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in which divergent views are treated 
respectfully and without judgment.
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From Mother Cynthia
I always laugh when people say to me “You pray, Cynthia. You’re 

closer to God than the rest of us.” Right—maybe on one of my bet-
ter days I am perhaps more aware of God, or perhaps I may be more 
intentional. But God is as close to each person as their breath. I try to 
explain this, but usually end up saying the prayer anyway.

There is in the church what I call wishful-thinking half-truths. There 
are only two of these: “We want to grow!” and “I want a deeper spiri-
tual life.” These wishful-thinking half-truths have a corollary outside 
the church: “I want to lose weight.” Many, many people say they want 
to lose weight, but keeping the discipline of a better diet and steady 
exercise takes work, and it takes making it a priority. And that’s when 
things fall apart. 

In the church, we say we want to grow, and I believe that we really 
do. But being willing to have the community change, or change the 
coffee hour, or even rearrange the worship space to accommodate 
the growth is not part of what we want. See what I mean by wishful-
thinking half-truth? 

I am often mystified by this, especially when it comes to the state-
ment “I want a deeper spiritual life.” Offering Sunday forums, bible 
studies, quiet day retreats, formal spiritual study groups, even Lenten 
forums fails to engage more than fifteen people or so. So I’ve come to 
think that this is another wishful thinking half-truth. People want to 
become more intentional and more aware of God in their lives. They 
want to grow spiritually. But the discipline and the steady diet of 
prayer and scripture doesn’t seem to take priority in busy lives.

At the annual meeting, one of the things said was a desire for an 
“increased focus on individual spiritual journey.” So given my experi-
ence with wishful-thinking half-truths, I’ve been wondering just how 
to help out. How can I help you increase your focus on your individ-
ual spiritual journey? If people won’t come to forums, bible studies, 
how can I help you meet this goal? Then I realized that we have the 
perfect tool to do this: the internet and email.

On Wednesday, March 9, if you came to one of the Ash Wednes-
day services at 12:30 p.m., or at 7:00 p.m., you were invited to keep 
a Holy Lent. I will help you do just that by sending you daily emails 
that lead you through spiritual exercises. Here is how it will work:

Each Sunday you will receive an overview of the particular prac-
tice, followed each day by ways to engage and reflect on that particu-
lar exercise. Here are the specific practices we will focus on:

March 13–19: Worship
March 20–26: Study
March 27–April 2: Prayer

April 3–9: Fasting/Healing
April 10–16: Generosity of Spirit
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Mother Cynthia’s Message     
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In addition, there will be three Wednesday eve-
nings to practice the spiritual exercises in commu-
nity. Those will be on these dates:

Wednesday, March 16 at 7:00 p.m.: Worship in 
the Taize style

Wednesday, March 30 at 7:00 p.m.: Singing as 
Prayer 

Wednesday, April 13 at 7:00  p.m.: Generosity 
of Spirit: Service

Practicing one’s spirituality is exactly that: prac-
tice. There is no getting it right or perfect. We are 
first and always human, limited by our amazing 
and persistent capacity to muck things up and by 
our simple human frailty. And things are always 
changing, especially our schedules and our com-
mitments. Each of these practices invites you to 
experiment and innovate and find what works for 
you. Some of the practices may not work at all, 

Keeping a Holy Lent: Wednesday Evenings

and some you may never get to. That’s okay. This 
is your spiritual life, and you and only you are 
responsible for it. I will be doing these exercises 
as well.

If you find these exercises are not for you, you 
will be able to opt out of getting the emails. I will 
not know if you do. However, if you do opt out of 
getting them, I will not be able to add you back 
in. Each week there will be a limited number of 
printed copies of that week’s exercises in the Nar-
thex of the church. 

One exercise, one email for each of the 40 days 
(plus Sundays) of Lent will arrive. If you follow 
these exercises, you may notice a difference in 
your interior, spiritual life with God. Like any-
thing else requiring commitment and discipline, 
you will get out it what you put into it. May we 
keep a Holy Lent together.

Along with the daily spiritual exercises, we will 
have three Wednesday evening programs in Lent 
to practice some of the spiritual exercises in com-
munity. I have learned that it is often far easier to 
exercise with others than by myself! Each of these 
evening programs begins at 7:00 p.m.

Wednesday, March 16 at 7:00 p.m.: Worship in 
the Taize style

We gather in the Church with candles, music, 
and prayer. This will be a quiet, contemplative 
style of worship. Children are most welcome to 
participate!

Wednesday, March 30 at 7:00 p.m.: Singing as 
Prayer 

St. Augustine of Canterbury said “He who sings 
well prays twice.” This was as an encouragement 
to the congregations to participate in the songs 

of worship. Today we are even less inclined to 
participate in singing the church’s music because 
it sounds foreign to us. Our worship music should 
sound different from that of the popular culture; 
we are worshipping God. Come and sing, even 
if you believe you have no voice for song. Your 
singing is prayer.

Wednesday, April 13 at 7:00 p.m.: Generosity of 
Spirit: Service

“For just as the body without the spirit is dead, 
so faith without works is also dead.” So reads the 
letter of James, brother of Jesus (James 2:26). All 
our spiritual exercises deepen our life with God, 
and brings us into greater spiritual maturity. This 
maturity leads us into action and service. This fo-
rum explores how we are being called to respond 
together through our life with God.
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Senior Warden’s  
Report 

Music Notes
Do you ever wonder what a nice Jewish girl 

like me is doing playing music in a place like 
this? I certainly know that people are shocked and 
surprised when they hear what I do and it is not a 
common occurrence. So why?

I have already told you that I feel a strong call-
ing to be here, to show that we can not only walk 
and talk together, but that we can pray together. 
Music, the universal language of prayer makes 
this an easy transition. Jewish services are highly 
liturgical and do not have the spaces for the cre-
ativity that the church affords me. I love Jewish 
music, but there isn’t enough opportunity in the 
service for instruments and choir. In Judaism we 
have many more holidays with accompanying 
music, but not as much variety on a week-to-week 
basis.

I have really come to love the change in the 
church seasons. I can use the music to express ei-
ther feelings of thanksgiving and praise, or to tell 
a story. Each season comes with its own special 
mood. Advent encompasses apprehension, wait-
ing, patience and reflection. Epiphany is the time 
to tell the story of the three kings and to celebrate 
the realizations and knowledge that God gives 
you. Now we are coming to Lent. Again the mood 
changes to reflection, but also a deep repentance. 
It’s not necessarily a comfortable time as you 
examine yourself to see where you are wanting. I 
find it a very emotional time, and what better way 
to delve into your core than with music. Where 

the music is generally joyful 
and celebratory, we turn to 
more reflective themes.

 Mother Cynthia will be 
sharing spiritual exercises 
with you to make this a holy 
Lent. I hope the music en-
hances these practices so that 
as you examine your souls 
and make the journey to the 
cross, you emerge renewed.

B’Shalom, Andrea

This will be my first article to the Lorica as your 
Senior Warden. Hopefully, it will be short but 
informative.

We have had our first BC meeting with our new 
members. There were two agenda items of note. 
One of them was to acquaint the new members 
with how the BC operates and conducts business. 
The other was the election of the Junior Warden. 
Sharon Rader was nominated for this position and 
has accepted. The final vote was tabled until the 
BC retreat on the 25th and 26th of Feb. This was 
done because not all members were present. We 
also thanked April Cooper for her service as our 
secretary.

The other activity that I was actively involved 
in concerned the heating system in the sanctuary. 
On at least three occasions there was no heat. We 
had a service person check out the system and, as 
is unfortunately fairly normal when the mechanic 
is around, the system operated normally and has 
continued to do so. The programmed heating 
times are marked on the thermostat and if the unit 
is not operating to that program, please call me, 
the Vicar, or the office.

If I can serve you in some way, please feel free 
to call me. 

In Christ, Don Kelso 
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January Financials                                                                          
Category	 Actuals	 Budget Est.	 Variance* 
Income 
Pledge Income	 $10,947	 $10,625	 $322 
Plate Income	 $1,063	 $833	 $230 
Facility Income	 $700	 $684	 $16 
Other Income	 $1,057	 $294	 $763 
Non-Operating Inc.	 $24	 $0	 $24 
  Total Income	 $13,791	 $12,436	 $1,355 
Expenses 
Operating Exp.	 $14,733	 $15,933	 -$1,200 
Non-Operating Exp.	 $132	 $42	 $90  
Total Expenses	 $14,865	 $15,975	 -$1,110 
Over Run/Under Run   
  (Income - Expense)	-$1,074	 -$3,539	 $2,465 
INCOME
Our Total Income for January exceeded our Budgeted 
Estimate again.  Part ($675), was presale of the Fasch-
ing Dinner/Auction.  
EXPENSES
Expenses were less anticipated, considering that January 
is the month where expenses are higher than normal due 
to Quarterly Payroll Taxes and Insurance being paid.
 Summary: January starts off on a positive note with 
Income exceeding expectations and expenses being less.
Total (last contribution in January) Fundraising for Sun-
day School Coordinator Salary as follows:
Income:	 $3,196 
 	(this includes $501 from the Senior Tea Proceeds)
Expenses:	 $674
Net:	 $2,522
Thank you to all of those that worked on this event and 
to all those that generously contributed to its success. 
–Bernie Johnson, Treasurer  

Hello from Huston!
Online Registration is now available for 

Summer 2011!! Visit www.huston.org to 
register or view an electronic version of the 
summer 2011 brochure. Resident Camp, 
Horse and Buckaroo Camps, Mini Camp, 
Theater Camp, and Family Camp avail-
able! Remember, scholarships are available 
through your Parish and the Bishop Curtis 
Scholarship Fund. 

Save the Date: Open House BBQ, May 
21, 2011 – Join us for a free bbq and op-
portunity to see the cabins, walk the trails, 
try out arts and crafts, and meet some of 
this summer’s staff! This is a great way to 
get acquainted with Camp Huston if you’ve 
never been before or to show a friend!

Other Upcoming Events:
Work Weekend, April 29 – May 1: Join 

Camp Huston for a weekend of hard work, 
hearty food, and friendly fellowship! We’ll 
prepare the cabins for the summer season 
and work on projects around the camp. 
We’ll close each evening with a service and 
opportunity to share successes of the day 
around a campfire. Cost is only $10/person, 
including lodging and meals! Visit www.
huston.org for more information and a regis-
tration form. 

Huston Quilters, April 27 – May 1: Call-
ing all quilters to join this fun-filled group 
of females! Quilt all day and night with 
nothing but meals in between. Costs vary 
– visit www.huston.org for more informa-
tion and a registration form. 

Thank you for your continued support!
Chelsea Hendrikx, Program Director
Huston Camp and Conference Center

360- 793-0441
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Flashes of Brilliance…
There are times in my life that I have had what 

I call “flashes of brilliance.” These flashes are 
usually followed by, “what in the hell was I think-
ing?” Below is the story of one of my flashes!

I was going nowhere. I wanted to travel. I 
wanted to have a career. I wanted movement and 
fun and something different. And in a “flash of 
brilliance” I decided to join the United States 
Army so I could “become everything I wanted to 
be.” I talked to an army recruiter, 
weighed the pros and cons, and a 
few weeks later, in early April, I 
raised my right hand and enlisted. 
The swearing in ceremony was in 
an office at the Oakland, Califor-
nia airport. My flight left soon 
after the ceremony.

I have a fear of flying. I do it, 
but I don’t like it. No one has 
ever successfully explained to me 
how an airplane stays in the air. I knew that I was 
going to be flying to Anniston, Alabama to begin 
basic training. And, I knew I would be leaving 
from Oakland. I had successfully talked myself 
into being okay with that. However, my recruiter 
forgot to mention that my flight was actually leav-
ing from San Francisco International Airport and 
that I was going to have to board a helicopter in 
order to get there to catch my flight. I had never 
flown in a helicopter before. I haven’t flown in 
one since. Nor do I ever intend to! When I said I’d 
catch a bus, my recruiter replied, “Get on the he-
licopter Private Fisher.” “Flash of brilliance,” and 
“what in the hell was I thinking?” came to mind.

I flew to Atlanta, Georgia and then boarded a 
very old prop airplane to Anniston, Alabama. I 
kissed the ground in Anniston and thanked God 
for allowing me to land in one piece … you had to 
be there!

Since the late 1970’s men and women have 
taken basic training together. Today’s basic is 
much more a combination of physical and class-
room training. When I attended basic it was for 
women only and the emphasis was placed on be-
ing “pressed and beautiful.” We had lots of class-
room training and very little physical training. We 
had three days of “being in the field.” We had gym 

(just like high school) and we had KP. The first 
week at Fort McClelland was spent being checked 
out medically, receiving shots, being fitted for 
uniforms and getting to know the 45 other women 
in my company. We were going to be together for 
the next ten weeks. We needed to bond! 

In that first week we learned from other women 
who had gone before us. We discovered that we 
would live out of our overnight bags and to keep 
them locked at all times. If they were not locked 

they could be dumped on the 
floor and the entire company 
would pay! We learned that we 
would have a foot locker and in 
it would be three pairs of panties 
folded in thirds, we needed a slip 
folded in thirds, socks, nylons, 
a hair brush, comb, toothpaste 
and toothbrush, face cloth, towel, 
etc. Each of these items had to 
be placed and measured so many 

inches apart and once set up, never touched again. 
I had three pair of size 24 panties, an extra large 
slip, men’s socks and very large nylons. It didn’t 
matter that they didn’t fit. It just mattered that they 
were folded, measured and neat. Same was true 
with the standing locker. Once it was set up, you 
simply didn’t touch it. For ten weeks we lived out 
of our overnight bags. “Flash of brilliance” and 
“what in the hell was I thinking?”

Every Saturday we changed the sheets on our 
cots. We never slept in between the sheets, but 
every Saturday we changed them. Picture a cot 
with a three-inch thick mattress. Sheet 1 is placed 
on top of the mattress and tucked under. Sheet 2 is 
placed on top of Sheet 1 and a brown wool blan-
ket is placed on top of Sheet 2. An exact twelve-
inch fold of Sheet 2 is made over the blanket. 
Sheets 1 and 2 and the blanket are tucked in at the 
bottom of the bed. The woman that is sleeping in 
the cot on the left side of you kneels or lies on the 
floor by the bed and you are opposite her. Begin-
ning at the top and making sure you keep that 
twelve-inch fold you begin to tuck all of the linen 
into the springs of the cot. Pull and tuck. Pull and 
tuck. Pull and tuck all the way down the frame. 
You stood up and flipped a quarter on the top. If 

The Creative Rite

…what… 
was I 

thinking?

continued on page �
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it bounced you were done. If it didn’t bounce you 
went back under the bed and pulled and tucked 
some more. I slept either on top of the bed or un-
der the bed for ten weeks. I never, not once, slept 
in the bed. And neither did anyone else. We just 
pulled and tucked every morning and changed the 
sheets every Saturday. “Flash of brilliance” and 
“what in the hell was I thinking?”

When measured for uniforms, every uniform 
was issued two sizes too big. Why, you may ask? I 
know I asked. Trust us, they said, you are going to 
gain weight. Not two sizes says I. We’ll see says 
they! I’ll explain later.

There were a couple of positive things that hap-
pened to me with regard to my uniform. In those 
days we wore a light blue denim utility uniform. 
We were issued two light blue blouses, two-pair 
of light blue walking shorts, two light blue skirts, 
a light blue hat, a Army-green wool dress uni-
form, a wool Army-green coat, an Army-green 
raincoat, two light-weight dress uniforms (these 
were a light green), a dress green hat, white tennis 
shoes and black granny shoes. They were testing 
wash-and-wear and I lucked out and ended up 
with two light blue wash-and-wear blouses. They 
didn’t have a pair of black granny shoes that fit 
me. I didn’t receive them until the last week of 
training. That got me out of the graduation parade 
and trying to get a see-through polish on them for 
the dreaded Colonel’s Inspection the last week of 
training. 

Our days were filled with classes, marching, 
eating, and ironing. We rose at 4:30 a.m. We were 
marching to the Mess Hall by 5:30 a.m. That 
began the marathon. Before and after each meal 
we had to iron our uniforms. Eat breakfast: iron 
uniform. Before lunch: iron uniform. After lunch: 
iron uniform. Before dinner: iron uniform, and 
after dinner iron the uniform. The irons never 
actually got hot (except for the final evening iron-
ing). We learned to iron them while wearing them. 
We learned that when we sat, we carefully made 
one fold in the front of the skirt and smoothed the 
back down. We always wore the Bermuda shorts 
under the skirt.

Two things: by Saturday morning that light blue 
uniform could stand on it’s own! And, “Flash of 

brilliance” and “what in the hell was I thinking?”
The only variation to the schedule was the 

weekend. Every Saturday we had to launder the 
light blue uniforms, pour straight bottled starch on 
them, and when dry, we spray-starched and then 
ironed them. I loved my wash-and-wear blouses!

Of course we had to go to the Post Exchange 
and purchase laundry soap, bottled starch, spray 
starch, candy, cookies, chips, dip, and whatever 
other essential we needed. After all we didn’t get 
enough to eat. Breakfast, lunch, dinner, after-din-
ner treats, soda, et al. If we were on KP and apple 
crunch was available, we just sat the pans next 
to us, took a spoon and dived in. I gained twenty 
pounds. So much for my uniform being too big! 
Did you know that food is a great gratification to 
stress? 

Another thing that can happen to a woman 
under stress is that her monthly friend stops. So 
consider this, stress is 45 women all thinking that 
they are pregnant! Not one of us raised the red 
flag from the time we landed at Fort McClelland 
until we graduated eleven weeks later. That, my 
friends, is stress! Amen and hallelujah!

I really hate to admit this, but we were a very 
sorry lot. We were so bad as recruits that our 
drill sergeant went AWOL during our sixth week 
of training. That’s the God’s-honest truth. We 
couldn’t pass an inspection. We were constantly 
leaving stuff like ironing boards, irons, and 
brooms out during walk-throughs. We couldn’t 
march. We were a rag-tag group and she took the 
blame. Or so we thought. She came back a couple 
of weeks later. It wasn’t us that had sent her over 
the edge, it was the fact that she wanted to do 
something else and couldn’t get transferred. The 
result of this whole drama was that we as a com-
pany straightened up and actually became a unit. 
One for all and all for one, and that is what got us 
through the last inspection before graduation, the 
dreaded Colonel’s Inspection.

Our housing was on the second floor of a bar-
racks. The floor downstairs was empty. Our 
defunct sarge gave us permission to use the empty 
area. That is where we set up the ironing commit-
tee, the shoe polishing committee and the brass 

Flashes of Brillance continued from page �
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polishing committee. Upstairs was the bathroom, 
bed, and floor committees. We had purchased all 
of the natural boot polish that the PX had in stock. 
That is what we used to polish the bathroom, hall-
way, and barracks floors. We took turns “riding” 
the electric floor polisher so we could get a deeper 
shine. Everyone had their assignments and we 
were up all night making sure we did our best to 
pass this test.

There is always one in a large group of women 
that is “odd man out.” At 4:30 a.m. on the day of 
the inspection she puts on her shoes, grabs her 
towel, facecloth and soap and starts walking down 
the middle of our newly completed floor. Not only 
that, but she’s heading for our glowing bathroom 
with the intent of actually using it. Forty-four 

Flashes of Brillance continued from page �

The Pious Gourmet
For those that are giving up meat for Lent, I am providing a seafood recipe that serves 6.

Ingredients:
5 large tomatoes, cut into eighths
3 tablespoons olive oil
2 tablespoons minced garlic
¾ teaspoon kosher salt
¾ teaspoon ground black pepper
1½ pounds medium shrimp, peeled and deveined
½ cup chopped parsley
2 tablespoons lemon juice
1 cup feta cheese, crumbled

women pounced on her before she got ten feet 
from her bed. She took off her shoes and went 
back to her area. We re-polished and shined the 
floor behind her.

We passed the inspection with flying colors. 
The Colonel actually said he’d never seen such a 
beautiful floor! We were absolutely exhausted and 
we still had to go to classes. In full dress greens 
(shoes, hat, the whole shebang) I went underneath 
my cot and fell fast asleep. When it was time to 
get into formation, I was nowhere to be found. 
Was I AWOL? Nope. They found me under my 
bed fast asleep and mumbling, “Flash of bril-
liance” and “what in the hell was I thinking?”

– Sharon Rader

Directions: 
Preheat oven to 450 degrees. 
Place the tomatoes in a large baking dish. Spoon 

the olive oil and garlic over them, then sprinkle 
with salt and pepper and toss. Place on top rack 
of oven and roast for 20 minutes. Remove bak-
ing dish from oven and stir in shrimp, parsley and 
lemon juice. Sprinkle with feta cheese. Place back 
in oven for another 10 to 15 minutes or until the 
shrimp are cooked. Serve warm with crusty bread.

–Denice Patrick
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The Summons
One of the things I love about the Godly Play 

program is how much I learn from participating. 
On a recent Sunday the lesson was “An Expanded 
Introduction to the Saints.” The closing hymn for 
the liturgy that day, The Summons, by John Bell 
begins with these lyrics:

Will you come and follow me
If I but call your name?
Will you go where you don’t know
And never be the same?
Will you let my love be shown,
Will you let my name be known,
Will you let my life be grown
In you and you in me?
What a perfect song to bring closure to a day 

examining the lives of people who responded to 
God’s call and served God with all of their being. 
And then came…

Will you leave yourself behind
If I but call your name?
Will you care for cruel and kind
And never be the same?
Will you risk the hostile stare
Should your life attract or scare?
Will you let me answer prayer
In you and you in me?
 …and I began to wonder about the Epiphany 

story—the prophets pointing the way to Bethle-
hem, the Holy Family accepting the call to bear 
God’s child, the shepherds hearing angelic sing-
ing and the magi following a rogue star. Did they 
receive hostile stares? Were others attracted or 
scared by their stories? What must it have been 
like to leave themselves behind and enter into 
these mysterious events? And what about those 
saints???

Will you let the blinded see
If I but call your name?
Will you set the pris’ners free
And never be the same?
Will you kiss the leper clean,
And do such as this unseen,
And admit to what I mean
In you and you in me?
 During our wondering time the children identi-

fied saints in their lives—from parents, to favorite 
babysitters, to friends who work with people with 
special needs. I began to wonder who my saint 

is. My parents came to mind, of course, but more 
prominently present in my mind that morning 
was my teacher and mentor, Tom Drummond, 
who recently retired. Some of you have heard me 
refer to my “Mr. Tom.” Whenever Tom sees me 
he spreads his arms (and he has the widest wing-
span I have ever seen on a man) and exclaims, 
“YOU’RE HERE!!!” and wraps his arms around 
me in the biggest, warmest bear hug. Wow! I 
know that he values my presence by that very ac-
tion. 

Will you love the ‘you’ you hide
If I but call your name?
Will you quell the fear inside
And never be the same?
Will you use the faith you’ve found
To reshape the world around,
Through my sight and touch and sound
In you and you in me?
Tom has changed my life forever. He invites 

me to examine my values, my actions, my integ-
rity and authenticity. Mr. Tom modeled for me 
a way of being with children that has affected 
every relationship I have. He taught me not just to 
hear, but to LISTEN deeply—for things said and 
unsaid; not only to look, but to SEE the learning 
and make it visible to others; and to consider the 
words I choose—not to just talk, but to COM-
MUNICATE deeply held values, and to stand up 
for what I believe. I have never worked harder in 
any capacity than to examine and change myself. 
Mr. Tom invited me into a new future; a future of 
integrity and authenticity, and he walks the jour-
ney with me. His words are burned into my brain. 
He is my living saint. 

Lord, your summons echoes true
When you but call my name.
Let me turn and follow you
And never be the same.
In your company I’ll go
Where your love and footsteps show.
Thus I’ll move and live and grow
In you and you in me.
God is inviting us into a new way of being. 
We are being called into sainthood.
 I wonder how we will respond.
Amen.
– Deb Walrath
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The Everett Chorale Presents

Isn’t It Romantic
 

With Special Guest Artists
Linda Tsatsanis  Soprano
Kate Leen  Mezzo-soprano
Joel Cummings  Tenor 
Craig Garretson  Baritone
The Choral Arts Orchestra

Dear Friends of the Everett Chorale:
This year marks the 45th Anniversary Season 

of the Everett Chorale. This outstanding vocal 
ensemble of local singers has established a tradi-
tion of excellence in vocal music performance for 
both singers and audiences in Snohomish County. 
We invite you to our next concert as we present 
“ISN’T IT ROMANTIC,” Sunday, April 3, 2011, 
3:00 PM at the Everett Performing Arts Center.

Our second concert of the 45th Season features 
two beautiful works by Franz Schubert, one of the 
most renowned Viennese composers of the Ro-
mantic Period of classical music. Three talented 
young vocal artists from the Seattle area will join 
the Chorale for Schubert’s “Magnificat in C” and 
“Mass in G” accompanied by local instrumental-
ists of the Choral Arts Orchestra. 

The second half of the program will feature a 
selection of timeless love songs including “Love 
Is A Many Splendored Thing,” “For Once In My 
Life” and “Deep Purple”. Assistant Chorale Direc-
tor Steve Torrence will conduct a medley of songs 
from the Broadway musical “Camelot” to fill out a 
program sure to inspire romance in every heart.

Please mark your calendar now to join the Ever-
ett Chorale on April 3, 2011, for “ISN’T IT RO-
MANTIC.” You will not want to miss this inspir-
ing concert of beautiful choral music presented by 
your own local singers of the Everett Chorale.

Sincerely,
Lee Mathews/Music Director

Chorale singers include Elaina Kelso, Sue, 
Geoff, and Giles Shepherd.

The March 2011 Calendar can be found here:
http://www.sthildastpatrick.org/index.php/calendar/

Nearsighted Comics  
By Rick Schmitz

“After her 3rd child, Margret went 
into autopilot mode when she needed 

to change her tire.”
©2010 Rick Schmitz

http://www.sthildastpatrick.org/index.php/calendar/
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Fasching
A German  

Mardi Gras Festival!
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St. Hilda St. Patrick
Episcopal Church

15224 52nd Ave West
Edmonds, WA 98026

425.743.4655

Bishop’s Committee
Bob Cairns
Bernie Johnson
Valerie Kelley
Don Kelso, Sr. Warden
Sam Magill
Denice Patrick
Sharon Rader, Jr. Warden
Carol Rypkema
Nancy Smith

Convention Delegates
Sr. Delegates
Michael Rader
Loretta Matson l
Jr. Delegates
Bernie Johnson
Nancy Smith
Alternates
Greg Walrath
Nancy Ariz

Office Hours 
 Monday through Wednesday: 10 a.m. to 2 p.m.
 Thursday: 10 a.m. to 1 p.m.
 Friday: Office CLOSED
If you would like to schedule an appointment with Mother Cynthia, 

you may reach her through the church or email at vicar@sthildastpatrick.
org. Cynthia takes her days off on Friday and Saturday.
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