In the summer of 1978 my Field Education supervisor and I were driving the Church
of the Holy Spirit Youth Group in vans from Lake Forest IL to Maine. Dick Schell
was a brilliant and talented young priest, and at some point on the journey I asked him
what his goal in ministry was. I assumed he would be a bishop some day, but he
surprised me by saying that he aspired to become the Headmaster of his old boarding
school, Kent School in northwestern Connecticut. When he asked me, I said I was
interested in trying some different things, but that eventually I wanted to have my own
church.

Fr. Schell’s dream came true when he was just 30. And when I went up to the Clergy
Leadership Project in West Cornwall, Connecticut, I stopped by Kent and dropped in
on my old supervisor, who also married Polly and me, and hired us to work at Kent in
the early 80’s. He’s still living his dream. Although I’'m much newer in my “dream
job,” we’re both the same age. At one point in our conversation last week he said,
“Do people ever ask you about retirement? [ hear of priests looking forward to
retiring in a year or two and it scares me. I mean, what could be More Fun than this?”
I tell you what: I couldn’t agree with him more!

And the reason for this long introduction, along with sharing a bit of personal history |
relived on the road, is to say that the fun is just beginning here at Holy Trinity. Now
that we’ve been back in the church and have it fully rededicated, and as the work on
the kitchen winds down, it’s time to look into doing what I’ve been talking about for
the past year: expanding our ministry here at Holy Trinity. And as I looked over the
list of “thank you’s” I typed up for the past month, I realized that we’ve already
started! Yes, we’ve had an awful lot going on here, and it is my prayer that we can
take this energy and get some new ministries under way that will be providing solid
spiritual nourishment for us and for many others by this time next year.

What will this “expanded ministry” look like? I’m not sure; because it’s going to be
your ministry, not mine ... since I'm already “ministering” at full capacity. But I
suspect it will build on your gifts ... so there will, most likely, be more adults and
children in our choirs, more of our parishioners working with Jo Molinari on the
Thursday Night Fellowship Suppers, other creative uses of our new kitchen for parish
fellowship events, and some intentional study of scripture. I don’t know the details,
but I believe the details of these, and other aspects of our expanded ministry, are in
God’s heart and your hands.



The way we transfer them from God’s heart into our hands are through prayer,
discussion, and inclusion. I invite you to join me in praying daily “for the wisdom,
will, resolve, and resources to find and fulfill our mission.” The second step is to talk
amongst ourselves about just what that mission might be. This isn’t just the vestry’s
business or my business. The mission of the church is the church’s business, and we
are A/l the church. And by discussing our mission I don’t mean standing in a corner
complaining about what’s being done wrong by whom, but looking forward and
making plans for what possibilities there are out there for us either for some or for all.
Because whatever we do, individually, collectively, or in small groups, all expands the
ministry of Holy Trinity and helps us to fill our mission of “providing opportunities
for worship, outreach, education and fellowship through all stages of life” (full
statement on page 1).

But the key to all of this is Radical Inclusion — bringing as many people as possible on
board with your hopes and dreams for Holy Trinity. Radical inclusion means not only
getting your friends involved, but inviting those you don’t know so well into the
conversation; and once your conversation becomes a plan, making sure Everyone
knows about it. If you’re talking to someone you know, and someone else isn’t in a
conversation, either invite them over or bring your conversation to them. Jesus was all
about bringing people together, and, as the Body of Christ, we can be looking for ways
to do that as well... old friends, new friends, fellow parishioners who’ve been
strangers for years and those who are just becoming part of the family.

Expanding our ministry doesn’t mean everyone doing some new thing I’m telling you
about, or me agreeing to do something I haven’t been doing and getting everyone to
join in. It means sharing and listening to ideas and bringing people together around
them so that they can start happening, and then doing everything in your power to
make sure that everyone who might be interested in being a part of it knows what it is
and how they can get involved. Being a member of Holy Trinity isn’t an “obligation,”
it’s a dream come true. I invite you to do what it takes to live into our dream.

God’s Peace be with You,



HAPPY FALL

Greetings! The next few months will be a busy time for the kids of Holy Trinity. We
will be starting to prepare for our Epiphany pageant in late November. Last year was
such a success and such a positive experience for all the children as well as all of us
watching! This year promises to be just as special!

We continue to learn about scripture in our Sunday School classes in a very child
friendly and insightful manner. With each Bible story the children are guided to
explore parallels between the lessons in the bible and their lives today.

I look forward to more of your children joining us each Sunday for First Focus with
Father Phil and Sunday School. If you have any questions about the curriculum please
do not hesitate to talk with me about it. I welcome the opportunity to nurture any
opportunity to further the knowledge, understanding and enthusiasm towards the
program being shared with your children.

Once again, I look forward to working with your children to create a very special
Epiphany Pageant! Stay tuned for further details!

God's Peace,
Dominique Kaczmarek
Youth Minister

©OOOOOO
A child was asked to describe a saint. Looking around at all of the beautiful
stained glass windows in the church sanctuary, each with the portrait of a great man or

woman with the letters “St.” in front of their names, the child replied,

“A saint is someone the light shines through.”

©OOOOO



MANY THANKS...

To Sue Miller for organizing our wonderful Rededication Dinner and providing
all who attended with an evening of relaxed elegance.
To Judi Phillips who did the invitations and follow-up, and
To Jennifer Brandt for gathering the centerpiece baskets and putting
together the slide show.
And to everyone else who helped with set up and joined in to make
it such a memorable event.

To Donna Prybeck for her many months of work getting us ready for our Pictorial
Directory photo-ops and to Donna Srouji for all she did in support of the effort

To Marge and Art Sparkes, Max Klitzke, and Arlene Kersey for the memorial gifts
they made of an entrance table, tabernacle, and sanctuary lamps.

To Paul DeSarno, Bruce Richardson and Milton Prime for their participation in
the Cathedral golf outing.

To Ellen McConnell, Jennifer Brandt, Paul DeSarno, and Irene Wei for attending the
Fall Convocation meeting.

To Lisa Fanslow for planning, publicizing and providing all the materials for our
Pet Blessing.

To John Plesniaski for preparing such a wonderful program for our
Rededication Concert for the community and for all the work The Choir put into
making it such a great experience for all.

To Mary Chewning for the delicious and welcoming reception following the
October 28" concert.



EXTRA! EXTRA!

Baby Grand Piano Rules:

Our Baby Grand Piano in the church is brand new and freshly tuned. This fine
instrument was chosen with great care and will be a great asset to our worship.
As such, it comes with the same rules as the organ: it is for the exclusive use
of the Parish Musician, and therefore can be played only by John, his students,
or with his personal permission. It is important that this permission be
obtained every time the piano is played by anyone other than John or his
designated substitute.

Flower and Candle Offerings:

In the October Trumpet there was a very confusing schedule of costs for the
altar flowers and sanctuary candles. Here’s the new, simplified version:

Altar Flowers - $40 (cost covers both arrangements)
Sanctuary Candles - $20 (cost covers all 3 candles)
How to pay:
Write “flowers” or “candles” on memo line of check
Put cash in an envelope marked “flowers” or “candles” with your name on the
envelope.
ADVENT WREATH MAKING
Advent Wreath Making returns during both Coffee Hours on Advent I, December 2nd,

Be sure and sign up for this popular seasonal event so that Sue Miller has sufficient
supplies for everyone... frame, greens, candles and prayer card.



SOUTH RIVER FOOD BANK
WE'VE MOVED!!!!

Finally, the South River Food Bank has moved into their brand new location. The
address is 55 Reid Street, South River, NJ. The Food Bank is open on Wednesdays
from 10 AM — 12 PM. Yes, there is a brand new location but still a need for many
items such as:

canned fruit
canned veggies
tuna fish
peanut butter
pastas
canned soups
any type of paper goods

Please remember the holidays. The Food Bank will gladly accept the turkeys and
hams that we get for free at most of the supermarkets in the area.

DON’T FORGET..

THE FIRST SUNDAY OF EVERY MONTH IS FOOD BANK DAY
AT HOLY TRINITY

The Food Bank container will be in the rest room in the back of the church.

Thank you
JoAnn Devlin



Get the Door
By Ken Canedo

There was a man named Charles who received a very special telephone call.
“Hello!” said Charles. “Hello, my son,” said a warm and compelling voice on the other side.
“Who is this,” Charles asked. “Jesus.” “Jesus. Yeah, right.” Said Charles, skeptically.
“Prove it.”

And as he had done long ago with the Samaritan woman, Jesus proceeded to tell the
man everything he had ever done. Convinced, Charles was beside himself in awe.

“My Lord! To what do I owe the honor of this phone call?” “My son, I want to
visit you today.” “You want to visit me? Really?” Charles became very excited. ‘“How
about tonight for dinner?” “I cannot tell you the exact hour,” said Jesus, “but yes, tonight for
dinner would be fine.” “Great! Do you need directions?” Charles immediately felt foolish.
“Oh, sorry, Lord. I’m sure you already know where I live. See you tonight.”

Charles hung up the phone. Jesus was coming to visit him for dinner! The place
was a mess and his refrigerator was empty. It was already 1:00 in the afternoon. He barely
had time to clean up, go shopping and cook.

Jesus was coming! Charles made sure his house was spotless. He put out his finest
linen and best china. He went to the grocery store and stood impatiently in the checkout line.
He wanted to tell everyone who his guest would be for dinner, but no, he’d rather have Jesus
all to himself.

As the lamb stew was simmering and he was rolling the dough for an apple pie, he
heard a knock at the door. Who could that be? He opened the door only to find a homeless
man at his doorstep. The man said he had not eaten for several days and he had smelled the
delicious cooking from Charles’ kitchen and stopped and asked for something to eat. Charles
was annoyed, sent the man downtown to the mission and closed the door.

Next, at about half past four a little girl knocked on the door. She was crying and
asked Charles to help her find her home. She was lost. Charles referred her to the next-door
neighbor, saying he could not help her. At about six o’clock, Charles believed everything was
set and ready. There was another knock at the door. He ran and opened the door, expecting to
find Jesus. The visitor was his brother whom he had not spoken to in fifteen years. Charles
told him that he did not want to see him again and slammed the door.

The evening went on as Charles waited for Jesus. At about ten o’clock Charles was
worried. After all the trouble he had gone to, Jesus had stood him up. Finally the phone rang.

“My son,” said a warm and compelling voice on the other end. “Oh, Jesus!” said
Charles with a hurt tone. “Where have you been? I spent all day getting ready for your visit.
I set out the finest meal for you. And you didn’t have the decency to show up!’

“My son,” said Jesus, “I did visit you, three times! But you never opened the door.”

Abridged...from Cal Ita



St. Stephen’s Roman Catholic Church
20 William St
South River NJ

NEED A NIGHT OUT?

Do you need a break from the kids? I can help you with that! I’'m Shannon Miller
(Sue Miller’s daughter). I'm fourteen years old and I’m interested in babysitting. My
number is 732-651-3286 (home), and 732-543-6229 (cell). I am available Monday
through Friday from 3:15 pm — 9:30 pm, and Saturday and Sunday from 12 noon — 4
pm. (I can bend). I can work with any ages.

Are there others? As the holiday season approaches we would like to let fellow
parishioners know who is available for babysitting purposes. Please let Lori Lepore
(732-390-9180) know, so your information can appear in the December Trumpet.

John Plesniarski

E-mail correction
janmusik@optonline.net

Please update your directory



10. See who married whom/or see who is single.
9. No better way to network.

8. See if you can tell what brand name coffee Holy Trinity uses at coffee hour or if we
even use a brand name. You never know...

7. Check out the latest hairdo on folks.

6. Learn which children you had in church school are now married and have their own
kids (Boy, can I relate to this one!)

5. Check up on your favorite parishioner.
4. See if your favorite hymn has survived.
3. Take a break from your life.
2. See how many more things are going on at Holy Trinity.
1. Everybody else is doing it!
rr. #3
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The above has been cheerfully stolen with some modifications and absolutely no
shame on my part from the newsletter of St. John’s Episcopal Church, Somerville.

Judi



The Dentist’s Hymn.................ocoooviiinn.. Crown Him with Many Crowns

The Weatherman’s Hymn............................ There Shall Be Showers of Blessing
The Contractor’s Hymn.............................. The Church’s One Foundation
The Tailor’s Hymn..................coooiiiiinnl. Holy, Holy, Holy

The Golfer’s Hymn.................cooviiiiinnn. There is a Green Hill Far Away
The Politician’s Hymn....................ocooeina Standing on the Promises

The Optometrist’s Hymn.............................. Open My Eyes That I Might See
The IRS Agent’s Hymn.................oooeiieiinnn. I Surrender All

The Gossip’s Hymn...............oooviiiiinnnn.. Pass It On

The Electrician’s Hymn................................ Send the Light

The Shopper’s Hymn.................cooiiiinn. Sweet By and By

The Pilot’s Hymn...............ooooiiiiiiiin. I’ll Fly Away

The Paramedic’s Hymn.......................oea. Revive Us Again

The Judge’s Hymn.............ooooiiiiiiiiiiinnn. Almost Persuaded

God creates out of nothing. Wonderful, you say. Yes, to be sure, but he does
What is still more wonderful: he makes saints out of sinners.

~Kierkegarrd



- 02
“They gave each other a pledge...they gave each other a pledge!

Poor Tevye...his daughter and her intended became engaged and without his
permission, no less (Guess who just watched “Fiddler on the Roof” for the umpteenth
time). It’s a marvelous story.

As I watched, I thought that so many years ago, I, too, gave a pledge for life to
someone. We were both probably younger than Tevye’s daughter and her fiancée.
But we gave each other a pledge...and we were faithful to that pledge. Had life gone
the way we planned it, that pledge would have been celebrated for 50 years last month.
But life, as we all know, does not always go as planned, no matter what we do. So the
pledge I gave was shorter than I would have liked. As the years have gone by since, |
have told many, many stories of my marriage and about my husband, Bob, both the
good, the funny, and the sometimes embarrassing. “Gatekeepers” can do that, you
know. It’s part of their job description; to try and keep that past connected with both
the present and the future.

A marriage, willy-nilly, requires you to trust that your spouse will tell your story
truthfully and lovingly when you are no longer around to tell it yourself. I hope I
haven’t betrayed Bob’s implicit trust in me by how I have represented him to you all
of these years. But we gave each other a pledge...

November is the month in which we celebrate the saints; those whom we have
learned about through our faith and those every-day saints we all know and love. It is
also the month we give special thanks for all that we have been given. I will do both
of these things, here at Holy Trinity. I hope you will too.

Grace and peace
Judi



