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N EWS  IN  BRIEF  

T his is the time of year when nearly all charities 

and arts organizations start the process of 

soliciting contributions for the next year and, 

appropriately, we will all be looking closely at how 

those organizations fulfill their mission and spend 

their money. Then we will look at our budgets and 

decide how much we can afford to contribute and 

just what level of support we want to give. I will be 

doing this with the San Francisco Ballet, the Fine 

Arts Museum, the Conservatory of Music, and 

several other organizations that I have a passion for. 

When it comes to Episcopal Community Services, I 

have the honor to serve of the Board and so make a 

more significant commitment than I might otherwis e 

do. With the Society of St. Francis my love for the 

Religious Life in the Episcopal Church as well as my 

affection for the Brothers will again increase what I 

give. 
 

But when it comes to my pledge to the Church, my 

commitment to Christian Stewardship, there is none 

of the process mentioned above. I give to the 

Church because to give is good for me. Certainly I 

do not get anything out of it ɭàÖÜɯÊÖÜÓËɯÚÈàɯÐÛɀÚɯÈɯ

sort of salary reduction. But then I do not expect 

anything out of it. I give because I must, because it 

is part of being a Christian, because it is good for 

my soul. Of all those giving to Advent of Christ the 

King I cannot claim that I am paying for services, 

nor can I look for value for money as much as I 

might wish at times that the Vestry would be more 

engaged with what they are spending and where. 

Once my pledge is signed I simply instruct the Bank 

to pay it each week and that part of my income is 

gone just as it would have been in past ages when 

the Church collected the Tithe Tax. 

FROM  THE  RECTOR  
Father Paul 

During the month of October we will all be asked to 

look at our pledge and once more we will be asked 

to increase it. We will hear sermons on why it is 

good to give, how much we get from giving, and 

how we receive far more than we give. All these 

things are true, but far more important than all of 

them is what giving without expecting anything 

back does to us, to our spiritual life, to the way we 

see ourselves as members of a community. Ɂ1ÌÊÌÐÝÌɯ

me O Lord as you have promised: and I shall not be 

disappointed of my hope.ɂɯɯPsalm 119:116 

Advent welcomes seminarians led by the returning 

Heidi Edson with the addition of two more CDSP 

studentsɭSheila Crisp and Irene Tanaba. They are 

expected to be with us throughout their school year . 
 

Three additional evening masses (6:30pm follow-

ing evening prayer) are scheduled for this month: 

Saint Luke the Evangelist on Monday the 19th, Saint 

James of Jerusalem on Friday the 23rd, and Saint 

Simon and Saint Jude, Apostles, on Wednesday the 

28th. 
 

Deacon Michael Schreiber is still seeking helpɭ

preparers and buyersɭfor the Lunch Brunch, the 

project of feeding our homeless or impoverished 

neighbors which is a defining act of being Anglo -

Catholic. 
 

For your entertainment and enrichment  be sure to 

check out this Ricardo Avila/William Bonnell website : 
http://web.me.com/ricotime/honeymoon  

You will be allowed to vicariously enjoy the thrills 

of the long- delayed celebration of their union.  
 

Father Bertie Pearson and Rahel Rebecca Maria 

Gerrits van den Ende will solemnize their vows at 

Advent on Saturday, October 11th at 5pm. 



VOLUME 50, NO.  5 PAGE 2  

Recently we noticed that it has been several months 

since a certain man (we'll call him Tim) has been in 

church. For years and years he and his wife have sat 

in the same spot in the same pew. He never had a 

lot to say, but he was a faithful member of the 

'parish family', and he came to almost all parish 

events. He is a talented folk guitarist, and 

sometimes played his guitar at church events where 

guitar -playing was the right thing to do. He's tall 

and very handsome, not the sort of person we'd fail 

to notice. 

 

But he wasn't there this week, or last week, or the 

week before. And since the 'parish family' is a lot 

like a parish family, we care about his well -being. 

But we didn't know where to turn for information. 

It seemed rude to seek out his wife and ask her to 

explain. It felt as though it would have been gossip -

mongering of the lowest sort to ask the clergy. So 

we still don't know where Tim has gone. Probably 

we'll end up deciding that it's OK to ask a 

clergyperson, and one of them might even tell us. (It 

probably all depends on what the answer might be.) 

We know he's not gone in the manner of 

Argentina's desaparecidos, but beyond that, we just 

don't know   
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This got us to thinking about the notion of 'parish 

family'. We've seen that term used all over the 

world, in almost every parish that we've visited  

with enough time to read its newsletter or bulletin 

board. As a congregation we do family -like things 

together, and we can call on one another for help in 

emergencies and we call one another by our given 

names, but in some situations, such as this one, it 

feels different. 
 

We've seen similar phenomena in university and 

boarding -school and military communities. If you 

form close bonds with 'family members', the 

chances are good that one fine day they'll be gone, 

to another university or another school or another 

military base, and your close friend will be gone. 

We can't say that the missing Tim is a close friend, 

but we've greeted him and perhaps exchanged a 

few words with him every week for a very long 

time. And now, at least for the moment, he's gone, 

and we don't know why. If a whole family vanishes 

from university housing or a military base, it's just a 

transfer or a move. But if one member of a family 

falls out of view, and the others don't talk about it, 

the situation feels similar to our parish puzzlement.  
 

There is so very much gossip in parishes that we 

find the need to consciously avoid it. We might 

wonder 'Hmm. Sally's teenage daughter looks 

pregnant but we know she still lives with her 

mother', or we might wonder 'Hmm. Is that an 

ankle monitor there on Jim's left ankle? I wonder 

what ever it's about? I didn't see his name in the 

crime section of the newspaper.' But we try hard to 

keep those wonderings to ourselves. And if we 

should learn about some less-than-ideal 

circumstances around Sally's daughter's pregnancy 

or Jim's ankle monitor, we might be tempted to tell 

someone else what we've learned. That would 

without question be gossip, so it's better that we not 

know.  
 

Every parish priest knows that people are fallible, 

and every congregation has its share of folks who 

are there to worship and not to share the dark 

corners of their life's story. The Gospels quote Jesus 

preaching a message of inclusion, of welcoming all. 

If we say we are welcoming people but then 

proceed to gossip about them, we're diminishing 

them.  

W HEREôS T IM  
Reprinted from Anglican Online 

CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE 



Besides: Tim is probably missing from the parish 

because he's off taking care of his sick parents, or 

because he has some lucrative business in another 

state, or because he's gone off to Stockholm to receive a 

Nobel prize. It would be very presumptuous of us 

to assume that his absence has a dark cause. What's 

stopping us from simply asking is that there is a 

tiny little chance that there might be a dark side, 

and we don't want to take that risk. We know that 

we will eventually find out, and waiting a few 

months to find out where Tim has been (even if we 

never see him again, which seems unlikely) isn't going 

to harm us in any way. Choosing not to participate 

in parish gossip seems to be more important than us 

knowing about everything that is going on, especially  

since most of it is likely to be very boring.  
 

We're rather confident that if we mentioned thi s 

dilemma to the youngsters of our parish, they woul d 

look up incredulously and ask 'Why don't you just 

check his Facebook page?' We're also rather confident 

that they wouldn't understand our answer.  

W HEREôS T IM         CONTINUED FROM PAGE 2 

Gatherings of any sort during the influenza season 

bring with them risks of cross infection, and Church 

gatherings carry some heightened risks. Communion 

through the common cup is a particular instance 

and one where we need to take common sense 

×ÙÌÊÈÜÛÐÖÕÚȭɯ(ÛɯÐÚɯÐÔ×ÖÙÛÈÕÛȮɯȿÛÏÖÜÎÏȮɯÛÏÈÛɯÞÌɯËÖɯÕÖÛɯ

give in to panic and paranoia.  
 

First remember that the combination of metal and 

alcohol give some protection from the spread of the 

virus so that for otherwise healthy people there 

should not be a problem. For those who do have flu 

like symptoms the most considerate thing you can 

do is to stay at home and not expose others to your 

illness. 
 

For those who have immunity issues it may be that 

you should consider receiving communion in one 

kind only, remembering that you receive the full 

effect of the sacrament in each species. For those of 

you who for various reasons receive by intinction 

please consider receiving in one kind only. One of 

the ways in which material is passed into the chalice 

is from the Host that is dipped into the chalice, 

which acts as a medium. And if you receive on the 

tongue please consider, during the flu season, 

receiving on your hand so as to avoid the danger of 

ÛÏÌɯ×ÙÐÌÚÛɀÚɯÍÐÕÎÌÙÚɯÉÌÐÕÎɯÊÖÕÛÈÔÐÕÈÛÌËȭ 
 

Common sense is our greatest tool during this 

pandemic, and carefully considering what the 

possible effects of our actions might be for those 

around us. If we keep in mind those around us we 

will be able to keep our Church safe and healthy.  

AT THE  ALTAR  RAIL :  

W HAT  ABOUT  THE  H1N1 F LU ? 
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Time to fall back  

effective 2am on  

November 1st  



For economic and aesthetic reasons Advent 

now has instituted occasional a cappella 

Sundaysɭhigh masses which are distinctive 

not so much for th e absence of the organ as 

they are for the pleasure of focusing on the 

excellent choral quartet assembled and directed 

by our volunteer interim music director, David 

Alban. The following is from an email after a  

recent a cappella Sunday sent by a member who 

has just transferred to Advent:  
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Saint James was called the 
brother of Jesus Christ (see 
Mark 6:3; Galatians 1:19). 
According to the New 
Testament, he was a leader 
of the early church in 
Jerusalem (see Acts 12:17, 
15:13). Tradition sometimes 
identifies him with Saint 
James the Less (see below), 
but modern scholars 
consider this identification 
unlikely because in any 
New Testament references 
to a figure by the name of 
James, the designation 
Ɂ+ÖÙËɅÚɯÉÙÖÛÏÌÙɂɯÕÌÝÌÙɯÖÊÊÜÙÚɯ
together with the title 
ɁÈ×ÖÚÛÓÌȭɂɯ %ÜÙÛÏÌÙÔÖÙÌȮɯ
according to the New 
Testament, not even Christ's 
own brothers believed in him 
(John 7:5); no mention is made 
of exceptions. According to thi s 
interpretation, James, the Lord's brother, will have 
joined the Jesus movement only the James put to 
death in AD 62 both with the Lord's brother and 

with the apostle . 
 

Saint James the Great was an apostle, the son of 
Zebedee and Salome and brother of Saint John the 
Evangelist. Jesus called the two brothers Boanerges 
ȹ&ÙÌÌÒȮɯ ɁÚÖÕÚɯ ÖÍɯ ÛÏÜÕËÌÙɂȺɯ ÉÌÊÈÜÚÌɯ ÖÍɯ ÛÏÌÐÙɯ áÌÈÓɯ

SAINT  JAMES  

AND  SAINT  JAMES  

AND  SAINT  JAMES  

(see Mark 3:17). With Saint Peter and Saint John, 
James was one of the three privileged disciples who 
witnessed the transfiguration of Jesus (see Matthew 
17:1) and his agony in the garden of Gethsemane 

(see Matthew 26:37). James 
was the first of the 12 
apostles to be martyred (see 
Acts 12:1-2); it is probable 
that he was condemned 
by the Sanhedrin on a 
charge of sedition, with 
the connivance of Herod 
Agrippa I, King of Judea. 
He is especially venerated 
in Spain because of an 
unsubstantiated tradition 
that he preached there 
shortly before his death. A 
9th-century martyrology, or 
history of the martyrs, 
records that his mortal 
remains were transported to 
the city of Santiago de 
Compostela. During the 
Middle Ages (5th century to 
15th century), the shrine of 
Saint James became the 
destination of pilgrimages 

from all parts of western 
Europe, rivaling Rome and Jerusalem in popularity 
(see Pilgrim). His feast day is July 25. 
 

Saint James the Less (? AD-62) was an apostle and 
the son of Alpheus (see Mark 3:18). Virtually 
nothing is known about him other than his 
inclusion as one of the 12 apostles. His feast day is 
celebrated with that of Saint Philip on May 3.  
 

MSN Encarta 

MARTYRDOM OF ST JAMES BY ANDREA STAZION (1722) SAN STAE, VENICE  

My sincere compliments to the 

clergy, choir and congregation 

for  their  excel lent  s inging 

yes te rday ,  hymns ,  se rv i ce 

music and anthems. This was 

some of the finest a cappella 

singing that I have ever heard 

on a parish level.  



I landed in NOLA* on Thursday the 

17th after 60 hours on the road. I cried 

a lot. After more then a week gone I 

don't cry as often but I do cry as hard. 

I can still feel the gentle hands of 15 

priests, thumbs etching the cross of 

our beloved savior on my forehead. 

Prayers whispered and fervent. 

Loving and entreating. Help me good 

sweet gentle Jesus to be worthy of the 

blessings you have poured on me 

through my loving parish family.  
 

Southern Arizona was inhospitable. 

Signs in rest areas warned of 

poisonous snakes and insects 

inhabiting the area. That's not restful. 

I stopped to get gas in The Middle of 

Nowhere, Arizona late on Tuesday 

night. Down the off ramp to a bouncy 

gravel road and into inky blackness, 

the headlights swallowed up ten feet 

in front of me. The tin roofed 

ramshackle station had a broken sign, 

the G and S crackling and the A 

broken. Weeds grew up between 

cracks in the concrete. It was dead 

silent. Someone in a hockey mask and 

holding a scythe peered out the 

cracked panes of a broken hinged 

door. Or something like that.  
 

After more then 1000 miles of driving 

through scrub and dirt and rocks, a 

JANET  LARUE  LANDS  IN  NOLA  
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couple hundred miles from San 

Antonio, a sign on the side of the road 

asked "If you died today do you know 

where you would spend eternity?" I 

thought "I sure hope it isn't Texas." 
 

My neighborhood in NOLA, Algiers 

Point, is beautiful. Like Mayberry. I 

went out for fresh oysters and a local 

brewed beer courtesy of my new 

landlord that night. I met about 20 

neighbors. Around one corner is a 

sweet little coffee shop and around 

the other is an Episcopal Church. I 

walked to the ferry and rode across 

the Mississippi to the French Quarter 

for beignets and coffee. I had a job 

interview on Friday and was offered 

and accepted a job as supply/

warehouse manager that afternoon. I 

am working for a non -profit that 

rehabs houses for the elderly and 

disabled. I get to wear steel toed boots 

to work and today I offloaded a trailer 

of sheetrock! Sunday I went to St. 

Anna's, the "high" church. Even the 

rector admitted after the service when 

he found out I was from Advent that 

in comparison I was slumming it. I 

had a bad case of crying last night 

because Lew called and it reminded 

me of the last service at Advent. What 

a sweet memory. I love all of you and 

will stay in touch.                          Janet 
 

*New Orleans, Louisiana 
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"And yf there bee any of you, whose conscience is troubled and greved in any thing, lackyng comforte 

or counsaill, let him come to me, or to some other dyscrete and learned priest, taught in the law of God, 

and confesse and open his synne and griefe secretly, that he may receive suche ghostly counsaill, 

advyse, and comfort, that his conscience maye be releved, and that of us (as of the ministers of GOD 

and of the churche) he may receive comfort and absolucion, to the satisfaccion of his mynde, and 

avoyding of all scruple and doubtfulnes".  

One of  the signatures of  our Cathol ic heri tage is the 

pract ice of  confession. Having been raised as a 

ɁÓÖÞ-ÊÏÜÙÊÏɂɯ $×ÐÚÊÖ×ÈÓÐÈÕȮɯ (ɀÝÌɯ ÏÈËɯ ÎÙÌÈÛɯ

dif f icul ty wi th the idea of  re l inquishing my nasty 

secrets to a stranger behind a screen and even more 

di f f icul ty i f  the person behind the screen is not a 

stranger but someone I  know wel l enough. Once I 

knew how to dissemble i t  seemed i t  would no 

longer be a problem. But that kind of  defeats the 

×ÜÙ×ÖÚÌȮɯËÖÌÚÕɀÛɯÐÛȳɯ6ÌÓÓȮɯ(ɯÏÈÝÌɯàÌÛɯÛÖɯÜÕËÌÙÚÛÈÕËɯ

the real  value of confession, but reading (af ter  

hear ing a reci tat ion of  i t  by Father Rod) the 

language promoting confession in the 1549 prayer 

bookƄƄlanguage probably wr i t ten by Archbishop 

Thomas CranmerƄI  can at least enjoy the ar tfulness 

of  reason behind i t .  Who knows? Perhaps before I 

ÈÔɯÊÈÓÓÌËɯÛÖɯ)ÜËÎÔÌÕÛȮɯ(ɀÓÓɯÝÌÕÛÜÙÌɯÐÕÛÖɯÛÏÈÛɯËÈÙÒɯ

small  room.  
Editor ARCHBISHOP THOMAS CRANMER BY GERLACH FLICKE, 1545-6  

THE  B IRTH  OF  A  GUILD  
 

As the reception after the mass on Holy Cross Day was winding down, I invited some 

stragglers to join me in the newly named Bowersox Room (the loft that was the music 

ËÐÙÌÊÛÖÙɀÚɯÖÍÍÐÊÌɯÈËÑÈÊÌÕÛɯÛÖɯÛÏÌɯ/ÐÛÔÈÕɯ1ÖÖÔȺȭɯ(ɯÏÈËɯÕÖɯÜÓÛÌÙÐÖÙɯÔÖÛÐÝÌɯÖÛÏÌÙɯÛÏÈÕɯÌÕÊÖÜÙÈÎÐÕÎɯ

the use of that newly refurnished space where we sat. As weɭFather Rod, Suellen, Michael 

Stroup, Bonnie and Iɭsipped and chatted we chanced to talk about the library below us. Since 

it was clear that we were going to retain it ɭthoughts of giving it away having been scuttled by 

ÛÏÌɯ5ÌÚÛÙàɀÚɯÚÜÙÝÌàɯÓÈÚÛɯàÌÈÙɭwe agreed that we needed to cull it, reorganize it, and situate it 

in a way which permitted more diversity in the use of the room. With the ideas bouncing 

around of how to accomplish this we suddenly coalesced into a Guild ɭthe Guild of St. Faith. 

ȹ6ÌɯÞÐÓÓɯÈÚÒɯÍÖÙɯÛÏÌɯ5ÌÚÛÙàɀÚɯÉÓÌÚÚÐÕÎɯÈÛɯÖÜÙɯÕÌßÛɯÎÈÛÏÌÙÐÕÎȭɯ'ÖÞɯÊÖÜÓËɯÛÏÌàɯÖÉÑÌÊÛȳȺɯ-ÖÛɯÈɯËÈàɯ

passed before we found ourselves exchanging emails, reinforcing and planning what was previously 

discussed. The objective now is to bring a newly designed Pitman Room to life early next year with the 

library born again and the tangerine walls given a more appropriate hue and the unveiling of a space where 

our schola can rehearse and occasional receptions and meetings can be accommodated. We want to begin this 

project with a workday on Saturday, October 24 th from 11am to 3pm. If you are interested in any aspect of 

ÛÏÐÚɯ×ÙÖÑÌÊÛɯ×ÓÌÈÚÌɯÓÌÛɯÖÕÌɯÖÍɯÛÏÌɯ2Ûȭɯ%ÈÐÛÏɯ&ÜÐÓËɀÚɯÍÖÜÕËÌÙÚɯÒÕÖÞɯÈÕËɯÎÌÛɯÐÕÛÖɯÐÛɯÞÐÛÏɯÜÚȭɯ(ÍɯàÖÜɯÈÙÌɯÐÕÛÌÙÌÚÛÌËɯ

in what happens to the books, aim yourself at Father Rod and/or Suellen.                                                       Editor 
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OCTOBER  ANNIVERSARIES  
1 Stephen Shull ï birthday 
2 Pamela Vaughn ï baptism 
6 Larry Esch ï baptism 
 Wayne Fry ï birthday 
7 Vincent Jang ï confirmation 
 Penny Padden ï birthday 
13 Jonathan Mortimer ï baptism 
15 Cameron Fitzsimmons ï birthday 
18 Ricardo Avila & William Bonnell ï marriage 
 Light Devoy Harris ï birthday 
 Jude Hill, SSF ï baptism 
19 Fred Hansen ï confirmation 
 Jim Swearingen ï birthday 
21 Mary and Jim Hudak ï marriage 
22 Ian McCloghrie ï baptism 
23 Cort Cortez - birthday 
 Michael Stroup ï birthday 
 Stuart Vaughn ï birthday 
25 Lee Francke ï birthday 
 Earl Shaddix ï birthday 
26 Robert & Renee Schwartz ï marriage 
27 Stanley Kettle ï birthday 
28 Jack Fredricks ï birthday 
30 Marion Atherton ï baptism 
 Bob Kramish ï baptism 
 Michael Stroup ï baptism 

31 Mark Eriksson ï birthday 
 Tom Miller ï reception 

 

 

THIS  MONTH ôS 

CELEBRANTS  & P REACHERS   

AT  H IGH  MASS  (11:00AM) 

 

SATURDAY , O CTOBER  3 (5:00PM) 

LATIN  CHANT MASS 

CELEBRANT: FATHER ROD THOMPSON 

PREACHER: DEACON ALEX MARTIN 
 

SUNDAY , O CTOBER  4  

FEAST OF SAINT  FRANCIS  

CELEBRANT: MOTHER ROBYN ARNOLD 

PREACHER: FATHER BASIL PARKER-MATTHEWS 
 

SUNDAY , O CTOBER  11  

PENTECOST XIX  

CELEBRANT: BROTHER JUDE SSF 

PREACHER: FATHER BERTIE PEARSON 
 

SUNDAY , O CTOBER  18  

PENTECOST XX 

CELEBRANT: FATHER BASIL PARKER-MATTHEWS 

PREACHER: BROTHER RICHARD-JONATHAN SSF 
 

SUNDAY , O CTOBER  25  

CHRIST  THE KING  

CELEBRANT: FATHER PAUL BURROWS 

PREACHER: BROTHER JUDE SSF 

ARS  POETICA  
 

WHAT KIND OF GOD? 
 

What kind of God would He be 
if he did not hear the 

bangles ring on 
an antôs 

wrist 
 

as they move the earth 
 in their sweet 

dance? 
 

And what kind of God would He be 
if a leafôs prayer was not as precious to creation 

as the prayer His own son sang 
from the glorious depth 

of his soulƄ 
for us. 

 

And what kind of God would He be 
if the vote of millions in this world could sway Him 

to change the divine 
law of 
love 

 

that speaks so clearly with compassionôs elegant tongue, 
saying, eternally saying: 

 

all are forgivenƄmoreover, dears, 
no one has ever been 

guilty. 
 

Kabir(c1440-1518) 

as presented by Daniel Ladinsky 

in Love Poems from God 

SAINT SIMON AND SAINT JUDE (THADDEUS) BY EL GRECO (1606) 

MUSEO DEL GRECO, TOLEDO, SPAIN 
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