
 

  

 
 

 Check for updates on our 

website @ 

calvaryumcmohnton.org  

and/or Facebook page. 
 

 

 
 
 

ZOOM WORSHIP 
by Phone 

 
Sunday, May 3rd 
at 9AM 
1-646-558-8656 
Meeting ID: 647 829 181# 
Password: 082013 
 

ZOOM WORSHIP 
by Computer Device 

 
Sunday, May 3rd 
at 9AM  
 
https://zoom.us/j/647829181?p
wd=dHlMM09HSmFQcUZ3bEor
MUNwRUNkZz09 

Meeting ID: 647 829 181 
Password: 082013 
 

 

Calvary Weekly Connections 

We’ve Seen the Wounds 
[April 26th Message by Pastor Tamie; Read John 20:19-31] 

      

The gospel of John narrates three resurrection appearances, with two of them described 
in our scripture reading. Although Mary Magdalene has already proclaimed that Jesus is risen, 
that she witnessed the risen Christ, obvious doubt remains. At the heart of this gospel is John’s 
emphasis on seeing, both physical seeing and comprehending. Seeing is synonymous with 
believing. For the disciples, especially as articulated by Thomas, the wounds on Jesus’ hands and 
side become physical evidence that proves the man before them is truly the crucified Jesus. 
Thomas thus asserts the strongest declaration of faith in all of the New Testament, claiming the 
identity of Jesus, responding emphatically with the recognition, “My Lord and my God!” Thomas 
is astonished as he finally truly sees Jesus in all his glory. 

This statement has captivated my curiosity, especially in the connection with Jesus’ 
wounds. Jesus repeatedly tried to explain to the disciples how we must die to live, how we must 
pass through our suffering and darkness to know the light, how he will show us this way through 
his own death and resurrection. Jesus was transfigured on the mountain, and the disciples did 
not understand. Jesus raised Lazarus from the dead; the disciples did not believe. He predicted 
his death; he predicted the destruction of the Temple; the disciples did not believe. In his living, 
Jesus was not “seen;” his message was not understood; the truth was not believed. It was only 
in his dying and resurrection that Jesus’ message was complete, that his beloved community 
could finally exclaim, “My Lord and my God!” 

What especially struck me was how the disciples identified Jesus through his wounds. 
First, the wounds themselves symbolize the injustice, violence and suffering Jesus endured. It’s 
through these wounds that his community are finally able to discover his true identity, to fully 
“see” Jesus in his glory. Secondly, the resurrected Christ retains his wounds. They are an 
important part of who he is, and the risen Christ moves forward fully claiming these wounds as 
a part of his identity. Jesus appears twice in this text and both times he insists that the disciples 
see him for who he is. He is their teacher and beloved brother, whom they abandoned in his 
time of greatest need. He is also the man who was unjustly crucified by the Empire and the 
Jewish community. Though Jesus is resurrected, made new again, he carries the wounds so that 
we know him and so that we do not forget his suffering. We retell the story of Jesus to remember 
the injustice, the violence, the persecution, and the suffering. We retell the story knowing the 
message of peace that follows, the possibility of new life that will follow.  

 These are the wounds of all injustices, all persecution, all violence and suffering. Even 
though new life persists in the midst of this human story, the healing doesn’t remove the 
wounds.  Our religious roots show us this.              ~Cont’d on page 3 
 

         May 3rd – May 9th 2020 

Cathy Benene’s cell# 

484-772-0967 

http://www.calvaryumcmohnton.org/
https://zoom.us/j/647829181?pwd=dHlMM09HSmFQcUZ3bEorMUNwRUNkZz09
https://zoom.us/j/647829181?pwd=dHlMM09HSmFQcUZ3bEorMUNwRUNkZz09
https://zoom.us/j/647829181?pwd=dHlMM09HSmFQcUZ3bEorMUNwRUNkZz09


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   We, the family of Rafe’ Grove Schearer, thank members and friends of Calvary UMC for their 

   prayers, their cards, and their concern during Rafe’s long illness and struggle for life. 

   The illness finally took her life on March 26 in the Temple Univeristy Hospital.  How wonderful it 

   was for all of us – husband, Craig, sons, Max & Sam, and parents, Jack and Shirley Grove – to  

   know that your prayers were always there during every part of her struggle.  We are grateful. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Being in Ceaseless Prayer Together 

FINANCIAL UPDATE - Giving Through Week 17   
     Current Year thru         04/26/2020      Last Year thru                04/27/2019 

     Received                               $  93,280      Received                       $  99,794 

     Annual Budget Need              $320,000       Annual Budget Need       $308,162 

     %Rec’d to Date                            29.2%      %Rec’d to Date                    32.4% 
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PRAYER REQUESTS 
 

Michael Daniels – Brother of Michelle; recovering 

from successful appendectomy 

 

Lili Erb – Daughter of Bob & Sara; 2 ER visits; 

presumptive positive for Covid; awaiting results; 

gastritis and UTI 

 

Barbara Jacobs – Mother of Janet Dearstyne; 

confusion, speech & comprehension problems; 

under evaluation 

 

Jason Stalnecker – Very weak; unable to 

participate in Boston trials for his leukemia; may 

now only have a week or so 

 

Danielle Tillman – Niece of Darla Wagner; 

pancreatic tumor has grown; prayers that it 

doesn’t progress any further 

 

Jeffrey Wonder – Nephew of Marianna Wolfe; 

recovering from heart attack 
 

Sunday, May 24th, Memorial Day Weekend 

Praying for the people and places on our hearts, world-wide 
 

Calvary is collecting photos for the people and places on your hearts - from all over 

the world.  ON OR BEFORE SUNDAY MAY 3RD, please submit up to 5 photos of 

all the places where your family live (local or far away), vacation spots (past and 

present), mission work sites, and nature. You may email them to Diane Anderson at 

dkanderson52@live.com or mail pictures to Janet Dearstyne at 1 W Wyomissing 

Ave., Mohnton. PA 19540 (pictures will be scanned and returned to you). Include 

the following information: 1)  your name;  2) location of the photo or names of the 

people & 3) specific prayer request, if you have one. 

 

Diane has agreed to create one of her beautiful videos of all these photos.  If you 

don't pictures but have something/some place on heart for prayer, just send Diane 

your thoughts, and she will try to find pictures or create a slide with words and a 

background to convey your prayer.  
 

Throughout the worship service on May 24th, we will do a series of prayers for our 

families, the world, and earth. Though our bodies remain apart, nothing can 

separate us from Christ who unites our spirits and binds our hearts. 

 

Working on Another Mode for Prayer 

Dr. Michelle Daniel has procured a FREE 

conference call phone number for our members 

to use on certain days/times to be in prayer 

together or to ask for prayers.  We are testing it 

now and will advertise soon how/when to reach 

out for prayer. 

 

Daily Quarantine Questions to Contemplate: 
What am I grateful for today? 

Who am I checking on or connecting with today? 

What expectations of “normal” am I letting go of today? 

How am I getting outside today? 

How am I moving my body today? 

What beauty am I either creating, cultivating, or noticing 

today? 
 

~Sent in my Angie Juckem, shared with her by a friend 

mailto:dkanderson52@live.com


 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Continuing to Reach Out & Stay Connected 

May Mifflin Community Food Ministry Needs 
Due Friday, May 15th @ 9AM for May 16th Distribution: 

 
Boxed Potatoes    Pasta Sauce (NO pasta)     Paper Towels         Tissues      

Toilet Paper          Canned Chicken Breast      Already Packaged Cookies 

~Cont’d from page 1 
 

Passover itself is a remembrance of the 

wounds of slavery and the liberation of the 

Jewish community from Egypt. It shapes their 

identity, and through this story told generation 

after generation, they know God. This is true of 

all people. This is true of the Native American 

experience of genocide and cultural 

assimilation; it is true of the African American 

experience of slavery, lynching, Jim Crow laws, 

and mass incarceration; it is true of the Asian 

American experience of internment camps; it 

is true of the immigrant experience. As Martin 

Luther King, Jr. so eloquently expressed in a 

letter written from the Birmingham jail, 

“Injustice anywhere is a threat to justice 

everywhere…Whatever affects one directly, 

affects all indirectly.” The Bible reveals that 

this is a human story, our inability to love 

despite difference, to see and value people for 

who they are. Our liberation, revealed in Jesus, 

is to remember his story of injustice and learn 

to walk through the wounds we create in our 

lives. It begins by acknowledging the people we 

have harmed, to finally “see” them with their 

wounds and to listen to their message. 

Last Sunday we celebrated Native 

American Sunday in an act of solidarity with 

the Native people of this land. Where our 

church is built, where our homes now stand, 

this is the traditional land of a people called the 

Lenni-Lenape. This was their home. Today we 

don’t “see” the Lenni Lenape, because they 

were killed and forcibly removed from these 

lands. Native people have been forcibly 

assimilated into our society and herded onto 

desolate slivers of land designated by the 

government. The wounds of our past do speak 

into and inform our present. Just as Jesus 

insists the disciples place their hands upon the 

wounds, we must touch the wounds of our 

Native American brothers and sisters. We must 

listen to their story; we must honor their 

message. 

 I would like to share with you 

the story about the genocide of the Native 

people as told by an Indian elder.  Kent 

Nerburn, author of Neither Wolf Nor Dog: On 

Forgotten Roads With an Indian Elder, was 

blessed with the opportunity to listen to the perspective of Dan, an Indian 

Elder. In our listening to Dan’s stories, we are touching the wounds of our 

brothers and sisters. Pain of a people across generations is being shared. 

In the following excerpts, Dan explains in his words how the Indians lost 

their land. (Excerpts from pages 45 - 51): 

 Let me tell you how we lost the land. Let me tell you the real story. 

 The white people surprised us when they came. Those of us out west 

had heard about them. Some of our elders had told prophecies about them. 

But still they surprised us. 

 We had seen other strangers before. But they were just other people 

like us - other Indians - from different tribes. They would come and ask us to 

pass through our land. If we wanted them to, we would let them. Otherwise 

they couldn’t. 

 But, you see, it wasn’t our land like we owned it. It was the land 

where we hunted or where our ancestors were buried. It was land that the 

Creator had given us. 

 It was the land where our sacred stories took place. It had sacred 

places on it. Our ceremonies were here. We knew the animals. They knew us. 

We had watched the seasons pass on this land. It was alive, like our 

grandparents. It gave us life for our bodies and the life for our spirits. We 

were part of it. 

 So we would let people pass through it if they needed to, because it 

was our land and they knew it. We did not wish them to hunt or to disturb 

our sacred places. But they could come to our land if they needed to. 

 You need to understand this. We did not think we owned the land. 

The land was a part of us. We didn’t even know about owning the land. It is 

like talking about owning your grandmother. You can’t own your 

grandmother. She just is your grandmother. Why would you talk about 

owning her (45 - 46)? 

Then something happened that we didn’t understand. The people 

who came said that we didn’t belong here anymore. That there was a chief 

in Washington, which was a city far away, and the land was his, and he had 

said they could live here and we could not. 

We thought they were insane. The elders said to be careful because 

these people were dangerous. Most of us just laughed - at least this is what 

the elders told me when I was young. 

These people would ride across the land and put a flag up, then say 

that everything between where they started and where they put the flag 

belonged to them. That was like someone rowing a boat out into a lake and 

saying that all the water from where he started to where he turned around 

belonged to him. Or someone shooting an arrow into the sky and saying that 

all the sky up to where the arrow went belonged to him (47-8). 

And here is what was really happening. They were talking about 

property. 
 

~Cont’d on page 4 
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Sending Cards/Notes of Celebration 

 

 

 

 
 

03 –  Ken Dearstyne, Jr. 
 454 Kenny Dr. 
 Sinking Spr., PA 19608 
 
04 –  Elsie Miller 

544 Mohns Hill Rd. 

Sinking Spr., PA  19608 

 

04 –  Darla Wagner 

142 Hemlock Rd. 

Reading, PA 19607 

 

04 –  Jesse Angstadt 

1182 Maple Grove Rd. 

Mohnton, PA  19540 

 

06 –  Tony Tomczak 

323 Summit St. 

W. Reading, PA 19611 

 

06 –  Quinn Raszkiewicz 

1122 Lehigh Avenue 

Wyomissing, PA  19610 

 

09 –  Gentry Radwanski 

1904 Fleming Woods Rd. 

Charleston, SC 29412 

 

09 –  Brooke Shannon 

1431 Fayette Ave. 

Reading, PA  19607 

 

10 –  Tamara DeLoretta 

453 Kenny Dr. 

Sinking Spring, PA 19608 

 

You are invited to attend Wednesday evening ZOOM meetings (class from 

6:30-7:30PM, with  follow-up open class discussion time from 7:30-

8:00PM), continuing the discussion on the meaning of the cross on May 6, 

13, 20 & 27, 2020  
 

Join Zoom Meeting: 
https://zoom.us/j/817414027?pwd=VXI2NnpGd2RuQUVBWm1jd1UrL3VZUT09 

 

Meeting ID: 817 414 027   Password: 888524 
 

One tap mobile   By Phone 

1-646-558-8656, 817414027# 1-646-558-8656   Meeting ID: 817 414 027 
 

 

Sunday Morning Adult Christian Education  

will immediately follow the 9AM ZOOM Worship Service 

from approx. 10:15AM – 11:15AM 

~Cont’d from page 3 
 

We were talking about the land. Do you see what I mean? Your people came from Europe 

because they wanted property for their own. That was what they needed to farm and 

raise the food to live…That was what they wanted more than anything. That is what was 

behind the whole idea of America as a new country across the ocean. To get property of 

their own… 

 We didn’t know this. We didn’t even know what it meant. We just belonged to 

the land. They wanted to own it… 

Your people did not know about the land being sacred. We did not know about 

the land being property. We could not talk to each other because we did not understand 

each other… 

 The worst thing is that you never even listened to us. You came into our land 

and took it away and didn’t even listen to us when we tried to explain. You made 

promises and you broke every one (48-9). 

 You did something we did not think was possible. You killed us without even 

taking our lives.  You killed us by turning our land into pieces of paper and bags of flour 

and blankets and telling us that was enough.  

 This is what you have to understand. To us the land was alive. It talked to us. 

We called her our mother…She was the mother to everything that lived upon her, so 

everything was our brother and sister… 

  For your people, the land was not alive. It was something that was like a stage, where you could build things and make 

things happen…You were supposed to make the land bear fruit. That is what your God told you. 

How could we people ever talk together when we each believed our God had told us something different about the 

land? We couldn’t and we never did. 

 But you were stronger. There were more of you, so your way won out. You took the land and you turned it into 

property. Now our mother is silent. But we still listen for her voice. 

 And here is what I wonder. If she sent diseases and harsh winters when she was angry with us, and we were good to 

her, what will she send when she speaks back to you? You had better hope your God is right. That is all I have to say (50-1). 

In the same spirit of Thomas who exclaims, “My Lord and my God,” we acknowledge to our Native American 

brothers and sisters that we see you. We remember that our church and homes are on the traditional lands of the Lenni-

Lenape people. We repent of the injustices and violence of past and present. We seek to understand your message, to be 

made new in the peace that Christ offers all of creation. Peace be with you! 

-Page 4 


