
 

August  

Lect ionary  

August 2                                          
9th Sunday                                       

after Pentecost                                           
18th Sunday in Ordinary 

Time/Proper 13                             
Gen. 32:22-31;                         
Ps. 17:1-7, 15;                               

Rom. 9:1-5;                                  
Matt. 14:13-21 

 

August 9                                          
10th Sunday                                      

after Pentecost                            
19th Sunday in Ordinary    

Time/Proper 14                           
Gen. 37:1-4, 12-28;                         

Ps. 105:1-6, 16-22, 45b; 
Rom. 10:5-15;                               
Matt. 14:22-33 

 

August 16                                
11th Sunday                         

after Pentecost                         
20th Sunday in Ordinary   

Time/Proper 15                  
Gen. 45:1-15; Ps. 133;                   
Rom. 11:1-2a, 29-32;                    

Matt. 15:(10-20) 21-28 
 

August 23                                       
12th Sunday                                             

after Pentecost                             
21st Sunday in                                

Ordinary Time/Proper 16                       
Exod. 1:8-2:10;                        

Ps. 124;                                            
Rom. 12:1-8;                                    

Matt. 16:13-20 
 

August 30                                       
13th Sunday                                             

after Pentecost                             
22nd Sunday in                                

Ordinary Time/Proper 17                       
Exod. 3:1-15;                                

Ps. 105:1-6, 23-26, 45c; 
Rom. 12:9-21;                            
Matt. 16:21-28 
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     Re: Life, Death, and Resurrection 

 

While they were talking and discussing, Jesus himself came near and went with them, but their eyes were kept 

from recognizing him. (Luke 24:15-16, NRSV) 

 

I cannot for the life of me remember if I have written to you about these topics before. I have heard it said that  

a pastor only has two or three sermons they (we) preach repeatedly. That may prove to be true of monthly        

reflections, too.  

 

Despite the possibility I may be repeating myself I do not think I can reflect on these topics enough. We have 

lost much over the past months. We have lost beloved church members and members of the community. We 

have lost family and friends. We have lost time apart from one-another that we will never get back even on the 

day we are able to gather again. What we have lost, whether it be by the death of a loved one or by the death of 

living the way we once lived, will change the way we live.  

 

It feels miserable. We have come, or will come, to the realization that life will never be as it once was. We will 

never regain the recent months of pandemic just like we will not regain the many more months that are sure to 

come. We will never interact with those that have gone before us the way we once did. After all this loss and 

change, life seems unrecognizable. Life will remain unrecognizable. 

 

Following his resurrection, Jesus joins two disciples on the road to Emmaus. We all know the story, and the  

disciples were kept from recognizing Jesus. We are not told that God prevented their recognizing or given  

much of any detail as to why they could not recognize Jesus. The reality is Jesus does not look like he once did. 

Remember he has been dead for three days. He is likely dirty, emaciated, and since we know he still occupied 

his physical body, parts of him may have begun decomposition. Three days of death will have changed Jesus, 

not to mention that the disciples did not expect to see him again.  

 

This is how resurrection occurs in our own life. We believe in the resurrection of Jesus Christ and of our own 

resurrection after death, but I am talking about something different. I am talking about the resurrection(s) we 

experience in daily life. In life we experience death and loss every day. For a while we will mourn what we 

have lost, as we should. Then, sometime, we will experience resurrection. The unrecognizable begins to look 

familiar to us.  

 

Our repeatedly resurrected life will not look the same as it once did. The resurrection that occurs will be as dirty 

and unrecognizable, at first, as Jesus’ own resurrection. Life will not look the same, nor should it. Like Jesus, 

we will always have the scars in our hands and the wound in our side. 

 

Blessings, 

BJ 
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“Do not be anxious about anything, but in every                               
situation, by prayer and petition, with thanksgiving,                         

present your requests to God.” 
Philippians 4:6 
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      Stephen Holcombe  August 1 
       Marilynn Andrews  August 2 

   Richard Brown   August 3 
   Tom Young    August 4 
   Pat Lemmermann  August 5 
   Emmie Waits    August 6 
   Max Dornan    August 7 
   Susan Smith    August 10 
   Ted Gardner    August 11 
   Dorothy Fortman   August 12 
   Dona Porter    August 12 
   Alan Lemmermann  August 14 
   Robbie Dollar   August 17 
   Meg Waits    August 17 
   Mike Longton   August 19 
   Jackson Dollar   August 20 
   Paula Wilkes   August 20 
   Jessica Richardson  August 21 
   Maridith Geuder   August 22 
   James Lott    August 22 
   Katie Bishop Hughes  August 24 
   Butch Dollar    August 25 
   Ed Oakes    August 26 
   Fran Brown    August 29 
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Prayer List 

 

             

  Susan Smith & Family   John Earhart         
  In the loss of Alan Smith  Health Concerns     
          

  Jim & Jane Hunt    Dustin Dollar     
  Health Concerns    Health Concerns 
 

  James Jones                         RA & Maridith Geuder    
  Health Concerns    Recovery from Recent Surgeries 
 

  Robert Tomlinson    Diane Keen       
  (Christy Lee’s Husband)        (Carol Jones Sister)                                         
  Continued Recovery   Health Concerns 
    

  Leasha Aldridge Jones   Adele Bruchey     
  (Shannon Bowen’s Sister-In-Law) Health Concerns     
  Recovering from a stroke 
 

  Leigh Wallace (17 years old) Benton Goodman     
  (Niece of Sam & Victoria Bobo) (Pat Goodman’s Husband)   
  Undergoing treatment for   Health Concerns     
  Hodgkin’s Lymphoma 
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Martha Ella Perkins Brown 

Mr. & Mrs. Don Whitman 
 

Sarah Elizabeth “Beth” Feland 

Mr. John Feland 

Mr. & Mrs. Al Hatcher 

Great River Region of the Christian Church 

Mrs. Martha Ruth Feland 

Mr. & Mrs. John Scarbrough 
 

Charlie Holmes 

Mr. & Mrs. Al Hatcher 

Mr. & Mrs. Richard Brown 

Mr. & Mrs. Michael Curran 

Mr. & Mrs. Hugh Edwards 

Mr. John Frazier & Mrs. Lee Hackett  

Mr. & Mrs. Eddy Holden 

Mr. & Mrs. William Jessup 

Mr. & Mrs. Dale Pumphrey 

Mr. & Mrs. Allen Puckett 

Mr. & Mrs. Jim Thompson 

Mr. Bill Threadgill 
 

Samuel Alan Smith 

Mr. & Mrs. Al Hatcher 

Mr. & Mrs. John Scarbrough 

Mr. & Mrs. Don Whitman 

Dr. & Mrs. Steve Porter 

Mr. & Mrs. Joey Hanson 

Mr. & Mrs. David Dunn 

Evergreen Landscaping (Jeff Hairston & Will Stuart) 

Mr. John Frazier & Mrs. Lee Hackett  

Dr. & Mrs. Jane Hunt 
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Expressions of Gratitude for Alan Smith 
             From Tom Richardson 
 

 Alan was the star pupil in my Sunday School class for over twenty years. For  

one thing, he read from one week to the next. For another thing, he contributed     

valuable insights to the class discussion. Furthermore, he was not afraid to challenge  

himself, to question his ideas about faith, and to regularly evaluate his life against his  

understanding of what it means to be a Christian. In other words, as much as any  

person I’ve ever known, Alan was alive in his faith. 

 

 Over the years in Sunday School we have covered most of books of the Bible,  

from Genesis to Revelation, and we never skipped over the tough parts or the parts  

that make us wonder why they are even in the Bible. We also wandered outside of the 

Bible to look at texts written by other interpreters of the scriptures, from prominent  

theologians such as Walter Brueggemann, to more traditional literary interpreters of  

Christianity, such as Flannery O’Connor and Mark Twain. Sometimes I wonder if  I  

didn’t contribute more to Alan’s doubt than to his confidence in his faith! I know, at  

least, he was often amused by our discussions. I don’t think I ever convinced him that  

Flannery O’Connor’s story “A Good Man is Hard to Find” had a “happy” ending, that  

it really was a good thing when the Grandma reached out to the Misfit and called him 

one of her children, even though he shot her to death. And I don’t think I ever    

convinced Alan that Huckleberry Finn was a Christ figure, an important example for 

slave-holding, nineteenth century America.  

 

 Perhaps more to his liking were the John McCutcheon songs we looked at,  

especially ‘Reasons to Believe’. The song gives examples of puzzling challenges to   

people’s lives, and concludes with these lines: “Lord, won’t you tell us, Please tell us  

what this means; Still, at the end of every hard-earned day people find some reason to 

 believe.” Occasionally Alan might have wondered what it all means, but he didn’t  

have to look for reasons to believe—he found them all around him: he just had to  

plant a flower, or go to choir practice, or take the youth to Montreat, or serve at  

Loaves and Fishes, or—more than anything—just go home at the end of a   

 hard-earned day to the family he dearly loved. 

 The most lasting lesson in all these years of Sunday School, I think, came not  

from the teacher or our theologians or our writers, but from Alan Smith—a lesson  

worthy of one of Jesus’s parables. He compared the questions of faith to a living  

shrub, which can withstand the bends and buffeting of the elements. A rigid faith that 
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Expressions of Gratitude for Alan Smith (Cont…..) 

has ceased growing, on the other hand, is like a dead plant. And what happens when  

you bend a dead branch? It breaks. Alan’s faith was a living faith. Alan asked    

questions, perhaps he sometimes over-analyzed his faith, and perhaps he sometimes  

worried (probably unnecessarily) about whether he was doing enough for other   

people. But I don’t think Alan’s faith ever stopped growing, and he never stopped 

living what he believed in.  

 

 I will end with another line from a John McCutcheon song, for Alan:  

      “Alleluia, the great storm is over, Lift up your wings and fly!” 
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Summer is normally the time of travel for me – for professional development and for 
personal edification.  My pre-COVID summer of 2020 was to include the Worship 
and Music Conference at Montreat, rehearsals in The Bahamas, a choir tour to France 
and some performances in Costa Rica.  My purpose in stating that is NOT to whine or 
mourn – rather to remind myself  of how the summer of 2020 has instead (along 
with the rest of the world) become a time of reflection and even a little rest.  Many 
long phone calls with friends and many long walks. 

 

With deep gratitude, I have escaped to one of my favorite places in the world and my 
former home – the mountains of East Tennessee.  I have lived in the Knoxville area              
for a total of eleven years and since I was able to drive here and stay here without   
increased exposure, it seemed a logical place to have a little time to “reboot” before 
facing whatever the start of the semester will bring. 

 

Being in the great Smoky Mountains has never failed to rejuvenate me and always 
brings to mind a favorite scripture of Psalm 121: 

 

“I will lift mine eyes to the hills from whence cometh my help.” 

 

Those are the words that usually edify me.  But during this visit I am particularly 
struck by 

verse 7: 

 

“He shall preserve thy soul.” 

 

The dynamics of our FPC Loft have altered greatly.  We grieve losses of loved ones and 
missed opportunities.  We face tomorrow with uncertainties and unknowns.  But the 
promise that our souls will be preserved has comforted me greatly as I lift my eyes to 
the hills where I am. 

 

I continue to list the FPC family as a daily gratitude – and may the promise of the 
preservation of your soul be singing in your hearts right now as well. 

 

See you in The Loft – 

Christy 
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 Greetings from Camp Hopewell 
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PCDP NEWS 
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Memories 
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