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T  V   G  T 

 
 
 

As any of the folks who sing in our choirs or serve as acolytes know, we gather 
before our services for a prayer.  I often say something in those prayers along the lines of ñthank you, Lord 
God, for the privilege of gathering today as your people.ò  I really mean that prayer, but it is easy to take that 
gathering for granted, and for the prayer to become almost perfunctory. 
 
I donôt think I will ever take the privilege of gathering together for granted again, whenever we emerge from 
this pandemic and the social distancing it has required.  As I have said before, we are a parish who like each 
other (thank God!); we shake hands and hug and kiss and pat each other on the back.  We support each other 
through good and bad, we pray together, we anoint, and we weep together.  So much of that, of course, seems 
now very off-limits.  It is almost as if part of our Lenten observance this year has included giving up far more 
than saying Alleluia.  It has involved giving up gathering, itself. 
 
This is, of course, how it must be.  We are all working to flatten the curve of disease progression, with the 
hope that this mitigation will allow our health care system not to be overwhelmed. 
 
Where is God in this?  Right here with us, as our parish name itself, Immanuel, reminds us.  Our God, who 
took on our very flesh in Jesus Christ, is no stranger to suffering, disease, and death, and thank God for that.  
Our God is with us in every kindness we can offer one another, whether though a wave or through a digital 
greeting.  God shows up when we check on those who might be alone, or afraid, or ill.  God shows up as we 
name our fears nakedly and honestly.  God shows up when we remind each other that all shall be well, and to 
remain calm and hopeful, even as we acknowledge our fear, our anger, and our confusion. 
 
We will, of course, make clear announcements about our schedule changes, electronic offerings, and ways to 
be involved. 
 
Thank God for the community of Immanuel, 
whether we are meeting in person or through 
various forms of communication media.  
Letôs take care of one another, letôs take care 
of the stranger (whatever form that stranger 
might take), letôs pray, letôs believe, letôs 
share, and letôs never again take for granted 
the great privilege of gathering together. 
 
God bless you all, 
 
 
 
 
The Rev. J. Randolph Alexander 
R  

On December 22, 2019, many of us gathered to welcome Isla, the newest member of our church family, at her baptism. 
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S  Y  
W  E 

A Lenten Reflection 
 
Just outside the door on the deck is a small tree 
that was most surely dead when I first gazed 
upon at it a friendôs house. So dead it was given 
away by the friend. All of fall and through the 
winter it sat bare limbed, looking dreary. With 
spring, it has come alive, first with green buds, 
which have now become tinged with a hint of 
pink. Green. To me thatôs what spring is; it is 

green. Not pink or yellow, itôs that new green that is everywhere 
right now if you have eyes to see it. Green is supple, juicy, and 
alive with possibility.  
 
But the green of new life is hard to see at the moment. Of course, 
we are in Lent. The church has sticks instead of flowers, our music 
is subdued, and most of us are at the stage where we are wondering 
what possessed us to choose this particular Lenten discipline. Most 
years, the world around us seems to be taunting our austerity, but 
not this year, the whole world is in Lent, even if they would not 
understand or talk about the current financial and health crisis as a 
Christian discipline. We are in a wilderness; threatened, uncertain, 
maybe frightened.  
 
As people of God, as followers of Jesus, we know how to survive 
in the wilderness, we know the way out. Weôve the stories of our 
ancestors, we know what Jesus did, weôve survived our own 
wildernesses before. We pray, we resist the temptation to do evil, 
though it is enticing, we remember to thank God for our blessings 
and for what God has done for us, we pray, we stay together with 
calls and email and even - gasp ï snail mail. We worship, online or alone or with family. And we pray.     
 
God is flowing through us, reminding us endlessly, of the power we have to engage the darkness out there and 
the dark within us - the guilt, loss, grief, or whatever it is that is haunting us. The fresh, new green of creation 
promises resurrection.   
 
If you wish to have someone to stand with you, to hear about your wilderness experience, call or email me.   
 
May the fresh green of new life in Christ flow through us all.       
 

Susan 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

T  R .  S  D. P 
Associate Rector 

God is flowing through us, 

reminding us endlessly, of the 
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whatever it is that is haunting us.  



 4 

 
From left to right, front row: The Rev. Patricia Phaneuf Alexander, Phyllis Sims, Caroline Bergmark, 
Francine Wargo, Keith June, Jim Wise.  Left to right, back row: The Rev. David Crosby, Chrissy Crosby, 
Danette ñDaniò Kauffman, Mike Eaton, Dodd Sims, Doug Onley;  Diane Adams; and The Rev. J. Randolph 
Alexander. 

 
S  Dô  E  C 

Bethesda, Maryland 
December 7, 2019 

Quite a few Immanuelites were in attendance on December 7th for the 
Celebration of New Ministry and Installation of the Rev. Patty Alexander as 
Rector of St. Dunstanôs in Bethesda.  The Rev. Randy Alexander preached, 
we gathered for this photo afterwards, and a festive reception followed.   



 5 

Large Turnout at Forum Hour With Book Signing  

This past December, over seventy parishioners packed 
into the Zabriskie Parish Hall to hear Immanuelôs 
Priest Associate, the Rev. Dr. Frank Wade, led a forum 
hour highlighting his latest book, Biblical Fracking: 
Midrash for the Modern Christian, and a possible 
approach to deeper Biblical understanding that it 
represents.   
 
The forum was well received, with several arriving 
with books they purchased in advance; and Frankôs 
wife, Kerry Kelly Wade, sold nearly 40 books on site.   
 
We know of two parishioners who purchased signed 
copies as surprise Christmas gifts for their spouses! 

The Rev. Dr. Frank Wade is a graduate of The 
Citadel and Virginia Theological Seminary. He 
served congregations in his native West Virginia for 
seventeen years before twenty-two years at St. 
Albanôs Parish on the grounds of the Washington 
National Cathedral. He has taught at two seminaries 
and twice served as chaplain to the General 
Convention of the Episcopal Church. Previous books 
include The Art of Being Together and Transforming 
Scripture, as well as several sermon anthologies.  
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G  P  I  W 
 

At Fellowship Night on February 16, the Fairchild Room was packed 
with adults and youth for a workshop I led, to share with them the 
experience of Godly Play. 

 

Godly Play was designed for children, but adapted from the adult 
Ignatian Contemplation model of meditation, using imagination to 
ñliveò the experience of a Bible story.  For 16 years we have used 
Godly Play as part of Immanuelôs worship for our 3-7 year-olds, but 
few adults in the parish have attended Godly Play sessions.  

 

Godly Play uses sacred stories from the Bible.  Wooden figures of 
people and animals, models of buildings, and other objects help 
children visualize the story.  After each story, the teller and listeners 
wonder together about questions suggested by the narrative, e.g., What 
happened here?  How did the people feel?  How did Godôs actions 
affect the peopleôs lives? 

 

Through wondering, the children begin to form their own ideas of  God, 
how God works, and what that means for them.  They can ñreplayò this 
story or another, or respond with art. 

 

Lessons begin with centering and silence, lighting a candle, and a 
prayer.  I chose The Exile and Return as the story for this workshop.  
Using a sandbox representing the desert, I beganéThe desert is a 
dangerous place.  No one goes there unless they have toé 

 

People watched intently as I drew the outline of Jerusalem and the 
Temple, then moved the wooden ñPeople of Godò into the desert, their 
feet crunching in the sand.  I dropped a heavy chain across the desert, 
symbolizing the barriers to returning.  The exiled people wept in 
Babylon and turned toward Jerusalem to pray.  The conquerors 
destroyed the temple, twice.  Finally the people were allowed to return 
to Jerusalem, but some stayed behind because they had learned that 

(Left to right) Sarah Glassco  
demonstrates a multi-sensory 
teaching technique as Rick 
Glassco, Hartley Hobson Wensing, 
and Matt Haskin look on.  
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God was with them wherever they went.   

 

The story was followed by theological wondering and the changing of the light, a beloved ritual where watch 
the smoke from the snuffed candle spread out into the room, just as we each carry Godôs light out into the 
world.   

ð Sarah Glassco, Godly Play Storyteller 

Photos courtesy of Kevin Wensing. 


