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The Epistle • September 2020

Parish Office will be closed Monday, Sept. 7, in observance of the Labor Day
Holiday.

The Mask of Fortitude

Office Hours beginning Tuesday, Sept. 8:
Monday – Thursday: 8 a.m. - 4 p.m.
Friday: 8 a.m. – 12 p.m.

B

Sept. 17 — 5:15 p.m. — Executive Committee Meeting
Sept. 22 — 5:15 pm - Vestry Meeting

Cultivating Kids and Gardens

S

t. Paul’s children — ages 3 - 5th grades — be on the lookout for a
garden bag to be delivered the week of September 6. The garden bag
will include seeds, seedlings, nature art materials and ideas to bring
children and families outside and closer to nature. Each bag also comes
with a scripture card for the home prayer table.

Formation in Pandemic Times

C

ovid-19 has brought forth so many challenges,
causing us to really examine the essence of the
church. It has forced us to realize the church is wherever
we are — whether it's behind a computer screen, on a
Zoom call or taking a walk around the block. The church
is found in our hearts when we love and support one
another.
St. Paul's team of teachers has reimagined how we're
doing formation during this pandemic. Our youngest
parishioners should have received a packet in the mail full
of literature and instruction for the month of September.
If you didn’t receive one, please contact
mallory@stpaulsmeridian.org. It is our prayer that this
creative approach to traditional formation blesses you
and your family.
Although everything this fall seem to be different, take
this as an opportunity to experience your spiritual life in a
new way. Focus on the time that you get to spend “being
the church” as a family and growing while learning along
the way!

Call for Donations

I

n response to Hurricane Laura and its impact on both
Louisiana and Texas, presbyters and deacons in
Mississippi received the address for The Episcopal
Diocese of Western Louisiana. All were asked to let
everyone know and to send gift cards and checks to the
diocesan office below:
The Diocese of Western Louisiana
P.O. Box 4390
Pineville, LA 71361
As most of us know— do not send clothes, food or
water to churches, unless requested. Eighteen-wheelers
will be showing up in communities across Mississippi to
pick up such tangible items for transport to the disaster
relief centers that will be popping up soon in Louisiana.
But it is early. Assessments are not complete, planning
for recovery efforts are not complete. Also, it will take a
while before volunteer teams will be accepted to enter
the Lake Charles/Sulphur area where the most damage
occurred.

“Hope has two beautiful daughters: their names are anger and
courage. Anger that things are the way they are. Courage to
make them the way they ought to be.” — St. Augustine

y the day, more and more
stories are coming out about the
resistance to wearing masks during
these pandemic times. Mothers
being asked to leave airplanes
because toddlers refuse to wear
them. People are asked to leave
businesses and emotions escalate
quickly into violence and we
certainly are not seeing the best out
of the human family in these days.
I wonder that part of the situation is caused by the fact so
many institutions follow different guidelins. Schools,
hospitals and churches are certainly responding to our
authorities (and we continue to hold all of them in prayers).
Decisions have been made — some for ethical reasons —
but many for economic and political preservation. Everyone
has an opinion; we are all tired and frustrated in ways we did
not know we could be.
Imagine what steps Jesus would make during this dance. I
have been thinking about it. The Messiah would undeniably
wear a mask and all the world would see of the incarnate one
would be the eyes, eyebrows and wrinkles from 33 years of
squinting in the sun.
The guideline Christians use is “loving in the way of Jesus.”
This means sometimes going as far as laying down everything
for the other. Wearing the masks is something we are all
asked to do — as a courtesy — not only to protect ourselves
but for the protection of others. If we have such a hard time
complying with something so simple, how do we go about
taking on the greater social injustices of our time?
This morning I dropped Wes Mess (Wesley) off at day care.
As he got out of the car, he reached for one of his brother’s
masks: I helped him put it on, thinking he would take it right
off. Instead he shouted “yay!” and scampered into the
building.
Sacrificing a little of my own comfort for the health and

safety of my neighbor— this is
Christian fortitude. It is faith in
action and the core of expressing the
love of Jesus.
In the Chapel of the Good Shepherd
in Chelsea Square (where I attended
seminary) there is a beautiful mosaic
on the floor. It lists all seven of the
virtues of Christianity: Faith, hope
and charity as the three classical
cardinal virtues; prudence, justice,
temperance and courage (or fortitude) were added later.
It is fortitude I know I need. It’s the last one you walk over
when you leave the chapel and go out into the world.
Fortitude, or courage, is what the Church needs.
Fortitude means to see something through, no matter the
risk or rejection. It is the ability to withstand the greatest
difficulties to attain our true goals. It is about preserving and
enduring.
Synonyms for fortitude are not words I would immediately
use to describe discipleship— they are backbone, constancy,
fiber, grit, guts and spunk. The world is watching as this
pandemic continues to get heavier on all of us. The world is
watching to see if the Church has spunk when it comes time
to name those injustices of the world that Jesus would never
stand for. Sometimes loving in the way of Jesus means being
angry about how we treat one another. Anger is what
empowers us to take courage to do something about it. Christ
desires us to love with fortitude; to care for what God has
made no matter what or who gets in the way.
There are so many moments where Jesus demonstrates
fortitude. He sets his mind on heavenly things, not earthly
things. And nobody, not the evil one, the disciples or even
himself, can dissuade him from what he has come into the
world to do. God came into the world so that God might love,
heal and tend to the broken. God also came to share with us
what it means to have courage and make that walk to
Continued on inside

New Furniture Graces Memorial Garden — Vestry Update

T
The Holladay Family Fund was used to
purchase beautiful cypress furniture
for the Memorial Garden.

Fortitude
Continued from front page

Jerusalem and beyond.
What do are we willing to give it all up
for?
We will see this through friends however
long it takes. We are spunky
Episcopalians, willing to stand for Christ;
willing to stand for love. When we are the
eyes and eyebrows under every mask and
those wrinkles from weariness, we see the
eyes of our Risen Lord.
“O God of peace, who has taught us that
in returning and rest we shall be saved,
in quietness and confidence shall be our
strength: By the might of thy Spirit lift us,
we pray you, to your presence, where we
may be still and know that you are God;
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen.”

he Vestry of St. Paul’s met on Tuesday, August 18 and
then a follow up meeting on August 19.
St. Paul’s Mission Statement is to “support and encourage
one another in living out our baptismal vows and to share
God’s unconditional love with the broader community.”
The vestry reviewed this statement and voted to keep it as
it still serves us well. We will review it every three years.
Finances – Treasurer Melissa Calcote reported we ended
July with assets of $1,537,753.11. PPP funds ($43,360) that
we received from the CARES Act are being carried as a
liability until we can apply for loan forgiveness, which will
be very soon. Line item #5800 has been added to the
budget to reflect our Covid-19 expenses. Those expenses
were $4,312.21 at the end of July.
Building and Grounds – Rob Calcote, Junior Warden,
announced that the new front doors will be installed in
early September and then painted red. We are grateful for
the generosity and far-sighted giving of those who
established endowment funds for St. Paul’s. The Graham
Family Fund is being used for the doors.
Memorial Garden furniture has arrived and been put
together by Wayne Wuestefeld, who also pressure washed

the brick. It is beautiful cypress furniture and has been
used by the Mens’ Bible Study group. The Holladay Family
Fund was used to pay for this addition.
Lee Loeb, Newcomers, Welcoming and Evangelism
Committee — Lee has recruited Caroline Compton to work
on helping us develop an enhanced social media presence
since “ordinary” measures are not possible during the
pandemic. Lee is grateful for her willingness and
enthusiasm.
Michelle Lewis, Christian Formation Committee —
Michelle reported that our children’s formation staff hire,
Mallory Davis, began her work August 3. She and Claire
(teen formation) have made and distributed Sunday
School packets to children with instructions for parents.
Mallory brings a joy to her work that is contagious.
Teachers are being prepared for both on-line and inperson lessons, so they will be ready when the time comes
that we can meet together.
Tim Hanschke, Technology — Tim, Administration and
Communications Committee, gave an update on his
proposal for improving our technology for live-streaming
services.

Honoring Betty in Her New Calling
It is with love and appreciation that we announce the new ministry for
our Deacon. Betty is called to serve as the Deacon of St. Francis of Assisi
in Philadelphia as well as serving as the Registrar at the A.C. Marble
School (the seminary of the Episcopal Diocese of Mississippi).
If you have any moments you would like to share, we will compile a
booklet of memories of how Betty has touched the hearts of God’s people.
We ask the parish family to offer gifts before the end of the month of
September.
We are infinitely grateful for her five years of service to our St. Paul’s
family. To show our appreciation for the many ways Deacon Betty loved this community, we are creating a purse for the
next chapter of her service.

Love Notes in the Time of Covid
Hebrews 10:24 reads: “And let us consider how to
provoke one another to love and good deeds.”

W

e are hearing many stories of our members being
“provoked” to reach out in love and do good deeds
for our vulnerable members who live alone and/or are
sheltering at home.
A recent story is of one of our senior members, who lives
alone. She expressed her gratitude for the couple who calls
her daily and also visits, socially distanced and outdoors.
Her water heater broke and flooded her basement, so she

reached out to a parishioner skilled in plumbing. He and
his wife cleaned her basement, removed the broken water
heater, installed a new one and followed up to make sure
everything was working well. Another person has delivered
groceries and a vestry member has called her regularly.
Other seniors have reported receiving thoughtful notes
and cards from church members and those serving on the
pastoral care committee.
Let us know of other good stories that we can share. Love
is stronger than fear and love prevails among us.

Celebrating our Pets with St. Francis

The beautiful Phaedra Gianakos

We are planning on celebrating our furry
friends in style! We would love to have photos of
you and your animals for our slide show. Please
submit your photos to
mallory@stpaulsmeridian.org. The deadline for
submission is Monday, Sept. 21.

Our Parish family: DJ Wells, Edgar Morrison, Holly Morgan, Jerry Greene, Jo Van Devender, Ivy Jane
Sutton, Milo Joseph Sutton, Joe White, Margaret Van Dyke, Mike Reich, Norma Veach, Patty Vinson,
Peggy Carrico, Robin Hall, Scott Carmichael, William Godwin and Elsie Leach.
In senior living communities: Dixie Pigford, Joyce Welsh, Linda James, Lora Jones, Mary Scott and
Nita Neville.
Extended family and friends: Alice Miller, Ally Gressett, Amanda Lockey, Amanda Rainey, Anita
Sumrall, Anna Meyers, Barbara Hopper, Barbara Robinson, Baston Geiger, Beverly Bryson, Bill
Selman, Bob Hill, Brian Keating, Brooke, Brooks Moore, Charmin Edwards, Chelsie Abston,
Christina Harris, Cory Gaylord, Delroy Ming, Diane Dunn, Edesser “Dess” Reid Ward, Rob & Aislinn
Ward, Elise Higbe, Frank Baker, Frank Barrett, Freddie Bea Watson, Gary Dawkins, George Farr,
George Ferguson, Harrison McClain, Helen Valentine, J.T. Lee, Jada Dooley, James, Jane Wacaster,
Jim Bateman, John, Ken Fisher, Kim Lovette, Kylie Temple, Lee Davis Thames, Leigh Ann Key, Lillie
Alford, Lou Dubose, Marilyn Mohr, Martha Mazingo, Mary Hallwell, Mary Ann Howell, Michelle
Nelson, Mike Covert, Mike Lundy, Mike Stanton, Noah White, Norman, Patty Fishburn, Rick, Sandra
Nicholas, Sandy Carrier, Sallie Gercens, Hannah Thompson, Seth Thompson, Theodore, Tom
Schram, Tony Sansone, Wanda Farr, Wanda Scott, Wilfe Manning and Zack Martin.
We pray for those who have died especially: The Rev. Canon Dr. Charles Kamper Floyd Jr., husband
of The Rev. Helen W. Tester; William Terrell “Terry” Rush Jr.; and Dorothy Jo “Dottye” Schwartz
Langhofer, mother of Dottye Graham.
We pray for those serving in the Armed Forces, for all who serve overseas and their families,
especially Andrew Behm, Shum Benson, Connor Covert, Graham Ford, T. J. Melton, Nick Mullen
and Zack Thomas.
We pray for our Bishop Brian and our Rector Austin and his family.

Sept. 1..........Garry Lawyer
Sept. 2..........Debby Cress, Hardy Graham Jr.,
Terry Ivy, Lynne Taleff
Sept. 4 ........Judy Wood
Sept. 7 ........Rick Hasselle, Lee Loeb
Sept. 9..........Linda Carrier
Sept. 11........Ruthy Vinson
Sept. 14........Tom & Kay Milhorn
Sept. 19........Maggie Martin, David Ray
Sept. 20........Amy Cady, John Carrier II,
Hardy & Monica Graham, Jr.

Sept. 20........Holly Morgan
Sept. 21........Dixie TIbbets
Sept. 22........Elise Leach
Sept. 23........Helen Abraham, Melissa Love
Sept. 24........Gina Dunn
Sept. 25........Poo & Gloria Chancellor,
Joey & Graham Martin
Sept. 26........Ned McCormick, Marcia Via
Sept. 29........Tim Hanschke
Sept. 30........Lynn Waddle

My Home Away from Home
By Elizabeth Scott Bond
very time I walk into the chapel of Camp BrattonGreen in rural Mississippi, I just have to take a
moment of gratitude for it being the only building in the
entire camp with air conditioning. All the other sweaty
campers and I came here to escape the 110-degree
weather outside.
I then go and look to find my
group of friends so I can sit with
them for night chapel. All around
me, the campers are getting ready
to settle down and sing songs
before we get ready for bed. All of
the sudden, the staff shouts the
classic “hand goes up, mouth goes
shut” saying in unison and
everyone gets quiet. The guitar up
front starts to strum and my
favorite song starts to play. All the
campers immediately jump up
and start clapping to the beat. We don’t need to know the
page in the song book because we all know each song by
heart.
“Take a little bread in the morning, IN THE MORNING,
Take a little wine right now, RIGHT NOW,
Feed on the food of the holy spirit and spread the feast
all around.”
I dance and sing and clap like no one is watching,
which is genuinely true. No one is watching me. No one
is judging me. Camp Bratton-Green truly feels like the
most inclusive place I have ever been and I’ve always felt
welcome there no matter what’s going on back home.
Then, after all of the loud singing of the first song, we
start to sit, calm down and transition into a more relaxed
song to end the night. I can hear the crickets outside
chirping as I wait to hear what song they are going to
play. The same chill bumps come rushing back, just like
they do every year when they play this song: The Irish
Blessing.
“May the road rise up to meet you,
May the wind be always at your back.

E

May the sun shine warm upon your face,
And the rains fall soft upon your fields.
And until we meet again, may God hold you,
In the hollow of his hand.”
Singing these songs is like a feeling I can’t explain. They
make me want to cry, smile and all of the other emotions
in between. They bring about so
much nostalgia and it makes me
think about all the memories I’ve
made in this old place. There’s so
much more to be thankful for
than a few minutes of air
conditioning in this special
building. Here, I have made
friendships that I’ll always keep
close, grown a stronger love for
Christ and built a community
that feels like home.
I look to my right and see my
best camp friend who comes here
all the way from South Carolina. This place has also
given me one of my closest friends I have ever made. We
have a bond that only camp friends can have because
even though we may not see each other for 12 months,
it’s like nothing ever changed when I see her again. It’s
the same type of feeling when I drive into camp on the
first day down that long, winding dirt road. The same
familiar faces are all around, along with a few new faces
to make new friends with. It’s crazy to think such an old
summer camp in the middle of the nowhere is the most
comforting, welcoming and fulfilling place I have ever
been. It’s my home away from home.
I look back on these summer nights singing in the
chapel and I miss every minute of it. Sadly, I have
outgrown my days as a camper, but I will never forget
each hot day out in the middle of nowhere spent with my
lifelong friends. Hopefully one day I’ll be able to return
to that so old yet so loved place and be able to give
young campers the best week of their summer, just like
my counselors gave me. To my dearest Camp BrattonGreen, “until we meet again, may God hold you in the
hollow of His hand.”

