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Pastors of PSK, family and congregation members

attended the Installation Service for Rev. “Trip” 

McKinnon on a slick and snowy Sunday, Dec. 15th

at Trinity Presbyterian Church. Reports are that it was

an extra special service with Pastor Trip and Angie’s

children present as well as Trip’s brother John (also a 

Pastor serving Presbyterian Church, Edmond, OK)

in attendance!                (Thanks Phil A. for pictures)

2020 Presbytery of Southern Kansas meetings

February 8, 2020 First Presbyterian, Lyons

May 12, 2020 Grace Presbyterian, Wichita

August 11, 2020 Presbyterian Church, Garden City

November 10, 2020 First Presbyterian, Coffeyville

First Presbyterian Church, Arkansas City. The Five Loaves ministry  
has been serving meals on Tuesday night since January of 2008. It 
was started and was to run for 3 months and was the only free meal 
ministry in Ark City. It has run continuously on Tuesday nights for 12 
years and has only been cancelled when Christmas or Thanksgiving 
falls on a Tuesday or if the weather is so bad that getting to the 
church would be dangerous. Because of the success of our ministry, 4 
other churches in Ark City became involved (one has since dropped 
out) and there are now meals 4 nights a week. In addition, there are 
churches in Winfield who have started ministries modeled after what 
we have done. Anyone who walks in the door receives a free, hot 
meal, no questions asked. Some come because they need to stretch 
their food budgets, some because they need the fellowship and don’t 
want to eat at home alone. Some donate towards the meals out of 
whatever they can spare, but no one is ever asked to do so. (Think the 
Widow’s mite.) As of August 13, 2019 we served our 26,914th

guest. The week before Thanksgiving, we serve a traditional 
Thanksgiving meal to those who come, including homemade 
pies! Several years ago, Frank and Carol Mulhern, who head up Five 
Loaves noticed that there were folks who came in the winter who did 
not have adequate cold weather outerwear and put out an appeal to 
our congregation to donate clean, gently used coats to be given away 
to our guests in need. Since then, not only do members donate, but 
we have others in the community who have heard about what we are 
doing and have donated coats. They ask only that our guests only 
take one coat per season so that as many as possible can benefit from 
this outreach. It’s one of the best things we have ever done in our 
congregation.                                                                 (Thanks Melodie P.)

Residents of Arkansas City no longer have access to a grocery store that 
carries Best Choice products. If you would like to donate Best Choice labels, 
(barcode with the words Best Choice right above it, not the whole label are 
needed) please mail them to the church.

The 2019 financial books of PSK will close on Wednesday, 

January 8, 2020. If you have questions about this process,  

please call Rachel Furry at 316-946-9481

http://www.pbysk.org/


When I Saw Your Face
The New Year’s Eve party at the Campbells was always a highlight of the year 
for Tom Stone. The Campbells really knew how to throw a party. This year’s 
party had been no exception. As the old saying goes, “A good time was had 
by all.”  When the party was over in the wee hours of the new year, Tom 
Stone walked home. The neighborhood Tom lived in was safe enough, 
though it was bordered by some tough places. On his way home from the 
Campbells he had to walk right through one of those troubled places Tom 
walked gingerly now. He kept he eyes peeled in all directions for any signs of 
trouble. He didn’t see any! He was almost through the rough spot when he 
thought he saw what looked to be a man’s body on the street ahead. 

Tom walked carefully. What to do? Dare he get involved with this beaten 
man in the godforsaken place? His mind flashed back to the New Year’s Eve 
party at the Campbells’ house. When someone asked him what his New 
Year’s resolution was he had said he would like to be a more caring person. It 
was like God planted this beaten body on the streets of his city to test his 
New Year’s resolve to care. But a resolution is a resolution. Tom would see 
what he could do for the man. 

Slowly and carefully, therefore, Tom made his way over to the beaten man. 
The beaten man didn’t make a move. It looked like he had been severely 
beaten, stripped of his clothes, and robbed. His only communication was 
groaning sighs. Tom looked at the beaten and wounded and naked man and 
had compassion. Using a nearby telephone he called for a taxicab. He 
accompanied the man to the emergency room of the nearest hospital. Once 
he could see that the man would be well taken care of he went home at last. 
When Tom finally awoke the next afternoon his first thoughts were of the 
man he had encountered the night before. He decided he ought to go the 
hospital and see how he was doing. So, off to the hospital he went. When he 
came into the man’s room there was silence at first. The man was awake 
now and well on his way to recovery. 

“I recognize your face,” the beaten man whispered hoarsely. “You’re the 
man who helped me last night. When I saw your face then I thought it must 
be the face of Jesus.” 

Tom mulled these words over in his mind, not knowing just what to say. He 
rehearsed for himself the reason that he had stopped to help this man the 
night before. It was the New Year’s resolution, of course. And it was even 
more particular than that. He had vowed to be a more caring person, He had 
vowed to serve Jesus in Jesus’ time of need. A passage from Matthew’s 
gospel haunted his consciousness. “Inasmuch as you did it to the least of 
these my brothers and sisters, you did it to me,” Jesus had said. 

That’s why he had stopped to help the beaten man. Tom was lost in 
his thoughts on these matters when the man in the bed whispered: 
“When I saw your face I thought is must be the face of Jesus.” 
“No,” Tom replied, “it’s quite the other way around. When I saw your 
face in that godforsaken place and heard your groanings and found 
you beaten, wounded, stripped naked, and robbed, I thought you 
must be the face of Jesus.”  (Thanks “The Visitor” the newsletter for FPC 
Larned)

“Round-the-Table Carol Sing”

First Presbyterian Church, Hutchinson

On Sunday, December 15, 2019, the First Presbyterian

Church, Hutchinson held their “Round-the-Table Carol 

Sing.” There was a full house of all ages in attendance. 

Everyone enjoyed food, fellowship, crafts, nativity skit, 

a photo booth and caroling.        (Thanks Keith & Rita)


