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Letter from the Pastor — Dean Ziegler
Dear Friends,
Brennan Manning wrote a gem of a book called Ruthless Trust on the strength of this remark told him
by his spiritual director:
“Brennan, you don’t need any more insights into the faith. You’ve got enough insights
to last three hundred years. The most urgent need in your life is to trust what you have
received.”
Please read this little nugget of pure gold from his book. It may set you free in some important way,
as I find it setting me free in certain ways that I need very much.
When the brilliant ethicist, John Kavanaugh, went to work for three months at “the
house of the dying” in Calcutta, he was seeking a clear answer as to how best to spend
the rest of his life. On the first morning there, he met Mother Teresa. She asked, “And
what can I do for you?” Kavanaugh asked her to pray for him.
“What do you want me to pray for?” she asked. He voiced the request that he had
borne thousands of miles from the United States: “Pray that I have clarity.”
She said firmly, “No, I will not do that.” When he asked her why, she said, “Clarity is
the last thing you are clinging to and must let go of.” When Kavanaugh commented
that she always seemed to have the clarity he longed for, she laughed and said, “I have
never had clarity, what I have is trust. So I will pray that you trust God.”
(Ruthless Trust, Brennan Manning, Harper, San Francisco 2000, p. 5)
Trust is the ultimate long view, dear friends! Only a radical trust disables the fear that so often
disables us. Don’t lose sight of the work of your loving Heavenly “Abba” in your life, whatever the
circumstances. Trust!
Blessings to You!
Pastor Dean

Letter from Our New Pastor — Rev. Dennis Lawton
I wanted to share a few words before I’m officially present.
First, we are so very excited at the thought of being in Coraopolis.
I poured over the map so I could explain to my folks where I was
headed. Doreen finally had a response for her mum, who’d been
calling every week from her home village in Tipperary asking, did we
know if we were moving yet? The very next day we drove the two
hours so we could see the town and its busy and vibrant life. We had
a meal at a local restaurant. We drove slowly past shops and stores
on the main streets of town. We pretty quickly came to understand
that this is going to be a pretty big change.

The Lawton’s — Pastor Dennis,
Owen, Devon, and Doreen

I am surrounded with cardboard boxes and packing tape and a house in disarray as it is methodically
taken apart and prepared for shipping to another place. The kids are finishing school. Doreen is
putting in her notice at work. Even the dog seems bothered that the normal state of routine is
disturbed. The waters are churning and it will take time for them to settle to a new pattern.
Second, we are in the process of saying our goodbyes to many and recounting the memories of
ministry here. We have striven and faced difficulty together. We saw success and celebrated. We
knew loss and we mourned. We journeyed together for a time and lives were changed as a result of
God’s presence working in and through us. I am looking forward to the next step upon this journey.
I am an itinerant minister after all, and the Bishop is sending me to Coraopolis.
I am on a journey. I desire the journey. I seek the journey.
A journey is different from a trip. Perhaps you’ve been on a trip recently. The pattern is familiar
enough. You pack your bags and head for the door. You see what there is to see, do what there is
to do, eat at this restaurant or that, take and post a few pictures to make your friends jealous, then
you come home. A trip leaves you the same person coming back though the door as when you left,
with the addition of a few memories.
A journey has the power to leave you transformed.
I look forward to how God will work though the congregation at Coraopolis to transform me, to
challenge me, to enable me to grow in faith and practice, even as God uses me to transform
through the ministry in which I am engaged.
Let the journey begin!
Pastor Dennis

Worship Schedule

10:00 am — Worship Service
11:15 am — Hour of Grace Sunday School for Families

Summer Schedule of Events
May 28

7:00pm

Cornell Baccalaureate

June 5

5:15pm

Wednesday Night Dinner

June 9

10:00am

All Music Sunday — Pentecost

6:00pm

Catered Dinner

6:45pm

Light Music Night

June 30

10:00am

Pastor Dean’s last Sunday as Interim Pastor

July 3

5:15pm

Wednesday Night Dinner

July 7

10:00am

Welcome to our new pastor, Rev. Dennis Lawton

August 4

2:00pm

Bassoonapalooza Concert

August 7

5:15pm

Wednesday Night Dinner

August 18

10:00am

Church Picnic at Moon Park, Rotary Pavilion

August 24

9am—4pm

September 4

5:15pm

Choir Retreat, Raccoon State Park
Wednesday Night Dinner

Trustees Report — Dennis Terry
By the time you read this, we should have placed an order for a security
system to monitor and remotely release the side doors to the parking lot
and the rear doors at ground level. The new system will use “mag locks”
on the doors, and will be released either by electronic fobs or by a push
button from the church office. Most of you won’t notice the difference,
but it will be a big improvement over our current situation with our 95
years old locks. We received bids from 6 different vendors in the process
of coming up with the final solution.
I mentioned in my last report that we discovered a slow leak in the auxiliary boiler
down near the kitchen. We’re continuing to monitor the leak, but it doesn’t seem to
be getting any worse, certainly not so bad that we’d pay $8,000+ to replace the
boiler to make the problem go away. I think we’re talking about maybe a pint a day,
which is collected automatically and pumped away automatically.
If you’ve been paying attention (and who would admit to not), you’ve noticed that
the wireless microphones drop out on Sunday mornings, particularly during the
children’s sermons. We think we’ve finally figured out the cause, and are in the
process of getting a quote for a pair of auxiliary antennas and a signal amplifier to
boost the strength of the wireless signals. If it works, I’ll tell you why in my next
report.
The trustees are continuing to fix leaks, trim bushes, clean out storage rooms, prune trees, repair
drywall, varnish doors, paint walls, repair and replace electrical devices and all the other little things
that a 95 year old building requires.
If you have a skill or an interest in keeping things working, we’re always looking for more help, either
as a member of the trustees, or just as a helper during trustee work days. Just talk to me or Dean or
any of the trustees. Or just send a big check to the Building Fund. Or a small check, we’re not picky.

Thank you all for your continued support.

Quotes

"Victory over all the circumstances of life comes not by
might, nor by power, but by
a practical confidence in
God and by allowing His
Spirit to dwell in our hearts
and control our actions and
emotions. Learn in the days
of ease and comfort, to
think in terms of the prayer
that follows, so that when
the days of hardship come
you will be fully prepared
and equipped to meet
them." ~ Eric Liddell

Music Department — Bryan Sable
Summertime, and the livin’ is BUSY! As most church music departments are winding down for the
Liturgical Season, our choirs are just gearing up!
This past Sunday, on May 19th, our Chancel Choir presented a gorgeous cantata, “Prayers for the
Nations” by Lloyd Larson. We will present it again on Wednesday, June 5th, at Masonic Village of
Sewickley, and are working on presenting it at Sherwood Oaks, in Cranberry.
Our music department has been asked to provide music for the SWPA General Conference the
evening of Friday, June 7th. We are BEYOND thrilled with this opportunity, and are prepping all of
our selections, and working diligently to ensure we sound our best!
And let’s not forget our All Music Sunday and Light Music Night (with catered meal) on Sunday,
June 9th. Join us at 10am for our worship service and then at 6pm that evening for some delicious
food and light musical delights!
The chancel choir will sing the last Sunday of each month this summer. You are welcome to come and
sing along with us, as we do not rehearse until the morning we sing! We gather at 9:30 AM on the last
Sunday of each month, and prep our anthems for worship.
We will also be providing some very special music on July 7th for Pastor Lawton’s first Sunday with us.
Mark your calendars for our Bassoon blowout concert — Bassoonapalooza — at 2pm on August 4th.
Lastly, look for information on our Pepperoni Roll FUNdraiser coming up in August! The profits are
shared between the church’s general fund and the Music Department. Last year, we brought in quite
a bit of dough (pun intended!) for our department, and the church. Plus, they taste so delicious,
they’re hard to pass up!
See you in church!
Bryan

Learning to Love — Tamara Fyke
When the rich young ruler came to Jesus and asked, “What must I do to be saved?” Jesus replied,
“Love the Lord your God with all of your heart, soul, mind, and strength, and love your neighbor as
yourself” (Matthew 22:37-39). Jesus’ words echoed the Shema, the ancient Hebrew prayer found
in Deuteronomy 6:4-5.
I often marvel at how we complicate our life of faith with our own interpretations and rules about what
it means to be a follower of Jesus. If I truly focus on loving God, loving my neighbor and loving myself, I
will not have time for arguments and debates.
Perhaps, the reason we get sidetracked with proving our own point of view is because we do not really
know what love is. In our social media-driven world, you can “heart” my Instagram post without even
really knowing me. Have we devalued the meaning of love with our text emoji's or did our lack of understanding of what love is lead us to propagate the easy button?
Maybe the confusion stems from our limited language. In the Greek, there are three words for love —
agape meaning unconditional love, phileo meaning brotherly love, and Eros meaning romantic love —
while in English we only have one word.
So it seems we need to define what love is. The Apostle Paul writes, “Love is patient, love is kind, it isn’t
jealous, it doesn’t brag, it isn’t arrogant, it isn’t rude, it doesn’t seek its own advantage, it isn’t irritable,
it doesn’t keep a record of complaints, it isn’t happy with injustice, but it is happy with the truth. Love
puts up with all things, trusts in all things, hopes for all things, endures all things. Love never fails.” (I
Corinthians 13:4-8).
Here again we need further clarification. Paul uses some words that can seem quite nebulous unless we
take the time to unpack them. Patience is waiting without complaining; accepting pain or challenges
without complaint. Kindness is treating others the way you want to be treated. Also, the passage indicates that love is humble — not thinking too much or too little of ourselves, love is courteous — thinking of others first, love is persevering — sticking to it; not giving up, love is forgiving — letting go of anger over a wrong; leaving another’s wrongs behind.
My youngest son, who is 13, was sitting next to me as I was writing this morning. When he read Paul’s
passage, he was quick to point out, “Love does fail.”
“What do you mean?”, I inquired. “Well, what about divorce?” he responded.
He was speaking from our experience as a family of divorce. I gave him a kiss on
the top of his head and said, “You’re a smart kid,” then paused before continuing, “I think divorce happens because we don’t know how to love, not because
love fails.”
Continued on page 9

Learning to Love — Tamara Fyke

Continued from page 8
John writes, “God is love” (1 John 4:8), and God does not fail. Jesus says he is in the Father, and we are
in Jesus (John 15:4; John 17:21). Therefore, are we not all in the Father — in love?
Learning to love is a lifelong lesson. May this be our quest.
Reprinted from Ministry Matters, March 27, 2019
Tamara Fyke is an educator and creative entrepreneur with a passion for kids, families, and
urban communities. She is the creator, author, and brand manager for Love In A Big World,
which equips K-8 educators with a social-emotional learning (SEL) curriculum that is both
research-based and practical, and also provides the supporting resources necessary to
empower students to be socially competent, emotionally healthy problem-solvers who
discover and maintain a sense of purpose and make a positive difference in the world.

Church Picnic

Forgiving Yourself — Jake Owensby
Jesus talked a lot about forgiveness. No wonder. Forgiveness is essential to being a
whole person and can be remarkably difficult to do.
Most people who try to follow the teachings of Jesus have gotten the message that
God is forgiving just because God is, well, God. God forgives before we can even
begin to feel remorse.
God won’t withhold forgiveness, even in response to our uneven records of
forgiving others. We seek to forgive not to earn God’s forgiveness, but because
we see that the alternative is bitterness, cynicism, and alienation.
It’s very hard to forgive someone who has injured us deeply. But even for those who have made forgiving
a habitual practice, there often remains one act of forgiveness that continues to elude them. They cannot
forgive themselves.
Some people struggle with guilt about one specific incident in the past. They betrayed a confidence or
injured someone in a car crash, for instance. Confessing and making amends frequently liberates them
from the regret they’ve been carrying.
But in some conversations people have told me something more general like, “I’ve been a rotten parent.”
They’re not being evasive or refusing to admit some horrible incident. Tellingly, you could recite a long
litany of this person’s good parenting practices and she or he would still say, “Yes, but…”
In other words, somewhere deep within them a voice is muttering that they do not measure up. And
they don’t know how to silence that voice. When they report that they can’t forgive themselves, they’re
talking about grappling with shame. They cannot accept their imperfect selves and their messy lives.
I get that. I’ve been there. I’ve struggled with shame. And while I have worked on, and am still working
on, forgiving myself for specific things done and left undone in my past, I have needed a different strategy
to silence the shame-voice within me.
I recently shared my thoughts about this with my friend David. We were participating in a four-day
meeting at a conference center in the hills of North Carolina. After lunch one day, we walked the wooded
trail circling the small lake adjacent to our meeting space.
We kept a comfortable pace; more than a saunter, less than a march. Our feet were drawn forward by
our conversation, not by a destination. Midway, as we emerged from the trees
onto an earthen dam, we sat on a wooden bench to talk and to gaze out onto
the water.
Part of our exchange went something like this:
“David, for the past few months, I’ve been experiencing gratitude in a way that’s new for me. It’s
changing me. I’m grateful to be alive. I’m grateful for this life, exactly as I’ve lived it. I’m grateful that
my father was my father.” “Really,” he said. “That’s saying a lot, given your history with your dad.”
Continued on page 11

Forgiving Yourself — Jake Owensby
My father had fashioned charm and intimidation into a sort of weapon. He was funny and a great story
teller. He had a way of making me yearn for his approval and affection.
This same man also unleashed emotional abuse on my mother and on me. The punches and the mortal
threats he reserved for my mom. His strategy for controlling us lay in projecting a glittering image of
himself while implying our worthlessness.
My mother was bruised and battered both physically and spiritually, and yet she never fully succumbed
to my father’s gas lighting. Taking me in hand, she fled the little town he had dragged us to, escaped his
abuse, and began a new chapter in her life.
Gradually I realized that, even though I had made a geographical move as a child, the echo of my father’s
voice had hitched a ride. Deep within me his voice continued to mutter about my flaws and inadequacies
well into my adulthood.
For a long time I tried to achieve my way out of shame. Good grades, awards, career successes. Surely
enough of these things would make me worth loving. Right? But trying to earn love didn’t work. It
couldn’t. Love is always a gift, never a reward.
Addicted as I was to achievement, I had unwittingly focused on arriving at a final product that would pass
inspection once and for all. I now realize that this is the lens of judgment. Jesus taught me to look at life
through the lens of love.
From the perspective of love, life is a growth process. A messy and imperfect, frequently beautiful sometimes terrible growth process. And, crucially, we are not alone in the growing. God is in it with us, not
sitting back and waiting for us to hammer ourselves into an acceptable shape.
Jesus put it this way: A man noticed that one of his fig trees wasn’t bearing fruit. He wanted to chop it
down, but his gardener talked him out of it. “Look,” says the gardener, “let’s work with the tree and give
it some time. Believe it or not, this tree will grow right through all the manure that gets heaped on it.”
Notice that the gardener does whatever it takes to promote the fig tree’s growth and fruitfulness. In
other words, God is up to the divine elbows making from life’s manure the very stuff of new life. That’s
what God has done in my life, specifically in the case of my abusive father. I am not grateful for the
abuse. I am grateful for what God has—with my admittedly on-again, off-again participation—made of it.
Paradoxically, when we accept ourselves as imperfect, we open ourselves to the love that will make us
grow.
Forgiving Yourself originally appeared at Looking for God in Messy Places. Reprinted with permission
Jake Owensby is the fourth Bishop of the Episcopal Diocese of Western Louisiana.
Jake is the author of several books, including Gospel Memories: 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.
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