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Earth Day Celebration 
The Legend of The Cedar Tree  

A long time ago when the Cherokee people were 

new upon the earth, they thought that life would be 

much better if there was never any night. They 

beseeched the Ouga (Creator) that it might be day all 

the time and that there would be no darkness. 

The Creator heard their voices and made the 

night cease and it was day all the time. Soon, the 

forest was thick with heavy growth. It became 

difficult to walk and to find the path. The people 

toiled in the gardens many long hours trying to keep 

the weeds pulled from among the corn and other food 

plants. It got hot, very hot, and continued that way 

day after long day. The people began to find it 

difficult to sleep and became short tempered and 

argued among themselves. 

Not many days had passed before the people 

realized they had made a mistake and, once again, 

they beseeched the Creator. “Please,” they said, “we 

have made a mistake in asking that it be day all the 

time. Now we think that it should be night all the 

time.” The Creator paused at this new request and 

thought that perhaps the people may be right even 

though all things were created in twos... representing 

to us day and night, life and death, good and evil, 

times of plenty and those times of famine. The 

Creator loved the people and decided to make it night 

all the time as they had asked. 

The day ceased and night fell upon the earth. 

Soon, the crops stopped growing and it became very 

cold. The people spent much of their time gathering 

wood for the fires. They could not see to hunt meat 

and with no crops growing it was not long before the 

people were cold, weak, and very hungry. Many of 

the people died. 

Those that remained still living gathered once 

again to beseech the Creator. “Help us Creator,” they 

cried! “We have made a terrible mistake. You had 

made the day and the night perfect, and as it should 

be, from the beginning. We ask that you forgive us 

and make the day and night as it was before.” 

Once again the Creator listened to the request of 

the people. The day and the night became, as the 

people had asked, as it had been in the beginning. 

Each day was divided between light and darkness. 

The weather became more pleasant, and the crops 

began to grow again. Game was plentiful and the 

hunting was good. The people had plenty to eat and 

there was not much sickness. The people treated each 

other with compassion 

and respect. It was 

good to be alive. The 

people thanked the 

Creator for their life 

and for the food they 

had to eat. 

The Creator 

accepted the gratitude 

of the people and was 

glad to see them smiling again. However, during the 

time of the long days of night, many of the people 

had died, and the Creator was sorry that they had 

perished because of the night. The Creator placed 

their spirits in a newly created tree. This tree was 

named a-tsi-na tlu-gv {ah-see-na loo-guh} cedar tree. 

When you smell the aroma of the cedar tree or 

gaze upon it standing in the forest, remember that if 

you are Tsalagi {Cherokee}, you are looking upon 

your ancestor. 

Tradition holds that the wood of the cedar tree 

holds powerful protective spirits for the Cherokee. 

Many carry a small piece of cedar wood in their 

medicine bags worn around the neck. It is also placed 

above the entrances to the house to protect against 

the entry of evil spirits. A traditional drum would be 

made from cedar wood. 

Does the author believe this? Well, lets just say 

that there is a piece of cedar in my medicine pouch 

and I wear it always. The Creator did not make the 

people because of loneliness, but because the Creator 

wanted to show generosity and love to the people. 

Accept the blessings and the gifts given and always 

give thanks for them.  

Told by Bill with the text copied from the Internet. 

Pictures continue on page 5 
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This year we have expanded our relationship with our 

Native American sisters and brothers. Our Earth Day 

celebration was hosted by members of the Cherokee Nation. 

We had been giving so much to them that they wanted to give 

back to us. While Singing Bird is Apache, Theresa Payne, 

Chairperson of the Cherokee Community of the Inland Empire, 

and the men and women who joined her, are Cherokee. 

You ask, “What is it that we have given to them that we 

should be thanked?” Good question. Theresa said that the 

number one thing that we have given is hospitality. They have 

felt welcome here every time they have come. They have been 

here to bless our gardens before and they have had meetings 

here—Talking Circles. 

It is good for us to remember that we were not here first on 

this land. Most of us are transplants to this land. Our ancestors 

have moved here from where ever it was we began. I know that 

my heritage includes ancestors from the Ukraine, Poland, 

Germany, and Great Britain. Our heritage is a good thing to 

remember. It is what our Native brothers and sisters help us to 

remember. They remember their ancestors as a way to connect 

to their heritage and to the land. 

As transplants into this land, we have to find ways to 

connect with our native lands. While these United States may 

have been home to several generations of our families, they are 

not the originating lands for many of us. I long to know my 

ancestors and try to keep the stories of them alive. 

I know that my grandfather on my mom’s side was born in 

Kiev at a time when it was not safe for members of the 

aristocracy. The Russian revolution was in full swing when a 

captain of Czar in Kiev sent his son and wife to the United 

States for safety. We don’t know what happened to my great-

grandpa, but we are here because of his actions. Because I 

know about the story, I long to hear more. I feel a connection 

with the Ukraine that may or may not be where my family 

originated. 

Origin and creation stories are important to us. As 

Christians, we hang on to the stories in Genesis. The give us a 

way to link ourselves back to God in a most intimate way. We 

tell of our very creation at the hands of God. Indeed, we believe 

it to be the creation of all humanity. On Earth Day, Bill, a 

member of the Cherokee nation, told us an origin story: the 

story of the Cedar Tree. 

The story of the Cedar Tree reminds them of the 

importance of the tree in the grand scheme of God’s creation. It 

also is a story reminding them of the importance of diligence. 

They know that they themselves need to be diligent in their 

watching. Watching over mother earth and all of creation. The 

story they tell is on of relationship to creation. While the form I 

found is different than the story we were told that Sunday, its 

message is the same. The leaves of the tree 

are its eyes and they, like us, need to keep 

them open to watch. We could learn a lot 

from this. 

The need for watchfulness is not unknown to Christians. 

We are to be watchful for the return of the Son of God. We 

have the story about the brides maids reminding us not to fall 

asleep but to maintain our watch for the bride-groom. We have 

the story of Peter, James, and John, who were also to watch 

with Jesus. We know the outcomes of the stories. Diligence 

seems to be a theme that repeats itself throughout the world. 

“Look to the rock from which you were hewn, and to the 

quarry from which you were dug. Look to Abraham your father 

and to Sarah who bore you.” Isaiah 51:1-2. We are reminded 

that we have to look back to another of our origin stories, that 

of Abram. Abram and God have made a covenant. God has told 

Abram that if he obeys the will of God, he will be blessed and 

become the father of many nations. Abram and God seal the 

deal with a sacrifice and Abram becomes Abraham. Abraham 

is told to go from his home land to another land—which 

Abraham does. The rest of the story of Abraham is about being 

in relationship with those he encounters in his travels. 

Genesis contains examples of both good and bad ways to 

be in relationship with others. One thing we should understand 

from these stories is that as Abraham was an alien in the lands 

he visited, so are we even in the land we live. Encountering our 

Native sisters and brothers as they are and without malice is the 

example we have from Abraham. 

This is why I am proud of our church. We have welcomed 

and encountered our Native Americans as they are, and not as 

we expect them to be. It wasn’t too long ago when the Natives 

were ripped from their homes and sent away to ‘finishing’ 

schools. Schools like Sherman Indian School were built to take 

the ‘savage’ out of the Indian. Their job was to make them just 

like us. In the end, those schools changed. Their task was to 

teach the Native youth skills that they could use in their own 

tribes and lands. Now they have people like Josie, a teacher at 

Sherman Indian School, who reminds the youth of their origins 

She teaches the rites and rituals of the Native Americans to 

those who may not have been told. 

For us to remain in relationship with our Native brothers 

and sisters we must see and celebrate our differences and 

similarities. As we were reminded on Earth Day, we have one 

huge similarity: We all live on this one Earth. Watchfulness for 

the affects of pollution and global warming as well as 

maintaining a diligence of conservation, the use of resources 

will help us maintain our relationships. Go and see the garden 

at Cuyler House and celebrate the Earth by maintaining that 

garden and the grounds around Trinity! 

Relationships 
Being in community with our Native American Brothers & Sisters 
 by the Rev. Paul A. Price 
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Believing Thomas 

 
 by the Rev. Liz McQuitty 

After the festive and joyful feast of Easter Sunday, the sea-

son of Eastertide is kicked off the following week with the sto-

ry of Jesus appearing to his disciples, well almost all of them. 

Thomas is left out. The familiar story goes that when Thomas is 

told that Jesus is alive he famously responds by saying, “Unless 

I see the mark of the nails in his hands, and put my finger in the 

mark of the nails and my hand in his side, I 

will not believe.” This response has earned 

Thomas the abiding title of “doubting Thom-

as,” a title which I’m sure he’s thrilled to 

have been granted over the course of time. 

However, the fact is that Thomas wasn’t de-

manding anything that all of the other disci-

ples hadn’t already received. They all got to 

see the risen Lord in their midst. They all got 

to view the wounds still fresh in his hands, 

feet, and side. For all Thomas knew, the oth-

ers were trying to play a mean practical joke 

on him. The irony that Thomas seems to 

have been eternally etched in history as the 

one who doubted is that he is actually the 

first to confess the reign and lordship of the 

resurrected Christ in their midst. We are told 

that the other disciples rejoiced when they saw the Lord, but 

Thomas’ response was to exclaim, “My Lord and my God!” A 

response not only of recognition, but of the kind of belief that 

leads to worship.  

The story of Thomas, however misappropriated his long 

enduring title might be, does raise an important question about 

the role that doubt and/or certainty plays in our faith. Can doubt 

be generative, actually fueling the process of coming to believe 

in the mysteries of our faith? Is certainty about all aspects of 

our faith requisite in claiming the Christian life as our own? 

We tackled this subject in our last gathering of 21Above: 

Theology on Tap. One of the things we explored in that discus-

sion was the role of liturgy in the realm of navigating our 

doubt. Many of us come to worship each Sunday, sometimes 

completely floored by the love, and grace, and mystery of God, 

and at other times barely able to sing the lyrics of the hymns 

because we’re not sure we buy any of it in that moment.  

One of the wonderful gifts of our Anglican tradition is that 

we find unity first and foremost in sharing Holy Eucharist, but 

also in our common worship. We have never been a denomina-

tion unified around common belief (an effort that proved too 

divisive during the time of the Reformation),  but rather around 

coming together and saying the same prayers, hearing the same 

scriptures, and ordering our lives according to a common way 

of worship.  

There is a Latin phrase lex orandi lex 

credendi, roughly translated as the law of 

prayer is the law of belief. In other words, 

we are shaped by what we pray, and what we pray shapes what 

we believe. In that space, there is always room for questions 

and doubts and uncertainties. We lift all these up in our prayers, 

along with the prayers of the saints who have 

gone before us, and find that what we pray in-

fluences what we come to believe, which influ-

ences what we pray and it just keeps going and 

going until we find that we are a people trans-

formed by the love and presence of God in our 

midst. The added beauty of this is that it is seat-

ed in the context of community. We pray to-

gether, we worship together, we come to believe 

together. We come to know God as we come 

into relationship with each other. This means 

that it’s ok if we don’t all believe exactly the 

same thing, because our differences help us to 

remain open to God’s presence, as does our uni-

ty in our worship, expressed chiefly in the sacra-

ment of Holy Eucharist.   

If having these more in depth kinds of conversations about 

the intersection of life and faith and theology appeals to you, 

we’d love for you to join us for our next gathering of 21Above! 

We meet next on Wednesday, May 16th at Escape brewery here 

in Redlands. Also, if you’d like to join the discussion but you 

don’t drink beer, that’s ok! Escape serves other non-alcoholic 

beverages as well. May we all be like Thomas, who didn’t shy 

away from his lack of ability to believe, but lived into that un-

certainty until he was able to exclaim with faith and conviction, 

“My Lord and my God!”  
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The Bulletin 

Board 

Best wishes to our 
newlyweds 

April brought two beautiful weddings to 
Trinity. Please share with your family and 
friends that the Great Hall is available to 
rent for special events. If you have 
questions, please contact the office.  

TEPs: Preschool news  
We are continuing our Penny 
Drive Fundraiser to help 
support the new summer 
program. Our goal is $2000. 

OPEN HOUSE will be on May 18 from 6-
8 pm. Our weekday preschool is accepting 
applications for next school year: 2018-19. 
Stop into the office and pick up an 
application.  

Trinity Camp Packets due  
Please  register for our 106th Camp! Join 
us in Big Bear June 17 to 23rd. Packets are 
available on website and office. Don’t miss 
the fun, fellowship, and music! The cost is 
$375. If you have questions, contact 
Andrew Christopherson.  

Youth and Family Service 
Please save the date for June 3, 2018 at 
10:15 am service. We will be celebrating 
Youth Sunday. St. Cecilia’s Choir will be 
singing. We will recognize our faithful 
middle school youth, those who will be 
graduating, and all our youth!  

Family Service of Redlands 
Baskets in Narthex are for donations of 
nonperishable food items for our local 
Family Service Association on Lawton 
Ave. Please consider adding canned 
vegetables, soups, stew, canned fruits, or 
cereals, pasta, protein bars, peanut butter or 
nuts. All items placed are transported to 
Family Service by Jim and Karen Dunn.  

The Book Shelf 
has lots of new items. Stop in and visit. 

Sr. Warden’s Corner 
 By Nancy Doss 

Greek Class: Meets twice a month and all are welcome to join! 

O n August 1, 1886, the first 

Episcopal service in 

Redlands was held in the old San 

Bernardino schoolhouse on Mission 

Rd. Did you know that the first service 

in our sanctuary was held on April 3, 

1904, 114 years ago? Trinity Episcopal 

Church precedes the Los Angeles 

Diocese by 39 years. Trivial, I know, 

but impressive. 

As a member of St. Dunstan’s 

Choir I can joyfully report that Herr 

Kapellmeister aka Cookie Monster, 

aka Jeffrey H. Rickard has returned. 

Your choir did not miss a beat in his 

absence. Trinity is truly blessed to 

have the talents of Liz Zeller and Lois 

Musmann. Holy Week in the Episcopal 

Church is busiest in the calendar. The 

choir participated in four services. As 

Liz emailed the choir that week, we are 

similar to a cathedral choir in that each 

Sunday we sing three anthems in 

addition to the service music and 

hymns.  I am truly proud of all. 

T his past Tuesday morning, as 

I was moving music stands 

from the chancel to the choir room, 

Linda Apmadoc brought two people 

into the church. As I introduced myself 

to them the woman said, “I was 

Stephanie Morrell and my father was 

rector here from 1947 to 1953”. What 

a joy for me, I remember Stephanie as 

a child here. They lived in the 

parsonage, a big old brown three story 

house that sat 

where the office 

wing and parking 

lot are today. She lives in Indio and 

plans to attended services here in the 

coming months. She says she can tell 

tales about her dad’s (Fr. George 

Morrell) time here and the mischief 

three children can cause when they live 

on the church grounds. I will hold her 

to that and report at a later date. 

P olish your shovels, trowels 

and other gardening 

implements and get out your gardening 

gloves. Bishop Dianne will be visiting 

our Parrish, on Saturday morning May 

19, from 10:00 am to 12:00 pm, for a 

“Neighborhood Walk About”. The 

Saturday before, May 12, we will be 

having a cleanup morning (8:00 am to 

11:00 am). We will pull weeds, plant 

some spring flowers and anything else 

that needs to be done to make our 

grounds look beautiful. The Chablis 

Brunch group will be in the Great Hall 

setting up for the next day. A signup 

sheet is in the Great Hall for all those 

that can help. 

Finally, Kirkin’ O The Tartan, 

10:15 service, May 13, before the 

Chablis Brunch. This is absolutely my 

very favorite service here at Trinity. 

The bagpipes, the organ, the drums, 

and Highland Cathedral and yes, a 

service. It’s loud, it’s beautiful and it 

brings tears to my eyes.  
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Earth Day Celebration with Our Native American Friends  
 Photos by Hopi Hayes 

O 
ur sisters and brothers of the Cherokee Nation provided us with a 

delicious traditional meal of fried pork, beans, fry bread, and 

side dishes. Dessert was provided by Linda Apmadoc. 

Fellowship included prayer and stories for all ages. After the shared 

meal, many parishioners joined our Native friends at Cuyler House 

garden to bless our garden and to plant the Three Sisters—corn, beans, 

and squash. We look forward to worshipping together this November.  
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Gourmet Pizza Fundraiser for Camp photos by Nancy Doss 

T 

H 

A 

N 
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Fundraising for 

Trinity Camp 

Smiles All Around 

All proceeds 

go to  

assist with 

Camperships 
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Youth And Family Service April 22 photos by Hopi Hayes 

 Music with  

Joseph & David 

Monthly Eucharist 

With a Pot Luck meal 

(except this May) 

Mother Liz and our Youth  

Loving our Church  

Learning Faith 

Exploring the Bible 

Sharing God’s Love 
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Musing from the Choir  By John Dunbar 

Deborah and I have just returned from a little over a 

month in South Florida, and during that time, visited four 

different Episcopal churches. And almost as if the priests in 

all those churches got together and coordinated, all of them 

have been exploring Jesus’ resurrection and the after-effects 

of that resurrection in their sermons. They’ve talked about 

faith and hope in the midst of trouble, disappointment and 

fear, and have all tried to connect it to the world of today in 

some way. 

For me, however, the question lingers: How does one 

make sense of what’s happening in the world right now? In 

the midst of news of incessant violence and scandal, of 

seemingly endless personal attacks and of so many random 

shootings they almost seem common place, how does one 

make any sense of the teachings we’ve heard 

the past few weeks? Well as the Rev. Eric 

Cooter, Rector of St. Monica’s Episcopal in 

Naples FL put it in his Easter 3 sermon, maybe 

“we need some resurrection hope right now.” 

Sounds good, but in a world so volatile and 

with news so negative, where do we find hope? 

As Fr. Cooter went on to suggest, perhaps “in 

God’s promises, God’s presence, and God’s 

peace.” 

A couple of Sundays ago, we celebrated 

what we, as Episcopalians call “Good 

Shepherd Sunday”. The name comes from the 

Gospel reading for that day of course, in which 

Jesus says, “I am the good shepherd. The good 

shepherd lays down his life for the sheep.” And 

our Psalm for that day was Psalm 23: “The 

Lord is my shepherd; I shall not be in want. He makes me lie 

down in green pastures and leads me beside still waters…” 

And it got me thinking. There aren’t many sheep or 

shepherds here in the Inland Empire these days, and certainly 

not many green pastures or still waters, although there used to 

be. When Deborah and I first moved to Highland in the 1980s 

there were orange groves and several grassy hills around us. 

(They’re all houses now, but I digress…) And every spring – 

about this time, the owners of those fields would allow 

itinerant shepherds to graze their flocks on that land for a few 

weeks. 

It was during one of these times that I gazed at a nearby 

hill – maybe a half mile away, and noticed a small flock of 

sheep that had split up for some reason, and the shepherd was 

calling to them to return. Despite the distance, the call was not 

only very distinctive, but also incredibly haunting, and when 

the sheep heard their master call them, 

they took notice and ran to him. 

In the Gospel reading for “Good 

Shepherd Sunday”, Jesus goes on to say: I know my own and 

my own know me, just as the Father knows me and I know the 

Father. And I lay down my life for the sheep. I have other 

sheep that do not belong to this fold. I must bring them also, 

and they will listen to my voice. So there will be one flock, one 

shepherd. For this reason the Father loves me, because I lay 

down my life in order to take it up again. No one takes it from 

me, but I lay it down of my own accord. I have power to lay it 

down, and I have power to take it up again. I have received 

this command from my Father. (John 10:11-18) 

I missed being at Trinity for Good Shepherd Sunday this 

year, but undoubtedly we sang several hymns and 

anthems based on the 23rd Psalm. Among them might 

have been Hymn 663 in our 1982 Hymnal (“The Lord 

my God my shepherd is.”), or a version set to the 

beautiful tune known as “Brother James Air.” I’ve 

even heard a version set to “Amazing Grace.” And 

there are dozens of settings ranging from Bach to the 

2nd movement of Leonard Bernstein’s Chichester 

Psalms, the words of which are in Hebrew, and 

tossed around between “David” (written for counter 

tenor but often performed by a boy treble) and 4 part 

chorus. It’s an extraordinarily difficult piece of music 

to perform, especially for the tenors, with a pounding 

rhythm written in 7/4 meter. And out of that musical 

chaos, the voice of David rises above at the end 

singing (in the Hebrew) the last verses of that familiar 

Psalm: “Ach tov vaḥesed yird'funi kol y'mei ḥayai, 

v'shav'ti b'veit Adonai l'orech yamim.” “Surely your goodness 

and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, and I will 

dwell in the house of the Lord forever.” And as I think about 

the sound Bernstein achieved with that piece, I’m reminded of 

the haunting call of that shepherd so many years ago. 

The people who heard Jesus speak those words as John 

described them knew exactly what John meant—that as 

followers and believers, they needed to band together and 

support and care for each other, to serve one another. 

Likewise in this confusing and stressful world, more and more 

we need to rely on each other not only as we walk together in 

faith, but to just get through all the junk we encounter on a 

day to day basis. 

In our Epistle reading for Good Shepherd Sunday, we 

heard John’s words: “We know love by this, that He laid 

down his life for us – and we ought to lay down our lives for 

one another.” 

continues on page 10 
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A Wrinkle in Time by Liz Zeller 

S ometime, about the mid 1970’s, I made a mental list 

of my three favorite novels—you know, just in case 

someone should ask. Despite the hundreds of books I have 

read since, and the fact that I have not reread any of the three 

in their entirety, the list remains unchanged. The books are: 

The Brothers Karamazov, Franny and Zooey, and A Wrinkle 

In Time. So it was with great interest I noted that a movie 

version of A Wrinkle In Time had recently come out. Claudia 

Gates took me to see it for my birthday, (which was last 

November), and it renewed my interest in the 

message.  

This is not a review of the movie, since I 

don’t necessarily remember the names of the 

actors or directors, but rather a reflection on why I 

think the book has endured and how it might 

speak to us today. 

Madeline L’Engle read and was influenced by 

advances in quantum theory and particle physics 

and the theories of Einstein. Even with a 

rudimentary understanding, she used those 

concepts to allow her imagination to explore their 

ramifications for the relationship of human life on 

earth with the rest of the universe. She has her 

characters in Wrinkle In Time traveling through time by 

means of “tessering”, where time can be folded and skipped 

across. She has them interacting with life on other planets 

and she has angelic beings who guide and help them, in 

whatever non-traditional bodily form they may be. 

The imagination is holy. God is not limited by space and 

time and our understanding of God as God of the Universe is 

aided by mentally exploring where that knowledge leads us. 

In Eucharistic Prayer C, we note the vast expanse of 

interstellar space, the planets in their courses, and this fragile 

earth, our island home. L’Engle has her characters look back 

on this fragile earth from another planet and see the darkness 

creeping over it. Published in 1962, her image of earth from 

afar was well before the pictures of earth from the moon in 

1969. 

For L’Engel, the basic premise of her book is that Love is 

the most powerful force in the Universe. And it is love that 

ultimately saves her heroes from evil. Evil is portrayed as a 

sort of group think where individualism is lost 

and suggestion by a mastermind controls life. It 

is the most intelligent who fall prey to this first, 

thinking their minds can withstand it. And it is 

the very stubbornness of flawed humanity, 

guided by love, that overcomes it. One thinks of 

flawed Peter, the rock of the Church. 

L’Engle was criticized by conservative 

Christians at the time the book was published as 

not being Christian. But, of course, she was an 

Episcopalian and too forward thinking for them. 

She was a resource and speaker for many 

conferences including the C. S. Lewis 

Foundation summer conference in Oxford, 

England. That conference was founded by Stan Mattson, a 

sometimes Redlands resident. Jeff Rickard was the music 

resource person one of the same summers that L’Engle was 

there. C.S. Lewis, like L’Engle, knew that imagination helps 

us draw nearer to a God who is beyond the limits of the five 

senses. 

If you have not read the book, I recommend it. You can 

probably skip the movie.  

Atrium is learning about… 

The Pascal Candle 

Paschal Candle 

A large candle that symbolizes the risen Christ. It is often decorated with a 

cross, symbols of the resurrection, the Greek letters Alpha and Omega, and the 

year. The term “Paschal” concerns Easter or Passover. At the Easter Vigil, the 

Paschal candle is lit from the new fire. It is carried by the deacon, who pauses 

three times and sings or says, “The light of Christ,” and the people respond, 

“Thanks be to God.” After it is carried to the chancel, its flame may be used to 

light candles held by members of the congregation. This symbolizes the spread-

ing of the light of Christ into the congregation and the world. Source: Episcopal 

Dictionary of the Church  
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Musing from the Choir  continues from page 8 

Maybe being willing to lay down our lives for each other 

is going a bit far, but consider how often we hear these words 

as our dismissal at the end of a service: “Go in peace to love 

and serve the Lord.”  

At one of the churches we visited this past month these 

few words were printed at the end of the service bulletin: 

“When the liturgy is over, the service begins.” In thinking 

back on that, perhaps that was where Fr. Cooter was going 

when he talked of “God’s promises, God’s presence, and 

God’s peace.” 

And to that, I would add God’s love. For if we truly do 

love God, then we see God in those around us. And by the 

same token, those around us see God in us. The way I see it, 

the timing of “Good Shepherd Sunday” couldn’t be better. In 

the midst of all this stress and angst, the Lord is calling us 

home (like those lost sheep) and reminding us that in fact, He 

did lay down his life for us, and because of that, everything 

will be OK. 

I submit that’s exactly where Fr. Cooter was going when 

he suggested maybe “we need some resurrection hope right 

now,” and we should take comfort in the words that King 

David wrote more than 1000 years before Christ: “Surely your 

goodness and mercy shall follow me all the days of my life, 

and I will dwell in the house of the Lord forever,” knowing 

that if we do the right thing, if we follow the example that was 

set for us, then our future life with Christ (and in Christ) is 

assured. 

Amen. 

New Recycle Center for Camp Ongoing Fundraiser 
 Photos by Cheryl Desloge 

Many thanks to James Cameron and Paul Simpson for 

designing and building our new Recycle Collection 

shed. 

Recycling Rules 

Please donate CRV—Cash Redemption Value—cans, plastic 

bottles, and glass only. Most soda, water, and beer receptacles 

have a CRV. Look for the CA CASH Refund or CA CRV 

symbols on the bottle or can. 

Instructions 

Place small bags into Recycle Door, large bags over the fence on the ground between 

recycle shed and air conditioning units, they will be picked up. 

There is no need to sort the items. 

All proceeds go to camp to sponsor kids who cannot afford camp. 
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Eternal light, shine in my heart; eternal hope, lift up my eyes; 
eternal power, be my support; eternal wisdom, make me wise. 
 
Eternal Life, raise me from death; eternal brightness, help me see; 
eternal Spirit, give me breath; eternal Savior, come to me. 
 
Until by your most costly grace, invited by your holy word, 
at last I come before your face to know you, my eternal God. 

Christopher Idle from a prayer of Aleuin 

Foot Notes—Walking in the Way 

Trinity Episcopal Preschool by Lisa Stillwell, TEPS Director 

Picture #1- While exploring outside on the playground, the Busy Bees found a lizard inside a bucket. 

Pictures #2 & 3 The Busy Bees made rainbow fruit skewers for morning snack. 

Trinity Episcopal Preschool, would like to thank all the church members for helping us with our penny fundraiser. So far we 

have collected $618.40 and our goal is $2,000. Great news! Trinity Preschool will be open for the summer. As of now we have 

an open enrollment in all three classrooms. Stop by or call for a tour.  



Trinity’s Mission Statement 

“To bear witness of God’s reconciling love, to proclaim by word and example the Good News of God in Christ,  

and to seek and serve Christ in all persons.” 

419 South Fourth Street, Redlands, CA 
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Weekly Schedule: 

Sunday 

 8:00 a.m. Spoken Eucharist  

 10:15 a.m. Choral Eucharist 
With Sunday School 

Monday 

 8:30 a.m. Morning Prayer in  
St. Jerome Library 

 4:00 p.m. Adult Education 

 6:00 p.m. Centering Prayer 

Tuesday 

 7 p.m. Book Study 

Wednesday 

 11:00 a.m. Healing Service with 
Eucharist 

 4:00 p.m. Bible Study 

Daily Evening Prayer 

 5:30 p.m. St. Jerome Library 

Upcoming Events 

May  6 Ticket Sales for Chablis Brunch after each service 

May 6 Ethics in the Middle at 10:30am St. Jerome Library 

May 9 Bereavement Group in lounge at 9:30am 

May 10 Ascension Eucharist at 7:30pm 

May 12 Cleanup Saturday from 8 to 11am & Shared Ministry at 3pm 

May 13 The Chablis Brunch Fundraiser for camp 

May 13 Kirkin’ O’ the Tartans at 10:15am 

May 16 21 Above—Theology on Tap at 7pm at Escape Brewery 

May 18 Open House for TEPs (Preschool) 6-8pm 

May 19 Bishop Diane “Walk About” 10-12noon 

May 20 Pentecost (Wear Red) 8 am or 10:15am 

May 20 Ethics in the Middle with Joan Hemmers at 10:30am 

May 20 Celtic Service and Pot Luck at 5pm in Great Hall 

May 27 Bangladeshi Eucharist at 9:30am in Trinity Lounge 

May 27 Trinity Sunday One Service at 9:30am with Lunch following 

May 31 Trinity Camp Packets are DUE ! 

June 3 Youth and Family Service at 10:15am 

June 17 to 23 Trinity Camp at Big Bear! 

Office hours Mon & Thu 9am-1pm and Tue & Wed 9am-5pm. 
The Office is closed May 28 for Memorial Day  

Next Messenger deadline: May 24 for June 4 printing. 


