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Letter from the Pastor 

Shortcuts 
 

Who is not tempted by a shortcut? 
 

I am a sucker for shortcuts when I drive. All the more if traffic is slow. (I’ll just duck 
down this side street…!) Don’t ask me how many “shortcuts” I’ve taken that cost me big 
time. (literally, big time!) 
 

Shortcuts to happiness typically become shortcuts to disappointment. 
Shortcuts to physical fitness don’t work. Shortcuts to raising children don’t work. And 
shortcuts to spiritual health don’t work either. 
 

I write this because I’ve been pondering the long slide in church attendance in our  
society and denomination. No, not quite right. I’m pondering it at Coraopolis United 
Methodist church. 
 

Despite the rich blend of fascinating and talented personalities we are (!), despite the 
unparalleled musical quality we have for a church this size, despite our several 12-Step 
programs, our generous meal ministry, our HIGH level of service by active members, 
despite the warm, energetic and lingering conversations after worship, we are, and 
have been for some time, the incredible shrinking church. Our average attendance is on 
a years-long slide.  
 

Today I write to the faithful, to you, to folks who actually read the church newsletter 
(what’s that 5, 6 of you?! I’m afraid to ask. But tell me if you read this!) Frankly, many of 
us are not “here” as often as we once were. The average number of Sundays/year 
“regular attenders” actually attend has dropped markedly in the past several decades.  
 

Why is it so important to make worship and study Sunday morning a very high life  
priority? It’s not so the church offering plates stay properly filled. That’s pulling the 
horse with the cart. It’s not so the preacher’s ego can be stroked. That’s a perversion of 
pastoral calling. 
 

The reason is because, as Family Counselor Dorothy Law Nolte once wrote, Children 
Learn What They Live.  
 

It is because, as English Cleric and Poet John Donne powerfully wrote: 
 

 No man is an island,  
 Entire of itself, 
 Every man is a piece of the continent, 
 A part of the main. 
 If a clod be washed away by the sea, 
 Europe is the less.  . . .  
        Any man's death diminishes me, . . .  
 And therefore never send to know for whom the bell tolls;  
 It tolls for thee.  
 

It is easy to harp on attendance out of fear. “What will happen if more people don’t 
come?  Oh NO! - giving will go down; the building will eat us alive; our church will DIE if 
the trend continues!” 

Continued on page 14  
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Lenten Schedule 

March 6 5:00pm 
7:30pm 

Wednesday Night Community Dinner 
Ash Wednesday Service with Communion 

March 10 10:00am First Sunday of Lent Worship Service  

March 13 Noon Lenten Recital with Light Lunch  
Dr. Edward Moore, Music Director, East Liberty Presbyterian Church 

March 16 6:00pm Travelogue — Costa Rica with Pastor Dean & Linda Ziegler 

March 17 10:00am Second Sunday of Lent Worship Service 

March 20 Noon Lenten Recital with Light Lunch  
 Katya Janpoladyan, Cellist and Founder of Kassia Ensemble 

March 24 10:00am Third Sunday of Lent Worship Service 

March 27 Noon Lenten Recital with Light Lunch  
Erin Kochanowski, Organist, First Presbyterian Church in Beaver 

March 31 10:00am Fourth Sunday of Lent Worship Service  

April 3 Noon 
 

5:00pm 

Lenten Recital with Light Lunch  
Lauren Emerich, Soprano 
Wednesday Night Community Dinner 

April 7 10:00am Fifth Sunday of Lent Worship Service  

April 10 Noon Lenten Recital with Light Lunch  
Robert E . Harper Men’s Chorus, Coraopolis UMC 

April 14 10:00am 
7:00pm 

Palm/Passion Sunday Worship Service  
7 Last Words of Christ  — Choir Cantata at Coraopolis UMC 

April 18 7:30pm Holy Thursday Worship Service 

April 19 Noon 
Noon 

7:30pm 

Community Cross Walk, meet at Coraopolis Presbyterian Church 
7 Last Words of Christ — Choir Cantata at St. James in Sewickley 
Good Friday Worship Service 

April 20 10:00am Easter Sunday Resurrection Worship Service  

Worship Schedule 

10:00 am — Worship Service 

11:15 am — Hour of Grace for Families 
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Becoming Real by B. J. Funk 

As my eyes fell over the first verses in James, I felt inner anguish.  How could James 
write:  “Consider it all joy when you face trials of many kinds, because you know that 
the testing of your faith produces perseverance.  Perseverance must finish its work, so 
that you may be mature and complete, not lacking anything.”  (James 1:2-4) 
 

Who cares about perseverance?  I was rolled into a knot, crying my heart out day and 
night, and this was no help!  Wasn’t the Bible supposed to comfort me in my troubles?  
I labeled James a an out-of-touch, over-my-head man.  I skipped over those verses for 
many years… 
 

I was young then.  My eyes moved right over a key word James intended for me to see, 
but I did not see it then.  The word is “when”.  James did not say, “if you face trials,” 
but “when you face trials!”.  James is saying that trials are a sure thing, and when they 
come, consider it joy.  
 

I am looking back now over 30 years of training in these three verses.  I finally get it.  I 
started by deleting the idea of joy being a great giggle and replacing it instead with the 
idea of delight and pleasure.  “Count it all delight and pleasure, when you face  
trials.”  I also erased my thinking that I was to find joy in the trial itself.  James never 
said that.  My paraphrase then became, “When you face a difficulty, think of the delight 
and pleasure you will derive as you learn to persevere and grow your roots deeper into 
the Christian soil.” 
 

About the time I was struggling with this, books came out advising to “Give thanks in all 
circumstances for this is God’s will for you in Christ Jesus”  (1 Thessalonians 5:18).  
Again, one word brought my confusion, and I thought I was to thank God for the  
desperately painful situation.  But, the phrase reads, “thank God in all circumstances.”  
I later understood that, in everything that happens, good or bad, I include God, turn it 
over to him, and look to him to bring something good from it.  The last part of that 
verse does not indicate that the circumstance itself is God’s will.  Instead, God’s will is 
that we give thanks to him. 
 

I now believe that … we are made into Christians as we walk barefoot over thorns and 
rocks in the valley, becoming desperate for God… If we will allow those heartaches to 
shape us, grow us, and carve our character, we will begin to… understand and desire 
perseverance.  We will know joy! 
 

We come out of these painful times realizing how much we need our Lord. In the story 
of the Velveteen Rabbit, the stuffed rabbit was loved by a little boy.  His love made the 
rabbit become real.  God’s love carries us into the thorn-filled valley, stays by our side, 
and loves us into healing.  His goal is that we leave behind our surface Christianity and 
become real. 
 

I have had a taste of the sweet waters of Christianity that flow from the bitter springs 
of pain.  I would go through every trial again to have this deeper, satisfying life... More 
than anything, I want to be real. 

Reprinted from Good News magazine, January/February 2019. 
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From the Music Department  

Dear Friends in Christ, 
 
Throughout the next 40 days of Lent, the church music ministry is filled with a plethora 
of engagements for all to enjoy.  Our next Travelogue is scheduled for March 16th, and 
will feature the amazing photography of our own Pastor Dean!  
 
I also would love to call your attention to our Lenten Recital Series.  This year, we open 
our series on March 13th with Dr. Edward Moore, director of music at East Liberty  
Presbyterian Church and former Dean of the American Guild of Organists Pittsburgh 
Chapter.  Ed is an INCREDIBLE musician, and we are blessed to have him join us!  The 
line up on page 6 of the Circuit Rider 
 
The chancel choir will also be continuing the tradition of joining St. James Catholic 
Church in presenting Dubois’ “The Seven Last Words of Christ” on Palm Sunday,  
April 14th, 7:00 at CUMC, and then again at noon on Good Friday, April 19th at  
St. James, Sewickley.  
 
Lastly, we will be bringing back our Pepperoni Roll FUNdraiser.  If you’ve not had  
them yet, make sure to get in on the ordering!!!   We’ve had great success with our 
fundraisers so far, and we are still splitting the profits between the music department 
and the church’s general fund.  
 
As we enter into a most solemn time of year, let us not forget that Joy — REAL JOY —
comes in the morning.   
 
Lenten Blessings, 
 
Bryan Sable  
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March 13 - Dr. Edward Moore, 
Music Director of East Liberty 
Presbyterian Church 
 
March 20 - Katya Janpoladyan, 
Cellist  
Founder of Kassia Ensemble 
 
March 27 - Eric Kochanowski, 
Organist of First Presbyterian 
Church, Beaver  
 
April 3 - Robert E. Harper 
Men’s Chorus 
Coraopolis UMC 
 
April 10 - Lauren Emerich,  
Soprano 

LENTEN RECITAL SERIES 

Concert at Noon — Light Lunch Following 
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Hope’s Prisoner by Christine Caine 

Hope is unshakeable confidence in God.  It doesn’t deny the reality of our pain, but it 
does give us a life beyond our pain.  It gives us permission to believe in a new beginning.  
It is the happy and confident expectation of good that lifts our spirits and dares us to 
believe for a different future.  It is always looking to God with expectation:  “But now, 
Lord, what do I look for?  My hope is in you.”  (Psalm 39:7) 
 

But when we lose hope, when all we feel is the pain of loss and disappointment, it can 
be so hard to believe that God wants to help us, or that he care, because we have more 
questions than answers.  More doubt than faith.  And yet, that is the perfect time to  
become a prisoner of hope. 
 

A prisoner of hope sounds like an odd thing to be... Aren’t prisoners locked up in high-
security institutions and stripped of all their freedoms?  Why would we want to be  
characterized as a prisoner of anything, even hope? 
 

Because being a prisoner of hope in God is different.  God’s prisoners of hope aren’t 
forced into an institution for punishment but invited into a fortress for safety.  Imagine a 
castle that stands firm even when the very foundations of life are shaken.  A place creat-
ed just for us, where we can chain ourselves to the promise that God is working all 
things for our good, even when all things are falling apart.  From the high tower of this 
fortress, we prisoners of hope gain a whole new perspective.  We can look beyond our 
unexpected circumstances to the future, trusting that God has good things in store for 
us….But to keep my heart and mind thinking and believing this way on a daily basis 
doesn’t come naturally; instead, it’s always a choice, one I have to make [constantly]. 
 

When the unexpected strikes, we find ourselves perched on a thin precipice with an 
abyss on either side.  That’s when we have a decision to make.  We can choose to fall 
into the abyss of despair or into the abyss of hope.  Both look like scary choices, but 
when we choose to fall into hope we soon find ourselves wrapped in the arms of a  
loving God — a God who always catches us and always promises to carry us from the 
precipice of despair into the wide-open space of new life.  That’s where we find the new 
opportunities and experiences that get us beyond our disappointments and disillusion-
ments.  It is a place of freedom where we let go of what we once wanted in exchange 
for what we never expected...  But we can’t get there by ourselves.. Only God can catch 
and carry us into the new life we never imagined and take us to places we never  
considered going.. 
 

Becoming a prisoner of hope doesn’t mean we no longer struggle with disillusionment 
or despair.  When the unexpected strikes and gives us new reasons to lose hope, it’s still 
tempting to dig a tunnel out of our fortress, to escape hope and lose ourselves in doubt, 
fear, and unbelief.  I almost lost hope that we would see people rescued at A21 — our 
organization that works to fight human trafficking — or that traffickers would be caught 
and prosecuted and sentenced.  There were times I wondered if I would have the ability 
to parent my girls with wisdom.  Or if I would get free from the pain of my past.  The list 
is endless….   I have learned to walk by faith and not by sight… proclaiming myself a pris-
oner of hope, and step into a spiritual fortress, to dare to get my hopes up and keep my 
hopes up.  I’ve seen God step in and carry me to better places...and lead me into amaz-
ing breakthroughs.         Continued on page 8 
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Hope’s Prisoner (continued) 

Continued from Page 7 
 

When we are tempted to escape but choose instead to run into our stronghold, Jesus, 
he promises to overflow our lives with hope.  
 

“May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust him, so that you may 
overflow with hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.”    (Romans 15:13) 
 

He promises to help us become the prisoners of hope he’s called us to be so we can 
move beyond despair and into a new destiny. 
 
 Christine Caine is an Australian born, Greek blooded, lover of Jesus, ac-

tivist, author, and international speaker.  She and her husband, Nick, 
founded the global anti-human trafficking organization, The A21  
Campaign.  They also founded Propel Women, an organization  
designed to activate women to fulfill their God-given passion, purpose, 
and potential.  (Taken from Unexpected by Christine Caine, copyright 
2018 by Christine Caine.  Used by permission of Zondervan 
(Zondervan.com) .  Reprinted from Good News, a United Methodist 
magazine.) 

Scholarships 

 Deadline is May 1, 2019 for the Lindsay College Scholarships, are 
available to CUMC members & regular attenders enrolled in college 
or graduate school for the 2019-2020 school year.  Applications on 
the table in the Great Room or by calling the Church Office. 

 
 

Applications for the Lola G. Duff & William H. Duff Scholarship Fund are submitted 
online.  The deadline is March 15th.  Go to scholarsapply.org/duffscholarship 

Camperships 

Registration is now open for 2019 Summer Camp.   

You can register for Jumonville Camps on their website www.jumonville.org 
 

You can register for Camp Allegheny on their website www.campallegheny.org 
 

You can register for Wesley Woods on their website wesleywoods.com 
 

Coraopolis UMC helps pay for your child’s camp fees through the generosity of the 
Lindsay Family Fund.  Send us a copy of your child’s registration & fee and you’ll be  
reimbursed for a portion. 
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I wrote back in November that we had only a couple of planned projects in our sights 
for the foreseeable future. The future turned out to be unforeseeable, of course. Just 
before Thanksgiving, we discovered a leak in the steam piping in the northwest corner 
of the dining hall. We were fortunate that we were going through a relatively warm 
spell the  
following week, as it took 5 days to chisel away the concrete to get to the affected pipe 
and then replace it, during which time we had no heat in most of the church. This repair 
cost us over $5,100 and was completely unanticipated. In a similar but independent in-
cident, we discovered a very minor leak in the auxiliary boiler condensate drain in the 
room next to the kitchen. This boiler heats the dining hall and the hot water for the 
kitchen. We’re hoping the temporary fix we’ve installed will last for months if not long-
er, but if not, we’re looking at a cost of $8,000 to replace the boiler. 
 

The monitor for the choir to see during services was purchased during the “Black  
Friday” sales and was installed by the Trustees in December. After an attempt to save 
money through the use of our internal Wi-Fi network to co-ordinate the output of the 
video on the monitor and the projector, we discovered that Wi-Fi won’t work, so we 
installed a hard wired connection between the control panel and the monitor. Our 
thanks to the Cookie Walk committee for donating the proceeds of the sale to pay for 
the monitor and installation hardware. 
 

In January, we installed a new light fixture in the kitchen, to illuminate a work area used 
by Meals On Wheels. The cost of this fixture was paid for by Meals On Wheels. This is a 
good deal for them and for us. 
 

Finally, the security system that we have been seeking continues to be elusive. We 
thought we had an offer for a suitable system at a price that was higher than we had 
wished, but that we could live with, but that offer was rescinded, so we are back to 
looking for competitive bidders. If anyone knows of a qualified vendor, please contact 
one of the Trustees. 

Trustees Report — Dennis Terry 

Travelogue — Saturday, March 16 

Our Travelogues benefit the Music Department  
and there is always great food!  It’s pot luck at 
6:00pm with the presentation following at about 
6:45pm.  Join Pastor Dean & Linda Ziegler as they 
share their experiences through photographs of 
their adventures in Costa Rica  including traveling 
through space on a zip line! 
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Scrip Cards 

 

Welcome to the SCRIP program at CUMC!   

SCRIP cards are “gift” cards from retailers of all varieties which can be used not only as 
gifts, but also for your everyday expenses.  Cards are available in many categories:  gas, 
groceries, pharmacy, eating out – both fine dining and fast food, clothing, books, home 
improvement, discount stores, movies, and even cruises or Disney.   As a  result, CUMC 
earns a percentage from the sale of  the cards – anywhere from 2.5% to as much as 
13% or more!  It is a win-win way to help our church with spending that is going to  
happen anyway!  (You can even still get Fuel Perks with the Giant Eagle cards if you are 
wondering about that.) 
 

Ordering SCRIP cards is very easy.   

Order forms on the table outside the church office can be turned in with a check or 
cash to SCRIP coordinator Bonnie Swenson or dropped off at the office.  Orders are 
accepted every 1st and 3rd Sunday with the SCRIP cards arriving by the next Sunday for 
distribution.  If you are interested in ordering online, there are instructions on that 
same table for setting your account.  There are additional online ways to order SCRIP 
conveniently:  SCRIP Now, Reload Now, and even an app called My SCRIP Wallet.  Some 
cards can be reloaded rather than have to buy a new plastic card each time:  Eat ‘n’ 
Park, Starbucks, and Sheetz are a few examples.   
 

Give it a try!  It may fit very nicely into your budgeted expenses AND help out our 
church along the way. 

 

Each year, we offer Easter flowers to  
be purchased “in Memory of “ or  
“in Honor of” someone we love in  
order to make our sanctuary more 
beautiful for Resurrection Sunday.   
 

Please complete the order forms  
(on the back table in the Great Room), 
return them to the church office or in 
the offering plate or you can call the 
church office and place your order with 
Pat & then mail a check. 
 

Orders are due by Monday, April 1.  
Make checks payable to Coraopolis 
UMC. 

Easter Flowers 

Lilies $ 10.00 

Mums $   9.00 

Tulips $   9.00 

Hyacinths $   9.00 

Hydrangeas $ 15.00 

Azaleas $ 14.00 
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Dietrich Bonhoeffer Quotes 
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Learning to See — Jake Owensby 

...Learning to speak involves far more than  
accumulating words. Language is how we  
inhabit a meaningful world. And that takes  
time.  With language, we make sense of our  
experiences. We share our lives with each  
other by telling stories. We express our  
hopes, pledge our love, reveal the tender  
places deep within. We provide instructions,  
explain the workings of the cosmos and  
connect with our dogs in baby talk. 
 

With language we can stretch out to each other soul to soul. 
 

Learning to speak takes time. 
 

Learning to see also takes time. 
 

The analogy between speaking and seeing may seem unlikely. Barring injury or a con-
genital condition, our eyes will see what’s in front of us as soon as an adequate 
amount of light strikes them. At least, it seems that way. 
 

But I have to admit that I have more than once failed to see what is right in front of 
me. 
 

We’ve all failed to notice a friend’s new hair cut or a small change in the landscape 
along the familiar ride home. But I have something more than inattentiveness in mind. 
When someone else brings things like a new pair of glasses to our attention, we realize 
that we’ve simply missed what we could have easily seen had we been less distracted. 
I mean that there are depths to this world that we might live our entire lives without 
ever once seeing with clarity. Our eyes can remain on the surface of things, even 
though we have the nagging sense that there is more than presently meets the eye. 
The persistent sense that there is more to see is a holy invitation to seeing in a new 
and richer way. We can learn to look deeper, more closely, more reverently. We can 
learn to see with the heart. 
 

The prophet Jeremiah records God as saying something like that to the people of Ju-
dah. “I will put my law within them, and I will write it on their hearts; and I will be their 
God, and they shall be my people.” (Jeremiah 31:33b) 
 

Jesus summarized God’s law like this: Love God totally. Hold nothing back. And love 
your neighbors the same way. Seek their best interest as your very own best interest. 
This is not a rule that I can simply follow whether I like it or not. I can imagine feeling 
so enraged at someone who harmed my children that I might want to kill him. And I 
hope that my sense of right and wrong would prevent me from doing it. 
 

But what Jesus says suggests that God seeks to write the law of love in our hearts. By 
heart, Jeremiah and Jesus meant something more than the seat of our emotions. 
“Heart” for them signified the very core of our being. Our essence. The perspective 
from which we will see the world, ourselves, other people, and God. 
 

Continued on Page 15 
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Needing Lent — Rev. Amy Wagner 

 You are dust, and to dust you shall return.  ~Genesis 3:19b 
  

The sacrifice acceptable to God is a broken spirit; a broken and contrite heart, O God, 
you will not despise.   ~Psalm 51:17 

   
While living in Chicago, I volunteered as a chaplain at Interfaith House, a respite facility 
that provided care for homeless men and women who were recovering from an illness 
or injury.  One late-winter day, I led a simple Ash Wednesday liturgy for the shelter  
residents, following the Christian tradition of marking the forehead with ashes as a  
reminder of our mortality and a call to repentance for sin.  It was a very traditional  
service, quite ordinary really – until I began to distribute the ashes. 
 

As each one came forward to receive the ashes, I was caught off guard by their  
demeanor.  At most Ash Wednesday services that I’ve attended, there is a heaviness 
hanging between us, a subtle resistance to the distasteful Lenten reminder that we are 
sinful people.  We repeat the words of repentance, we hear “to dust you shall return” 
and give our intellectual consent to that fact, but our slumped shoulders and bowed 
heads reflect our discomfort.  
 

Instead, at Interfaith House heads were held high, shoulders squared, eyes meeting eyes 
without embarrassment.  There was an air of quiet contentment, an almost palpable  
relief as each one stepped forward for the ashes.  These men understood that they were 
dust – the world told them in so many big and small ways that they were dirt to be 
stepped over or shaken off.  But rather than being put off by another reminder, the Ash 
Wednesday liturgy seemed to provide a space where they were accepted as they were, 
where in fact they were supposed to be dust.  And further, Ash Wednesday declared to 
them that they are equals with those who would step over them or cross the street to 
avoid them – equally vulnerable, equally sinful, and equally in need of God’s grace. 
 

We are all equally in need of that divine grace, aren’t we?  The season of Lent is a  
reminder to us of both the need, and the grace. The season is a reminder of our  
neediness, our dependence on God for our very life and breath.  It is also a call to re-
pentance, a time to acknowledge our brokenness and our selfishness, and lay them be-
fore God.  Lent reminds that we need God’s grace. 
 

The season of Lent is also an assurance of that same grace.  It is a time when, like the 
residents of Interfaith House, we can let go of our tough-guy act and admit that we are 
weak.  Tired.  Frightened.  Confused by our world and our lives.  In Lent, we do not need 
to hide behind our masks.  We are not driven, in Lent, by the need to look competent 
and confident.  Perfectionism has no place in Lent.  The grace of Lent is precisely that 
God accepts us as we are.  Just as we are.  Lent allows us to stop striving, and rely fully 
on God’s grace. 
 

There are many reminders around us today of our need for God, individually and collec-
tively.  Our hearts cry out at injustices and violence in our world.  Our lives are often 
filled with tension and stress.  We need God. 
              Continued on page 14 
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Needing Lent — Rev. Amy Wagner 

Continued from Page 13 
 
And we need Lent, which assures us that for every reminder of our need, there is also a 
reminder of God’s grace.  Sunshine streaming through the clouds.  A friend’s smile.  A 
moment of calm.  God’s grace surrounding us.  
 

So as we receive the ashes, receive with them God’s grace, new every morning.  Those 
are the gifts of Lent – both our neediness, and God’s grace to meet our need.  

 

 
 
 
 
 
Continued from page 2 
 
To which I say, if worry, guilt and obligation are the main reasons for going to church, 
then it ought to die. I want something more for us. 
 

What do we most need and long for as human beings? Meaning – Faith – Hope – Love - 
Salvation. A safe place to be. A challenge to be more than we are. Relationships that last 
and that  
sustain. Personal growth. A Way of life to embrace that is worthy.  
 

Friends, that requires regular, habitual presence. There are no shortcuts to our being 
strong and healthy together. 
 

So... Let’s move beyond lamenting the social climate against church, our “busyness,” the 
endless “claims on our time” and re-order our priorities so that fewer activities, plans, 
and demands keep us away.  
 

Let’s tighten up our attendance patterns and be healthier Christians for it! 
 

See you in Church, 
 
Pastor Dean 

 

Please note:     

Reprinted from WPAUMC.org, February 18, 2015.  Rev. Amy Wagner is 
Director of Congregational Development and Revitalization with the 
Western Pennsylvania UMC Conference Center. 

Letter from the Pastor 

Pastor Dean will make a statement regarding the 
decisions made at the Special General Conference 
at a later date.  It will appear on the Coraopolis 
UMC website.  It is too soon to include such a 
statement in this issue of the Circuit Rider. 
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Learning to See — Jake Owensby 

Continued from Page 12 
 

God is transforming us so that we can see the world and our neighbor through the lens 
of love. That is the only lens through which we can see how things really are. 
Theologians like Karl Rahner teach us that the entire creation is God’s act of self-
communication. God speaks to us and gives God’s self to us through every photon and 
blue whale, through every starry night and cicada, through every wobbly toddler and 
homeless veteran. 
 

When we love our neighbors, we find God in the depths of them. Our neighbors are 
dogs and cats and mockingbirds and humans. Especially humans, those fragile images of 
God. 
 

Rahner put it like this: “Only in love can I find you, my God…. since by your love you are 
the inmost center of my heart, closer to me than I am to myself.” (Egan, An Anthology 
of Christian Mysticism, 626) 
 

A new optical device to correct color blindness illustrates what Rahner has in mind. 
Some among us are born with either a severely diminished capacity or a complete ina-
bility to see greens, yellows, and reds. A new kind of eyeglasses makes it possible to see 
these colors. 
 

There are videos around the web recording the reactions of those wearing the glasses 
for the first time. The power of seeing previously hidden dimensions of the world stun 
many into an initial silence and bring some eventually to tears. Beauty has a way of do-
ing that. 
 

By writing the law of love on our hearts, God is teaching us to see the beauty shimmer-
ing in the depths of all things. In the world we inhabit, there is much sorrow and pain, 
violence and death. These are not in themselves beautiful. 
 

But in the depths of this ugly brokenness lies a beauty that cannot be extinguished. God 
shows up even there. Offers God’s self even there. And where God is present, we can 
glimpse the promise of new life, healing, and restoration. 
Learning to see takes time. And as we do, we find that we are participating in the love 
that will heal the world. 

Jake Owensby is the fourth Bishop of the Episcopal Diocese of Western 
Louisiana. Jake is the author of several books, including Gospel Memo-
ries: The Future Can Rewrite Our Past and Connecting the Dots: A Hope-
Inspired Life. 
 

He and his wife Joy and live in Alexandria, Louisiana. They have three 
adult children and a Lab mix named Gracie. 
 

This article originally appeared on the author's blog on March 19, 2018. 
Reprinted with permission in ministrymatters.com 
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