the less fortunate. Indeed, all these things 
are appropriate for us to do, but interestingly, if we look at the history of 
the season, we find that taking Advent as a time to prepare for Christmas 
is neither the original nor the main focus of this season.

For the earliest Christians, Advent’s primary concern was to reflect upon 
and prepare for Jesus’ coming as Judge, like a thief in the night, . . . to 
keep awake, in the words of Jesus in Mark 13, for we “do not know when 
the master of the house will come, in the evening, or at midnight, or at 
cock-crow, or at dawn, or else he may find [us] asleep when he comes 
suddenly.”  

The word “advent” comes from the Latin adventus for “coming to,”    
reflecting for these earliest Christians Christ’s promise to come back. The 
real emphasis of Advent for them rested on Christ’s coming at the Day 
of Judgment, and not simply his coming to us as a baby in Bethlehem. In 
fact, the majority of the Gospel lessons during Advent are concerned less 
with Jesus’ birth and more with themes like preparedness, repentance, 
and new hope. Our Collects during this season also stress this theme 
of Christ’s coming as Judge. For example, we pray for God’s help in 
resisting “the works of darkness” and to “put on the armor of light,” so 
that when Jesus judges us at “the last day,” we may be resurrected to the 
immortal life. In the Collect for the fourth and final Sunday of Advent, 
we ask God “to purify our conscience[s],” so that when Christ returns, he 
will find “in us a mansion prepared for himself” to dwell.    

These prayers portray Advent then as a season of penitence, originally 
patterned after Lent, with its self-denial and introspection — a “Little 
Lent” as the Eastern Orthodox still call it. The earliest Christians dwelt 

on themes like death, judgment, hell and heaven 
during Advent, and they located the season at a time 
during the year when the days are shortest, nature is 
dying around us, and darkness seemingly covers the 
whole earth.

It is striking how much fear there is in the narratives 
of Christ’s first coming … Herod’s fear of a revival 
to his authority invoking the dreadful slaughter of 
the holy innocents … Joseph’s fear of public disgrace 
at the pregnancy of his fiancée …Mary’s fear of the 
angel Gabriel at the Annunciation … and perhaps 
most famously, as the King James translation reads, 
“the shepherds abiding in the field … [who] were sore 
afraid” when the angels appeared to them.  

And yet God only meant love. Advent’s concern with 
otherwise fearful subjects like judgment and hell is not 
intended to produce fear in us. Rather God’s coming 
should bring us hope. “Do not fear!” the angel told 
the shepherds. God did not neglect us and leave us 
to our own ways of destruction; rather God came in 
love in Christ to redeem us and will return to us, as 
he promised. God did not cast us away from him, 
even knowing fully who we are; rather he comes to 
us again, calling us to repent, to change — and his 
coming changes us. God’s coming should not cause us 
worry or anxiety; rather God’s coming in love assures 
us of his guidance through whatever we must endure 
and of his power over all things … the economy, 
world powers, and, yes, even terrorists. God has 
promised to us in his coming in love the grace and 
mercy we so desperately need to serve him, not out of 
fear, but out of our love and gratitude for what he has 
done for us. His coming, his advent gives us the hope 
that despite the senseless violence and chaos around 
us, fear not, for God is here!  

So while fear surrounds us this Advent, let us recall 
the original intention of Advent, of God’s coming 
in Christ meant in love for us. Let us then live in 
gratitude, not in fear, being fully attentive, fully awake 
to greet a hope-filled future in the presence of God 
amongst us.  

Let me close with prayer in the words of one of our 
Advent cCollects:

Almighty God, your blessed Son came amongst us and 
brought redemption to us; grant that, when he shall come 
again in glory to judge the world and make all things 
new, we may be ready to receive him and enter into his 
joy; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen!

— Jeff Hensley, Theologian in Residence

Why Think about Fear During Advent?
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I’ve been living in a bubble for the past few weeks.  I feel 
like Glinda the Good Witch from “The Wizard of Oz.”  

Do you recall the image of Glinda when she is floating down 
to the ground inside of 
that sparkly, ethereal 
bubble? That’s me!  I feel 
shiny and sparkly. Swirling 
around inside that bubble 
with me are the most 
amazing memories from 
the installation service.  I 
can feel the Holy Spirit 
surrounding me right now, 
living inside the bubble.

Attending Bishop Curry’s 
installation proved a 
powerful event. But one 
moment wasn’t seen 

on video and only a rare few of those who attended may 
have even witnessed it. I did, and the impact will be with me 
forever.  

During communion, there were several priests and bishops 
stationed throughout the cathedral to administer the 
sacraments.  I received communion from the front altar where 
Bishop Michael Curry and Bishop Katharine Jefferts Schori 
stood shoulder-to-shoulder as they passed out wafers to the 
congregation. As I inched forward in line, I couldn’t help but 
study the faces of both bishops. On one side, stood Bishop 
Katharine. Her expression was peaceful and tears slowly ran 
down her cheeks to her chin, leaving marks along her cheeks.  
Watching her, my own eyes filled with tears and, in turn, I 
began to weep.

Then, I looked at the face of Bishop Curry, which told a 
different story.  On his face, a gigantic smile that stretched 
from cheek to cheek.  His eyes sparkled.  The man simply 
radiated JOY from his entire face.  His joy made me laugh, out 
loud. In that moment, I realized that I was both laughing and 
crying at the same time.  

The Holy Spirit moved both Bishop Curry and Bishop 
Katharine in different, equally powerful, ways. The 
juxtaposition of the one bishop’s tears versus the other’s joy 
was overwhelming. That’s the feeling still with me now—two 
weeks later--floating around in my sparkly bubble.

— Robin Kennedy

I remember the first time I heard Michael Curry preach. New 
to Raleigh and not yet part of a church, someone told me 

to go hear him. I headed to Christ Church that next Sunday.  
What I heard delighted, overwhelmed and changed me.  I left 
the church in tears, truly ready to take up my cross and follow 
him.

Eight years later, I sit in the National Cathedral in Washington, 
along with 2,500 ecstatic Episcopalians, as three knocks on the 
west Cathedral door ring out, slow, assured, measured.

Tell us who you are,” the Questioners direct.

“I am Michael Bruce Curry, a child of God …” 

There’s that voice we know so well and love so much. He 
continues, but I can hardly hear.  I am sobbing with joy.  We all 
are.

Where is that cross I promised to take up?  Why is it in the 
corner, so dusty?

Katharine Jefferts Schori, in her last official moments as 
Presiding Bishop, asks the congregation, “Will all you who 
witness this pledge do all in your power to support and uphold 
Michael in this ministry?”

WE WILL!  The walls tremble with the sound.

How lucky I am, watching as Bishop Michael, someone I now 
consider a mentor and friend, joyfully accepts the Pastoral Staff, 
a symbol of his new authority and ministry as Chief Pastor and 
Primate of  The Episcopal Church. The authority is important, 
but he’s clearly in it for the ministry.

“If it’s not about love, then God’s not in it,” he says in his 
sermon. “God has not given up on the world.”

The congregation applauds, hoots encouragement at key 
points.  We wave our arms, pump fists heavenward and give 
him a standing ovation at the end of his sermon, drowning out 
his last few words.

And Lord, the music! Choirs sing, and we join in, at times just 
because we are moved to sing.  Wade in the Water … Wade in 
the water, children … God’s gonna trouble the water.  Indeed. It’s 
clear that something new and wonderful is happening in this 
room, in this church, in this world.

We are starting a new day together, in joy, in reconciliation, in 
harmony, in faith.

“God of lion and lamb … You bless meekness; and call us 
from fear to faithfulness; from privilege to humility; from the 
allure of power to the strength of weakness,” Bishop Michael 
prays as the service draws to an end. “Grant us grace to live 
as a beatitude community; yearning for your promise of new 
heaven, new earth.”

Amen.

— Beth Grace

Installation a Holy Experience for St. Michael’s Folks
Editor’s Note: A half-dozen members of St. Michael’s made the trip 
to the National Cathedral in Washington, DC. Here, in their own 
words, they share the experience.

The Holy Spirit Inside My Bubble

Bishop Curry gives the blessing. Photo: 
Danielle Thomas © 2015 Washington 
National Cathedral

Dusting Off  That Cross
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Anyone expecting Bishop Michael Curry’s installation 
as presiding bishop expecting a solemn, gray Anglican 

ceremony went home disappointed. Yes, the day was drizzly, 
as more than 2,000 eager ticket holders 
waited for hours for the doors to open. 
But the drizzle gave way to sunshine that 
streamed through the clerestory windows 
and set the National Cathedral’s upper walls 
aglow.

The event was as colorful as fireworks at 
an India wedding – and, at times, almost as 
noisy.

As we found our seats, we were 
bombarded with color and sound from 
Philadelphia’s St. Thomas Gospel Choir, 
whose vibrant dashikis reflected the choir 
members’ diversity as they shook the rafters with Bill Gaither’s 
“He Touched Me.”

As we settled in, the myriad colors of the 50 state flags drew 
my eyes, as did the serene hues of the stunning rose window 
beneath which Bishop Curry would pass when he entered 
through the west doors.   

The service formally began with the processions of service 
participants and dignitaries, who entered beneath a wave of 
joyful praise to the Lord in English and Spanish from a bow-
tied guitarist and a hand-clapping singer in a bright pink hat.  

The next jolt of color: brilliant red, worn by 155 bishops who 
paraded in quietly to the soft sounds of Native American 
drums and formed a giant scarlet cross lining the crossing 
and center aisle. Then, after a trumpet fanfare, the assembly 
quieted as we awaited the entrance of the new Presiding 
Bishop.   

From the moment Bishop Curry knocked loudly on the 
cathedral’s west doors and announced himself, the colors 
and sounds that had been so mesmerizing suddenly dissolved 
into the background. From that moment on, our eyes and 
ears were riveted on a black man in ivory vestments whose 
persona filled the nave and dominated the proceedings.  No 
sound was more musical than Bishop Curry’s familiar voice as 
he repeated the familiar cadences of the baptismal vows.  No 
vestments were as colorful as his rhetoric.  No hymn – not 
even a stirring rendition of the “Battle Hymn of the Republic,” 
was as uplifting as his sermon, in which he quoted Charles 
Dickens, Bobby McFerrin (“Don’t worry, be happy”) and 
Jesus. None of the rhythmic hand-clapping that accompanied 
the gospel choir was as enthusiastic as the spontaneous 
applause evoked by his passionate call for us to lead “the Jesus 
Movement,” and by his poignant story about his father having 
become an Episcopalian because he experienced black and 
white people sharing the communion cup. 

And nothing was more genuine, or farther outside the 
Anglican tradition, than the shouts, cheers, whistles and tears 
that erupted when he finished.

— Hugh Stevens

Each had a better idea: Ride with us on Friday; take the bus 
on Saturday; what about a train?  I am used to doing things 

alone, especially driving.  And I refuse to miss Halloween with 
my kids, especially since Coco is knocking on 
the door of “too cool to dress up.” When I 
decided to leave at 5 in the morning, neither 
my husband nor my mother tried to change 
my mind. They know. Besides, daylight saving 
gave me an extra hour for the journey  — 
God’s way of approving my decision.

The ride up 95 was easy with a new-found 
podcast talking me through the familiar road. 
When I walked into my childhood home and 
saw my mother’s beautiful face, eyebrows 
drawn and hair damp from the faucet, we 
embraced, thankful for the safe journey. I 

thought of the many Sundays which had started this way, how 
church has always been her home, and how fun it would be to 
share a pew with her again. As I anticipated communing with 
my mother, a pit grew in my stomach and jumped out of my 
mouth. “CRAP! I forgot my ticket in Raleigh.”

And the chaos — so normal to me — ensued. My husband 
had finagled me a ticket from the diocesan office weeks 
before, and I had left it sitting on my desk. Going to church 
and needing a ticket never really computed. What should we 
do? Who could we call? How do we solve this problem? 
 
We rushed across the Potomac River, hoping for the best, and 
parked in the shadows of the majestic cathedral. It was hard to 
remain frazzled amidst such joy. The Close looked like a Harry 
Potter set with people in robes and regalia floating around, 
greeting one another with smiles and hugs. The woman behind 
us took a bus from Vermont, another a plane from Houston. 
After an hour of waiting in line, I was given a ticket — the Rev. 
Yolanda Peters never claimed hers. The church doors opened 
at 11:40 a.m. as promised, my mother and I walked in, and all 
2,500 of us were seated by 12:02 p.m. 

The music started: British hymns, Native American chanting, 
Black spirituals, Hispanic flamenco. Pageantry and symbolism 
wafted through the air as I thought to myself, surely this is 
what heaven is like. We were asperged with baptismal water 
flung on us with boxwood as we sang “Wade in the Water.” 
We held hands and sang the Lord’s Prayer as if we were a 
mega church in a strip mall. Bishop Curry preached about the 
Jesus Movement, a new way of describing the evolution of 
faith. We were in this together and ALL were welcome, a tide 
pushing us forward, the same gentle nudge that guided me up 
the road and throughout my life, quietly calling me. 

“If it’s not about love, it’s not about God” rang through my 
ears and into my soul. The message knit around my bones and 
reminded me to dance. Hope is alive and, well, and so are we. 

Thanks be to God.

— Melanie Jones

Colorful Pageantry, Joyful Praise Solo Journey Brings Togetherness

Melanie and her mom, Cindi Bartol. Photo: 
Hugh Stevens
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At the Nov. 8 Adult Education class, the Holy Michael Foundation 
Board presented information about the creation of the Holy 
Michael Foundation, its growth since inception, as well as its 

importance to St. Michael’s future.  s

The Canterbury Circle, created to recognize 
parishioners who have donated to Holy 
Michael Foundation, or included Holy 
Michael Foundation in their will or other 
planned giving, has more than 40 members. 
All of Holy Michael Foundation’s board 
members have contributed to Holy Michael 
Foundation. One of the board members, 
Garland Radford, cites the following reasons 
why he and his wife, Lee, give.

“St. Michael’s has been a major part of our lives for over 48 years.  We 
have grown spiritually and we have benefitted from St. Michael’s over the 
years as a place to worship, a place to help others, a place to share, a place 
for wholesome fellowship, and a great source for lasting friendships.

“The strong feelings we have about the good St. Michael’s does in our 
community and the world have led us to make a donation to the Holy 
Michael Foundation now, as well as to designate the Holy Michael 
Foundation as a beneficiary in our Charitable Remainder Trust. The 
Foundation is a great way to help ensure that St. Michael’s will continue 
to be vital in the support of these important ministries.” 

– Lee and Garland Radford
HOW CAN I GIVE?

Here are a few ways you can be included in making the Holy Michael 
Foundation part of your legacy to St. Michael’s.

PLANNED GIFTS

Planned gifts allow you to make a gift to the Holy Michael Foundation 
upon your death.  Examples of planned gifts are:

Wills – You may bequeath a specific dollar amount or percentage of your 
estate to the Holy Michael Foundation.

Life Insurance Policies – You can include the Holy Michael Foundation 
as a beneficiary on your insurance company’s beneficiary designation form 
(dollar amount or percentage).

Retirement Plan Assets – The Holy Michael Foundation can be named as a 
beneficiary of your IRA or 401k.

Charitable Trust – Charitable trusts may be set up during a donor’s life, 
or as part of a will at death.  They can provide significant charitable 
deduction potential and are valuable tools in the arsenal of estate 
planning.

Charitable Gift Annuities – A charitable gift annuity involves a contract 
between a donor and a charity, whereby the donor transfers property to 
the charity in exchange for a partial tax deduction and a lifetime stream of 
annual income from the charity.

MAKE A GIFT NOW

You do not have to wait for your estate plan to be activated to support the 
Holy Michael Foundation. Here are a few simple ways to give now.

RECTOR

Annual Fund
Continued from Page 1
good news for the ongoing strength for service that St. 
Michael’s offers in our lives.

For those waiting for year’s end to pledge, I am 
struggling with the impatience of my youth, but I 
understand the process. For those still discerning what 
to do in this year’s campaign, please consider this fact:  
We rely on pledge dollars to chart the course of the 
parish for next year. Without a clear knowledge of our 
fuel and supplies, our course will be uncertain and our 
goals will be tentative at best.  

Please join us in the full fellowship of St. Michael’s 
and make a pledge.  It will be an Advent gift to each 
of us, and an assurance that we as a community will 
remain Strong to Serve.

In Christ,

 

The Holy Michael Foundation:Your Legacy in the Making
Cash - Write a tax-deductible check to the Holy 
Michael Foundation in any amount you choose.  

Securities - Transfer stocks, bonds, or shares in mutual 
funds to the Holy Michael Foundation. 

Real Estate or Personal Property - Donate real estate 
or tangible personal assets that meet our criteria to the 
Holy Michael Foundation.  

For more information on giving to the Holy Michael 
Foundation, please contact Director of Development 
Charlotte Griffin (griffin@holymichael.org, 919-
782-0731), or any Holy Michael Foundation board 
member.

Holy Michael Foundation Board:  The Rev. Samuel 
Gregory Jones, Will Rideout, President, Pansy 
Morton, Vice President, Audrey Black, Secretary, Kip 
Meadows, Treasurer, Amanda Carson, Harold Hall, 
Tommy Malone, Garland Radford

Your gifts to the Holy Michael Foundation are tax 
deductible to the extent the law allows.  Please consult 
your legal or financial advisor for complete benefits 
and implications of charitable giving.

— Charlotte Griffin, Director of Development

mailto:griffin@holymichael.org
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Belize Mission 2016

Might You Be Called To Serve?
Following a very successful service trip to serve a low income family in 
Appalachia and a very busy Gifts of Grace, St. Michael’s Global Missions 
is starting to prepare for our 10th annual Mission to Holy Cross 
Anglican School in Belize. Holy Cross was begun in 2006 by Episcopal 
missionaries to provide a place for those living in the extreme poverty of 
the San Mateo community to send their children to school. Each year 
since its inception, St. Michael’s has sent a team to assist in this mission  
— which has grown to include the support of  more than 25 other 
Episcopal churches and a 501c3 non-profit. In serving at Holy Cross, St. 
Michael’s missionaries become tangible parts of the wider body of Christ 
Episcopal as well as witnesses to partnership with the Anglican Diocese 
of Belize, which is a member of the Province of the West Indies.

Currently, Global Missions is holding 15 seats on American Airlines at a 
very reasonable price, $750 per person round trip. Lodging will again be 
provided by the recently renovated Ocean Tides hotel. 

The team will depart on Holy Saturday and experience Easter Sunday 
worship in a small Anglican church near the Guatemala border  — 
part of the two-day tour planned at the beginning of this year’s trip. 
Because HCAS students will be on Spring Break while we are there, in 
addition to the myriad of construction and maintenance tasks, we will 
host a morning Vacation Bible School program for the younger children 
beginning on the Tuesday after Easter. Because Easter Monday is a 
holiday, our work week will begin Tuesday and go through Saturday 
morning, April 2. 

Once again this year we will sponsor our annual fund-raising 
Coffeehouse as part of the Global Missions weekend in early March. 
Please review the timetable for mission preparation and participation. 
Should you have any questions, please do not hesitate to email me at 
john.mchenry@baronams.com or call (919) 306-3659. Please also watch 
the Canterbury Tales and future Chronicles editions for continuing 
announcements.

—  John McHenry, Belize Mission Team Leader

Belize Mission 2016 Schedule
Sunday, Jan. 17

11:30 a.m., Informational Meeting 

Tuesday, Feb. 23
Last day to commit for group arline ticket rates

Sunday Feb. 28 

11:30 a.m., Coffeehouse Planning Meeting 

Saturday, March 5

 Belize Mission Coffeehouse:

7 p.m., Parish Hall

Sunday March 6

11:30 a.m.,Orientation Meeting, 

Team Commissioning

Sunday, March 13 or March 20

during 9:30 a.m. worship

Sunday, March 20

Final Preparation Meeting

Thursday March 24

7 p.m., All hands packing meeting: at the church

Trip Departure: Saturday, March 26

Trip Return: Sunday April 3 

Gifts of Grace 
Raises $34,000
Our annual Gifts of Grace 
raised close to $34,000 for 
the 24 participating agencies 
and for our mission efforts in 
the community and around the 
world. The team, left to right 
are: Mimi Kouraviori, Marian 
Weatherspoon, Jane Stikeleather, 
Judy Spaziano, Kate Rivers, chair, 
Pansy Morton, Frances Fontaine, 
Annette Guirlinger, Scotty Steele 
and Tammy Hunsucker. Not 
pictured, Clair Marshall and 
Carol Braunhardt. The event 
was dedicated to the memory of 
Michael Lanning, a founder of 
Gifts of Grace, who died earlier 
this year. For more photos, visit 
our St. Michael’s Facebook page.
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Men’s Prayer 
Breakfast

Tuesday 
Dec. 10
7 a.m.

OWLS for 
December

Dec. 10
Southern 
Supreme 
Fruitcake
Factory

Depart: 10 a.m.

Dec. 13
Christmas 

Open House

2:30 p.m.-4 p.m.

Home of 
Holly Gloff

More than 70 women gathered Nov. 2 in the Parish 
Hall for dinner, fellowship and inspiration during 
the General Membership Meeting of St. Michael’s 
Episcopal Church Women. 

The evening’s speaker was Lisa Towle, a fellow 
Raleigh-ite who was recently elected president of the 
National ECW. She talked about the importance of 
the renewal of ECW nationwide, as the group seeks 
to reflect the diversity of our church, and serve those 
in need, from a local focus on food for schoolchildren 
through Backpack Buddies, to an international focus 
on the crisis in human trafficking.

Lisa, a former journalist with Time magazine, said 
she hopes to foster communication and a sense of 
belonging among all the women of the Episcopal 
Church. “It’s about opening up the ECW. Every 

woman in this Church is a member of ECW. She can 
choose to participate or not, but my concern is that 
we’ve become maybe a little too static and a little too 

staid. We need to let people know that we’re 
here and what we do and why it’s of value.”

The meeting also served as an opportunity 
to install new leadership for St. Michael’s 
ECW. Lisa thanked Catherine George, 
outgoing St. Michael’s ECW president for her 
service, and welcomed incoming president Clair 
Marshall.

— Valerie Jackson, ECW

70 Gather for ECW Meeting

Outgoing ECW President Catherine George, with National 
ECW President Lisa Towle, center, and incoming President Clair 
Marshall. Below left, attendees enjoy the evening.

We all know that when you are busy, time flies,This year 
has flown by at the speed of an OWL swooping in on its 
Christmas dinner!  

In December, we do not 
slack off in the slightest! 
On Dec.10, back by 
popular demand, the 
OWLS will depart for 
the wilds of Bear Creek 
to visit the Southern 
Supreme Fruitcake 
factory. The chocolates, 
cheese puff florets 
(they are like buttery 
cheese straws), and peanut brittle are delicious. Do some 
Christmas shopping for items not found locally. Your friends 
and family will love you for it. 

Before our tour, we will eat at the Crossroads Grill. It 
comes highly recommended, and we are assured that there 
will be something wonderful on the menu for everyone to 
enjoy. We always have a magnificent time, and our vans 
and lunch tables are filled with the sounds of laughter.  
Please sign up at the front desk or call the receptionist and 

join us for this enjoyable day. We will gather 
in the lobby of St Michael’s at 10 a.m. and 
depart at 10:15 a.m. Our Southern Supreme 
tour begins at 1 p.m.. We aim to return to 
church by about 3:30 p.m.

On Sunday afternoon, Dec. 13 from        
2:30 p.m.-4 p.m., All the OWLS are invited to 
the Annual OWLS Christmas party at 1217 
Weldon Place. It’s a catered event, so there 
is no need to bring anything but yourself and 
your most Christmassy outfit!  

Bells are always welcome.  Even Holly’s dog 
Winston will be decked out. Come when 
you are able – it’s Open House, and there 
is no agenda except to enjoy each other’s 
company and have a cup of cheer.

I look forward to seeing you during this 
holiday season!

— The Rev. Holly Gloff

Celebrating Faith & Friendship
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Sunday, dec. 6
St. Michael’S 
annual Meeting

Join us for the 9:30 a.m. Holy 
Eucharist and hear about the 
state of our parish in 2015. 
Messages from the Rector, and 
the Jr. and Sr. Wardens, will be 
presented in the midst of our 
regular Sunday service. We will 
also elect five new members to 
our Vestry. Please note that 
there will be NO 8 a.m. or 
11:30 a.m. services that day.

Sunday, dec. 13
holy groundS

Writing aS a Spiritual practice

preSented by the 
WriterS of St. Michael’S.
This fall, our writing class spent 
six weeks exporling how writing 
can be a spiritual practice for 
many. Please join us for this 
annual event, and hear our 
writers, in their own voices, 
share stories about encounters 
with the holy in their daily lives.

Sunday, dec. 20
behind the MuSic

With the rev. chriStopher hogin

As an annual Christmas event 
Christopher takes a look at 
the backstory of some of our 
favorite Christmas carols. Spend 
a pleasant hour with him, and 
plan to sing along!

C h r i s t m a s t i d e  s C h e d u l e

Sunday, dec. 13
Holy Grounds

with the writers of St. Michael’s
Sunday, dec. 20

Behind the Music, Part III
with the Rev. Christopher Hogin

thurSday, dec. 24
10 a.m. Family Eucharist & Christmas Pageant

4:30 p.m. Music Prelude 
with St. Michael’s Choir & Strings

5 p.m. Christmas Eve Holy Eucharist
10:30 p.m. Music Prelude

with St. Michael’s Choir & Strings
11 p.m. Christmas Eve

Holy Eucharist
friday, dec. 25

Holy Eucharist, 10 a.m.
Sunday, dec. 27

8 a.m. Holy Eucharist, I
9:30 a.m. Lessons & Carols (no Eucharist)

Sung by the congregation
11:30 a.m. Holy Eucharist, II

Are You New?

If you are new to St. Michael’s and 
would like to learn more about our 
parish and our membership process, 
we invite you to our first Newcomer 
Orientation for 2016, Sunday, 
Jan. 3, in the parlor, after the 9:30 
a.m. service. Visit with clergy and 
members of our newcomer ministry, 
and sign up for classes.

• “Intro to St. Michael’s” — Jan. 13, 20, 27 & Feb. 3
    For all who are interested in joining our parish

• “Outline of the Faith” — Feb. 17 & 24, March 2 & 9
 For all new to the Episcopal denomination, and all        
 parents seeking baptism for a child.

Child care is available with advance reservations. 

Contact: Lee Hayden, Director of Newcomer Ministry, at 
hayden@holymichael.org

Angel Tree
Our Angel tree will be decorated with gift 
wishes for families at Fox Haven complex 
of the Episcopal Housing Ministry. Choose 
an angel with family and friends, shop and 
return gifts to the church by Dec. 14. Food 
gift cards are also available. See Canterbury 
Tales for more details.
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Gifts of Grace, the Community Music School & St. Michael’s
One of the students who benefits from music lessons at the Community Music School is Angela 
Colula, daughter of St. Michael’s housekeeper Marcela de la Cruz and groundskeepr Jesus 
Epgmenio. Angela, center, is a second-year piano student at the school, and she played for Gifts of 
Grace attendees. Photo: Scotty Steele.

Canterbury Shop Christmas Open House, Thursday, Dec. 3, 9 am..-3 p.m. 
Join us for this special time and shop for everyone on your list! 

Poinsettia Orders
Forms for ordering Christmas 
poinsettias are available at 
holymichael.org. Poinsettias are 
$15 each and support the Rector’s 
discretionary fund. Deadline is 
Dec. 18.
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