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Today 
RMCUMC 

  
 The great news is 

that our pumpkins 

arrived on time, Fri-

day, Oct. 12.  We 

had around 50 peo-

ple there to unload, 

including the Light-

house men.    

 It took about an 

hour and a half to 

unload and then the 

helpers were all 

treated to pizza, 

drinks and cookies. 

 The next day, Grady, Lori, Jake 

and Maggie Cunningham, Louise 

Gerheauser and Anna Stilson were at 

the Dade City Scarecrow Festival 

with a trailer load of pumpkins.  (See 

adventure below.) 

 They sold $648.55 from 10 a.m. to 

3 p.m. Our patch sold $438.50 the 

first day. Those sales totaled 

$1,087.05 for our opening day. 

 As of Oct. 17, our total pumpkin 

sales were: $2,373.80 and we have  

been open five days. 

 We get a percentage of the total 

sales.  In 2005 we were at 25 percent, 

and in 2006 we made a 30 percent 

commission.  We should make the 30 

percent easily, but our goal is to 

reach the 33 percent mark which is 

$9,001 in total sales.    

 Keep watching for our total 

amount! ðJoanne Ritz, co-chairman 

A beautiful, busy day at the ôpumpkin  patch church.õ 

 

Mobile Pumpkin Patch Entertains Pasco Children and Increases Sales  

  

 We set out on a Saturday morning 
with a trailer full of pumpkins and 
the goal of bringing a bit of our 
Pumpkin Patch to Dade City. By the 
time we pulled back into the church 
yard, that trailer was close to being 
empty! 
 And lots more folks knew about 
our little churchôs big fall outreach 
program. 
 We sold about two-thirds of our 
inventory that day, and gave out lots 
of information about Ridge Manor 
UMCôs Pumpkin Patch and Oct. 27 
Fall Festival Day. 
 Just like up at the patch, people 
loved our ñphoto spots.ò Many cute-
as-a-button toddlers got their pic-

tures taken among the pumpkins and 
scarecrows in our mobile patch set 
up on the courthouse square during 
the Downtown Dade Cityôs Annual 
Scarecrow Festival. 
 In just five hours, our little group 
of  Grady, Jake, Maggie, Louise 
Gerheauser and Anna Stilson sold 
$648.55 worth of pumpkins and 
$42.75 in painted goodies by our 
favorite church artist, Judy Lindsey. 
Hopefully, next year, weôll have 
even more of her ever-popular hand-
painted creations to offer. 
 Thanks go out to Charlie Barthle, 
of St. Joe, who lent us the trailer, and 
our own Tami Nations who created a 
fantastic, professional-looking ban-

ner for the side of the trailer. We 
also are thankful that the festival 
allowed us to participate.  
 When we first set up, sales were 
slow and I was just hopeful we 
would sell our 50 cent, $1 and $1.50 
gourds and pumpkins. But once 
things got rolling, the biggest, most 
impressive pumpkins started selling, 
too, and away we went! By mid-day, 
I started picturing us swinging in the 
churchyard with a close-to-empty 
trailer. Yahoo!! 
 A lesson for me: have faith!! 
 Submitted with joy and thanksgiv-
ing for pumpkins, faithful churches 
and an awesome God, ðLori Cun-
ningham  

 Fall Fundraiser Proving a Great Success  

At the Pumpkin Patch, a scarecrow 
ôstandsõ guard over hundreds of 
pumpkins waiting for a new home.  

Purpose: 
  To build a warm and welcoming church 

family where the wounded, weary and won-
dering are becoming transformed followers 

of Jesus Christ. 
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    All throughout my growing-up 
years in New Jersey, the eve before 
Thanksgiving held a special tradition 
for me as a little girléwell, okay, 
maybe it was not so much a 

ñtraditionò as it was a bit of 
an ñobsession,ò but I was 
young. And I was cute, so 

bear with meé. 
 With brown-paper gro-
cery bags before me, Momôs good 
scissors in hand, a stack of Dadôs 
newspapers piled high and my busy, 
ink-stained fingers snippinô 
away, Little Debbieôs Con-
fetti Factory was in full 
swing! For the next morning would 
be the Keyport High Schoolôs annual 
Thanksgiving Day football game, 
and I needed to be ready to cheer our 
team on! Pastor Deb a football fan, 

eh? Now, yesébut then, well 
not so much.   
   Then I was more of a 

confetti fan ð I loved making and 
throwing as much as I could.  
 Needless-to-say, people would 
come to the game and scan the 
bleachers, ñWhereôs that Nelson kid 
sitting? Last year it took me three 
days to get all that confetti off me!ò 

No need to feel bad for me 
though, there were always 
ñnewbiesò to the game who 
did not know 
any better and 

sat near me, so I was 
never all alone in my 
cheering section. 
 Actually,  I never 
really understood  foot-
ball, so I had to watch   

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
the crowd closely to know when to 
throw the confetti (those days were 
the formative years for me as a fu-
ture counselor and reader of human 
behavior!).  
 Fists full of homemade confetti, 
sitting on the edge of my seat, wait-
ingéwaitingéwatchingéwaitingé
and, HOORAY! A flurry of news-
print like a grand, New York 
tickertape celebration! One 

year someone on the 
other bleachers asked 
if it was snowing! 
   Funny thing was that peo-

ple wanted to hate me. They 
wanted to toss my paper bags 
of confetti fun over the side 
of the bleachers. They really 
wanted to send me to the opposi-
tionôs side. But, they didnôt. Even 
when it was raining, they looked  

 
 

like they had been tarred and  
feathered; they sat with smirks on 
their faces shaking their heads.  
 How do you hate the enthusiastic, 
confetti-toting kid who was cheering 
her brains out for your team? Believe 
me, they wanted to but they 
could not hate me. Even 
some of the team members 
would look over to see if confetti 
was flying for their great moves and 
awesome touchdowns (Man,  
I really loved those touchdowns! 
They were worthy of at least a  
half of bag!).  

     So around this Thanks-
giving time of the year, I 
want to ask you a question. 
Are you a confetti-

crazed Christian? If your 
words were like confetti, 
cheering one another on in 
ministry and life, would others see 

you coming and think, 
ñHere comes the encour-
agement ð itôs gonna 
fly!ò  

      Do your words ñbuild up, en-
courage, support and bring joyò as 
Jesus instructed? A merry heart is 
good medicine, you know. And I bet 
if  you let the confetti of encourage-
ment fly more than cut-
ting of criticism, people 

will be fighting to sit 
near you in the 
bleachers. So antici-
pate the best in others and ð  
let it fly, beloved. Let it fly! 
 Hey, can I borrow  

your scissors? ðPastor Debbie 
  

Pastorõs Pen 

Are You a Confetti -Crazed Christian?  

                                                      Busiest shopping day of the year is the day after Thanksgiving 

 The Church Council story on page 10 
has important goings on at the church. 
 Thereôs a local mission to help a mem-
ber. Thereôs development of a new mis-
sion ð helping people when they need 
help with odd jobs in their homes . 
 And there are other items not only of 
interestðbut of importance. The things 
that happen at the council meeting could 

have an affect on everyone. When you 
read about those happenings, think to 
yourself that you could have had a say 
in what was decided. You could have 
been heard. 
 Council meetings are for everyone. 
They are informative,  sometimes acri-
monious, often entertaining. In other 
words, they are good for an evening out.  

But what goes on at these meetings 
comes down to being the heartbeat of 
the church. It is the congregation doing 
business. And that is serious business. 
 Mark it on your calendar for next 
month. Nov. 20 at 6:30 p.m. in the Fel-
lowship Hall. You wonôt want to miss it. 
I donôt. ðAnonymous 
  

Life Can Be Interesting ôInsideõ the Church at Monthly Council Meetings 


