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June 2026 

WORSHIP AT-A-GLANCE 
 

PLEASE NOTE: 
Sunday Morning 
Summer Worship 

is at 10:00 AM only! 
 
June 7 
� Galatians 5:1, 13-25; 

Matthew 9:9-13 
Sermon: "Time to Bloom!" 

* Communion 

 
June 14 
� Matthew 9:35-10:8; 

Psalm 100 
Sermon: "Making Disciples" 

 

1:30 PM Spring Arbor Worship 
 
June 21—Father's Day 
� Psalm 86:1-10; 

Matthew 10:24-39 
Sermon: "The Cost of Discipleship" 

* Blood Pressure Checks 
 
June 28 
� Psalm 89:1-4; 

Matthew 10:40-42 
Sermon: "A True Apprentice" 

* 4 Cents A Meal 
 

6:00 PM WOW—Wonderful Outdoor 
Worship 
(Pitcock Picnic Pavilion) 

* Casual worship outdoors with 
singing, meditation, & prayer 
(preceded by the "Roots & Shoots 
Picnic in the Garden" 
at 4:00 PM) 

WE'RE EXCITED! ARE YOU? 
(From the Evangelism Team) 
 

It will be so great to see many older and new 
friends come together as one for our June, 
July, and August services at 10:00 AM! This is 
an opportunity to reach out and put faces with 
names you may have heard somewhere. So… 
that means—please wear your name tag to 
make it easy for us all. 
 

► Simply drop your name tag in one of the baskets after 
worship and our faithful volunteers will file it. 

► If yours is missing, or you don't have one yet, please add 
your name to the "Name Tag Needed" list on the 
clipboard in the Gathering Area! 

 

And remember these helpful hints that help our name tag 
filing volunteers: 
 

PLEASE DO NOT… 
✔ wrap strings around your name tag and file them 
✔ put strings in front of your name 
✔ file name tags yourself 

 

We look forward to seeing you and knowing your name! 

PARKING ON SUNDAYS THIS SUMMER 
 

At some of our Sunday services during recent 
summers, the parking lot got crowded and filled. 
Of course, this is always good news, but an 
issue indeed as it may discourage some from 
attending. Last summer, we proactively 
invited those who don't mind parking in the field along the 
right side of Opequon Church Lane and walking up to the 
Sanctuary building to do so, allowing adequate and plentiful 
parking for others who may arrive later and/or need to park 
close to the building. And it went so well. People who could 
park farther away and walk were so gracious, and we are 
thankful. Once again, the church staff will set an example by 
proactively doing this beginning on June 7. We are grateful for 
your cooperation and assistance in working with us to make 
sure we are hospitable and welcoming to all. 



 

2 

NOTES FROM PASTOR DAVID: 
"Time to Bloom!" 
 

Dear Friends in Christ, 
 
When Rebekah and I were in Pittsburgh in 
January for the annual Presbyterian Christian 
Education Conference, we ventured with a group 
to the Heinz History Center on the morning that 
the conference began. The two rivers that 
converge to form the third at the Point right in front 
of our hotel were filled with ice floes, and I had 
seen an ice breaking boat go down the river the 
evening before. It was snowing when we got off 
the bus and walked into the museum, a treasure 
trove of everything Pittsburgh and western 
Pennsylvania ("Can you say bridges? Can you say 
Heinz? Can you say Steelers? Can you say Mister 
Rogers?"). It was very much winter and a bit 
gloomy on the outside, but the inside was filled 
with life of all kinds, presented through the lens of 
people, events, artifacts, dreams, inventions, and 
innovations. Maybe it was the winter cold outside. 
Maybe it was the excitement of being in downtown 
Pittsburgh. Maybe it was the headline that caught 
my eye. But, I was intrigued by the sign that read: 
 

IN BLOOM 
The natural world has often inspired 

designers and manufacturers. But the 
process of blooming includes more  
than just plants and flowers – ideas 

bloom, yeast blooms, and relationships 
blossom. In what ways are these 

objects "blooming?" 
 
The host of objects indeed reflected growth, 
blossoming, and expansion. They spoke loudly, 
though inaudibly, about the incredible witness to 
people, ideas, and experiences that have shaped 
us. From that moment on, I thought, "Our summer 
worship series this year should be "Time to 
Bloom!" 
 
And so, it is! Our "Time to Bloom!" theme will focus 
on our blooming, our blossoming, our bearing fruit, 
and our expansion of mind and heart as children 
of God, as disciples of Jesus, as a community of 
faith. In Matthew's gospel, in the letters of Paul, we 
are called to grow as we walk and serve with 
Jesus and one another. We are challenged to bear 
the fruit of the Spirit: love, joy, peace, patience, 
kindness, generosity, faithfulness, gentleness, and 
self-control. As Eugene Peterson's The Message 
emphasizes, "But what happens when we live 
God's way? He brings gifts into our lives, much the 
same way that fruit appears in an orchard—things 
like affection for others, exuberance about life, 

serenity. We develop a willingness to stick with 
things, a sense of compassion in the heart, and a 
conviction that a basic holiness permeates things 
and people. We find ourselves involved in loyal 
commitments, not needing to force our way in life, 
able to marshal and direct our energies 
wisely." (Galatians 5:22-23) Pastor Tracie and I 
look forward to wrestling through the scriptures 
with you, praising God, praying to God, interacting 
with one another. It will be our "time to bloom." I 
hope you will come along with us. 
 
Together in Christ's Service, 
 
 
 
 
 
PASTOR TRACIE'S JUST THINKIN'… 
 

I like popsicles. I like green popsicles, red 
popsicles, orange popsicles. I do not like 
the blue ones. The color stays on my 
mouth too long. When I was a child, a nickel could 
buy a double popsicle—one with two sticks! I 
could break it in two. I could even put one in the 
freezer for later. A 5-cent popsicle was more than 
a summer treat. It was a carefully made decision 
with huge consequences for the rest of the day. A 
red one could color the entire front of a shirt. Half 
a popsicle could entice a friend over to play all 
afternoon. If my sister or brother was aware that I 
had one in the freezer, it could disappear and 
cause a fight. As the oldest child, I was expected 
to share… sigh. 
 
As an adult, I found the best use for a popsicle. I 
was serving Robinson Memorial Presbyterian 
Church in Syracuse, New York, during a hot, 
sizzling summer. Once again, the session refused 
to consider air conditioning for the Sanctuary. 
They had tons of reasons: it cost too much, we 
only needed it during the hottest weeks and open 
windows managed the rest, we were an older 
congregation, so there were not many weddings, 
and older people did not mind the heat. Their 
minds were made up. Air conditioning was a waste 
of money, and we might need those funds for 
something more important. 
 

RMPC did not have a 
matriarch, but it did have a 
few clear influencers. I 
needed to change their 
minds before we all melted 
in the heat. Worship 
outside was not an option; 
there was too little shade. 
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—TraʎȲɏ 

Fans only pushed around the stifling air. I even 
tried old-fashioned swamp pots, but they were 
noisy and did not help. 
 
I decided experience would work better than facts. 
I had already presented the facts to Session, and 
the retired General Electric engineers serving the 
church had dismissed every one of them. Their 
minds were like steel traps—firmly shut. Even their 
wives could not pry them open. 
 
The temperature was 95 degrees. All the windows 
were open. The choir was sitting in the pews 
because the chancel was just too hot. Hand fans 
were available at every corner of the sanctuary. It 
was time for the prayer of confession. I stepped to 
the back of the sanctuary. I came back in with a 
large cooler. I stood in the aisle and talked briefly 
about how uncomfortable our sin made us. I did 
not mention Hell exactly, but the inference was 
obvious. We prayed our confession. Then, from 
the back of the church, I began to hand out 
popsicles. I talked about the ways God's 
forgiveness and grace could make our lives more 
comfortable. You should have heard the buzz as 
the cold treats were passed along the pews. I don't 
remember much more about that service, but one 
of the engineer-influencers tried to stare me down 
as he left at the end. "You made a point," he 
mumbled. His wife just laughed. The Sexton 
warned me that another occurrence would mean I 
had to clean up the spills myself. He grumbled for 
days. One wife told me that she left the red stain 
on her spouse's shirt until he changed his vote. 
 
I wish I could say that the session soon approved 
needed air conditioning. It still took them a long 
time and a whole lot of discussion, but just before I 
retired, summer Sundays became worship 
bearable. 
 
What's my point? I'm not sure I have a theological 
point to make, but telling a good story in June is 
fun…and if it takes frozen sugar water to move a 
bunch of Presbyterians toward obvious common 
sense, what must God have to do to keep the 
whole of us on track? 

EXTENDING OUR EMPATHY 
AND CHRISTIAN LOVE TO… 
 

h The Hess family upon the death of 
Betty Hanna Hess on May 1. 

h Ryan and Krista DeCeault Strukoff, Cheryl 
and Dave DeCeault, and family upon the 
death of Ryan and Krista's son, Luke Strukoff, 
on May 5. 

 

"I am the resurrection and the life," says the Lord. 
"Those who believe in me shall live, 

even though they die, and whoever lives 
and believes in me shall never die." 

—John 11:25-26 
 
 
 
CELEBRATING NEW ARRIVALS 
 

h Judith Ann Hartman, daughter of 
Carolyn and Jordan Hartman, 
granddaughter of Terry and Clayton Hartman, 
and great-granddaughter of Barbara and 
Carroll Youngblood, on May 12. 

h Marla Merrion Picklap, first child of Olivia 
Merrion and John Picklap and fourth 
grandchild of Nancy Picklap, on May 13. 

 

We rejoice in celebration of these precious gifts 
of new life and pray God's blessing upon Judith, 
Marla, and their families! 
 
 
 
NEW OPEQUON MEMBERS 
WELCOMED IN MAY 
 

v Rod Arrington, Re-Affirmation of Faith 
v Bev & Bruce Leech, Transfer of Membership 

from First Presbyterian Church (Greer, SC) 
v Ellen & Pat Mason, Transfer of Membership 

from First Presbyterian Church (Winchester, 
VA) 

v Sarah Pelfrey, Transfer of Membership from 
Burke Presbyterian Church (Burke Center, 
VA) 

FATHER'S DAY 
Sunday, June 21 

 

Give thanks for our faith community and 
come together as families for worship. 

Honor the men of Opequon. Renew your 
commitment as families. Glorify God! 

MINISTRY TEAM NIGHT 
Tuesday, June 2 

 

6:00 PM Hot Dogs & Burgers Cookout Meal 
(provided by Congregational Care) 

 

6:45 PM Devotions & Team Meetings 
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