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The Northern Light is published  

monthly September thru May  
with one summer issue.   

If there is an omission or an error,  
please contact the editor so a  

correction can be made. 
Thank You                                               

Deana Knotts, Newsletter Editor 

A word from the pastor . . . 
Perhaps taking our church into the streets rather than only looking for 
ways to get people through the doors is what God would have us do 
more of than we now do.  The following article is by Rev. Sara 
Miles, an Episcopal priest who founded a food pantry in the worship 
space of St. Gregory of Nyssa Episcopal Church of San Francisco, 
California and serves as their Director of Ministry.  It was moving to 
hear of the work she does and this specific ministry she and several 
other clergy and lay people did on Ash Wednesday a year ago.  They 
administered ashes to the foreheads of people in the streets of their 
city.  Our shared Ash Wednesday service is March 5th at 7PM at 
Covenant Presbyterian.  If you’d like to take to the streets earlier that 
day providing ashes to those who may not make it to Covenant that 
night, please speak with me and we will see what we can do.  For 
help with this article, a thurible is a metal censer suspended from 
chains in which incense is burned during worship services.  Now be-
gins Rev. Miles’ article. 

The afternoon looked like rain; the skies were grey, and trembling. 
"Hey, did you know today is Ash Wednesday?" a white hipster 
shouted into his phone, as I led a procession of fifteen men and 
women dressed in black cassocks and carrying smoking thuribles into 
a plaza by the subway near my home in San Francisco’s Mission Dis-
trict. “Yeah, duh.”  

It was a year ago. Bertie Pearson, a young priest who’d been a DJ in 
the Mission’s coolest nightspots, had set up a makeshift altar on a 
black-draped card table in front of the stairs to the subway. Duct-
taped to a fence behind it were two handwritten signs: Life is Very, 
Very, Very Short said one, and another read More Forgiveness. Our 
impromptu group, assembled from various neighborhood Episcopal 
churches, looked around a little nervously. There were a couple of 
priests, and a few seminarians, but most of us weren’t used to stomp-
ing through the streets in long black robes. I put more incense on the 
coals in my thurible. It was copal, the yellowish resin used by the 
Aztecs to bless the four directions of the world, and it still filled 
Mexican Catholic churches with the smell of prayers more ancient 
than Jesus. “Ready?” I asked, and then we walked around the corners 
of the plaza, censing east and west, north and south with clouds of 
smoke. 

(continued on next page) 
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We returned to the altar and fell on our knees. “O God,” began Bertie, chanting in a serious, thin voice only partly 
drowned out by the buses going by, “you made us from the dust of the earth. Grant that these ashes may be a sign 
of our mortality and hope...” He lifted the baby-food jars we’d brought with us. They held the ashes of burned-up 
palms from last year’s Palm Sunday, when we had gathered to hail Jesus as king on the way to his death. Now by-
standers were edging nearer to see what we were doing, and a seminarian with long black hair addressed everyone. 
“Let us kneel before the God who made us,” she said.  

I knelt and pressed my forehead to the dirty sidewalk, the whole rush of my neighborhood, its crazy beauty and 
apparent hopelessness filling my heart. I’d walked through this plaza the day two teenage kids were shot a block 
away; I’d seen someone OD in the subway entrance. I’d come here busy and distracted on the way to the library 
with my five-year old daughter; I’d eaten tacos, chatted with beggars and laughed with friends in this place. 
“Lord,” I whispered, “have mercy.” 

We rose. I marked Bertie, dipping a thumb into the soot. “Remember you’re dust,” I said, pressing the sign of the 
cross on his forehead. “And to dust you shall return.” “Amen,” said Bertie, and then I bent my head to receive the 
ashes from him. A curious crowd was forming around us. The priests stayed in front of the altar, waiting for peo-
ple to come to them, up the escalator.  

The rest of us divided into pairs—one with ashes, one with incense—and took off through the plaza. We started 
touching complete strangers by the dozen, the score, the hundred. We put our hands on people's foreheads, repeat-
ing over and over, in English and Spanish, “Recuerdo que eres polvo, y al polvo volverá.” I grabbed Deb, a young 
woman from my parish who was swinging a thurible, and set off walking up and down Mission Street, into the 
dollar stores, the taquerias, the parking lots and beauty salons and restaurants, offering ashes to everyone we saw.  

We touched the foreheads of commuters, and the gang kids on the corner, and little children, and a bunch of ob-
noxious drunks. I was pausing to impose ashes on an older lady when some guy pulled up in a truck, put on his 
blinkers, and threw open the door -- "Oh! Can I have those? Wait, my mom is in the back seat, can you go give her 
some?" Deb led me into the library, and a librarian said, "I saw your sign that said forgive more. That's what I need 
in my life right now. I need to forgive more." At the taqueria, a cook said, "Oh...did you come because you knew 
we couldn't get to church, so you came to us?" Deb was transfixed. “It’s so intense,” she told me. “Whenever your 
fingers touch the forehead, it’s like time stops, over and over and over.” Deb stood watching, her mouth open, in 
the Italian bakery, as a big woman in an apron, holding a three-layer birthday cake in her arms, leaned over the 
counter toward me. The woman closed her eyes and said, quietly, "Please." I told her she was dust.  

We walked through an alley, where a teenaged drug dealer grinned at us and lifted his cap to show the cross al-
ready marked on his forehead. “I never thought I’d be walking along the street censing trash cans and storefronts,” 
Deb said. “And so many people would come toward it.” I know,” I said. “I think people might want a lot more 
church than we generally give them.”  

McDonalds was crowded with teenagers and fry cooks and families buying cheap fast food, and people reached 
out to us eagerly, pulling us over. A Guatemalan woman unwrapped her tiny baby, who she told me was a week 
and a half old, and held him up. I crossed his forehead with ashes, and took a deep breath, and told the baby he was 
going to die. And then his mother, like every single person who leaned forward to receive that day, said the same 
words: Thank you. 

Why would you say thank you when a stranger tells you that your child is going to die? Because it's the truth. Peo-
ple say thank you to that hard blessing because finally, despite all the lies of our culture, it means nothing is hid-
den, or pretend, or made-up anymore.  

The truth is that we all go down to the dust. And that we are loved: to the end, and beyond. We're not alone in life 
or in death. And when the face of God's truth is revealed in Christ Jesus, with all its terrible suffering and beauty, 
you can only say what our neighbors said on Ash Wednesday: Thank you.  

Dwight 
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FEBRUARY WORSHIP SCHEDULE 

SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 2 
4th Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Souper Bowl of Caring 
Blood Pressure Screening 
Micah 6:1-8; Psalm 15;  
1 Corinthians 1:18-31; Matthew 5:1-12 
 
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 9 
5th  Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Isaiah 58:1-9a (9b-12); Psalm 112:1-9 (10);  
I Corinthians 2:1-12 (13-16); Matthew 5:13-20 
 
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 16 
6th Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Communion 
Deacons’ Pork Chop Dinner  
Deuteronomy 30:15-20; Psalm 119:1-8;  
I Corinthians 3:1-9; Matthew 5:21-37 
 
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 23 
7th Sunday in Ordinary Time 
Leviticus 19:1-2, 9-18; Psalm 119:33-40 
I Corinthians 3:10-11, 16-23; Matthew 5:38-48 
 

GREETERS  

February 2 Jim Griffin  Julie Griffin 
February 9 Jim Griffin  Julie Griffin 
February 16 Judy Heaton  Chuck Vanarsdall 
February 23 Eileen Reeves     (open)_________ 
 

USHERS 

February 2 Chuck McMahon Lindy McMahon 
February 9 Chuck McMahon Lindy McMahon 
February 16 Bill Benston  Barbara Benston 
February 23 (open)_________ (open)________ 

 

Open spaces still need to be filled— 
please consider serving on one of these Sundays!   

Sign-up sheets are located on the  
information table outside the sanctuary doors.  

 

 

 
PER CAPITA AMOUNT FOR 2014 

$30 PER MEMBER 

 
 
 
  

February 16…………………………………. 

March 2.………..Transfiguration of the Lord 

April 17.………………….Maundy Thursday 

April 20………………………Easter Sunday 

June 8……………………..Pentecost Sunday 

July 20………………………………………. 

September 7…………………………………. 

October 5……….World Communion Sunday 

November 23.…….Christ the King Sunday 

December 24………………Christmas Eve 

6283(5�%2:/�RI�&$5,1*���6283(5�%2:/�RI�&$5,1*���6283(5�%2:/�RI�&$5,1*���6283(5�%2:/�RI�&$5,1*�������
)(%58$5<��)(%58$5<��)(%58$5<��)(%58$5<������

Please bring in cans of soup on Super 
Bowl Sunday, February 2nd as North-
minster takes part in the “Souper Bowl 
of Caring” event.  The soup will be 
given to the Clifton Avenue Church of 
God Food Pantry.  Last year we almost 
made it to the 100 can mark.  Perhaps 
we can hit that mark this year! 

 

 

 

 

Since we did not have church on 
January 26th, we will also collect 
soup on February 9th. 
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The next meeting of the deacons will be  
Tuesday, February 11th at 6:30 p.m. at the church. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Class of 2015 
Mark Brush 

Ruth George 
June Hughes 

Class of 2016 
Dee Ahlm 

Emily Aldinger 
Joe Stalder 

Class of 2017 
Rob Adams 

Lindy McMahon 
Nate Smith 

Moderator—Nate Smith 
Co-Moderator—Ruth George 

Treasurer—Dee Ahlm 
Secretary—Emily Aldinger 

PORK CHOP DINNER 
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 16TH 

The Deacons will be hosting a pork chop dinner on 
Sunday, February 16th following worship.  Deacons 
will be providing the meat and drinks.   

Those with a last name beginning:  

A-M  bring a dessert 

N-Z  bring a vegetable.    

Deacon Rob Adams will be preparing the pork chops. 

Happy Birthday to: 
    Jim Arnott  February 2 

   Lilly Adams  February 3 

   Maggie Roberts  February 5 

   Karen Veith  February 17 

   Judith Heaton  February 20 

   Dick Ater  February 25 

   Nancy Jean Graves February 26 

   Ruth Martin  February 28 

PPPPresbyterian resbyterian resbyterian resbyterian WWWWomenomenomenomen    
Faith, Fellowship and Fun  
with a Circle of Friends. 

All are welcome to participate. 

Co-Moderators……Joan Generous & June Hughes      
Secretary…….….……....………….. Anne Hines                  
Treasurer…….…………...………...Ruth Martin 

ESTHER CIRCLE     
Leader:  Cindy  Chesnut    
Meets 2nd Monday  
Meeting Date:  Monday, February 10th  
Time:   6:30 p.m. 
Place:  Church 
 
RUTH CIRCLE 
Leader:  Joyce Carpenter 
Meets 2nd Thursday 
Meeting Date:  Thursday, February 13th 
Time:  11:00 a.m. 
Place:  Church 
Hostesses:  Mary Green and Irene Hughes 
Please bring a sack lunch.  Dessert and beverage 
will be furnished.   
 

 
Looking Ahead to March 

Mark you calendars  
crafty ladies!  

The Bazaar Workshop  
is scheduled to begin meeting  

(weather permitting)  
the first Tuesday of March (March 4th)  

at 9AM in the lower level Community Room. 
Questions:  Joan Generous 969-8130  

New ideas and new helpers  
are welcome! 

 
 

 NEXT P.W.  

BOARD MEETING 

MONDAY, FEBRUARY 3RD 

10:00 AM 
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February 2014 
Northminster Presbyterian Church 

Springfield, OH 

Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat 

      1 
8:00 Pancake  
Breakfast 

2 
Souper Bowl of Caring 

Blood Pressure 
Screening 

Groundhog Day 

3 
9:30 YWM 
10:00 PW Board 

4 
6:30 Mission Cmte. 

5 
10:00 Women’s    
            Study Group 
6:00 Bell Choir 
7:15 Choir 
 

6 
6:00 Springfield 
Dulcimer Club 

7 8 

9 10 
6:30 Esther Circle 

11 
6:30 Deacons’  Mtg. 

12 
10:00 Women’s      
            Study Group 
5:30 C.E. Cmte 
6:00 Bell Choir 
7:15 Choir 

13 
11:00 Ruth Circle 

14 
 

15 
Clifton Avenue 
Breakfast 

16 
 
Communion 

Deacons’ Pork Chop  
Dinner 

17 
Presidents’ Day 
Office Open 
 
Newsletter Deadline 

18 
7a Men’s Breakfast 
      @ Perkins 
6:00 Finance Cmte. 
7:00 Session Mtg. 

19 
10:00 Women’s    
            Study Group 
6:00 Bell Choir 
7:15 Choir 

20 21 22 

23 24 
6:30 Remembrance 
Quilt Guild 

25 26 
9:30 Mail Newsletter 
10:00 Women’s    
            Study Group 
6:00 Bell Choir 
7:15 Choir 

27 28  



           

    February 2014 
  February 1 Pancake Breakfast 
  February 2 Souper Bowl of Caring 
    Blood Pressure Screening 
  February 15 Clifton Ave. Breakfast 
  February 16 Communion 
    Deacons’ Pork Chop Dinner 
  February 17 Presidents’ Day - Office Open 
  February 18 Men’s Breakfast @ Perkins N. Limestone
    Session Meeting 
 
 

   Be completely humble and gentle;  
   be patient, bearing with one another in love.  

   Ephesians 4:2 
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Northminster Presbyterian Church will develop disciples of Jesus Christ  
and learn how to follow the way of Jesus. 


