The Call
We are to Proclaim that Jesus Christ is the Son of the
Living God and the Bible is the Inspired Word of God.
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ALONG THE WAY
Need to Play A
Little More
Recently I took a
four day holiday
to meet some
family members
in New Orleans. I
was reluctant at
first to take the
time
off
from
school and from
church. I am substituting as a
teacher at a middle school until
the end of the
school year (June
6th). It has been
an
interesting
month and a half
and I wanted to
be sure that I
have done my
best for the students. I have tried to keep them on a pace that allowed them to accomplish
what they would have should the teacher have been in the class room.
So taking time off and requesting a substitute for the substitute was something I
had to think about. See in this short time, I had begun to think of the class as
“my kids.”
However, I took the time and flew onto New Orleans. There, I surprised my
mother and sister in the airport. I arrived at the same gate they would come into and hid in a concourse store so that I could surprise them. I hadn’t seen
them in four years. Mission accomplished, they were indeed surprised .
We had come to New Orleans to be met by my nephew whose son was graduating from high school. It was his request that I fly in and surprise my mother
and sister (his mother). We left the New Orleans airport and began a leisurely
drive to New Iberia, Louisiana.
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ALONG THE WAY P2
The trip took us past oil refineries, sugar mills, cane fields,
shrimping boats, bayous and a few casinos. Louisiana is a
very diverse state with an oil, seafood and agriculture economy. Of course, there is that Southern Charm and the
friendly people.
For the four days, I just hung out with my family. I didn’t
read a newspaper and must have watched a total of four
hours of television.
The time was spent with family, revisiting stories from my
youth and getting to learn new stories of my four nephews.
The four nephews I would see on the occasions I would visit home. They would
come over to their grandmother’s to say hello to their uncle who had flown in for
a few days from Vegas. Or I might see them at their mother’s (my sister) house
for a few brief minutes. So in honesty, I really didn’t know them. I met four men
deeply devoted to their family and children. I watched the affection and humor
shown as they attended their mother and grandmother (my mother). I saw the
closeness they had with each other as they played games or joined in to do
some needed chore. It reminded me of the days my brother, sisters and I spent
with each other as we grew up. It was good to see history repeating itself. It
was as though I was reading an interesting book, bits and pieces of which I was
familiar. There were the funny things they had done while they were growing up
and there were the questions, “Uncle Lionel do you remember when you-----?”
These questions connected me to their lives and the brief moments I had been
with them. For me these questions linked me to their earlier lives. This was a
great four days, simple, quiet and relaxing. I had gone home again, not to Orlando, Florida, but to the warmth of family. I enjoyed the feeling of having nothing to do, but just relaxing. Sometimes I don’t do this. I’m often immersed in
church activity, substituting at schools, doing volunteer grief work at Nathan Adelson Hospice and appearing on programs I’ve been asked to. My life is a busy
one, with frequent naps so that I can keep the activity going. This trip though
reminded me that I need to play more. Like many of us we stay busy and forget
to just stop the motion and have some undirected fun. I mean just doing simple
things, sitting quietly and day dreaming, walking and looking at the things you
are walking past or watching people and cars as they pass by. For me I think it
is indeed time to kick back and smell the roses. The four days also taught me
it’s okay to have nothing to do but just enjoy. I felt as though I had taken a drink
from the fountain of youth live and invigorated. You know, I think I shall play
more!
Lionel
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The Ship of Life

Ellie Wetherill writes, “After a wonderful three years with the diocese of Nevada,
I will soon be moving on to a new adventure in California. I could not do so,
however, without first saying a sincere thank you to you all for making my time
here so enjoyable. I have been inspired and encouraged by your faith, dedication and service, and it has been my privilege to serve alongside you.
I would like to introduce you to Debbi Rivera, our new Administration & Communications Officer. Debbi has over 10 years’ experience and is excited to be
working with you. Please feel free to reach out and say hello to her at: Debbi Rivera debbi@episcopalnevada.org 702-737-9190
As we bid farewell to Ellie Wetherill and welcome to Debbi Rivera I am reminded of a poem called “The Ship of Life,” by John Baker.
The Ship Of Life
Along the shore I spy a ship
As she sets out to sea;
She spreads her sails and sniffs the breeze
And slips away from me.
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The Ship of Life
The Ship Of Life cont’d
I watch her fading image shrink,
As she moves on and on,
Until at last she’s but a speck,
Then someone says, “She’s gone.”
Gone where? Gone only from our sight
And from our farewell cries;
That ship will somewhere reappear
To other eager eyes.
Beyond the dim horizon’s rim
Resound the welcome drums,
And while we’re crying, “There she
goes!”
They’re shouting, “Here she comes!”
We’re built to cruise for but a while
Upon this trackless sea
Until one day we sail away
Into infinity
John T. Baker http://www.skywriting.net/inspirational/poems/
the_ship_of_life.html
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In Loving Memory
David John Henderson Sr.
Born: 8/23/57 in Fontana Died: 5/31/13 in Hemet, CA
David was the son of Betty Jean Reasoner & “dad”
Jack and brother of Valerie Hartlage. The celebration
of his life will be held in Hemet, CA on Friday, June
14, 2013. Since David’s very serious auto accident
10 years ago he has been unable to work, so he &
his wife Kathe (Kat) had swapped tasks. She was
the "bread winner” & he kept house. Kat is the chief
librarian with the Hemet library & David was there
daily to pick her up from work. The other employees
came to know & love David. He did not want a somber funeral service so Kat has arranged for the
"Celebration of His Life" to be held at the Hemet library so that his friends there could attend. David
had made arrangements for the donation of his organs & cremation. He had been experiencing severe pain for quite a while &
was taking the heaviest dosage of pain meds that the doctors felt was safe.
The light of his life was his 3 year old grand daughter, Delilah. She was with him
during the day when her dad & mom were working. She will probably have the
hardest time adjusting to his absence. David was an avid gun enthusiast & enjoyed both reloading & shooting. He also enjoyed fishing in both fresh & salt
water. David was a hard worker & a dedicated family man who will be sorely
missed.by all who knew him.
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Christie’s Corner

Blessing of the Animals at Shiloh
On June first, Pam, Bob, and I drove over to Sandy Valley to bless the rescue
horses (and other livestock) at the Shiloh horse refuge. The trip had been in
planning for over a year, so it was great to make it to the ranch! We blessed the
horses, goats, pigs, llama, alpaca, miniature bull, and dogs that belong at Shiloh, as well as some pets brought by their owners for the occasion. After all the
critters were blessed, we offered thanks for the place and its people. The prayers we used are below. The Shiloh staff and volunteers are considering making
this an annual event for their animals and invited pets, and we really enjoyed
ourselves outdoors in the company of the animals and staff!
Blessings, Christie+
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Christie’s Corner P2

BLESSING OF THE ANIMALS
May we now bless (animal’s name/these pasture mates) by taking delight in
(his/her/their) beauty and naturalness. May we never treat (name/them) as (a
dumb animal/dumb animals), but rather let us seek to learn his/her/their language and to be students of all the secrets that he/she knows/they know. Almighty God, may your abundant blessing rest upon this creature/these creatures who (is a companion/are companions) for us in the journey of life. AMEN.
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Christie’s Corner P3

THANKSGIVING FOR A PLACE AND ITS PEOPLE
We thank you, O Lord,
For the things that are out-of-doors;
For the fresh air, and the open sky,
And the setting sun, and the wooded hill,
And the brown earth beneath our feet.
They are all good, and they all speak the truth.
We thank you also for (Shiloh), this place of (rescue, refuge, and care).
We thank you for the work of (its donors, its staff, and its volunteers).
And, as we rest ourselves here to go back to our busy lives,
We pray you to keep us ever like your good world—
Rugged, and wholesome, and true. AMEN.
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Bishop’s Page
A Message From Me to the Folks in the
Pews
We are trying an experiment. It’s a little different
and it may not work. But I am convinced it’s
worth a try. In fact, we have to try. Our experiment begins in a small way with churches and
money.
The 25% assessment on parish income has
been in place here for decades. It used to be a
requirement for national grants we no longer
get. But after the grants stopped, the diocese
was all the more cash-strapped, so the assessment level remained in place. Under the weight
of the 25% assessment, parishes have been
hard pressed to engage in mission, to reach out
in service and evangelism, or to try anything innovative and interesting. During all the years in
which Nevada was the fastest growing state,
our diocesan membership and attendance remained stagnant, and sometimes declined. But
that’s not what worries me. Sometimes as we
have talked about money in the past, diocesan staff and governance sounded
judgmental and suspicious, reminding me a bit of tax collectors. Meanwhile
some parishes have engaged in creative accounting to keep their resources for
themselves – often in ways that reflect selfishness and lack of integrity. But if
the Diocese is trying to collect more than a parish can pay, is it any surprise that
parishes resort to devious practices? If parishes resort to devious practices, is it
any surprise that diocesan staff and governance should grow suspicious? The
trust it takes to be a community or work for a common mission is missing on
both sides. That’s what worries me. After five years of watching the Episcopal
Church in Nevada struggling under this burden of distrust, I suggested an experiment to the Standing Committee and they are going along with it. Call us
crazy but we are going to try Christianity. We are going to try faith, trust, compassion, mercy. We are going to try a morality rooted in Deuteronomy and coming to full flower in the Sermon on the Mount. We start with faith – not as much
faith in God as faith in each other. We are going to believe in the people in the
pews and their local leaders.
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Bishop’s Page P2
We begin with something like unilateral disarmament. We cut diocesan expenses to the bone before I got here. We have now cut them to the marrow and are
still just getting by with the 25% assessment. But we are taking the first steps
anyway. It’s called stepping out in faith.
Step 1. Last year, we granted assessment reductions to several congregations
that needed a break in order to take on new growth initiatives.
Step 2. Despite allowing parishes in need a break in 2012, we managed to
spend a little less than we received. That could have been our security cushion
this year. But instead of having a security cushion, we gave the money back to
the parishes. We even gave money back to parishes that owe arrearages on ld
assessments.
Step 3: We announced the goal to begin reducing the assessment by 1% per
year beginning in 2014.
Step 4. We then took a bolder risk and implemented the assessment reduction
6 months early. It kicks in June 2013.
Diocesan governance has taken the first steps. How might a parish reciprocate? Simply by flourishing and dealing with the diocese straightforwardly – as
most of our parishes are already doing. We trust parishes to use new resources
for God’s mission and we trust God to prosper those who serve the mission
faithfully. That will enable us not just to get by on 24% but to keep reducing the
assessment further to take the shackles off our people setting them free for
God’s mission in Nevada.
Our ability to continue reducing the assessment depends on parishes doing two
things: First, they will have to engage in creative, constructive, positive evangelism – not just saying mournfully “I wish we could get more people” – but actually doing what it takes to make that happen. There are specific concrete actions
that grow congregations. I met with a congregation about those steps just two
weeks ago. Second, parishes will have to engage in spiritually authentic stewardship education and campaigns – not scarcity based “give money or the
church closes” manipulations – but authentic teaching of where our resources
come from and our obligation to use our resources for God’s mission -- spiritual
formation in generosity as the path to happiness. Many of our people have
signed up for The Episcopal Network For Stewardship workshop July 11-13 in
Salt Lake City. Some are taking it on line. Either way, it’s at diocesan expense.
http://www.tens.org.
This is a positive concrete step toward the kind of renewal that will enable the
diocese to cut the assessment and fund further renewal.
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Bishop’s Page P3
There is more to this than supply side economic stimulus. Reducing the assessment is a step toward treating each other differently in all fields, not just money.
But there are two fundamental ways in which we could deal with each other in a
more Christian way when it comes to money. First there is the question of debt.
Some of our congregations have had rough patches and fallen behind on their
assessment payments in the past. They did not lie about it. They just didn’t pay
so they accumulated a debt to the diocese. When this happened, the diocese
enforced the canons to compel the payment of every last penny. No forgiveness. No mercy in this dojo. Those folks felt abused.
So today when a parish falls behind, those congregations who were forced to
pay 100 cents on the dollar in the past now insist that our current debtors be
held to the same strict standard. It is like abused children who grow up to abuse
their own children. Wrong once done leads to wrong repeated and so on in perpetuity. We are trapped.
But what about the Christian moral imperative to forgive debts? Take a look at
this commentary on Deuteronomy 15 and Matthew 18.
http://etext.lib.virginia.edu/journals/ssr/issues/volume5/number2/
ssr05_02_r03.html
Banks may not forgive debts but Christians do. In the Lord’s Prayer, if we strip
away the theological interpretations and stick with what the literal text, Matthew
6:12 says, “Forgive us out debts as we forgive our debtors.”
What if those who have been held to harsh standards in the past were to forgive the diocese for our harshness and forbear from being so harsh to those
who struggle today? What if we repented from our ingrained pattern of judgment and tried a little mercy? What might that do for our capacity to work together for God’s mission?
The second thing struggling parishes might try is approach the Standing Committee with their situations in an honest way expecting fair treatment from someone who wishes them well. I understand why some don’t. The Standing Committee has not always been a safe place to admit challenges. But this Standing
Committee has come to the aid of several congregations when they were in a
bind. These really are good people. Would it be possible for vestries and the
Standing Committee to reason together in good faith for the common good?
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Bishop’s Page P4
The lyrics of Reno songwriter Kate Cotter invite us to remember our past imagine a future that does not just repeat old habits.
If we can release,
If we can let go
If we can believe
Even when we don’t know . . . .
Let’s do it different this time
All of the pearls of our past
That are holding us back
Falling away.
Could we do church different this time? Consider the implications: How we go
about being the church forms the characters of our members and shapes how
they go about the rest of their lives. Could we form more open minds, more
generous hearts? If parishes chose to be generous in supporting the common
diocesan mission – as some of them already are, giving over and above their
assessment -- might such behavior model a generosity that would inspire
church members to be more generous with their own congregations? That was
my experience in parish ministry. When we doubled our giving outside the parish, the giving to the parish tripled. Would church members dare to make a
bolder pledge if they trusted parish leaders to respond with kindness and understanding if they cannot fulfill the pledge – just as the diocese might treat a parish with kindness and understanding when the parish falls short of its assessment?
If we change the way we treat each other over money, what other changes
might that open up? Might we find kinder more helpful ways to discern calls to
ministry? Might we cooperate with each other for faith formation, ministry development, and social engagement? Where might it lead?
BD
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This And That
Mother’s Day Bless Our Mothers

Memorial Day Veterans Blessing
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Visitors
If you see someone at church that you do not recognize, introduce yourself and ask if it is
their first visit to St. Matthew’s. You just might make a new friend or add a new member.
Dale Gumbert from Green Valley, AZ
came to visit. This was not his first
visit and it was great that he came
back. We hope that he will join us
again on his next visit to Las Vegas.

Barbara’s family came to visit. It sure was nice to have them.
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Warden’s Words
After reflecting on all that I
do each day, I realize that I
find “odd moments” to
pray; looking out the window while washing dishes
or on my almost daily
walk. In no way do I consider myself "devout." I
have to put myself in a position of “sitting still,” “quiet
mind,” or thought-drifting
while doing “mindless
chores;” not so easy an accomplishment for non-stop
motion Mari. Without fail
my prayer will be the ritual
“Hail Holy Queen” that I
learned in Catholic school.
It gets me going so that by
the time I arrive at “and after this our exile show onto
the blessed fruit” I start to
put in a few thoughts of my own (ad-lib from the start is not my forte). Those
thoughts can be anything from how thankful I am for something, praying for someone who is ill, asking for something or just letting it all hang out so I can de-stress
and let go of my problems and inadequacies. The result of prayer, so I’ve been
told and have experienced, is not always what you think it might be. Sometimes I
get a happy, peaceful feeling, or nothing at all. Sometimes when I’ve made a request, I get more than I imagined & other times a completely different result from
out of left field. Prayer makes me examine my faults, makes me stop & talk to
God, brings me peace, quiet, and a sense of well-being, if only for the duration of
the prayer (but it usually lasts a little longer than that). That moment does a lot
for me, so, why not pray! I think prayer is like the following quote:
"True and lasting inner peace can never be found in external things. It can only be
found within. And then, once we find and nurture it within ourselves, it radiates
outward." ANONYMOUS
Peace, Marianna
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Deacon’s Dialog
I have been asked by Bishop Dan to serve
as Acting Coordinator for Episcopal Relief
and Development until such time as Fr.
Lloyd Rupp is physically able to assume the
position of Coordinator once again. As such
I am asking that we conduct a special offering to be sent to ERD Disaster Relief for the
victims of the Oklahoma disaster. This offering will be conducted on June 9 along
with all the other parishes in the diocese.
The funds from all will then be sent to the diocesan office and one check will be
sent to Episcopal Relief and Development from there.

ERD is a first-responder

and as such has been with the victims since the beginning and will be with them
for long-term recovery. Thank you for your participation and support in this endeavor. God bless you all. Carolyn

Vacation Bible School
Vacation Bible School will be held July 15-19, 2013. The theme will be morning
marketplace 29 AD. The dress, music, food, and crafts will be based on that date
in history. Come and learn what Jerusalem was like back then. We are limited to
25 children, so sign up right away. We need adult volunteers to make this happen. Adult volunteers must have taken the “Safeguarding God’s Children” training. The computer lab in the Bell House will be setup for those needing this training. We hope that everyone at St. Matts will support this endeavor. Contact
Jeanne Smallwood 936-933-3034 for information and to volunteer. Thanks,
Jeanne
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Prayer List
Names
Alex & Candy
Adam
Adam’s family
Barbara
Belinda
Charles & Cathie
Chris & family
David
Betty Jean, Jack, Valerie
David William
Diana
Dorothy
James
Jeffrey
Judith
Fr. Lloyd
Margaret
Mary P
Rev. Mary
Nina & Paul
Pat
Sandy & Angie
Suzi
Taryn
Taryn’s family
Valerie
Rick
Christ Church
Holy Spirit Church
St Matthew’s Family
Members of Armed Services
For those who travel
Citizens of Haiti

Prayer of Concern
Healing
Healing, strength
Comfort
Comfort, strength, peace
Comfort, peace
Healing, comfort
Comfort, strength, peace
Praise and thanksgiving for his life
Comfort, strength, peace
Comfort, strength, peace
Strength, Healing
Strength, healing
Needs employment, guidance, strength
Continued healing
Healing, peace
Healing, comfort, strength
Healing
Healing, relief from pain, comfort
Comfort, strength
Comfort, healing, strength
Healing, comfort
Strength
Healing
Blessings, stable health
Comfort
Comfort, strength, peace
Healing, strength, comfort
Guidance
Guidance
Compassion for all
Safety
Blessings
Recovery, comfort, strength, peace

Call Carolyn Shannon at 702/454-7757 or Rose Marie Pickell at 702/736-6917 to
advise concerns and/or thanksgiving.
5/29/13
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Church Leadership
Warden
Marianna Gorczyca*
Associate Warden Barbara Klein
Treasurer
Gail Doloway

DEPARTMENT COORDINATORS
Worship:
Rev. Christie Leavitt
Rev. Lionel Starkes
Rev. Jorge Hernandez
Music:
Janet Tyler
Service:
Rev. Carolyn Shannon
Rev. Pamela Radke
Postulant:
Richard Smallwood
Administrator:
Debbie Preston
Buildings & Grounds: Ralph Armstrong and Jack Reasoner *
Education:
Christie Leavitt *
Evangelism:
Valerie Hartlage *
Worship:
Carol Wolverton *
Family Concerns:
Anna Maldonado *
Fellowship:
Addie Arnold *
Stewardship:
Gail Doloway *
Priest Associate:
Rev. Jan Olandese
Prayer List:
Rose Marie Pickell & Rev. Carolyn Shannon
The Call:
Larry Wood
*Denotes Vestry Member
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