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Dear Friends,  

Oftentimes I get hung up on something I have read or heard that I then try to find out 

as much as possible and then nosh on until the point of over-consumption. Some ex-

amples: the rock band Of Monsters and Men, the unsavory exploits of the CIA here 

and abroad on the unsuspecting, bees, Baby Boomers, and now or these days the 

RMS Titanic which sank on April 15th in 1912.  You may remember there was a 

movie about it. (I am moving quickly here to prevent any Celine Dion earworms to 

form) (Fyi, I have Of Monsters and Men playing to keep CD out).  

The latest trigger on the Titanic came about when I stopped and listened to the Stuff 

You Should Know podcast episode about the doomed ship. Stuff You Should Know 

has a pretty good sponsor base, but I will advertise for it here as I have learned lots of interesting things there. 

And some not.  

We all know a good part of the story. Big ship, big egos, big wealth, big love (movie), big examples of bravery 

– and cowardice (movie, too). Big iceberg and bigger sea all around. Also, if you remember the movie a big 

door that had room for two. But that might be for another time.  

All that bigness has evolved and grown into a big legend and as noted we all know a good part of the story. 

The story of the Titanic has grown so big, so gigantic (to use the name of her sister ship) that it has, unlike the 

poor thing itself proved to be unsinkable.  

Above I noted that the ship was a “doomed” one. And there is a lot of stuff out there that points out seemingly 

eerie coincidences that, seen in hindsight, proves that what happened had no choice but to happen. Something, 

in almost all cases, I get anxious about.  

The real story of the Titanic’s loss is that not enough people were paying attention to the right things. It was 

not the case that some invisible hand, like G-d’s for instance intervened a la Tower of Babel, as a watery 

brushback warning to a humanity getting too big for its britches. Instead, the opposite was true: too many 

hands not working together instead of all being on deck.  

Some of the things I learned and have learned from the untold less heroic part:  

The ship was on fire as it left Liverpool. Such a huge ship had lots of coal, and some of it had caught on fire. 

The only solution was to burn more coal to help put out the fire. Hence the need for top speed.  

The crew assembled had just been assembled. It was an HR nightmare as thousands of workers showed up at 
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Friends (continued from page 1) 

once and were given jobs without proper training. Rigidity toward rules led to the binoculars being locked up 

with the key on shore with a transferred first officer. The number of lifeboats were, to use the vernacular of 

corporations today, “in compliance as the law and regulations require…” However, the Titanic was a new 

class of ship. The regulations adhered to were for smaller ships. Rather than add lifeboats, it stopped with the 

number required for what existed. The communications officers were told to make sure the messages of the 

first class passengers were sent at $65.00 a pop. So, when the pesky California kept trying to warn the Titanic 

of ice, the operators told her to “shut up”. And the captain never got the last warnings. And the list can go on. 

So why am I eating up so much space in our newsletter about my latest OCD focus? 

Because I think there are strong parallels between RMS Titanic and Mother Church. Actually I believe there 

are strong parallels with many institutions of today and the directions they take and the way they have gotten 

under way. 

It’s the Church I care most about. For many of us our goal, mission and direction is for new members. Growth. 

Just like that ship was to get to America, the Promised Land for many. But the real goal, the important mission 

and direction of Titanic was to get across the Atlantic. 

So our goal as Christians is to navigate through life, recognizing who is on board with us, and participating on 

this voyage in a way that everyone knows what we are doing. Ensuring that all will get across who join us, that 

all will face the challenges together, that when disaster strikes or the unexpected happens, it will be met head-

on with all hands on deck, rather than “everyone for themselves” or the slightly better, “women and children 

first” (which didn’t exactly happen as most of the lifeboats were not full with children, women, or men.) The 

Titanic sunk in about 45 minutes when the designer of the ship, who was on board, thought they had more time 

of at least two hours. Many think the Church is sinking, too. And many think there is time to keep her afloat or 

at least get everyone off safely. Still others, feeling the changes of our culture as nothing more than a glancing 

bump on the side of our boat, are determined to carry on anyway. Determined to ignore the immensity of the 

iceberg or the damage to those below. Letting the band play on. 

While it is NOT in the Bible, “God helps those who help themselves” does have its uses for us. And not as an 

aphorism to not care for the other. Another good quote, truism really, is that “Jesus Saves”. That, too, is not in 

the Bible, although we know where it comes from and what it means. 

So, I will wade ashore with this last bit. It seems that it would be a better thing and more life-giving way if we 

took it to heart that “Jesus Saves” us now. Presently. Giving us the insights, the skills and the company to 

work as a community than a collection doing our own thing. 

That seems to be a better understanding of “Jesus Saves” instead of believing it as only for plucking us out of 

our predicaments as we wear a life vest of some faith or cling to a door we let close and float about. 

The Titanic story is still full of lessons and examples for us today. But so is the Church. By paying attention 

and looking clearly all around us, we many not avoid the blows of the voyage, but together we can make it 

safely to the Promised Land of Heaven. 

       See you in church, 
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   For months a work-in-progress, Our Saviour’s 19th century 

bell tower is gloriously restored in time to take part in Easter 

celebrations of church and community.  Fr. Charles’ camera 

captured the long arm of one of Meyer Restoration Com-

pany’s construction monster’s lifting and positioning cement 

board, the final outer layer. Supremely protective, it is exces-

sively heavy and Meyer machinery absolved builders of rais-

ing and securing it by hand.  

     Amy Boeck’s photo of the completed work reveals archi-

tectural details in relief on the sparkling white tower rising 

above the South Main Street neighborhood. And the newly-

painted wood trim of the church also reflects spring sunshine, 

an additional enhancement requested by the Westfall’s---

Junior Warden Jim and Vestryman Bill---ever vigilant to Our 

Saviour’s health and well-being.   

      All who have gathered for worship in this historic church 

share gratitude and respect for the skills, physical and spiritual 

stamina, architectural artistry and unrelenting faith of those 

who, with hand tools and hope, created this gracious sanctu-

ary, still serenely serving.  

  PRISTINE BELL TOWER  

celebrates Easter  

and the season of renewal 

The original church 

bell can be seen 

through the newly-

restored railing’s 

delicate pattern of 

circles, a lovely ar-

chitectural detail. 

 

The final protective 

layer is put in place 

by the steely tentacle 

of a construction 

behemoth. 
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Epiphany  

Community Meal  

resumes 

     Just about a year ago, the pandemic put Epiphany’s food pro-

gram on hold.  March 17, 2021, Epiphany re-commenced the 

monthly Community Meal outreach.  On both occasions it part-

nered with Live Recovery Catering, a subsidiary of Recovery 

Zone of Champaign and Logan Counties.  The church plans to 

continue the food program in cooperation with local restaurants.  

     Life Catering prepared, boxed and bagged generous individual 

servings of fish and chips (French fries), Cole slaw and a plump, 

frosted cookie.  Epiphany volunteers Heather Angus, Sharon 

Applegate, Paddy Barr, Mary Neal Miller, Laura Milton and 

Carol Wappelhorst worked behind the scenes, greeted guests and 

delivered meals to cars paused at the church’s Kenton Street door. 

    Observing pandemic protocol, meals are being served curbside 

from the Kenton Street entrance from 5 to 6 p.m. Not all county 

residents have received the Covid-19 vaccine and all participants 

are masked. 

     Epiphany committee member Paddy Barr said that the April 

21st Community Meal will be catered by The Farmer’s Daughter 

restaurant in Urbana. The food will be offered from 5 to 6 p.m. on 

the third Wednesday of the month, curbside on Kenton Street. All 

are welcome; there is no charge. 

Paddy serves two meals; Laura and 

Sharon greet friends; Laura’s sign in-

vites people to drive up for food.                                                                                                                                    

RECOVERY ZONE OF CHAMPAIGN AND LOGAN COUNTIES is home base for anyone seek-

ing support in recovery from mental health and substance use disorders. Director Lisa Brandel and her staff 

offer friendship and information about programs and connections to services which can aid understanding and 

teach skills for coping and managing symptoms.   



5          

      Our Saviour’s monthly meal for the Mechanicsburg area offered on the last day of March as a preface to 

traditional Holy Week services at the church. Even though Covid-19 vaccination is underway in Champaign 

County, pandemic protocol was observed by event volunteers and diners. 

     The hearty menu of pulled pork sandwiches, baked beans, Cole slaw and delicious cookies baked by Keri 

Purk (wife of Music Man Bill Purk) attracted many diners on an unseasonably chilly spring evening.  

     Preparing, boxing and distributing the food were Our Saviour chefs du jour:  Todd Boeck, Amy Boeck, 

Dusty Hurst and Greg Kimball. Stand by for a celebration at Our Saviour’s April Community Meal.  It will 

mark the tenth year of the of the program at Our Saviour begun tentatively as a new outreach in April 2011.  

One hundred-twenty meals and a lot of good friends later, it continues to fulfill, expand an add new meaning to 

the word community.   

Volunteers Greg Kimball, left, Dusty Hurst, 

center, and Todd Boeck, collaborate in the 

kitchen boxing and bagging the components 

of each meal for guests to take home. 

 
Musician Bill Purk is not the only talented 

member of the family.  His wife Keri made 

and decorated dozens of cookies for our Sav-

iour’s March meal. 

Community Meal precedes Holy Week 
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An Invitation 

     Author Joyce Hollyday tells how, the day after the crucifixion, Mary Magdalene and the other Mary went at 

dawn to anoint the body of Jesus. But the stone was rolled away; the tomb was empty. They were at once terri-

fied---but strangely joyful. Afraid but anxious to tell the disciples what they had found, the women fled from 

the gravesite and straight into the presence of the risen Christ.  

     “He greeted them and then offered the words of reassurance they most needed to hear, ‘Do not be afraid.’ 

The words are common in the biblical narrative. At the time of Jesus’ birth, Mary Joseph, Zechariah and the 

shepherds all received the words of reassurance.  ‘Do not be afraid,’ was part of Jesus’ invitation to Peter to be 

a follower and rang out over a storm when the disciples became fearful and an overly brave Peter stepped out 

to walk on water. 

     “Jesus regularly reminded his followers not to fear their enemies or the uncertainties that lay ahead. He in-

vited three trembling disciples at his Transfiguration to discard their fear and to the ruler, Jarius, at his daugh-

ter’s healing, ‘Do not fear, only believe.’ 

    “After Jesus’ crucifixion fear ran rampant among his followers…Joseph secretly asked Pilate for Jesus’ 

body… under cover of night, Nicodemus brought spices to the burial to anoint the body…the inner circle of 

followers remained hidden behind closed doors.”    

     “Even the authorities were afraid and special care was given to sealing the tomb.  When it was known that 

the tomb was empty, priests offered guards money to say the disciples had stolen the body.   

     “Against this fear and fraud was the simple faithfulness of the women who had stood at the cross, watched 

as the stone was rolled over the tomb and came at dawn to anoint the body. Their reward was the gift of being 

witnesses to the Resurrection.  

     “Do not be afraid were Jesus’ first words to them. The message attended his birth, his ministry, his death 

and his resurrection. It comes to us today with the same gentle clarity as it offered on that first Easter morning.  

There is much around us that is awesome and awful. We know too well the divisions and suffering that plague 

our world. We have seen authorities use tactics similar to those of 2000 years ago. And people scheme to play 

to our fear, destroy our hope and seal off our joy.    

     But as Jesus told Jarius, “love and believe.” Hope had faded to despair, but the women believed. Face to 

face with the risen Christ, faith and love cast out fear that first Easter morning. We are invited to stand un-

afraid, face to face with the risen Christ, and claim the invincible spirit of Mary Magdalene and the other Mary 

and become like them, witnesses to Resurrection.” 

 

        An excerpt from An Invitation, by Joyce Hollyday, Bread and Wine:                                                                                                                                                                                                                                     

          Readings for Lent and Easter © 2003 The Plough Publishing House   

                                                                          of the Bruderhof Foundation, Inc. 

Apostles of  the Resurrection 

     An Easter meditation by Clare Bangasser reflects on this theme. “Jesus 

gave women a role they had never had in his Jewish community prior to him, 

and which they have never had in any male-dominated religion. This role—

that of an apostle---lasted within the Christian church only up to the period of 

Constantine when the church adopted the style, governance structures and mo-

res of the rulers of the patriarchal Roman Empire.”  

     Jesus would be pleased to know that women did finally emerge from  

patriarchal societies to positions of authority and influence as Christian  

missionaries, nuns teachers and nurses and then as professionals in medicine, 

law, education, religion and government. In the last decade of the 20th century, 

over half of all American Protestant churches ordain women. 
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We grieve with Helen 

     We have word of the death of Nicholas Apostle, 91, of Syosset, Long Island, New York, after a short ill-

ness. Cherished brother of Helen Morris of Epiphany, they shared musical gifts. Helen studied piano and organ 

and was organist for Epiphany and other churches during her business career and as wife and mother.  

     Nicholas graduated from Ohio State where he was a member of the celebrated Marching Band. He earned a 

master’s degree from Columbia and began an extraordinary career with symphony orchestras in New York and 

on tour. He also served his country in the army during the Korean War. In retirement, he and Ann, his wife of 

64 years, traveled the world. Nicholas’ beloved sister Helen is the last of the Apostle siblings and we share her 

sorrow at the loss of this remarkable man and brother. 

We mourn the death of Robert Girardi, 75, who passed away March 9 at his home in Urbana after a short ill-

ness. Bob and his wife Jeanie attended Our Saviour and contributed faith and talent to its ministry. We pray for 

Jeanie and the Girardi children, May they be especially comforted in this season of rebirth and renewal.   

Prayers for the Girardi family 

Cluster commentary 

Larry solos at Our Saviour 

While diocesan Covid-19 restrictions 

still prevent congregational singing, 

vocal solos are acceptable. Our Sav-

iour recently called on the music min-

istry of Larry Rammel when organist 

Sam Zook had to be away.  Larry’s 

varied repertoire has often enriched 

worship and other events and was so 

welcome at this time. 

A good spell 

Owen Barger, eighth grader at West Liberty 

Salem Middle School and great-grandson of 

Dorothy Headlee of Epiphany, placed third 

in the school’s recent spelling bee.  Good 

work, Owen! 

Fourth graders cultivate creativity 

Michelle Westfall, daughter-in-law of Bill and 

Susie Westfall of Our Saviour, teaches a fourth 

grade class at Mechanicsburg Elementary that 

was one of the winners in an ongoing county-

wide 4-H enrichment program.  The activity 

invites students to create something original, 

fanciful or functional, from an ordinary object.  

In this case, a plastic bottle or jug. Congratula-

tions, Mrs. Westfall, and to all who contributed. 

All’s well that ends 

Amy Zook made a speedy recovery from gall 

bladder surgery in mid-March.  Then it was 

turnabout as Amy tended Sam through an un-

comfortable period following his second Covid 

vaccination.  Good to know that both are now 

back on the job. 

A gift of hope 

     African Team Ministries, a partnership of 

African and American churches, is once 

again making available handmade crafts, 

jewelry and textiles.  This is a collaboration 

of Episcopal, Methodist, Presbvterian, Lu-

theran and Anglican denominations.  Pro-

ceeds from sales of the handwork go directly 

to African bishops to fund orphan relief and 

evangelism.  African Team Ministries is cur-

rently providing school tuition, books, fees 

and uniforms for children in Kenya, Tanza-

nia and Uganda. 

     You may remember that Epiphany of-

fered these unique artifacts some years ago.  

The jewelry was most original, and the ani-

mal carvings---both realistic and whimsical--

-especially popular.  Now it is all available 

online.  Here is the link to the inventory:  

https://africanteamstore.square.site/ 
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He is risen  

A Purification  

       At the start of spring I open a trench                           

                        in the ground. I put into it 

          the winter’s accumulation of paper,  

                    pages I do not want to read 

           again, useless words, fragments,  

                         errors. And I put into it 

                the contents of the outhouse: 

  light of the sun, growth of the ground, 

      finished with one of their journeys.  

              To the sky, to the wind, then, 

         And the faithful trees, I confess 

         my sins: that I have not been happy 

         enough, considering my good luck; 

       have listened to too much noise; 

     have been inattentive to wonders; 

    have lusted after praise. And then, 

   upon the gathered refuse 

  of mind and body, I close the trench, 

  folding shut again the dark, 

  the deathless earth. Beneath that seal, 

 the old escapes into the new. 

                            Wendell Berry 


