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Pastor Betsy’s Notes: 

 

The first virtual Regional Assembly of the Christian Church Disciples of Christ is happening 

October 2-3, 2020. 

 

I will be attending the Disciples Women’s event on Friday evening at 6:30 p.m. It will be an 

opportunity for dialogue and fellowship; the speaker will be Rev. Lisania Martinez from San 

Luis Potosi, Mexico. 

 

On Saturday, the third, I will be attending a business meeting at 9:00 a.m. At 10:00 we will be 

hearing from the keynote speaker Rev. Martinez and have the opportunity for small group 

conversations. At 11:00 worship will be taking place with Rev. Terri Hord Owens. 

 

I am looking forward to learning more about our Region’s partnership with Mexico and 

bringing that information back to our congregation. 

 

Peace and Grace, 

 

Betsy 
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Hear Me Quickly Lord 
By Ted Locker  

Shared by Pastor Betsy during her sermon September 27th 

Hear me quickly, Lord. for my mind soon wanders to other  

things I am more familiar with 

and more concerned about than I am with you. 
 

O Timeless God, for whom I do not have time,  

catch me up with a sudden stab of beauty  

or pain or regret  that will catch me up short for a moment 

to look hard enough at myself--the unutterable terror  

and hope within me and, so, to be caught by you. 
 

Words will not do, Lord. 

Listen to my tears, for I have lost much and fear more. 
 

Listen to my sweat, for I wake at night  

overwhelmed by darkness and strange dreams. 
 

Listen to my sighs,  

for my longing surges like the sea—urgent, mysterious, and 

beckoning. 
 

Listen to my heart beat, 

for I want to live fully  

and stay death forever. 
 

Listen to my breathing  

for I gulp after something like holiness. 
 

Listen to my clenched teeth,  

for I gnaw at my grudges  

and forgive myself as reluctantly  

as I forgive others. 
 

Listen to my growling gut,  

for I hunger for bread and intimacy. 

Listen to my curses, for I am angry at the way the world  

comes down on me sometimes, and I sometimes on it. 
 

Listen to my cracking knuckles,  

for I hold very tightly to myself  

and anxiously myself into other’s expectations, 

and them into mine, 

and then shake my fists at you for disappointing me. 

Listen to my sex, for I seek fulfillment  

through the man-woman differences, 

and beyond the differences, a new, common humanity. 
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Listen to my foot falls,  

for I stumble to bring good tidings to someone. 
 

Listen to my groans, for I ache toward healing. 
 

Listen to my worried weariness,  

for my work matters much to me and needs help. 
 

Listen to my tension, for I stretch  

toward accepting who I am and who I cannot be. 
 

Listen to my wrinkles, for growing years make each day  

singularly precious to me and bring eternity breathtakingly close. 
 

Listen to my hunched back, for sometimes I can’t hear  

the needs and demands of the world anymore  

and want to put it down, give it back to you. 
 

Listen to my laughter, for there are friends and mercy  

and the day grows longer, and something urges me to thank. 
 

Listen to my humming, for sometimes I catch all unaware  

the rhythms of creation and then music without words  

rises in me to meet it, =and there is the joy of  

romping children and dancing angels. 
 

Listen to my blinking eyes, for a certain moments when sunlight  

strikes just right, or stars pierce the darkness enough,  

or clouds roll around just so, or snow kisses the earth into quietness,  

everything is suddenly transparent, and crows announce the  

presence of another world, and dogs bark at it, and something 

in me is pure enough for an instant to see your kingdom 

in a glance, and so to praise you in a gasp—quick,  

then gone, but it is enough. 

Listen to me quickly, Lord. 
 

Calm, Me into a Quietness, 
Now, O Lord,  

calm me into a quietness that heals and listens,  

and molds my longings and passions,  

my wounds and wonderings into  

a more holy and human shape. 

By Ted Locker 



 

                                                                                                                      

 

BIBLE STUDY: Tuesdays @ 10:00 a.m. led by Cary Green on Zoom 

(Information for Zoom will be sent out to join) 

 

CONVERSATION & COLORING:  Thursday, at 11:00 a.m. at the church, bring your own lunch and social 

distance (Information for Zoom will be sent out to join) 

 

JOYS:   

What a wonderful day to serve the Lord 

CONCERNS: 

Tom Stwalley imprisoned in Russia  

           (family hoping he will be released) 

Rev. Nancy Eberhard in the hospital 

John and Helen Shanks both at Woodbridge (covid) 

Mitchell Ashby 

James Drake and his wife, Pam 

Neil Myers  

Ann Hanson  

Teachers and students as school starts 

Mark and Rita Uchida  

Harper Shanks 

 

 

October 

Announcements 

Phil McIntire 

Kenny Denny 

Jim Hammon 

Jim Cooke 

Karla 

Penny Carey 

Dick Smith 

Bonnie Uchida 

Ben Ashby  

Katrina Cook 



Serving in October 

 

                                                                                                                    
 

Minister:  Rev. Betsy Arnold  betsy.kayak@gmail.com 

130 Mall Rd., Logansport, In 46947 / 574-753-3332 / www.rolcc.org  

Church Secretary’s email:  martha.rolcc@gmail.com  cell (574)732-4494 

Two-Ingredient Pineapple Angel Food Cake 

 
Two ingredients is all it takes to create a quick delicious and easy angel food 

cake! 

 

1 box white angel food cake mix 

1 can (20 oz) crushed pineapple in juice, undrained 

 

1.  Heat oven to 350 degrees 

2. In a large bowl, beat dry angel food cake mix and crushed pineapple on 

low speed 30 seconds; beat on medium speed 1 minute.  Pour into 

ungreased 10-inch tube pan. 

3. Bake 40 to 45 minutes until deep golden brown.  Cool completely upside 

down as directed on cake mix box, about 2 hours.  Run knife around 

edges; turn cooled cake out onto serving plate.  Use serrated knife to cut 

into slices.  Store covered in refrigerator. 

 

Enjoy with Cool Whip!                  

Praying at the Table:   10/11:  Ken Uchida 

                                 10/18:  Connie Kiesling 

  10/25:  Ted Jones 
 

Worship Leader:   10/11:  Martha Brown 

   10/18:  Jim Brown 

   10/25:  Connie Kiesling 
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