2014
To submit articles, e-mail a word document to barb@intracsystems.com

Holy Week Schedule
Sunday, April 13 – Palm Sunday - 10:30 AM Service
Thursday, April 17 – Maundy Thursday - 7:00 PM Service
Friday, April 18 – Good Friday – NO SERVICE
Sunday, April 20 - Easter Sunday - 9:00 & 10:30 AM Services
Easter Breakfast 9:30 – 11:00 AM - Fellowship Hall
Easter Egg Hunt – 10:15 AM – Mabel Cole Hall

Special Dates
April 13 ~ Palm Sunday
April 17 ~ Maundy Thurs.
April 18 ~ Good Friday
April 20 ~ Easter Sunday
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My Belize Mission Story
Emily Crawford

I would consider myself a quiet Christian. I accepted Jesus as my savior in
early high school. I attend church but I don’t stretch myself. You will probably
never find me sharing my faith journey in front of a group of large people. I don’t
feel comfortable praying out loud in large groups, and when I have questions about
my faith I don’t talk openly about it. As for most of us, I sit in the same row every
Sunday and I talk with the same people each week who sit near me. Once again, I
don’t stretch myself.
I mention all of this because Belize was a stretch for me. I knew Belize would
be hot. There was some talk about big bugs and limited restroom facilities, but other
than that we knew very little about what we were getting ourselves into. In all reality,
what Belize offered didn’t stretch me. I dealt with the baby cockroaches coming
through my sink drain; I dealt with the dead rat under the stairs; and I dealt with giant
flesh eating mosquitos in the jungle. What stretched me the most was our group from
Fairview Presbyterian.
What we did in Belize was hard work, rewarding, eye opening, and gratifying.
But my take away was not about Belize but the relationships I built with the people
that sit a few rows away from me in church every Sunday. I met the most amazing
people who sat with me on the bus and talked about life. I was part of a small group
where it was okay to get off topic and just have fun. I said a prayer to the group
before dinner and felt accepted for it. I shared my opinions on controversial issues. I
stretched myself.
What I hoped for myself upon my return back was to feel comfortable enough
to join a bible study group or to attend more church functions. I wanted my faith
journey to continue to grow and I knew I couldn’t do this without stretching myself.
None of this has happened, but I know it will at some point. I enjoy coming to
church every week to see my Belize friends and to meet new members of the
congregation. I may even get a little crazy next Sunday and sit on the right side of
the sanctuary.
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Have you seen “Resurrection”? It is a new TV show on
ABC on Sunday nights. It is about people who come
back to life after years of being dead. The show is based
on the book The Returned by Jason Mott.
The first episode, which takes place in 1998 sees the
first return, a little boy named Jacob. Here is a
description of what happens in that episode from the
book jacket.
Harold and Lucille Hargrave's lives have been
both joyful and sorrowful in the decades since
their only son, Jacob, died tragically at his
eighth birthday party in 1966. In their old age
they've settled comfortably into life without him,
their wounds tempered through the grace of
time ... Until one day Jacob mysteriously appears
on their doorstep-flesh and blood, their sweet,
precocious child, still eight years old.
The scene in which Jacob returns is among the most
poignant I have seen in years. His father is frozen by the
boy who runs up the steps on the front porch and
embraces him. The look in his mother’s eyes, the way
she stutters out the word “Jacob” in a sacred amazed
whisper!!
Even though I had seen the scene in ads for the show,
watching it raised a sense of wonder and joy in me.
The four episodes I’ve seen so far have revealed that
other people are being raised as well, and each
resurrection brings with it a mixture of reactions. No
one knows how or why this is happening, if it's a
miracle or a sign of the end. Not even Harold and
Lucille can agree on whether the boy is really Jacob, or
if this is some-thing to be celebrated or something to be
feared.
It all has led to chaos, and suspicion, and anxiety in the
little town where all the resurrected live.

My wife thinks it is all kind of schmaltzy. She is
probably right, but schmaltz or no, I am hooked.
I am hooked because I want to know why it is
happening. I suspect that it has something to do with
people whose lives were dramatically broken,
somehow putting them back together, dealing with
the stuff that once upon a time prevented them from
living life the way it is meant to be lived.
But the cool thing is that here is a TV show that
might be asking and grappling with truly important
questions. Spiritual questions, like, “What does it
mean to be human?” and “What if life is eternal?
How should we live then?” and, “Is life more than
what we can experience with our five sense?” The
potential for this show to explore life’s deepest
mysteries has me excited.
Karl Barth, the great German theologian, once said
that people come to church asking the question,
“What if it is true?”
What if resurrection is true? What if Jesus really rose
from death? I know that idea doesn’t fit well into the
dominant scientific understanding of life that
pervades western culture, but … what if…
This show has, so far, been a wonderful blend of
awe, fear, joy, gratitude, beauty, confusion, and
more. It feels like, when I watch it, it feels like I have
embarked on an adventure.

And isn’t that what this life in Christ, this new life
we have been given, ought to be like. Should it not
be a great adventure?
I am going to keep watching because this show
reminds me of just how awesome and amazing the
idea of resurrection is. And for too many of us, the
resurrection has lost its power to astound. This
Easter, let’s be astounded!
PASTOR CHUCK
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Karen Bryant's brother died unexpectedly
Amy Tessier's dad Bob Gresh recuperating from back surgery
Miichael Phillips fell and badly broke his leg.
Joy Stadler is recovering from foot surgery.
Shannon Sander's cousin Victoria Zerbee and her 3 year old girl were in a serious car accident.
Victoria has pins in both legs and Emma is in Pittsburgh with both elbows broken, and a broken
sternum.
Earl Liphardt had his only kidney removed because of cancer - will be going through dialysis
several times a week
Kathy Weidenboerner's mom Dorothy is recovering from a stroke
Jane MacEwen's daughter Beth - cancerous lump on her back - will be going through radiation
Bob White is severely anemic - working with a blood doctor
Ann Lewis's daughter Jennifer - battling cancer
Guy O'Brien - heart problems
Sally Palo- many health issues
Continued prayers for Hagan Hetz and his family
Dave Sanner going through cancer treatment
Sally Swanson suffering with shingles
Michael Heath - a new job and and a new place to live -prayers that he will do well
Al Copeland still in Afghanistan where he is doing security work at a prison
Lori Straub continues to battle both MS and Sjogren’s disease.
Deb Pifer and Julie Seggi both continue battling MS. Julie has some special needs because she
cannot work and has no means of supporting herself right now.
Jackie Ostergaard has Alzheimer’s and is at Sarah Reed

Things to Celebrate
Annette Hutchinson's friend Kelly in Kentucky is miraculously recovering from multiple injuries
from a car accident
Steph Mitchel's step-daughter had a baby girl - Kaila Foster, born on February 12!
Joe & Kathy Weidenboerner are proud new granparents! Lauren & Chris had a baby boy, Caleb,
March 3! Both mom & baby are doing well!
Shallyn Scandale had a baby boy, Taven on March 8 !
Amy Tessier's son & daughter-in-law are expecting their second child - a baby girl - mid August!

Our Young People in the Military
Joe Grimaldi – home from Kandahar, Afghanistan soon to return to his base in Seattle.
Scotty Case - Mississippi
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In a Different Voice
(a monthly column written by Judith Johnston)

Strange, interesting, weird, charming, scary — as America becomes increasingly diverse, we
are confronted by more & more people whose ways are not our ways. Yet, God seems to
have spoken to his children in many different places at very different times. Some of these
diverse views will be featured each month to encourage a healthy curiosity about other
spiritual writings and to open us up to possibilities for a larger spiritual awareness.

Murder is condemned by all faiths, as by reason itself. Nevertheless, there is often a
line between murder and sanctioned violence, and this line is drawn in various ways.
In Jainism, and among some Buddhists, Hindus, and Taoists, the concept of absolute
nonviolence (ahimsa) encompasses all animals and living beings. In Judaism,
Christianity, and Islam, on the other hand, the scriptural prohibitions against murder
are restricted to the killing of human beings.
Whoever sheds the blood of man, by man shall his blood be shed; for God made man
in his own image. Genesis 9:6
He who commits murder must be considered as the worst offender, more wicked than
a defamer, than a thief, and than he who injures with a staff. Hinduism. Laws of
Manu 8.345
The initial precept of the Buddha (BC 623-BC 543) in the Eightfold Path. is non-injury
or non-violence to all living creatures from the lowest insect to humans.
Jainism is a minority Indian religion that prescribes a path of non-violence towards all
living beings and emphasizes spiritual independence and equality between all forms of
life.
Jains have the highest degree of literacy of any religious community in India (94.1
percent), and their manuscript libraries are the oldest in the country.
Everyone who hates his brother is a murderer, and you know that no murderer has
eternal life abiding in him. I John 3:15
Blood Law (also called blood revenge) is the practice in traditional Native American
customary law where responsibility for seeing that homicide is punished falls on the
clan of the victim. The responsibility for revenge fell to a close family member
(usually the closest male relative). In contrast to the Western notion of justice, blood
law was based on harmony and balance. It was believed that the soul/ghost of the
victim would be forced to wander the earth, not allowed to go to the afterlife, unless
harmony was restored. The death of the killer (or member of the killer's clan) restored
the balance.
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The Archbishop in Andalusia
by
Andrew M. Greeley
With names like Cardinal Diego Sanchez y Romanos and Dona Teresa Maria
Romero y Avila, this “almost” murder mystery required a list of characters to help
keep over a dozen personalities straight. Father Greeley, Catholic priest,
sociologist and best-selling author sends his character, Archbishop John
Blackwood (Blackie) Ryan of Chicago to Seville, Spain, not to solve a murder but to
prevent one.
At first glance this Blackie Ryan mystery, of which there are several, appears to be
a secular story with complex characters whose lives intertwine as they are touched
by
remnants of the Spanish Revolution (1936), Catholic dogma, and an array of
emotions common to most fictional characters—lust and love, greed and charity,
violence and tenderness, fear and courage, confusion and focus, family
estrangement and filial support.
Blackie, whose intuition and intellect have given him the reputation of being able
to solve mysteries, finds numerous challenges in a foreign country where language
and customs challenge his American Catholic views. And with these challenges
there emerges a very non-secular, spiritual commentary that runs through the
novel. He frequently takes pot shots at Vatican doctrine when it seems to be in
conflict with the requirements of a simple Christ-like solution. He is explicit in his
criticism of the
Church’s hierarchical inadequacies, and the book is filled with mini-homilies as he
counsels the distressed and points them to God’s love, acceptance, forgiveness,
and mercy.
Divorce, abortion, adultery, fornication, annulments and marriage vows don’t
escape his discerning eyes nor his emphasis on the presence of God in the difficult
decisions the characters must face these areas. And always, always, the value of
each individual, whether one of the “good guys” or “bad guys” is paramount , each
deserving the mercy and forgiveness of God, and the opportunity for redemption.
Or, as Blackie says,
(personal) ”resurrection is not supposed to be easy.”
Judith Johnston
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“Fairy Fantasy Tea”

Third Annual Women’s Tea
Saturday, May 10 1-4 PM
Doors open at Noon.

There will be a variety of vendors, a Chinese Auction,
sandwiches and sweets, and of course a variety of teas!

Tickets are $20 and can be purchased at the door.
For reservations, please call Linda Boyd at 474-3089,
or the church office at 474-3914.

Progressive Dinners
Both the Youth Group and the Adult Progressive Dinners were a success!! Thank
you to the following for providing their homes and food for the Youth Group:
Gail & Dave Sanner – appetizers
Steph Mitchell - soup & salad
Mark & Linda Tobolewski – main entrée
Scott & Kris Russin – dessert
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Thank you to the following for the Adults:
Gail & Dave Sanner – appetizers
Carol Redlawsk – soup & salad
Jeff & Janine Sanner & Christine Phillips – main entrée

Church Member Pictures

Graduates 2014

KEEP THEM COMING!!!!

The Christian Ed Committee would
like to know of any high school or
college students graduating this year.
They will be honored on Sunday, June
1 during the service with a small
reception following. Please call Amy at
474-3914 if you have a son/daughter
graduating!!!

The Mission & Nurture Committee
would like to put together a picture
board of our church family. We have a
lot of new members, and they want us
to know who everyone is. So bring in a
favorite picture of yourself/ family, and
leave it in the box on the table in the
Lobby. A church directory will then be
printed out with names and contact
information.

Laundry Love Project
THANK YOU to everyone who
contributed to the Laundry Love
Project!!! $457 was raised!
20 loads of laundry were done at our
first project on March 8. Please keep
saving your quarters! There are more
jars in the sanctuary. Our next one will
be April 12 from
1-3 pm at the Lake City Laundromat.
If anyone would like to help, it would
be much appreciated!! An adult male
chaperone is also needed.
Please call Shannon Sanders at 814462-5270
Everyone deserves clean laundry.
Thank you for your support!

Cards for Ann Lewis &
Jennifer
If anyone would like to send a card to
Ann, and her daughter Jennifer and
family,
the address is below.
Jennifer & Ralph Hamilton
112 Lincoln Ave.
Swissvale, PA 15218

One Great Hour of Sharing
Offering
Again this year, the Fairview Presbyterian
Church is receiving the One Great Hour of
Sharing offering along with the regular offering
throughout the Sundays of Lent, ending on
Easter Sunday. This collection helps support
Presbyterian Mission Agency ministries as they
strive to help all God’s people find resilience,
hope, and faith in the face of challenging
circumstances. Special offering envelopes are
available in the racks in the pews. Thank you
for your help.
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Women’s Tea Chinese Auction
Items for the Chinese Auction are needed for the Women’s Tea on May 10.
Items must be new, and you may make a basket and bring it in.
There is a collection box in the Lobby. Thank you for your help!
The Tea’s proceeds will go to the church’s operating fund.
Work Session
A work session making fairy gardens will be held at Linda Boyd’s house on
Thursday, April 10, at 10 am. Bring a glue gun if you have one! Any questions,
please call Linda at 474-3089.

Knowledge is Power
Tired of being tired, anxious, or in pain? Unsure about how to best handle an ongoing
health condition? Try something new. Join the self-management
workshop and discover fresh, easier ways to live better and healthier.
No charge to attend.
Tri-Boro Senior Center, Fairview – Fridays April 4 thru May 16, 9 - 11:30 am.
Call Sharie at 459-4132 to register.

If God raised Jesus from the dead, why didn’t God fix him up? Why scars? Why the
print of nails that you could feel with your fingers? Can it be that the gospel … is
saying to us in our waiting: “You will not see Jesus Christ unless you see the
wounds”? Somehow we must understand that the resurrected Christ is forever the
wounded Christ. Living, but never fixed up. Not bound by death, yet scarred for
eternity.
The deaf have a sign for Jesus. Quickly they make this sign many times during their
worship: the middle finger of each hand is placed into the palm of the other. Jesus,
the one with wounded hands. And when they touch the place, they remember. They
hear the name in their own flesh.
—John Vannorsdall
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Why I Lie at the Food Pantry
This article is reprinted from Huffington Post
I admit it. It's true. I lie to the people running the food pantry.
But before you get out your pitchforks and righteous indignation, before you diatribe about me
"abusing the system" or taking advantage, please let me explain.
I'm not lying about needing the food. I'm not lying about my family size to get more in the bags. I'm
not hiding income so that it appears I'm destitute.
My lie concerns the little check boxes at the bottom of the form I fill out each time:
Reason for need (check one):
Unemployed

Temporary loss of employment.

Disabled

Ill

Elderly

Homeless
If you notice, all of these are pretty much "reasons why you aren't working." Maybe that's just the
impression I get, but there is no check box for "barely making it even though we're working."


See, that's the problem. My husband has a job -- a good job considering the economy and our
location. I take on small jobs as I can find them to work from home, or where I'm able to take my
youngest with me. And yet when it comes down to all of our bills -- utilities, rent, insurance,
gasoline, medication, clothes and those unpredictable mishaps that seem to plague low income
families -- we just don't have enough left over to feed us all. We are working -- but we're just barely
making it. All of our bills have set amounts that must be paid for us to keep our other necessities.
How much we spend on food any given week is the only thing I can control.
And by control, I mean take what's left over after paying towards everything else and using it to feed
my family of four for a week. Sometimes it's $50. That's a pretty good week. Sometimes it's only
$20, and the kids complain of boring beans and rice again. Some weeks, it's even less. Some weeks, I
feed my children and my spouse, and find an excuse not to be hungry because there's nothing left.
Those weeks suck your will to live. And it's this reason that I solemnly drive to the food pantry each
month, wait in line, and lie on my paperwork to get food for my family.
We are working, we just don't always have the money to eat.
So which box do I check? "Temporary loss of employment" -- because that's the only one I feel like I
can stretch enough to cover the truth. We are in poverty due to a broken system and lack of
employment that pays enough for us to thrive. And we can only hope it's temporary.
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Sometimes those of us who participate in the food pantry at Fairview Pres. get frustrated. This article helps put
things into perspective for me. Pastor Chuck
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4
5
6
7

8
9
13
16

17
18
19
20
21
22
23
24
25

26
27

Kristen Sharp
Adelyn McAleer
Josh Nies
Sara Tobolewski
Donna Pierce
Griffin Annegan
Ian Miller
Jonathan Papson
Edie Leuschen
Natalie Sharp
Doris Brozell
Monte Annegan
Rick Eberlin
Pat Annegan
Carl Fonticella
Gail Comstock
Marty Manchester
Estella-Kay Hughes
Ben Lee
Colleen Illig
Sid Manchester
Donna Cammarata
Brody Brosig
Daniel Paden
Joy Stadler
June Welton
Eric Zeiser
Melodee Preston

27
28
30

Melodee Preston
Ann Lewis
Dennis Vogan
Charlotte Iszkula
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Editor’s Page
Like all the rest of you, I’m eagerly
looking forward to Spring. It just seems
to be taking so long! Tonight the forecast
is for 3 to 8 inches of snow. Really??
Right now it’s raining, so I guess if the
temperature drops enough, it could
conceivably turn to white stuff. I’ll give
it till the end of March, but then I want
warmer weather!!! Like the little bunnies
at the top of this page, I want to see
crocuses. And tulips. And at least the
start of some green on the trees.
Usually we go to Florida around the
second week of March, but this year
we’re saving money for when Jenna and
Itzik come for a visit in April. Jenna
hasn’t seen snow for the past 3 years
since she lives in Tel Aviv; I hope this
April doesn’t prove to be the exception.

I’d like to take some time to tell you
some things about Mike that you may not
know.
Mike was raised in the Catholic church,
though I imagine that as soon as he could
say, “I’m not going,” that he stopped
attending. We did get married in a
Catholic church, but that was mostly
because of his mother. Then there were
years of nothing.
Before Libby was born I had a
miscarriage; it was a terrible time for me,
the main reason I now know was because
I didn’t have faith to help me through.

Three years later Libby came along; in
another two years Jenna was born; three
years later Kyle was born. Mike had
asked me to get the children baptized
several times over the years, but I just
didn’t do anything about it until Kyle was
just over a year old. Then I joined our
church and the kids were baptized. I
don’t know when I’d have gotten around
to it if it hadn’t been for Mike.
Then a few years later we attended a
Koinonia weekend, and Mike’s life was
changed forever. He became (and still is)
a committed Christian. Our marriage
improved, and we began attending church
as a family. He’s even an Elder in the
church. It’s been a remarkable turnaround, and has affected our family more
than I can say.
I couldn’t ask for a better partner. He is
always doing things for me. On those
nights when I don’t feel like cooking, he
is always agreeable to going out or
bringing take-out home.
Tonight after supper (this time I did
cook!) I remembered that I hadn’t picked
up the papers Amy puts in my mailbox at
church, things I need to do the Flyer,
which is due to be sent out tomorrow.
Mike was on his way to Snap Fitness
when I told him what I’d forgotten to do.
There was no hesitation when he asked if
I’d like him to stop at the church. What a
guy!!
Barb Mucciarone
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