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DECEMBER-FEBRUARY

events

DECEMBER
2
MOW Packout (8:30am)
3
Preparation Sunday (After Services)
St Nicholas Sunday (9 & 11am Services)
Evening Prayer for the Holidays (5pm)
4
Men of Christ Church (7pm)
5
Threads of Prayer (6pm)
6
Cancer Support (11:45am)
7
East Cooper Concert Series (7pm)
12
Outreach Meeting (5:30pm)
13 & 14 CCDS Christmas Pageant (10:30am)
14
MOW Cooking (5pm)
16
MOW Packout (8:30am)
Pageant Practice (10am)
YA Christmas Event (5:30pm)
17
Christmas Pageant (4pm)
21
Vestry Meeting (5:30pm)
24
Advent 4 Service (10am)
Christmas Eve Services (4, 6:30, 10:30pm)
25
Christmas Day Service (10am)
Office Closed
26
Office Closed
JANUARY
1
Office Closed
3
Cancer Support (11:45am)
4
MOW Cooking (5pm)
5
12th Night (5:30pm)
6
MOW Packout (8:30am)
7
Baptism Sunday
8
Men of Christ Church (7pm)
15
Office Closed
18
MOW Cooking (5pm)
20
Mow Packout (8:30am)
27
Celebrate Cursillo
29
Blood Drive
FEBRUARY
1
MOW Cooking (5pm)
3
MOW Packout (8:30am)
4
Scout Sunday
5
CrossWalk Deadline
Men of Christ Church (7pm)
7
Cancer Support (11:45am)
8
East Cooper Concert Series (7pm)
10
Plantation Singers (7pm)
11
Oyster Roast
12
Men's Hike Informational Meeting (6:30pm)
14
Ash Wednesday Services (7am, 12:10, 5:30pm)
15
MOW Cooking (5pm)
17
MOW Packout (8:30am)
19
Office Closed
25
Adult Confirmation Class Begins (5pm)

12th
Night
2018
FRIDAY
JANUARY 5
5:30PM

ADULTS: $7, KIDS: $4, FAMILY MAX: $25
JOIN THE FUN AS WE CELEBRATE THE LIGHT OF
CHRIST GOING OUT INTO THE WORLD WITH FOOD,
CAROLING, AND THE BURNING OF THE GREENS!
PLAN TO BRING YOUR CHRISTMAS TREE AND
GREENERY BY THE CHURCH FOR THE BIG BONFIRE
AFTER DECEMBER 25. INVITE YOUR FAMILY,
FRIENDS, AND NEIGHBORS TO JOIN US FOR THIS
SPECIAL EVENT!

from the rector's desk

THE REV. TED DUVALL, TDUVALL@CHRISTCH.ORG
DEAR PARISH FAMILY,

What time is it? Each new Church year,
starting on the first Sunday of Advent
(this year Dec 3), we are confronted
with an urgent prophetic message:
Christ is coming! the prophet known as
John the Baptist cries. It is a cry to
understand what time it is…
Sometimes I wonder if we are not
something like Tolkien’s character
Gandalf, who, as the crises of his life
and world rush to a head in the last
book of The Lord of the Rings trilogy,
laments that though he has roamed
Middle Earth for three Ages of men, he
finds, now at the denouement of the
key events of his life and his world, he
has so little time to do all that he must
in response.
Most of us live, do we not, as if we had
“another Age of men” to respond to the
crises of our lives and world.
Jesus famously taught that such a
sense of time is, quite frankly,
tragically foolish (Luke 12:16-21, “Fool!
This night your soul is required of
you.”). Indeed, that is where the
message which Thad Barnum brought us
a month ago started – before he spoke
about renewal, he preached to us this
word: that the days of tribulation we
rightly associate with the end times,
are at the same time, these times, our
times, yes all times between Eden and
the Second Coming of Christ. He called
us to see that the days we are living in,
in the world and in the Church, are days
which urgently call for a response full
of the power of the Holy Spirit of God,
who mediates to us Jesus Christ, in
whom we meet God.

Yet I am afraid (I use that word
intentionally: I fear for the souls of
many in our church) that so many of us
are like the five foolish maidens from
Jesus’ parable, whose choices and fate
we heard last month – they had some
oil in their lamps, yes, but not enough,
not enough at all to respond to the
crises of their world and lives, the
events which always rush to a head
whether we are ready for them or not!
Amen, says the Bridegroom after
shutting the door to the banquet with
them on the outside, I do not know you.
Not, I never called you, not I never
loved you, not I never offered you
bread and wine and absolution and
fellowship and all things godly; no, not
anything but I never knew you, because
you never took the time to know Me,
thinking you had time to do it later.
Last month I did the funeral of a 55
year old woman: she was at peace when
she died, because she knew, trusted,
and loved God, and knew Him well
enough to have passed faith in Him on
to her child – but how many of us, at
55, would be ready, would be at peace,
would have been living as if the answer
to the question, what time is it, was it
is time to do all that we can to meet
God in Jesus Christ by the power of the
Holy Spirit?
My mother once told me that when she
and my dad would talk finances, he’d
look at their situation and say, we’l l be
fine if everything goes according to
plan. And of course when she told me
this she gave a big role of her eyes and
said, but of course nothing ever goes as
planned! We look at our situation and
we see some oil in our lamp – after all,
we believe in God, are members of the

church – and we say, we’l l be fine. But
then, cancer, infidelity, divorce, abuse,
addiction, Parkinson’s , stroke, death, job
loss, financial set back, family strife,
disability, mental illness, recession,
betrayal, false friends, MS, offense,
loneliness, and a million other things
happen and suddenly we find that this
time is a time for which we were not
ready, and are not equipped. We have
not the faith in God, the reservoir of
mercy or forgiveness in our hearts to
give to those who hurt us, spiritual
maturity, the knowledge of God, the
established practice of a straight way in
the midst of the gale winds which come
to blow us off course – our lamps are
empty of these oils, these balms for the
soul, for we have foolishly said, we have
enough, we need not bestir ourselves
about them now, though perhaps later.
But it need not be so! Bp. Thad rang the
clarion call: these are our times! In the
midst of tribulation, we have a Savior,
we have a Gospel! We have a God who
wants to meet with us in His Son Jesus
Christ, by the mediating power of the
Holy Spirit which God has promised to
give us.
What does that mean? Lots of things we
already know, and, too, some things
we’v e still to learn. It is time to respond
to the things of God we know, and it is
time to learn the things of God we do
not yet know. Here is a good place to
start: pray with me that the desire to
receive the Holy Spirit, so that we may
know God in Christ, will more and more
spread in our congregation. And this:
come; take this time to come, expecting
to meet the Lord. Is this not the urgent
message of our time – that Christ is
coming to meet those who are coming
to meet Him?

Christmas
AT CHRIST CHURCH
DECEMBER 17

CHRISTMAS PAGEANT

|

4PM

DECEMBER 24

ADVENT 4 SERVICE

|

10AM

|

CHURCH

|

CHURCH

CHRISTMAS EVE SERVICES
PRAISE SERVICE (RITE II) | 4PM
CHURCH | NURSERY AVAILABLE
CHRIST CHURCH KIDS CHRISTMAS OFFERING
CHORAL SERVICE (RITE II) | 6:30PM
CHURCH | NURSERY AVAILABLE
MIDNIGHT MASS (RITE II) |
HISTORIC CHURCH

DECEMBER 25

10:30PM

CHRISTMAS DAY SERVICE(RITE I)
HISTORIC CHURCH

|

10AM

H U G S ,

N O T

THE REV. JIM WORKMAN

Y

P L A T I T U D E S
|

JWORKMAN@CHRISTCH.ORG

Your friend has had a loss of some kind. Maybe they
talked to you about it; maybe you knew from another
source. And there they were right in front of you. You
felt you had to say something and out came a platitude.
They graciously accepted the words because they knew
you were trying. But you may have felt—as you said the
words—that you were repeating a formula you had
heard before. And you may have felt afterwards that
t h e w o r d s d i d n ’t w o r k .

“You have your whole life ahead of you.” … “A life
bereft of the love of my life….”
“ I t a l l h a p p e n e d f o r t h e b e s t . ” … “ I ’m s p e e c h l e s s ; y o u ’v e
just said something shockingly painful.”

W h a t i s a p l a t i t u d e ? I ’m g o i n g t o s o f t e n a l o n g
dictionary definition, because the actual one might be
too harsh for a well-meaning person who has felt
compelled to say something to a sufferer.

Of course, the sufferer has to be allowed to say
platitudes. They are trying to make sense of their loss.
You have to let them be where they are until they seek
your help for a better way.

A platitude is a prosaic, oft-repeated statement,
generally directed at quelling social, emotional, or
cognitive unease. Platitudes seek to offer common
wisdom regarding a difficult situation. However, they
are too general and overused to be anything more than
undirected statements with ultimately little meaningful
contribution towards a solution. Platitudes are
generally a form of thought-terminating cliché.

You would never move down those lists toward the most
h a r m f u l s a y i n g s , b u t I ’m a s k i n g y o u t o s t o p u s i n g
p l a t i t u d e s t o t a l l y . T h i s i s n ’t j u s t m y o p i n i o n . I h a v e i t
from a teacher in grief and loss who was summoned to
New York City immediately after 9/11 to help with
counseling.

I almost apologize for that last bit, but it pretty much
sums up how I feel about platitudes.
You say one—meaning to do good—and the sufferer
r e a l l y c a n ’t r e s p o n d w i t h o u t b e i n g r u d e . H e r e ’s w h a t I
m e a n . I ’l l g i v e s o m e s e e m i n g l y b e n i g n p l a t i t u d e s
followed by what the sufferer might think, but not say.

The worst one I ever heard was broadcast by local
television. A neighbor of a family that lost two little
girls in a trailer fire said, “God needed two more angels
in heaven.”

So, what is the alternative? If you feel compelled to
say something, make it utterly personal. Take the
person by the shoulders, if appropriate; look them in
t h e e y e s ; a n d j u s t s a y , “ I ’m s o s o r r y . ” T r y t o a v o i d
extending that to the formula used by well-meaning
f u n e r a l h o m e o f f i c i a l s w h o s a y , “ I ’m s o r r y f o r y o u r
loss.” If you do say that, make them feel that you mean
it.
Better than any words is a hug.

“ H e ’s i n a b e t t e r p l a c e . ” … “ I s u p p o s e s o , b u t I w a n t e d
him to stay here.”
“ S h e ’s n o t s u f f e r i n g n o w . ” … “ N o , b u t w h y d i d G o d l e t
her get so sick in the first place?”
“The Lord never gives us more than we can handle.” …
“That is not how I feel right now.”
“I know how you must feel.” … “I doubt that. How can
you possibly know how I feel?”
“Everything will be okay.” … “How can you know that
for certain?”
I t ’s t o o p a i n f u l f o r m e t o c i t e m o r e e x a m p l e s . Y o u g e t
the idea.

When my mother-in-law died many years ago of a
chronic illness, scores of people crowded the small
home to offer their support. The air was full of
p l a t i t u d e s . M y f a t h e r - i n - l a w , P o p , d i d n ’t s p e c i f i c a l l y
comment on any of those; the night was a blur. One
thing he did remember from that night was the
Presbyterian minister, Levi Humphreys (who was not
from their fundamentalist family of churches and who
was rumored to have a drinking problem), who came in
the door and simply hugged Pop. He probably said
something, but it was the hug that was remembered.
“Go thou, and do likewise.”

I would like to say that some platitudes are harmless,
b u t I ’m n o t a t a l l s u r e . S o m e p l a t i t u d e s a r e n o t
harmless; they are harmful.

UNEXPECTED BLESSINGS
DR. LORNA BARKER | LBARKER@CHRISTCH.ORG

A reflection on her father's life

My dad died this past summer. He had fallen
outside his home (with my mom at his side) on
their 59th wedding anniversary. He broke five
ribs and was admitted to the hospital. I flew up
to Ohio where they live, the morning following
his fall. My brother, who lives in Virginia, drove
in two days later. My sister, who lives near my
parents, was already there. He left the hospital
four days later. Between all of us and the
guidance of hospice, we agreed to take care of
my dad at home until he died. We were told,
both by the hospital doctors and by hospice
care, that his death could be at any time. My
mom, my brother and sister and I took shifts for
the next nine days giving my dad morphine,
talking, reading, singing and praying with him.
It was important to all of us that he was clean,
comfortable and at peace.
The reason all of this was so unusual for our
family was because when we were all growing
up, my dad was an angry man. He had an
unpredictable temper with violent explosions.
We were all very afraid of him and we all left
home as soon as we were able. My mom had

tried to protect us growing up, but she paid a
heavy price when she did. The sad thing was, my
father was a very kind and generous man. I saw
glimpses of that throughout my childhood, but
I was too young to understand how his own
violent and abusive childhood created a barbed
wire mesh that covered the warm,
compassionate, quirky and funny person
underneath. Over time, all of us grew to resent
and hate him. After college, my brother moved
to Virginia and I moved to South Carolina,
making only the required dutiful visits to our
parents. This went on for the next 20 years.
Then my dad starting to become confused and to
forget things. He was diagnosed with
Alzheimer’s. We were all aware that it is
common for people with Alzheimer’s to become
angry and even violent. My mom was honest
with the doctor and the doctor said if my dad
had even one incident of threatening or hurting
my mom, he would be put in an Alzheimer’s
wing in a nursing home. We all agreed and
waited for that day that was sure to come soon.

Well, God had other plans for our family. God
used Alzheimer’s to heal not only our family,
but also to heal each of our relationships with
our dad. My dad, as he lost his memories, also
lost his anger, and he became the loving, warm,
kind and funny person that God had created him
to be. God restored my dad to who he was before
his own childhood abuse changed him. This
transformation happened at the very beginning
of my dad’s Alzheimer’s journey. I couldn’t
believe it when I went to visit and I heard my
dad say things to my mom like “I love you,
Helen” “You are so beautiful” “Thank you for…
dinner…being there…cleaning up…. whatever. He
was thankful for everything my mom did for
him. He became like a trusting gentle child who
had nothing but love and thankfulness in his
heart. My mother’s heart just melted. After 50
years, she finally had the marriage she had
prayed for, longed for and deserved. Instead of
being resentful that she had to care for her
husband, she considered it a joy. She was now
insistent that she would care for my dad until he
died.
As time went on, I was able to trust this new,
kind and predictable dad and I also was able to
forgive him. I grew to love him and we spent
many hours laughing and playing games and
singing all of his favorite songs together. I
would play the piano for him and he would look
at me with so much love and appreciation. As
my dad’s illness progressed and we all became
more and more attached to him, my mom said
to me, “I won’t be able to bear it when he
doesn’t know me anymore.” From that day on,
my prayer was, “Please God, let dad remember
mom all the way to the end.”
During those ten years of my dad’s Alzheimer’s,
I prayed for my mom to have strength and I
asked God to put people in my mom’s path who
could help her. He answered that prayer over
and over. On a particularly bad day, my mom, in
the middle of her prayer time, received a phone
call that a friend had something for her. It was
her lost prayer book. My mom had lost a prayer
book that was given to her on her wedding day
and her and my dad’s names were written on
the inside. That book was lost for 50 years. It

turns out she left the book in a church pew and
a parishioner picked it up with the intent of
turning it in to the church office, but instead it
ended in a desk drawer in her home. When she
died 50 years later, her daughter found the
prayer book in her mother’s estate belongings
and returned to Ohio with it. Oddly enough
the daughter asked an old friend if she know
anyone named Helen Shearrow, the name
written in the prayer book. The friend’s
response was “Yes! She drove me to the doctor
this morning.” My mom KNEW that God
returned her wedding prayer book to give her
strength and affirmation.
So, here we are in the hospital room four days
after his fall, all of us, with my dad not able to
swallow and in his tenth year of Alzheimer’s, no
longer able to walk or speak more than a few
words at a time. As a family, we decided to take
my dad off all medications and let him die
peacefully at home. The doctors, nurses and
hospice all said they have never seen a family
with such unity. He came home and what a
blessing it was to all of us as a restored family
caring for my dad with grace and compassion.
The answer to my five-year prayer came on
Wednesday, six days before he died. My dad was
in “transition,” a term I now know that means
the mind and body are getting ready for death. It
was midday and I was sitting next to him.
Everyone else was close by. My dad had not
spoken for three days. Suddenly, he opened his
eyes and called out, “Helen.” He had not used
my mom’s name in quite a long time so we all
looked up and at each other in surprise. My
mom went over to him and asked, “Do you need
something?” and my dad said “No.” That was
the last time he spoke. I KNEW that was God’s
message to me that He honored the prayer I had
been praying for those years: “please let my dad
remember my mom to the end.” He died six
days later with all of us in agreement that the
slow and painfully emotional progression of
Alzheimer’s unexpectedly ended up being God’s
healing blessing to all of us. Rest in peace, dad. I
love you.

WHERE DO ALL
THE TEENS GO?
A LOOK AT RE:GENERATE WEEKEND
JOSEPH DUBAY

|

JDUBAY@CHRISTCH.ORG

If you attend Christ Church, you may have noticed that many of your fellow members are, in fact, youth. Some of you may have
only ever seen them in passing, some of you may have spoken to a few of them, and some of you may even be responsible for
some of them! Yes, Christ Church is truly blessed with a fantastic bunch of youth, but how much do you know about them and
their journey with the Lord? Maybe you see them at services. Maybe you know about Sunday night Youth Group. And MAYBE
you have seen those two aggressively young youth leaders rounding them up and taking them on weekend retreats.
Every year Allie Kodrzycki and I will take our kids to 4 diocesan weekend retreats. Two for middle school (Mondo and Jesus
Weekend) and two for high school (re:generate and Epic), the most recent of which was re:generate. So what exactly are these
retreats all about? I’m so glad you asked! Let’s dive into re:generate and take a closer look at what our youth are getting into.
Every Fall, Camp St. Christopher fills up for one wonderful weekend known as re:generate, and Youth Groups from all over the
diocese come together to worship, attend breakout seminars, hear wonderful speakers, and take a break from the weight of
the world while learning about Scripture with their peers. This year’s theme was “This Changes Everything” and the main
speaker, Stephen Altrogge, talked to the kids about how once we accept Jesus, nothing in our lives can ever be the same. In
their various breakout seminars we learned about things like how we can put sharing our faith into practice, and what a true
Christian man should look like. There was a Q&A with Stephan where the kids asked tough, meaningful questions about how to
combat the pain in this world, and how to address it in their own lives. After every session we would break off into Youth Group
time. Allie, Rita Weston, and I lead the youth group in discussion about things like how to cling to the true acceptance we find
with the Lord and how we can handle shame knowing that the Lord our God loves us and forgives us and is here to help us.
When we weren't studying and reflecting, we were having some truly memorable fun. From long walks and conversations on the
beach, to impromptu musicals at The Place, to seeing some of the most awe inspiring shooting stars that ever fell, there was no
shortage of happiness and fellowship. I was even blessed with being asked to perform a concert/worship service for the groups
Saturday night, which I did, joined by Shane Parker and his killer drum skills. Looking out at the audience and seeing our youth
and many others dancing and singing, set free in the love of God, I knew just how valuable these weekends are.

OUR YOUTH
ARE SAYING>>
“I would say my favorite memory of the weekend was
when Joseph was singing! It was so much fun to be part
of the crowd dancing and jumping! Everyone seemed to be
having a great time, which was unexpected because of
how tired we were. I loved when he sang the last couple of
songs because it was like our normal youth group was
magnified by 10. It was such a moving weekend!!”

“Definitely singing at The Place with everyone!
And youth group time was super awesome!!”
“I really enjoyed the “Men of Christ” seminar. Even
if it didn’t pertain to me as much, it was really cool
getting to hear it.”
“I enjoyed small group time a lot, we were able to
talk about and connect the seminars and talks we
heard into our everyday lives. It was just an overall
great experience!”

On our first night, I took those guys who came with us out to the
beach to see the stars. We huddled up and prayed for our hearts
and minds to be opened as we spent the weekend together so
that we could grow as brothers and sisters in Christ. As I said
Amen, we looked up and witnessed a massive yellow star fall
slowly through the atmosphere, its fiery tail lighting up the sky. I
knew it was God’s way of saying the weekend was going to be
majorly impactful, and He was absolutely correct. I was
consistently impressed with our kids

and their hearts throughout the weekend. On behalf of myself
and Allie, I can safely say that working with this group of kids
here is a major blessing, and I look forward to our time with
them. All throughout re:generate, whether they were asking and
answering deep questions in Youth Group time or interacting
with others with grace and love and joy, it was clear that God is
well at work within the Youth of Christ Church.

YOUTH
CHRISTMAS
PARADE PARTY
DEC 10 | 4PM
l o c at i o n d et ai l s t b a

ALLIE KODRZYCKI | AKODRZYCKI@CHRISTCH.ORG
Songs overheard in the throne room of heaven (Revelation 4 &5):
“Holy, holy, holy is the Lord God, the Almighty, who was and who is and who is to come.”
“Worthy are You, our Lord and our God, to receive glory and honor and power; for You created all things,
and because of Your will they existed, and were created.”
“Worthy are You to take the book and to break its seals; for You were slain, and purchased for God with Your blood men from every tribe
and tongue and people and nation. You have made them to be a kingdom and priests to our God; and they will reign upon the earth.”
“Worthy is the Lamb that was slain to receive power and riches and wisdom and might and honor and glory and blessing.”
“To Him who sits on the throne, and to the Lamb, be blessing and honor and glory and dominion forever and ever.”
When we sing the songs of the Church, we are not merely
reminding ourselves of who God is and what He has done. We are
also joining in with the songs of heaven that the saints and angels
around the throne are singing even now as you read these words.
When we on earth join in with the songs of heaven, we effectively
invite God’s kingdom here on earth. When we sing, God does real,
lasting, and changing work here on earth. There are instances we
read in Scripture of the Lord toppling city walls not with artillery,
but with trumpets and shouts of praise; breaking prison chains
not with a key but with hymns and spiritual songs; banishing
demons not with an exorcism but with the hearing of stringed
instruments. Somehow in God’s mysterious design, He uses music
to do work that is not only emotional but also physical and
measurable!
This Advent at Christ Church, God has placed on my heart to
create that space of invitation of God’s kingdom through music.
Each Wednesday in Advent, I will be in the historic church at 10am
for an hour of covering music before the 11am Eucharist. Think of
the songs that I will be singing as incense burning and rising to
heaven. I invite you to come, sit in the presence of God through

the music, and expect that Jesus will bring His kingdom to
earth, just as it is in heaven!
What to expect: Show up anytime within the hour, whether you
can come right at 10, or you can only stay for 10 minutes! You
are free to come and go as needed during the 10am-11am
music. The style of music that I will play will be spontaneous
and lead in the Spirit. As such, there will not be song lyrics
printed in any books or bulletins, but you may find yourself
singing along to a song if you recognize it. The purpose of this
music is less for congregational “singing to” the Lord, but more
to create an environment for congregational “listening to” the
Lord. I encourage you to come, sit in the pews and do your
daily devotion or Bible study as the music fills the space. I
encourage you to come, kneel, close your eyes, and pray as
songs rise around you. Bring a journal and write what you hear
from the Lord, or write your prayers as you hear God’s voice
through song. Feel free to move about the room as you may
feel lead to sit, stand, or come to the rail and kneel. There are
no expectations from anyone who comes except to come and
experience what is being offered!

I wish our church offered... I'd love the
opportunity to serve by... We could get
more women like me to participate if
we...
Have you heard that before?

J U S T
B E T W E E N
U S
W O M E N

L O O K F O R U P C O M I N G C C W P R O G R A M S
F E B R U A R Y | " H E A R T T O H E A R T "
A P R I L | " S P R I N G I N T O A C T I O N "

BCROFT@CHRISTCH.ORG

I hope you will join us at an upcoming
Christ Church Women event to see how
you can invest in yourself and the church.

|

You may be asking if there is a place for
you here at Christ Church. Women's
ministry at Christ Church is important
and it matters. There are connections to
be made and hearts to be mended and it
starts with connecting with other women
at Christ Church.

Christ Church Women events are fun,
non-threatening and a great opportunity
to invite those from outside of the
congregation to join you. What is truly
important in any woman's life is a need
for deep relationships, growth in God's
word, and a place where she can serve
and use her spiritual gifts.

BELLE CROFT

If you look around the church on any
Sunday, you will see that women take up
more than half of the sanctuary. We are
the body of Christ and each one of you
are part of it. There may be gaps in our
lives that need to be filled, lies that need
to be uncovered, relationships to be
restored, and scars to be healed. There is
a need for women to relate to each other
because together we can make a real
difference in our own lives, families, and
church community.

Christ Church Women is a starting place
for all women, all generations to come
together in the hope of developing
friendships between women in the
congregation. We all need mentors who
have faced challenges and overcome
them, women that have seen God perform
miracles, women that have experienced
the good news. It is then that we can
move forward together, with confidence,
to greater tasks of serving God. As
Christ Church Women, we encourage each
other toward the ultimate goal of a
personal relationship with Jesus Christ.

PARISHIONER
PROFILE
TRISTA KUTCHER

SUBMITTED BY ROBIN QUICK
In Revelation 7:9, John explains how beautiful it is to have a
communion of saints who all bring their different gifts to the
throne of God. “After this I looked and behold a great multitude
that no one could number, from every nation, from all tribes and
peoples and languages, standing before the throne and before
the Lamb, clothed in white robes, with palm branches in their
hands.”
Trista Kutcher is a lifelong Christ Church member, an active
acolyte, office volunteer and she is an assistant on the
Children’s Ministry team 3 days a week. People with Down
Syndrome are described as having “exceptional needs,” but
Trista is a pretty exceptional person in her own right. She is
one of the Christ Church tribe.

FAMILY
Trista is 28-years old and her family joined Christ Church in
1989 when she was baptized. Her parents are Rebecca and the
late Joe Kutcher, who died in 2012 after battling pancreatic
cancer. Trista says, “My dad was so special, I called him Sugar
Bear and loved having snacks before bed with him. My mom is
very special and amazing. I know it is hard to have to do
everything so I try to help her so much.” Trista has a sister
Susannah, who lives and works in Atlanta, and a sister
Samantha who is a senior at Wando. Trista loves her dogs Rosie,
Riley and Daisy; she and her mom regularly foster shelter dogs
through Palmetto Paws to help find them forever homes.
When Trista was a teenager her grandmother, Miss Betty
Shellhammer, worked in the Christ Church nursery. Trista would
accompany Miss Betty and the image of Miss Betty in a glider in
the nursery holding a baby, with Trista by her side, is a
permanent image for me. Surely it was a sign of things to come.

EXCEPTIONAL ATHLETE
Trista was an athlete with the Special Olympics, competed in
tennis in the National Games in Iowa and won a silver medal,
and at the age of 12 she earned gold, silver and bronze medals
in gymnastics in the World Games in Ireland. She plays
basketball, trains with CrossFit and participates in dance at
Peace, Love, Hip Hop on Daniel Island.

ACOLYTE TEAM MEMBER
Trista was the one who, in 2012, asked if she could be an
acolyte when her sister Samantha started. She followed the
path of other acolytes, starting as a torchbearer, “I loved to
have a part in the church service,” Trista says. In 2015 Trista
became a crucifer, carrying the cross during the
processionals. She says, “Being a crucifer is so much fun, I
love to lead God and the choir into the service.” Then this
past October Trista went through the training to become a
server, assisting the clergy with Communion. Deacon Joyce
Harder who trained Trista as a server says, “From the outset
of our training time together Trista seemed acutely aware of
the sacredness of her duties and she was eager to excel. She
diligently studied the flow chart at home, and, on her
assigned Sunday, she carried out her role with confidence
and joy.” Trista says, “It feels awesome. I like to help with
communions; I like to wash their (the priests’’) hands with
water, that is my favorite part.”

BLAST , OFFICE & CHILDREN'S MINISTRY
Remembering back to the days of Miss Betty, I knew that
Trista was a preschool assistant on certain days with East
Cooper Christian Preschool. In the Fall of 2015 I asked Trista
to join the Children’s Ministry Team to assist with the Blast
after school program for kids of the Christ Church Day
School. Arriving at the church at about 12:00, Trista helps
set up the toys and games for the kids, helps get the kids
gathered from their preschool classes, takes attendance,
gets snacks and drinks. “I love all the kids; I love their giggles
and smiles; I like it when we have a good time together,” she
says. Sandra Horry works with Trista at Blast and says,
“Trista is a joy to work with, she loves the kids and she loves
her coworkers. She is always happy and ready to work.”
Sandra goes on to say, “Trista takes the initiative to take
care of things without being told, when I get in everything is
already set up. She is dependable, enthusiastic and she
amazes me by coming up with ideas for the kids. Every
Thursday she texts me to remind that it is pizza day and she
is so excited. You’ve got to love Trista.” Sara Chestnut has
been on the Blast team and is also a parent of 2 girls who
have attended Blast. Sara writes, “Trista is an example of
true love and joy. Working with her at blast was a pleasure.
She always thought of a way to make an ordinary day extra
special. I'm so thankful for the example she sets for our
girls....and all of the Blast kids. You can truly do anything you
set your mind to! We LOVE Trista!”
This past Fall, Trista had to choose between her two
preschool jobs and Christ Church “won!” Trista now works at
Blast on Tuesdays, Wednesdays and Thursdays. Trista is a
great asset to our team and we love her.
Because Blast ends at 2 pm, Trista asked if she could
volunteer in the office and she has been doing so for over 2
years. Trista organizes the church pews, helps with craft
preparation and does anything anyone needs her to do. Her
favorite part is to “fold things and stuff letters and stay

busy.” On Thursdays Trista folds and stuffs the Sunday bulletins. She works fast
and always asks for us to keep her busy. She says, “I love to be at the church. I
love my church family and friends. Father Ted is always smiling and gives good
hugs.”
Piper Slattery is a 7-year old Christ Church member, also with Down Syndrome,
who met Trista when she was 3 and attending a summer camp at East Cooper
Christian Preschool. Piper’s mom, Julia says, “Trista got to work with Piper and
help her integrate into a camp where she was the only child with special needs.
Piper thrived that summer and my whole family grew to love Trista. It wasn’t long
before we began to see Trista at Christ Church. For the last 5 years Trista has
been a mentor and a role model; she has taken Piper and her sisters to movies
and has been a continued source of support.”
When asked about Piper and her sisters Finley and Gwyneth, Trista says, “I try to
be a good influence and help (Piper) stay with her family when church is over. I
love to give her hugs, take her to the movies and help her focus on her sisters.”

ENDLESS ENERGY
Trista started dancing, doing gymnastics and cheerleading when she was a little
kid and she still loves it. She loves to attend classes at Peace, Love, Hip Hop at
their Daniel Island studio and she has learned a lot from her friend Angel Roberts
who is the director. Last year she started training at CrossFit Discovery on
Daniel Island and actually trains before the hip hop classes. She has learned the
importance of being strong and healthy and to eat well. On Saturdays she
attends classes where she can “help her special needs friends learn CrossFit.”

SERVANT HEART
Trista is a great example of having a servant’s heart. She is always bringing
snacks to her friends in the church office, loves treating her mom to special
breakfast surprises, threw a baby shower for Katy Hunter before Maggie was
born and loves to give gifts. Katy says, "Trista is a shining light for the Hunter
family. We could not adore her more and I am proud to call her a friend."

NEXT STEP

Later this year there will be a new coffee shop opening in downtown Charleston
on Church Street called Bitty & Beau’s, but it is more than a cup of coffee. Bitty
& Beau’s was first opened in Wilmington, NC in order to create a path for people
with Intellectual and Developmental Disabilities to be more valued, accepted and
included in every community. Beau and Bitty are the 3rd and 4th children in the
Wright family and they both have Down Syndrome. Trista was the first employee
hired for the new Charleston shop and she could not feel more special or be
more excited. Trista is excited to start her new job because she “loves to make
things and serve people,” and she is “really good at following directions.” When
asked about how she feels about having Down Syndrome she says, “It is really
fun. I am learning how not to be cranky and I like to become more independent.”
Trista has made it clear that she will continue to work at Christ Church once she
starts at Bitty & Beau’s.
As for me, it is a blessing to be loved by Trista Kutcher and to see how many
ways my friend finds to live in love in the world. Whether acolyting, playing with
kids at Blast, volunteering in the Christ Church office, dancing Hip Hop, training
in CrossFit, fostering dogs who need homes or serving coffee, love lives in
Trista. 1 John 4:16 says, “And so we know and rely on the love God has for us.
God is love. Whoever lives in love lives in God, and God in them." God bless
Trista.

Cursillo

BRINGING YOU CLOSER TO GOD
Cursillo. This is a word you may have heard floating
around in the air at church. What in the world is it? Is it
sleep away camp for adults? Is it a cult? Is it a life
changing experience? How do you even say it? Does it
rhyme with willow? These are some of the questions you
may have had. First of all, it is not a cult. And, yes, it’s
kind of sleep away camp for adults – in that it’s the type
of place where you sleep in cabins (nice ones), meet new
people and make new friendships. But most importantly,
it is a life changing experience that will help deepen your
relationship with our Lord and Savior.
Cursillo is a three-day weekend at beautiful Camp St.
Christopher, filled with talks, inspiring services, the
renowned Camp St. Christopher food, and the beautiful
landscape created by our Heavenly Father.
Cursillo is held three weekends each year (spring,
summer, fall). Most recently, Cursillo #183 (held the
weekend of October 20th) blessed seven members of
Christ Church. This brings the total number of Cursillo
attendees to over 80 beginning with Ed & Meg Walker
and Rick Belser at SC Cursillo #1 back in 1972!
Cursillo, known as “A Short Course in Christianity,” is an
international movement within the Anglican Church under
the authority of the Diocesan Bishops. The goal of
Cursillo is to bring the world to Christ by empowering,
enabling and encouraging adult Christians to live out their
Baptismal covenant and the Great Commission to serve
and proclaim Christ. The goal for Cursillistas is to joyfully
and effectively impact others for the Lord within their
spheres of influence. The heart of the weekend is a
series of talks designed to deepen your walk with Jesus
Christ and to empower you with an effective method of
influencing your environments with the love of Christ
(home, work, school, social circles, etc).

CELEBRATE CURSILLO
On Saturday, January 27, 2018, join the “Celebrate
Cursillo” event which is open to all members of Christ
Church. For those who have been to Cursillo, it will be a
celebration of their “Fourth Day” (which is the rest of
their lives after they come home from the three-day
weekend); and for those who have not been to Cursillo,
it’s a great way to learn about it. There will be a few short
talks by those who have been to Cursillo, relating their
experiences, and guest speaker Fr. Tom Woodle, Rector
of The Well by the Sea, Myrtle Beach, and Head Spiritual
Advisor for Cursillo in the Diocese of South Carolina.
Throw in a hot breakfast and good music and you’ve got a
fabulous start to your day! Breakfast is at 9, and the
entire program is completed by 10:30. Registration will
open soon.
In the meantime, if you have any other questions, any of
those people named above would be a great resource for
information. You can also ask any of our Cursillo
Committee members: Cheralaine Dougherty, Mark and
Kathy Nungesser, Laura Nagelberg, or Lenny Peel.

UPCOMING 3-DAY WEEKENDS
#184 - April 4-8, 2018
#185 - July 12-15, 2018
#186 - October 11-14, 2018
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