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Church family at FPC Arkansas - enjoyed a 3rd Sunday Potluck every 
month for about the last 18 months. We cancelled in March, but in 
April and May, we had anonymous donors who paid for the food and 
take-out containers to have a meal prepared by some of our members, 
delivered to everyone in the congregation. Some of our members 
called each family to check up on them and let them know and to find 
out how many meals to deliver to their house and then on those 
Sundays, other volunteers who were willing to get out delivered the 
meals and did a porch drop for each family. Also, we ordered pre-
packaged communion elements for May 10th and four of our members 
each called a portion of our list and then delivered communion 
elements to each household who wished to participate. We went 
through 89 packages of elements out of a box of 100 for that first 
time. Rev. Amy Baumgartner was preaching that morning via the radio 
and Facebook Live and we were all able to partake of the sacrament of 
communion together.              (Thanks Melodie)

On Saturday night, May 16th, Sue Nispel’s daughter  Sinda's "church 
buddies" at Covenant Presbyterian Church, Wichita, had a drive-by 
"Congratulations Retirement Party” for her. A great bunch of people 
from Covenant drove by to take part in the celebration. It was a 
"surprise" for Sinda and she said she even shed a few tears for their 
thoughtfulness !!                                (Thanks Sue)

How are church members connecting during the quarantine? 

What is the good news?
How do we share it without giving someone a virus/illness 

along with that good news? What is the right time to re-enter 
or church buildings? Who shall be allowed to enter and how 
shall that process occur? Do we sing or not sing? How many 
people in the building at one time? What will it look like when 
we do return to or churches? Much of the Covid-19 
information dump is unstable and ever changing, but the thing 
that does not change is our Lord Jesus Christ and the timeliness 
of the gospel, the good news. In fact, it is needed now more 
than ever.

Personally, I am an oddball when it comes to my connection 
to a specific building, home, location, so I have found it freeing 
and even exciting, and an unexpected bit of good news to see 
all the ways pastors and churches and leaders have adapted to 
the "stay at home" requirements and how Sunday morning 
worship and meetings, gatherings, pastoral care, etc. have 
migrated to be online or sermons mailed in print form, phone 
trees, and more. PSK has blown me away with the faithful 
creativity! However, I know that this is all happening alongside 
a significant amount of loneliness, grief and loss ranging 
from those in care homes and assisted living being isolated 
from loved ones, illness and death from the virus, mental and 
emotional challenges from the isolation and economic 
hardship, These are the big ones, and there are many, many 
small ones as well that add up.

So, what as a Presbytery are we to do? I wish I could say 
there is a simple solution and answer that fits every person and 
every church, but there is not. We continue to try to provide 
info and resources for you each to make decisions with your 
pastors, elders, CREs, lay leadership and Session. (see last page)

Finally, I am no authority, but I am here and willing to listen and talk 
through challenges with any of you, so feel free to call or email me to 
discuss any needs you have and I will do my best to point you in a 
forward direction! Peace and Grace.  Pastor Gail

As you do that, I would suggest that you be mindful of each and 
every person in that process, their feelings, their opinions, as well as 
the facts and the guidance from various sources that include: orders 
from the Governor, CDC recommendations, county health advice, and 
your insurance carriers. Also, perhaps we should turn to Scripture and 
also be guided by or faith and matters of theology. Discern, pray, listen 
to one another and act in faithfulness and honor the gifts of life, love 
and resources that have been entrusted to us by God.
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Moderator’s Meditations
Last Wednesday afternoon, I sat in my car with Dwiane, waiting to turn 

into the circle drive of the elementary school, listening to the tick-tock of the 

turn signal. There was a line of cars crawling along in front of us, and a long 

line slowly building up behind us. Oddly enough, nobody seemed to be 

impatient. A lot of the cars’ occupants were actually smiling. One of those 

smiling occupants was me, in fact.

It was a celebration of the end of the school year. The sidewalk in front of 

the school along the circle drive was lined with teachers and staff, and the 

line twisted on into the school parking lot and wound all the way around. 

Many of the faculty and staff were dressed to celebrate the summer, sporting 

sunglasses, hats, and even a few grass skirts! At a couple of places along the 

route, tables were set up and teachers were giving out freezer pops and gifts 

for the fifth graders. As we crept along the line of cars, my smile just got 

bigger. There was a lot of waving and well-wishing. It was really fun.

A couple of days before that, I had been thinking about the end of school. 

This had been a school year like no other. With COVID-19, this has been a 

spring semester like no one could have ever imagined. It was truly a 

partnership, between parents, guardians, and teachers, as we banded together 

to teach our children under unusual – and unusually challenging –

conditions.

The school district really was wonderful. They did their best to make sure 

every child had the technology that was necessary to do schoolwork online. 

There were detailed instructions, all the kids’ supplies were sent home 

including workbooks, and we had a daily video from Dwiane’s teacher, 

going through some of the more important points of the day’s lessons in 

reading, writing, and math.

But I also had been thinking about all the things that would be missed. All 

of the class parties, the good-byes, the celebrations. At Dwiane’s elementary 

school, the fifth graders all run through the halls of the school on the last 

day, sprinting past all of their old classrooms, seeing how far they’ve come. 

I thought of how much that tradition would be missed, just as I had been 

thinking about all of the high school and college seniors who would not 

have a chance to walk across the stage at a traditional graduation ceremony.

But as I sat in the car, creeping along this joyful line of farewells and 

waves and “virtual” high fives, it suddenly occurred to me. This was a 

tradition – what we were doing, parading in our cars past a line of dedicated 

teachers and staff who truly loved and missed the children they had taught 

that year. This was a tradition!

This was a way of marking the time, of celebrating an important moment, 

and even more important relationships. I could even see a tradition like this 

being added to end-of-school-year traditions in coming years, adding to the 

ways in which we celebrate our connections to one another. Not necessarily 

abandoning any of the old traditions – I’m sure that next year, the fifth-graders 

will run the halls of Washington Elementary, and students will once again 

process to “Pomp and Circumstance”. But maybe we’ll add a couple of things, 

traditions born during an unusually challenging time, a time when we banded 

together in creativity and solidarity, to face uncertainty together.

That’s what’s the hardest for me, I think. In times of uncertainty, it is 

comforting to cling to the people, places, and even rituals, that are familiar. 

It’s sort of like an anchor, or a compass of sorts, grounding us and reminding 

us that there is still safety and predictability around us.

But when the time of uncertainty is caused by illness – germs we can’t see, 

and contagion we can’t predict – everything has to change. We can’t cling to 

familiar people – we can’t even get within six feet of them! We can’t gather in 

familiar places, or participate in traditions in the way we normally would. We 

are not only dealing with uncertainty – we are dealing with the reality that this 

uncertainty has changed just about everything, and taken a lot of familiar 

comforts away from us.

But what I hope to leave you with – what I keep having to remind myself of 

– is that God has not left. God has given us the abilities and the technology, 

and the strength of community, to get through these challenging days. (Yes, 

God even gave us Zoom!) And God is with us in our exhaustion, our fear, our 

frustration at learning new ways of doing things and new ways of coming 

together.

At the end of 2019, as I anticipated being installed as your moderator, I was 

excited about all of the new things that would be happening this year. Little 

did I know – little did any of us know – the extent of the new-ness that would 

challenge us. As challenging as the last three months have been, and knowing 

the challenge is not over yet, I am perhaps even more excited to see how the 

Spirit will move, how the Lord will provide, and how we will be ever 

reminded that Christ is risen. Alleluia!      Pastor Lara

Presbytery of Southern Kansas will meet on 

August 11th. Meeting location or method TBA.


