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Never doubt that a small group of thoughtful, committed citizens   

can change the world;  indeed, it’s the only thing that ever has. 
 

          - Margaret Mead 
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By Janet Hyde 
 

Each year in April, the Missouri chapter of Moms       
Demand Action for Gun Sense in America hosts an    
Advocacy Day in Jefferson City, during which ordinary 
citizens like you and me meet with state legislators to 
urge them to adopt life-saving gun safety legislation—
and not to pass “bad” gun bills that put more guns on 
the streets. 44,000 Americans die by guns each year,  
an astronomical rate compared to other high-income 
nations. Some statistics: 
• In Missouri, an average of 1,377 people die by guns 

every year and 4,257 are wounded. 

• Missouri has the fourth highest rate of gun violence 
in the U.S.  

• In Missouri, 54% of gun deaths are suicides and 
43% are homicides. 

 

As Christians, we must work to end the violence and   
to save lives. 
 

The Episcopal Diocese of Missouri has a Gun Violence 
Prevention Mission and, as one of the Diocesan co-
missioners in that effort, I wear two hats on Advocacy 
Day—both as a volunteer with Moms, and as a mission-
er for gun violence prevention.  
 

I was enormously proud of our Episcopal presence on 
that day this year, April 7. For the mass photo of Moms 
volunteers on the Capitol steps, there we were with  
our banner announcing “Episcopalians Against Gun  
Violence.” Right after that photo, we held a prayer  

moment on the steps and were joined by Catholics and 
others. 

I admit to a personal need to help Episcopalians seize 
the message of Christianity back from Evangelicals 
such as Southern Baptists. Evangelicals have aligned 
themselves with pro-gun forces and beliefs that the 
right to bear arms is a” God-given” right. That assertion 
popped up only about 20 years ago. For the previous 
200 or more years of American history, that right was 
seen as a feature of the U.S. Constitution and nothing 
more. I am quite sure that God never gave humans the 
right to carry guns and shoot each other. I am pro-
foundly pleased that the national Episcopal Church   
and our diocese are clear in their opposition to gun  
violence, and our presence at Advocacy Day made 
those principles tangible and visible. 

Episcopal Reflections on Gun Safety Advocacy Day  

By Tony Corey 
 

On April 7, a group from our diocese went to Jefferson 
City to voice our position against gun violence, gun 
laws and the systemic presence of gun culture in our 
state and country. We also prayed on the front steps of 
the capital building.  

Did we succeed? Don’t know. 

Did we make a difference? Don’t know. 

Did we show up? Yes. Will we show up again? Yes, with 
God’s help. 

The keynote speaker at last year’s diocesan convention, 
Catherine Meeks, reminded us of Mother Theresa’s 
words: “God is calling us to be faithful, not successful.” 

In January of this year we participated in a series of 
discussions on the book The Psychology of Gun Violence 
led by the author (and St. Timothy member!) Dr. Janet 

Hyde. The book balances the psychological, sociological 
and cultural aspects of guns in America along with 
meaningful—and understandable—statistics. Delving 
into this book gave me a stronger level of confidence 
going into our April visit. If you read one book about 
this subject, make it be this one.  

In the midst of this work, our broken world exists.       
As reported by the St. Louis Post Dispatch, on April 1,   
13-year-old LaJuan Slopes was shot and killed by      
another 13-year-old boy. The spokesperson for the  
Ferguson police is quoted as saying, “Where are they 
getting these guns?” In a follow-up article, LaJuan’s 
mother shared, “I just hate that this had to be the situa-
tion for two young babies. I hate (that) my son lost his 
life to this violence and that that baby took a life and 
could lose his life to the system.” 

Pray God, no more lives lost to the system, for nothing 
is impossible for you. 
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By Chuck Dombek 
Operations Manager, Trinity Food Ministry  
 

The question we are asked most often at Trinity Food 
Ministry (TFM) is how the food we provide to our com-
munity actually arrives and moves through our facility.  
I hope this article will answer those questions. 
 

Food comes from two sources to TFM: donations and 
purchases by TFM itself. After you place your donations 
on the table in the colonnade at St. Timothy’s, they are  
transported down to the Central West End typically     
by Adam Turner, former St. Tim’s member/current 
Trinity member and TFM volunteer, or me. 

(St. Timothy’s alternates its food pantry donations     
between Trinity Food Ministry and Circle of Concern.)  
 

Once the donations arrive, they are staged in the main 
Pantry area on a table for evaluation. At the same time, 
TFM also places an order for canned goods from a local 
supplier which are delivered roughly once a month.  
Products are bundled into cartons of 16 cans. They are 
delivered on pallets and then separated by item. We  
receive all manner of products, including chili, Vienna 
sausages, canned corn, spaghetti, tomato sauce, as well 
as dry goods like boxed cereal and mac & cheese.  
 

At this  point, the St. 
Tim’s can of chili joins 
those already at TFM 
from other donations, 
as well as cases of chili 
from the supplier. This 
is where the magic 
comes in. A volunteer 
goes through each can 
and determines which 
have the earliest expi-
ration date. Those cans 

get put on carts for immediate use in the pantry. 
 

Remaining cans are either put into the pantry area, 
where carts are loaded on Mondays and Wednesdays, 
or they are stored in the locked pantry closet in the  
parish hall for future use. Their placement is based on 
the expiration date of the cans. Those with the earliest 

expiration dates are the ones placed on a pantry cart  
for members to choose. 

The goal is to never have expired goods—which cannot 
be distributed to clients—or to see an empty space in 
the closet. This is what causes us the most anxiety—the     
absence of backup product.  
 

On average, TFM gives out 
480 cans of chili per month. 
If we do not maintain a     
reserve from donations or 
our supplier does not     
provide replenishment,    
we may have to use our  
resources to purchase 
items from Aldi or Restau-
rant Depot to have enough 
to get by. This is a weekly 

or even daily assessment by my volunteers or me. 
 

I want to thank everyone at St. Timothy’s who provides 
us with food to distribute. You are our only rice suppli-
er; the bags you fill every other month under Steve 
Crock’s direction are valued highly by our members. 
Rice is one of the most used staples we have. This    
summer we are looking forward to the produce from   
St. Tim’s Food Pantry Garden. We have seen an increase 
in the overall number of community members coming 
for assistance. We served 124 individuals in one hour a 
few weeks ago. We also are seeing an increase in the 
number of new families each week (roughly 20% of   
our attendees are new each week now). We see people 
from Granite City, Jefferson County and, a few weeks 
ago, our first St. Charles County member, in addition    
to residents of North St. Louis. We would be unable to 
keep up with this without the exceptional help we     
receive from St. Timothy’s.    

The Journey of a Donated Can of Chili 



 

In the Name of the Persistently Triune God 
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By James H. Purdy, Retired Clergy Associate 
 

Be joyful in the Lord, all you lands; serve the Lord with 
gladness and come before his presence with a song. 
Know this:  The Lord himself is God; God has made us, 
and we are God’s; we are God’s people, the sheep of his 
pasture. Enter his gates with thanksgiving; go into his 
courts with praise; give thanks to God and call upon 
his Name. For the Lord is good; his mercy is everlast-
ing, his faithfulness endures from age to age. 

              (Psalm 100     Year A, Proper 6     June 14, 2026) 

 
On the pages of the Bible are marks, characters gath-
ered into words, words lined up and bundled and tied. 
Faces, voices, portraits of individuals, families, tribes, 
nations. Incidents, insights, memories, remarks, all 
passed on from generation to generation. Poems,       
genealogies, sayings, prophecies, stories of triumph  
and stories of tragedy and abject failures, Psalms,      
visions, handed on from mouth to ear to mouth and  
pen to page.  

On one of the pages, a song-writer imagines the old 
days, the way it was before he was born, before the 
days of trouble, before the fierce Babylonians came and 
over-ran the Promised Land and carried the few surviv-
ing Judeans into enslaved exile. He imagined the way it 
was before the yearnings of grief and despair shook the 
hearts and social fabric of God’s gathered people.  

The Psalmist sang to those whose world had burst 
apart at the seams, literally fallen apart. Look through 
the eyes of your faith, he said. Look and see what I see:  
a choir of priests is entering the old Temple in Jerusa-
lem. They are leading a festival congregation through 
the gates into the forecourt.  

Listen, listen carefully. They are singing familiar words, 
words we’ve heard, words we like to hear, words of  
assurance. The Lord is good. God’s steadfast love          
endures for ever. God’s faithfulness to all generations. 

God created the world, they sang, the earth, the skies, the 
seas, the birds, the beasts, their ancestors, the Babyloni-
ans and themselves. All that has ever been, all that is, 
seen and unseen. 

God made all of it. But God didn’t stop there and walk 
away or give up. God cares about all that is in it. God’s 
mercy is everlasting. God’s faithfulness endures from age 
to age. God cares about all that is in it, all of us, 24 hours 
every day. God is active in creation. From age to age, in 
second after second, God is busy creating, bringing life, 
continually, endlessly. Out of destruction, no matter 
how total it may seem:  life, light, love, God. 

For the Psalmist centuries ago, God was the matrix of 
sanity, the source of meaning, the symbol of his hope. 
History was in the hands of a vivifying God. 

Far back, beyond the beginning, in the unknowable,  
unfathomable mysteries, the earth was a formless void, 
darkness covered the face of the deep. Chaos, confusion, 
something that is nothing; forbidding, distorted, mud-
dled. 

And then God breathed over the dismal, swirling noth-
ingness. God spoke, and there was light. God separated 
the waters from the dry land. God brought forth dirt,   
life, man, woman, harmony. 

All things we know began their journey to life. There 
was a sacrifice here, a mutation there. Grace and resur-
rection appearing in the natural order, occurring,      
recurring, always driven by the restless, rambunctious, 
energizing life force of God. This living, pulsing, smol-
dering, exploding, fusing, multiplying power of life   
continued to generate, to emerge, to express itself. 

And it continues now, here. But it is not conclusive.  
God creates life, love. God stills the raging chaos,        
replaces it with subtle order, harmony, now, here. 

But for the Psalmist and for all of us, the chaos remains. 
It’s pushed back, contained somewhat. It’s hidden most 
of the time. AND it’s there, here, beneath the surface. 
The formless void threatens to gush back to the surface. 
When it does, the whole creation is imperiled.  

In the metaphorical language of the ancient Psalmist, 
the sheep play happily in the verdant pasture. The wolf 
stares down, menacingly, from the top of the hill.  

   

Every person’s story:  The world seems to be in order. 
It’s a sunny afternoon in June. I’ve just had that annual 
physical, the one that’s a nuisance to fit into the sched-
ule. Everything seems OK. Then the telephone rings.    
In a studied, careful voice, the doctor says, “I’m sorry to 
bother you, Mary/John. A little something showed up in 
the blood test. We’d like to take another look. Nothing 
to be alarmed about. Can you come back first thing in 
the morning?” 

The wolf on the hillside. The helpless prey below.      
The formless void beckons. Dark, surging chaos seeps 
through the cracks in the floor of resolve. A silent,   
foreboding rumbling shakes the ordinary, orderly day. 
Unknowable, incomprehensible, confounding, terrifying 
mysteries are only a phone call away. Sickness, loss, 
loneliness. The idyllic world, the clock-like universe     
of predictability begins to malfunction. Greased gears 

(cont. on p. 5) 
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grind, jam, stall. Things fall apart, spirits are crippled. 
We feel overwhelmed by insecurity, fear.  

   

In those moments when the earth shakes, the moun-
tains crumble, and chaos bursts forth, like the vulnera-
ble, fragile children we are, we turn to an old story.    
We find in the pages of our Bibles those verses sung by 
the priests as the led joy-filled people into the Temple 
on a glorious day in Summer centuries ago. The Lord is 
good. God’s mercy, God’s love, is everlasting. God’s faith-
fulness endures from age to age. 

God’s love, God’s faithfulness, God’s creating goes on. 
Not just then, before “then.” Not just eons ago. Not only 

there. But just now, right here. God never stops being 
creative. God never stops sharing the suffering of a   
war-battered, poverty-ridden planet. God never stops 
sharing the suffering that takes up residence in our 
lives. God never stops lifting us up, tending our wounds, 
giving us the courage to face new days, to rise up from 
the ground and walk.  

God never stops bringing something out of nothing,  
creation out of the formless void, life out of death. 

The Psalmist says that the wolf is no match for the 
shepherd; the dark, surging chaos, no match for God. 

What do we say? 

Save the Date for Parish Camp!  
October 10 - 11, 2026 

 

Enjoy a beautiful fall weekend with other St. Tim's members at 
Pere Marquette Lodge near scenic Grafton, IL. Pack your bags and 
prep your hiking boots—our favorite weekend of the year is back      
on the calendar! Whether you’re eight or eighty, we want you to join 
us for a weekend of reflection, laughter, and community under the  
autumn canopy. 

What to Expect 

Our Intergenerational Fellowship Weekend is designed to bridge the gap between generations. It’s a unique 
time to step away from the digital noise and reconnect with nature and one another. 
• Shared Meals: Nothing beats a meal shared with friends old and new. 
• Nature & Prayer: Guided hikes, and evening campfires. 
• Activities for All: From organized games for the kids to quiet spots for reading and conversation for the 

adults. 
• Sunday Worship: A special outdoor Sunday service to close our weekend in the beauty of the park. 
 

Why Pere Marquette? 

Located where the Illinois and Mississippi Rivers meet, Pere Marquette offers some of the most stunning fall    
foliage in the region. By mid-October, we expect a vibrant display of reds and golds to serve as the backdrop for 
our fellowship. 
 
"For where two or three are gathered in my name, I am there among them."  
This weekend is about strengthening the bonds of our parish family in the great outdoors. 
 

Stay Tuned! 

Registration details, and a full schedule   
of events will be released in the coming 
months. For now, mark your calendars  
for October 10th–11th. We can’t wait to 
see you by the campfire!  
 
Please contact Louise Pooley for more 
information. Go to Pere Marquette Lodge 
to view the amenities. 

mailto:louise_pooley@hotmail.com
https://pmlodge.net/
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Privilege and Struggle 

By The Rev. Philip DeVaul, Rector  
Episcopal Church of the Redeemer, Cincinnati, OH 
May 8, 2026 

I’m going to read you a couple of Bible verses that have 
nothing to do with what I want to talk about today. 
I’m not trying to trick you. This is not a bait and switch. 
I don’t think they are technically related, and it would 
be more than a stretch to say that they are. But in my 
personal Bible study and prayer I was directed toward 
this verse while I was in the midst of trying to grasp 
how to speak about the issue of privilege—and some- 
how I could not help but let the two converge in my 
mind. It’s not fair or reasonable, but here we are. As    
my friend Andy says whenever he sends me something  
awful online, “If I had to see this then you do too.” The 
reading is from the 51st Psalm and it goes like this: 
 

Create in me a clean heart, O God,   
and put a new and steadfast spirit within me.  

Do not cast me away from your presence,  
and do not take your holy spirit from me.  

Restore to me the joy of your salvation,   
and sustain in me a generous spirit.  

I think the best argument people make against the idea    
that they have privilege is that they have struggled and 
suffered too. To be clear, I don’t think this argument 
holds water. I don’t think it’s a good argument. But      
it’s the best argument: Because it makes any further 
conversation almost impossible. I am saying this  as 
someone who for most of my life did not believe I       
had any kind of privilege, and who made this exact          
argument as proof of it.  

In the past I have argued I don’t have privilege because  
I have struggled and suffered, and because I had to face 
adversity and work hard to get where I was —and I 
meant it. Saying that in the conversation about privilege 
allowed me to resist looking outwards at what other 
people have experienced, to keep myself at the center  
of my own story. And keeping myself at the center of my 
story is the surest way for me to keep from being        
transformed.  

“I’ve struggled too” is also a powerful argument          
because, even if it’s unhelpful and distracting, it’s still 
utterly and incontrovertibly true. All people suffer.      
All people. Every one. Buddhists say that all life has 

some suffering to it. I hated that the first time I heard it. 
I realize more and more as I get older that I mostly    
hated it not because it wasn’t true but because I wanted 
it not to be true. I dreamt of a life in which, if I just said 
and did and believed all the right things, my suffering 
would be relieved. But that does not seem likely this 
side of Heaven, and maybe the Buddha has a point 
there. Everyone suffers. Everyone struggles. Everyone    
knows pain. “I’ve struggled too,” is a fact.  

 I shared a bit of my story last week—my story of just 
some of the struggles and suffering I experienced   
growing up. (Link below.) Those struggles—which 
were real and true and painful—were the first things      
I thought of the first few dozen times someone told me  
I had privilege. The memory of those struggles emerged  
instantly and acted as a potent defense from hearing 
what was actually being said. When I was told I had 
privilege, what I heard was that I’ve had it easy, that 
I don’t know real struggle, and that I haven’t earned 
the things I’ve got.  

But that’s not what privilege actually means.  

Privilege means that our culture, our society, is set up  
in such a way that benefits me in ways it does not     
benefit others who are not like me.  

That’s all.  

I live in the same neighborhood as a lot of pediatri-
cians. Our children go to school together, which means 
they play together, which means we adults end up 
spending time together and developing friendships.     
So now I have a lot of doctor friends. When my child 
gets sick or feels off, or gets something stuck in his ear,  
I don’t go down to the emergency room and wait for 
hours and figure out how I’m going to pay for all this:      
I text my doctor friend and say, “Hey what do I do 
here?” And they text me back and tell me what’s what 
and help us out. Because of course they do: We’re 
friends and neighbors. They’ve done nothing wrong  
and neither have I. And if my kid is in pain, that pain is 
still real. And also, my life—and my child’s suffering—
were navigated more easily because of where I live    
and where they go to school. That’s privilege, plain    
and simple.  

Here’s how noted conservative Newt Gingrich acknow- 
ledged White privilege a few years ago: “It is more    
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dangerous to be Black in America… it is more dangerous 
in that (you are) substantially more likely to be in a    
situation where police don’t respect you and where    
you could easily get killed. And I think sometimes, for 
Whites, it’s difficult to appreciate how real that is. It’s an         
everyday danger. It took me a long time, and a number 
of people talking to me through the years to get a sense 
of this. If you are a normal White American, the truth is 
you don’t understand being Black in America, and you 
instinctively underestimate the level of discrimination 
and the level of additional risk.”   

I appreciate especially the recognition that my experi-
ence is not other people’s experience, and that I do not 
know what it’s like to be other people.  

And I think here is why that Psalm from earlier connect-
ed with me. What I heard in the Psalm was a pleading:   
a pleading for God to work on my heart, to make it open 
and generous and steadfast, to not give up on me.       
Because I am a real piece of work if I’m being honest—

and an unfinished one at that. To make this plea to God, 
to pray like this says that if I have any interest in experi-
encing the joy of God’s salvation, I need God to kindle 
and sustain within me the flame of generosity—a gener-
ous spirit. That means if I want to keep experiencing 
authentic joy, I have to look outward, to really see you, 
to really listen and pay attention to your life and to take 
you seriously.  

“I’ve suffered too” is defensive and protective and 
couched in the fear that acknowledging the hardships of 
others will invalidate my own pain. It doesn’t mean to 
be selfish, but it is anyway. And that is not how God 
works in our lives for salvation. God’s salvation is found 
in our turning towards the world and loving it as Christ 
loved it: in witness and understanding and solidari-
ty. God gives us one another, and that is the only way 
forward.  

For the many of us who experience great privilege,       
God’s salvation of our souls will require us to look      
outward, to decenter ourselves, to listen to others’     
experiences without trying to defend ourselves, to      
actually care about others. That is how God will begin   
to create in us clean hearts and place within us new   
and steadfast spirits.  

Like Pauli Murray once said, “Yes, we must suffer with 
and for one another before we will be healed of the  
sickness of our common history, before we will be free 
to face one another and walk together toward a brighter 
future.”   

Acknowledging my privilege takes nothing away from 
me that I didn’t need to lose in the first place. It frees me 
to face you, to hear you, to suffer with and for you while 
you do the same for me, so that we might walk together 
toward our shared salvation and healing.  

Read online: Part 2: Privilege & Struggle 

Part 1 of The Rev. DeVaul’s blog: The Bubble 
Part 3:  The Myth of Meritocracy 

Summer Food Pantry Needs 
 

A note from our very own Chuck Dombek, operations manager for Trinity Food Ministry. During the sweltering  
summer months, food pantries especially welcome donations of: 

• Deodorant 
• Soap 
• Shampoo 

These items greatly improve the quality of life for our clients and can be expensive to purchase. Requested food 
items for Trinity Food Ministry are listed weekly in Tim’s Times. Thank you for your generosity. 

• Bathing wipes 
• Wash cloths.  

https://redeemer-cincy.org/wlsu-privilege-and-struggle-bubble-part-2/
https://redeemer-cincy.org/wlsu-the-bubble-part-1/
https://redeemer-cincy.org/wlsu-the-myth-of-meritocracy-the-bubble-part-3/
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Safeguarding in Ministry: A Sacrament of Love in  
Service, Awareness, and Accountability 

By Erlinda Perlado-Mertens, Volunteer Coordinator 
 

Dear friends, let us love one another, for love comes from God. 
Everyone who loves has been born of God and knows God. 
Whoever does not love does not know God, because God is 
love. 1 Jn 4”7-8 
 

April 2026 was a busy one for many of our volunteer minis-
ters. It was the month when we were required to give an 
attestation report on our Safe Church Training for our staff 
and volunteers in Vestry, Sunday School and youth teach-
ers, and our Eucharistic Visitors. We are very grateful for 
the additional responsibility that our volunteer ministers 
have taken on and achieved for our community and diocese. 

The following is about how our staff and volunteer minis-
ters at Saint Tim’s have taken seriously the mandate in 
keeping all of us safe. The responsibility of taking on a   
ministry in the church is a witness to the love they have for 
our community and the love of Christ. This article informs 
on safeguarding through three interconnected dimensions: 
Service in Love, Awareness, and Accountability. 

What is Safeguarding: Ministry & Sacred Trust? 
Safeguarding in the Church is more than policy compliance 
or institutional responsibility. At its heart, safeguarding is 
ministry—an expression of Christian loving care rooted     
in the dignity of every human person. Youth and vulnerable 
adults enter Church spaces seeking belonging, spiritual 
nourishment, guidance, and community. The Church    
therefore carries a sacred responsibility to ensure that 
these spaces are safe, respectful, and life-giving. 

Safe Church practices invite ministers and volunteers to 
move beyond viewing protection as merely procedural.  
Rather, safeguarding calls us to cultivate communities of 
trust, accountability, and compassion where ministry can 
flourish. Service and protection are not separate responsi-
bilities; they belong together. 

Service in Love: Ministry as Sacred Trust 
Volunteer ministry is born from generous and faithful love. 
Whether serving as catechists, hospitality ministers, youth 
leaders, choir members, outreach volunteers, or pastoral 
companions, volunteers participate in the Church’s mission 
of care and accompaniment. 

Christian service reflects the example of Christ, who minis-
tered through compassion, presence, and attentive care. 
Volunteers do more than perform tasks; they participate    
in a ministry of relationship and stewardship. 

Service in the Church therefore carries both privilege and 
responsibility. Those entrusted with ministry are invited   
to serve with humility, integrity, and attentiveness to the 
well-being of others. 

Ministry with Youth and Vulnerable Adults 
Young people and vulnerable adults may experience        
particular emotional, physical, social, developmental, or 
spiritual vulnerabilities. Church ministry can become a 
place of affirmation and support when relationships are 
grounded in respect and healthy boundaries. 

Creating safe and welcoming environments includes        
parish programs, worship spaces, retreats, transportation,         
outreach ministries, and increasingly, digital and online 
communication. Hospitality and protection must work    
together. Our welcoming & safe hospitality makes our   
community a safe place to be for everyone regardless of 
gender, color, ethnicity, social status, age, or capability. 

Awareness: Learning to Recognize and Respond         
Responsibly 
Safeguarding requires more than goodwill. Effective       
ministry depends upon awareness, education, and ongoing 
formation. Vulnerability is not weakness. Rather, vulnera-
bility describes circumstances in which individuals may 
depend upon others for guidance, support, care, or protec-
tion. Ministry relationships often involve differences in age, 
authority, experience, or emotional dependence. Recogniz-
ing these power dynamics helps ministers and volunteers 
act with sensitivity and wisdom. 

Boundaries and Appropriate Conduct 
Healthy ministry is sustained through clear and respectful 
boundaries. Boundaries protect everyone involved and  
help foster relationships marked by trust and mutual      
dignity. These may include physical boundaries, emotional 
boundaries, spiritual boundaries, communication and digi-
tal boundaries, professional and pastoral ethics. Boundaries 
are not barriers to compassion; they are structures that al-
low compassion to flourish safely. 

Recognizing Harm and Risk 
Awareness also involves recognizing signs of harm or      
inappropriate conduct. Abuse may take physical, emotional, 
sexual, financial, or spiritual forms. Grooming behaviors 
and boundary violations often emerge gradually and may 
be difficult to identify without training. 
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Safe Church education and screening processes help volun-
teers and ministry leaders develop the confidence and 
knowledge necessary to respond appropriately. Awareness 
is not about fear or suspicion. It is about informed care. 

Accountability: Protecting People and Preserving Trust 

Ministry depends upon trust. 
Accountability protects both 
those receiving care and those 
entrusted with leadership and 
service. Accountability is     
Gospel responsibility. The call 
to accountability emerges from 
moral and spiritual responsi-
bility. Integrity, honesty, and 
transparency are not merely 
administrative expectations 
but expressions of faithful   
discipleship. Safeguarding poli-
cies and procedures exist to 

protect the dignity of persons and the integrity of ministry. 

Reporting and Responding 
When concerns arise, Church workers and volunteers must 
know how to respond responsibly and compassionately. 
This includes following Safe Church procedures, reporting 
concerns appropriately, documenting incidents when      
required, seeking guidance from designated safeguarding 
personnel, responding with seriousness and pastoral      
sensitivity. Silence or uncertainty can place vulnerable   
persons at further risk. Accountability helps communities 
act with clarity and care. 

Building a Culture of Shared Responsibility at St. Tim’s 
Safeguarding cannot rest upon clergy or designated staff 
alone. It is a shared responsibility involving volunteers, 
ministry leaders, families, parish staff, and Church commu-
nities as a whole. All of us are responsible for each other. 
We are called to love one another, keeping each other safe 
is a sacrament of love. Our effort in working together to cre-
ate a culture of safeguarding grows when everyone          
understands that protection, dignity, and care belong to  
our mission as Church, as sisters and brothers to all. 

Conclusion: We are All Love Made Responsible 
Safeguarding in ministry calls all of us to embody both  
compassion and responsibility. Service without awareness 
may become vulnerable to harm. Awareness without       
accountability may remain ineffective. Accountability    
without compassion risks becoming impersonal. Together 
in service, awareness, and accountability, we form a       
community for faithful and life-giving ministry.  

A safe church is not simply a church with policies. We can 
say OUR church is a church that actively protects dignity, 
nurtures trust, and witnesses to the Gospel through         
responsible love and compassionate care.  

Thank you to all our volunteers who are guardians of     
dignity and just relationships. Through safeguarding, our 
love becomes a sacrament of love in service, awareness,  
and accountability.  

Sources: https://www.episcopalchurch.org/safe-church/, 
https://www.praesidiuminc.com/services/academy/online/.  

 

The St. Tim's Women's Book Group is currently reading 

Man's Search for Meaning by Viktor E. Frankl. We will 

meet on Tuesday, July 14 at 6:30 p.m. to discuss the 

book.  
 

From Goodreads.com: 
 

Renowned psychiatrist Viktor Frankl   

recounts his time in Auschwitz in his 

memoir Man’s Search for Meaning. This 

book has riveted generations of readers 

with its descriptions of life in Nazi death 

camps and its lessons for spiritual        

survival. Based on his own experience 

and the stories  of his patients, Frankl  

argues that we cannot avoid suffering   

but we can choose how to cope with it, 

find meaning in it, and move forward 

with renewed purpose. At the heart of   

his theory, known as logo-therapy,            

is a conviction that the primary human drive  is not 

pleasure but the pursuit of what we find meaningful.       
 

Man's Search for Meaning has become one of the most 

influential books in America. Today, as 

new generations    face new challenges 

and an ever more complex and uncertain 

world, Frankl’s classic work continues to 

inspire us all to find significance in the 

very act of living, in spite of all obstacles.  

 

 It is available in the St. Louis and St. 

Charles County Library systems, as      

well as at many used online bookstores. 

Please contact Mitzi U. with any         

questions. 

 

Join us as we read and learn together! 

St. Tim’s Women’s Book Group Current Read 

https://www.episcopalchurch.org/safe-church/
https://www.praesidiuminc.com/services/academy/online/
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Report from the Treasurer  
April 2026 
 
 

April was a strong month for income, with significant pledge receipts, Easter contributions (listed under    
other parish support), and plate offerings. We also received our quarterly distribution of $6,750.50 from the 
Endowment Fund. At 33.3% of the way through the year, we have received 34.5% of our budgeted income. 

On the expense side, the higher expenditures in adult and Sunday School Christian Formation are due to the 
First Sundays program for which they split the cost. This program was not included in the budget process. 
Family Ministry brought in over $2,400 at their Trivia Night fundraiser for Parish Camp, accounting for their 
negative amount in their expense line. 

The Fellowship line includes $654 to cover expenses from "Da Goat Grill" at last year's Gateway Big Band 
Concert, which had been sequestered in Other Restricted Funds, which accounts for the high amount of their 
expenses for April. Other monthly line expenses fall within normal limits, leading to year-to-date expenses 
being at 30.5% of budget.  

Between the strong income for the month and slightly low expenses, we have an excess of over $19,600 for 
the month and an excess of $21,750 for the year. 

If you would like to view the detailed financial statements for April 2026, please click the links below. 

  April 2026 Profit & Loss Statement   April 2026 Balance Sheet 

Please contact me if you have any questions or comments.    Faithfully, 
           Alice Fritsch, Treasurer 

By Florrie Kohn  
 

It’s easy to celebrate St. Tim’s. Our parish strives to be an open space of peace, sanctuary and worship where eve-
ryone is welcome and can participate as they choose. All of which may make it difficult to acknowledge that St. 
Tim’s has a need to prepare for the potential of violence being brought to our doors. Preparation for the unex-
pected will not change who we are as a congregation.  
 

On Tuesday, Sept. 8, at 6:30 p.m., the Creve Coeur Police Department will present Armed Intruder Intervention 
Training for the people of St. Tim’s on site at our parish. The program is tailored to adults and lasts 1-2 hours. 
Everyone is invited to participate in this program, which is offered as a service of the police department. Several 
faith communities in our area have completed the training and found it to be helpful.   
 

Bob Magers, Ann Menshouse, and I are heading up this effort, in consultation with The Rev. Meghan Ryan.  
 

Bob is lead communicator with the Creve Coeur police. Bob retired from a 42-year career in law enforcement in 
California and Missouri. His extensive experience includes work in hostage negotiation, in major case squad cas-
es, accident reconstruction and as a DARE instructor to elementary and middle school children. Bob attends the 
9:30 service, and so has a bird’s eye view of our young families. He especially encourages parents to ask him 
questions about this program  
 

Ann attends the 10:45 service. As a teacher, she went through intruder training at school and believes it is useful 
to prepare for “What if” situations. I attend the 10:45 service and am parish rep to the Diocesan Gun Violence 
Prevention committee. Give us your questions. If we don’t have the answers, we’ll find them. A sign-up sheet    
will be posted in the Narthex as Sept. 8 draws closer. However, it’s not too early to let any of us know that you 
want to participate.  

Armed Intruder Intervention Training is Coming to St. Tim’s 

file:///C:/Users/Dell Laptop/Documents/Documents/Mitzi's stuff/St. Tim's stuff/2026 Anglers/June - July 2026 Angler/04-April 2026 -Profit & Loss.pdf
file:///C:/Users/Dell Laptop/Documents/Documents/Mitzi's stuff/St. Tim's stuff/2026 Anglers/June - July 2026 Angler/04-April 2026 - Balance Sheet.pdf


 

 

Dates to Remember 

July Birthdays   
   
  2 Ray H. 

 Sally D. 

 Jim M. 

  4 Joe M. 

 Val M. 

  7 Brooke M. 

 Jim P. 

  9 Shannon H. 

14 Eric L. 

15  Leslie C. 

 Ellyn N.  

19  Timothy J. 

 Florrie K. 

 

 

21 Ron B. 

22  Cletus C. 

 Jane G. 

 LaVerne M. 

23 Kim D.  

24  Jonathan B. 

25  Cathie H. 

29  Lucy D. 

30  Sydney M. 

31  Pat B. 

 Gina P. 

 Celeste R. 

 Meghan R. 

July Anniversaries 
 
  8 Louise & Ian P. 

  9 Natalie G. & Micah R. 

10  Jan & Bob M. 

 Ellyn & David N. 

11 Susan & Norm M. 

15 Val & Paul M. 

23 Karen & Doug M. 

26  Leyna & Jeremy G. 

31  Phyllis & Will K. 
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June Birthdays   
   
  3 Kristin K. 

  5 Hank C. 

 Micah R. 

  6 Wesley P.

Bev R. 

  7 Caitlin H. 

  8 Paul M. 

12  Parker G. 

 Auraelia P. 

Mary R. 

18  Emmy P.  

19  Bev B. 

21  Sharon G. 

 

 

22 Mary Ann W. 

23  Carrie D. 

 Mary S.

24  Jennifer S. 

25  Chuck D.  

 Brier S. 

26  Andrew S. 

 Karen S. 

Michael F. 

 Lilly G. 

29  Bill R. 

30  Genevieve F. 

 

June Anniversaries  
 
  4 Connie C. & Cyrus T.         
11  Ginni & Larry C.-J. 

13  Cheryl & Larry G. 

17 Sarah & Timothy J. 

19  Jackie & Ron F. 

20  JoAnn G. & Alan W. 

26  Wini & Steve C. 

28 Meghan & Alonzo C. 

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 

You will notice that our members’ last names are no longer listed here—we are using first names and last initials 
only in an attempt to eliminate or reduce the continual e-mail and text scams going out to our members.  
This is not a perfect solution, but a first step in trying to combat these scams. Please ask Mother Meghan,  

Deacon Dayna, or any staff member for more information. 
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St. Timothy’s Episcopal Church 

808 North Mason Road  

Creve Coeur, MO 63141-6306 

 

Address Service Requested 

 
The Rev. Meghan C. Ryan, Rector 

Church Office:  (314) 434-5906 

Fax:  (314) 434-4103 

Web Site: http://www.saint-tims.org 

 
The Rev. Dayna Jewson, Deacon      

Mark R. Scholtz, Director of Music & Organist 

Christine Grater, Administrative Assistant 

Mitzi Uyemura, Angler Editor 

 

Dated Church Material 

Prompt Delivery Appreciated 


