
For the past two weeks I have been going in circles as to what the context of this essay should 
be. Each day I started a new essay with a new theme. Each day it seemed that something of 
critical importance to the Kingdom of God was threatening the spiritual health and welfare of 
God’s people. It is so, so much! 
 
The conservatives are at the door! The religious right are making claims about their God that 
seems inconsistent to some of us. That conservatism is seeping into the government. The 
wealth of the Nation is being held by a very few. Violence is erupting in the streets. Pockets of 
insurrectionists are surfacing and they are filled with nationalistic zeal. Meanwhile, the rich 
get richer; much richer. The way the economic system works and the way taxes are worked 
out only serve to burden the poor. It is so, so much.  
 
There are all sorts of religious charlatans going around promoting their own personalities and 
collecting money and getting rich along the way. What we understood as religion; the religion 
of our families seems to be corrupted and of little use to us. For years now “our” religion 
stands for only a few insiders and those that don’t fit perfectly into the box are sent away 
empty. Gotta fit, gotta buy into it or else. It is so, so much.  
 
The patriarchy is deep and it seems almost immoveable. If you are a man you can do so much 
more than a woman. The expectations of our society are that men make the decisions. If a 
woman tries she is a trouble maker; maybe divorce is in the offing. I know that there are some 
successful women but they are the exception not the rule. Some of those women are subject to 
smear campaigns so vicious that they end up being called harlots as if they deserve the 
ridicule. It is so, so much.  
 
Dear Siblings, dear ones, my friends, that is the world that Jesus was born into. Add to all to 
that has his land was occupied by an oppressive military force that was always lurking in the 
shadows and you have the first century in Judea.  
 
Jesus and his friends were surrounded by religious elites and intolerant religious 
conservatives. The priests of the temple were threated by the open accessibility that Jesus 
offered to the “unclean.” Jesus, a Nazorean Jew would even acknowledge the place of women. 
Some would speculate that one of his closest confidants and Apostles was perhaps Mary 
Magdalene. Some modest speculation might even suggest that she was the underwriter of his 
mission work. We might then suggest that for Jesus, misogyny was held in check. That is not 
to say that our scriptures stand outside of misogyny, patriarchy, and interpretation. They were, 
after all, written by men in the first century with first century cultural bias and norms. That 
does not mean that Holy Scripture is any less holy. It simply means that we MUST read it 
intelligently and always search for the heart of what is being given to us. Jesus our savior is at 
the heart of it all and should always be our starting place.  
 
So, here we are in the 21st century. This historical script of the first century reads much as it 
does in the 21st century. We encounter many of the same challenges as God’s people. Perhaps 
the context has changed; perhaps the imagery has changed; perhaps the language has changed 
but a the end of the day we have much in common with our ancestors. Love is love. Mercy is 
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AnnaGram 
It is so, so much! 



mercy. Forgiveness is forgiveness. And Holy action is holy action. I am absolutely convinced that Jesus has 
left us with a template for holiness and that template is multifaceted and certainly includes what John Lewis 
called “good trouble.” By the way it should come as no surprise that Lewis was an ordained pastor. Legend 
has it that at age six he would preach to the chickens in the yard of his rural Pike County, Alabama. He held a 
Bachelor’s degree in Religion and Philosophy from Fisk University. So, he spoke and acted upon the Gospel 
as did Dr. King.  
 
These men and women of the movement were more than inspired by Jesus they were formed by Jesus. The 
Prophet Jeremiah reminds us of this: 

 
“Before I formed you in the womb I knew you, 
    before you were born I set you apart; 
    I appointed you as a prophet to the nations.”  

 
Perhaps this can be said of many women and men who have led their respective peoples along that path of 
Jesus. That path is laid with narratives of abuse, murder, genocide, and social isolation. Alongside of the 
Prophetic work is the work of Grace. Creating a space that is safe and not only safe but sacred. It is our duty to 
listen and listen attentively with some degree of empathy. Can you imagine the hospitality one might 
encounter when entering a room in the presence of Jesus. I imagine that Jesus would first make us comfortable 
to be there; that some form of dignity to our person might be offered. I imagine an insightful moment of 
looking into our eyes with understanding and with warmth. I further imagine our Savior being aware of 
everyone who enters. Ensuring that everyone is a part of the whole.  
 
If any of these images ring true then it is no less our duty to linger a while. To linger and to engage those who 
have come to pray; come to unburden; come to hear the Good News; come to hear Justice preached; come to 
receive communion with our Savior. Even those that come to hustle a buck or two; a meal perhaps; or maybe 
just a free cup of coffee or cool water. Even those people because they are part of the family. When we do this 
work of receiving the other; of providing companionship; of a moment of recognition with a warm smile; then 
the world becomes manageable and It is so, so good. Because in the midst of turmoil we, by our work, by our 
hospitality become that place: 
 

“He maketh me (them) to lie down in green pastures: he leadeth me beside the still waters.” 
 

Even in the presence of our enemies God will feed us and anoint us with oil. Think about that. Love is an 
action as much or more so than a feeling particularly in the face of our enemies. Wrath cannot stand in the 
presence of love; wrath loses its power. Saint Anna’s you are on the right path. You are steadfast in the Social 
Gospel; you are true to knowing Jesus; you are devout; you are dedicated; you are eccentric; you are unique; 
you are truly God’s people. Broken, healed, burdened, delighted, arbitrary, focused, but above all generous of 
spirit. May it always remain so that our pride does not become arrogance and our humility does not become 
subservience. That all may find a home and become kindred spirits in the house called Saint Anna’s.   
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EASTER  

HE IS RISEN 

And we welcome all to affirm their faith. 

 
Easter. What a wonderful day what a wonderful service. The church was 
filled with over 175 of the faithful. Some visitors some perhaps only doing 
Easter and Christmas more out of tradition than anything else. We had the 
privilege of welcoming our newest member into the family, Pierce Brower, 
son of Sally and George. What a smile, what a delight as Pierce almost 
seemed to want to immerse himself in that little pool of water. Easter 
baptism holds a special place in the history and life of our faith. It has been 
historically the day when new Christians entered into the faith fully and 
unreservedly.  

Our little church was beautifully adorned with the best that we had to offer 
in our worship, in our voices, in our prayers and within the context of our 
ritual. We also spoke volumes about who we are and what we believe. 

Consider the altar party: women, men, multi-generational, gender non-conforming, married, single...it 
represented the beautiful tapestry of God’s creation. It was sublime. Easter is the final statement in a journey 
by Jesus of Nazareth. It is the final statement by the Creator that such love as we find in 
Jesus and in Jesus’ Father cannot be deterred even by death on the cross. Love 
triumphs. The linkage between the cross and the empty tomb is so profound that it 
would compel all manner of people to understand God in a new way. Yes, humanity 
glimpsed, if only for a moment, God and God’s enduring words to us. Yes, Easter is the 
statement that says we have work to do. It is a beginning not an ending. It is not a 
fulfillment it is a catalyst. If the story were to end there why would this Rabbi, this Son 
of Man say:  

 

“Believe me: I am in my Father and my Father is in me. If you can’t believe that, 
believe what you see—these works. The person who trusts me will not only do what I’m doing but even greater 
things, because I, on my way to the Father, am giving you the same work to do that I’ve been doing. You can 
count on it. From now on, whatever you request along the lines of who I am and what I am doing, I’ll do it. 
That’s how the Father will be seen for who he is in the Son. I mean it. Whatever you request in this way, I’ll 
do.” Gospel of John 14:12-16 (Tr. The Message—Eugene Peterson) 

 

That work begins with baptism and in Pierce’s case there is an even greater imperative to ensure that his future 
has space for the spiritual life, the life of true religion, the life of a vibrant, effective, engaged church that 
incrementally changes our interior nature and the world or environment that it finds itself in. The world is 
challenging indeed. But our joy is found in the comfort of our Savior. The constancy of the vital message of 
new and indeed eternal life through an opening up of ourselves to the possibility.  

 

The Lord is Risen!  

The Lord is Risen Indeed! Alleluia 
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EVERYTHING OLD IS NEW AGAIN  
by Ken Leach 
 
I keep telling myself I must be "offically" old because I have a Medicare card! 
Age is just a number; please know I am still 25 in show business years! Every-
thing old is new again. That phrase has been on my mind for some time now. Eve-
ry day is a time of new beginnings for all of us! Resurrection! 
 
It is the season of Easter, commemorating the Resurrection of Jesus. Easter also 
celebrates the defeat of death and gives us hope and salvation. With that being 
known, that tells me that we will have our own resurrection.....daily! Wow!  
 
Easter comes in the spring of the year, the time when the majesty and beauty of 
the Earth finds itself in a season of renewal! Everything old is new again! Spring 
is the time for new beginnings. I interpret that as, I am "resurrected" every day when I wake up! Celebrate the 
gift of the day.  
 
I will confess that I am a creature of habit. With every day that I am "resurrected" when my eyes open, (and  
the longer I stay 25!) being given new life for the day is an exciting prospect! I have been a musician since the 
age of 5 and had my first paid church job at 10! Everyone old is new again! LOL!  Every day I am given the 
opportunity to do better! How exciting. 
 
My approach to music, my personal practice and performance, my commitment to St. Anna's and my life have 
been profoundly affected by all of the above! As an employee of the church, my motivation to serve effectively 
is you, the members of the church. We are kindred minds and spirits. From my perspective,  I have your best 
interest at heart. I do my best to use my time, talents and a lifetime of experience in my field to help lead us so 
that all of us will enhance our worship experience through the ministry of music. Old things pass away, all 
things become new!  
 
We have a wonderfully committed group of men are women here at St. Anna's who continually give of them-
selves with their time and talents, our choir! Blest be the tie that binds!! They are a living testament to the 
words and wisdom of Solomon. These men and women emphasize that, "life is a gift and not gain." They cele-
brate  "Resurrection" faithfully and beautifully.....and they put up with Ken Leach! I respect, admire and love 
their example of being new again everytime we assemble!! They make me a better man.  
 
As we move forward as a church, I hope that you might consider becoming a part of the choir at St. Anna's. 
Come "resurrect" with us! Come make a joyful noise amd sing praise unto his name! Be in the spirit of Easter 
all year long. 
 
What has been will be again, what has been done will be done again, there is nothing new under the sun. 
(Ecclesiastes 1:9; NIV) 
 
Come experience this Easter season with us,  Everything old is new again......all are welcomed, none are 
shunned!! 

DID YOU KNOW?  

 

That our organ was originally built in the 1930’s and was purchased from a Presbyterian church in Gentilly in 
the 1970’s. At least twice a year maintenance and repair is conducted on that instrument. Our baby-grand piano 
was a gift to St. Anna’s from the Deacon John Moore family. It is tuned at least 4 times a year.  
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Anna’s Place NOLA - Hope•Equity•Dignity 

To the left is the University of Oklahoma’s 
Men and Women’s Choir. On a warm 
Wednesday they visited St. Anna’s to use the 
space for rehearsals. The conductor, David 
Howard, contacted the church about a week 
ahead of time. He was up against it. He had 
no rehearsal space and he and his ensemble 
were scheduled to perform at St. Louis 
Cathedral.  

 

We use our space for the good of all and if 
we have the space it is used. Empty churches 
are a waste of God’s good provision. It was a 
delight to help them out and they were so 
appreciative. What a nice group.   



 

Transitions 
One part of the Search Committee’s listening process has been dropping by about half-a-dozen bars serving 
the LGBTQ community to thank bartenders, managers, and owners for their support of Anna’s Place over the 
years and to ask what they think we should be looking for in a new rector.  Heartfelt thanks to Deacon Luigi 
for squiring Karen and me around.  It was remarkable to see how much respect and love there is for Luigi in 
the community.   
 
The feedback we received will be incorporated in the parish profile.  The parish profile also will incorporate 
the more structured and extensive feedback provided in our five focus groups for parishioners and three focus 
groups for Anna’s Place stakeholders, as well as in the responses of 54 parishioners (as of this writing) to the 
parish survey. The Search Committee will be drafting the parish profile during May and June.  Before it’s 
finalized and made public, which will be after we say thank-you and farewell to Fr. Terry on July 23rd, the 
parish profile will be reviewed and approved by the Vestry and the Diocese.  Thanks for your engagement 
and your thoughtful observations about what St. Anna’s is, what’s important to you, and what you hope to 
see in our next rector. 
 
In the meantime, mark your calendars for Sunday, June 11th.  At coffee hour after Mass that day the Rev. 
Canon Morgan MacIntire, whose duties prominently include supporting and guiding rector searches for 
Bishop Duckworth, will present the high-level results of the parish survey and focus groups.  Canon 
MacIntire is providing invaluable expertise and support to the Search Committee, for which we are most 
grateful.  Please make an effort to be there for her report. 
 
A reminder about the timeline: not long after Fr. Terry’s retirement, the Search Committee will post the 
parish profile and a companion document specified by the national Church that includes financial details of 
the rector position.  These documents will serve as our written announcement that applications for rector are 
being taken.  Any priest of The Episcopal Church is eligible to apply; the link to the documents will be freely 
available when the time comes.  No decision has been made as to how long applications will be received, but 
the minimum time is generally about a month.   
 
I’d like to share a conversation from Karen’s and my gay bar tour that knocked me off me feet emotionally.  
One man recounted that a Catholic Sunday school had refused admission to a child he and his same-sex 
partner were fostering without proof the child was Catholic.  The child’s mother had asked them to take the 
child to Catholic Sunday school.   
 
Oh, I flushed with anger at hearing this story!  The man shared his suspicion that heterosexual foster parents 
would not have had this experience.  More righteous anger!  How could people purporting to teach children 
about Christ exclude from Sunday school a child whose foster parents happened to be a gay couple?  Did 
these people (or some stronger noun) never read “suffer the little children to come unto me?” What kind of 
Christians were they anyway? 
 
Then the man shared another fact of his life that was in part a response to this sad tale.  He and his spouse 
later legally adopted four children born to addicted mothers who could not care for them.  They raised them 
from the time they were able to leave the hospital after detoxifying.  Today they range from elementary to 
high school age.   
 
I was dumbstruck, awed by the generosity, the largeness of spirit of this man and his spouse.  They responded 
to people trying to marginalize their family by quadrupling down, making a permanent, loving home for 
children who desperately needed one. The scriptural tape in my head shifted to Jesus’ words from the cross, 
“Behold thy mother!” and “Behold thy son!”  And I was brought up short with the recognition that this man’s 
acts did far more for the world than my indignation.  Service and sacrifice, that’s what I need to remember, 
not who’s right and who’s wrong.   



Prayer for the Search Process – Saint Anna’s Episcopal Church , NOLA, 
 

O God of unfathomable joy 
O Savior of all who long for hope 
O Spirit of unquenchable curiosity 

Holy Trinity One God abide with us. 
 
Give us the strength, enthusiasm, and wisdom to , with quiet confidence, frame and send forth our call for a 
new Rector. While we honor the past we look forward to the future, Remove from us any anxiety and replace 
it with trusting optimism and restless energy. 
 
Give us care to hear the voices of this parish, this community, of our partners in mission near and far.  
Give insights into our common life together so that in doing so we proudly say who and what we are and how 
we hope, long, and envision the future as harbingers of your restorative grace. 
  
Bring to us those that have ears to hear and eyes to see a community of compassion, reconciliation, hope, jus-
tice and hospitality. That those who do hear and do see may work with us in building your dominion of free-
dom, your church of spiritual gravitas, your place where all may proclaim your name and that your work and 
will shall be done.  
 
Give us your heart, your strength, your hope, your insights, your yearnings, and your resistless energy of love. 
Help us because alone we cannot succeed but with you all things are possible. AMEN 
 
Composed by The Very Rev. Bill Terry 

 

QUESTIONS ABOUT OUR RECTOR TRANSITION? 
Get updates on St. Anna’s website: 
https://stannanola.org/rector-search/         

Email the Search Committee: 
transition@stannanola.org 

 
Speak to a Search Committee member: 

        Bill Glew            Karen Judge              Lauren Anderson 
    Cavin Davis       Nicole Gottschalk     Jim McMillan 

       Diana Meyers     Randy Ott                 Tim van Alstyne   
 

If you don't currently receive emails from St. Anna’s please send your email address to Tran-
stion@stannanola.org so that you receive the survey. 

L. Bill Glew Chair, Vestry 
Member 

 

R. Karen Judge, Co-Chair, 
Sr. Warden; husband Hal; 

Charlotte & Claire 

mailto:transition@stannanola.org


From the Pen of Deacon Ben (Nobles) 

 
Thank you to Hershey Chocolates for your generous gift of over two hundred care bags that were distributed 

to the unhoused and needy here in our community. Hershey’s employees prepared the bags, filling them all to 

the top with new t shirts, socks, care items, and food items.  

• The new t shirts were a huge hit. 

• Thank you, Hershey Chocolate. 

 

And a special thank you to Nicole 

Hutchinson and Moss Wood Events 

whom without none of this would 

have been possible. Thank you, Ni-

cole, for including St. Anna’s. 

Psalms of Ascent  
Written by St. Anna’s Adult Christian Ed Students 

Studying the Scriptures 

 

By Celest Gilbert 

My sleep is precious, 
But my salvation is much more so 
I finally found a place, 
Where the door is truly wide open for all to go. 
 

By Betty Madden 
 
St. Anna’s Church is a place where people gather to worship God together. 
From the first time I attended mass at St. Anna’s I felt at home. 
All people are welcome there. 
(A heartfelt greeting just prior to the beginning of the mass by Father Terry welcomes all - making visitors feel 
comfortable in their new surroundings.) 
  
I was hungry for the Word and the Eucharist and found  
What I had hungered a long time for;  
Leaving me to want to return to St. Anna’s to receive the Word, The Body and Blood and be filled with the 
spirit of God.  
To experience the incense, the prayers and beautiful music, 
And to partake the Fellowship shared by all who worship there. 
 
 It fills the heart and soul week after week.  
It is humbling and helps to guide me through day to day life keeping God in my heart. 
St. Anna’s is more than a house of worship: 
It is a home to many. 



An Anglican Franciscan Friar Listening for God’s Calling 
 
Living in a city like New Orleans as an Anglican Franciscan Friar and continuing to discern 
God’s calling for you never comes as a direct laid out plan. It is never really clear how you 
are supposed to fit in with your local faith community and the larger community around you 
that present challenges of people living in poverty and filth on the streets. There is one 
guideline that I have kept close to my heart and that is from scripture, Matthew 25 where 
Jesus calls us to feed those who are hungry. How we can help feed those who are hungry 

comes in many forms of ministry. There is actual hunger for food and then there hunger from a lack of spiritu-
al, medical and mental nourishment that so many of our siblings are experiencing. I have learned over the last 
several years, since I became a member of St Anna’s Episcopal Faith Community Saint Anna's Episcopal 
Church of New Orleans, Louisiana (stannanola.org) and a Friar in the Anglican Franciscan Community of 
Francis and Clare Community of Francis and Clare (cfcfranciscans.org), to observe, listen and allow myself to 
make mistakes and rejoice and give thanks when our “Holy One” gifts me with an opportunity to unselfishly 
serve others in ministry. 
 
I pray that sharing current gifts of ministry is not meant to receive accolades but I hope it might empower oth-
ers to discern how they can serve individuals (our siblings) who are in need of experiencing the light of God 
through the love we freely receive from our Loving God. 
 
A typical week of living the vowed life as a dispersed Franciscan Friar and as a member of St Anna’s Faith 
Community and being married includes many activities.  As a Friar and a Member of the Community of Fran-
cis and Clare we promise to pray often throughout the day either privately or with others. We are committed to 
praying for others who have requested our prayers Prayer Requests — Community of Francis and Clare 
(cfcfranciscans.org) .The Eucharist is a central part of our lives as well and we are called to joyfully partici-
pate in this sacrament. As my day begins with prayer, I prepare myself to hit the streets by putting on my 
Franciscan tunic and Profession Cross and placing the Consecrated Bread (Holy Communion) in a small con-
tainer called a Pyx in my pocket. Whether I am at University Medical Center New Orleans visiting and pray-
ing with and for the sick or at the local library in the early morning hours handing out socks, underwear and 
snacks to our siblings who are homeless, many times they will ask to receive Holy Communion. The same 
thing happens when I have the opportunity to visit the border to welcome Asylum Seekers with Team Browns-
ville Home | Team Brownsville .  

 
One other ministry that St Anna’s Faith Community has been blessed with is a collaborative relationship with 
DePaul USA of New Orleans New Orleans - Depaul (depaulusa.org) who assists our homeless siblings to tran-
sition into permanent housing. St Anna’s Food Pantry offers a start-up offering of food for each individual 
when they are moved into their new home. 
 
It is my prayer that those who read this might keep the eyes and ears of their hearts open for the calling to be-
come a servant to others. You may be surprised to know that our “Holy One” is always listening and waiting 
for us with open arms to become more deeply involved in our lives.  
 
Pace e Bene 
(“Peace and all Good”. It is a blessing, a hope, and a way of acknowl-
edging the sacredness of those who we encounter.) 
 
Your brother, 
 
Donald 

https://stannanola.org/
https://stannanola.org/
https://cfcfranciscans.org/
https://cfcfranciscans.org/prayer-requests
https://cfcfranciscans.org/prayer-requests
https://www.teambrownsville.org/
https://depaulusa.org/locations/new-orleans/


Gather at Saint Anna’s for the First Annual  

“Open Table” PRIDE Eucharist Service 

6:30 p.m. Thursday June 8, 2023 

Rt. Rev. Shannon Duckworth Celebrant 

The Rev. David Casey, OP Preacher 

Special Guests: Vanessa Carr Kennedy, Misti Gather, The NOLA Gay Men’s Chorus 

Our Hosts for the Evening:   

Inclusive Louisiana a ministry of the Episcopal Diocese of Louisiana 

Other Guests Include: 

Clergy of the Diocese 

The Rev. Lonnie Cheramie, Pastor Metropolitan Community Church 

Dr. Jason Gaines, Co-Chair Jewish PRIDE 

 

 



"I love the pure, peaceable, and 
impartial Christianity of  Christ: I 

therefore hate the corrupt, 
slaveholding, women-whipping, 
cradle-plundering, partial and 

hypocritical Christianity of  this land." 

—Frederick Douglass  
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Your Vestry 
 

If you have suggestions, need some help, or simply want to 
chat for a bit then get to know your Vestry. They are here to 
lead and to serve.  

 

Bottom Row: 

Lori Ranner—Clerk of the Vestry 

Darryl Durham  

Diana Meyers  

Susan Redick 

Ed Collins—Junior Warden 

Top Row: 

Jim McMillan Treasurer 

Bill Glew Search Committee Co-Chair 

Karen Judge Sr. Warden; Search Committee Co-Chair 

Absent: 

Kirk Toups Junior Warden Emeritus 

Rusty Downing 



History’s Hardest Lesson 
By Lori Ranner, Vestry member, Altar Guild and Server 

 

In World History class, we have been wrapping up a unit on the twentieth century. It’s a 
depressing panoply of greed, exploitation, oppression, intolerance, and violence made 
real to the students in a way that previous units were not, thanks to the vivid nature of our 
source material. Photographs replace drawings, movies replace photos, and all of them 
bring the past to life in a way that is hard to unsee. As a species, we have become 

extraordinarily meticulous in the record-keeping of our injustices and collective sins. 

 

Yesterday, I shared with my students the prompt for their final essay (cue collective groan): what are the most 
important lessons to be learned from the twentieth century - and why don’t we seem to be able to learn them? 
It is a question that I’ve been been wrestling with unsuccessfully for years.  

 

Of course, the go-to remedy for hatred is a recommendation to walk a mile in the othered person’s shoes, see 
things from their perspective, develop empathy, etc. The goal is realizing that we aren’t so different at all, 
another’s pain hurts just as much as mine does regardless of who inflicts it, and we all want the same things: 
life, love, security, meaning. We’ve been trying that for a while now, and we don’t seem to be making much 
progress. Yesterday I saw a headline that read, “20,000 Russians soldiers killed since January.”  Many of them 
are mere boys, barely out of high school. If dying seems harsh and bitter at an age when life has barely begun, 
dying young for someone else’s hubris seems harsher and bitterer still. Vladimir Putin has little empathy for 
the Ukrainians whose lives are ended in his pointless war; he appears to have even less for his own nation’s 
sons. 

 

It occurred to me that as important as empathy may be, what is perhaps even more useful in the cause of 
realizing the humanity of our fellow humans - and adjusting our behavior accordingly - is to learn not just what 
it is to be them (insofar as one can ever do such a thing) but to feel what it is to be loved and cared for by them. 
After all, to dehumanize a human is not only a refusal to recognize their ability to feel pain; it is the denial of 
their capacity to love.  

 

Consider the following. Mr. X is a massive Schubert aficionado. Not only does he love Schubert, but he 
doesn’t listen to anything else. Schubert is the only music worth listening to, and everything else is just noise. 
People who don’t like Schubert are barbarians. However, one day, he is driving along I-10 - with the 
Winterreise on full-blast -when he runs over some nails and gets a blowout. Now, fortunately, another car 
comes along driven by a kind soul - Mr. Y - who stops, and helps Mr. X (who knows a ton about Schubert but 
nothing about tires). The fact that Mr. Y happens to be blasting some non-Schubert noise when he pulls over - 
Andrew Lloyd Webber, to be exact, whom Mr X considers to be hopelessly déclassé - is suddenly of little 
import. All that the Schubert-lover is experiencing at that moment is the lovingkindness of the Andrew Lloyd 
Webber fan: help first, music later. He doesn’t need to buy tickets to  Jesus Christ Superstar  in order to 
appreciate Mr. Y as a person, because he’s just encountered him through something far more important: his 
mercy. It is the way we also encounter God. We know love because we have been loved; we know our own 
limitations because we have dropped our burdens and watched someone else shoulder them; we honor Christ 
in the other because we have felt His love through them. It’s pretty hard to despise Mr. Y for getting all teary-
eyed every time he hears “Memory” when he’s just fixed your tire - when you couldn’t and no one else would 
- with a cheery smile. Conversely, Mr. Y likely has no idea that he’s helping out a Schubert-only kind of guy; 
in fact, perhaps in this case there is little cognizance on either side of particulars. There is a need, and its 
unqualified answer - that is to say, there is love. 

 



Perhaps this is something akin to what Jesus had in mind when he shared the parable of The Good Samaritan: 
having received such care and compassion from this despised traveler, can the robbery victim ever see 
Samaritans quite the same way after he’s healed? Let us take the message one step further: do the victim and 
his savior even know to which camp the other belongs? It is the meeting in which two souls are saved; indeed, 
they have saved each other.  After an encounter like this one, the superficial designations we humans give each 
other, and the reasons behind them, tend to melt away into irrelevance. Dare we consider what might happen if 
perchance, unmasked and unlabeled,  one day we find ourselves loved by the enemy? Mercy without 
judgement becomes the seedbed of peace, justice, and, ultimately,  that most precious Kingdom that Christ 
taught us to cultivate for others, and through ourselves. 

 

 

“Remember particularly that you cannot be a judge of anyone. For no one can judge a criminal until he 
recognises that he is just such a criminal as the man standing before him, and that he perhaps is more than all 
men to blame for that crime. When he understands that, he will be able to be a judge. Though that sounds 
absurd, it is true. If I had been righteous myself, perhaps there would have been no criminal standing before 
me. If you can take upon yourself the crime of the criminal your heart is judging, take it at once, suffer for him 
yourself, and let him go without reproach. And even if the law itself makes you his judge, act in the same spirit 
so far as possible, for he will go away and condemn himself more bitterly than you have done. If, after your 
kiss, he goes away untouched, mocking at you, do not let that be a stumbling-block to you. It shows his time 
has not yet come, but it will come in due course. And if it come not, no Matter; if not he, then another in his 
place will understand and suffer, and judge and condemn himself, and the truth will be fulfilled. Believe that, 
believe it without doubt; for in that lies all the hope and faith of the saints.” 

 

    Fyodor Dostoevsky - The Brothers Karamazov 

Vincent Van Gogh 

“The Good Samaritan” 

1890 
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Sain t  Anna’s  

In recognition of PRIDE and those who work for justice and peace the following prayer is offered: 
 

God, Bless Those Who Are Afraid  
Louie Crew Clay, 1984  
 
God, bless those who are afraid –  
  Not just those who fear  
  the thunder over the mountains,  
  the clockwork mouse,  
  the creditor’s knock,  
  the runaway tiger,  
  the criminal at large,  
  bombs, 
   a crashed car,  
  cancer,  
  an empty stomach,  
  a child’s danger,  
  a lover’s death.  
But also those who fear  
  a stranger’s smile  
  the mob’s chants,  
  the voice of desire echoing through a dream, 
  the profanation of a trust, 
  an impulse to love followed by hate,  
  your voice thundering through the garden: “Where are you?”  
No voice at all.  
God, bless those who are afraid. 

Erman Louie Clay (né Erman Louie Crew Jr.) (1936–2019) was an American professor emeritus of English at Rutgers 
University. He was best known for his long and increasingly successful campaign for the acceptance 
of gay and lesbian people by Christians in general, and the Episcopal Church in particular. When Crew first began 
working for the inclusion of LGBT people in the Episcopal church, he was widely denounced and dismissed, but today 
the Episcopal Church has come to agree with many of his views, while some churches and dioceses are strongly 
opposed. Crew sat on the Episcopal Church's executive council (2000–2006). He was elected by the Episcopal Diocese 
of Newark to serve as a deputy to six triennial national General Conventions (1994, 1997, 2000, 2003, 2006, 2009). 
He was a devoted Anglo-Catholic and for many years a member of Grace Church in Newark. Crew maintained a 
comprehensive Web site with information about the Episcopal Church and the Anglican Communion. Professor Ed 
Rodman at the Episcopal Divinity School says that Crew's first and foremost contribution was that "he brought 
internet literacy to the church". 

https://www.wikiwand.com/en/LGBT
https://www.wikiwand.com/en/Grace_Church_(Newark)
https://www.wikiwand.com/en/Anglican_Communion
https://www.wikiwand.com/en/Episcopal_Divinity_School

