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Dedicated in FAITH … Abounding in HOPE… 

Committed to GOD’S LOVE!  

 Pastor Heidi’s April Message  

  Just as winter symbolizes death, spring symbolizes new life. Spring represents an awakening. 

Its many images and symbols speak of our rejuvenation, our coming out of winter’s hibernation 

with energy and enthusiasm for what comes next. The song of the birds in the park, the grass       

already in need of mowing, and the first shoots of color bursting forth from the dormant winter soil 

in our gardens. Trees, plants, fields are beginning to turn green; across the country, and the Eastern 

Shore, new life is emerging from the ground. Easter is celebrated during nature’s season of spring 

and like the season of spring, Even the name Easter is drawn from a spring festival that pre-dates  

the Church called, “eastre.”  

 Easter isn’t about candy or painted eggs or cute little bunny rabbits. Easter is about new life. 

The Christian faith is about new life all year round, but especially so during Easter — something 

died but now lives again. In Christianity it’s not something but Someone. The New Testament says 

in 2 Corinthians 5:5:17: “…if anyone is in Christ, he is a new creation; the old has gone, the new 

has come!” NIV.  

 Our new life, our new creation, springs from Jesus Christ. Just as plant life re-emerges from 

the earth during spring and can’t be held back, the earth could not hold Christ, He emerged and    

because Christ came up from the ground, our new life comes from knowing Him, belonging to  

Him, worshipping Him, not nature or nature’s things. 

 We have been in long season of winter with discouragements and difficulties, and now we 

need those things that lift up our spirits: families and friends, the greening of our neighborhoods, 

and the burst of new life that comes each spring. I look forward watching God birth new life in each 

of us, personally and corporately at Market Street, in the coming year. As the writer Virgil Kraft 

once put it, or as the many gardeners and farmers understand, “Spring shows what God can do with 

a drab and dirty world.”    

 This spring celebrate Jesus 

Christ in Easter, because He is risen, 

not dead. Nature will die again and 

again, but new life, eternal and     

abundant, springs from Jesus Christ; 

celebrate Him.    

   

A New Creation in Christ, Pastor Heidi 
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For April 4  Read Exodus 15:21-19 (Journey to the Sinai) 

For April 11 Read Exodus 20-31:11 (Decalogue, Sanctuary, Priests) 

For April 18 Read Exodus 31:12-40 (Sabbath, 10 Commandments, Golden Calf) 

For April 25 Read Leviticus 1-27 (Sacrifices and Purity) 

Month of April Readings for 52-Week Study of the Old Testament 
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From Knowing to Unknowing 

What if we don’t know what’s best to do next? These last few weeks have brought news of a lot of change within 

the United Methodist Church. We could expand that to the nation and the world, too, 

but let’s just assess where we are in the church. Bishop Lewis announced a district 

alignment plan that will mean the Eastern Shore District will share a District              

Superintendent with the Elizabeth River District. She also announced that the                     

superintendent for these districts for the next year will be the Rev. Seonyoung 

Kim. My projected appointment as the pastor of First UMC in Charlottesville was                    

announced. General Conference has been postponed until 2022. And none of this 

takes into account the changes the pandemic continues to impose on our plans. 

Recently someone asked me, “What would you prescribe for churches to do coming 

out of the pandemic?” I respond by saying, in effect, “That presumes I know what to 

do.” We’ve never been to the country that lies on the far side of this time of change. 

And it’s not even clear that there will a time of stability on the near horizon. 

It’s not as if God’s people haven’t been here before. Abraham and Sarah had hardly 

finished their journey to the land God had promised them before drought came and 

they had to move on to Egypt. Dislocation, exile, and return have been a part of our 

story ever since. But we follow one who called himself The Way and so, as a                 

confirmation curriculum once put it, the journey is our home. 

Susan Beaumont, author of the recent book How to Lead When You Don’t Know 

Where You’re Going, says that in seasons of great change like the one that we are              

in, we can shift from knowing to unknowing, which is a gift. “We don’t have to be            

limited by our own knowledge,” she says. “Leading with Presence invites us to              

unknow, to drop perceived certainties about how things ought to unfold, to 

acknowledge that God’s work within an organization is mysterious.” (37) 

Unknowing is uncomfortable, but it is an invitation. We will have lots of opportunities to talk about these changes  

in weeks to come. But we don’t have to move to the finish line of certainty. We are more likely to see God on the   

journey there. 

Stand firm,  Alex 

Bishops call Special Session of GC, create timeline for moving 
forward 

WASHINGTON, D.C. – In response to the further postponement of the 2020 General Conference, the Council 

of Bishops (COB) is calling a Special Session of the General Conference of The United Methodist Church (UMC) 

to be convened online on May 8, 2021. According to the call letter signed by COB President Bishop Cynthia             

Fierro Harvey, the Special Session will be held in accordance with Division Two - Section II - Article II of The 

Constitution of The United Methodist Church as recorded in Paragraph ¶14 of The Book of Discipline (2016). 

  

The purpose of the 2021 Special Session of the General Conference will be limited to gaining a quorum in order to 

suspend the rules for the sole purpose of allowing the use of paper ballots to act upon 12 pieces of legislation that 

would enable the church to effectively continue its work until the postponed 2020 General Conference is held in 

2022.  While other potential amendments were considered, it was agreed that these 12 pieces of legislation would 

enable the church to continue its administrative functions appropriately.  

https://vaumc.org/dat/
https://vaumc.org/dat/
https://vaumc.org/bishop-lewis-announces-retirements-appointments-affecting-district-superintendents-and-others/
https://vaumc.org/bishop-lewis-announces-retirements-appointments-affecting-district-superintendents-and-others/
https://us9.campaign-archive.com/?u=564dab6a164bb04738a465f99&id=469201adec
https://vaumc.org/general-conference-postponed-to-2022/
https://www.unitedmethodistbishops.org/files/websites/www/pdfs/cob+call+letter+for+special+session+2021-final-feb25.pdf
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APRIL BIRTHDAYS 

Maya King      April 5 

Alice Brown     April 6 

Dolly Williams    April 7 

Ed Griggs, III     April 9 

Martha Joyal     April 11 

Carolyn Richardson    April 11 

Jazmin Zavala    April 11 

Tom Northam     April 12 

Brandon Evans     April 13 

Emily Killmon     April 14          

Jean Steelman    April 15 

Dodd Obenshain     April 19 

Donny White     April 19 

Tom Young     April 19 

Nikki Zavala     April 20 

Mary Massey     April 21  

Doug Young      April 23 

Bibles & Cell Phones 

I wonder what would happen if we treated our Bible like we treat our cell phones? 

What if we carried it around with us all the time? 

What if we turned back to go get it if we forgot it? 

What if we flipped through it several times a day? 

What if we used it to receive messages from the text? 

What if we treated it like we couldn’t live without it? 

What if we gave it to kids & friends as gifts? 

What if we used it as we traveled? 

What if we used it in case of an emergency? 

What if we upgraded it to get the latest version? 

This something to make you go ...hmmm...where is my Bible? 

Oh, and one more thing. Unlike our cell phone, we don’t ever have to worry about our bible being discon-

nected because Jesus already paid the bill!               

          Submitted by Laurice Hohlt 

 

 

 

3 church scholarships are available to ALL 
college students of Market Street UMC.    

They are the Hilda Belote West Scholarship for $500, the 

Kappes Scholarship for $1,000 and Pam Rienerth-Finney              

Scholarship for $500 (which is only for someone enrolled in 

nursing school or the medical profession). Scholarships are open 

to Freshmen who will be attending school this fall, as well as 

currently enrolled and returning college students and those                      

seeking Master’s degrees,  licenses, certifications, etc.   

While the church office is currently closed to foot traffic,                   

applications can be mailed or emailed by request.                                                

Call 787-4873 or email mktstumc@verizon.net.                                                                         

Applications are due  June 1st. 

UPCOMING MEETINGS 

The Cokesbury Board will meet on Tuesday, April 13th, at 
3:30 pm at the Historic Cokesbury Church. 

Creating a Culture of Renewal (CCR) will meet on Wed., 
April 14th at 6:30 pm in the Social Hall. 

Church Council will meet on Monday, April 19th at 7 p.m. in 
the Social Hall. 
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Rev. Charlene Harris, who has visited Market Street to meet with 

the UMW, has sent a letter to share. We are grateful to get a first-

hand account of  what is happening in her ministries. 
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The Table of Interruption                                         

Luke 7:36-50  “Anointing”                                             

Laurice Hohlt 

The Table of Diversity                          

Luke 5:27-32  “Calling Levi/Eating w/Scum” 

Pat McArdle 

The Table of Feasting                          

John 2:1-12   “Wedding At Cana”    

Melinda Ashley 

The Table of Invitation                                                    

Luke 14:15-24  “Heavenly Banquet”                        

Melinda Ashley 

The Table of Refusal                   

Luke 15:25-32                                      

“Older Son Not Attending”               

Laurice Hohlt 

The TABLE decorations for Lent have been a gift for our Worship services.                                      

Thank you to all who have assisted. 
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Carlo Balmoria Livestreamed Concert 

Historic Cokesbury Church - Sunday, March 21, 2021 

Available for viewing on YouTube:     

  https://youtu.be/wzbHtx2dxC8    

or from our website www.mktstreetumc.org 

https://youtu.be/wzbHtx2dxC8
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One of the best stories of humility is that of a man 
who arrived in 1953 at the Chicago railroad station 
to receive the Nobel Peace Prize. He stepped off 
the train, a tall man with bushy hair and a big 
moustache. As the cameras flashed and city officials 
approached with hands outstretched to meet him, 
he thanked them politely.  
Then he asked to be excused for a minute. He 
walked through the crowd to the side of an elderly 
black woman struggling with two large suitcases. 
He picked them up, smiled, and escorted her to the 
bus, helped her get on, and wished her a safe jour-
ney. Then Albert Schweitzer turned to the crowd 
and apologized for keeping them waiting. It is       
reported that one member of the reception com-
mittee told a reporter, “That’s the first time I ever 
saw a sermon walking.” 

The Mistaken Anemometer             

A little anemometer 
On the weather-bureau high 
Was set to measure off  the wind 
That whistled through the sky. 
As the wind blew hard or the wind 
blew soft, 
So swift he turned or slow, 
And just the number of  miles an hour 
His dial-plate would show. 

But the little anemometer 
On the weather-bureau tall 
Decided, very innocent, 
'Twas he that did it all. 
So when the wind blew a hurricane— 
"I'm a terrible fellow!" he cried; 
And when the wind was a zephyr 
mild— 
"I'm too tired to blow," he sighed. 

Until one melancholy day 
A little breeze, in fun, 
Twisted the anemometer 
So that it couldn't run; 
And thus it learned that the heavens 
work 
On an independent plan, 
And it grew to be a modest machine 
And ceased to be like a man. 

                www.discoverpoetry.com 

On this and the following pages I have borrowed 

some wonderful pieces on humility. This is the time of 

year, following Easter, that I always feel humbled. If 

Jesus could do what he did to save me, what can I do 

to be more humble in my own life? How can I best 

serve with humility?  

I wish you all a joyful Easter. And a year of humility. 

~Pat 
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The CPR – Short Story 
 

One hot afternoon on a beach, people noticed a young girl drowning. They quickly 
rescued her. The little girl was unconscious. An old man from a nearby cottage              
hurriedly reached for the girl laid down on the seashore. As the old man was about  
to hold the girl, a furious guy warned the people surrounding the girl to step aside, 
including the old man. 

“I was trained to do CPR. Stay out of this! Let me do it!” the guy exclaimed. 

The old man stood up and stepped behind the guy and watched quietly while the            
latter was performing CPR for the girl. 

After almost a minute, the little girl regained consciousness. The people around them 
felt relieved and began applauding the guy. The old man, who looks very happy, 
gratefully congratulated the guy as well. 

After two hours, however, the guy who saved the girl suddenly felt too much fatigue, 
experienced difficulty in breathing and became unconscious. A few minutes later, he 
woke up in an ambulance rushing him to the nearest hospital. Beside him was the 
old man he saw earlier at the beach now checking his pulse rate. The old man did the 
CPR on him while he was unconscious. This time he learned that the old man is a 
doctor. 

“Why didn’t you tell me you’re a doctor?” he asked. 

The doctor just smiled and answered: “It doesn’t matter to me whether you call me  
a doctor or not. A precious life is in danger. I became a doctor, not for fame, but to 
save lives. We had the same goal, and that was to save the girl. Nothing can                  
surpass the feeling that you have just saved another life. There’s a lot of things to  
be protected other than our ego.” 

The teary-eyed man humbly said: “Well, you have just saved two more lives today.” 

~~~~~ 
Lessons? Being humble means we need to trust other people’s capabilities. Some-
times, we tend to play the know-it-all role in a group. Although, we might be well            
acquainted with a certain issue, we need to exercise self-restraint. Don’t think as if 
you are the only one who has the unique idea or the solution to a problem. Because 
most of the times, we’re not. Not because others beliefs are in contrast with ours, 
we’d think they are stupid. We need to accept that we are prone to making mistakes. 

https://growteach.wordpress.com/ 
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It was well recognized that Martha Raye endured less com-
fort and more danger than any other Vietnam entertainer. 
Don't let the sun go down without reading this about                        
Martha Raye.  

The most unforgivable oversight of TV is that her shows were 
not taped.  

I was unaware of her credentials or where she is buried. Most 
of the old time entertainers were made of a lot sterner stuff 
than today's crop of activists bland whiners. The following is 
from an Army Aviator who takes a trip down memory lane:  

"It was just before Thanksgiving '67 and we were ferrying 
dead and wounded from a large GRF west of Pleiku. We had 
run out of body bags by noon, so the Hook (CH-47                
CHINOOK) was pretty rough in the back. 

All of a sudden, we heard a 'take-charge' woman's voice in the rear.  

There was the singer and actress, Martha Raye, with a SF (Special Forces) beret and jungle                      
fatigues, with subdued markings, helping the wounded into the Chinook, and carrying the dead 
aboard. ‘Maggie' had been visiting her SF 'heroes' out 'west'. 

We took off, short of fuel, and headed to the USAF hospital pad at Pleiku.  

As we all started unloading our sad pax's, a 'Smart Mouth' USAF Captain said to Martha, 

“Ms Ray, with all these dead and wounded to process, there would not be time for your show!" 

To all of our surprise, she pulled on her right collar and said, 

“Captain, see this eagle? I am a full 'Bird' in the US Army Reserve, and on this is a 'Caduceus' which 
means I am a Nurse, with a surgical specialty, now, take me to your wounded!" 

He said, "Yes ma'am. follow me." 

Several times at the Army Field Hospital in Pleiku, she would 'cover' a 
surgical shift, giving a nurse a well-deserved break. 

Martha is the only woman buried in the SF (Special Forces) cemetery               
at Ft Bragg.  

Hand Salute! A great lady. I did not know this about Martha Ray. I 
thought you might like it. 

HUMILITY IS THE BEST FORM OF WARFARE; 

IT IS THE ONLY THING THE ENEMY CANNOT DO. 

~ Keri Harvey 
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Don’t We All?  
FunnyJokes.org 

 

I was parked in front of the mall, wiping off my car. I had just come from the car wash and was    

waiting for my wife to get out of work. 

Coming my way from across the parking lot was what society would consider a bum. 

From the looks of him, he had no car, no home, no clean clothes, and no money. There are times 

when you feel generous but there are other times that you just don’t want to be bothered. This was 

one of those “don’t want to be bothered times.” “I hope he doesn’t ask me for any money,”  I thought.  

He didn’t. He came and sat on the curb in front of the bus stop but he didn’t look like he could have 

enough money to even ride the bus. After a few minutes, he spoke. “That’s a very pretty car,” he said. 

He was ragged but he had an air of dignity around him. His scraggly blond beard kept more than his 

face warm. I said “thanks,” and continued wiping off my car. 

He sat there quietly as I worked. The expected plea for money never came. 

As the silence between us widened, something inside said, “ask him if he needs any help.” I was sure 

that he would say “yes” but I held true to the inner voice. 

“Do you need any help?” I asked. 

He answered in three simple but profound words that I shall never forget. We often look for wisdom 

in great men and women. We expect it from those of higher learning and accomplishments. I expected 

nothing but an outstretched grimy hand.  

He spoke the three words that shook me. 

“Don’t we all?” he said. 

I was feeling high and mighty, successful and important, above a bum in the street, until those three 

words hit me like a twelve gauge shotgun. 

Don’t we all? 

I needed help. Maybe not for bus fare or a place to sleep, but I needed help. I reached in my wallet 

and gave him not only enough for bus fare, but enough to get a warm meal and shelter for the day. 

Those three little words still ring true. No matter how much you have, no matter how much you have 

accomplished, you need help too. No matter how little you have, no matter how loaded you are with 

problems, even without money or a place to sleep, you can give help. 

Even if it’s just a compliment, you can give that. 

You never know when you may see someone that appears to have it all. They are waiting on you to 

give them what they don’t have. A different perspective on life, a glimpse at something beautiful, a 

respite from daily chaos, that only you through a torn world can see. 

Maybe the man was just a homeless stranger wandering the streets. Maybe he was more than that. 

Maybe he was sent by a power that is great and wise, to minister to a soul too comfortable in       

themselves. And make him know that everyone needs help. 

Don’t we all? 



Market Street UMC, 75 Market Street, Onancock, VA 23417     757-787-4873     mktstumc@verizon.net       www.mktstreetumc.org 

The Nursery is now OPEN for Sunday Worship at 11 a.m. 

* Infants and Toddlers may be checked-in and checked-out at the nursery door but parents/                 

caregivers should not enter the room. It is recommended that diaper bags be secured in a space 

away from the main room; * Older children may be checked-in and checked-out in a location 

away from the childcare space. A worker will escort the child to the proper room. Make sure there 

is social distancing of 6 foot for adults waiting to check in/out children; * Children may not bring 

items from home, with the exception of diaper supplies; and * Food and drink are prohibited at 

this time.  Masks are not required under the age of 2. 


