
Humbled and Redeemed, continued from Page 1 

I asked him if he had been a few blocks down to the homeless veterans center (I had passed it earlier). He said he had, 

and mentioned some other places he had tried. Said he could not get any help, and just wanted to go home. Anyway, I had 

nothing but 20s, so I said "You give me your 11 and I will give you a 20." He told me he didn't have the money on him; it 

was in a locker (somewhere). I now really felt he was untruthful, and said "Well, then, I'm sorry I can't help you. Good luck." 

A look of shame and sorrow and resignation stole across his face and he turned and walked away. I turned back to Jack 

Kennedy, thought for a moment about what had happened, had an immediate tinge of remorse (the man was probably, in 

his state, distrustful and confused by my asking him to hand over his money), but not enough to do anything. I then headed 

north past the state house, looking at statues of Daniel Webster, Mary Dyer (hanged in 1660 for her religious beliefs! Hmm, 

wonder what that was about?), and Fighting Joe Hooker. I hadn't had anything to eat yet, so stopped at a very nice outdoor 

cafe for brunch. I ordered a big salad and a bloody mary. The latter arrived first. And tasted great on a sunny Sunday 

morning. But I couldn't get the homeless man out of my mind. I didn't buy his stories and, yet, there was something very 

sincere about his deportment and in his eyes. I asked my waitress to break a 20 into two 10s for me and she promptly did. 

That was the only thing prompt. The cafe was taking a long time in serving and so I set my drink down and went back into 

the street. I looked up and down and headed back up Beacon to the state house, walking along the fence till I got back to 

the JFK statue. No veteran. I looked down the graceful downhill swoop of Beacon along the Common, but did not see him. 

JFK mocked me -- ask not what can be done for you, but what you can do for others. I had to find this man. I crossed the 

street where a tourist crowd was gathered around one of America's most famous monuments -- that of Colonel Robert 

Gould Shaw and the 54th Massachusetts. If you have seen "Glory" (with Matthew Broderick, Denzel Washington, Morgan 

Freeman and Cary Elwes) you know the story. I shouldered my way through, looking left and right; but no veteran. I 

glanced at the great bas relief -- Shaw on horseback as his hard-faced, determined men accompany him to their deaths in 

the cause of freedom for others -- and felt their stinging rebuke. I had to find this man. I got to the corner of the common, 

near the stairs heading down to Tremont and looked down the path. There! Halfway down, about 80 yards or so. There he 

was, I could see the backpack! I ran down the stairs and jogged easily the 100 yards to catch him before he exited the 

park. I dodged around the crowds and, just as I reached him, the man turned. It wasn't the veteran. Same size, hair color, 

wearing glasses, backpack. But not him. I walked back up the street and crossed Beacon, in front of Mary Dyer. A tour bus 

came by at that moment and the guide explained -- "Mary Dyer left Massachusetts and fled to Rhode Island where she 

joined Roger Williams who had founded a colony that granted religious freedom and toleration. Mary found acceptance 

and returned to Boston to preach the freedom in her new land. The Puritans didn’t like that, at all, and hanged her." Ok, 

well, now I know the rest of that story, I thought. And for the third time in 10 minutes had a human sculpture mock my 

selfish humanity. I turned back to the cafe and sat back in my comfortable sun-dappled chair. I felt I had failed to do what 

was right. And, in penance, the service remained painfully slow. In the end it took nearly an hour to get my meal. It was a 

very good salad. It was. But not an hour wait good. What it did give me, tho, was time to think about giving to the poor, the 

weak and hurting. I recalled the words of my university president at Notre Dame, Ted Hesburgh. Father Ted always gave 

some money to panhandlers; he was in no position to judge who was deserving or not. It was simple humanity. Anyway, 

after an hour, and 75 minutes since I had been approached by the man on a busy Boston street, I paid my bill and stepped 

back onto Beacon. I turned left and headed downhill towards the harbor and the Freedom Trail that I wished to walk. Right 

then, immediately, coming up the hill from the veteran's center area, hundreds of yards from where I had last seen him -- 

came the veteran. My man. Serendipity. Chance, Fate, God had placed him in my path again. He walked with his head 

down, not seeing me. I reached out and stopped him. And pulled out a 10 and placed it into his hands. He still had not 

looked up, just watched my arms stop him and then a hand place a bill in his palm. He then looked up, squinted through 

his glasses at my face, as I said "Here you are, I was looking for you. This will get you home. Thank you for your service 

and take care now." Tears sprang to his eyes as a moan escaped him and he wrapped me in a long hug, releasing me and 

grasping me again. I hugged him, too, patted his back and told him it was all OK. We parted and I headed down for my 

walk -- Old South Meeting House, old state house site of the Boston massacre, Faneuil Hall, Paul Revere's house, the Old 

North Church, the old Granary Burial Ground. Here is where America began. Where she made her stand for freedom and 

human dignity. As I moved from site to site, reading the words and examining the deeds of those men and women from 

afar, I was struck how they spoke to me today. We take care of our brothers and sisters on this journey. I had screwed up 

earlier that morning. I had made snap judgments, based on appearance and demeanor. I am human. And I was wrong. But 

I had an opportunity to redeem myself. This past Sunday, the city of Boston was my church. And a small homeless veteran 

was my pastor.   
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On June 3, we will be observing Holy Communion as part of our worship service. 
 

Messages this month include: 

June 3—Picture Perfect 
June 10—Letting Others Fight Our Battles 

June 17—Like Father, Like Son 
June 24—TBA 

Other notable happenings this month (as recognized by the UMC) include— 

June 3—Peace with Justice Sunday:  a day in the UMC calendar when we seek to 
support disciples, young and old, who are changing lives and changing the world, 
inspired by Christ’s gospel of love and liberation. 
 
June 17—Father’s Day 
 
June 19 — Juneteenth:  commemoration of the day that African Americans first 
learned of their freedom from slavery under the Emancipation Proclamation. 

Worship Notes for June 

A group study is underway that is 
reading Max Lucado’s “Fearless”.  In 
our sessions, we are looking at the 
various fears we experience such as 
the fear: 

∗ of not mattering 
∗ of disappointing God 
∗ of life’s final moments 
∗ of global calamities 
∗ of letting God have control of our 

lives 
 
We are examining ways in which we 
can fear less, acting out of our faith.  

Focus on Finances 

From June 6-9, Pastor Nancy will be at the  
Illinois Great Rivers Annual Conference in 
Peoria.  During that time, if there are 
pastoral care needs, those should be 
directed to a member of the Troy UMC 
Care Team (church: 618-667-6241; or 
Rev. Kurt Stone: cell 618-407-7586). 

From June 11-15, Nancy will be taking a 
summer course with some of the 
paperwork and projects due throughout 
the balance of the summer. 

Schedule Notes 

This summer is also a time of preparation 
for a commissioning interview in the fall.  
Nancy will be working with her candidacy 
mentor in the design of Bible studies, 
worship services and preparation of 
doctrinal statements for the interview. 

Unless otherwise noted, the pastor will be 
dedicating Tuesdays, Wednesdays and 
Sundays to the work of the church.  Office  
hours are by appointment. 
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April expenses:   $3,426 

April income:     $4,403* 
Average monthly target ($) $3,879 

 
2012 Budget:                       $46,552 
% Received in April     9.5% 
% Average Monthly Target    8.3% 

*Includes special Easter offering 

Fearing Less... 

Peace With Justice 
June 3 

Father’s Day 

June 17 



It’s only been a few days since we, as a nation, recognized the sacrifices of those 
who have served in our country’s wars as part of our Memorial Day observances.  
And, in a few short weeks, we also recognize Flag Day, a time when we 
commemorate the adoption of the flag of the United States.  In addition, we celebrate 
Father’s Day on the 17th, giving homage to the men who have ably served in this 
role.  All of this leads up to the Fourth of July, where we celebrate the freedoms of 
our country as observed in the signing of the Declaration of Independence. 

As we reflect upon all these things, we remember those who have traveled before us, 
those who have inspired us, and those who have challenged us.  This includes the 
forefathers of our nation—those whose voices have risen above the conflicts, the 
confusion and the calamities to help provide direction and encouragement to those 
who continue to fight for our freedoms today. 

In recognition of their words of wisdom and in honor of those who have served our 
country, I am honored to share with you the writings of Lieutenant Colonel Brian 
DeToy, professor at the US Military Academy at West Point and a fellow high school 
classmate of mine.  Recently, Brian wrote a piece entitled, “Humbled and 
Redeemed,” which touched me deeply.  He has graciously allowed me to reprint his 
story here.  I think you will find that he has shared eloquently the idea of what it 
means to serve one another, care for one another, and how we—in the face of our 
humanity and brokenness—can indeed be “humbled and redeemed.” 
             —Pastor Nancy 

 

Humbled and Redeemed 
By Brian DeToy — May 22, 2012 
 

This past Sunday, two days ago, I was fortunate to have life give me a much-needed 
shaking.  
 
I had walked through Boston Common on a gorgeous morning, and on into the 
gardens on the southside, before making my way over to Beacon Street. I climbed 
that famous hill till I reached the summit and stood in front of the Massachusetts 
State House, a magnificent edifice and even more so on such a beautiful day. I was 
gazing through the gate at a vigorous John Kennedy, stepping confidently forward, 
when a man appeared at my right elbow and said, "Good morning, how are you 
today?"  I replied positively, and he found the opening to ask for some money. He 
said he was a veteran and was wanting to leave Boston and return home to White 
River Junction in Vermont. He had found a ride and was to meet up with the driver 
friend in a couple of hours. But needed 20 dollars for gas and tolls. He already had 
11 and just needed another 9 or whatever I could spare. He was a little guy, maybe 
5'6", thin, wearing thick glasses and had an unsightly, splotchy, flaky skin rash. He 
was a little older than me. I turned and squared him up, and thought he was a 
panhandler and probably not truthful. I know; that's a snap judgment.  
 
                                                                                                   (continued on page 2) 
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First United  
Methodist Church 
 
501 W Main 
Staunton, IL 62088 

We recognize the following folks as 
they celebrate birthdays!   

 
June 3 

Denny Smith 
 

June 9 
David Rucker 

 

June 10 
Bertha Pintar 

 

June 14 
Cindy Pfalzgraf 

 

June 15 
Frances McLauchlin 

 
June 20 

Dottie Brabec 

Also: 

Barbara Brown– 6/7 
Nikki Pintar—6/7 
Kathryn Hall—6/19 
Steve Handegan— 6/25 

Celebrations! 

Phone   
618-635-3010 
 
E-mail   
stauntonumc@gmail.com 
 
Web 
stauntonumc.yolasite.com 
 

 
Facebook 
facebook.com/stauntonumc 
 

 
Twitter 
twitter.com/stauntonumc 
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June 2 

Pancake Breakfast, 7-10am 

 

June 3 

Worship Service w/Communion, 9am 

Administrative Council Meeting 

June 6 

Kid’s Café, 1pm at UCC 

Fearless (Bible Study), 6:30pm 

 

June 10 

Worship Service, 9am 

June 11-15 

Staunton UMC Week at  

His Service Station, 10-2 daily 

 

June 13 

Kid’s Café, 1pm at UCC 

Fearless (Bible Study), 6:30pm 

 

 

June 17 

Worship Service, 9am 

 

June 20 

Kid’s Café, 1pm at UCC 

Fearless (Bible Study), 6:30pm 

 

June 24 

Worship Service, 9am 

 

June 20 

Kid’s Café, 1pm at UCC 

Fearless (Bible Study), 6:30pm 

 

Calendar updates can be found online at 
stauntonumc.yolasite.com/calendar-of-events.php  
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June 2012 

Newsletter Deadline 

The deadline for the July 

newsletter will be June 15.  

Please have your items 

turned in to Pastor Nancy by 

that date. 

Thank you! 

 

Signs of  the Times 
Church Marquee Humor 

“Aspire to inspire before you expire.”  

“You are not too bad to come in.  You 

are not too good to stay out.” 

“If absence makes the heart grow fond-

er, how some folks must love the 

Church!” 

“Church:  Some assembly required.” 

“Exercise your faith.  Walk with God.” 

“Professionals built the Titanic.  Ama-

teurs built the Ark.” 

“Our world revolves around the Son.” 

Source: http://www.hopecrc.ca/humor.htm  

 


