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THE BELOVED COMMUNITY

  
UMVIM Team 1 West Virignia and New Jersey 

The  Beloved  Community,  a  vision  popularized  by  
Dr.  Martin  Luther  King,  Jr.  proposes  a  realistic    
“global  vision”  in  which  all  people  share  the  
wealth  of  the  earth.    According  to  The  King  Center,    
“In  the  Beloved  Community,  poverty,  hunger  and  
homelessness  will  not  be  tolerated  because  
international  standards  of  human  decency  will  not  
allow  it.  Racism  and  all  forms  of  discrimination,  
bigotry  and  prejudice  will  be  replaced  by  an  all-‐
inclusive  spirit  of  sisterhood  and  brotherhood.”    

          Dr.  King’s  vision  is  in  complete  alignment  to  
Hebrew  Scriptures,  the  Gospels,  the  letters  of  the  
Apostles,  Jesus’  mission  and  ministry,  and  historical  
Christian  doctrine  and  tradition.    So  why  does  it  
seem  that  the  values  that  are  paramount  to  God’s  

dream  for  the  kingdom  on  Earth  as  it  is  in  heaven,  
seem  to  be  escaping  the  realm  of  possibility?      

          We  might  offer  a  simplistic  and  unhelpful  
answer,  “the  beloved  community  is  utopic.”  In  
other  words,  desirable  but  unattainable.    I  suggest  
to  us  that  these  are  most  plausible  asnwers;  
because:  “We  do  not  want  to,”    “It  is  too  difficult”,  
and  “I  have  to  let  go  of  something  I  am  not  ready  
to  let  go  of,  just  yet  (if  not  ever).”    No  judgment  
here.    These  are  all  very  human  responses,  we  have  
the  freedom  to  claim  any  one  of  them  at  any  time.      

          However,  we  must  recognize  that  it  is  us,  
humanity  that  stands  in  the  way  of  justice.    We  
stand  in  the  way  of  God  establishing  God’s  
kingdom  on  earth.    It  is  by  design,  that  we  the  
people  of  God  are  entrusted  to  build  it.    So  who  will  
built  it  if  we  stand  in  the  way?  

  

      My  husband  and  I  just  returned  from  visiting  
Kenya  on  a  mission  journey.    I  took  with  me  all  the  
prejudiced  images  of  what  Africa  was  and  looked
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like  according  to  National  Geographic  and  World  Vision  programs  on  TV.    I  expected  a  barren  land,  with  streets  
lined  by  people  begging  in  borderline  starvation.    I  must  admit  the  state  of  affairs  was  not  as  the  bleak  one  of  
my  imagination,  though  I  cannot  discount  the  many  areas  we  did  not  visit  where  this  might  be  the  case.    On  
our  journey  through  the  south  west  territory  of  Kenya,  we  found  a  country  lush  in  green  land.    Land  that  is  
fruitful:  bananas,  potatoes,  yams,  kale,  carrots  (the  biggest  I’ve  ever  seen!),  mangoes,  etc

Many  times  in  my  prayers,  I  asked  God  why  would  God  
allow  people  to  live  in  areas  where  food  and  water  were  
scarce.    (Like  God  would  do  this  to  us.)    It  was  during  this  
trip  God  answered  my  prayerful  questions:  “It  is  not  I  who  
does  this,  it  is  you.”  

        Perturbed  by  the  contrast  of  the  resourcefulness  of  the  
Kenyan  land  and  the  Kenyan  people,  and  the  desperate  
poverty  that  enslaves  them.    I  went  to  where  I  knew  I  
would  find  answers:  HISTORY.    It  was  hard  to  find  among  
all  the  science  and  math  text  books  that  abound,  but  I  

found  a  single  dusty  old  history  book  used  in  secondary  school.    In  it  I  read  a  summary  of  the  history  of  all  of  
Africa,  and  more  specifically  the  history  of  Kenya  as  a  British  colony  and  later  as  a  nation.    I  will  spare  you  the  
details,  (if  you  are  interested  in  them,  let’s  chat!),  but  what  it  boiled  down  to,  is  that  Kenyans  while  a  free  
country,  continue  to  struggle  with  the  devastation  caused  by  discrimination,  bigotry,  and  rascism.    The  colonial  
economy  stole  from  the  Kenyan  tribes  their  land,  their  resources,  and  the  structures  that  would  enable  them  
to  strive.    Colonialism  enslaved  them  to  a  system  that  with  its  rules,  regulations,  law  and  order,  deprived  them  
of  their  human  dignity.    We  do  it  to  ourselves.    Praying  will  do  very  little  to  remove  the  evils  of  racism,  
poverty,  bigotry,  because  God  has  nothing  to  do  with  it.    We  are  the  ones  that  must  do  something  about  it.    
The  Beloved  Community  requires  that  from  us.    Jesus  expects  it  from  us.    God  waits  for  us  to  make  up  our  
minds.  

          As  we  encounter  increasingly  acts  of  violence,  murder,  and  terrorism,  many  ignited  by  bigotry,  prejudice,  
and  hatred  in  our  own  country,    I  cannot  resist  the  thought  (and  truth!)  that  history  repeats  itself.    Not  
because  God  does  it  or  allows  it.    But  because,  we  keep  fumbling  in  the  same  old  habits  and  mistakes  of  the  
past.      

          In  his  now  famous  1963  speech,  Dr.  King  said,  “But  a  100  years  later  the  Negro  still  is  not  free.”    The  
Emancipation  Proclamation  did  not  solve  it  all.    One  hundred  and  fifty  six  years  later,  people  in  America  are  
still  not  free  from  the  evils  of  poverty,  bigotry,  racism,  and  discrimination.    We  know  these  are  evils,  because  
they  behave  the  same  way  in  every  country,  in  every  community,  where  they  are  allowed  to  thrive.      

          If  the  beloved  community,  that  is  God’s  kingdom,  envisions  a  global  community  sharing  resources,  wealth,  
and  opportunity  equally,  what  does  it  take  for  us  to  build  upon  that  dream  to  make  it  a  reality?    What  would  it  
take  for  the  church  to  stand  boldly  against  hunger,  poverty,  and  homelessness?    Many  Christians  hide  behind  
the  notion  that  Jesus  did  not  engage  in  any  of  these  “political”  issues;  to  those  beloved  sisters  and  brothers  I  
say,  “Read  the  Gospels,  again,  and  again,  and  again…”    Amen.  
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CHURCH NEWS
 

February Birthdays 

 

3 –  John Melyan 

5 –  Justin Purdy 

       Jim Purdy 

6 -   Jonathan Falconi 

8 –  Elaine Riley 

12 - Paul Dunlop 

13 – Ray Delorme 

16 – David Alexander 

25 - Ryan Polizzi 

28 – Barbara Cioletti 
 

“SOUPER BOWL” 
From Jim Gibbons  

It’s time again for one of our best traditions. 

Super Bowl Sunday (February 3 in 2019) is the biggest 
day of the year for the consumption of pizza, chicken 
wings, nachos, chips, submarine sandwiches, snack 
foods, dips, and all kinds of food and beverages. It’s 
also a time when Thanksgiving and Christmas are over 
and donations at food pantries have fallen off.  

At TUMC our tradition is Souper Bowl, where we go 
to extremes to collect food for those with not enough, 
whether it’s soup or other food items. Every time that 
you hear “Super Bowl”, please think “Souper Bowl” 
and get passionate about our food pantry.   

“If you can’t feed a hundred people, then feed just 
one.”   - Mother Teresa 

WEEKLY PRAYER CALL 

Join us every Wednesday at 7am from the 
comfort of your own home.  Dial 712-432-
8299 and use access code: 
544264. 

MISSION 

CUMAC Volunteer Team 
meets at church Wednesdays at 9:30am, 
commute together and work from 10-12. 

 

BOARD GATHERING 

Wednesday, Feb. 6 at 4pm. 

LITURGISTS & GREETERS PREP 

Sundays 10 & 17, from 9am-9:45am, Breakfast 
Included. 

THE SPIRIT COFFEE HOUSE 

Opening Thursday, February 14 at 5pm, 
Celebrating Love in all its forms. 
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FACTS ABOUT JOHN WESLEY 
JOHN WESLEY never intended to form a 
church separate from the Anglican Church. The 
separation occurred as a result of his personally 
ordaining preachers destined for America after 
the Revolutionary War. “Ordination is 
separation.” 

During his ministry John Wesley rode over 
250,000 miles on horseback, a distance equal 
to ten circuits of the globe along the equator. 
He preached over 40,000 sermons! 

Charles Wesley wrote over 6500 hymns! Many 
of those hymns are still in hymnals the world 
over today. 

Though not a doctor of medicine, John Wesley 
invented many cures for diseases he had, wrote 
a book on medicinal cures for the masses, and 
started clinics for the poor. If this were not 
enough to show him interested in medicine, he 
also experimented on the effects of electric 
shock to treat nervous disorders and treated 
thousands this way—none had adverse side 
effects from the treatments! 

John Wesley preached in the open air  to 
audiences estimated in the tens of thousands 
after Anglican pulpits were closed to him. 
Sometimes he began preaching at daybreak or 
even before daybreak, and regularly he 
preached three times a day. 

Churches, said Wesley, should be built “in the 
octagonal form” (with eight sides) and the 
interior should have a rail in the middle “to 
divide the men from the women.” There were 
to be no pews and no backs to the seats! 

Benjamin Franklin printed Wesley’s sermon 
“On Free Grace” and several sermons by 
Wesley’s friend and fellow preacher George 
Whitefield. In turn, Wesley read everything 
Franklin wrote on the physics of electricity, 

then wrote his own treatise on electricity. The 
two men never met! 

Because of the enormous output of 
publications designed for the common man, 
John Wesley has been called“The Father of the 
Religious Paperback.” Sermons, tracts, 
pamphlets of every kind—numbering around 
5000 items came from his pen! 

John Wesley was one of eighteen children, 
eight of whom died in infancy. 

When John and Charles Wesley founded the 
“Holy Club” at Oxford in 1729, not more than 
five or six members of the House of Commons 
went to church at all! 

Before John and Charles Wesley went to 
Georgia as missionaries in 1735, they consulted 
their mother, who said, “If I had twenty sons, I 
should rejoice if they were all so 
employed, though I should never see them 
more.” 

When John Wesley had his “heart strangely 
warmed” on May 24, 1738, he was already 
ordained as a minister of the Anglican Church! 

The greatest success of Methodism was not 
among the rich and “successful” but among the 
poor, but ironically, simple commoners were 
often the very ones who persecuted  Wesley 
and the open air preachers most! 

For all the power of his eyes and voice, John 
Wesley measured five-feet-three inches tall 
and weighed 128 pounds! 

At John Wesley’s death in 1791 his followers 
numbered 79,000 in England and 40,000 in 
America, but by 1957 there were 40 million 
Methodists world-wide! 
By the Editors 

[Christian History originally published this article in 
Christian History Issue #2 in 1983]
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POEMS AND THOUGHTS 
Contributed by Doug Dunlop

“Whether Report” 

What’s the weather, what could it be, look out the 
window and you will see. 

Jet planes flying in the sky, smokestacks, and cars, 
and forests left to die! 

A man said to the universe, “I’m stronger than the 
storm”. The universe replied, “You are so wrong”. 

We are a part of nature, we must accept that fact. 

Whether we survive or die depends on how we act. 

Stop all the pollution, make a plan, plant a tree, 
respect the land. 

“Global Warming” “Climate Change” scientific it is 
true. 

Whether we survive or die, it all depends on You! 

“Lost in the Woods” 

In my own little world, in my own patch of 
woods, with my camera ready in my hand. 

I look and walk and talk to myself, but there is 
nothing planned. 

Whatever animals I happen to see, I tell them 
just to wait. But they never listen to me and are 
quickly gone from sight. 

But when I am lucky, and don’t make noise a 
lot, I see a friendly face, waiting for a shot. 

One day I came upon the fox, all curled up in a 
ball. I said “Wake up Mr. Fox” and he ran away 
down the hill. 

The frogs are the hardest to catch, they hear 
you far away. To catch one jumping would be 
my lucky day. 

But time to face the world of men so home I go 
to change. 

But if the world gets too crazy for me, I’ll be 
back again. 

“Over the Rainbow” 

A long time ago, God was very sad, mankind 
had sinned and behaved very bad. 

So God sent a flood to cover the earth, He 
planned to give it a second birth. 

So He chose a man Noah to build a boat, when 
the rains came down it started to float. 

He marched in the animals two by two. Noah 
knew what he had to do. 

The rains came down for a long, long while. 
When it finally stopped Noah said with a smile. 

“I’ll send out a dove to find new land, and we’ll 
start all over, just like God planned. 

When the dove came back with a leaf for his 
nest.  

Noah said that’s a sign of where the Ark will 
rest. 

So he sighted a mountain and that was that. 
They landed on Mount Ararat. 

And God put a rainbow up in the sky.To tell the 
people not to cry. 

“I won’t destroy the Earth again”.The rainbow’s 
a sign I’ll be your friend. 

But the story went on just like before. Sin and 
greed, death and war. 

So God sent a baby to show us the light. 
Instead of a rainbow, a star in the night. 

A new beginning again for man  

Over the rainbow to the Promised Land.
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GIVE  THEM  WITH  JOY
BY  WALTER  JOHNSON  

  
From  the  first  dawn  of  day  
Through  darkness  of  night,  
Came  the  first  rain  on  earth  
And  the  glow  of  sunlight.  
As  the  morning  passed  bye  
The  flowers  then  bloomed,  
And  that  is  how  God  said  

The  earth  should  be  
groomed.  

He  created  all  colors  
Them  gave  them  a  smell,  
And  formed  them  with  

beauty  
His  love  to  foretell.  

So  the  flowers  bring  love  
To  fill  up  the  heart,  

Of  the  people  both  near  
And  those  far  apart.  

When  you  give  them  with  joy  
You  let  others  know,  

That  you  send  them  your  love  
In  the  beauty  they  show.  
For  the  flowers  you  give  

Are  sure  to  retain,  
The  enchantment  of  love  
Their  presence  proclaim.  

When  you  give  them  with  joy  
You  too  will  perceive,  
The  joy  of  Gods  love  
Is  yours  to  receive.  

The Bible Through the Eyes of a Child 
Creation 

In the beginning, which was close to the start, there wasn't 
anything except God, darkness and some gas. The Bible says, 
"The Lord, thy God, is one," but I think He has to be much 
older than that. 

Anyway, God made the world and then He said, "Give me 
some light," and somebody gave it to Him. He split an atom 
and made Eve. Adam and Eve didn't wear any clothes, but 
they weren't embarrassed because God hadn't invented 
mirrors, yet. 

Adam and Eve sinned by eating one bad apple and they were 
driven out of the Garden of Eden. I'm not sure what God drove 
them in because He hadn't invented cars, either. 

Adam and Eve's son, Cain, hated his brother as long as he was 
Abel. After a while, all of the first people died, except 
Methuselah, who lived to be, like, a million years old. 

Noah 

The next important person was Noah. He was a really good 
guy, but one of his kids was a Ham. Noah built a big boat in his 
back yard and put his family and a lot of animals in it. He 
asked his neighbors to join them, but they said they would have 
to take a rain check. 

Abraham, Isaac, Jacob and Joseph 

Next were Abraham, his son Isaac and his grandson Jacob. Esau 
was Jacob's brother, but Jacob was more famous because Esau 
sold him his birthmark for some pot roast. Jacob had a son, 
Joseph. Joseph wore a really loud sports coat. 

From JokesClean.com
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VANTAGE POINT BY DOUG DUNLOP  
Memories of Troop 25 

“A Scout’s Prayer” 
(From the U.S, Scouting Service) 

Lord, we thank you for this day, help us to do 
our best every day, and forgive us when we 
slip. Teach us to be kind to other people and to 
help them at all times. Bless our parents and 
teachers and leaders and all the members of 
Scouting. Bless us Lord in your love for us, help 
us to be better Scouts. And let us do our best 
for you. Amen! 

Scouting was started by Lord Baden Powell 
who was an officer in the British army in 
South Africa. His troops were unprepared to 
deal with survival in the wild so Baden Powell 
devised a training regimen for them. Later 
back in England he started an organization 
for boys. 

Later William Boyce, brought Scouting to the 
United States, Feb.8 1910 is observed as the 
birthday of Scouting in the United States.  

Recently, I 
was told of 
the death of 
an old friend 
from Boy 
Scouts, Marc 
Zeigler, 
(that’s him 
third from the 
left) so since 
February is 

Boy Scout month I thought it would be good 
to write something about Boy Scouts.  
     My sisters and my daughter were involved 
with Brownies and Girl Scouts, I remember a 

trip where the girls shared lunch with my 
daughter because her mother forgot to pack 
one for her. I found more kindness in 
Scouting than I have found in some churches.  

 

We were in the shadow of the “Cold War” 
most of our leaders were Military veterans of 
World War II, so some of our training had a 
little bit of a military aspect. We were all very 
idealistic and patriotic until the assassination 
of John F. Kennedy and the Vietnam War 
changed everything and split our country 
apart. 

I remember some of our leaders, Mr. Zeigler 
was our scoutmaster, I remember him as 
young and vigorous but once I went to his 
home with Pastor Kim to take a picture for the 
church directory.  By that time he was in his 
80’s old and frail. I really hated to see him 
like that but in the end it wasn’t so bad, our 
own Vantage Point changes as we get older. 
There is a certain amount of compassion that 
changes our perspective. The same with Mr. 
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Scoular, Helen’s husband who was in a 
wheelchair. Mr. Young who was an airline 
pilot and taught us navigation, I loaned him a 
crash helmet that I had used for a comedy 
skit because he was falling a lot. Mr. Rath was 
blind but he taught us how to tie knots, Grace 
Gibbons was my Den Mother, Walter Johnson 
one of my inspirations for writing poetry, 
Rev. Ted Perry, Dr.F.J. Yetter, Mr. Sam 
Neapolitan, Mr. Hood, My father was active in 
Scouting since he was a young man. (I used 
some of his old Scouting manuals for this 
piece.) 

So many people and places I remember like 
the song. I hated to see them get old but in 
my medical career I took care of many 
former teachers and friends I knew from 
church. As I said, time changes one’s 
perspective. 

I remember winter camping in a cabin up Rt. 
23 somewhere, everybody tried to make it up 
the hill in the snow. The only one who could 
make it was Mr. Neapolitan with his 
“Corvair”. I had packed the eggs in my 
sleeping bag but they got run over. One 

survived but I didn’t want it to be lonely so I 
broke it. 

My father would always try to “Gun it” but 
then he would make it halfway up and get 
stuck, and my brother and I would have to 
get out and shovel. Four Wheel Drive? Four 
times as many things to go wrong he said! 

So is there a point to all this, most Scout 
Troops are affiliated with churches so they 
tend to put an emphasis on Christian values 
but as Shakespeare said  “The truth is the 
truth” certain truths are universal, We are all 
alone, the only way we escape from 
loneliness is by helping others. Jesus said 
“Love your neighbor as yourself” Love and 
Compassion are universal truths independent 
of religion. 

 Young men need a lot of guidance to grow 
up in this crazy world. Scouting helps them 
learn about the true values of life. 

We may never see Troop 25 again but the 
lessons we learned are there for all to see!

LAUGHS 
            

Day After Christmas 
The pastor was looking over the crèche the day after Christmas when he noticed that the baby 
Jesus was missing. He went outside and saw a little boy pulling a new red wagon. In the wagon 
was Jesus.   
 
We walked up to the boy and said, "Hi, there. Where did you get the baby Jesus?" 
The boy answered honestly, "In the church." 
"Why did you take him?" the pastor asked. 
"Well," said the boy, "I prayed to the Lord Jesus and asked him for a wagon for Christmas. I told 
Him that if He gave me one, I'd take Him for a ride in it. 
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BIBLE CHALLENGE 
  

  
  

ANSWER  TO  LAST  MONTH’S  BIBLE  QUIZ  
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Newsletter Editor  Renee Vetter 

Administrative Support Maureen Grant 

Opinion Column  Doug Dunlop 

Please send your contributions for the March 
issue of The Spirit by February  19, 2019 to 
the editor at reneev1@verizon.net. 
Consider events, news, stories, poems, 
recipes, or photos. Thank You. 
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