
   

After my first year at Calvary, I shared some of the places where I glimpsed the kingdom 
of God in ministry with you. Jesus talks a good bit about the kingdom of God in the synop-
tic Gospels (Matthew, Mark, and Luke); I tend to use the term kindom rather than king-
dom, partially because I read too much, but partially because I think it brings up images of 
family and tight-knit groups (kin) rather than knights and serfs (king). Sometimes as Chris-
tians we think it isnót even possible to see this place where we are knit together in love 
and the earth looks a bit like heaven. But I have seen it here at Calvary and I want to 
share some of those moments with you. 

 

After my first year, I named Vacation Bible School as one of those places where I 
glimpsed the kindom of God. That continues to be true. In 2018 and 2019 we had two 
VBSes--- our usual big to-do, and then a smaller evening Harry Potter themed one. In 
both, I loved how the kids ate up the stories--- one mom told me that she overheard her 
kid telling their dad, who did not have much church background himself, all about Jonah. 
Another grandparent sent me pictures of his grandchild trying to set up their own VBS for 
younger siblings. These were kids sharing the love and the stories with others! One year 
we had a few students who were a little hyper, but let me tell you--- one of them could tell 
you everything about Jesus and approached the Easter story with great reverence and 
awe. Even pandemic VBS was a place where I glimpsed the kindom of God- which, ap-
parently can take place on Zoom! The theme in 2020 was compassion camp, and these 
kids were great at giving themselves and others compassion when the rest of us adults 
were so pent up with anxiety!  

 

This past year, the virtual story time with the kids has been my favorite part of the week. 
Before one of our youngest members was talking much, he would sign ðmoreñ after the 
story was done! In the kindom, I think we always want to learn more and spend more time 
with our loved ones, even if that time is on Zoom. I love the kids showing me their pets 
and strange toys (like the Halloween skeleton decoration one of them cuddled like a Ted-
dy Bear) and inviting me into their lives with generosity and patience that I haven't seen in 
many adults (including sometimes myself) in this pandemic.  

Continues page 2 



 н 

I have seen the kindom of God in youth preaching and teaching (some of their in-
sights have ended up in Facebook posts that are then stolen by other preachers to 
use in sermons!), encouraging one another on mission trips, and breaking out of 
cliques to welcome one another at the table. I have seen the kindom of God in older 
folks too--- in the simple presence of Stephen Ministers, the eagerness to learn and 
share in small group study, in the prayers of the faithful. One of the places in this year 
that I have seen people knit together and care and love for one another has been in 
Christy Mossburg's Facebook group the Gratitude Cafe, where people share prayer 
concerns and joys each day.  

 

I have missed the vibrance of our music ministry throughout the pandemic, but I have 
experienced the kindom of God discussing music and life with Joche over the phone 
and witnessing the beauty of Joyce Summers' piano playing in worship. This past 
Good Friday, we opened up the church for prayer, and the beauty of the candlelit 
space also pointed me to the beauty of God's presence.  

 

And of course, I have been changed. I kept cards from people sent to me after my 
third miscarriage in 2018--- some sharing stories of their own decades-old losses that 
reminded me we are never alone. That we can carry one another through the hard 
times. The moment in worship when I shared with you that I was pregnant with Zekie 
is one I will never forget--- I was sobbing so much I could barely get the words out 
and all of you stood and clapped and cried and hooted for joy for me. The generosity 
you showed us for our baby shower and your love for him even when you've only 
seen him in newsletter pictures showed me how we are meant to show that generosi-
ty and love to all children in the kindom of God. 
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This congregation has helped me to glimpse the kindom of God in some of the most 
difficult times of my life and some of the most joyful. I know you will continue to do so 
for one another, and ask God's blessing upon that work.  
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Because my mom and many of Zekie's 
mom's friends are pastors, we are having a 
short baptism service at 2pm on Sunday, 
May 16 at Calvary. We wanted him to be 
baptized at the church that welcomed him so 
warmly at birth but have been waiting until 
COVID-19 has calmed down. The virus has 
not, but most of our family and many of you 
have been vaccinated so we are hoping you 
will join us online or in person! We have had 
trouble with live-streaming, so the service 
may be posted later on Sunday, but we hope 
you can help us celebrate the grace that 
Zeke has been born into and will cover him 
his whole life  
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May 2 Fifth Sunday of Easterî Acts 8:26-40 & John 15:1-8 

  Abide in Meî Rev. Sullivan 

May 9 Sixth Sunday of Easter, Motherós Dayî Acts 10:44-48 & John 15:9-17 

  No Greater Loveî Rev. Larsen 

May 16 Seventh Sunday of Easterî Acts 1:1-11 & Luke 24:44-53 

  We are Yoursî Rev. Larsen 

May 23 �3�H�Q�W�H�F�R�V�W���6�X�Q�G�D�\ 

  Acts 2:1-21, John 15:26-27 & 16:4b-15 

  Rev. Sullivan  

May 30 Memorial Day Weekend, Trinity Sunday 

  Isaiah 6:1-8 & John 3:1-17 

  Rev. Larsen 

�%�L�J���7�K�D�Q�N���<�R�X���W�R 

�%�R�E���D�Q�G���.�D�\�H���-�D�F�R�E�V���I�R�U���W�K�H���F�O�H�D�Q��
�X�S���D�Q�G���P�X�O�F�K�L�Q�J���L�Q���R�X�U���F�R�X�U�W�\�D�U�G���� 


