
  

The Harbinger 
DECEMBER 2020 

Dedicated in FAITH … Abounding in HOPE… 

Committed to GOD’S LOVE!  

Advent means “coming.” Jesus is coming into the world, into your world. Advent is the season that begins the new 

church year with the four Sundays before Christmas. It is intended to be a season to slow down, to wait for Jesus, 

and to be filled with wonder. 
 

The angel announced to the shepherds on the night of Jesus’ birth: “I am bringing you good news of great joy for all 

people: to you is born this day in the city of David a Savior, who is the Messiah, the Lord.” 
 

  Beginning Sunday, November 29th, Market Street United Methodist and Christian churches around the world 
begin the four Sunday countdown to Christmas Eve. This season is called Advent, which means “coming” and is a time 
of anticipation of Jesus coming into the world, into your world. It is intended to be a season to slow down, to wait for  
Jesus, and to be filled with wonder. 
 There may be a lot of expectation-bound disappointment going around this year. People will feel disappointed 

that the yearly traditions they enjoy are cancelled. You may feel disappointed, too.  This Christmas the Church will 

need, in the words of Paul in Romans 12.15, to ‘Rejoice with those who rejoice; weep with those who weep’. After a 

uniquely difficult year with an acknowledgement that – for those who have lost loved ones or livelihoods, or who are 

potentially still not able to be together with loved ones – it may be the Church’s role, both nationally and locally, to  

provide consolation,   rather than assume everyone will be ready to join in jubilation.   

 This year offers an opportunity to re-think and re-imagine many of our long-standing Christmas traditions. On 

one hand, we share a strong desire to continue the Christmas traditions we know and love. On the other, we can create 

new approaches to celebrating these holidays rising from our pandemic-caused limitations. Here are a few ideas to help 

make this year special: 
 

PRIORITIZE: Ask your family, “What is the one thing that you need to see, hear, read, sing, eat, do or experience 
this Advent season to make it feel as though Christmas has really come for you?” Let that be your focus this        
Advent. 
 

DELEGATE: One person can’t do it all. Decide who will do what and include everyone. 
 

CONNECT: With God, nature and one another in as many safe ways as possible. Use technology to the best of 
your ability. 
 

COLLABORATE: Have a family wrap-a-thon or make cookie baking a group activity. Put on carols. Enjoy one   
another, as well as accomplish what you have chosen to do. Turn a chore into a memorable time by doing it       
together—even if by Zoom! 
 

DELETE: Without apology, decide what you will not do this year, those things that drain the life and delight out of 
you. It makes space for those things that give you life and delight. 
 

DO IT DIFFERENTLY: If you host Christmas Eve dinner, instead of slaving over a hot stove, serve a purchased 
lasagna or have a potluck or make something ahead and freeze it. 
 

TELL OTHERS what you are doing and why. Invite them to join you in a simpler, more joyous Christmas season. 
 

DO SERVICE TOGETHER – Shovel snow for a shut in neighbor, visit a friend or relative in a nursing home, serve  

a meal at a soup kitchen, or plan a mission trip together. This captures the meaning of the season. 
 

 As God loved us and gave us the gift of Jesus, it is important to reach out and give to others in         
response to this love and generosity shown to us. We each need to be God’s messengers and share our hope, 
peace, joy and love. Everyone can be touched by God’s blessing.  
 

 Market Street will be having two in-person candlelight worship services on Christmas Eve at 4 pm 
and 7 pm. Pre-registration is required by calling the office.  

JESUS IS COMING TO YOUR HOME THIS ADVENT. WELCOME HIS PRESENCE AND SAVOR THIS TIME. 

In Joyful Advent Waiting, Pastor Heidi 
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JOIN US FOR WORSHIP IN THE SANCTUARY AT 9:00 AND 11:00 A.M. 

Our Healthy Care Team has worked hard to create a re-entry plan which has been approved by the 

District Superintendent. We are keeping  everyone as safe as possible as they return to worship togeth-

er. There will be no printed materials and no live singing. There will be no Sunday School or Nursery 

available. Please plan to use lavatory facilities before you come to the church; there will be one bath-

room available for emergencies only. Masks and social distancing 

required. 
 

  1st Sunday of Advent, Scripture: Luke 1:5-25 

  THE GIFT—Hope 

  

 

 

 2nd Sunday of Advent, Communion Sunday   

 Scripture: Luke 1:26-38 

 THE GIFT—Peace 

 

 
  3rd Sunday of Advent, Scripture: Mark 2:18-26 

  THE GIFT—JOY 

 

 

 

 4th Sunday of Advent, Scripture: Luke 2:18-20 

 THE GIFT—LOVE 

 

 

 

 

 CHRISTMAS EVE                                                                        

 THE GIFT—CHRIST 

 RESERVATIONS REQUIRED PLEASE! 

 

 
December 27, 1st Sunday After Christmas, New Beginnings 

 

December 
24th

Market 
Street
Candlelight
4 & 7 PM

November 29th

The Angel Appears to Zechariah

December 6th

The Angel Appears to Mary

December 13th

The Angel Appears to Joseph

December 20th

The Angel Appears to Shepherds
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In connection with Accomack County Social Services, 

we have Angels for seniors and handicapped adults. 

Everyone remembers the children at Christmas, but 

our senior neighbors have needs at Christmas. Pick an 

angel off  the tree located in the Assembly Room. Be-

neath the tree, sign your name on the list next to the 

Angel gift item you selected, and return the item in a 

gift bag, not sealed) to the church with the angel at-

tached by December 6th (so we can deliver them in 

time for Christmas). If  you have any questions, contact 

Theresa @ 787-4855.  

 DECEMBER BIRTHDAYS 

Mackenzie Fiege December 1  

Elizabeth Freund December 1 

Lisa Weeks Fiege December 1 

Kaylie Pruitt  December 3 

Penny Brooks        December 9 

Herman Hohlt        December 11 

Cynthia Walton      December 15 

Cheryl Hoiler  December 15 

Mary King          December 17 

Molly King        December 17 

Harold Armsey December 19 

Terry Evans  December 25 

Flo Bowers         December 26 

Linda Courtney   December 26 

Meg King          December 26 

Bryan Perry      December 26 

Steve Walton       December 26 

Jaime Bloxom   December 27 

Nicholas Gibb      December 27 

Pete Pawlus  December 27 

Glenwood Pruitt December 27 

SALVATION ARMY CANCELS ANNUAL 
RED KETTLE CAMPAIGN 

 
“To The Citizens of Accomack County, 

we regret to inform you that due to the Covid-19 
Pandemic, we will not be hosting our Annual Red 
Kettle Campaign. However there are still many peo-
ple  with limited funds and  need assistance.  We 
are asking the Community to please help us by con-
tinuing to provide financial support.  In lieu of the 
Red Kettle Campaign, we are accepting donations 
via check or money order if you find it in your 
heart.  All money raised in Accomack County stays 
in Accomack.  Please send donations to P. O. Box 
3451 Onley, VA.  All donations will be appreciated.  
Make checks payable to ‘Accomack County Service 
Unit’. Thank you in advance for your support.”  



We will be collecting Christmas greeting cards until                           

December 13th for our church community shut-ins. Please write the 

person’s name on the outside of the envelope.  Santa’s elves will assem-

ble them all and deliver them personally. You may leave the cards by 

the back door in the decorated box. The shut-in list is available on the 

table in the Narthex for you to pick up on your way out of church.  Also 

available in the church office.  Due December 13th!  Thank you! 
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Angel Tree in Memory of Loved Ones who have Departed: 

There is a Christmas tree in the Narthex on which you may place small angels 
ornaments, white or gold. A signing book is available to record who the angel 
is in memory of.  Please place one angel for each person you would like remem-
bered and sign the book.    

The Agape Christian Children's Community Center (which was once the Horntown 
UMC) was opened in 2000 as a fulfillment of God's vision given to a UM Volunteer 
in Mission, Mrs. Brenda Child in 1997. Through the love, hard work, financial sup-
port and presence of the "Body of Christ", the Agape Center has served hundreds 
of children, their families and the community. There were times when meeting costs 
were tough but God made sure we were able to continue through Conference 
Grants, churches and individuals who have a heart for children.  Students have gone 

on to earn scholastic awards in elementary, middle and high school.  We are so blessed to have been able to touch 
their lives with the love of  Jesus in a healthy, safe environment while preparing them for kindergarten.  

 

The Center re-opened on October 5. Thanks to many of our loyal supporters and our small reserves, we were able 
to maintain the payroll while we were shut-down. Due to the many regulations to keep our children and staff safe, 
we have been purchasing additional sanitizing equipment and products as well as restocking our pantry. This is 
putting a strain on our finances. Most of the children who attend need scholarships.  Financial support is really 
needed at this time.  Donations may be sent to:  Agape Christian Children's Community Center,                      
c/o Mrs. Barbara Mason (Treasurer), PO Box 704, Chincoteague, VA 23336 
 

Due to our current pandemic, please be sure to call the Center at 757-824-0072 before you 
drop off  any items.  No used items, please, for the safety of  our staff  and children. 

Offering Envelopes for 2021 are 

available in the Narthex. If you 

wish to receive a year-end total 

of giving for 2020, and are not 

currently on the list, contact    

Albert LeCato at 787-2569. 

Planning to attend Christmas Eve 

worship at Market Street?  We 

need ushers and greeters for 

both 4 pm and 7 pm services. Call 

Marti Fjelstad at 787-2880. 
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A donation box is by the side entrance. Please donate new or gently used coats, 
gloves, hats and scarfs. Market St. UMC's coat closet contact is Amy Bull, 787-
7204.  The coat closet is sponsored by the Faith in Action Sunday School Class.  
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Believe! The Onancock                 
Christmas Driving Tour 

December 12 ( rain date Dec.13 th)   4-6 p.m 

Begins at HOS- Historic Onancock School and 
Community Center at  6 College Avenue. 

Santa  and Elfie , on one of Onancock Volunteer 
Fire Department's finest trucks, will lead the tour up 
College Avenue to Liberty Street. 

 The tour turns onto Liberty and then turns onto 

Sturgis St at the sign post:  

Quickly you will come to  Santa's workshop with 
Mr. and Mrs. Santa Claus and elves. 

Keep an eye out for Rudolf at the Reindeer Barn! 

Proceed up Sturgis to the live Nativity and 
Bethlehem Inn . 

From there journey past Merry Lane's Winter 
Wonderland ! 

Turn  to Ames Street at the corner to find yourself heading for Candy Land next where 
Sugar Plum Fairy and elves will be handing out candy canes 

There's Giant sized candy everywhere, but no tasting! 

Toy Land  is just down the street where the hosts will have had an early visit from Santa!  

There too Raggedy Ann and Andy are surrounded by a ton of toys! 

Proceed down Ames to see the hand painted & embellished Nut Crackers   

and Toy Soldiers. The tour continues across the bridge lit by luminaries. 

Beyond the bridge on the left is the beautiful, huge Onancock tree .  

On the right Elfie will receive and post children's letters to Santa in the North Pole         
Express Mail Box. 

There will be a drawing on December 15th for  "Magic, the Unicorn"!  

The winner will  picked  at random from the letters in the Mail Box.   

Letters must have a return address to be eligible. 

We BELIEVE! Where there is will there IS a way. Come enjoy a unique, family holiday    
experience! There is no charge for the tour but we'll gladly accept donations at the tour    

or at: 

    Christmas Tour c/o OBCA 

    PO Box 111  

   Onancock, VA 23417 

 

For further information call 757-787-2551. 
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THANK YOU! THANK YOU!                 
For your amazing support of Operation 
Christmas Child. These shoebox gifts 
will bring many smiles to the faces of 
so many children. Their shouts of JOY 
will bring happiness to a greater level 
that can be seen, heard, and felt 
around the world. Thanks again so 
much for bringing God’s love and grace 
to these special children so they can 
feel the true love of Jesus Christ in 
their hearts. May God bless you for all 
of your support for Operation Christ-
mas Child again this year. ~ Lois Evans 

Thank you Rev. Wayne Parsley for the beautiful Thanksgiving altar cornucopia. Thank you Lois Evans for all 

your hard work gathering Operation Christmas Child contributions. The flowers adorning the altar were given 

in loving memory of “Mr. Bob” by his wife, Marti Fjelstad. 

109               
Boxes 
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The Christmas carol “The Twelve Days of Christmas” has baffled many: What do leaping lords, French hens, 

swimming swans, and my true love giving a partridge in a pear tree have to do with Christmas? 

Here is the rest of the story. From 1558 until 1829, Roman Catholics in England could be put to death for ad-

mitting to, or openly practicing, his or her religion. During that era, someone wrote “The Twelve days of 

Christmas” a catechism song for young Catholic children. The author wrote the song both in code (to hide its 

religious significance) and containing mnemonics (memory keys) to help young Catholic children learn, prac-

tice and remember their catechism lessons, without disclosing to outsiders that they were practicing their reli-

gion. 

“A Partridge in a Pear Tree” represents Jesus Christ, on earth. 

“Two Turtle Doves” represent the Old and New Testaments. 

“Three French Hens” stand for Faith, Hope, Love. 

“Four Calling Birds” represent the four gospels of Matthew, Mark, Luke and John. 

“Five Golden Rings” recalled the Pentateuch (from the Greek ‘penta’ five and ‘teuchos’ = tool, vessel or book). 

The Pentateuch is the collective name for the first five books of the Hebrew Torah and the Christian Old Tes-

tament (Genesis. Exodus, Leviticus, Numbers, Deuteronomy). 

“Six Geese A-Laying” stand for the six days of creation. 

“Seven Swans A-Swimming” represent the sevenfold gifts of the Holy Spirit – Prophesy, Service, Teaching, 

Exhortation, Contribution, Leadership and Mercy. 

“Eight Maids A-Milking” are the eight beatitudes (Matthew 5:3-10). “Blessed are the poor in spirit, for theirs is 

the kingdom of heaven; they that mourn, for they shall be comforted; the meek, for they shall inherit the earth; 

they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness, for they shall be filled; the merciful, for they shall obtain 

mercy; the pure in heart for they shall see God; the peacemakers, for they shall be called the children of God; 

they which are persecuted for righteousness’ sake, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.” 

“Nine Ladies Dancing” are the nine fruits of the Holy Spirit – Love, Joy, Peace, Patience, Kindness, Good-

ness, Faithfulness, Gentleness and Self Control. 

“Ten Lords A-Leaping” represent the Ten Commandments. 

“Eleven Pipers Piping” stand for the eleven faithful disciples. 

“Twelve Drummers Drumming” symbolize the twelve points of belief in the Apostles’ Creed:  1) I believe in 

God, the Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth. 2) I believe in Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, our Lord, 

3) who was conceived by the Holy Spirit, born of the Virgin Mary, 4) suffered under Pontius Pilate, was cruci-

fied, died and was buried, 5) he descended to the dead. 6) On the third day he rose again, he ascended into 

heaven, he is seated at the right hand of the Father and 7) he will come again to judge the living and the 

dead. I believe in 8) the Holy Spirit, 9) the holy catholic church, the communion of saints, 10) the forgiveness 

of sins, 11) the resurrection of the body, and 12) the life everlasting. Amen. 

So now you know the rest of the story. May you have a partridge in your pear tree this year. 

Submitted by Laurice Hohlt 
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If Jesus came to your house ……  
 

If Jesus came to your house to spend a day or two -  
If He came unexpectedly, I wonder what you'd do.  

Oh, I know you'd give your nicest room to such an honored Guest,  
And all the food you'd serve to Him would be the very best, 

And you would keep assuring Him you're glad to have him there -  
That serving Him in your own home is joy beyond compare. 

 
But when you saw Him coming, would you meet Him at the door  
With arms outstretched in welcome to your heavenly Visitor?  

Or would you have to change your clothes before you let Him in?  
Or hide some magazines and put the Bible where they'd been?  

Would you turn off the radio and hope He hadn't heard?  
And wish you hadn't uttered that last, loud, hasty word? 

 
Would you hide your worldly music and put some hymn books out?  

Could you let Jesus walk right in, or would you rush about?  
And I wonder - if the Savior spent a day or two with you,  

Would you go right on doing the things you always do?  
Would you go right on saying the things you always say?  
Would life for you continue as it does from day to day? 

 
Would your family conversation keep up it's usual pace?  

And would you find it hard each meal to say a table grace?  
Would you sing the songs you always sing, and read the books you read,  

And let Him know the things on which your mind and spirit feed?  
Would you take Jesus with you everywhere you'd planned to go?  

Or would you, maybe, change your plans for just a day or so? 
 

Would you be glad to have Him meet your very closest friends?  
Or would you hope they'd stay away until His visit ends?  
Would you be glad to have Him stay forever on and on?  

Or would you sigh with great relief when He at last was gone?  
It might be interesting to know the things that you would do  
If Jesus Christ in person came to spend some time with you. 

 

                                                Lois Blanchard Eades  
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Former Market Street Member Ordained Deacon 
in the Episcopal Church 
 

On Sunday, November 1st, All Saint’s Day, Andrew Cropper was 
ordained to the Sacred Orders of Deacons at St. Paul’s Episcopal 
Church in Berlin, Maryland by the Right Reverend Santosh   
Marray, Eleventh Bishop of the Diocese of Easton. I was sur-
rounded by family and friends that have supported me through 
my discernment to get to this point of ordination. Rev. Bart 
Weakley was present at the service and assisted in the liturgy and 
Glenwood and Walta Pruitt were present as well. On the day of 
my ordination it was a very rainy day with storms passing 
through the area but it was mid-way through the service at the 
point of the ordination when the Bishop laid his hands upon me in the liturgy the rain stopped and the sun 
came out at the point in the service and I knew that Rev. Barry Neville, Rev. Dr. Kirk Mariner, Anne Nock 
and several of my other friends and mentors that have passed on were look-

ing down from heaven and cele-
brating with me on this special 
day. In the days after ordination 
I am looking forward to starting 
my ministry as a Deacon as I 
continue on the road to the ordi-
nation to the Priesthood in the  
Episcopal Church. I will be  
assigned as the Transitional 
Deacon at All Hallows Episco-
pal Church in Snow Hill,    
Maryland under the direction of 
the Rev’d Chuck Hatfield. I ask 

for continued prayers as I continue discerning my ministry to become a 
priest in the Episcopal Church.  

USHERS & GREETERS      

come on board FOR 

THE new year! 

Resolve to help.  

Call                                                           

Marti FJELSTAD at 

787-2880. 

Thank you! 
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Please use the form below for your Christmas Poinsettias donation. 
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The Ecumenical Community Thanksgiving Celebration in Onancock was held on a 

windy Sunday, November 15th afternoon at the Gazebo. Thanks to the Accomack Community Band 

for providing appropriate Veterans’ Day and Thanksgiving Day music.  

We are grateful to Rev. Rick Willis from Holy Trinity Episcopal Church and Pastor Heidi Bak for 

sharing devotions and readings.   

Approximately 50 people attended either in cars parked alongside the park or in lawn chairs on the 

grass. A beautiful afternoon. 

Frames extracted from facebook video. Event can be watched at the following link:  

https://www.facebook.com/pastor.../videos/10221385755487869/  

https://www.facebook.com/pastorheidib/videos/10221385755487869/?__cft__%5b0%5d=AZV-IukrZtFM4fDpzGRAiWnlL9nJ5pngNomRhVrNg4a4bSe8vldgbUxpW_-Kg-8Add_1qSb2_z0atk5QSoDT8BdkMa93RNFaby-4Y69ikr3qmt728yoIMa3Z2yF4abQgmlqqrHRjuH4xEXn7UyQHQ5zXy0zmVghenvqCs18DNaBrTY3O7sZ3
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        ~ Mary Jo Putney 

I am 8 years old and living at 2913 Longlois Drive, Lafayette Indiana. My 
father has accepted a fellowship and returned to Purdue University to pur-
sue his PhD. Along with him there are my mother, sister, brother, me and 
our dog Whiskers. We have moved to a 672 foot National Home, no frills  
2 bedroom model. My parents have one bedroom, my siblings and I share 
the other bedroom with a single bed and a sofa that opens flat to hold the 
other 2 kids. We rotate who sleeps where. We are quite happy, there are a 
lot of kids in the neighborhood and the                                                                           
university campus is exciting to visit. Some- 

times I go with my father when he has to be in the “lab” for an experiment he is                                                                       
working on. I make slides and look under the microscope. I get to have a soda                                                                             
from the vending machine. Best of all, he takes me for lunch at the Student                                                                                   
Union building. There is a cafeteria where you pick what you want and put it on                                                                                                   
your very own tray. Oh boy. The specialty is a grilled cheese with the works. I                                                                                
always order it. We get to go to concerts at the university, and go to football games and watch the marching band.  
             On the weekend, we sometimes go to Columbian Park. It is a huge park, with              
             a zoo, pony rides, and cars you can steer yourself. Then we proceed to the 
             corner drugstore, get 5 cents worth of penny candy (which worked out to 15 
             pieces if you chose well) and a nickel coke at the soda fountain:  cherry, vanil-
             la or plain. You can twirl round on the stool as you sip it. Sometimes we ride 
             the bus with my mother and go into the downtown Lafayette area. We go to 
Woolworth’s and eat lunch at the counter. My mother always chats with Joe, the fellow                                                                                        
behind the counter. And we see a movie, often a doubleheader, which runs continuously.  
We see the Thanksgiving parade and Santa on the last float. We go to Kresge’s and hear the                                                                                                                       
Christmas music and we ride a small Christmas train around the parking lot. Silver Bells is                                                                          
the song I remember that year. It is cold, so cold that you have to cover your nose when                                                                               
you are outside or your nostrils freeze together. Our Girl Scout leader accidentally gets her cheek frozen to a    
metal door when she leans out from her shelter to see if her bus is coming. Everyone in the neighborhood is get-
ting up during the night to start and run their cars so that the batteries don’t die by morning. 
        At Christmas, we can’t see our relatives this year. Nobody can afford to come to                                           
        Indiana and we can’t afford to go back to the East Coast. My parents have bought a 
        small aluminum Christmas tree with a color wheel. It sits on top of a tray table in our 
        small living room. We are fascinated with all the colors. I am asking Santa for a violin, 
        as I am taking lessons in school. I secretly want a baby doll, but don’t dare ask for more 
as I know a violin is a very, very serious gift. We go to church on Christmas Eve. The service is held in an older 
home on the college campus. The living room is the sanctuary. The upstairs bedrooms are classrooms. The kitch-
en and dining room are the social places. I am excited as I get to play Joseph in the play. I’m the tallest child there, 
so I am the chosen one. 
On Christmas morning, I find not only the violin I so want, but the baby doll too.  How did Santa know?  I am 
overwhelmed with excitement. That Christmas day, my parents hold an open house. They invite all the interna-
tional students from my father’s program to join us, as most of them cannot go home for the break. We are wall 
to wall with people, none of whom are Christian, all of whom speak English as a second language. They entertain 
us with stories of their homelands, their foods, their religions. They write our names for us in script we can’t rec-
ognize. They share our food and drink and we explain our holiday to them. We are introduced to much more than 
the world we know.  
Thanks to my parents,  I learned to share the meaning of Christmas. ~ Pat McArdle 
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* * * 

One day thru the primeval wood 

A calf walked home, as good calves should; 

But made a trail, all bent askew, 

A crooked trail, as all calves do. 

Since then 300 years have fled, 

And I infer the calf is dead. 

* * * 

But still, he left behind his trail 

And thereby hangs my moral tale. 

The trail was taken up next day 

By a lone dog that passed that way. 

And then, a wise bellweather sheep 

Pursued the trail, o’er~vale and steep, 

And drew the flock behind him too 

As good bellweathers always do. 

And from that day, o’er hill and glade 

Thru those old woods, a path was made. 

* * * 

And many men wound in and out, 

And dodged, and turned, and bent about, 

And uttered words of righteous wrath 

Because ’twas such a crooked path, 

But still they followed, do not laugh, 

The first migrations of that calf. 

And thru this winding wood-way stalked 

Because he wobbled when he walked. 

* * * 

This forest path became a lane 

That bent, and turned, and turned again. 

This crooked lane became a road 

Where many a poor horse with his load 

Toiled on beneath the burning sun 

And traveled some three miles in one. 

And thus a century and a half 

They trod the footsteps of that calf. 

* * * 
 
 

* * * 

The years passed on in swiftness fleet, 

The road became a village street. 

And this, before men were aware, 

The city’s crowded thoroughfare. 

And soon the central street was this 

Of a renowned metropolis. 

And men, two centuries and a half 

Trod in the footsteps of that calf. 

* * * 

Each day a 100 thousand route 

Followed the zig-zag calf about, 

And o’er his crooked journey went 

The traffic of a continent. 

A 100 thousand men were led 

By one calf, near three centuries dead. 

They followed still his crooked way 

And lost 100 years a day. 

For thus such reverence is lent 

To well establish precedent. 

* * * 

A moral lesson this might teach 

Were I ordained , and called to preach. 

For men are prone to go it blind 

Along the calf paths of the mind, 

And work away from sun to sun 

To do what other men have done. 

They follow in the beaten track, 

And out, and in, and forth, and back, 

And still their devious course pursue 

To keep the path that others do. 

They keep the path a sacred groove 

Along which all their lives they move. 

But how the wise old wood gods laugh 

Who saw that first primeval calf. 

Ah, many things this tale might teach, 

But I am not ordained to preach. 

The Calf-Path 
by Sam Walter Foss 


