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FROM THE TRANSITIONAL PASTOR: 
 

What does a pastor do when the congregation is in quarantine?  Well, this picture is 

a pretty good description of what it feels like to be your pastor at this time!  My 

mind has not stopped processing since the beginning of the month—with the ex-

ception of this past weekend when I took a break from ministry. The ministry of the 

church continues on even though we are not meeting in person to worship.  How? 

 
 

• Christina Albrecht, Eddie Albrecht, and I are videoing both the contemporary worship service and the 

Sunday morning worship and putting them on YouTube so you can continue to worship as a faith commu-

nity.  Please invite others who need to connect with God to watch also! 
 

• We will be using Zoom for “meetings” such as Whispers of Hope book club.  I will also be offering Bible 

study, prayer group, and other small groups using this technology.  It is important to me that we continue 

to connect to one another as much as possible. 
 

• Dawn Norton is heading up the sack meal ministry, which is evolving as needs change.  The church com-

munity and community at large has been extremely supportive of this ministry with cash donations of 

over $750, donations of milk, donations of soup, donations of other food items, staffing the ministry, and 

other means.  Thank you, Dawn, for initiating this ministry. 
 

• The church staff is on minimal office hours now in an attempt to reduce our risk of exposure to the virus.  

We are committed to serving you in innovative ways, such as a weekly newsletter instead of a monthly 

newsletter, cards and phone calls to those who live alone or aren’t feeling well, keeping the church build-

ing sanitized, and other means.  Our ministry has ramped up tremendously during this time. 
 

• Letters are being sent out weekly by myself to our Sunday school children and youth, in an attempt to 

stay connected with them. 
 

•  And we are willing to purchase groceries for you if you are unable to get out and about.  We will deliver 

them to your porch so interaction will be minimal.  Just call the church office and let us know your need. 

 

 



 

• The TIME LINE information is included in this newsletter.  I have read your Leadership Team meeting 

minutes and have included some decisions that seem important to this congregation to the Time Line.  

Please look at this information and see if you can figure out what God has been calling this congregation 

to do since becoming united.  Look at the things that were happening in Phelps, things that were happen-

ing in the United States, and things that were happening in the world and how they impacted the ministry 

here. 
 

I am always available to you!  My cell is with me all the time and you can call or text me (315-521-2593).  I am 

praying for each one of you daily, as we weather this storm.  I have no doubt that we will come through this, 

perhaps battered a bit but with our faith intact regardless. God bless all of you!  Please keep me up to date 

on those who need me to contact them.  I am  trying to figure out a routine to do so regularly.  Please stay 

isolated and stay safe!                

         ~ Ellen  

A PRAYER FOR TIMES SUCH AS THIS from Crosscards.com: 

Lord, as I pray with confidence and great expectation, I anticipate your gracious answers to my prayers. 

When I remember your faithfulness to all generations, excitement and eagerness replace concern and dis-

couragement. 

Please help me to remember that doubt and faith can’t coexist in my heart. If I’m doubting or anxious, my 

shield of faith has slipped. God, I know that you’re looking at the big picture and I can only see a small 

glimpse distorted by my confusion and perspective. I realize that having faith doesn’t mean there won’t be 

setbacks or difficult times, but if I’m going to enlist your mighty powers, then I must prayerfully trust that 

your will is done on earth as it is in heaven. I pray for a miracle of your design.  

Your answer isn’t always what I want to hear, or the option I was hoping for, but whatever it is I will give 

you the glory because regardless of the outcome my eternity is with you. Thank you Lord, for your Son, 

Jesus Christ, enduring the brutal cross for victory over our sins and sicknesses. I claim that victory in my 

life and for my loved ones. Amen. 

   

 

 

 

 

FREE BAG MEAL at the United Church of Phelps 58 Main 
Street, at the back kitchen door weekdays:  

11 a.m.- 1 p.m. & 5 p.m.- 6 p.m. 

We are here, along with the other churches in the Clifton 
Springs and Phelps communities, to help our communities 
stay fed.  ALL who are hungry are welcome. 

Thank you to all who have made donations of any kind to 
this  project! 

Bag Meal 

           Ministry 

https://www.crosswalk.com/faith/
https://www.crosswalk.com/faith/bible-study/what-is-a-shield-of-faith-and-how-do-i-wear-mine.html
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March 24th, 2020 

 

Dear Friends in Christ our Lord, 
 

I seek to be with you during this time of societal change and anxiety. When a crisis comes, whether 

created by humans like war, theft, abuse or found in nature like tornadoes and floods, etc., we in 

the church find solace in each other's presence and embrace. How cruel it seems for us to be sepa-

rated now in such a manner as this! But the tenets of our faith are a deep well we can draw from, 

especially in times of crisis. We know that we are not ever fully at home in the body, Paul wrote, 

because that slight degree of separation from God is felt in the pain and suffering of this world. And 

even more, we are each a member of the body of Christ, unified and serving God together. The 

best of the church is emerging! I see our best in mutual resourcing within congregations using dif-

ferent communication methods in this time of social distancing. I read about it in emails from lead-

ers, sharing creative ways of providing food, comfort, prayers and a helping hand. I hear about it in 

phone conversations where needs are being shared and God is being honored as the One who holds 

all the answers and reconciles the world to right relationship with its creator. Now, more than ever, 

we have a chance to shine as the church of Jesus Christ, with a very practical religion that puts legs 

to its prayers. We Methodists are a people who, as my friend used to say, "Pray for potatoes with a 

shovel in your hands." Personal holiness and social holiness go hand in hand according to James 

chapter 2. And we are people who believe the prediction of Jesus, "greater works than these you 

will do...." (John 14:12). Now is the time, church in the finger lakes, to rise and shine and give God 

the glory. What can you do today to share the love of God? Pray for inspiration in new ways to love 

and learn from one another. Please access the conference resources below, for help and information 

online during the Corona Virus outbreak: your shared giving helps you in very practical ways. And 

please keep up your church giving as unto the Lord. 

 

I am available to you by email, phone and frequent group chats. Soon I will create opportunities to 

talk with me and nearby church leaders, in clusters of churches! Look for that schedule in a sepa-

rate email. God is faithful and God's people, together are strong.  

 
          In Christ with you, 
                                                                                                                    Jeff 

mailto:fingerlakesdistrict@unyumc.org


 

 

 

 

 

 

 
LOST AND FOUND COINS 

` Lent in Plain Sight by Jill J. Duffield 
 

8 “Or suppose a woman has ten silver coins and loses one. Doesn’t she light a lamp, sweep the house 
and search carefully until she finds it?  
9 And when she finds it, she calls her friends and neighbors together and says, ‘Rejoice with me; I have 
found my lost coin.’  
10 In the same way, I tell you, there is rejoicing in the presence of the angels of God over one sinner 
who repents.”    Luke 15:8-10 
 
She rejoices in random pennies found on the ground.  Dimes, nickels, and quarters cause delight, too.  
The monetary value of the coins does not elicit the praise, just the discovery of a shiny or dirty, newly 
minted or long in circulation coin.  The finding alone brings great joy.  Shared joy, Not that she shouts 
out, “Eureka!” when she spots the copper amidst the gravel of the grocery store parking lot.  She stoops 
to pick it up, says a silent prayer of thanks, and slips it in her pocket or decides to leave it for another in 
need of a blessing on that particular day. 
 
I know this only because she’s shared with me her practice.  The found coins, unknowingly lost by oth-
ers, remind her of God’s presence and providence.  She sees the dime peeking out from beneath the 
kitchen counter as a God nod, a talisman not of luck but of grace, enough currency of mercy to keep her 
moving ahead in faith on days when hurts of the past threaten to paralyze her.  Her vision of lost coins 
found and the ensuing gratitude has transformed my own sight.  I no longer disregard the penny rattling 
around the dryer or the nickel at the bottom of my purse.  Each one brings to mind a mini-alleluia, an in-
audible “thank you,” and a moment of recognition that I am not alone. 
 
Even in places already sacred, coming upon a coin grants a holy pause.  On a recent Sunday I settled in 
our family’s usual back pew.  Distracted by many things, I bowed my head to catch my breath and at-
tempted to focus.  Upon opening my eyes, I saw gleaming on the hundred-plus-year-old wooden floor 
planks a penny.  Funny, I thought, I did not see it previously. Surely the coin had been there all along, 
but in my haste, I’d not seen.  But there it shone, right in front of me.  How could I have missed it? 
 
The prelude began but I continued in a posture of prayer, picked up the penny, the present year stamped 
on it, and wondered how it had landed on the back pew of this old country church.  This small congrega-
tion met only on the Sabbath; likely no one had darkened the doors or sat in this pew wince we’d occu-
pied it the week previous.  The pews were affixed to the floor with solid slats the entire length of the 
bench, so there’s now way the coin could have rolled from a parishioner further up.  Maybe it had strayed 
from the offering plate or been kicked unknowingly down the aisle.  Regardless of how the penny landed 
between my feet, I rejoiced in knowing that no matter where it had been or how long it had been lost and 
left, now it was found, not unlike me, in church. 
 
Prayer for the Day:  

God of the lost and found, we rejoice that you seek us out, never give up on us, and throw a divine party 
when we repent and turn to you.  As we go about our day, help us to discover signs of your presence 
and care.  May seemingly small things like random pennies and discovered dimes bring forth praise, joy, 
and an assurance that you never leave us alone.  Amen. 


