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Pastor’s Letter:  

This is probably our favorite psalm. I recently read this paraphrase, and it kinda hit home. 
The author, Jim Taylor, doesn’t 
suggest that his paraphrase is in any way better than the original. Rather, he hopes that 
seeing it from a different angle  might enhance your appreciation of the original. It struck 
him, when writing it, that few feelings compare with coming home after a succession of 
hotel rooms, rental cars, and wearying meetings. 

It's so good to be home, 
to lie down in my own bed, 
to play my favorite music, 
to shed the tensions of travel 
the way water runs off my shoulders in the shower. 
Thank you, God. 
You got me to the right gates in the airports; 
You delivered me from dangerous drivers; 
You kept me from getting lost in the concrete canyons of the city. 
You gave me courage to face my critics. 
You did not desert me. 
When I was lonely, you found me a friend; 
When I was weary, you led me to a welcome. 
The airline didn't lose my bags. 
I am at peace. 
I'd like to live in these familiar walls forever... 
Come live with me, and let me live with you. 



May Dates

Tues, May 3: Norrisville Church Council 7pm 
Sat, May 7:  Paint Night, a fundraiser for ASP 
     5pm, tickets available 
Mon, May 9: St. Paul Church Council  7pm 
Wed, May 11:  Norrisville Senior Lunch, noon 
Sat, May 21:  Norrisville BBQ, 3-7pm.  We’ll  
     need help Friday and all day on Saturday, 
     plus cupcakes and baked goods 

June Dates

Sat., June 4: St. Paul Strawberry Festival 
      3-7 pm  

June27-July 1, Vacation Bible School 
     9-11:30 am 

Sat, August 20: St. Paul Peach Festival  3-7pm 
Sun, August 28:  MusicFest to benefit HOPE  
     12-6pm at Pond View Farm,  
     tickets available

Dear Norrisville and St. Paul friends, 
I know you have heard the news, but this is an exciting year for me- I am getting ordained! 
I would love to celebrate with you since you nurtured my call to be a pastor, gave me lots of 
opportunities to learn to be a leader, and just generally put up with me! However, I know 
that the distance of the service is an issue, so no pressure! Once I find out if there will be a 
live stream option available, I will share it with you if you still want to worship with me from 
afar. 

The details are as follows: 
Saturday, June 4 at 9am at the Marriott Wardman Park Hotel, 2660 Woodley Road, NW, in 
Washington D.C. 
http://bwcumc.org/sessions/2016-session/hotel/ 

 Thank you for all your prayers and support along this journey! 
Peace, 
Shannon

Stampin’ Up Card Party 

Saturday, June 11th    12 - 3 
Tickets $20, includes making 10 cards, 2 designs of 5 cards 
projects and product displays 
demonstrations and refreshments 

Reserve your tickets by May 4th and forward your money to 
Joyce Hudson, 20411 Sampson Rd, Parkton, MD   21120 
Phone  410-357-4939    email   retire2oc@hughes.net
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http://bwcumc.org/sessions/2016-session/hotel/
mailto:retire2oc@hughes.net
mailto:retire2oc@hughes.net


Children at the grave
Making space for grief
From the Christian Century, 3-4-16 by Melissa Florer-Bixler

Last spring the principal of my daughter’s elementary school invited me to attend career day. I showed up in the 
lobby, alb on hanger, and sat with a pizza shop owner, filmmaker, and cardiologist before being ushered into the 
classroom to share about my job as a pastor. I’d brought pictures with me of some of the things I do—Sunday 
school, hospital visits, committee meetings, and funerals.

The children were mostly interested in the funerals. “Have you ever seen a dead person?” one asked. “Do you 
have to dig the hole to bury them?” “What happens when you die?” “Someone told me that dead people go to 
heaven. Is that true?”

Eventually the teacher announced that it was time for the next parent to take my place, but the children wouldn’t 
let me go. Robed in white and crouched on a blue plastic chair, I watched as a small line formed in front of me. I 
felt like a priest hearing confession as each child came forward and whispered in my ear a story of death.

“My cousin, he got killed selling drugs,” one boy said in a hushed tone, looking around to make sure no one was 
watching him. “He owed a gang money. They threatened to kill his mother.”

A girl came up next. She looked me in the eye and said, quietly, “My baby brother died last year. We had a 
funeral. I was so sad. I am still sad.”

They talked to me about what they’d seen, what had happened to their lives. They shared with me their grief and 
bewilderment. I realized that this might be the first time they had told anyone these stories. We often shield our 
children from death. We hide the news, tuck it away, hoping that we can avoid a collision of sorrow and 
childhood. We want to guard these precious years. But children know. They are seers, reading our bodies and 
anxiety and energy. They know much more than sometimes we hope they do.

Recently I preached at the funeral of a 99-year-old member of my congregation. As I sat in a back room behind 
the sanctuary, preparing the family for the service, I noticed two of Doreen’s great-grandchildren, a little boy 
and a little girl, sitting in a couple of the chairs. The girl was crying. I went over to them. “Is this your first 
funeral?” I asked. The girl nodded her head yes. I talked her through the service. We talked about cremation, 
about the box with her grandma’s ashes. I told her we would sing, and pray, and tell stories. I let her know that if 
she had any questions she could talk to me after the service.

Many children, including my own, are fascinated with death—fascinated by talking about it, acting it out, and 
making light of it. I recently sat next to a little boy who introduced himself to me by sharing his name and age. 
The next fact he offered was that his grandmother was dead. This event was significant; it marked him. Why 
wouldn’t he share it with a new person who was getting to know him?

Death is a strange land for all of us. But for children it is another mystery to be explored, another in a long series 
of human events to be worked out through investigation, questions, testing, and play.

Funerals make space within the church, among God’s people, for children to explore the strangeness of life’s 
end. It is here that they see adults vulnerable to grief, that they sense the magnitude of what we face. Here 
children also learn that we carry this grief together. It is at funerals that we discover that, even in the end, there 
is nowhere we can go from God’s love—because we see it in the people gathered around us.

Continued on next page.



This is why I am always concerned when a parishioner talks about wanting a memorial service, void of tears and 
wailing, a “celebration of life” that drives out any possibility of public grief. Getting the sadness out of the 
service may spare children our pain. But it doesn’t protect them from death. Instead it changes grief from a 
communal act to something experienced alone, without others to bear it, without sharing in death’s sorrow.

A funeral, on the other hand, offers a structure for the work of grief—the tools and words and actions that allow 
children to give shape to death’s mystery. And it offers evidence that no matter how great the mystery, no matter 
how devastating the pain and sadness that follow, even when facing death we are never alone. The people of 
God who bear witness to the saints of God will one day hold us in their care.

At the graveside, I gathered Doreen’s great-grandchildren around me. The little ones were toddlers; the oldest 
was 11. I bent down and told them that we were here to bury their granny, to say our final good-bye in this life. 
But in God’s love, I said, we never have to say good-bye for good. One day we will have new bodies, and we 
will be together forever. In the meantime we may find that we get scared or sad when we think about death. 
Death is a bad thing. It’s a sad thing. But we also believe that God is always with us. There’s no place we can go 
to get away from God, not even when we die.

When it was time, we buried Doreen—ashes to ashes, dust to dust. Many of her family members took a shovel 
in hand and scooped dirt into the grave. The last to take up the shovel was Margaret, the little girl I’d talked with 
before the funeral. She joined the saints in the drama of worship, returning her beloved great-grandmother to the 
One who breathes life into our bodies of dust and who will love us into resurrected life in a communion of love.

Visit BSA Troop 809 for a pit beef (ham or turkey) sandwich at 
Jarrettsvile UMC’s Spring Fling on Saturday, May 7, 11am-2pm.  

Upcoming sales at Kefauver’s Lumber on Saturday, May 14 and/or 
June 18, 10am-2pm. 

Joe Corbi’s Pizza Sale
to benefit our ASP team

Orders will be due in May with delivery in June
Keep an eye out in the church bulletin for more details.



Vacation Bible School
June 27-July 1  

 at Norrisville UMC, 9-11:30 each day.  
 We’ll need teachers, helpers, and lots of kids! 

Paint Night:  Saturday, May 7, 2016, 5 p.m. 
Paint a crab on slate, Dinner included! 

Norrisville United Methodist Church 
To benefit our Appalachian Service Project Mission Team   

Tickets $40 in advance, $45 at the door 
Call Linda at 443-417-4755 or go to NorrisvilleChurch.com for info 

C. L. Schaeffer Memorial Fundraiser Music Fest for HOPE: Sun., 
Aug. 28, 12-6 p.m. at Pondview Farm. Tickets (ages 16+) $18 (at 
the door $20). 

Bands: Foggy Hollow, Long Ryde, Dakota, Set Free, DJ Chris 
Wagman, and more. Music, games,food, fun.  

Please note: this is the new version of HOPE at the Farm, like we’ve 
helped with the last couple of years. So, like before, we’ll be doing a bake table, selling ice 
cream, and helping out.

Staples Reward Program 
Staples has a reward program that our charge has been participating in for some time now, 
with great success. If we turn in 20 used ink or toner cartridges each month, we get $40 in 
rewards money. We also get 5% of all other purchases  in reward money. In order to be a 
part of the program, we have to buy $60 worth of ink cartridges/toners every 6 months.  

What can you do? Bring in toner and ink cartridges (put them in the office at Norrisville, or at 
St. Paul, give them to Melissa to take over). You can also use our number, or Joyce Hudson's 
phone number, when you make purchases at Staples, which will give us additional rewards. 
Our rewards number is 3581363920 or her phone number is  410-357-4939. 

Joyce is able to buy all our paper for the charge, coffee for both churches, and other office 
supplies with the rewards. It has been a great savings for us! Make sure you thank Joyce for 
all she does to save us money!
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Melissa McDade, Pastor
Norrisville Charge
2434 Bradenbaugh Road
White Hall, MD  21161

Norrisville Charge Worship Times

St. Paul:  Worship at 8:15 am, Sunday School for all ages following worship
Located at the corner of St. Paul Church & Telegraph Rds, off Rt. 136

Norrisville:  worship at 9:30 am, Sunday School for all ages following worship
Located on Church Lane (west of Norrisville Rd), near Norrisville Elementary School


