Special Prayers for the Month of May
A Prayer for Mother’s Day
By Pastor Heather & Joyce Young
Holy God, we come to you this day with
thankfulness for the mothers in our lives. You
entrusted your son, Jesus, to the care of Mary,
his earthly mother. In your wisdom and love,
each of us is here because of a mother. We
ask you to bless all mothers as they care for
their families. Give them strength and
wisdom, tenderness and patience. Support
them in the work they have before them,
nurturing and teaching those who look up to
them. We pray for women who are not
mothers but still mentor and guide others
with motherly love and advice. We pray for
those who ache to become pregnant, longing
to be a mommy. While our hearts may break
from seemingly unanswered prayers, we trust
in your promises and love and rest in your
embrace. We also remember mothers,
grandmothers, and great-grandmothers who
are no longer with us, but who live forever in
our memory and nourish us with their love.
We remember, too, those who did not have a
mother who showed your grace. Speak your
word to them and take away their deepest
hurts and heal them. Use us, Lord, to comfort
them and to invite them to turn to you for
love. Help us all to see ourselves as you see
us, as part of your family and instruments of
your mercy.
Heavenly Father, we recognize that there are
times that we have not been the children you
desire us to be. We are a broken people. We
ask that you speak to our hearts and minds
and cause us to recall our sins, lead us to
repentance, and seek reconciliation with one
another and with you. We thank you for
hearing our prayers, forgiving our sins, and
showering us with your grace.
In Jesus’ name we pray, Amen.

A Prayer for Memorial Day
By Pastor Heather
Father, we come before you in awe of the many
blessings you give to us. The gifts of your son and
the Holy Spirit show us your love and generosity.
As we celebrate Pentecost, we pay special
attention to the gift of your Holy Spirit. You not
only sent your son as a sacrifice for all of
humanity’s sins, you sent your spirit to be with us
and within us. You seek to be with us, in every
moment. We are humbled and we thank you.
We come before you, God, and humbly ask your
forgiveness for our sinful thoughts, words and
actions.
We come before you, God, and lift a special
prayer of thanksgiving this morning. We enjoy
freedoms in this country that many around the
word only dream of having. And as you showed
us when you sacrificed your son so that we would
be free from sin, freedom doesn’t come without
cost.
This morning, as our country observes Memorial
Day, we remember and honor those who have
given their lives while serving and defending our
country. We ask a special blessing of peace for
their families and friends. And we offer our
gratitude for their sacrifice. We, who can gather
together to worship you without fear of
persecution or harm, and who have so many other
freedoms, again, are humbled and grateful. In this
moment of silence, we honor our fallen
servicemen and women.
Taps is played.
No words can express our heavy, yet thankful
hearts. You know the pain of sacrifice, and the
blessings that can come from it. May we never
forget that you are with us, in every joy and in
every suffering. Amen.

Julie Willard’s Testimony
When Pastor Heather asked me to do a testimony
I was taken aback. I don't have a testimony. What
does that even mean? Isn't that something
evangelists have?
A testimony is kind of like a witness. And I guess
my whole life is a testimony to, a witness to, God
and His presence, His mentoring, His teaching,
His leading. The God who loves so deeply that he
plans complicated and intimate details on the 5050 chance that we, a stubborn stiff-necked,
independent, rebellious people, think we know
what’s best for ourselves, people might chose with
Him the same good. Good for ourselves, good for
those around us, good for our children, good for
our grandchildren. Not the good of power and
culture, but the simple, uncomplicated good of
love, that which desires to lift up. For each of our
actions initiates reactions in creation around us,
like throwing a stone into a lake. That action
creates ripples that spread across the whole lake,
touching and affecting everything on the surface,
under the surface and on the lake floor. Who
knew we had that power? Umm, God. He told us
that back in Genesis.
Anyway, back to a testimony, a witness.
Increasingly I've come to realize that there have
been too many coincidences in my life for me to
be considered lucky. The statistics alone cannot
support that theory. Born to my particular parents,
both of God-fearing families, my experiences
growing up on the farm, being raised by my
church family my whole life, being able to go to
church camp and experiencing God's presence of
love and acceptance such that I should desire to
take him as my Savior, experiencing an
emotionally traumatic medical emergency that
should not have ended up in such a positive place
but nonetheless did because He was involved in
the mentoring of at least three lives scattered
across half the state of Pa, an unplanned
pregnancy that resulted in a 30-plus year marriage
of complications, learning, frustrations, two
blessed children who tormented and yet provided
such delight and surprises that I could not even
imagine, 10 years of depression that caused me to
seek out what, what, what, is the purpose of this
life of Julie Willard, Julie Bow, Julie Ann, why is
she here? Finally I gave up control of my life, gave
all the work, the worry, the disappointment, the
burden for failure, I’m done, I can’t do this
anymore. Here, Lord, it’s all yours. And only in
the search for the resolution of that question have

I come to a delightfully surprising close
relationship with God that I could never have
comprehended.
Is my life all kittens and roses? Has my financial
stress eliminated? Am I thoroughly delighted with
every second of my life? !#$ no, but it is in the
looking back over my life and seeing the
faithfulness of God who loves me deeply, and
forgives me completely, repetitively and
unceasingly, walking beside me and around me
that I know that I have hope. Hope for better life
the likes of which of I cannot even comprehend.
It's not about believing. It's not about
understanding. It's about knowing. Knowing in
the deepest core of my being something that a
lifetime of experiences has shown me. Something
I have participated in actively or passively
throughout my whole life, whether I knew it or
not. That and an honest, responsible acceptance
of my choices, a guidance of loving and uplifting
support, and a willing and growing recognition of
His constant revelation.
In the Old Testament God begs his people to
remember, not a remembering of the mind but
rather of the core of our history, that which we
have experienced and know to be true whether it
makes sense or not. A two-year-old does not
understand the sense of things. He just knows he
likes noodles and not green beans. He knows that
and he cannot imagine or even be willing to try
them. He knows what he knows and not until
somebody presents green beans in a different
context, say at Aunty’s, with all his cousins who
reassure him they are yummy will he even
consider tasting.
The songs of David remind me to remember.
Look back and remember the things that have
happened in my life while I’m in the middle of
that which has me discouraged now. I think
especially of Psalm 42: 4-8 and Psalm 77 (The
Message).
I remember your promises and I trust your
promises, God, my Lord and Savior, for those I
know to be true and that is my testimony to my
God. My life and my history with God is my
testimony, not the creations of my imagination or
beliefs created in my mind from the teachings of
broken people.
Julie A. Bow Willard
4/13/2021

Sermon Series on the Gospel of Mark
May 2 - Mark 5:1-20 (with Communion)
May 9 - Mark 5:21-43
May 16 - Mark 6:1-6

Upcoming Meetings in May
Tuesday, May 11 – Staff-Parish
Relations
Wednesday, May 12 – Trustees

May 23 - Mark 6:7-13 (celebrating Pentecost)
May 30 - Mark 6:14-29
Finance Report
Below is a comparison of congregational
giving between 2020 and 2021:
January 1st to April 18
2020
NEEDED $52,800
RECEIVED $49,609

2021
$52,800
$43,396

Project Update from the Trustees & Treasurer
As reported in the April newsletter, we have
three major projects coming up this spring &
summer. Part of the costs of these projects has
been met by a bequest from Arlene Zeiters.
• We replaced an air conditioning unit for
the sanctuary at the cost of $11,500.
Donations to the Building Fund are
still needed
• Cleared some trees and hedges at our
cemetery. The cost of $5,000 was
paid by the bequest.
• Installation of a new video system in the
sanctuary to record the services. (We
are currently using the Pastor's iPhone
to record services.) The cost of
$3,000 was paid from the bequest.
The Leadership Team has set a goal of
raising $10,000 to pay for these needed
updates. If you can help financially,
please designate your donations to our
Building Fund or use one of the
"Improvement Fund" envelopes that are
on the information tables at the church.

The choir will be singing on May 2, May
16, May 30, June 13 and June 20. Their last
rehearsal will be on June 16. The choir will have
its first rehearsal in the fall on Wednesday,
September 1 from 7:30 pm to 9 pm and will begin
singing weekly on September 12 except on the
Sundays when the Assistant Organist plays.

Stacy Hedrick has a new address: 625 Willow
Street, Apt. M, Highspire, PA 17034 (telephone
717-269-3759).

The Annville-Cleona School District has sent
thanks to our congregation for the generous
donation of five gift cards which provided
Easter meals for needy students and their
families.
Golf Tournament
The 36th Annual Golf Tournament to benefit
the Evangelical Seminary in Myerstown will
take place on Thursday, May 20, at the Fairview
Golf Course in Lebanon. Register online at
www.evangelical.edu/golf.

Happy Wedding Anniversary to the following
couples:
John & Carol Martin
Don & Gwen Brandt
Allen & Gwen Keller
Todd & Christ Hirsch
Bob & Thelma Clark

May 1st
May 1st
May 13th
May 30th
May 31st

Pentecost Sunday

Happy Birthday to the following people:
Art Ford
Frank Gamble
Julia Renyo
Ron Wert
Yoko Spayde
Peggy Wattai
Jim Brandt
Tori Gaffey

May 6
May 7
May 12
May 13
May 14
May 17
May 27
May 27

Needed Information
So we can recognize all graduates on Sunday, June
13, please contact the church office with the
names of anyone earning a high school diploma,
college degree, or completion of any school
program.

Free concerts will take place this summer from
May 30th through August 8th at Coleman Park in
Lebanon. www.MusicInThePark.net contains all
relevant information.
Pastor Heather and her family are planning to
attend these performances. Why not contact her,
so members of our church could sit together and
get to know each other?

On Pentecost Sunday, we will be receiving new
members and performing baptisms. This will be a
good time for all of us to renew the vows made
for us at baptism.

Oops! I goofed. The April newsletter failed to
mention Scott Gaffey’s birthday on April 3rd and
Joy Stover’s birthday on the 28th.
Also, the altar flowers presented by Angela Leffew
on Easter Sunday were given in memory of Harry
Leffew and Laraine & Gerald Giansanti.
Phylis Dryden, Adm.Asst.

Coming up in August on Saturday, the 14th, Old
Annville Days, postponed until then because of
the COVID pandemic.
Please contact Nancy Kapp, Lynn Hopple, Connie
Zimmerman or the church office with fundraising
ideas.
Three Generations of Mothers

Special Days in May
The month of May seems to be filled with special
days, including the National Day of Prayer on
Thursday, May 6, Mother’s Day on May 9th,
Ascension Day on Thursday, May 13th, Armed
Forces Day on Saturday, May 15th, Pentecost on
May 23rd, and the observed Memorial Day on May
31st. Annville’s Memorial Day parade has been
cancelled this year.

Pastor Heather, her mother & grandmother.

