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Purpose: 
  To build a warm and welcoming 
church family where the wounded, 

weary and wondering are becoming 
transformed followers of Jesus Christ. Today 

RMCUMC 

 Where is God leading us in minis-

try in 2009? What area of the church 

needs tending to or in which ministries 

is He moving mightily? How can we 

empower those ministries in this new 

year to fulfill Godôs will?  

 Those are the answers the Finance 

Team is seeking in our exciting budget-

building sessions ongoing right now.  
 Around a couple of tables Jan. 3, 
our group began the first session dis-
cussing our vision for where God is 
leading us in 2009. We were in consen-
sus that our job reaches far beyond 
ñnumber crunching.ò It is really a proc-
ess of sensing Godôs will for our church 
and allocating available resources to 
fund the ministries that will take us in 

the direction we feel God is sending us.  

 Weôve got to make sure the bills  

get paid and all the usual functions are 

funded and cared for, but itôs so much 

more than that. We see this year as an-

other opportunity to make a difference 

in peopleôs lives ð in the lives of those 

in our church and in the lives of those 

who are lost, questioning, seeking, suf-

fering. Itôs an opportunity to be pur-

poseful and plan our course around our 

needs and vision rather than just doing 

what we did the year before and the 

year before that.  

 Following our Jan. 20 session, we 

will be presenting our budget in a new 

format ð as a mission-oriented plan for 

the year. Look for that exciting presen-

tation in the coming weeks.  

 Please be in prayer for our process 

and for each of us as we seek Godôs 

will. ñWeò are Pastor Debbie, Louise 

Gerheauser, Bill Miller, Linda Sawyer, 

Richard Poe, Sue Hughlett, Marie 

Locke, Shannon Gaines, Joanne Ritz, 

George Nelson, Jan Poulton, Sam 

Blomberg and ðLori Cunningham, 

team leader 

 

Vision- Driven Budgeting Exciting and Full of Promise for 2009  

  
COUPLES RETREAT 

March 20, 21, 22  

Leesburg, Florida  
ñSpeakersñ 

 
Pastor Debbie  

and  
Pastor David Stauffer  

Preparing to Be a Beacon to Our Community  
See Page 2, Pastorõs Pen, ôNow That Church Is Smokinõ!õ 

  New Publication Dates  
 Starting this month,  

the newsletter will be published 

every other month (bi-monthly). 

RMCUMC 

  Today 
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          Pastor's Pen                
   Now That  Church is Smokinõ ! 

    Four steps to achievement: Plan purposefully. Prepare prayerfully. Proceed positively. Pursue persistently.  ðWilliam A. Ward 

 In a previous edition of this 

fine publication, I admitted one 

of my secret loves to you ð can-

dles!  Tea lights and votives and 

pillars, oh my!  Every shape, 

size, scent ð I sure do love a 

candle.   

 Perhaps that is why I love the 

front page picture of our church 

so much. Dad captured it for us  

on Christmas Eve.  

 All my twinkling, little buddies 

lined up like little soldiers all in a 

row, ushering people into our 

church this past ñHoly Night.ò  Itôs art, I say.  (Nice work, 

Ron Ritz!) 

 Although I have seen this photo many times before, I look 

at it now with a fresh, new perspective. After preaching on 

the priesthood of all believers, this snapshot holds a sacred 

message that I missed before é a sermon I failed to hear é 

a revelation nearly overlooked.   

 Each candle has a role to play in leading those outside the 

church to the One within. Each light has its place in illumi-

nating the path for those who need to find their way. The lu-

minous walk is only complete with each candle burning 

bright in the places intended for them. How true as well for 

us as the Body of Christ! 

 ñEverybody has been given the manifestation é the 

gifts, the gifting é of the Holy Spirit for the common 

good,ò according to Paulôs urging ð we all, each and every 

one of us ð have a part to illumine for the Body and the 

world. YOU have a role to play in lighting the way to Jesus!  

The part you play, the gift you bring, the service you offer 

in the Body will help bring those who need a Savior into 

Godôs Kingdom, into a secured eternity. Talk about having 

worth and importance! You matter in the Body of Christ, 

and our illumined path is not complete without the light of 

Christ in YOU shining through your gift. 

 Gone are the days, hallelujah, of ñwatching the minister 

do ministry.ò  Bye, bye on-lookers!  

We are all ministers who are to take 

seriously the call of God upon our 

lives.  Paul beckons us in Ephesians 

4:1, ñTherefore I é beg you to lead 

a life worthy of your calling, for you 

have been called by God é He has 

given each one of us a special gift 

through the generosity of Christ.ò 
    Not ñsome,ò neither ña few,ò nor 

just ñthe special ones,ò but each one, 

all ð you and you and YOU ð 

have been gifted by God. No matter 

whether you have discovered your 

gift(s) or not, it is time to be open to the move of God, lay 

hold of your gifts and start lighting the way for those who 

are stumbling and falling in the darkness of their own lives 

ð what an amazing privilege! What an incredible calling! 

And it began when you were but a ñwee oneò in your 

motherôs womb. Paul stresses this truth, ñFor we are Godôs 

handiwork created in Christ Jesus to do good works which 

God prepared in advance for us to do.ò 
    That ñtake chargeò personality you were born with é 

God knew He needed a leader in you.  That soft heart and 

those gentle words for others é God knew He needed a 

merciful healer in you.  That ability to make money and see 

where it needs to be secretly distributed é God knew He 

needed a giver in you.  Each gift ð a light lit to guide oth-

ers on their way.   

 Funny, I still love candles, only now I can say that my life 

is dedicated to seeing as many of them lit as possible ð

people like you and me, shining brightly in the way God de-

signed us. WE are the Body of Christ, a beacon on a hill, a 

city lit to give others hope, so I say, Arise! Take the place in 

ministry prepared just for you ð I need you, He is calling 

you and they are looking for you in a dark, dark world. 

Shine! For your light has indeed come. 

 Now where did I put that match? 

   ðPastor Debbie 

 
 

 

CHRISTMAS EVE CANDLELIGHT SERVICE  

The Secret    
 One day, one friend asked another, 
"How is it that you are always so 
happy? You have so much energy, and 
you never seem to get down."      
 With her eyes smiling, she said, "I 
know the Secret!"  
 "What secret is that?"  
 To which she replied, "I'll tell you 
all about it, but you have to promise 
to  share the Secret with others.   
  

  
  
"The Secret is this: I have learned there 
is little I can do in my life that will 
make me truly happy. I must depend 
on God to make me happy and to meet 
my needs. When a need arises in my 
life, I have to trust God to supply ac-
cording to HIS riches. I have learned 
most of the time I don't need half of 
what I think I do. He has never let me 
down. Since I learned that 'Secret', I 
am happy.ò   

 
 
The questioner's first thought was, 
"That's too simple!"  But upon reflecting 
over her own life she recalled how she 
thought a bigger house would make her 
happy, but it didn't! She thought a better 
paying job would make her happy, but it 
hadn't. When did she realize her greatest 
happiness? Sitting on the floor with her 
grandchildren, playing games, eating 
pizza or reading a story, a simple gift 
from God. ðUnknown    
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     February 26, 1993. I believe the 

time was 12:18 p.m.   

    My co-workers were lunching in the 

conference room, and I was at my desk 

in my little cubicle. The lights flickered 

and I heard a ñboom.ò Then the lights 

went out, computers shut down and the 

building shook. If you had ever been to 

the World Trade Center, you knew that 

the buildings swayed in extreme windy 

weather, preventing the buildings from 

breaking like a tree. The restrooms were 

in the middle of the building, and there 

you would actually be weaving back 

and forth.  After the first year, you got 

used to it   

 This time, however, the building 

didnôt just sway. It shook. Complete 

silence. We knew we were in trouble. 

 I went to the conference room. We 

just looked at each other, and an unspo-

ken fear caused a panic within ð some-

thing I pray I never feel again. We did-

nôt run, we didnôt speak. Then someone 

came into the room and said, ñLeave.ò 

 We felt this might be it. But, again, 

there was no panic, no screaming, no 

words. We simply went to our cubicles, 

gathered our coats, purses and moved 

into the corridor. After experiencing 

fire drills many times over the years, we 

knew we had to take the stairs. So, we 

began our descent of 82 flights of stairs 

to where we hoped we would see day-

light and our families again.   

 Just writing this, I am breaking out 

in a sweat and starting to shake. You 

canôt begin to know what it feels like to 

think you might be walking to your 

death. Your gut says get out quickly, 

and the adrenaline rushes through you. 

You know you have to go down. The 

first five flights or so go quickly. After 

that, bottlenecking slows us. The dark-

ness is the worst thing. The fear of fal-

ling into the person in front of you and 

having people falling down the stairs is 

awful. We hang on to each other for 

support. I donôt even know who I was 

holding onto. It didnôt matter. I just 

wanted to reach the bottom floor and 

know I was safe.   

 After about 15 minutes, the smoke 

started billowing up the stairwell. Peo-

ple prayed quietly. Itôs amazing the 

things you think of at a time like that. 

Little things, like when your children 

were born é what your family was do-

ing right then é and wishing you could 

take back a million things youôd said in 

anger, and promising to be a better per-

son if you got out alive. Pictures of my 

boys flashed through my head, and I 

vowed to make more time for my hus-

band Barry.   

 During the two and a half hour 

descent, so many thoughts flooded my 

mind. I had just obtained my bachelorôs 

degree in 1990 and had a job I liked 

and, more importantly, finally felt part 

of a group I respected and that made me 

feel good about myself.    

 The smoke got worse and my mink 

coat, which I once perceived as a costly 

expression of who I was, started getting 

on my nerves. It was heavy and cum-

bersome. A number of flights down, I 

said I was going to throw it into a hall-

way. My friends, Jane and Kathy, said 

absolutely not, we will help you carry 

it. My asthma was getting the best of 

me, my legs felt like jello, and my an-

kles were shaking.  After an hour or 

more, we starting singing songs like 

ñAmerica the Beautiful,ò and ñAmazing 

Grace.ò     

 Other people starting praying  

out loud. Several times, we came to a 

standstill. Instead of freaking out, we 

started praying and joking. At no time 

was there panic or pushing/shoving. We 

held hands, we hugged, and it didnôt 

matter what color we were, our ethnic 

background, or the fact that most of us 

didnôt even know each other. Some 

were slower than others and got sepa-

rated while merging with other floors. 

But no one was going to be left behind. 

We still held on to each other as if we 

were best friends.   

 After awhile, I didnôt feel my legs 

anymore. The pace quickened the fur-

ther down we went. Visibility and ef-

forts to breathe, without inhaling too 

much 

smoke, got 

worse. 

Somewhere 

around the 

30th floor, 

we heard 

loud 

voices. 

They were 

telling us to 

ñmove it,ò 

and then at 

last flash-

lights were 

shining up 

at us. Those wonderful fire fighters and 

police officers were heading up. Our 

spirits lifted, and we knew we could 

make it. A new strength came over me.  

 Only seven people perished that 

day. We all had become brothers and 

sisters and took care of each other. It 

was beautiful. I wish people would care 

about one another like this every single 

day. The world would be such a won-

derful place. Be thankful for everything 

you have. Never take family for 

granted. Tell them how much you love 

them and show it with hugs and sup-

port.   

 I decided to move away from New 

Jersey/New York in 1995. I had 

dreamed my mom, who died in 1991, 

was sitting in my childhood living 

room, shrouded in a dark veil. She said, 

ñGet out while you can.ò  

 If you believe in things like this, 

you can understand how powerful that 

message was to me. Who knows where 

I might have been on 9/11/01 other-

wise? Everything is in Godôs plan and 

all I know is that Iôm trying my hardest 

to be thankful every day for everything 

I have ð because in a moment, it could 

be gone.   

 Oh, the mink coat. I never put it on 

again. I sold it the following winter.  

 ðKaren Crown, member/volunteer 
 Note: Karen has been diagnosed 
with a torn quad tendon suffered in a 
fall and is facing surgery. 

       Winning has always meant much to me, but winning friends has meant the most. ðBabe Didrikson Zaharias 

KATHY, KAREN, JANE  

Together they got out and 

also saved what had been 

Karenõs prized possession. 
              (See Page 8) 
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 Not many months ago, Seth 

McCartyôs family, including church 

family, and friends, thought that  he  

was a troubled youth who had stum-

bled and lost his way. 

 He had made new ñfriendsò and be-

come involved in a life totally different 

from what he was used to, and one no 

one knew of or expected. 

 However, just when a feeling 

of desperation had set in, a mira-

cle took place. Seth, who had 

been a runaway, returned home a 

second time and went back to 

work. It was an uneasy time.  

 In the daily routine, without any ex-

pectation of great things happening, he 

ran onto an opportunity of a lifetime ð  

to join a missionary youth group. It 

offered travel to places he had never 

been and where, with the other young 

people, he would be ministering to 

youths in need of spiritual guidance.   

 An unimaginable gift for Seth. He 

shared the results Dec. 28. With an 

easy stage presence, Seth gave his testi-

mony, which  included songs, and 

prayer, as he joyfully expressed his 

commitment to serving God. 

 After the worship service, the family 

reflected their feelings as they happily 

posed for a photo together.  

 Truly, a moment to remember. 

Seth Returns Home Filled With Enthusiasm for Discipleship  

 The January meeting of the United Methodist Women was a memorable 

one. Officers for 2009 were installed and special awards presented. 

 The unit was honored to receive the outstanding Five Star Award from the 

district for completing the five areas of giving to missions. 

  Ruth Fitzwater received the 2008 Mission Recognition Award for her many 

years of dedication and service to the United Methodist Unit. Ruth has been a 

member since moving to Ridge Manor in 1983 and has been active serving as 

treasurer, reading program chairperson, and membership secretary. We have 

been blessed to have Ruth in our unit, and we appreciate her.  

 Certificate of Recognition was presented to Pam Blomberg, Halla Scott, 

Ruth Fitzwater, Louise Gerheauser, and Pauline Miller, for completing Plan I 

of the Reading Program for 2007.  

 Pauline Miller, will serve a second year as president, with Jan Poulton as 

vice president. Joann Schellhase is the new treasurer, and Halla Scott, secre-

tary.  

 Thanks was given to Louise Gerheauser and all who helped at the Christ-

mas Open House at the parsonage. Thank-you notes were read from all eight 

charities that received $150 from our unit this past December. Jan Poulton pre-

sented  a Pledge Service for the New Year 2009.  

 Next meeting is Wednesday, Feb. 4, at 12:30 p.m. Pauline Miller is hostess. 

We invite all women in the church to join the fellowship, and bring a friend!

                                        ðPauline Miller, UMW president 

UMW Gives/Receives Honors, Awards  Whatõs Ahead for Children 
  March 29 is Children's Sunday.   

 This is a time when the children get to 

fill the positions of Big Church. They love 

serving the grown ups by being ushers 

and greeters, and by reading the Bible 

verses and leading the singing.   

 It's a wonderful way to show them how 

the adults serve the Lord. 

  April 11 is our Annual Easter Egg 

Hunt.  No explanation needed on this one. 

  April 19 will be the next Children's 

Play.  "Breaking News!  First the tomb is 

empty, now Jesus sightings." ðDiane 

Beuthe, childrenôs ministry director 

ENJOYING A FAMILY PHOTO ñ Back, Drew, Seth, 
Paul; front, Noah, Tye, Clay, Heather, and Victoria.  Seth and Pastor Debbie offer prayers.  Seth, at ease with life  

  
Meditate. 

Live purely. Be quiet. 
Do your work with mastery. 

Like the moon, come out  
from behind the clouds! 

Shine  
ðBuddha 

(See Page 2, Pastor: Shine! For your 
light has indeed come.) 


