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May 8th, 2022 
Preaching: Pastor Tamie Scalise 

 

10:30 AM  
In-house & Livestream  

WORSHIP  
 

Lay Worship Leader: Sandy Graffius 
 

Worship is also available via 
livestream through Calvary’s website 

homepage.   Go to: 
calvaryumcmohnton.org or  

click on the link below. 
 

SUNDAY LIVESTREAM 
CLICK HERE 

1 W. Wyomissing Ave., Mohnton, PA 19540 

www.calvaryumcmohnton.org 

CALVARY UNITED METHODIST CHURCH              May 8th – May 14th, 2022 

Connect to God. 

Connect to each other. 

Connect to the community. 

 

They Will Teach You 

Sermon Message by Pastor Tamie on 05/01/22 
Job 12:7-10; Psalm 19 

At our home in Oley, we lived on a wooded mountainside with 
a long, steep driveway. The driveway at the garage doors was leveled 
by a stack of railroad ties. So, at the far corners of the driveway, there 
was a four-foot drop into the forest floor. One spring day we discovered 
a fawn huddled up in the grass alongside the driveway wall. It was all 
alone and not at all alarmed by the presence of these three humans 
suddenly delighted to find it. This fawn was beautiful, with its thin, 
wobbly legs and spotted body. We, of course, were alarmed to find this 
baby by itself and without the protection of its mother. My first concern 
was maybe something had happened to its mother. What I soon 
discovered while googling “what to do when you find a fawn alone” was 
a surprise. Mama deer do not stay with their fawn. Their own body odor 
is a natural draw for their predators, while fawns are born without scent. 
Mamas keep their babies safe by staying away. Of course, the mama 
is always nearby and alert. So, we left the fawn alone; the next day, it 
was gone. I am certain the mama came back, and the fawn was cared 
for just as a mama deer should. In a culture where “helicopter” 
parenting is all the rage, it was interesting to see “mothering” from a 
different perspective. 

Every spring a pair of robins built a nest on the woodpile on 
our front porch. That same spring when we were graced by the fawn, 
the robins’ nest was nestled at the top of the woodpile and under the 
cover of the porch. It just so happened that it was also only several feet 
away from the front door and my favorite spot for morning devotions. 
Our family loved watching the eggs hatch and the babies grow to fly 
away. It was just as fascinating to watch both parents care for their 
babies. Did you know that a robin might make one hundred feeding 
visits to the nest each day? That’s why the parents are always nearby; 
no time to go far! So, every time I walked out of the front door, the 
robins scattered to a tree and mounted their best form of defense. They 
would make a lot of noise - yelling at me as if to scare me away. You 
could hear their whole bodies cry out with protection. I would always 
answer them, “Don’t worry, courageous robins, I will not hurt your 
babies!” 

~cont’d pg. 3 

The altar flowers for 
Sunday, May 8th, are 
sponsored by Allen & 

Sue Stalnecker “in 
loving memory of our 
son, Jason Robert, who 

will always live in 
our hearts.” 

https://www.calvaryumcmohnton.org/livestream/
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Supporting Family Promise of Berks Cty:   

DEADLINE:  SUNDAY MAY 8TH 

Calvary members & friends, as well as the children & families of 

Wyomissing Valley Preschool & Calvary Care, are collecting the 

personal hygiene items for Family Promise. Everyone is invited to 

generously donate the following items: 

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 

 

11 –  Mike Davies 
319A Rosemont Ave 
New Cumberland, PA  17070 

 

12 –  Sue Stalnecker 
9 Overview Ct. 
Shillington, PA 19607 

 

13 –  Peggy Harshaw 
 501 Sycamore Rd. 

Mohnton, PA 19540 
 

14 –  David Bierly 
 683 N. Tyson Ave. 

Glenside, PA  19038 
 

14 –  Ellie Leffler 
 48 Butlers Ln. 

Mohnton, PA 19540 
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  • Shampoo  • Conditioner  • Body Wash  

• Diapers  •  Laundry Soap • Dryer Sheets 

• Toothbrushes • Toothpaste  • Laundry Soap 

• Razors  • Shaving crème  
 

DONATIONS may be brought to the church on Sunday mornings or 

during the week (please call the church office at 610-777-8441 before 

stopping by to be sure someone is here & the doors are open.) 
 

A large plastic TOTE CONTAINER will be available in the Gathering 

Area to collect items. 
 

MAY MIFFLIN 
COMMUNITY 

FOOD MINISTRY NEEDS: 
 

Peanut Butter 
Canned Chicken 

Breast 
Spaghetti Noodles 

Elbow Pasta 

Kids aged 3 (accompanied by a parent) – 5th grade 

In honor of Mother’s 
Day, all ladies 
worshipping with us on 
Sunday, May 8th, may 
take a carnation home 
after the service.   

For Helpful Information 

regarding Memory Care, 

Assisted Living, and Senior 

Care in PA, follow this link 

to our Calvary website:  

https://www.calvaryumcmohnton.org/health-wellness/


 

 

~Sermon cont’d from pg. 1 
It just so happened that during this spring season I was struggling with my own mothering qualities and seriously 

worried about my children - now, both teenagers. One early morning, as I stood there watching these little birds and listening 
to the robin make itself bigger than it was by yelling at me loudly, I realized a very simple fact. There was absolutely nothing 
the robin could do to stop me from hurting those babies. It was powerless. That had been true of the fawn as well. Then I 
realized another truth. Both the robin parents and the mama deer were doing everything in their power to protect their babies. 
They were being good parents. If something did happen, it’s not because they weren’t being good parents. This rushing truth 
overcame me. While I, too, can do everything in my power to protect my children, I was not capable of preventing hurt, sorrow, 
suffering, and even the death of my children.  
 As Job declares, “But ask the animals, they will teach you. Or ask the birds of the air, and they will tell you. Speak to 
the earth, and it will teach you. Or let the fish of the sea tell you. Every one of these knows that the hand of the Lord has done 
this. The life of every creature and the breath of all people are in God’s hands.” I remember how these simple truths took my 
breath away, how I sat for a very long time on the porch, letting them sink into the marrow of my heart. I realized my own 
powerlessness. Even in my best parenting, I could not assure my children’s well-being. And I felt a deep sense of comfort 
and peace. I heard the whisper of God’s comforting promise from Luke 13:34 that she is the brooding hen who gathers her 
children under the protection of her wings. My children live in the same circle of grace and promise of all creation, in the hands 
of Creator God. The robins and the deer spoke to me; they revealed God’s truth and glory. 
 This is the beautiful mix of God’s revelation expressed so eloquently by the psalmist in Psalm 19. Creation, through 
its very nature, witnesses to God’s glory. Even the heavens are preachers, uttering praise without a sound. The psalmist sets 
us beneath those heavens that tell us about the expanse of God’s touch, the abundance of God’s goodness, and the woven 
network of God’s love. The one Source of Life connects all creation in the kingdom of Heaven we call earth. The psalmist 
then draws the relationship between revelation and Scripture. For the Hebrew people, the Torah was their beloved “soul food.” 
As the psalmist celebrates, the Torah is “perfect,” “sure,” “right,” “true and righteous altogether” (Psalm 19:7-9). The psalmist 
offers praise to this law for what it does for the people: reviving the soul; making wise the simple; rejoicing the heart; 
enlightening the eyes! Just as creation is a gift of God’s revelation, the psalmist celebrates the Torah, God’s word and law, 
also as a gift of God. In the silent witness of Creation and through the Law, God’s glory - God’s goodness and truth are 
revealed so that we may live as God has created us.  
 The psalmist then humbly speaks of his human frailty and struggle to experience God’s 
glory through creation and faithfully follow the Law. God’s telling is to the whole of creation! Yet, 
we cannot hear it. God’s ways are clearly written in the law! Yet, we cannot detect the errors of our 
ways. The psalmist expresses the very essence of faith in this paradox of revelation and mystery. 
Our human frailty impedes our knowledge of God and faithful living; we are unable to know our 
hidden faults. As we celebrate Earth Day this week, I wonder if we should take heed of the psalmist’s warning. The alarming 
environmental degradation points directly at our failure to see and hear God in creation and respond with an urgency to 
change our ways and restore the harm. Theologian, Stephen G. Ray Jr. asks a poignant question: Are we destroying the first 
and final witness to God? Would we give so little attention to the well-being of all, if we understood (“Psalm 19,” Feasting on 
the Word:Year C, Volume 1, 276)? 
 One of my strange childhood memories was going to the dump. I especially remember going to the dump with my 
grandpa and great Uncle Raymond in upper New York State. My grandparents owned a grocery store, so they always had a 
lot of boxes. We would load the trash in the station wagon and drive to the dump, where we would wait in a line. The odor 
was sickening. Bulldozers worked like ants on the hill of trash. As my grandpa and uncle unloaded the car, I surveyed the pile 
of scattered food, clothing, furniture, tires, and the unimaginable. Birds dove down to shred the bags and scavenge for food. 
As we drove away, I was fascinated by how we made our waste “disappear.” 
 Many years later I taught environmental education in a middle school program, and one of our field trips was visiting 
a landfill. Yes, the language had changed and so did the experience. There were still bulldozers, but it didn’t smell! The trash 
was covered and eventually landscaped so that it appeared to be a growing mountainside. They were extracting gases and 
producing electricity. They had developed recycling programs to save space in landfills, use less energy and water, and 
reduce the methane gas released into the air. Even with those improvements, we learned some fascinating facts that  
 
 

~cont’d pg. 4 Page 3 



 

 

~Sermon cont’d from pg. 3 
emphasized how burying garbage really doesn’t make it disappear. You can’t bury tires. You can try to bury a tire, but it will 
eventually work its way to the surface and explode out of the ground. Did you know that glass is 100% recyclable and can be 
recycled over and over without losing its effectiveness? If placed in a landfill, it takes a million years to completely decompose! 
Young parents may not want to hear this, but it takes 500 years for a disposable diaper to decompose 
(http://cms5.revize.com/revize/graysharborcounty/Public%20Services/Solid%20Waste/Documents/The%20Life%20Cycle%20of%20Trash.pdf). 

Plastic can take up to 1000 years; aluminum cans take 80-200 years; a cigarette butt takes 2-5 years, except for the plastic 
parts which can take up to 25 years. Our waste will outlive us for many generations, even if it is out of sight, out of mind. 
 As a former teacher, I believe in education - telling people about endangered species, teaching practical ways to 
reduce consumption and collective waste and prevent pollution, and advocating for environmental protection. You’d think that 
if people only knew, then it would change. People do know. I knew when I was a child that the dump was doing harm to the 
earth - you could smell it; you could see it. The waters I swam and fished in as a child changed - in color and appearance and 
what lived or didn’t live in it anymore. We are like the psalmist who cannot detect his errors, ignoring the gross damage on 
wildlife, plants, water, and other natural resources that result from our way of life. Meanwhile, creation rebels and its voice 
falls upon deaf ears and the numbness of acceptance in the face of progress, profits, and easy lifestyles perpetuates.  
 As Job declares, “But ask the animals, they will teach you. Or ask the birds of the air, and they will tell you. Speak to 
the earth, and it will teach you. Or let the fish of the sea tell you.” That requires us to earnestly listen, accepting that God is 
still speaking to us through all of creation! The heavens are preaching! Both creation and Scripture are revelation to the 
greatest, most beautiful mystery of Creator God. Like the psalmist, I urge you to pause and listen, to see reverent the earth, 
the sky, the land, the waters, the plants, and wildlife, and to protect and care for them. Like the Law of God, may this Earth 
Day and all the days following revive our souls, make us wise, fill our hearts with joy, and enlighten our eyes.  
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Calvary members, families, friends, and neighbors are invited to 
our first Latino Ministry Community Event 

http://cms5.revize.com/revize/graysharborcounty/Public%20Services/Solid%20Waste/Documents/The%20Life%20Cycle%20of%20Trash.pdf

