February 4, 2026

The Mission of Trinity United Methodist
Church is to proclaim God's love by
building community and living by the
example and teachings of Jesus Christ.

ICE Melts

Owe no one anything, except to love one another, for the one who loves another has fulfilled the law. The
commandments, “You shall not commit adultery; you shall not murder; you shall not steal; you shall not
covet,” and any other commandment, are summed up in this word, “You shall love your neighbor as
yourself.” Love does no wrong to a neighbor; therefore, love is the fulfilling of the law. Romans 13:8-10

It was a tinkering sound, the sleet hitting the windows of my bedroom Saturday morning. I stayed where I was, warm in bed, because
there’s nothing quite like warm feet hitting the cold hardwood floors. The longer I listened, the more it sounded like the etching of glass - a
tinkering but also a scratching. I knew that as soon as I left the warmth of the bed, the requests would begin - the ones every parent gets.
Can we go sledding? Will you make snow cream? This is what we do when it snows, but this wasn’t snow. Snow didn’t tinker or etch. Snow
1 lovely to watch as each unique flake silently falls to the earth. Peaceful.

It was cold outside - ice cold - and as I write this it still is. 15 degrees, to be exact. It“feels like”1s 11 which is an improvement on Saturday
when the “feels like temperature”was 1 degree. I imagined it would be a slow day inside with my family. I imagined the quiet stillness that is,
in effect, a snow day, even though the world was covered, instead in ice.

Ice is treacherous. It means terrible road conditions and inevitably accidents from folks who thought they could brave it without 4-wheel-
drive. It means making the difficult decision to call off worship, although this one time, it was not difficult. It means death for someone,
somewhere - maybe not here, though we’ve had people die from extreme cold temperatures in my time. I think, as I write this, that there
have been two deaths related to“Winter Storm Fern,”so far.

That is the nature of ice. It comes and with it, there is death. That is the nature of winter - a time when the earth
bends to change of season. The leaves have already died and shed from trees. We don’t hear the birds singing outside,
as they've all flown the coop. The earth, in essence, dies unto itself. I think the harder thing about this ice is that it’s going to melt and
freeze again in the frigid temperatures of nighttime.

[t’11 do that today, as the sun is out. It’ll do it again tomorrow. This ice will keep coming back and rearing it’s

treacherous head to do its unwinding damage on creation and its people. Maybe I’'m not writing about the weather anymore.

Saturday was not peaceful. It wasn’t remotely what I'd hoped it would be. In Minnesota, Saturday, a man - Alex Pretti, a VA, ICU nurse -
was killed by ICE. Though it was a kind of cold that many of us in the south have never experienced before, 'm not writing of the
temperature or weather, but of the government agency charged with Immigration and Customs Enforcement, and here’s what might get
lost in the argument that has unfolded since: There is never a time when killing is okay.

If you are United Methodist, and I'd almost assume that if you are getting this, you are, here’s where we stand on situations like this -

as seen in both our Social Principles (which can be found in the Book of Discipline) and our Book of Resolutions, death like this and like
capitol punishment violates the sanctity of life, denies Christ’s power to redeem, and is often unfairly, and disproportionately implemented,
in such a way that it impacts, more often, the poor, marginalized, and racial minorities of our time. The UMC goes as far as to
unequivocally call for the end to social vengeance that cannot be equated with justice.



In different terms. ... When we take a life, we disallow the work of God, or the capacity of God’s work, in and through
that person. Never mind that “thou shalt not kill’is one of the‘Big Ten’(the Ten Commandments). The light of Christ
that Pretti carried within himself is the same light of Christ every human being has, and it is not the prerogative of
humanity to extinguish that light. It is God’s prerogative only and only our prerogative to love.
So in the cold of Saturday night, I did what felt like the most feeble thing I could do, but I did so out of love. I lit a
candle. I prayed for peace. I prayed we'd, again, recognize and claim the sanctity of human life. I prayed that wed,
again, recognize the Jesus in us and the Jesus in others - all others - in the beautiful and Divinely inspired makeup
of humankind. I lit a candle, and I set it outside in the accumulated ice on my porch, knowing that the candle would
begin to melt the ice around it - hopeful that the light of Christ in us each, would do the same.
Love, friends. Just love.
NN EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEET Rev. Sara
2025 Stewardship/Finance Update

It may feel like 2025 is fast receding in our rearview mirrors.
Before leaving the year behind at Trinity, I want to update you about
our stewardship and finance for the year.

Overall, it was a good year for us. In early 2025 we received a
second major contribution to the Rosemary Potter Endowment. The
total endowment serves as a backstop to our historic endowment
fund. We use interest from the Potter Endowment to assist with our
budget expenses.

Our pledged giving greatly improved in 2025 while our non-pledged
giving was below budget expectations. Our facility use income
increased for the year as well.

On the expense side we spent approximately $7,700 less than
budgeted. For the year our net operating revenue (i.e. income less
expenses) was approximately $ 4,600. While this amount was less
than originally budgeted, it was a positive outcome. In December we

transferred $5,000 from our checking account to the Holmquist Fund,

used by the Trustees for buildings and grounds maintenance and

improvements. EEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEESE
What strikes me as most important are not the numbers, but what
the numbers reflect. We are a small membership congregation with a
significant budget. Trinitarians stepped forward in 2025 to support
mission, ministries, and outreach to our community and beyond.
Much will be asked of us in 2026. We look forward in hope and
expectation of growth in ministries and service. Our faith

commitments are critical to who we are as a congregation, under

girding what we seek to do and who we seek to be at Trinity.

Craig Jordan,

Stewardship/Finance Chair




HELP uS FEED
THE HUNGRY

Donate to the Tiny Pantry, the Walk=In Pantry,
or the Food Voucher/Kroger Card Program.

We would like to express our
deep gratitude
to our Trinity family for all of the
prayers, notes, and phone calls
during my brother David's
long illness and passing. Your
concern for our family
has meant so much to us.
Thank you.
Carol and Carey Miller

- EVEAYTHING v

A little Snow was here and there
Disseminated in her Hair -

Since she and I had met and played
Decade had gathered to Decade -

But Time had added not obtained
Impregnable the Rose

For summer too indelible

Too obdurate for Snows -

Emily Dickinson

A Gi]ct Has Been Given In Honor O]c
Irene Dgcus

BH Marc & Sue Taglo*r"



Finding Hope

At the beginning of this year, | decided that my “holy word” for 2026
would be HOPE. Truthfully, | think | chose this word because | have felt
hopeless in the light of all that has been happening in politics and our
society. Rather than being encouraged by my choice of this word, | felt
increasingly discouraged and hopeless, as | entered a dark period and

experienced a crisis of faith. | became a “prayer warrior” of the worst
kind, ranting and raving - albeit silently - on my early morning prayer
walks in the hallway corridor outside my apartment. | may have been
striding out physically, but | was limping along spiritually.

Then things began to happen. First, | was the teacher in our children’s Godly Play Sunday School Class on January 18th.
Our lesson was on the Good Shepherd. As | shared about the “dark and dangerous places” through which the Good
Shepherd leads the sheep, | realized that | was personally in just such a place. | have been in that darkness before, and
each time the Lord has revealed Himself to me in some way, reassuring me that He was there WITH me. In worship that
morning, the Trinity Singers sang “This Little Light of Mine.” Although | stumbled through Children’s Time, talking with my
two grandchildren about how we can let our own lights shine as we reflect Christ’s light in the world, | sensed my personal
darkness beginning to diminish somewhat.

Second, because of my chronic “busy-ness,” | had been putting off visiting two former University Street neighbors and
long-time friends to deliver my holiday Nuts & Bolts, a tradition dating back to my sons’ childhood days. | finally got around
to doing that on Monday of that week, even though Christmas was almost a month ago, visiting one in the morning and
the other in the afternoon. We caught up on what our families were doing, compared our aches and pains, and laughed
and celebrated happy memories of the past. We also shared our concerns and fears about what the future held for our
families and our church families, and each of us found our burdens were lifted somewhat as we did so.

The third thing was the readings in The Upper Room Disciplines. The week’s focus was on “Texts of Trauma and Hope.”
Tuesday’s scripture - Matthew 4:12-23 - was about the beginnings of Jesus’ ministry. In this passage, Jesus quotes from
Isaiah 9. These words touched my heart as | read them: “The people living in darkness have seen a great light; on those
living in the land of the shadow of death a light has dawned” (Isaiah 9:2). As the week progressed, | discovered the truth in
what the author of the devotionals, Rev. Patrick B. Reyes, said on Saturday: that the texts from the Bible “offer us some
guideposts for how our ancestors [in the faith] met and dealt with the trauma of their lives.” He invited readers to “sit with
these texts for what they are — cries of pain, songs of trauma and hope, and reminders that we have been here before.
Know the ancestors of our tradition are walking with us on this day and every day.” On Sunday, my 80th birthday, Isaiah 9:2
appeared once again and shone its light into my heart, as the author reminded readers that we can be “a good ancestor, a
keeper of a sacred fire that burns for generations, tended to and nurtured.” He said:

A good ancestor lives a life that makes space for future generations to thrive. They focus on loving the community before
them, writing them songs and letters, addressing their particular fears and hope. A good ancestor explores the depths of
the moment while placing it in the context of previous generations. A good ancestor reminds their people that God’s
people have been here before.

As we struggle with how we can faithfully respond to the trauma and suffering that we see happening in our country and
the world right now, | invite you to join me in praying the prayer from that last devotional: “God, we pray for the fire-
keepers. In a world that tries to put their light out, we ask that you sustain their spirit so that their ministry and light may
shine for all to see. Amen.”

Peace and love,
Irene
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Of History and Hope
by Miller Williams

‘ ‘ Who were many people coming together
We have memorized America,

cannot become one people falling apart.
how it was born and who we have been and where. Peop 5ap

In ceremonies and silence we say the words,
telling the stories, singing the old songs.

Who dreamed for every child an even chance
cannot let luck alone turn doorknobs or not.

hose | h of the h he h
We like the places they take us. Mostly we do. Whose law was never so much of the hand as the head

The great and all the anonymous dead are there.
We know the sound of all the sounds we brought.

cannot let chaos make its way to the heart.
Who have seen learning struggle from teacher to child

The rich taste of it is on our tongues. cannot let ignorance spread itself like rot.

But where are we going to be, and why, and who?
The disenfranchised dead want to know.

We know what we have done and what we have said,
and how we have grown, degree by slow degree,

We mean to be the people we meant to be, believing ourselves toward all we have tried to become --

to keep on going where we meant to go just and compassionate, equal, able, and free.

But how do we fashion the future? All this in the hands of children, eyes already set

Who can say how except in the minds of those who will call it Now? on a land we never can visit - it isn't there yet -

The children. The children. And how does our garden grow? but looking through their eyes, we can see
With waving hands -- oh, rarely in a row -- what our long gift to them may come to be.
and flowering faces. And brambles, that we can no longer allow. . If we can truly remember, they will not forget.



PRAYER CONCERNS

FOR OUR COUNTRY AND WORLD LEADERS, THAT THEY SEEK GOD'S GUIDANCE IN HOW THEY LEAD,
FOR THOSE PERSONS AND FAMILIES THAT HAVE SUFFERED AT THE HANDS OF ICE, FOR SURVIVORS
OF NATURAL DISASTERS ACROSS THE GLOBE AND THOSE WHO'VE LOST LOVED ONES DUE TO THOSE
DISASTERS, FOR THE VICTIMS AND FAMILIES OF VICTIMS OF GUN VIOLENCE, FOR THE PEOPLE OF
THE UKRAINE AS WAR WITH RUSSIA CONTINUES, FOR THOSE IN OUR WORLD SUFFERING RELIGIOUS
PERSECUTION, REFUGEES SEEKING ASYLUM, SAFE DRINKING WATER IN DEVELOPING COUNTRIES,
FOR THOSE WHO SUFFER AT THE HANDS OF TERRORISM, THE POOR, HOMELESS, AND
DISENFRANCHISED, FOR IMMIGRANTS, PERSONS OF COLOR, AND ALLIES OF EACH, AND FOR A
RESOLUTION OF THE DIVISION AMONG THE PEOPLE OF THE U.S.

THE UNITED METHODIST CHURCH - FOR OUR PASTOR, REV. SARA CORUM, HER HUSBAND, REV.
JOsSH MCCLURKAN, AND THEIR CHILDREN; FOR OUR BiIsHOP, THE REV. DAVID GRAVES; FOR OUR

INTERIM DISTRICT SUPERINTENDENT, THE REV. DR. DEBORAH SMITH

TRINITY UMC - FOR MEMBERS OF THE CONGREGATION HOMEBOUND DUE TO CHRONIC ILLNESS OR
AGE; FOR NEW VISITORS JOINING US AS WE WORSHIP IN PERSON AND ONLINE; FOR ALL FAMILIES
WHO ARE GRIEVING; FOR OUR CONGREGATION AS WE DEAL WITH TRANSITIONS; AND WISDOM FOR
OUR TRUSTEES AND CHURCH COUNCIL. ALSO, SPECIFIC PRAYER REQUESTS BY AND FOR:

LISA WONG AND RoB LANDRIGAN AND THEIR FAMILY AS THEY GRIEVE THE LOSS OF LISA’S
FATHER, JAMES YEW-CHIN WONG

CHRIS GLOVER AS SHE GRIEVES THE LOSS OF HER BROTHER, BOBBY GLOVER

CAROL MILLER AS SHE GRIEVES THE LOSS OF HER BROTHER, DAVID

SAM GOFF, BROTHER, JAMES GOFF — RESPIRATORY ISSUES

CALLIE BUGG’S, SON, RYAN WOFFORD — HEALING & RESOLUTION FROM SEIZURES

CALEY FOREMAN’S SISTER, DEBRA, MEMORY & HEALTH ISSUES

LAURA COMES HUBBARD, INCURABLE MULTIPLE MYELOMA

JIMMY RAST, MELBA ABRAHAM’S BROTHER, GENETIC ALZHEIMER’S

MILLIE, A PATIENT AT ST. JUDE (FROM MYRA FINCH)

BETSY BLACK’S FRIEND KEN SAVAGE, DIAGNOSED WITH METASTATIC CANCER.

BETSY’S BROTHER JERRY’S BROTHER-IN-LAW BOBBY JOHNSON, BAD ACCIDENT

BABY STELLA, BORN 7 WEEKS EARLY

SHARMAN MURLEY & FRANK CANTRELL’S SON, FRANK, JR., HEART ISSUES

FROM SANDY GUNTHARP: JIM STAFFORD, LIVING ALONE WITH DEMENTIA

SANDY GUNTHARP AS SHE GRIEVES

MARTHA OSTENRUDE’S CLOSE FRIEND ASHLEY, DIAGNOSED WITH LEUKEMIA

CONTINUED PRAYERS FOR SALLY RAMSEY AND DAUGHTER SANDI

FROM JOAN SMITH, DOUG ROBBINS FAMILY: CANCER RECOVERY, BOOK SALES, 2 TEENAGE SONS’S
RECOVERY FROM ORTHOPEDIC SURGERY

DEANNA WARD WILLIS, LEG AMPUTATION

FOR SHARMAN MURLEY’S GRANDCHILD EL, FOR WELL-BEING, MAKING FRIENDS, AND A BETTER
SCHOOL EXPERIENCE

CHRIS GLOVER’S SISTER, SHERRY CARRUTHERS

FROM ELIZABETH HOPPER, LIDA BROWNE MARTIN, BATTLING CANCER

JAcoB FOREMAN, FOR HEALING AND PAIN RELIEF

JULIA ARCHER HAS MS. (FRIEND OF THE MILLERS)

CAROL MILLER’S BROTHER, JERRY HARRISON

CAREY’S BROTHER, LEE MILLER, IS IN LONG-TERM REHAB

VAL COATES, FOR RELIEF OF CONSTANT PAIN & HEALING OF MULTIPLE ISSUES

KAREN BARKER, SARA GOFF’S SISTER

JONATHAN GOFF

LAURA MAJOR CONNER, FOR HER PHYSICAL HEALTH AND LIVING SITUATION

FOR TRINITY’S NEW YOUTH GROUP AND CONFIRMATION CLASS

FOR TRINITY’S CHILDREN’S SS CLASS




