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Alleluia!  

He is Risen! 
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2026 JCRC Interfaith Community Seder 
 
Each year, the Jewish Community Relations Council    

(JCRC) of St. Louis invites partners of all faith tradi-

tions to participate in an Interfaith Community Seder. 

When I was in Seminary, there was careful teaching 

around the cultural appropriation of seder meals.    

The rule of thumb was to never attend a seder unless 

you were invited by a Jewish person. As such, I've    

attended only one other seder in my lifetime. This   

seder, created by the JCRC, offers the invitation to  

people of all faiths. This was Michael's and my first 

time attending the event—but it will not be the last.  

 

The Passover Seder marks the Jewish journey to      

liberation in the book of Exodus. This seder was       

intentional in pointing out that Jewish liberation is  

tied with communal liberation. Jews cannot be free 

unless  Christians are free, Muslims are free, Hindus 

are free, until all in our community enjoy the same in-

clusion, safety, and value. The evening included guest 

perspective essays. One pastor of a historically Black 

church spoke about the exodus and chattel slavery. 

One representative of the Church of Latter-Day Saints 

spoke about the removal and exile of 10,000 Mormons 

from the state of Missouri after the governor ordered 

their "extermination." (A shocking history I had never 

heard.) It was clear to all gathered there that God's 

freedom extends beyond the boundaries of race,  

creed, and religion.  

 

As the night progressed, we participated in the rituals 

of the seder meal with Jewish representatives walking 

us through each act. Our table leaders shared their 

own family traditions and lore. "Now our adult        

children would try to finish each cup of wine—but you 

don't have to do that!" "Oh, we always have leftovers. 

I'm eating charoset for breakfast for a week!" It leant 

the event an air of true hospitality. By the end of the 

evening, everyone at each table felt like old friends. 

When we sang the final song, you could tell that walls 

had come down and all sang with genuine gusto!  

This event is open to the community and I hope that 

next year members from St. Timothy's will consider 

attending. I will certainly be inviting you! It was an 

important reminder that, while we may use different 

languages and words, we all share a call to love our 

neighbors. There is no easier way to love than to   

share a holy meal.  
     

    Meghan + 

From  

the 

Rector 



 

By The Rev. Deacon Dayna Jewson 

 

After being blessed by Mother Meghan, prayed for by 

the congregation, and sent off with such generosity,  

I entered my three month sabbatical with the simple 

hope of rest, relaxation, reconnection with friends and 

family, and time in study. 

 

The first thing I did was travel to Kentucky to be with 

my son and his family for Christmas. This was a sacred 

time, and we celebrated the birth of Christ by being  

together conversing, watching old movies, and playing 

Yahtzee. Our group then drove to St. Louis to continue 

our togetherness, this time going to the Art Museum, 

the London Tea Room, and the History Museum. It was 

a glorious time! 

 

Shortly after my Kentucky family departed for home, 

my sabbatical was interrupted by unexpected illness, 

leading to two short hospitalizations. This was not how 

I envisioned my sabbatical! I still had a short course to 

take and another trip to go on! In spite of being ill, I felt 

the healing powers of God’s presence. I was able to start 

Physical Therapy once discharged from the hospital, 

and ready myself for my trip in early March.  

 

As I regained my strength, I knew it was possible for  

me to fly to Colorado, which had been a long awaited 

trip. My grandson, Day, was going with me and we  

were going to spend a week in the Denver area, visiting 

siblings and cousins. Together with my family, we  

explored the beauty of God’s creation by going to  

Garden of the Gods, Manitou Springs, Red Rocks  

Amphitheater, and Loveland. What a good time we had! 

Although I had planned to take an Old Testament 

course during my sabbatical, the course had to be  

postponed due to my illness and rescheduled for fall,  

a reminder that God’s timing is not always our own. 
 

In retrospect, my sabbatical became what it needed  

to be. It was a time of rest, healing, reconnection,  

and gratitude. I return to St. Timothy’s with a renewed  

spirit, reminded that God is present in all things,  

in celebration and in setback, in stillness and in  

movement. 
 

Thank you, dear people of God, for your prayers, your 

support, and the gift of this time away. 
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Sabbatical Reflections 
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By James H. Purdy, Retired Clergy Associate 
 

Jesus said to Thomas,  
“Have you believed because you have seen me? 
 Blessed are those who have not seen me and yet have 
come to believe.” 

(The Gospel according to John 20: 29 - Second Sunday of 
Easter) 
 
How quaint it was. Perhaps, how wonderful it was:  
one television per household; three channels—ABC, 
CBS, NBC; a limited number of shows: Howdy Doody, 
The Lone Ranger, The Guiding Light, Gunsmoke, I Love 
Lucy, Days of Our Lives, the Jackie Gleason Show,  
The Three Stooges, Father Knows Best, Ed Sullivan,  
Bonanza, As the World Turns, Mickey Mouse, Lawrence 
Welk’s “rippling rhythm.” Few real options. 
 

And newscasters—In the Philadelphia of my childhood, 
John Facenda, news anchor, and later the mellifluous, 
one-off voice of NFL Films. Edward R. Murrow, Chet 
Huntley/David Brinkley. Again, few options. 
 

Despite its limitations, despite its flaws, TV gave a  
diverse population the semblance of a common life. 
 

That shared experience became even more pronounced 
when a major event drew the nation to the immediacy, 
to the gravitas, of a Walter Cronkite—the assassinations 
of President Kennedy, Dr. King, Senator Kennedy. 
 

The words, the visuals—something all of us could  
understand. 

   
 

Years passed. More stations. Then cable with hundreds 
of channels. It was like the splintering of the automobile 
market--when Detroit’s Big Three became four, then 
eight, then more. And Ray Kroc’s “golden arches”  
morphed into hundreds of franchises selling similar 
burgers, fries, nuggets.  
 

Now, the brave new world of internet access, internet 
news, the clever iPad apps, Huff Post, Flipboard. News 
from dozens of sources, “news” that may be reliable or 
shills or just propaganda. AOL, Fox, CNN, NPR, AXIOS, 
SnapChat, Wikipedia, AI, ChatGPT, Perplexity, the WSJ, 
Barron’s, Instagram, zillions of Podcasters, Reddit,  
TikTok, NetSuite.  
   
It seems to me that we don’t share a common font of 
information. There are no longer different opinions     

on commonly accepted facts. Now there are unrelated 
worldviews grounded in dueling “facts,” misinfor-
mation, disinformation, partisan attack, and manipulat-
ed emotion. 
 
A Trinity College fraternity brother (who notes that he 
and his daughter are in “the legit business”) told me 
that some news aggregators consult Google search  
patterns first and present “crowd-sourced” information 
which they claim is “true,” creations (fabrications?) 
which they claim are “real.” 
 
What is “real?“ Is it what your friends say is “real?”        
Is it what someone else says is “true?” What should     
we believe?   
 
Complex phenomena in 2026. So it is. So it goes. 
 
But it’s NOT all “bad.” It’s NOT all “negative.” Far from 
it: The positive is that we are being forced to figure 
things out for ourselves. We’re being forced to exercise 
discernment in whom we place trust, in whom we might 
follow, with whom we might serve. We ask each other 
which teachers know anything, which products deliver 
value, which machines “work,” which faith   leaders are 
credible, which ones are worth following. 
 
It’s a challenge, of course. Life always is—a challenge. 
When we are asked, when we are required, to think  
for ourselves, we don’t do so flawlessly. We may trust 
the wrong sources. We may swear the truth based on 
erroneous opinions that masquerade as facts. We may 
be manipulated. But we take risks nonetheless. 
 
We research, we sift, we ponder, we conclude. We cast 
our lot, invest our selves, our loyalty, invest our money. 
We would like proof. Oh, surely,  maybe a heavenly 
voice—or at least that of one renowned, certified,  
acclaimed authority saying Yes or No. 
 
But we go forward—attend colleges we scarcely      eval-
uated, marry comparative strangers, bear children with-
out knowing how they will change our lives, take jobs 
with fingers crossed, buy houses on whims. 
 
Life is one proof-less decision after another. Then we 
live into the consequences, celebrating the positive,  
trying to learn from the negative. 

   

        (continued on Page 5) 

Faith: Belief in Action 
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“One proof-less decision after another.” That’s what 
faith is, what faith is about. Faith is the active verb of 
belief. Faith is “belief in action.”  
 

Faith has never needed proof. Faith has never needed 
laying eyes on, laying hands on, “seeing” by touching    
as Thomas saw by touching his Risen Lord.  
  
Faith is trusting the reality of things we cannot hold in 
our hands. Faith is always a quest for vision, not         
certainty. Faith needs room to blossom, not the official 
stamp, not the imprimatur, of supposed authority.  
Faith is more a verb than a noun. It doesn’t stand or     
sit still. Faith doesn’t lie down. 
 

Faith is an act of boldness. It is trying to recognize the 
extraordinary in the ordinary. Faith looks at the world 
and decides to see God in it. Faith is trying to glimpse 

the God who is always more than we can imagine. Faith 
knows that God’s ways that are always more than we 
can fabricate alone. 
 

Faith is a decision to accept certain things as real or true 
and then to orient one’s life around those things. 
Yes, faith is inherently flawed—because it flows 
through our limited vision. A friend describes faith as 
“humble submission, not bold proclamation.” 
 

Faith IS limited. But God can deal with flawed faith. 
Pride and hubris foil God, not ignorance. 
 

Faith is a bridge, a bridge between God and us. It is 
seeking God :: It’s God seeking us. Faith is life’s journey, 
cradle to grave and beyond, a daily journey to discovery. 
Every day is different. Every day is a small glimpse of a 
large God. 

 

Faith is belief in action. Faith is   
the basis for trying one proof-less 
venture after another. Faith pro-
ceeds beyond absolute certainty  
on hunches and hopes. Faith 
stands beside the crib or in the 
new workplace or at the kitchen 
sink or in a pulpit. Faith kneels at  
a communion rail and says, “Yes.”  
 

In the Name of the Father, and of 
the Son, and of the Holy Spirit,     
we say, Amen. So be it. So it is. 
 

Another Facet of Pastoral Care 
 

By Bev Rhea 

Pastoral Care is the ministry of caring at the heart of 
our church's life. It helps our parish family ease each 
other’s difficulties and celebrate each other’s joys.  
Clergy and laity work together, with Clergy providing 
home and hospital visitation and counseling, while laity 
provides many supportive services. They both respond 
to human needs with the ministries of shared presence, 
listening, and support. 
 

In 2025, a series of articles was presented in the Tim’s 
Times weekly e-mails detailing many of the supportive 
activities our Pastoral Care Team provides. 
 

An additional Pastoral Care practice is sending monthly 
cards to those of our parish family who are on the 
“Ongoing Prayer Concerns” list that we see in our wor-
ship bulletin and pray for each Sunday. Sending cards of 
encouragement, wishes for healing, and reminders that 

each person is thought of, prayed for, and not forgotten 
began during the COVID pandemic in 2020. 
 

During COVID, when we were all isolated and couldn’t 
attend church in person, I felt this role of sending cards 
was especially important to connect particularly with 
parishioners who were in Friendship Village, those   
living alone, and many not allowed to have visitors.       
It was a positive activity for me when so much of our 
lives were filled with confusing information.  It was one 
of the ways our Pastoral Care Team could reach out and 
remain connected to our fellow parishioners. 
 

After the COVID years, my role continued, sending these 
cards through the mail.  Then St. Timothy’s joined 
Jacquie Lawson Cards so that cost effective e-cards 
could be sent to parishioners for birthdays and to those 
on the Ongoing Prayer Concerns list who enjoyed and 
used the internet. For those who did not use the inter-
net or preferred traditional cards, we continued to mail 
cards to them. Our Pastoral Care Team continues this 
practice in 2026. 



 Page 6                                                                     

From Christianity Today, March 6, 2026 
By Russell Moore     ARTICLE 

The United States and Israel are at war with Iran. Put 
aside, for a moment, whether you or I support or op-
pose this. That’s a massively important debate with 
massively important implications for the lives and 
deaths of countless persons, for the meaning of the US 
Constitution, and for the Iranian people. When I say 
“put aside” the debate, I don’t mean permanently; I 
mean just for this moment. Right now, I don’t want to 
talk about just war theory, Middle East policy, or even 
the future of the human race. I want to talk about you. 

We don’t know if this war, like the last one Israel fought 
with Iran, will be over in 12 days; if it will last five 
weeks as President Trump projected; or if, like the Iraq 
War, it will grind on for years. We also don’t know 
whether we will forget in a few years the images we see 
on our screens right now or if we will have them etched 
in our minds as the beginnings of an era-shaping war. 
We don’t know. 

What we do know, though, is that wars tend to shape 
more than just nation-states and historical trends.   
They tend to shape each of us too, sometimes subtly,   
by redefining what feels normal and what doesn’t.     
And that brings with it not just geopolitical risk but  
personal temptation. 

This morning I was rereading a speech that a then-
young Wendell Berry gave against the Vietnam War      
in 1968. Berry spoke about what that war, which he  
opposed, was doing to civilians in Vietnam and to  
American ideals. But he went further. He gave the      
example of a war that everyone in that room likely 
would have seen (as I do) as a just one: World War II. 
Despite the fact that we “fought on the right side and 
with good reasons,” he said, even necessary wars tend 
to “serve as classrooms and laboratories where men 
and techniques and states of mind are prepared for    
the next war.” 

If he was right on that point, and I think he was, we 
ought to pay careful attention not only to whether       
we support or oppose this war with Iran but also why 
and how. That’s because what turns out to be most    
persuasive to us is what we take for granted—what    
we assume when the course of the world seems like 
“just the way things are” and we can’t even see the  
moral options and thus ignore them. 

So what might be the temptations for you and me? 

The first is bloodlust. As most of you know, I am not a 
pacifist. Unlike my Anabaptist ancestors, I do think 
there are times when war is morally justified. I wrote 
each of the Southern Baptist Convention’s resolutions 
supporting the War on Terror and the Iraq War in the 
early years of this century. And yet I look back and see 
in at least my immediate reaction to September 11 a 
warlike spirit that went beyond patriotism. As we were 
watching the twin towers fall, a friend of mine yelled, 
“We should bomb Afghanistan until nothing is left there 
but glass!” I felt that too. And bound up with that feeling 
was a desire for not just public justice but also personal 
revenge. It felt good to feel that pulse of vengeance. 
That’s why it is so dangerous. 

Those of us who believe in the possibility of just wars 
should guard ourselves more closely than others        
because we can easily forget that even when war is the 
only option, it is always awful. The awfulness of war is 
especially hard to see in a time when battles seem to us 
like video games played by other people. If war gives us 
a charge of delight, something is happening to us. 

The second temptation is what the people of old 
called sloth. That doesn’t mean laziness or inactivity but 
numbness and deadness. One of the scariest aspects of 
these hostilities is the way so many people—including 
Christians—seem to see them as just another part of  
the cycle of history. And if recent patterns persist, 
Americans will soon grow bored of hearing about this 
war and want to move on to other things. Maybe with 
this war, we can. But sooner or later, there will be a war 
where we won’t be able to move on. 

Wars and rumors of wars ought not to panic us, Jesus 
said (Matt. 24:6), but we also ought to remember that 
they are birth pains of the destiny of the entire cosmos. 
As C. S. Lewis told students at the University of Oxford 
during World War II, war ought to remind us of what is 
always true but almost never perceived: We are mortal. 
We are going to die. Nothing around us is as permanent 

What the Iran War Could Do to Your Soul 

https://www.christianitytoday.com/2026/03/what-us-israel-iran-war-could-do-soul/
https://www.amazon.com/Long-Legged-House-Wendell-Berry/dp/1593760132
https://www.amazon.com/Weight-Glory-C-S-Lewis/dp/0060653205
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and stable as it appears. Even if we are not in danger of 
being drafted or fighting, we ought to pray as those 
whose lives are a vapor (James 4:14). 

And the third temptation is duplicity, and by that I  
mean something at the very root of the word, what    
Jesus’ brother called double-mindedness (1:8). We tend 
to think of a “double-minded” person as someone who 
can’t make up his mind, but there’s something else 
there: a disconnect between the conscience and the   
intellect. In our own time, this reveals itself perhaps 
most obviously as what some call tribalism. 

There’s nothing wrong with changing your mind. As a 
matter of fact, when our information changes, it would 
be immoral not to change our minds. We grow and 
change. I’m not sure my mind would be different about 
Iraq knowing only what I knew then. But knowing  what 
I know now, I would never have thought about it the 
same way. 

War tends to reveal our inner lives. Right now, some 
who told us they were “America First,”—defined as, 
among other things, avoiding Middle Eastern wars— 
are now cheering the bombing of Iran or even justifying 
a full-scale invasion and occupation. Now if someone 
changes his or her mind after being persuaded—after 
someone makes a case that the previous viewpoint   
was wrong—that is no flaw. An entire generation of 
America First isolationists changed their minds (and 
rightly so, in my view) after the bombing of Pearl      
Harbor. But if people change their minds just because 
the leader of their side is for something and those on 
the other side are against it, they ought to see that they 
have   outsourced their consciences. They are no longer      
citizens but subjects. 

And the same is true for those who would have gladly 
supported the killing of the Iranian supreme leader if it 
were done by President Barack Obama or by Kamala 
Harris but now would be secretly disappointed if the 

operation is anything other than a disaster. This is not   
a political campaign. Real human lives—and lots of 
them—are at stake. 

Now, it’s not wrong for someone to trust the character 
or intellect of some leaders more than others. That’s 
reasonable. It’s also not wrong if you oppose this war 
and would have supported it if it had been done the  
way the Constitution mandates: through the consent    
of the people’s representatives. The same is true if you 
oppose it because you are confused by the varying    
reasons our leaders have given as to why we’re doing it, 
and doing it now. 

But if you would be irritated if the war ends quickly  
and if the Iranian people are free, because it would help 
the image of people we oppose or because it would  take 
away the opportunity to say “I told you so” to some real-
ly obnoxious people, you are in moral peril. 

Some of us are more vulnerable to some of these temp-
tations than to others. Some of you might not be espe-
cially given to any of them. (If so, pray for the rest of us.) 
But the quickest way to yield to a temptation is not to 
see it at all. “Therefore let anyone who thinks that he 
stands take heed lest he fall” (1 Cor. 10:12, ESV) is as 
true in wartime as it is in peace. 

War, in every case, is hell. Let’s watch out for ourselves, 
lest it also make us hellish. 

Russell Moore is editor at large and columnist at Christianity Today and 
leads its Public Theology Project. 
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By Erlinda Perlado-Mertens , Volunteer Coordinator 
 
In the Gospel of Luke, the resurrection narrative on    
the Road to Emmaus reveals the deep sadness and    
disorientation of the disciples. They had been displaced,    
having lost their bearings after the one they had         
followed and loved—Jesus of Nazareth, the Christ,     
was accused as a rebel and executed on the cross. 
The disciples couldn’t make sense of what had  
happened. What questions would arise of the one you 
believed to be your savior, liberator, and king were  
suddenly gone? Why did he die? What happens now? 
What does this all mean? Was that even real? 

 

And yet, even in their confusion, something important 
was unfolding. Were there volunteers among the       
followers of Jesus of Nazareth? Surely there were many. 
Consider the story of the feeding of the five thousand— 
such an event could not have happened without people 
willing to serve, organize, and respond to the needs of 
others. From the very beginning, the Church has relied 
on such generosity. Indeed, the Church of the Risen 
Christ stands on the shoulders of its first volunteers—
those who gave time, energy, and even their lives in  
service of the Kin-dom. 

After the Passion, death, and Resurrection of Christ,   
the earliest disciples sustained their community 
through mutual care. Their commitment to one another 
became the ground upon which hope could rise again. 
Like the two disciples leaving Jerusalem for Emmaus, 
their encounter with the Risen Christ—especially in   
the breaking of the bread—transformed their under-
standing. They did not remain in despair; instead they 
returned to the community, their love rekindled in 
Christ. Their experience of the resurrection turned  
their grief into hope when it opened outward into     
care for others.  
 

To volunteer is to serve freely, without compulsion.      
It is rooted in a willing and generous heart. In the      
Hebrew Scriptures, the spirit appears in the word NDB 
(nadev)—a free offering given in worship (Ex. 35:21);   
a willingness to rise in leadership (Judges 5: 2, 9); or      
a voluntary commitment to rebuild what has been    
broken (Ezra 1: 4-6). In the Christian Scriptures this 
same spirit is echoed in a life poured out in service to 
the Gospel— a kind of “daily dying” (1 Cor 15:31) so 
others may live. 
 

Volunteerism, thus, is not merely an activity; it is a   
willingness to participate in the Resurrection itself. It   
is the choice to bring life where there is brokenness, to 
embody hope in despair, and to give oneself in service 
without compulsion. Our volunteering is a sacred space 
where we encounter the Risen Christ in those we serve. 
(Mt. 25) In this, service is a continuation of Easter Joy! 
We serve because in a whole hearted service, we        
witness to the Christ saying “I am with you always       
till the end of time.” 
 

Like the two on the road to Emmaus, Easter flourishes 
in volunteer service as a joyful witness of Christ’s      
resurrection! EASTER JOY! 

Volunteering is Participation in the Resurrection  

A Prayer for Volunteers 
 

Almighty God, our heavenly Father, the privilege is ours to share in the loving,  

healing, reconciling mission of your Son Jesus Christ, our Lord, in this age and wherever we are. 

Since without you we can do no good thing, may your Spirit make us wise; may your Spirit guide us;  

may your Spirit renew us; may your Spirit strengthen us; so that we will be:  

strong in faith, discerning in proclamation, courageous in witness, persistent in good deeds. 

This we ask through the name of the Father. Amen.  

              From the (Anglican) Church of the Province of the West Indies  
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St. Timothy’s Episcopal Church cordially invites you to:  

Saturday, April 18 

Doors open at 5:30 p.m., Trivia starts at 6 p.m. 

in Fleming Hall 
 

All ages welcome! Please invite your friends and family. 

We will have a wide variety of trivia topics, prizes, games,  

a 50/50 Raffle, silent auction items, and fun for all! 
 

This will be a family-friendly event with  

professional childcare provided.  
 

Soda, juice, and water provided.  

Please bring your own snacks and any other beverages.  
 

COST: $100 for Table of 7 - 8, Individual Seats are $15 each.  
 

Please sign up on the bulletin board form in the Gathering Space  

or online:  St. Tim’s Trivia Night Sign Up  

Join us! 

https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSfkAW1NtWQExvSQm0wtZ8vfwo5uRiavxoMCWnYDMGayad9zPA/viewform
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Report from the Treasurer  
February 2026 
 

 
We had a very strong month in pledge support, which offset a slow January. Our income is currently aligned 
with our projections at 16.75% of the budget (compared to the 16.67% budgeted). 
 
Regarding expenses, there are negative amounts in two categories: 
• Family Line (-$249.23): Represents funds collected from the Souper Bowl fundraiser for Parish Camp. 
• Debt Payments Line (-$2,691.25): Represents a refund from the diocese for a loan overpayment. 
 
Other expense highlights include: 
• Administrative Expenses: Running slightly high due to the purchase of a new office chair ($323). 
• Adult Education: Costs are higher as they are now splitting First Sunday program expenses with the    

Sunday School. 
• Workers' Compensation: The bill was higher than estimated; however, this is the only bill for the year  

and we typically receive an adjustment check later. 
• Property Insurance: We paid a quarterly premium of $8,011. 
• Property Maintenance: Continues to run well below budget. 
• Additional February Costs: Includes late-January snow removal ($2,880), dishwasher repairs, a stove   

repair estimate, and minor electrical and HVAC work. 
 
Total expenses for the month came in at 15.5% of the budget. Consequently, we have a $12,275 overage for 
February, resulting in a year-to-date surplus of $5,900. 
 
Additionally, a new heat pump was purchased for the choir director's office for $6,986. This is recorded under 
depreciated assets on the balance sheet and reflected in the monthly depreciation on the P&L. Finally, the  
Endowment Fund performed well this month, gaining over $11,000. 
 
Overall, it was a very positive month. Please let me know if you have any questions or concerns, If you would 
like to view the detailed financial statements for February 2026, please click the links below.  
 

  February 2026 Balance Sheet  February 2026 Profit & Loss 

            Yours Faithfully, 
             Alice Fritsch, Treasurer 

A Prayer for Iran 
 

God of all mercy, 

You hear the cries of your people even before they rise to our lips, and you know the fears that trouble our 
hearts. Look with compassion upon the people of Iran and all across the Middle East in this time of uncertainty 
and fear. Draw near to those who are afraid, comfort those who grieve, protect those who are vulnerable, and 
receive those who have died. 
 

Grant wisdom and restraint to those who wield earthly authority over the fate of nations. Turn their hearts 
away from vengeance and violence, and guide them in the ways of justice, compassion, and peace. Plant within 
us the vision spoken by your prophet: a day when none shall hurt or destroy on all your holy mountain. 
 

Until that day, make us instruments of your peace; through Jesus Christ, the Prince of Peace.  Amen. 

                  - The Rt. Rev. Deon K. Johnson 

file:///C:/Users/Dell Laptop/Documents/Documents/Mitzi's stuff/St. Tim's stuff/2026 Anglers/April - May 2026 Angler/02-February 2026 - Balance Sheet.pdf
file:///C:/Users/Dell Laptop/Documents/Documents/Mitzi's stuff/St. Tim's stuff/2026 Anglers/April - May 2026 Angler/02-February 2026 -Profit & Loss.pdf
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Dates to Remember 

April Birthdays   
   
  1 Dale Robinson 

  4 Alice Fritsch  

   Linda Wilson  

  6 Joan Coots 

Rita Podolsky  

10  David Hawley 

 Amelia Shirley  

11 Mora Collins 

 Robert Roberson   

Ann Menshouse 

Brian Rouse 

16  Amelia Pooley  

Joyce Helton

 Colette Schuh  

 

  

18  Marc Vanacht  

Will Bolden  

21  Russel Nemer   

25  Julia Amies  

 Tony Corey  

26  Wini Crock  

 Fitzy Richardson  

 Lennox Richardson  

Declan Fowler  

29 Georgia O'Brien 

 
 
 

April Anniversaries  
 
18  Anne & Mike Teymouri 

19  Sharon Givan  

      & Doug Detloff 

21  Claire & Charles Dombek 

 LaVerne & Willard  

      Moseley 

28  Grace & John  

      Cripps-McKeever 

30 Paula & James Shinn 
 

May Birthdays   
  

 Rick Sharp  

  5 Laura Hellebusch  

10  John Sorsen  

11  Brendan Johnson  

13  Don Hammond  

 Rob Muschany  

14 Dayna Jewson 

16  Alonzo Collins  

21 Liam Denkler  

22  Tedlin Schuering  

23  Kenna Holland  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

May Anniversaries 
 
  2 Beverly & Michael Ball 

  9 Louann & Craig Boyd 

31 Jane & Cletus Coughlin 

 

BCP, p. 830 

O God, our times are in your hand: Look with favor, we pray, on your servants as they begin  

another year. Grant that they may grow in wisdom and grace, and strengthen their trust in your  

goodness all the days of their lives; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen 
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Dated Church Material 

Prompt Delivery Appreciated 

An ECM Birthday Celebration! 
We’re planning a birthday party! Ministering to children in St. Louis City and County detention centers is  
exclusively led by the Episcopal Church through Episcopal City Mission (ECM). Each church hosts a different 
month, provides pizza, soda, cake, and ice cream for all the children, and we provide a special gift for those  
children celebrating their birthdays that month. St. Timothy’s is hosting the county’s birthday party on  
Friday, May 8 at 5:30 p.m.  
 

We need contributors, and here’s how you can help: 

• Buy a $20 - $25 gift or make a monetary donation for party supplies by April 22:  
 - Boy Gifts – Cardinals, Blues, or NBA shirts or hats, AXE Body boxed gift sets 
 - Girl Gifts – Lotion or manicure/nail polish gift sets 
 - Unisex Gifts – Gift cards, earbuds, phone chargers & cords (iPhone-compatible is most popular)  

• Make a monetary donation for a gift by April 22: 
 - Check:  Mail/Drop off at St. Timothy's with “ECM Birthday Party” in memo line 
 - Online Giving:  Specify "ECM Birthday Party” from Designation list 
 

Other supplies you can purchase (or donate funds for us to purchase) by April 28:  

• Soda – 6 three-liter bottles of soda or punch. They love root beer, orange, and fruit punch. 
• Birthday Plates & Napkins:  75 - 80  
• Large Red Plastic Cups:  75 - 80  
• Bags of individually wrapped candy for 75 - 80 goodie bags. Popular items are: Kit Kat, M&Ms, Starburst,  

Skittles, and other mini candy bars. No peanuts or suckers, please! 
  
Please bring supplies into St. Timothy’s and leave in the office or on the workroom counter with a note 
saying “ECM birthday party” and your name. 
 

Please contact Karen Sharp with questions. Also let her know if you’ve purchased any items.  

Thank you for your support! 

mailto:karendkelly@juno.com

