
This piercing question arises in each of the synoptic texts, Matthew, Mark, and Luke. In all 
three reports he asks this shortly after his feeding of the multitudes and he asks this in the 
presence of his Disciples. “But who do you say that I am?” 
 
First, Jesus asks who the crowds think that he is and the answers are readily given and range 
from prophets of old, some Elijah, John the Baptists, and others including Jeremiah. They 
answer quickly and without hesitation. So, we can imagine Jesus sits with that report for a 
moment of time. Then, with an inquisitive and imaginative inquiry he asks, “But, who do 
you say that I am?” That very question has resonated and informed me for my entire life as a 
priest. Perhaps that question imbedded itself into my subconscious well before I was a priest. 
I seem to always be chasing the person I know as Jesus. How about you? 
 
As of now these are some of the random thoughts that I have about Jesus. How do they align 
with your own thoughts? 
 
• I love Jesus in some real yet veiled way.  
• I hope, but wonder, does Jesus love me (am I worthy) even though the evidence is clear 

that he does love me?  
• I believe that Jesus continues to perform miracles, more of a spiritual nature, but in all 

kinds and manner of manifestations.  
• I believe that Jesus is and remains a radical voice and a force for social justice.  
• I do believe that Jesus is a kindred of the Creator (God) and I believe that the doctrine of 

what is called hypostatic union is as good a one as one can imagine. One God in Three 
Persons. I actually think that I understand that piece of theology. But I may be wrong.  

• I believe, therefore, that God is changeable, at least once. At the crucifixion I believe that 
God understood and experienced human suffering and abandonment. What a jolt that 
must have been for the Creator! Perhaps I am treading on a heresy here but that is what I 
believe.  

• I believe in this slippery idea of the Holy Spirit as also a part of the God-Head. I believe 
that such is the life force of the nature and spirit of Jesus along with God working in our 
world today and every day. That force that converts, that force that causes us to 
empathize instead of sympathizing; that mystical sense of being on Holy Ground. That 
unusual feeling that I have when I sit in our church, in the quiet, just looking at our 
statues and taking the whole in, the smell of the place, it is “other-worldly” yet it is on 
any given Sunday after 12:30 p.m.  

• I believe absolutely in the manifestation of Jesus and his very substance in both the body 
and blood in Holy Communion. So, yes, I believe that Jesus is really and truly present 
apart from us in the Reserved Sacrament in that tabernacle that sits behind the altar. It is 
more than sacred it is Jesus and so he remains in tabernacles throughout this world. In 
quiet and solitude until we join him in receiving him bodily.  

 
How do we imagine Jesus in our dreams. Does he reflect our cultural heritages? I recently 
had a discussion with someone who said that I was the first pastor to ever say that Jesus was A
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AnnaGram 
“But who do you say that I am?” 



a man of color. It is true. He very likely looks like the images of so many Palestinians that we 
see on the news every day. I was shocked when he also said that in a religion class when 
asked if Jesus was black the Priest/teacher closed the doors, drew down the shades, and 
whispered, “Yes he was, and don’t ever talk about this again.” So, yes, even then in the 
historic Jesus he is a revolutionary. He may be a vehicle to deconstruct phobias and racism. 
 
This is a season of Lent, so perhaps we are all asked this probing and perhaps disturbing 
question, “Who do you say that I am?” It is troubling isn’t it? If we honestly ask ourselves, 
“who is this person.” Jesus Christ Superstar asks this very question as one of its themes. It is 
perhaps a haunting theme that one may struggle with. Perhaps we might want to quantify our 
belief in Jesus. Do you do that? Do I love him enough? Is what we are saying real or 
imagined? Is he really with me or is he merely a hope? “Who do you say that I am?” It is 
personal and it is quite pointed. It is not the “Who do THEY say that I am?” It is a question directed at the 
Disciples and I believe at each of us who claim Jesus as our own however that may look.  
 
I find myself getting defensive about “my Jesus.” I get infuriated, yes angry, when I witness the weaponization 
of Jesus. When that wandering Jew is characterized as a symbol for white supremacy; when Jesus is used to 
guilt people into a certain way of life; when that Rabbi is misquoted by the religious right in some vain effort 
to confront anything that they do not understand. I hate it when Jesus becomes a Republican or a Democrat. It 
is offensive to all that I hold holy and sacred when Christian Nationalism surfaces: 
 
       
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

How dare they! I will simply leave this part of ‘my Jesus’ at that.  
 
I suppose that Jesus is many things to many people. I hope that the many who find themselves at Saint Anna’s 
will or do believe deeply in the power of Jesus to transform, to heal, to become someone that is very real and 
not abstract. I hope that like me you believe or will come to believe that Holy Communion is Communion with 
God. That such is not just a series of prayers of remembrance but rather a true act by both the community and 
our living God. I know that it seems like a stretch to many but what a reward it is when one believes.  
 
“But who do you say that I am?” perhaps is the true question of Lent. More than a recognition of our mortality 
but rather a questioning of the depth of our own passion for life and the connections that passion has to Jesus. I 
see Jesus in beggars (no really!); I see Jesus in the dying; I see 
Jesus in an old lady of color who offers kindness to a sweet 
white child; I see Jesus in those who show gratitude to God; I 
see Jesus in warriors of social justice like Imam Rafiq Numan 
who joins so many causes for justice and peace (he always has a 
smile for me). I see Jesus in the Tree of Life: Victims of 
Violence Memorial and in those that gaze upon it and are 
transformed, if only for a moment. I have seen Jesus in a dozen 
gay men praying the Lord’s Prayer in a bar over a lost friend. I 
say that Jesus is my friend, my God, my conscience, my 
mystery of life, elusive, yet approachable, a contradiction, and 
an absolute necessity in my life. “Who do you say that I am?” 
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Bedouin photo 
taken 1930 

The “God-given right” to self-defense has become a rallying cry in Texas 
politics, further cementing gun ownership as a holy cause and political 
identity. The state’s Republican leadership has spent decades carrying the 
banner. Texas Tribune 5/29/2022 





Confirmation/Reception 2023 

The Rt. Rev. Shannon Duckworth Presiding  

Our Newest Members 

Elizabeth Worsham Hofheinz      Confirmed 

Cairo Jackson        Confirmed 

Kaila Dominique Barattini      Received 

Cavin M. Davis        Received 

Sheldon Forrest Stockstill, Jr.      Confirmed 

Anna Lauren Haun        Confirmed 

Jessica Starling        Confirmed 

Tristan Ranner        Confirmed 



“When I have fears that I may cease to be” 
 

A little over a hundred years ago, Sigmund Freud wrote that every human action is inspired by one of two 
forces: eros or thanatos - that is to say, Love or Death. Whether you agree with him or not, it’s pretty safe 
to say  that love and death are the major forces behind much of what we do and why we do it; nowhere is 
this more evident than in the arts. In fact, it’s hard to think  of a song or a film or a play or a novel that 
doesn't deal with at least one of these as themes. I’d like to offer a poem that deals with both. 

 

It was written by a young man who is dying. 

 

He's thinking about how all the things he was really looking forward to in life - traveling, becoming a great 
poet, spending time with the person he loved - probably weren't going to happen. 

 

It's a poem about how sometimes we only discover what is most important to us when we're faced with the 
prospect of letting it go. 

 

By John Keats 

 

When I have fears that I may cease to be  

  Before my pen has glean’d my teeming brain,  

Before high piled books, in charact’ry,  

  Hold like rich garners the full-ripen’d grain;  

When I behold, upon the night’s starr’d face,  

  Huge cloudy symbols of a high romance,  

And think that I may never live to trace  

  Their shadows, with the magic hand of chance;  

And when I feel, fair creature of an hour!  

  That I shall never look upon thee more,  

Never have relish in the faery power  

  Of unreflecting love!—then on the shore  

Of the wide world I stand alone, and think  

Till Love and Fame to nothingness do sink. 

 

The above text and commentary was offered by Lori Ranner, Clerk, Vestry of St. Anna’s . Thank you Lori 
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Anna’s Place NOLA - Hope•Equity•Dignity 



On the first weekend of February, after a strong cold snap came to visit, sixteen of us gathered at the Solomon 
Episcopal Conference Center in Robert Louisiana. If you have never been it is a lovely facility and one the 
Diocese can be proud of. It offers comfortable rooms, a lovely lodge, good meeting rooms and spaces. There is 
a lake that wraps around the compound of lodging and lodge. It enjoys a lovely chapel, a bridge with a gazebo, 
a swimming pool with outdoor covered picnic space. They also have a one eye pooch that greets everyone and 
allows a brief scratch. His name is Teddy. The staff is welcoming and helpful and the dining hall offers good, 
in fact well above average food. So, it is a great place for your Vestry to meet.  
 
Our Vestry meetings included brainstorming, telling stories, planning a future, listening with intentionality, 
and team building. We began our time together in prayer and we shared a bit of our own spiritual 
autobiographies. “When were you first aware of God or the other?” It was a quiet and holy time together. We 
enjoyed a Eucharist together and began to know each other more deeply. This particular Vestry Retreat held 
great promise, great power, and great depth. I have only been on one retreat years ago that came anywhere 
near the depth and usefulness of this retreat. I say usefulness because relationships are useful, as are visions, 
wisdom, challenges, and agreements they are all useful to this end: it beckons the Kingdom of Heaven. 
 
 
Here follows are reflections from some of our attendees: 
 
 
Karen Judge: Retreat Weekend Reflection 
 
As I was reflecting on our recent Vestry Retreat, I am thankful for such a spiritually enlightening weekend. 
 
As a Vestry, along with program directors, we shared our spiritual experiences and humbly prayed together. 
We got to know each other on a personal level. We shared our hopes and dreams for St. Anna’s as we 
approach the upcoming transitioning from Fr. Bill to a new Rector. 
 
As Senior Warden, I am enthusiastic to work with sucha a talented and dedicated group that is our Vestry. 
Wear are all poised to do the work of managing the years upcoming events, from the opening of Dodwell 
House, Anna’s Place expansion, Fr. Bill’s retirement to selecting a new Rector. I have confidence in theis 
Vestry, as well as in the Search Committee, to accomplish these goals.  
 
May God grant us peace, Karen Judge.  
 
Rusty Downing: Retreat Weekend Reflection 
 
My reflection of the 2023 Vestry retreat is one of inspiration and renewed excitement for St. Anna’s church. 
The weekend was much better than I had originally anticipated.  
 
I got to really learn more about my fellow vestry members on a more personal level than just seeing them at 
church or in our monthly meetings. The individuals that make up this vestry have such unique skills and 
wonderful energy and a common goal of making St. Anna’s the best parish to worship in in the entire diocese. 
 
Although the weekend was filled with hard goal setting meetings, time was allotted for us to get to know each 
other and/or spend some alone time for reflection if needed. The balanced agenda, along with the delicious 
food provided by the Solomon Center’s kitchen staff, made for a much more enjoyable weekend. I’m so 
excited to be a member of St. Anna’s Episcopal Church. We rock! 

 
 
 
 

Vestry Retreat 2023 



  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Bill Glew: Retreat Weekend Reflection 
 
 
During my years as a vestry member at Episcopal parishes in Washington, D.C., New York City, and now at St. Anna’s, I’ve 
regularly attended annual vestry retreats.  Retreats offer a chance for the vestry to step back, take account, and try to figure out, as 
representatives of the parishioners who elected them, how to serve God and God’s people.  These are all good things necessary to the 
health and success of the parish. 
 
What made this year’s vestry retreat special – make that thrilling!! – was that Dodwell House is shortly to become a beautiful, 
welcoming home to a greatly expanded Anna’s Place and programs and activities serving our beloved community.  The vestry was 
privileged to hear and to learn from Dr. Cavin Davis, Darryl Durham, Cairo Jackson, and Kristie about the work they’re already 
doing to help children and youth in St. Anna’s community live up to their God-given potential in the face of challenges rooted in 
systemic racism and poverty.  Their passion leaves no doubt that we will succeed in scaling up the carefully thought-out programs 
that have already made a difference in innumerable lives.   
 
I have to admit that when I joined St. Anna’s five years ago, and soon got involved with the Dodwell House Committee, I wasn’t sure 
how we were going to get to our goal.  Apologies to Father Terry and to Darryl for not having as much faith in their vision as I should 
have!  It gives me comfort to know that Thomas doubted, and Peter started to sink into the sea.  For now, I give thanks for the many 
people who are making Dodwell House and the programs it will house a reality. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Left to right: Cavin Davis, Jim McMillan, Laurie Ranner, Bill Glew, Susan Redick, Ed Collins, Darryl Durham,        
Rusty Downing, Luigi Mandile, Karen Judge, Cairo Jackson, Kirk Toups, Kristie Eugene, and Fr. Bill Terry 



 Jim McMillan: Retreat weekend reflection. 
 
We've recently returned from our Vestry retreat, which was of particular 
importance given all of the changes that are happening in our church and 
missions this year. While there was a bit of sadness given that this was 
Father Bill's last hurrah (as he reminded us, sometimes with a slight 
giggle), what struck me was how there was a bundle of energy throughout 
all of the discussions over the weekend. Those ranged across the mundane 
aspects of church operations to a review of our history and where we all 
thought the church and its missions were headed, however, each focused on 
how we were currently meeting the needs of our congregation and 
community, how we could expand on our successes and where there 
continued to be unmet needs that we should strive to meet.  
 
I know that I am guilty of getting mired in the news of the day and assuming that our fate as a society is to be 
stuck in acrimony and stagnation, but that wasn't the case for this retreat. It was also, this being St. Anna's, a 
retreat full of people with different backgrounds, life experiences and a broad set of views on how to approach 
the upcoming changes, which serves us well in crafting our service and outreach to meet people where they are. 
That's opposed to other committees, where the solutions are tailor made to sound great on paper and then go 
precisely nowhere. The retreat was a excellent showcase of people listening and planning on how to meet the 
challenges of our community. 
 
The other part of the retreat that has stuck with me is just how interesting we all are as individuals. Having a 
full weekend to visit and talk with each other uncovered a host of stories that gave me a deeper appreciation for 
the people who make up our church. It also left me with that same sense of appreciation that I got from our 
discussions that we have a great group of people who are committed to doing the work that is before us over 
the upcoming years. 
 
Lori Ranner: Retreat weekend reflection. 
 
This year, our Vestry Retreat tackled a tremendous variety of topics: testimony to the equally tremendous 
scope of our little church’s vision, and the ministries in which that vision is made manifest. Among these, 
many touched in some way on the ideal of radical inclusion, fashioned with Christ himself as our model.  

 

In the context of a presentation on the state of LGBTQ+ outreach in our parish and diocese, I was moved to 
reflect on the ways in which this outreach, vibrant and unique though it may be, can be both expanded and 
improved.  

 

One of the most endearing aspects of St. Anna’s is an inveterate habit of setting itself heroic goals -and then 
achieving them. In this way we are the parochial equivalent of the little tailor, ready to take on the wicked 
giants of the world with nothing but a pair of scissors and smarts.  

In addressing this topic, it may be useful to  spend a few moments pondering the acronym itself. In the last half
-century, thanks to the work of both scientists and humanists, our understanding of human sexuality has 
evolved, become ever richer, and more subtle for every new discovery or advance - whether that be in the 
context of the human psyche or physiology, or of the continuity and changes of human experience across the 
ages.  

 

Some of the most important of these discoveries, in terms of their potential impact, were those of pioneers like 
Alfred Kinsey and Fritz Klein, whose work addressed the complexities of human sexual orientation, and in 
doing so, forever discredited the simplistic and exclusive binary of “gay” and “straight.” The result was an 
understanding based on a continuum rather than dichotomy, with room for many different degrees and 
expression of sexual attraction. 



 Now, at this point, I grant that there may be a bit of eye-rolling among the readership. After all, such 
information is probably old news to most people  at St. Anna’s - however, I beg your indulgence for a few 
more sentences. 

 

The work of Kinsey and Klein, and of many others  in similar fields not only revolutionized our understanding 
of human sexuality in the abstract; particularly for  those individuals who identify as members of the bisexual/
pansexual spectrum, it was a key component in understanding ourselves. So long as an either/or mentality is 
applied to sexual orientation, people who are attracted to more than one sex are delegitimized and largely 
erased. Many of the negative stereotypes regarding bi+ people (they are greedy, confused, liars, cowards, 
traitors, etc.) and the discriminatory and hurtful behaviors arising from them, can be traced back to the belief 
that there are only two options, gay or straight, to choose from.  This type of binarism lingers in popular culture 
as well as in scholarship. It seems to be very difficult for many people to accept that someone like Caravaggio, 
for example, or Bessie Smith,  might have been genuinely attracted to both men and women, instead of one 
type of attraction being explained away as social dictate, moral obligation, or cultural cover for the other. 

 

By contrast, many pre-modern cultures enjoyed  a far more flexible understanding than that current in 19th and 
20th century America, and as a result, someone like Plutarch could describe his own thoughts on the matter 
thus, without anyone taking much notice:  “The noble lover of beauty engages in love wherever he finds 
excellence, and splendid natural endowment without any regard for differences in physiological detail…
instead of supposing that males and females are as different in matters of love as they are in their clothes.” 

 

It has taken a long time indeed for us to approach Plutarch’s comfort level, and that of the Greco-Roman 
society in which he lived, with bi/pansexuality. Films and books such as the recent YA series, Heartstopper,  
which are hailed as a great step forward for bi representation, would have seemed to someone like Plutarch as a 
statement of the obvious.  

 

One of the very first things I noticed about St. Anna’s, on my initial tentative foray through its doors, was the 
banner that hangs above our entrance proclaiming a welcome for all. On this banner, “LGBT” becomes more 
than a set of uncontextualized letters. Someone had the wisdom to spell out the true meaning behind each letter. 
Such a simple thing as encountering this banner at the entrance of our church made me feel seen, loved, 
recognized in my uniqueness - and doubtless for many other Gay, Lesbian, and Transgender people it has had a 
similar effect. Such a tiny gesture; such enormous benefit to individual lives.  

 

Moving forward, I would like to promote this kind of radical inclusion of all members of the LGBTQ+ 
community in the life and ministries of St. Anna’s. In our communications, as in our activities, I would like to 
encourage us as a corporate body to be intentional; to abjure binary terminology and the limiting mentality it 
entails (this statement can equally be applied to exclusively  binary language  regarding gender). Bi/pansexual 
people make up the largest component numerically  of the LGBTQ+ community, and the most recent studies 
indicate that more young people feel free to  identify themselves as bi/pan than ever before. Let’s make our 
LGBTQ+ ministry even more comprehensive and diversified.  

 

For example, many LGBTQ+ young people, both Christian and non-Christian, live in hostile environments 
with no resources and little support or understanding in matters of sexual orientation or gender identity, either 
at home or school. How can we help them know the love of God, and to recognize the sacredness of their 
selves? Let’s make intentional room for all families, whatever orientations and identities they represent, and in 
so doing let’s make an effort to offer more LGBTQ+-focused activities that are child-friendly. Let’s continue 
signaling to  bi/pan folks,  as well as all members of the LGBTQ+ spectrum, that they are seen, recognized, and 
loved. In matters like this, St. Anna’s has never been content to rest on its laurels. Because we are doing more 
than other parishes is precisely the  reason why we should strive to exceed our own expectations and previous 
goals. I believe that here we find yet another great opportunity as a parish community to prove that we live our 
motto, All are welcome, none are shunned. 



Clergy Conferences 

 

Several times a year the clergy are called by the Bishop to a conference. It is usually an evening, a day, and a 
morning. During that time a guest speaker will offer us wisdom, biblical, structural, managerial, any number 
of topics. It is also most importantly a time to gather and to build, or renew, or instill in us a sense of 
collegiality. We share stories and ask advice of each other. This past January was no different. Later in the 
evening after all of the scheduled events had unfolded several of us spontaneously joined around an outdoor 
fire, sang a little, some drank a little, but we mostly told stories and laughed a lot. It was quite an energizing 
time. It was a time that helps to refresh our spirits and to know that so many others are walking the way—it 
combats spiritual isolation and creats a greater sense of our catholic promise. It is good to be a member of the 
clergy in the Episcopal Diocese of Louisiana.  

Welcome our new Sexton 
 
 

Michael Kelly moved to Nola from Pensacola FL. Sev-
eral years ago. He has been a Massage Therapist for 
23yrs. He continues his practice as he also does the 
work for Saint Anna’s.  
 
Michael is a sometimes member of St. Anna’s Church 
as parishioner.  
 
Michael describes himself as....."I'm the weirdest person 
I know; Wink!" 



DODWELL HOUSE COMMITTEE REPORT to the Vestry 3/6/2023 
 
 

Budget: Unofficially Over ~$125,000 ($45K is related to dependency structural damage) 
 
Timeline: June 12 is the expected partial finish date; It was hoped to be June 1st to allow Summer Camp to 
move in.  100% completion not expected until August.  The building will be available for use for Fr. Bill’s re-
tirement party on July 23rd. 
 
Site Work: Grading of grounds is currently occurring. 
  
Paint/Tile: Almost all rooms within the Main House have one coat of paint. Rooms are various colors, staying 
within the historic context.  The exterior will be painted a dark red shade. Bathroom tile installation planned 
for the next 2-3 weeks. Wood flooring ordered and due to arrive mid-March. 
 
Plaster Crown: We have a fully restored plaster crown molding in the Yellow Room, and it's beautiful! The 
rest of the (foam replica) crown molding will be installed soon.   
 
Rear Deck: Work currently in progress, including handrails and installation of the wheelchair.  
 
Dependency: Repairs continue on joists and outriggers.   
 
Mechanical/Utilities: HVAC and Fire Rated Equipment installation in progress. Waiting for light fixtures to 
arrive. Electricity being hooked up next week. Uniti Fiber contracted and will install their cables in about a 
month or so. 
 
Landscaping: currently being reviewed by committee 
 
Kitchen and Apartment Appliances: items chosen and ordering will take place in the upcoming weeks. 
 
Historic Marker: bronze marker for the front of the house is being ordered 
 
Grand Opening – Committee will be planning event(s) for September or October when all work is completed.  
 
Security: No further break-ins or incidents. We continue to have a guard on duty each night (12 hours), and all 
day & night on weekends. 




