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Dedicated in FAITH … Abounding in HOPE…
Committed to GOD’S LOVE!
Pastor Heidi has just completed her first Market Street UMC Charge Conference with us. A good portion of
this month’s newsletter will be information gathered and voted upon for our church for the 2021 year. Thank
you all for your hard work and planning. The unknown is always difficult to work through and moving forward
in decision-making for the upcoming year has not been an easy task. Pat McArdle

Narrative Report - Rev. Heidi M. Bak
Market Street United Methodist
Early in 2020, the SPPRC chair, Pat Smith, sent out a letter to the congregation saying,
“We never did it this way before!” In the history of the church, because of the current realities
of the Covid-19 Pandemic, the church would send off a pastor without a luncheon or party and
welcome the new pastor similarly. Market Street United Methodist said goodbye to Pastor Bart
and hello to Pastor Heidi virtually.
At the end of June, many folks joined in a heartfelt drive-by farewell procession of love
and thanks for his service at Market Street with a grand finale of firetrucks and EMT’s that he
loved so dearly. The church choir serenaded Pastor Bart with the catchy tune with re-written
words by Ann Byrum to “He’ll Be Coming Around the Mountain.” Certainly, the church never
said goodbye that way before—all recorded and shared virtually as well and put on the website!
Pat’s words have continued to be repeated throughout my first few months as pastor at
Market Street United Methodist. While there was no actual party, gathering, or formal introduction, the congregation of Market Street had the opportunity to become familiar with me and my
preaching through virtual worship. The first nine weeks had nearly 150 weekly worshippers
connecting each Sunday morning at the 9 am service that was pre-recorded and up-loaded onto
Youtube and our own church website. During this time, the leadership created a Church Healthy
Care Team and Technology Team to begin charting the course for re-entry into the building.
Labor Day is traditionally a known as an end of one season and start of another, and this
was true for Market Street worship as well. For the first time back into the Sanctuary in nearly
6 months, on September 6th, the church had its first in-person worship, under the careful supervision of the Healthy Care Team. Coming together for worship and long-awaited communion,
was such a joy for me to finally put faces, “masked ones at that,” and names together and to
begin to get to know the flock.
It is true, they never did it that way before—register in advance, signing health forms,
masks, social distancing, no singing, no bulletin and no hymnals. But yes, through technology,
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everyone can enjoy finally being with their fellow believers. They can be on holy ground in one
accord in the Sanctuary listening to their choir with the organ, piano, etc. on the screen, all with
the utmost safety precautions being taken while being fed spiritually. God is good!
Each week the numbers attending worship have grown; 30, 35, 40, 45, etc. --- and because
of the limited seating available, it has necessitated a second service, scheduled to begin October
11th. It is important to note that even though we returned in-person worship, does not mean we
have stopped our on-line presence. Each week we record the service and work hard to bring
quality worship to our followers virtually. Many will not or cannot come back into the building
and it is important for the technology to keep reaching beyond our walls as we include our
extended congregation.
While returning to the building was a great short goal especially in this trying time, that
cannot be all there is! There are many scriptures, from Proverbs 29:18, “People without a vision
perish,” to the Great Commission in Matthew 28:16-20 to “Go make disciples,” that mandate the
church to seek God’s will and Dare to Dream.
Yes, we are just like those early disciples, huddled in the upper room afraid! Yet, Jesus
comes to them and the first words he says is, “Peace be with you! As the Father has sent me, I am
I am sending you!” Then he breathed on them and said, “Receive the Holy Spirit!” It is in the
same power and Spirit, that we move forward to make disciples and find vision individually and
corporately.
What is next? Covid is here much longer than anyone expected and who knows when it
will end! I don’t about the virus, but I do know how God led the Israelites, and the many
throughout scriptures and that I can trust in the power of the Spirit. Beyond the immediate plan
for upgrades in the wi-fi and technology in the sanctuary that the team is working on, I am
continuing to dare to dream and discern the next steps.
As pastor of Market Street, I am investing myself, the staff, and the administrative council
to being the leaders God has called us to be. In addition, I am working with a diverse group who
have committed to working with me in a three-year-program by Rebekah Simon-Peter--Creating a
Culture of Renewal. This team of 10 will meet monthly, to help me understand where the church
has been, grow and learn the congregation, and help us discern new directions for mission and
ministry.
No, we never did it that way, but God has been with us every step of the way! Thanks be to
God that He makes all things new, has a plan and purpose for Market Street United Methodist and
allows us grace along the journey. As we trust God to give us wisdom for today's decisions, He
will lead us one step at a time into what He wants us to be doing in the future. I thank God for
the privilege of serving with you as we make disciples for Jesus Christ at Market Street in
Onancock for the glory of God. ~ Pastor Heidi Bak
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You have the power to change a life through Operation Christmas Child!
Franklin Graham founded this great project. Operation Christmas Child is a project
of Samaritan’s Purse and it partners with churches worldwide to reach boys and girls
with the Gospel of Jesus Christ. Please remember these children have been left behind
in orphanages because their parents have been killed in war-torn countries or died with
COVID-19 and the lack of medical care. Don’t forget the sadness in their eyes. Please
help to put a smile on their faces. Here are some instructions for preparing your shoeboxes:
1. Start with an empty shoebox.
2. Choose boy or girl, and age category: 2-4, 5-9, or 10-14.
3. Fill shoeboxes with items such as: toys, school supplies, hygiene items.
Remember this year we CANNOT put any food, candy, or liquids in the shoeboxes.
4. Include a $9 donation and shipping label. Make your check payable to Samaritan’s Purse.
5. Pray for the child(ren) who will receive your gift(s).
6. Bring your shoeboxes on Sunday, November 22. We will dedicate them with our prayers and blessings.
You can pick up your shoeboxes at the display in the Assembly Room and other locations throughout the
church. Remember those children are counting on you! If you have any questions, call Lois Evans 787-3141.
VLADAMIR AND THE TOY CAR … A Shoebox Story
When I was 9 years old I essentially lost my family. My mother died, and my father’s
alcoholism made it difficult for him to raise me. In Ukraine it was tough to find
enough work to support a family, but nevertheless my best friend’s parents took me in
for about two years.
They taught me how to read and write and provided for me as long as they could.
Eventually, however, it became financially impossible for them to continue caring for
me and give me the home that I needed. But God was watching out for me all along.
When I was 11 years old, my friend’s family found a Christian orphanage in Kiev,
Ukraine, where I lived with 30 other children. It was here that I began to learn about God. I regularly heard about the love
of Jesus. We were taught to love God and that God loved us and cared about even the little details of our lives. We
learned how to take every need and desire to Him in prayer. I came to faith in Christ at that time. The orphanage is also
where I received my Operation Christmas Child shoebox.
I remember being in a big room where we praised the Lord and prayed together. And then they gave out our shoeboxes.
They said “OK, you can open the box!”
It was so awesome. Everyone’s face just lit up as they began to open their boxes and look at each gift inside. When I finally looked inside my box I found a New Testament Bible, coloring books, pencils, and markers. But the one toy that
really stood out to me was the toy car that I received.
I raced my friends with those cars, and we had such a good time. Perhaps it’s hard to believe that a toy car could have had
such an effect on me, but it did. And it’s not just because it gave me and my friends something fun to do at the orphanage.
When I think back to that day in the orphanage and all the gifts provided by so many generous people, I think also about
how God cares for us and often shows His love through even the littlest things—like toy cars. God works in amazing and
tangible ways through such ordinary things and ordinary people, and He used the simple generosity of people thousands
of miles away to speak to me that day. It was through those thoughtful little gifts I received that I finally understood that
God really did care personally for me.
I also began to read the Bible I received, and God began to teach me through His Word about what He wants for my life.
It turned out that plan included my adoption by an American family. When I was 14 years old I became a part of their
family and moved to the United States.
I’m in my 20s now and from my home in North Carolina I get to help pack shoeboxes to send all over the world. Every
chance I have to tell my story, I express sincere gratitude for the generosity of people who send Operation Christmas
Child shoeboxes.

I also remind them that a shoebox isn’t just a shoebox, and these gifts aren’t just gifts. They are a tangible way for God to show His love and care for children all around the world.
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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 together. 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 bathroom available for emergencies only. Masks and social distancing required.

RESERVATIONS REQUIRED PLEASE!
NOVEMBER 1
Scripture:
Sermon:

ALL SAINTS SUNDAY
John 1:4-13
Names of Jesus #2 “He is the True Light”

NOVEMBER 8
Scripture:
Sermon:

23rd Sunday after Pentecost
John 1:15-18, 30, 31
Names of Jesus #3 “He is the Son of God”

NOVEMBER 15
Scripture:
Sermon:

24th Sunday after Pentecost
John 1:19-28, 41
Names of Jesus #4 “He is the Christ, the ‘Messiah’

November 15th, 2 p.m.,
join us at the Town
Gazebo for a Community
Thanksgiving celebration
of prayer and music.

NOVEMBER 22
Scripture:
Sermon:

CHRIST THE KING SUNDAY
John 1:43-49/Rev. 17:14
Names of Jesus #5 “King of Kings”

NOVEMBER 29 1st Sunday of Advent
Scripture:
Luke 1:5-25
Sermon:
“Angel Appears to Zechariah”

You may prefer to join
us for Sunday worship
virtually. The service is
recorded on YouTube
and can be accessed by a
button click on the website:
www.mktstreetumc.org
or via our facebook page
Market Street UMC—
ESVA. The church office
will also email the links
to YouTube service. Just
open the email and click
the links to get there.
The service may not be
available until Monday.
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NOVEMBER BIRTHDAYS
Porter Savona
Jim Belote
Amy Bull
Steve Bowers
T.Lee Byrd
Ronnie Edwards
Lois Evans
Betty Martin
Bache Parks
Gerald Davis
Jessica King
Bob Bloxom
Hayley Payne
Briana Zavala
Kitty Byrd
R. Stewart Annis
Shirley Hutchinson
Allen Evans
Cliff Murden
Terry Payne

November 7
November 8
November 10
November 11
November 11
November 11
November 12
November 12
November 13
November 17
November 18
November 24
November 26
November 26
November 27
November 29
November 29
November 30
November 30
November 30

Happy 50th Anniversary
Dear MSUMC Friends,
Thank you for your kind expressions
of sympathy since my dad died. Will
and I appreciate your thoughts, prayers, calls, visits and cards. You, our
church family, have been a great blessing and mean so very much to us.
In Christ, Becky (and Will) Cumming

Public viewing of Annual
Conference Participants who only want to view the
session can access it at: https://livestream.com/vaumc.

Save the Date! October 31, 2020

The rescheduled Annual Conference session will take
place Saturday, October 31, 2020, from 9 a.m. to 1:30 p.m.

Kitty & Tom Cardaci !!
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See the following for details of Total Expense Budget:
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There will be two Christmas Eve services offered
on December 24th. The first one will be at 4:00
p.m. and the second one will be at 7:00 p.m.
We hope to be able to accommodate all who
wish to come and worship. Reservations will be
required for both services.
Please use the form below for your Christmas Poinsettias donation.
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~ Pat McArdle

1. While I have always recognized the sacrifice made by our armed forces in being away
from their loved ones for extended periods of time, Covid has made it real for me and
many others. We have not traveled to see family. We can’t visit our grandkids up close
and personal. And to think that we have volunteers who do this to protect our country.
2. From my past experiences with major medical tests and surgery, I know how reassuring
it is to wake up and find a loved one waiting to hold my hand and share the news. Now
we must all be on our own for the most trying of medical times. Or we have very limited
contact with our loved ones. On the other hand, our loved ones are sitting in cars in
parking lots waiting to hear our news. That is most difficult also.
3. Our elders are alone in care facilities or afraid to come out of their homes. Everyday at
work I am happy to answer the phone and chat with someone who is reaching out for
some conversation, some laughter, some connection to another person. I sense their loneliness and I try very hard to be a connection to the world they can’t be with right now.
4. I have, in the past, taken for granted that my doctors, nurses, dentists would be in their
masks around me. I never once considered what wearing a mask for long lengths of time
would feel like. What it would be like to talk to someone with my mouth covered. I get it
now! And I thank them for their years of diligence in keeping me safe.
5. Up until this year, I would make a food list and go the food store. I would come home
with everything I went shopping for. Now I am grateful to find some of the items I am
looking for, and when I do, I buy two “just in case…”
6. Every so often, I would eat out at a restaurant. Now I cautiously eye the outdoor seating
and appreciate that my server is wearing a mask. I look around at the other people, as I
don’t see many at a time anymore. And while I always appreciated a break from cooking
and enjoyed food prepared by a skilled chef, I am now mindful of how lucky I am to be
able to enjoy it once in awhile.

7. It was difficult working fulltime as a single parent when my children were growing up.
But I can’t imagine trying to do my job from home, while tutoring my kids with instruction presented online and possibly staggered schedules for all involved. I am so very
grateful to all the parents and teachers out there who are doing their best to juggle like
they never have before.
8. All of us who are employed have had to “change up” our job duties, some of us with circumstances changing weekly. Others of us are not so lucky and don’t have that job anymore. I am grateful to scramble as I weave left and right to new ways of doing things.
9. Gratitude is easier now. Wishing you the blessing of gratefulness this THANKSGIVING.

Lyrics taken from “Hands” by Jewel
If I could tell the world just one thing
It would be that we're all ok
And not to worry because worry is wasteful
And useless in times like these
I will not be made useless
I won't be idled with despair
I will gather myself around my faith
For light does the darkness most fear

My hands are small, I know,
But they're not yours they are my own
But they're not yours they are my own
And I am never broken
We are never broken.

We are God's eyes God's hands God's mind
We are God's eyes God's hands God's heart
We are God's eyes God's hands God's eyes God's hands
We are God's hands God's hands We are God's hands

In the end only kindness matters
In the end only kindness matters

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

757-787-4873

mktstumc@verizon.net

www.mktstreetumc.org

