
1 

ST. PAULôS EPISCOPAL CHURCH 
1805 MINNESOTA ST. 
THE DALLES, OR 97058 

NOVEMBER  2011 
 

VOLUME 14  ISSUE 11       

  S T .  PAULôS M E S S E N G E R  

Message from the Rector 

Now the day is over,  

Night is drawing nigh, 

Shadows of the evening  

Steal across the sky. 

 

Now the darkness gathers,  

Stars begin to peep, 

Birds, and beasts and flowers  

Soon will be asleep. 

I love this time of yearé as the days get shorter and the evening comes quicker, it seems to me that all 

the earth is joining in the preparation for sleep and rest during the cold winter days to come.  All need the 

time to sleep to gain the rest and energy needed for the burst of new life that comes with spring.  Just as 

Easter comes, we'll have crocuses, daffodils, tulips and lilies bursting out of their bulbs in the cold earth, 

and bringing bright colors and joy even as we celebrate the joy and promise of new life with bright colors 

and Easter bells! Hallelujah! 

 

But hold onéwe are not there yet.  Instead, we are at the end of the cycle of this year's growth and new 

life.  We are preparing to pick up the dead leaves, tuck in the plants that will winter over, and enter the 

time of night and sleep for all.  We are coming to the time of short days, long nights, cold weather, rain 

and snow, and bundling up when we venture out the doors.   

 

Liturgically, that's where we are too.  We stand now at the end of the liturgical year, and both the physi-

cal world around us and our lectionary call us to walk this somber journey with Jesus as he ends his life 

as one of us.  And yet, even as we walk it, we know that it is not a walk of despair and defeat.  From the 

vantage point of the end of the year, we know that just as we will see crocuses and daffodils and tulips in 

the spring, we will then, too, celebrate Jesus' life, resurrection, ascension, and promise to return in glory!

é Now, though, we end the year. 
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Our ending begins with a celebration: All Saints Day, recalling all of the saints who guide and illumine our 

liveséwhat a joy to share the influences and stories of the ordinary and extraordinary people who are 

saints in our own lives! But then, hardly pausing for breath, we struggle with another of Jesus' hard stories 

about the faithlessness of the servants~ both the temple and church authorities of that day, and all of us in 

the ways that we fail to be faithful~ and the anger of the landowner~ who at least in part represents God, 

angry at us, too~ and we try to make sense of the good news in that!   

 

Again hardly pausing, we move to Christ the King Sunday, when Jesus assures that he will return and all 

will be sorted out: "When the Son of Man comes in his glory, and all the angels with him, then he will sit 

on the throne of his glory. All the nations will be gathered before him, and he will separate people one 

from another as a shepherd separates the sheep from the goatsé[and all will be held accountable for what 

they have done, for] Truly I tell you, just as you did /did not do it to one of the least of these, you did /did 

not do it to me." Matthew 25:31,46.    

 

And then- immediately- we enter Advent, this year with readings from Mark, and the time of waiting, pre-

paring, calling for Christ's return in glory!  Whew.  We have much to ponder. 

 

And so here we are- Now the day is over, night is drawing nighéshadows of the evening steal across the 

sky.  Although we do this every year, every year I find myself hit anew with a melancholy quietness even 

as I also find a growing anticipation of the beauty and quietness and hope of Advent.  

  

So I am preparing, as we all do, to once again pick up the dead leaves of the old ways, to bundle myself up 

with the stories and lived experiences of the people who hold out the light in the growing darkness, and to 

use these leaves and stories and markers of light to protect and encourage myself in the cold and wet and 

short days of this time between Jesus' death and His return.  Our goal, after all, is to be prepared and ready 

to welcome the new life when it comes... to welcome it: with the remembrance of Jesus born as a human 

baby; each and every time and way that change and new life in His name beckon; and finally, in the new 

celebration of His return for all time, when He comes in glory and this age passes away. 

 

This is where the hymn I have been singing in my head and in this letter picks us up and carries us for-

ward: 

Jesus, give the weary Calm and sweet repose; 

With Thy tenderest blessing May mine eyelids close. 
 

éGlory to the Father, Glory to the Son, 

And to Thee, blest Spirit, While all ages run. 
Sabine Baring-Gould 
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SENIOR WARDENôS UPDATE  
 

What a great 1st  of October Sunday with our St. Paulôs family.  We first enjoyed Eucharist in the morning 

which included the celebration of Chuck Hartmannôs life with Betty and their family.  A lovely reception 

followed with thanks going to Harriet and Denise for organizing the lovely display of food and drink for all 

to enjoy.   

 

Then, a few hours later, we moved on to Sorosis Park for the blessing of the animalséé21 dogs, 1 cat, and 

the ashes of one beloved pet who is missed but still dearly loved.  A head count of the human variety at 43+ 

with treats for the humans consisting of animal crackers!  Janet had a box of treats for each pet, then Jerry 

and granddaughter, Macauley, took a single treat around to each pet and let them pick it up from a special 

serving plate.  Gretchen had spearheaded an Intergenerational Hour that morning which included the baking 

of doggie treats which were passed out.  Iôm guessing the gathering was about half Episcopalians and half 

from town ï a lovely gathering ï with the townspeople being truly and especially grateful for an occasion 

like this.  God present for sure!!    Joanne Manciu described the gathering as ñFANTASTIC!ò  

 

Then on Tuesday, St. Francis Day, Janet, Amy, Cami, and Heather were out at Home At Last for a blessing 

of 45+ dogs, cats, and a bird!!  They were able to donate supplies which had been collected at St. Paulôs in-

cluding paper towels, both dry and wet pet foods, peanut butter,  bleach  and last, but not least, a check for 

$468 dollars collected primarily at Sorosis Park.   

Bishop Nedi joined us for her Annual Visit on Friday, Oct. 7.  The Vestry met with her prior to the potluck.  

And what a great meal it was with tables decorated to the nines by Mike and Pat Fowler.  One of Nediôs fa-

vorite questions is ñWhat are the people of St. Paulôs doing from Monday through Saturday ï excluding Sun-

days?ò  This year, she asked, ñSo, tell me, whatôs going on at St. Paulôs.ò    We didnôt have to give it a sec-

ond thought ï we filled her in for about the next half hour!   We started by telling her about Janetôs mid-

week news E-mails ï too much going on to wait until Sunday or save for the Messenger.  Then the conversa-

tion went on to the Pet Blessings at Sorosis Park and at Home At Last, Highway Clean-up crews, gearing up 

for the Hope Warming Place, information gathering for the cross repair ï which will be dedicated when we 

celebrate our 50th Anniv.  of St. Paulôs at its present location.  That led to a whole discussion of some of the 

events planned for that celebration.   We talked about serving community meals and some of the plans for 

our year-round stewardship campaign.  We mentioned the Bible Study at Millcreek Point (where they ran out 

of chairs last time) and we didnôt even get to tell her that Janet has just cemented a plan to start celebrating 

Eucharist at Millcreek Point one Sunday a month at 1:30 p.m.  The reactions she has gotten from the resi-

dents and those hearing about this new offering go way beyond cozy and grateful.. é.. a true blessing for 

certain. 

Archie has asked for early submissions this month for the Messenger, so I am writing this before convention 

which will be this weekend in Hermiston.  So, stayed tuned next month for news from that event. 

 I give continued thanks to all of you for the warm reception given to newcomers who are continually com-

ing through our doors.  It is noteworthy to the point that I have heard multiple comments with shades of 

ñThank you so much for the warm welcome.  It was totally unexpected and so appreciated!ò 

In Christ,       Monte Dickinson, Sr. Warden    (541) 298-4484  (541) 980-0513   dickinson@gorge.net 
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Hereôs the easy (and good) 

way out of your problem gift list. 

 

Go to http://www.er-d.org/giftsforlife/  

or 

Write to  

Episcopal Relief & Development,  

PO Box 7058,  

Merrifield, VA 22116  

 

and give a gift of life. 

 

EPISCOPAL RELIEF & DEVELOPMENT  
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Do your shopping early. 

SALE 

!!!!  ONLY 54 DAYS UNTIL CHRISTMAS  !!!!  

 

Does Uncle Joe have everything he needs? 

 

Is Auntie Mae always hard to find something for? 

http://www.er-d.org/giftsforlife/

