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AROUND THE PARISH 
 June 4, 2021 

St. Alban’s seeks to be a welcoming, Christ-centered community,  

committed to sharing Christ’s love, empowering people to grow spiritually, 

deepening our relationship with Christ and living out our faith in the community and the world. 

 

SUNDAY ACTIVITIES 

Sunday Eucharist on Facebook or YouTube, 10:30am 

6/6     10:30 am, In-person, indoor service for those 

 fully vaccinated.   

          Noon – outdoor service for all (weather  

              Permitting) 

Adult Bible Study, 9:30am;  Romans led by Eric  

    Hanson.               Link through June 
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/84765370758?pwd=OEFMd20xL0

NJNkkzQ0xJbHdaRGJ1Zz09 
Meeting ID: 847 6537 0758       Password:  SeekFirst 

NOTE:  Bible Study starts at 9:15am due to 

10:30am in-person service for those vaccinated. 

6/6    Taizé, 7:00pm, Facebook and YouTube 

NOTE:  If you don’t have a Facebook account, you  can     

      watch the Sunday service on YouTube or later as a  

      video on the Facebook link 

 

UPCOMING ACTIVITIES  

6/7, 14, 21, 28     Boy Scouts, 7:00pm, PH 

6/8      Altar Guild Meeting, 2:00pm, Parish Hall 

6/8     Vestry Meeting, 6:30pm, via Zoom 

6/16   Evening Prayer 6:00pm, Facebook 

          Soup Supper, 6:30pm, Zoom link thru June 

https://us02web.zoom.us/j/86376914554?pwd=Zm02Y0

xkMmFjVGZRaVc0bFVBL1htdz09 

Meeting ID: 863 7691 4554          Passcode: Soup 

 
 CHURCH PLEDGES & DONATIONS 
 Please continue donations and pledges by: 

 Mail check to church  

        21405-82
nd

 Pl W, Edmonds, WA 98026     

 Drop off through the slot in Greg’s door. 

 Bank Bill Pay – ask bank to send check 

        to St. Alban’s 

Online go to  www.StAlbansEdmonds.org   

   and click on “Donate Now.” 

 

ZOOM COFFEE HOUR 

    Zoom Coffee begins at 12:00pm.  Click on Zoom link 

above.   OR go to “zoom.us” on Internet, click on “Join 

A Meeting” in upper right hand side, at the prompt enter 

meeting code and then password (noted above).  Next 

prompt is “Enter Meeting.”  Click on “Join”with audio. 

 

 
                           Fr. Greg Peters 

Dear Becoming Beloved Community: 

     At our meeting last Tuesday night, we decided 

to take a summer break until September.  As we 

head off into this sabbatical, I’d like to share a few 

thoughts. 

     We began this deep dive into racial issues a year 

ago in response to the protests following the murder 

of George Floyd.  I remember one person saying, 

“We just have to do something.  There’s no way to 

ignore this or say that’s an issue for a different part 

of our country.”   

     So several of us read different books, watched 

video series, movies, and online interviews, attend-

ed lectures, listened to podcasts; anything we could 

get our hands on, really.  We were searching for 

something to latch onto.  We’ve spent a lot of time 

sharing what we’ve learned, inspiring each other. 

     Many of us also attended a Becoming Beloved 

Community conference offered by the Episcopal 

Church.  We met people from all over the country 

and beyond that from all over our international 

church.   

     Our discussions have been challenging.  We 

shared our lived experiences.  We came with many 

diverse opinions and insights.  We were all defen-

sive; still are in so many ways; but more open and 

honest because each one of us was willing to risk 

vulnerability.  We did not and do not always agree 

about opinions, but we always agree about caring 

for each other and about the desire to grow, learn, 

make our society more fair and just, and to become 

better followers of Jesus.   

     Those early discussions were such a gift.  We 

had both fairly conservative and fairly progressive 

people sharing their perspectives and experiences.  

I think sometimes people are leery of controversial 

subjects because they’re worried that the discus-

sions will drive people apart.  I find that the oppo-

site is usually true.  Difficult and challenging con-

versations often bring people closer together.  That 

is, when they are conducted with the intent of learn-
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ing rather than winning.  I’m proud of us for being 

on the learning team, on the learning side of       

history. 

     All along we have been trying to figure out what 

to do next.  This has been our great challenge for 

the last several months.  The more we have learned, 

the more we have learned how much more there is 

to learn.  Learning is endless and this has become 

overwhelming.  So we have turned to wanting to do 

something, but we have no idea what.  Still no clear 

idea about what we are to do.  We are a bunch of 

doers, a bunch of fixers, who do not want to sit 

around bemoaning our condition, we want to make 

things right. 

     Not having a project with a clear goal can be 

bewildering, disillusioning, and frustrating.  But 

this is the work of discernment, and this is what I 

most want to share with you.  This societal change, 

which we are confronted with on every level –    

national, international, historical, sociological,    

ecclesiological, psychological – is deep work.  It 

cannot be fixed by technical means or adjustments.  

It can only be addressed by changes of heart and 

mind and soul.  It is wandering-in-the-desert work.  

Like those freed from bondage, who spent an entire 

generation being transformed, nothing will be     

accomplished until God has made us ready for the 

new thing. 

     I do not, absolutely do not, mean that we are to 

do nothing!  What we are called to are acts of faith-

ful preparation, faithful waiting, and faithful watch-

ing.  Like the servant in Jesus’ parable, we wait for 

the master of the house to return.  We are attending 

to all the things that will make the master welcome 

- be at home - when he arrives, we know not when.  

If you will recall the parable, it was the wicked 

servant who beat and mistreated the other servants.  

The good and faithful servant cares for all the    

others in anticipation of the master’s homecoming. 

     As we enter this sabbatical time, please know 

how important all we have done so far is.  We have 

willingly opened ourselves up to being changed.  

That’s incredibly important.  That’s remarkable.  

That’s faithful discipleship. 

 

Prayer for the Mission of the Church 

Everliving God, whose will it is that all should come to 
you through your Son Jesus Christ:  Inspire our witness 
to him, that all may know the power of his forgiveness 
and the  hope of his resurrection; who lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, now and for ever.           
Amen 

 

FOOD BANK SUNDAY – MAY 6 

     Whether we are attending an indoor service, 

outdoor service or Facebooking from home, the 

first Sunday of the month is our traditional Food 

Bank Sunday.  We have had quite a few successful 

Drive-by Food collections, but the need is far from 

over.  Food banks and pantries are still seeing an 

increase in the number of clients who need help. 

     Please remember to contribute to St. Alban’s 

mission of sharing with others in our community 

this Sunday, drop off or mail a donation to the 

church.   

     Look for news and publicity about another 

Drive-by collection the second Saturday of July.   

 

 
 

     Be sure to tune in to John Lehrack’s latest Taizé 

service on Sunday evening, June 6, at 7:00pm on 

Facebook or YouTube.  Our talented Music Direc-

tor prepares programs to enhance our at-home  

worship composed of his piano music and voice, 

prayers, chants, photos and times of silence for 

meditation or just being still.  

     Now that we are back in church for one corpo-

rate service at 10:30am for those fully vaccinate, 

John is  preparing Taizé services via Facebook and 

YouTube for the first Sunday of the month at 

7:00pm through the summer months.  In Septem-

ber, John plans to return to in-person Taizé on the 

third Sunday of the month at 7:00pm.  

     John has contributed a wonderful poem from 

years past that still has great meaning at this time in 

our history of pandemic and masks.   It’s printed on 

the last page of this ATP. 

 

Be the reason someone smiles.  Be the reason 
someone feels loved and believes in the goodness 
of people.           Wishingourfrnds.com 
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FLOWERS FOR SUNDAY CHURCH 
  Sharon Joy, Altar Guild Directress  

     As we return to the sanctuary, some of us are 

wondering if flowers will be returning as well.  

During our time of internet services only, we did 

not indulge in the pleasure of flowers – simply    

because they didn’t show up well and the viewing 

area was limited. 

     As many of you know, St. Alban’s does not 

have a budget for flowers.  Flowers are purchased 

through the generosity of the congregation.  In the 

past, there has been a calendar where people could 

sign up to donate flowers for a specific Sunday.  In 

the two years prior to the pandemic, we saw a 

steady decline in the number of people wishing to 

participate.  Before the beginning of the pandemic, 

St. Alban’s lost its florist of many years – a woman 

who considered it part of her Christian tithe to    

donate to our floral needs. 

     Since the pandemic, we have seen prices for 

many things increase, we have seen selection      

decrease, and we have seen unpredictability in the  

delivery of merchandise.  All of this has me asking: 

1.  Do we (the people of St. Alban’s) want flowers 

every Sunday? 

2.  Do we want flowers on special occasions only 

– such as Christmas and Easter? 

3.  Do we want people to be able to sign up for a 

specific Sunday and make a dedication? 

4.  How do we propose to cover the expense? 

       I have several thoughts on these issues, but I 

want to hear from YOU.  Help me out please.  I  

inherited our previous system and have been coor-

dinating flowers for over ten years as part of my 

Altar Guild duties.  While Altar Guild does not 

have a budget for flowers, it has received some  

donations with specific directions that these monies 

be used for flowers.  Altar Guild will use these   

donations, attempting to provide flowers during the 

month of June.  It is my sincere hope that before 

July, we will have new ideas, plans and options in 

place. 

     Please contact me at 425-478-6844 or email at 

skjoy@comcast.net . 
 

 
WHATCHA READING?  

Thanks to Judy Fleenor for recommending the fol-

lowing books at the ECW Gathering on May 15. 

     A Pilgrimage to Eternity  From Canterbury to 

Rome in Search of a Faith by Timothy Egan. This 

is a beautifully written true story as Egan decided 

to follow in the footsteps of centuries of seekers by 

embarking on a thousand-mile pilgrimage through 

the theological cradle of Christianity. This journey 

provides historical and spiritual, well as beautifully 

written descriptions of landscapes and glimpses in-

to Monastery life along the way.  Well worth the 

read.  

      A Gentleman in  Moscow by Amor Towles.  It 

takes place in Russia at the time of the Revolution 

when monarchy and aristocratic life were over-

thrown.  This is the story of an aristocrat who is 

given the choice of leaving Russia or remaining in 

a grand old hotel for the rest of his life, the alterna-

tive would be to be shot.  The rich characters he 

meets as well as his adventures within the hotel 

provide insight to Russia in these dark days, as well 

as many hours of enjoying the beautiful prose.  

 

 

DAY-BY-DAY REFLECTION 

The following was written by Keith Gogan, who teaches 

English and wilderness backpacking at a Christian uni-

versity in Tulsa.  He and his wife, a social work thera-

pist, attend Trinity Episcopal in Tulsa. 

Luke 17:16-19 – He prostrated himself at Jesus’ 

feet and thanked him.  And he was a Samaritan.  

Then Jesus asked, “Were not ten made clean?  But 

the other nine, where are they?  Was none of them 

found to return and give praise to God except this 

foreigner?”  Then he said to him, “Get up and go 

on your way; your faith has made you well.” 

     In human history, foreigners have too often been  

met with suspicion, contempt, persecution, and vio-

lence.  Some things never change. 

     In typical fashion, Jesus singles out the “for-

eigner” and makes it clear that this person, in     

particular, deserves honor for his gratitude.  Jesus, 
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the master teacher, shows us that the seemingly 

most unlikely member of a group, a “foreigner,” is 

worthy of not only acceptance but also praise.  It 

reminds me of being in a classroom setting when a 

teacher sees a hand shoot up and hears a thoughtful 

answer from a student that everyone else has       

ignored or debased. 

     In the unspeakable love of God, no one is other, 

no one is unimportant, and no one is a foreigner. 

 

ST. ALBAN’S YouTube CHANNEL 

There is an alternative option for viewing 

our Worship services, and you now have  

two options for your viewing: Facebook or YouTube.     

In the center of our website front page, there is a link to 

YouTube, pictured above.   If you have problems with 

Facebook, try YouTube.  

 

 

 

“LET THERE BE     

LIGHTS 

IN THE DOME  

OF THE SKY’ 

 

Author Jennifer S. T. Wickham works for the Epis-

copal Church in Haiti as development coordinator 

for St. Vincent’s Centre for Handicapped Children. 

She lives in Corpus Christi, Texas, is married to an 

Episcopal priest, has two grown sons and enjoys 

cooking, gardening, pottery and weaving rag rugs 

on her floor loom. 

     Sometimes the writers of scripture describe light 

as a thing to be seen, something bright intended to 

capture attention.  Sometimes, though, light is used 

to offer us something else.  The great lights created 

on Day 4 are examples of both. 

      “Let there be lights in the dome of the sky.”  

While this certainly refers to suns, moons, and 

stars, it also refers to comets, meteors, the Aurora 

Borealis, and a host of other celestial wonders.  

Every time I see a full moon, meteor shower, or 

eclipse, I am reminded of how small I am in com-

parison to the vast expanse of space.  I cannot com-

prehend a light year, and I have no idea how big the 

universe is.  Like one of the magi following the 

Star of Bethlehem, I am in awe of the wonders and 

beauty above me. 

     And yet for all of their distant power, these 

lights are personal and close.  By reflecting the sun, 

the moon gives light in the night, and the sun pro-

vides light and warmth during the day.  Plants and 

animals need sunlight in order to grow.  The cycle 

of the moon affects the tides and our weather.  Stars 

provide maps in the sky for people to follow – iron-

ically, we cannot see those maps until darkness   

appears. 

     How can something so distant be so close?  How 

can something millions and millions of miles away 

from me have such a direct impact on my daily 

life?  So it is with all of God’s gifts, and so it is 

with God. 
          Forward Movement, “For the Beauty of the Earth” 

 

 

 
 

     Looking ahead, our next “Getting to Know 

You” Soup Supper Fellowship is Wednesday, June 

16.  The program begins with Evening Prayer on 

Facebook at 6:00pm, followed by 15-20 minutes of 

Zoom fellowship time when one of our parishioners 

talks about his/her life, hobbies, family or other  

aspects which allow us to know them better.   

     The Zoom link is included in “Coming Activi-

ties “ on Page 1.   

 

 

                                  From Dave Wilson 

Notes from Teacher to Student’s Mother 

This child has been working with glue too much. 

When your son’s IQ reaches 50, he should sell. 

The gates are down, the lights are flashing, but the 

train isn’t coming. 

If this student were any stupider, he’d have to be 

watered twice a week. 

It’s impossible to believe the sperm that created this 

child beat out 1,000,000 others. 

The wheel is turning, but the hamster is definitely 

dead. 

 

   Do something today which will make you 
   blossom.                             Unknown 
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STEWARDSHIP REFLECTIONS 

 

JUNE 6 – 2 PENTECOST 

“O God, from whom all good proceeds…”  If, 

therefore, all the good in our lives comes from God, 

how can we best be grateful and thankful for our 

many blessings?   Perhaps the Holy Habits of  

prayer, scripture study, active participation in our 

parish community, care for others, and generous 

giving can help us reflect that “good-ness” to     

others. 

 

June 6 – 2 Pentecost – Collect 

O God, from whom all good proceeds:  Grant that 

by your inspiration we may think those things that 

are right, and by your merciful guiding may do 

them; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and 

reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for 

ever and ever.  Amen 

 

JUNE 13 – 3 PENTECOST 

The mustard seed – smallest of the seeds on earth.  

Yet when it is sown, it grows up and becomes the 

greatest of all the shrubs, and serves others as a  

haven.  Were our lives as stewards sown as small as 

the mustard seed, and have they grown and blos-

somed as we hear God’s voice, thank Him for His 

gifts, and seek to serve Him in others? 

 

 

READINGS  

 

JUNE 6 – 2 PENTECOST 

1 Samuel 8:4-11, (12-15), 16-20, (11-15) 

Psalm 138 

2 Corinthians 4:13-5:1 

Mark 3:20-35  
 
JUNE 13 – 3 PENTECOST 

1 Samuel 15:34 – 16:13 

Psalm 20 

2 Corinthians 5:6-10, (11-13), 14-17 

Mark 4:26-34 

 

WEEKLY SUNDAY BASKET OFFERINGS 
1st week—Food Bank 

2nd week—Discretionary Fund 

3rd week—Outreach – Washington Kids in Transition 

4th week—Capital Improvements 

5
th

 Week—One Thousand Days of Light (ERD) 

 

ST. ALBAN’S CURRENT OFFICE HOURS 

 Monday            10:30 - 12:30pm; 2:00 – 4:00 pm 

 Wednesday        2:00 -   4:00pm 

 Friday           1 0:30  -12:30pm; 2:00 – 4:00pm 

 

    The office isn’t open on Sundays, but there are people 

around from 9:00am - 1:00pm.  Before and after ser-

vices,  people are available for quick business activities. 

     To maintain social distancing and minimize any  pos-

sible exposures to Covid-19, please observe the following:  

 Please contact the Office, (425) 778-0371 or  

      stalbansedmonds@gmail.com to make appointment.  .  

 Wear a mask.   

     In case of something urgent or an emergency, please call 

Greg Peters on his cellphone at (206) 778-1506. 

 

 

 

GREG’S HOME OFFICE HOURS 

Monday to Thursday 8:30am – 2:30 pm 
Via email:  gwpeters.stalbansedmonds@gmal.com 

Cell:  206-778-1506 

SUNDAYS--after church coffee hour until 2:00pm 

Available by appointment 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Turn page for   
JÏÈÎ ,ÅÈÒÁÃËȭÓ 4ÁÉÚï ÒÅÁÄÉÎÇȢ 
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Thanks to John Lehrack for contributing the fol-

lowing which he will be using in his Taizé service 

on Sunday, June 6, 7:00pm (Facebook/YouTube). 

 

DON’T BE FOOLED BY ME 
(Also known as Masks) 

By Charles C. Finn, as read by Roscoe 

On WBAI, April 1967 

 

     Please don't be fooled by me. Don't be fooled by 

the face I wear, for I wear a mask. I wear a thou-

sand masks, masks that I'm afraid to take off and 

none of them are me. Pretending is an art that is 

second nature to me, but don't be fooled, for God's 

sake, don't be fooled. 

 

     I give you the impression I'm secure and that all 

is sunny and unruffled with me, within as well as 

without, that confidence is my name, coolness my 

game, that water is calm and I'm in command and 

that I need no one, but don't believe me, please 

don't believe me. 

 

     My surface may be smooth, but my surface is a 

mask--my every varying and ever concealing mask. 

Beneath it dwells the real confusion, fear and 

aloneness. Beneath lies my smugness, my compla-

cently, but I hide this--I don't want anyone to know 

it. 

 

     I panic at the thought of my weakness and fear 

being exposed. That's why I frantically created a 

mask to hide behind—nonchalant, sophisticated  

facades to help me pretend-- to shield me from the 

glance that knows-- but such a glance is precisely 

my salvation, my only salvation and I know it. That 

is if it's followed by acceptance. If it's followed by 

love, it's the only thing that can liberate me from 

myself, from my own self-built prison walls and 

from the barriers that I so painstakingly erect. It's 

the only thing that will assure me of what I cannot 

assure myself, that I'm really worthwhile, but I 

don't tell you this, I don't dare--I'm afraid to. 

 

     I'm afraid that your glance will not be followed 

by acceptance and love. I'm afraid you'll think less 

of me, and you'll laugh and your laugh will kill me. 

I'm afraid that deep down, I'm nothing and that I'm 

just no good and that you'll see this and reject me. 

 

     So I play my game; my desperate pretending; 

with the facade of assurance without and a trem-

bling child within. And so begins the parade of 

masks, the glittering, but empty parade of masks 

and my life becomes a front. I idle chatter to you in 

suave tones of surface talk. I tell you everything 

that's really nothing and nothing of what's every-

thing and what's crying within me. 

 

     So when I'm through going through my routine, 

do not be fooled by what I'm saying. Please listen 

carefully and try to hear what I'm not saying--what 

I'd like to be able to say, but for survival I need to 

say, but what I can't say. 

 

     I dislike hiding, honestly, I dislike the superfi-

cial game I'm playing, the superficial phony game. 

I'd really like to be genuine, spontaneous and me, 

but you've got to help me, you've got to hold out 

your hand, even when it's the last thing I seem to 

want or need. 

 

     You can help wipe away from my eyes--the 

blank stare of grieving dead. You can help call me 

into aliveness each time you're kind, gentle and   

encouraging. Each time you try to understand     

because you really care, my heart begins to grow 

wings, very small wings, very feeble wings, but 

wings. 

 

     If you choose to, please choose to. You can help 

break down the wall behind which I tremble. You 

can encourage me to remove my mask. You can 

help release me from my shadowed world of panic 

and uncertainty. From my lonely prison. 

 

     So do not pass me by-- please don't pass me by. 

It will not be easy for you. A lone conviction of 

worthlessness builds strong walls. The nearer you 

approach me, the blinder I may strike back. 

 

     It's irrational, but despite what books say about 

man, I am irrational, I fight against the very things 

that I cry out for, but I am told love is stronger than 

strong walls. In this lies my hope, my only hope, 

please help beat down those walls with firm hands, 

but with gentle hands--for a child is very sensitive. 

 

     Who am I, you may wonder? I am someone you 

know very well. For I am every man you meet and I 

am every women you meet. 
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