The Harbinger
FEBRUARY 2021
Dedicated in FAITH … Abounding in HOPE…
Committed to GOD’S LOVE!

Pastor Heidi’s February Message
At my final worship service of 2020, I challenged each of us, not to make a “resolution” for
the coming year, but an “intention.” The word that God laid on my heart is “love.” First and foremost, I am called to deepen and be intentional with my love for God, second to continue on the
journey of loving and being true to myself, and lastly, to express my love for others, including the
flock at Market Street as I continue to find ways to get to know everyone. In loving you, I share,
what is for me, one of the greatest challenges of ministry: I want to please you.
Growing up I was a people pleaser. I wanted everyone to like me, and I went to outrageous
lengths to ensure that happened. As I have said before, one of my favorite beatitudes, was “blessed
are the peacemakers.” While not all pastors are people pleasers by nature, a pre-requisite to this job
is loving people. All throughout the Gospel, Jesus tells us to love our neighbors, our enemies, and
each other. You can’t be a true minister of the Gospel without loving people. And when you love
people, there is a strange internal desire to please them, to make them happy.
For most pastors, we are tempted to assess how well we are doing by how you respond to
what we are doing. Why? Love always desires to be loved in return. Well, that doesn’t seem like
such a bad thing. Why is that the greatest challenge in ministry?
Here’s the issue: we live in a society that is all about us. Our culture teaches us that life is
whatever we want it to be. The customer is always right. We live in a world that caters to our wants
and desires, and as a result we think our opinions and our preferences matter.
Let me be clear: there are two kingdoms in our lives. The first is our own. The music you
listen to, movies you watch, causes you support—that’s all your kingdom. In your kingdom, your
opinion means something.
But the church is not your kingdom. Too often we come into church treating it like it exists
to please us. We act like we are experts in what the church should do and how it should operate. We
have preferences. We have opinions. We have our kingdom. Just because those preferences and
opinions matter in the world around us it doesn’t mean they matter in the kingdom of God. Your
opinions are important, but they should not be the foundation of how the kingdom of God
operates—God’s Word is the only authority on that.
Our first and most important goal is to be faithful to what God has called us to do. Here’s the
problem: the more we try to appease personal preferences, even in areas that don’t ultimately
matter, the less we are thinking about God. We are no longer thinking about how to honor God, but
instead are thinking about how to please individuals. Thus, our focus shifts from the Kingdom of
God to the Kingdom of you.
Cont. Next Page...
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Pastor Heidi’s Message, Continued from Page 1...

Does that mean you shouldn’t have an opinion or share constructive, helpful ideas? No. There
is a difference between having an opinion and dispensing your opinion without consideration. There
are three primary factors that determine whether your feedback is helpful or draining:
1. Is it the right time to be sharing your feedback? There’s a difference between sharing an
opinion when asked, and just making a passing remark on Sunday morning when there are 50
other things going on.
2. Are you invested? Being vested is bigger than ones finances, but involves our hearts, minds,
souls, time and talents. Most of the people who tell us their opinions are not involved. They are
spectator consumers. If my spouse doesn’t like a paint color in my house, that’s a bigger deal
than if the random delivery guy doesn’t. Before you share an opinion, consider this, are you
invested enough for your opinion to reasonably carry weight in the governing decisions of a
church? I want to hear from people who are actually interested to be involved in church.
3. What are you willing to do? When people bring me an idea, I toss it back at them: hey I really like that, let’s talk about how you can lead that charge. Most of the time they shrink back. “I
don’t want to; it’s just an idea I had for you to do.” If you aren’t willing to champion the idea,
maybe it’s not a good enough idea to share.
As we continue to grow in love and wrestle the with new kingdom realities in this era of Covid,
how can Market Street make our focus be the kingdom of God. In fact, every call of Jesus towards
faithfulness, discipleship, relationship with Him, is a call to die to ourselves. What we need are men
and women, young and old, who love Jesus so much that their focus becomes how we can, as a
church, become more faithful to Him in the way we do church and live our lives.
A few years ago, I was on a mission trip with Art and his wife, Marylou; some of my favorite
people on the planet. They were probably in their late seventies. The church we were at was very
contemporary. The music was loud, very well produced, and high energy. As the band was playing,
Art looked over at me and said: “I love this.” I was surprised. I told him, “No offense but I didn’t
think someone your age would be into this kind of music.” He said, “No, I can’t stand the music.” He
pointed at the crowd. “What I love is seeing young people worship Jesus, passionately loving Him.
That’s way more important to me than having the kind of music I like.”
That’s what we need. People who understand that the mission is more important. People who
encourage, who support, who champion something to help it work even when it isn’t their preference.
We need people who care more about God’s kingdom than their own.
Know that I love you. But I love God more. Being torn between two loves is never fun. If I do
not follow what God has led me to do and BE, I am sacrificing faithfulness to God in order to please
people, i.e., sinning.. “Beloved, let us love one another, for love is from God, and whoever loves has
been born of God and knows God. Anyone who does not love does not know God, because God is
love.” 1 John 4:7-8. May we continue to grow in love together for the glory of God and sake of the
Kingdom.
Passionately, Pastor Heidi
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Join us for a 52-week study of the Old Testament. Each week we will post a link
on our website Bible Study page; a link to a piece of the Old Testament to read
and think about. The study provides interpretation, questions to ask yourself,
thoughts to ponder and ease of understanding the passages. Pastor Heidi will
expand on the reading during Sunday worship.

Printed copies of the studies will also be available each week in the church office.
Won’t you join us as we navigate toward the lighthouse?
Peering through the mist, we will see the light.
For February 7

Read Job 32—42 (Job’s Conclusions)

For February 14

Read Genesis 12—16 (Abraham, Part 1)

For February 21

Read Genesis 17—25:18 (Abraham, Part 2)

For February 28

Read Genesis 25:19—36 (Isaac, Jacob, Esau)

Dear Sunday School Class Members and the Congregation:
Pastor Heidi asked us to work on a project of compiling a devotional booklet for Lent focusing
on Easter. We have done something like this in the past with our Advent Booklets - only this one
will be for Lent focusing on Easter. First, select a Scripture, then write a devotional pertaining to
the Scripture, then end with a simple prayer. While not worshipping in Church, it will help us to do
something for the Lord. I know if we all work together we can do this! Pastor Heidi would like for
us to have the devotional to be emailed to Pat to compile by Monday, February 8th. Let us know that
you will be a servant unto the Lord and that you will write a devotional. Thanks for all of your efforts
in serving the Lord.
Allen Evans, Sunday School Superintendent and Lois Evans, New Force Sunday School Teacher
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The Table as a Place of Connection
Tables are one of the most important places of human connection. We’re often most fully alive to life
when sharing a meal around a table. We shouldn’t be surprised, then, to find that throughout the Bible
God has a way of showing up at tables. In fact, it’s worth noting that at the center of the spiritual lives of
God’s people in both the Old and New Testaments, we find a table: the table of Passover and the table of
Communion.
Few acts are more expressive of companionship than the shared meal... Someone with whom we share
food is likely to be our friend, or well on the way to becoming one. Luke is the only Gospel writer who
mentions that “the Son of Man came eating and drinking" (Luke 7:34). In fact, most of the major events
in his Gospel surround a meal. In Luke’s Gospel, Jesus is either going to a meal, at a meal, or coming
from a meal.”
Throughout the Gospels, Jesus shared meals with his people. In a world where there is an increase of hate
and dissention, as followers of Jesus, God calls us to make space for all of God’s children at the table.
This Lenten sermon series will help us most fully see God as we are mindful about seeing one another.
We start the journey with Jesus as he began his ministry at the wedding feast in Cana, and encounter
many he dined with along the way. As we come to Holy week, we will join Jesus at the Passover Table,
and look to Resurrection Sunday as our Table of Hope.
Feb. 17

Ash Wednesday

Feb. 21

Lent #1

The Table of Feasting

John 2:1-12

“Wedding At Cana”

Feb. 28

Lent #2

The Table of Diversity

Luke 5:27-32

“Calling Levi /Eating
w/ Scum”

Mar. 7

Lent #3

The Table of Interruption Luke 7:36-50

“Anointing”

Mar. 14

Lent #4

The Table of Invitation

Luke 14:15-24

“Heavenly Banquet”

Mar. 21

Lent #5

The Table of Refusal

Luke 15:25-32

“Older Son Not
Attending”

Mar. 28

Lent #6

The Table of Preparation Luke 22:7-28

Apr. 4

Lent #7

The Table of Hope

Luke 24:1-35

“The Last Supper”
EASTER SUNDAY

Help! We need anyone with an idea for decorating the “TABLE” altars. Please let
Pastor Heidi know if you can help. Originality and effort are all that count. I’ll do
the Table of Diversity on February 28th! ~ Pat McArdle
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In Our Constantly Changing Circumstances…..
Keeping You Up to the Minute
These are the current plans for Ash Wednesday and Lent:
Ash Wednesday—We will provide at-home Ash Wednesday Liturgy both online and in printed form.
There will be no in-person Worship or disposition of ashes. You may use the printed Liturgy in your
homes and provide your own ashes in the following manner:
If you still have palms from last year’s Palm Sunday, burn them. You may also mix the ashes
with a little bit of olive oil. DO NOT MIX ASHES WITH WATER, it creates a caustic form of lye.
No palms? No problem. Write a particular sin or hurtful or unjust characteristic on a
small piece of paper. This may be burned instead of the palm branches for the ashes.
At a minimum, you may simply use olive oil to trace a cross on your forehead.
Worship will remain virtual at 9 a.m. on Sunday until February 21st, the first Sunday of Lent. The
church office and the UMW are preparing Lent in a Bag gifts which can be picked up after February
14th in the church and after Worship beginning on Feb. 21st. Please take one bag per family. If you
wish additional to share with others, you are welcome to do that. Please sign for the bags you are
taking. We will provide bags for those who are not able to come and get them. We hope you will
participate in this outreach, we are pleased to offer it.
The church office will remain closed to foot traffic. Please call if you need to have something brought
to your car or if you wish to drop anything off. The back double doors by the Social Hall remain open
during office hours to pick up printed items.

CALLING ALL TABLES!
For the March Harbinger issue, we would
like you to tell us about your tables. Share with
us a story, a picture, a memory. What is the
table’s importance in your human connection?
Is it your family? Your travels? A life experience?
Send your story to the church office.
Have a picture to add? We can scan at the office
and give it right back to you. Not good at writing?
Call and we will capture your thoughts! Thank you!
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The Hill We Climb
Inaugural poet Amanda Gorman
When day comes we ask ourselves,
where can we find light in this never-ending shade?
The loss we carry,
a sea we must wade
We've braved the belly of the beast
We've learned that quiet isn't always peace
And the norms and notions
of what just is
Isn’t always just-ice
And yet the dawn is ours
before we knew it
Somehow we do it
Somehow we've weathered and witnessed
a nation that isn’t broken
but simply unfinished
We the successors of a country and a time
Where a skinny Black girl
descended from slaves and raised by a single mother
can dream of becoming president
only to find herself reciting for one
And yes we are far from polished
far from pristine
but that doesn’t mean we are
striving to form a union that is perfect
We are striving to forge a union with purpose
To compose a country committed to all cultures, colors, characters and
conditions of man
And so we lift our gazes not to what stands between us
but what stands before us
We close the divide because we know, to put our future first,
we must first put our differences aside
We lay down our arms
so we can reach out our arms
to one another
We seek harm to none and harmony for all
Continued Next Page...
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Let the globe, if nothing else, say this is true:
That even as we grieved, we grew
That even as we hurt, we hoped
That even as we tired, we tried
That we’ll forever be tied together, victorious
Not because we will never again know defeat
but because we will never again sow division
Scripture tells us to envision
that everyone shall sit under their own vine and fig tree
And no one shall make them afraid
If we’re to live up to our own time
Then victory won’t lie in the blade
But in all the bridges we’ve made
That is the promised glade
The hill we climb
If only we dare
It's because being American is more than a pride we inherit,
it’s the past we step into
and how we repair it
We’ve seen a force that would shatter our nation
rather than share it
Would destroy our country if it meant delaying democracy
And this effort very nearly succeeded
But while democracy can be periodically delayed
it can never be permanently defeated
In this truth
in this faith we trust
For while we have our eyes on the future
history has its eyes on us
This is the era of just redemption
We feared at its inception
We did not feel prepared to be the heirs
of such a terrifying hour
but within it we found the power
to author a new chapter
To offer hope and laughter to ourselves
So while once we asked,
how could we possibly prevail over catastrophe?
Continued Next Page...
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The Hill We Climb—Continued
Now we assert
How could catastrophe possibly prevail over us?
We will not march back to what was
but move to what shall be
A country that is bruised but whole,
benevolent but bold,
fierce and free
We will not be turned around
or interrupted by intimidation
because we know our inaction and inertia
will be the inheritance of the next generation
Our blunders become their burdens
But one thing is certain:
If we merge mercy with might,
and might with right,
then love becomes our legacy
and change our children’s birthright
So let us leave behind a country
better than the one we were left with
Every breath from my bronze-pounded chest,
we will raise this wounded world into a wondrous one
We will rise from the gold-limbed hills of the west,
we will rise from the windswept northeast
where our forefathers first realized revolution
We will rise from the lake-rimmed cities of the midwestern states,
we will rise from the sunbaked south
We will rebuild, reconcile and recover
and every known nook of our nation and
every corner called our country,
our people diverse and beautiful will emerge,
battered and beautiful
When day comes we step out of the shade,
aflame and unafraid
The new dawn blooms as we free it
For there is always light,
if only we’re brave enough to see it
If only we’re brave enough to be it
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FEBRUARY BIRTHDAYS
Ronnie Harmon
Linda Jones
Laura Woodall
Charlotte Olmsted
Tom Hollandsworth
Susan Olmsted
Laura Thomas
Landry Bernard
John Chandler
Seth Dize
Walt Chandler
Kristina Ormsby
Jean Scott
Sara Grace King
Dawn Byrd
Tom Cardaci
Alex Gibb
Nancy Ashby
Josh Evans
John Evans
Jack King
Cortland Gazda
Justin Kilmon
Zachary Brooks

February 1
February 1
February 1
February 7
February 8
February 9
February 10
February 11
February 11
February 11
February 12
February 12
February 15
February 16
February 17
February 19
February 19
February 22
February 24
February 24
February 24
February 26
February 27
February 28

Dear Market Street Family,
Dear Market Street Members,
When I picked up my mail last evening (Jan. 20) I found a
brown envelop filled with Christmas cards from my dear
friends at Market Street Church. Thank you all so much
for the Christmas and New Year's greetings (and the
pieces of chocolate tucked in!) They could not have come
at a better time, even though a little late for Christmas.
This covid-19 epidemic has been long and hard and
lonely, with all activities canceled and strict quarantine in
place. I'm so ready to get back to "normal", as I guess we
all are! It gave me some hope hearing from all my old
friends, and a fresh realization of how much I miss the
Eastern Shore. It will always be my first love! I wish you all
health and happiness in this new year and a sincere
Thank You for remembering me in your Holiday wishes!!
Jo Johnson

Many, many thanks for your continued
prayers, love, and concern for our
family! We enjoyed all the wonderful
Christmas cards, notes, and yummy treats
that showed up at our home before the
holidays! We both had fun opening them
and reading them and feeling the love
expressed in each one! We also appreciate
the outpouring of care and concern through
additional phone calls, food, and notes
during Wayne's recent hospitalization after
Christmas. We continue to be blessed to be
a part of this loving and supportive church
family. You indeed "Lift Us Up"!
Best wishes and prayers for a much
improved safe and healthy new year for all
of us! Love, Ann and Wayne Byrum
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January 7, 2021
Dear Virginia Annual Conference:

At this extremely difficult and painful time in our nation’s history, let us turn to Almighty God with
fervent prayer. We thank God Almighty that our democracy was preserved yesterday, with Congress able
to return to business. We pray for all our leaders that they have wisdom, strength, and composure to
address our country’s problems. We pray for sustained peace and healing to embrace our land.
Early this morning, U.S. Senate Chaplain Rev. Barry Black delivered an exemplary and inspiring prayer
in his benediction. I urge everyone to listen and reflect upon it. A video of his remarks is
here https://www.facebook.com/watch/?v=1293668617655874
May God Bless America and every one of you.
Peace and Blessings, Bishop Sharma D. Lewis
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Losing Sight, Gaining Vision ...

My first bought home was in Township of Washington, Bergen County, NJ. 129 Calvin Street to
be exact. We moved in on October 29, 1974. We paid $55,000 for it. It wasn’t just a home we moved into. It was a neighborhood. Lots of kids, lots of families, lots of good times and bad shared by many. The
family next door consisted of a Mom and Dad, 2 sons and a daughter. Joe “Sr.”, Rae, Joe “Jr.”, Michael
and Amy. And a crazy dog named Sparky. I can’t remember if Joe “Jr.” was 5 or 6 years old, his brother
Michael close behind and Amy, just a toddler. Baseball was high on the list of daily activity. A year later,
we added our first daughter and 2 years after that, our second daughter. Memories of baseball, bike riding, trick or treating, wading pools, snowmen, Santa on the Firetruck.
During the 35 years we lived there, our children grew up, and by the time we moved, all of the
children were grown, Joe Sr. had passed away, I had divorced and remarried, Rae had moved and her son
Michael and his wife were our neighbors. Joe “Jr.” married a lady from Staten Island and did not stay
right in our area. Thanks to Facebook, I have been able to connect with the next generation.
The man in the picture above is the 3rd Joe Rinaldi, son of the second Joe Rinaldi. I am pleased
that he has given me permission to share his blog on the following pages. I am hoping that in the future,
he will allow me to share more of his writings. He has an important message, a story to tell, and much to
take away from the reading.
Grateful to you, Joe.
~ Pat McArdle
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This blog is about a book in the making.

Bringing Out The Best

How Losing Sight Has Given Me Vision
That’s the title of the book that I’m going to write (or something like that). It’s about a book that
I’ve been thinking about for a while and one that is going to take a lot of time to do well. It’s going to
be a book that will change lives. I’m calling my shot. But for now, you get this blog post.
This blog is about the condition that I live with, or as I like to see it, the condition that lives with
me. Not just that. It’s about how this condition has shaped who I am in the best way possible. It’s
about how I see the prospect of going blind as a blessing instead of a burden and how that perspective has taken shape in these first 26 years of life. Before I dive into this blog head first, let me slow
down and provide some context for those of you not familiar with what I’m talking about.
I have a condition called Best Disease. It’s a genetic condition that affects the macula, a small
portion of the retina that is responsible for central vision. The disease causes progressive degeneration of the macula and therefore, progressive deterioration of central sight You can read more about
it here, but to make a long story short, I’m going blind and there’s not much I can do about it.
I was diagnosed with Best Disease as a child and I’ve had my fair share of ups and downs. The
episodes that I experience are unpredictable and characterized by sudden losses of sight. Treatment
can control the damage but it doesn’t restore what’s lost. It’s an unfortunate a challenging reality to
live with, but it’s far from unfortunate. That last sentence is a bold statement that I’ve only come to
believe in recent years. For those dealing with sight loss maybe you can relate, but maybe you can’t
(yet). For those of you without sight loss, I know that you’re struggling with something, because we all
are. No matter what your struggle, I want you to replace mine with yours as you read on.
___________________________________________________

When I first noticed my sight loss, I was 10 years old. I want to make it very clear that from that
point on, I struggled a lot. Throughout childhood, I felt disadvantaged, I felt confused and I felt sorry
for myself. It was clear that the condition I was facing was out of my control and that was hard to
handle. I struggled to make adjustments in school (using magnifiers, extra time on tests, etc.), I had
to give up certain sports (enough baseballs to the face will make you think twice) and I navigated life
with a brittle ego. The uncertain nature of what I was dealing with left me anxious around the clock.
Each night when I went to bed, I worried that I would wake up blind and each morning, I worried about
how I would get through the day in front of me. In those days, Best Disease was a burden heavier
than I knew how to handle.
“It’s not what you look at that matters, it’s what you see.” Henry David Thoreau
I began to find a groove when I went to high school. I was fortunate enough to have my sight
stabilize, I had a good group of friends, I could channel energy into sports that didn’t require high
levels of hand-eye coordination (football, pole vault and javelin), I excelled with academics and I
stopped thinking so much about my eyes. Looking back, I made a conscious effort to dissociate who
I was from the very thing that I would come to embrace: my sight, or lack thereof. I graduated high
school, went to college and speed bumps aside, things went well. I poured endless amounts of effort
into school and ended up graduating with a 4.0 GPA, great GRE scores and a pick of whatever DPT
(doctor of physical therapy) program that I wanted. Following applications and interviews, I chose
Drexel University and I was insanely excited to start. The only thing that stood between me and graduate school was one summer. I hadn’t had an episode of sight loss in almost four years, what could
go wrong? If you’re still reading, you can probably guess.
Just weeks before I moved to Philadelphia and started graduate school, I lost quite a bit of
sight (you can read more about that here). In those weeks leading up to school, I was consumed by
doubt, anxiety, darkness and hopelessness. I was lost and I felt as if the world was collapsing in
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around me. I felt the full weight of the reality that I was slowly going blind and that scared the crap
out of me. I ended up deciding to go to school anyway and to make a long story short, it ended up
being the best decision of my life (you can read more about that here). One of the best things that
happened was meeting the girl who changed my life and is now my wife. Beyond that, graduate
school was the place where I stepped into who I am and trusting God with all of my heart. I’ll save
the details for the book, but it was this time in my life where I came to believe, with everything that I
am, that everything happens for a reason. I graduated school and looked back to understand how
the winding and difficult road had led me to an amazing place; one where I knew who I was, understood what I wanted and felt confident how I was supposed to change the world for people(s).
“Sometimes when you’re in a dark place you think you’ve been buried,
but you’ve actually been planted.” Christine Caine

I look back at the challenging road I’ve been on and I understand that I’ve been planted. I’ve
been given the gift of unrelenting struggle and that’s a gift because there is no strength without
struggle; there is no light without darkness. What I’ve lost in sight, I’ve gained in vision and I wouldn’t trade that for the world. Living with the prospect of going blind isn’t easy, but it’s created an
excellent environment for accelerated growth. The consistent struggle that I face has afforded me
incredible perspective, significant strength and a deep drive to help other people. I understand that
we can’t control what life throws at us, but we can always and entirely control how we respond.
Going blind has given me innumerable opportunities to choose and respond well to less than ideal
life circumstances. It’s great practice for life.
“Between stimulus and response there is a space. In that space is our power to choose our
response. In our response lies our growth and our freedom.“ Viktor Frankl

I’m grateful for the circumstances I’m facing because without them, I wouldn’t be who I am,
and I like that person. The struggles that I’ve encountered have been a source of immense strength
and I truly feel strong. My loss of sight has connected me with incredible people and given me awesome opportunities to encourage others. That’s what I feel called to do. To tell you that it’s only
through struggle that we find strength and that whatever you’re dealing with, it’s happening on
purpose for a purpose, even if you can’t see it just yet (even if you can’t see well, like me).
What I have lost in sight, I’ve gained in vision.
___________________________________________________
When I first decided to openly share the things I was struggling with (circa 2017 with this first
ever blog), I was scared of what people would think of me. Sharing my writing (and therefore
myself) with the world is sometimes daunting, but always rewarding. Being vulnerable is a skill that
I’ve been intentional about developing and the hope is that these words will reach somebody (even
just one person) who needs light during a dark time. If that’s you, know that you’re not alone and
that I’m here for you (reach out to me and let me prove I’m serious). Before I end this blog, I want to
extend a big thank you to everyone who supports me, encourages me and loves me. You all mean
the world to me and I couldn’t be more grateful to have you in my life. I also wouldn’t be who I am
without my biggest source of love and encouragement, God. There aren’t enough words to describe
the magnitude of meaning that faith brings to my life.
“The only thing worse than being blind is having sight but no vision.” Helen Keller
Thank you for taking the time to read. I’ll let you know when the book is done!
Joe Rinaldi, PT, DPT
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Elie Wiesel
The Nobel Peace Prize 1986
Born: 30 September 1928, Sighet, Romania
Died: 2 July 2016, New York, NY, USA
Residence at the time of the award: USA
Role: Chairman of "The President's Commission on
the Holocaust"
Prize motivation: "for being a messenger to mankind:
his message is one of peace, atonement and dignity."

Eye-Witness and Messenger
The Jewish author, philosopher and humanist Elie
Wiesel made it his life's work to bear witness to the
genocide committed by the Nazis during World War
II. He was the world's leading spokesman on the Holocaust.
After Hitler's forces had moved into Hungary in 1944,
the Wiesel family was deported to the Auschwitz extermination camp in Poland. Elie Wiesel's mother and
younger sister perished in the gas chamber there. In
1945 Elie and his father were sent on to Buchenwald,
where his father died of starvation and dysentery.
Seventeen-year-old Elie was still alive when American
soldiers opened the camp.
For the world to remember and learn from the Holocaust was not Elie Wiesel's only goal. He thought it
equally important to fight indifference and the attitude that "it's no concern of mine". Elie Wiesel saw
the struggle against indifference as a struggle for
peace. In his words, "The opposite of love is not hate,
but indifference".
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to

Market Street UMC, 75 Market Street, Onancock, VA 23417

757-787-4873

mktstumc@verizon.net

www.mktstreetumc.org

