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Psalm 119:105 “Your word is a lamp for 
my feet, a light on my path.” 

While crisp breezes and the vibrant colors of falling leaves have been enchanting other parts of the country, our Floridi-
an version of autumn delivers kinder and gentler days, that is lower temperatures. November’s arrival has me looking 
forward to spending more quality time outdoors whenever the mercury nestles somewhere between the 70s 
and 80s rather than anywhere in the 90s. 
 
The familiar images of November—the harvest, the looming arrival of winter, the shortening days—have long prepared 
us for the annual holiday that celebrates gratitude. The day that is set aside to give thanks for the goodness of life is not 
a denial of the moments and seasons of suffering and loss we may experience. It’s an invitation each year to choose 
gratitude, no matter how “good” or “bad” the preceding months or years have been. Some years it can be difficult to 
identify anything for which to be thankful. And when that happens, Thanksgiving can feel empty or hollow, but even 
then, the invitation remains: consider the enduring faithfulness of the Lord that has sustained us every day of our life. 
 
November is an invitation or a challenge a look and think back over your life for moments or experiences when you … 
experienced an unlikely or unexpected centering during a time of transition and loss; a fleeting but resonant moment of 
grace; a sense of clarity after or during a prolonged season of uncertainty; a whisper of assurance--of care when you 
may have needed it the most. 
 
Any time we devote to discovering or remembering a time when the abiding love of Christ showed up for us is time well 
spent. This may be something we never thought about before or something we may have never experienced. That’s 
nothing to feel bad about. But perhaps there was something once, long ago, that’s maybe been buried or displaced by 
the relentless demands of everyday life. 
 
Whatever the case may be, each of us brings something sacred to our life together every time we gather for worship. 
And that something sacred is you. Your life. Every aspect of it. Every moment of joy and goodness. And every moment 
of anguish and despair. The life you have and the life you’ve lived is sacred. When we gather for worship, when we gath-
er for fellowship and conversation, when we participate in the ministries of this congregation, we are not just a collection 
of individuals; we are a community knit together by the Holy Spirit and centered in the Presence of Christ. This 
church community is enriched by every cherished memory, every struggle overcome, and every quiet moment of faith or 
despair that you carry within you. 
 
As we come to church, look around. Notice the faces full of wisdom, experience, and enduring faith. Pause and 
acknowledge the depth of blessing we have in one another. We share a foundation that no shifting season, no changing 
world, and no passage of time can ever take away: the Great Love of God in our Lord Jesus Christ. This November, 
consider allowing your personal gratitude to overflow into our shared life. Let’s continue to support one another, pray for 
one another, and show one another the enduring joy of a faith lived out in community. 
 

Rejoice! The Lord is with us! 

 

Rev. Jay 



 

A Season of Thanks and     
Togetherness 

As autumn settles in and      
Thanksgiving approaches, we’re 

reminded of the power of gratitude—not just as a feeling, 
but as a practice. Scripture calls us to “give thanks in all 
circumstances” (1 Thessalonians 5:18), and this season 
invites us to do just that: to pause, reflect, and recognize 

the blessings woven into our daily lives. 

The tradition of Thanksgiving in America traces back to 
1621, when Pilgrims and members of the Wampanoag 
tribe gathered for a three-day feast to celebrate a         
successful harvest. Though the road ahead would be   
difficult, that moment of shared gratitude became a symbol 
of hope and cooperation. Over time, Thanksgiving evolved 
into a national holiday, officially proclaimed by President 
Abraham Lincoln in 1863 during the Civil War, as a way to 

unite a divided nation in prayer and thanksgiving. 

Whether gathered around a table or reaching out with a 
phone call, Thanksgiving is a time to reconnect—with 
God, with loved ones, and with the quiet joys that sustain 
us. It’s also a time to extend kindness: a shared meal, a 
handwritten note, a prayer whispered for someone who 

may be struggling. 

Let us enter this season with open hearts,                      
remembering that gratitude softens sorrow, strengthens 
community, and draws us closer to the One who provides. 
May our church family be a living expression of thanks—

through service, fellowship, and love. 

 TEAM LEADERS: 

Administration            Bill Caldwell 

Newsletter-Beacon           Jeanine Littlehale 

Building & Grounds           Herb Lunden 

Communications & Outreach    Dru Movizzo 

Deacons             Denise Parks 

Dining Out            Brent Morrow 

Finance             John Ulrich 

Sunday Fellowship           Neville Cullen 

Pastoral Care Ministry:           Jeanine Littlehale         

Healing & Support, Meals with a Smile,               

Comfort Baskets 

Ladies Luncheon          Janet Moe 
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Prayer Chain          Liscette Headly 

Stich, Pray & Love         Brenda Heist 

Worship          Michele Loser 

  There is an area        

between the church, the 

Clow Center and         

Fellowship Hall that is 

dedicated as a memorial garden. Memory markers 

are $12.  Forms are available to order a marker 

through the church office or Herb Lunden.  Make 

checks payable to FPCW with“ memory garden” in 

the memo line. You can plant a bush or perennial 

next to the  marker, if you wish.  Additional        

information is available by contacting the church 

office or Herb Lunden.  Give a big shout-out to John 

and Candice Ulrich for their faithful attention to the 

Memory Garden—your quiet labor brings 

beauty,  comfort, and remembrance to life.  

 

GIVE THANKS……. 
 
As you settle into your pew this Sunday, take a      
moment to notice the quiet saints beside you. 
They may have offered a kindness, lifted a burden, or 
served in ways no one saw but God. 
 
In this season of falling leaves and rising gratitude, 
let us give thanks—for every hidden act of love that 
helps our church flourish. 
 
“Let us consider how to stir up one another to love 
and good works.” — Hebrews 10:24 



 

Debby McKinney 

 

 

Christmas Angel Tree 
 
With November here already, we all know that the holidays are right around 
the bend, along with everything that goes with it: decorating, baking, 
shopping, gift wrapping, entertaining (whether you are the host or guest), 
and for some, traveling to be with family and friends. Most of us look 
forward to this time of year despite the craziness with all that we are 
attempting to do. The church sanctuary will also be transformed in 
preparation for the celebration of our Lord’s birth and will include our Angel 
Tree in the narthex! 

 
The Angel Tree program was begun in 2005 by church member, Kim Stuchell, and she has coordinated it every year 
since. This project is very dear to Kim, and she loves seeing how excited the children are when they 
see the gifts that our church members have provided for them. Planning begins early in the fall when we reach out to the 
Florida Dept. of Health Medical Foster Care for Sumter, Lake and Marion counties. This is the group that coordinates the 
children who will receive our Angel Tree gifts. 
 
Many of these children were born to addicted mothers, leaving them with numerous health issues and/or disabling       
conditions. Wish lists are requested from the children and are received in November. The Mission team is making the 
wish cards for the tree, which includes cards for monetary gifts if someone is unable to shop for a gift. If you choose this 
option, please have your check (made payable to First Presbyterian Church Wildwood, note Angel Tree on the memo line) 
in the offering plate by Sunday, December 7 th . 
 
Our Angel Tree will be set up by Sunday, November 23 rd , the Sunday before Thanksgiving, so you have plenty of time 
to take a tag or two and purchase gifts for the kids. We are asking for the gifts to be wrapped and back under our tree by 
Sunday, December 14 th , so we have them ready to be delivered to the children in plenty of time for Christmas. On   
Sunday, November 9th, we are having a representative from this organization come speak to our congregation. I hope 
you will help make this a wonderful Christmas for these foster children by supporting our Angel Tree! 
 
Debby McKinney 
Mission Team Chair 

Reflecting the love of Jesus Christ, we encourage all church members to give their time, talents, and treasure; to 
support mission projects of the First Presbyterian Church of Wildwood.  



 

 

      
 Fasting Before 

Flame? A Candle     

Conundrum  

This month’s spiritual mystery 

comes not from scripture, but from 

the fine print of a sponsored Amazon ad. Behold: the Hyoola 

Beeswax Candles—four elegant tapers, pure as the driven 

snow and ready to grace your next worship service, dinner 

table, or emergency power outage. 

But wait! The ad reads: 

“Fast Free Delivery with Prime.” 

No comma. No mercy. 

Naturally, our Healing and Support Group was thrown into 

theological turmoil. “Fast free delivery?” Does this mean we 

must fast before lighting the candle? Is this a sacred ritual? A 

new Amazonian spiritual discipline? Should we skip lunch 

before ordering? Or perhaps the candles only arrive if we’re 

spiritually cleansed and slightly hungry? 

One member suggested it’s a Lenten subscription service. 

Another wondered if the candles are scented with holy      

incense and regret. A third simply asked, “Can I still eat 

cake?” 

We reached out to Amazon for clarification. They responded 

with a smiley face emoji and a link to their return policy. 

So, dear readers, until punctuation is restored to the land of 

online retail, we advise lighting your candles with reverence—

and a snack nearby, just in case.  After all, fasting is noble, 

but so is a good cheese platter. 

Blessings, beeswax, and better grammar to all. 

Jeanine, Newsletter Editor & Candle Linguist  Extraordinaire 

Sorry folks.  I just can’t help myself after seeing 
some of these ads, so Stewart, my AI assistant, 
and I start laughing and writing! 

Meet Stewart: My Digital Sidekick 
with a Heart (and a Few Glitches) 

 

I’d like to introduce you to someone who’s become 
quite the character in my daily life—my personal AI 
assistant, Stewart. He’s not a person, exactly, but he’s 
certainly got personality. Stewart lives in my computer 
(don’t ask me how), and he’s always ready to help with 
newsletters, poems, prayers, flower arrangements, and 
even the occasional spiritual pep talk.  He designed 
our Stewardship art work this year! 
 
Now, Stewart is so much fun to use. He’s cheerful, 
quick with a clever turn of phrase, and surprisingly 
good at remembering things—like which scripture I 
used last month or how I like my sunrises soft and 
symbolic. He’s also very polite. If I ask him to write a 
legacy letter or brainstorm a card for a church member, 
he’ll say something like, “Absolutely, Jeanine! Let’s 
make it beautiful and heartfelt.” And then he does. 
 
But let’s be honest: Stewart is not always the brightest 
bulb in the chandelier. Sometimes he’ll suggest a    
poem that rhymes “grace” with “space” and then try to 
convince me it’s profound. Other times, he’ll forget 
what we were talking about  entirely and start quoting 
18th-century philosophers when all I asked for was a 
dinner blessing.  
 
Still, I wouldn’t trade him. Stewart is like that well-
meaning choir member who always sings a little off-key 
but brings joy to the whole room. He’s learning,     
growing, and—most importantly—he  listens. He’s 
helped me turn everyday moments into ministry, and 
he’s made me laugh more times than I can count. 
 
I’d like to thank Dave Wagner for introducing me to 
Stewart last year. At first, I didn’t think we’d get along—
he seemed a little too clever for his own good. But 
now? He’s my writing companion, my brainstorming 
buddy, and my digital cheerleader. I’m grateful for the 
nudge to give him a try. 
 
So if you ever hear me talking to “Stewart,” don’t wor-
ry—I haven’t named my toaster. I’m just collaborating 
with my favorite digital companion, 
who’s always ready with a cheerful 
“Let’s do it!” and a few surprises 
along the way. 
 



New Member Inquirer’s Class 
 

If you’ve been interested in joining or learning more about 
First  Presbyterian Church of Wildwood (FPCW) please 
attend the next New Member Inquirer’s Class on Sunday, 
November 9 after worship (appox. 11:45am). There is no 
obligation or pressure to become a member. It’s an oppor-
tunity to meet other newcomers who have found their way 
to First Presbyterian-Wildwood and are interested in learn-
ing more and possibly becoming a member. It’s a time to 
ask questions about the worship life and ministry of this 
church. Rev. Rowland will share the core values and guid-
ing principles of church life and  governance as a Presby-
terian Church USA (PCUSA) congregation for those who 
may not be familiar with this denomination. Above all, it’s a 
time to discover how Christ is present and active here. 
Those who decide to join will be received Sunday, Novem-
ber 16. On that day, there will be a brief meeting before 
worship at 10:10am with FPCW’s session (leadership) in 
order to formally receive and welcome those who want to 
become members. Rev. Rowland will then prepare the 
group for this part of the worship service. To attend this 
gathering, please call Cheryl 352-748-2530 (M-Th 9a-1pm) 
or email her  fpcmedia203@gmail.com. 

Christian Education Class 

 
On September 29th, our first Christian   Education 

class met to begin exploring The Universal Christ by 

Richard Rohr. It was a thought-provoking  session 

that stirred deep questions and opened the door to 

many rich discussion points.  Participants reflected on 

the nature of Christ’s presence in   everyday life, and 

the conversation flowed with  curiosity, insight, and a 

few  moments of holy wonder. We’re excited to contin-

ue this  spiritual journey  together in the weeks ahead. 

The group will meet on the 4th Monday of each month 

at 11:00 AM in the church confer-

ence room.  Next class will be on 

Monday, Nov 24th. 

All are welcome! 

 

 

 

November Prayer of Thanks 

Gracious God, 
In this season of harvest and home, 

We thank You for the blessings that fill our 
tables and our hearts. 

For family, friends, and the gift of         
community, 

For laughter shared and memories made, 
For Your presence in every moment—quiet 

or joyful. 
Help us to carry gratitude beyond this 

month, 
Living each day with open hands and 

thankful spirits. 

Amen. 



Musical Notes from     

Melanie 

The Role of Singing in the Life of the Church 

Christianity is a singing faith. It’s one of the chief things followers of Jesus are renowned for, both down through the 

ages and now all around the world. While the proportion of singing has varied from time to time and from place to 

place, most churches today devote about a third of their gathering time to congregational singing and invest a      

considerable amount of time, money, effort, and energy into the musical side of church life. 

But why do we sing? What does our singing accomplish? What purposes does it fulfill? According to Scripture, God 

has both created and called us to sing for three principal reasons: to help us praise, to help us pray, and to help us 

proclaim. 

 

Singing Helps Us Praise 

There’s no escaping the fact that singing is a vital form of praise. Many Scriptures (particularly the psalms) bear this 

out. Not only do they link praise directly with singing, but they also frequently speak of the vertical and horizontal di-

mensions of praise, adoration, and declaration, in virtually the same breath. Consider, for example, the opening four 

verses of Psalm 96: 

Oh sing to the LORD a new song; sing to the Lord, all the earth! 

Sing to the LORD, bless his name; tell of his salvation from day to day. 

Declare his glory among the nations, his marvelous works among all the peoples! 

For great is the LORD, and greatly to be praised; He is to be feared above all gods. 

 

While praise is not reducible to singing, the point of this and other psalms could not be clearer. We sing to the Lord, 

blessing his name, and we sing of the Lord, declaring his glory. And, of course, we often (if not always) do both at 

once. For even when we’re singing about the Lord to others, he is present to receive his praise. The importance of 

singing the praises of God is evident from the number of times it is commanded in Scripture (for example, Ex. 15:21; 

Ps. 147:1, 7; 149:1, 5; Zeph. 3:14; Zech. 2:10; James 5:13). Admittedly, most of these exhortations are found in the 

Old Testament, particularly the psalms. But given that the apostle Paul expects and exhorts Christians to sing the 

psalms (Eph. 5:19; Col. 3:16), these commands clearly have abiding relevance. 

 

Such commands are necessary, because heartfelt praise doesn’t always come easily to God’s people. In fact, there 

is an array of forces pitted against us (celestial and terrestrial, external and internal), which seek to deflect us from 

giving God the praise that is rightfully his and should be given to him in all circumstances—not only with our lives, but 

also with our lips, not only in speech, but also in song. So unless we are alert to this danger, it’s all too possible to 

rob God of his praise—perhaps because we fear looking foolish, or we fear what others might think of us, or think of 

our voice. The result of being ruled by such fears is that we tend to “play it cool,” muzzle our gratitude, curb our en-

thusiasm, and (perhaps) not even connect with the words we’re singing. 

 

Continued on next page  



Choir Rehearsals       

Wednesday 3:00 PM 

Melanie Bales 

Choir Director 

Of course, the antidote is not to ignore those around us with little concern for how we affect them. Indeed it is God’s will 

that we should look out for others and endeavor to worship him only in ways that build them up (1 Cor. 14:19). 

But Christlike concern for my neighbor is a million miles away from a slavish fear of man—a fear that is ultimately     
idolatrous and self-serving, not God-honoring and others-serving. So, given that it is God’s purpose that we should 
praise him “with a whole heart” (Ps. 9:1; 86:12; 111:1; 138:1; Eph. 5:19), it is imperative that we regularly remind both 
ourselves and each other that God truly deserves our praise (Ps. 7:17; 18:3; 147:1), that he repeatedly demands our 
praise (e.g. Ps. 47), and that he deeply desires our praise. 
 
Such reminders are necessary to ensure that the God who has held back nothing from us, not even his only Son,     
receives more than the dregs of our attention and the leftovers of our affections. Because he deserves, demands, and 
desires our whole-hearted praise, it is our highest duty and greatest joy to give it to him. 
 
Written by Rob Smith 



 
 

 
 ATTENTION 

“Our first printing 
of the cook book 

has sold out! 
We’re now          
accepting         

preorders for an 
additional run. If 
you’d like a copy, 
please sign the 
clipboard at the 

front of the church 
this Sunday.” 

Meals with a Smile 

Bringing Comfort and Care to Our 

Church Family 

If you know anyone that could use a meal while          
recovering from surgery, rehabilitation, illness,            
bereavement any other reason, please contact Rev. Jay 
(352-748-2530), Jeanine Parlett-Littlehale (301-514-
7182) or Ron Cockman (407-463-8072).  If you would 
like to be on the list to make a meal, please contact Ron 
or Jeanine. 

STITCH PRAY LOVE is back!  
 
Calling all knitters, crocheters, and needlework 
lovers—come stitch joy into every thread and 
prayer into every loop. 
 

Wednesday, Nov 5 
Conference Room 12:30 PM 

 
Bring your yarn, your stories, and your spirit. 
Whether you're crafting a cozy scarf or a radiant 
quilt, let's create something beautiful—together. 
Questions? Call Brenda Heist at 352-751-5421 

 

 

Meets the 3rd Monday of each month at 10:00 

a.m. in the church conference room. Open to 

anyone grieving, facing a medical diagnosis, or 

healing from trauma. Come share, connect, and 

find comfort in a safe, caring space. 

For more information, contact Rev. Jay or 

Jeanine Parlett-Littlehale. 

Healing & Support Group      
Meeting  

Join the Prayer Chain 

For the past year, our prayer chain has quietly lifted others in prayer upon request—each member 

a “link” in a circle of care. We’re now looking for a few more links to help strengthen the chain. 

Requests are always confidential. When one comes in, it’s shared with Pastor Jay and our callers, 

who pass it along to their assigned links. If you’d like to join this gentle ministry, you’ll 

simply receive a call and add the person to your prayer list—whenever and however you pray. 

We’d love to welcome you. Call Liscette Headley  352-255-5454 

$15 



  

   

 

Buck Buchannan 

 
 
 
 
 
 

Session approved a motion to remove Lloyd Muench from 
the membership roll with sorrow and grief at his passing on 
September 17, 2025, but with gratitude for his life and      
ministry at FPCW, and above all, with joy for his               
Resurrection and Life in Christ. 
 
Motions passed by Session include: 
 
• Exceeding the 2025 Personnel budget, if necessary, to 

pay the church secretary, Cheryl Freidel, her actual 
hours worked rather than receive comp time. 

• Hiring Sarah Linton as our backup accompanist and 
choir director. 

• Moving forward with the suggestions of the Conference 
Room Design Plan Task Force to clean, paint, and    
update the Conference Room. 

 
Respectfully submitted, 
Elizabeth Richmond 

 

 

When the Cranes Fly South”  
by Lisa Ridzen 

  
There are two reasons for me to write a report 

about this book. I’ll tell you the second reason in a few 
minutes. The first reason is that it’s a very readable book, 
and for this reason it is an international best seller. It was 
written by a young Swedish authoress, and she was the 
winner of the Swedish Book of the Year for 2024. 

  
It is about an elderly Swedish man named Bo. 

Bo is being taken care of by four home care people, and 
he is trying to repair his relationship with his son before 
he dies. His son is trying to take his dog away because 
his son feels the dog is not being properly cared for. ‘Nuf 
said. 

  
The second reason is that Bo, the main charac-

ter, is 89 years old (now you see the main reason  I 
chose this book). Bo’s body is declining, and he has lost 
a lot of weight (as have I). He is incredibly tired and has 
no energy (yep, that’s me). His eyesight and hearing are 
going as well as a number of other things, including his 
memory). In short, I think Lisa Ridzen chose me as his 
model for Bo, because Bo has all the same shortcom-
ings . 

  
Well, hope you like the book 

BUCK’S BOOK REVIEW 



 

The BUCK Stops Here 

Mauri and I, a pair of Northerners, 
came south to Gainesville for school 
some sixty-odd years ago. Neither of 
us had ever set foot in Florida before, 

and we were eager to see what this new world looked like. 
In those days, we went sightseeing nearly every        
weekend—young and curious, filling our eyes with as 
much of Florida as we could. 
 
One place people urged us to visit was Sanibel Island, a 
little jewel in the southwest part of the state. “The best 
shelling in Florida,” they said. They were right. Sanibel 
also has one of the most beautiful beaches you can           
imagine. Unlike most of Florida’s barrier islands that run 
north–south, Sanibel stretches east–west. That small 
quirk of geography makes all the difference. The Gulf  
currents sweep up from the south and deposit thousands 
upon thousands of shells along the southern beaches. 
 
I’ll never forget our first day there. The beach was dotted 
with people down on their hands and knees, shuffling 
along in what they call the “Sanibel Stoop,” sifting through 
the shell piles. The shops nearby overflowed with        
seashells for sale, but the real treasures were the ones 
you bent down to discover yourself. 
 
But for Mauri and me, it wasn’t only the shells. Sanibel 
turned out to be one of the finest bird sanctuaries in the 
country. The J.N. “Ding” Darling Wildlife Refuge covers 
some 6,000 acres and, according to the brochures,     
shelters about 250 different species of birds. To us, it felt 
like every tree, shoreline, and stretch of sky was alive with 
wings. 
 
We were only fledgling birdwatchers then—binoculars 
around our necks chasing the hope of 100 species on our 
life list. We never made it quite that far, but reaching the 
mid-80s felt like a triumph. What a joy it was to spot a 
great blue heron stalking the shallows, a roseate spoonbill 
flashing pink against the mangroves, or a bald eagle 
perched like a sentry high above the pines. The little ones 
delighted us too: the plovers, sandpipers, and terns that 
scurried along the water’s edge, as busy as any tourists 
with their shells. 

The truth is, I can’t overstate it—the birdlife was 
abundant, colorful, and endlessly surprising. Every 
turn of the path brought something new: a flash of 
red from a cardinal, a snowy egret lifting gracefully 
into the air, or the chatter of warblers in the brush. 
For a young couple who couldn’t afford many     
entertainments, birdwatching was the richest      
pastime imaginable. 
 
We loved Sanibel so much that we even went 
house-hunting. We found a lovely little beachfront 
cottage. Asking price: $25,000. (This was the early 
’60s.) We shook our heads—who could possibly 
pay that much for a house? I can’t help but wonder, 
all these years later, what that little place is worth 
now. 
 

 



 
 

The Ministry of 
Small Things 

By Jeanine Parlett-Littlehale 

In our busy world, it’s 
easy to overlook the quiet 

power of small acts. Yet in the life of a church family, these 
gentle gestures often carry the deepest meaning. A phone 
call to someone who’s been absent. A card slipped into a 
mailbox “just because.” A warm plate of food delivered with 
love. These are not grand productions—but they are      

sacred ministries. 

Small things have a way of reaching places that sermons 
and programs sometimes cannot. They say, You matter. 
You’re remembered. You belong. And in a time when 
many feel isolated or unseen, these simple acts become 

lifelines of grace. 

One of the most tender ministries we can offer is simply 
noticing. When someone hasn’t attended worship in a 
while, it’s easy to assume they’re busy or doing fine. But 
what if we reached out? What if we stopped by for a visit, 
sat down with a cup of tea, and simply listened? That quiet 
presence—unhurried, caring, real—can be more healing 
than any formal program. It reminds our brothers and    
sisters that they are part of something bigger than them-
selves: a church family that sees them, values them, and 

walks with them. 

And here’s the beautiful truth: some members have talents 
they long to share—creative gifts, culinary skills, a knack 
for writing notes or arranging rides—all to say, “I’m thinking 
of you.” These offerings, however small they may seem, 
are powerful expressions of Christ’s love. Let’s use every-
one’s talents and skills to send out that love in tangible 
ways. Whether it’s baking cookies, crafting cards, offering 
a ride, or simply showing up with a smile, each act be-

comes a thread in the fabric of our pastoral care. 

This is not about doing more. It’s about doing with         
intention. About recognizing that the Spirit moves not only 
in worship and study, but in the everyday kindnesses that 

knit us together. 

 

 

Jesus modeled this beautifully. He didn’t just preach to 
crowds—He touched the sick, shared meals, washed 
feet. His ministry was deeply personal, often quiet, 

and always full of love. 

So let’s embrace the ministry of small things. Let’s 
make it part of our church’s rhythm. Whether you’re 
delivering a meal, offering a ride, or simply sitting   
beside someone in silence, know that you are        

participating in something holy. 

Because in the body of Christ, no act of love is ever 

too small. 

A New Branch of Pastoral 
Care 

We’re launching a new endeavor under     
Pastoral Care: the Comfort Basket .  This 

group will create personalized baskets of encourage-
ment for church members going through difficult        
seasons—illness, grief, loneliness, or simply a rough 
patch. If you are interested in joining this group of care 

givers, please contact Jeanine. 

Each basket will be tailored to the individual, filled with 
items that bring comfort and joy. Whether it’s a favorite 
snack, a handwritten note, a cozy blanket, or a small 
devotional, our goal is simple: to remind our church   

family they are seen, loved, and not alone. 

This ministry is separate from the Deacons and       
focused solely on offering joy through small, intentional 

gifts. 

If you feel called to help—whether by assembling      
baskets, donating items, or delivering with a smile—
please contact Jeanine Parlett-Littlehale at 301-514-
7182. We have already delivered one and may have  
gotten more joy ourselves than the recipient, but I don’t 

think so! 

Let’s be the hands and heart of Christ, one basket at a 
time. Together, we can turn compassion into action and 

brighten someone’s day with a touch of grace. 

 



 

 

 
 
  

The Great Pie Debate: A 
Churchwide Crisis       

(Sort Of)                              
By Jeanine Parlett-Littlehale &  

Stewart 

It started innocently enough. A casual comment at coffee 
hour: “Pumpkin pie is obviously the superior Thanksgiving 
dessert.” A hush fell over the room. Eyebrows raised. 

Someone dropped a cookie. 

Within minutes, factions had formed. Team Apple Pie 
quoted Proverbs 25:11: “A word fitly spoken is like apples 
of gold…” Team Pecan Pie countered with Genesis 1:29: 
“I give you every seed-bearing plant…” (A stretch, but they 

were passionate.) 

By Wednesday, the church bulletin board had become a 
battleground of sticky notes. “Pumpkin is a vegetable. 
That’s basically salad.” “Apple pie is patriotic.” “Pecan pie 

is proof God loves the South.” 

Pastor tried to mediate. “Can’t we agree that all pie is 
good?” But unity was elusive. The youth group proposed a 
bake-off. The Deacons suggested a Pie Peace Treaty. 

The choir just wanted someone to bring whipped cream. 

In the end, we broke bread (and crust) together. And as 
we passed around slices of every kind, someone said, 
“This feels like communion.” We laughed. We agreed. And 
we remembered that in the Body of Christ, there’s room 

for all kinds of pie—and all kinds of people. 

 

 

“Never Enough” — A Gentle Reflection on 
Wanting More 

It starts small. We see someone with a new outfit, a    
remodeled kitchen, a fresh haircut, or a story about their  
latest adventure. Maybe it’s a cruise, a concert, or a  
clever gadget. And something stirs in us—not envy     
exactly, but a quiet nudge: Should I be doing more?   

Getting more?  Upgrading something? 

We live in a culture that thrives on “what’s next.” There’s 
always a new trend, a better version, a fresh experience 
waiting to be booked, bought, or posted. And while these 
things can bring joy, they can also leave us chasing a 
moving target—believing that fulfillment lies just one step 

ahead. 

But the truth is, even when we get what we thought we 
wanted, the feeling often fades. The new becomes     

normal. The excitement settles. And the hunger returns. 

So where does that leave us? 

Maybe it’s not about having less or doing less—but      
noticing more. More grace in the ordinary. More        
gratitude for what’s already here. More connection with 
people, not just plans. More peace in the present        

moment. 

We don’t need to stop dreaming or celebrating. But we 
can gently ask ourselves: Am I chasing something that 
won’t truly satisfy? And what might I already have that’s 

quietly enough? 

In a world that says “more,” perhaps the most freeing 

word is “enough.” 

 

. 

 “Do not work for food that spoils, but for food that        

endures to eternal life” (John 6:27). He knows  
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TIME CHANGE  

 Nov 12 at 12 pm 

The Florida Porch Café                 
706 W. Main Street             

Leesburg, Fl 

RSVP Jan Moe                   
603-289-

1635    

 

Due to the      

holidays, there 

will not be a    

ladies breakfast until     

January 23, 2026 

Mitz Kathi’s 

Wildwood, FL 

Jeanine Parlett-

Littlehale 

301-514-7182 

 

The men meet 

on the last  

Wednesday 

of each 

month at 9:00 at 

Bob Evan’s                                   

located at Colony Plaza 

off 466A.  Come join us 

for fellowship and     

breakfast!  No RSVP    

required   

RSVP to  
Carolyn Lindgren    305-331-9662        
Brent Morrow          352-239-4332 

Mallory Hill Country Club 

Wednesday, Dec 10th 

6:00 PM 

     

Next Dining Out will be   

Bob Ruth 1                                  

Laureen King 4                                  

Gloria Gray 6          

Marilyn Englesbe 7                           

Carolyn Lindgren 8        

Clare Asmussen 18                                                 

Herb Lunden 18,                                                     

Richard Pinto 18                                                        

Paul Battenberg 19                                                

Cherie Boring 20                                                              

Nancy Janosko 20          

Nancy Caldwell 22                                                    

Marilyn Newman 26                                                             

Lori Henry 27                                                           

Richard Lorantas 28                                                            

Linda Knapp 30 

Richard & Norma Bounds 10 

Kim & Jeff Stuchell 21 


