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Taking it to the Top of 
the Mountain—AND OVER

In this issue of the Virginia Episcopalian, you will notice that 
we’re focusing almost entirely on the youth and young adults 
of this diocese. [But, if you think this has little to do with you, 
keep reading!]  Given that this is “camp season” at Shrine Mont, 
with hundreds upon hundreds living and learning together 
on The Mountain, you can see how that decision came to be.  
Simply put, our camping ministries are the biggest thing we’ve 
got going at this time of year.  I also happen to believe strongly 
that our camping program is the thing we do best all together 
as a whole diocesan community.
 As I indicated above, this issue is not simply about 
“camps and camping!”  No, but I invite you to approach this 
magazine through a different lens: ministers of the Church living 
their discipleship of Jesus Christ in community, some in new ways 
and others in the traditional, tried-and-true models that 
have proven over the years to be successful for the Church’s 
formation of souls, hearts, and minds.
 In all of this, I hope that you will see and understand 
that this issue is telling the stories of how we in this complex, 
multi-layered, and overarching entity we know as “The Diocese” 
are living out our Baptismal Covenant in differing, interesting, 
and exciting ways all at the same time.  What I want you to 
glean from this fact is that we—each and every one of us—have a 
place and a way to be an Episcopalian Christian. I’m very proud 
of this for our mission and witness to the world around us. We 
truly are a Church, a place, for everyone—of any age—and 
anyone of virtually any “style” … just as Jesus is Lord for all.  
Learning this as a youngster or young adult is surely best.

As I write this, our long-running Camps Capital Funds 
Campaign, “Shout It from the Mountain,” is at last drawing 
to a close. I’m delighted to announce that not only have we 
significantly surpassed our $2 million goal but also we 
can most certainly reach (even surpass!) our $2.5 million 
“stretch” goal. Let me be absolutely clear: The term “stretch” 
goal certainly does not imply some kind of “luxury” level, 
that is, something that would be nice but which is not 
actually necessary. Not at all! It is a “stretch” goal because our 
professional consultants did not think that we could reach 

even the $2 million goal, let alone $2.5 
million! And what we listed as needed at 
this “stretch” level is just as necessary as 
anything else in this successful campaign.
 Where do we stand? I’m elated to 
announce that, as of this writing, we have 
payments and pledges of $2,305,007! This 
means that we are $195,000 away from 

topping our “in our dreams” stretch goal. Now, the amount we 
still need to raise sounds like a lot of money…because it IS a 
lot of money! But let me put it to you in another perspective; 
Believe me, WE CAN DO THIS!
 All we need is SIXTY-FIVE (that’s right: 65!) pledges 
of only $1,000 a year for just three years (or, say, $1,500 
for two years, as I’m doing in addition to Ellen’s and my 
existing pledge over five years; how you do it doesn’t really 
matter). Now, the Diocese of Virginia has around 20,000 
households, and at this point, fewer than 1,000 households 
have contributed to the “Shout it from the Mountain” 
campaign, and still we surpassed our goal. Surely, out of 
some 19,000 households we can find the 65 needed donors 
to break the stretch goal. Our demographic research shows 
that this should be easy! Even so, I’m very much aware that 
this is not at all possible for hundreds, perhaps thousands, of 
our homes, and so I ask those of you to take part in an effort 
that is every bit as necessary, and that is to pray that those 
who are so blessed as to be able to give will be moved by the 
Holy Spirit to step forward. I thank you for this on your part 
no less than I do for those who offer a pledge.
 This issue of the Virginia Episcopalian is being mailed 
to precisely 17,963 Episcopalian households. Can you be 
one of these who step up and make this happen? If so, will 
you? Please consider and pray about being one of the 65 we 
must have to take this historic campaign over the top! And 
remember, if you wish, you can designate 10 percent of your 
gift to go to our truly inspiring companion diocese of Christ 
the King in Johannesburg, South Africa, to help build and 
sustain its own camp ministry, which has been modeled after 

...Continued on page 33

Bishop Johnston
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Llegar Hasta la Cima de la 
Montana—¡Y SEGUIR SUBIENDO!

En esta edición del Virginia Episcopalian, ustedes notarán que 
está dedicada casi en su totalidad hacia la jóvenes y adultos 
jóvenes de esta diócesis. (Pero, aunque parezca que esto no 
tiene nada que ver con usted, ¡siga leyendo!) Dado que esta es 
la temporada de campamentos en Shrine Mont, con cientos 
y cientos de personas viviendo y aprendiendo juntos en La 
Montaña, usted podrá comprender por qué hemos tomado esta 
decisión. En otras palabras, el ministerio de campamentos es 
lo más importante que ocurre en esta época del año. También 
creo que como una comunidad diocesana nuestro programa de 
campamentos es lo mejor que hacemos juntos.
 Como dije antes, esta edición no es simplemente sobre 
“campamentos y acampantes.” ¡No! Pero le invito a leer esta 
edición desde un punto de vista diferente: ministros de la 
Iglesia viviendo como discípulos de Jesucristo en comunidad. 
Algunos lo hacen de nuevas formas y otros en las formas 
y modelos tradicionales que, con el pasar de los años han 
probado ser útiles para la formación de almas, corazones y 
mentes en la Iglesia.
 En todo esto, espero que ustedes verán y 
comprenderán que esta edición cuenta la historia de la forma 
en que esta entidad compleja, de múltiples niveles y alcances 
que nosotros conocemos como “la Diócesis,” es donde se 
hacen realidad las Promesas Bautismales – al mismo tiempo 
– en formas diferentes, atractivas y interesantes. Lo que 
quiero que ustedes descubran de esta realidad es que nosotros 
– todos y cada uno de nosotros – tiene un sitio y una forma 
particular de ser un cristiano episcopal. Estoy muy orgulloso 
de nuestra misión y de nuestro testimonio ante el mundo que 
nos rodea. Verdaderamente somos una Iglesia de todos – de 
cualquier edad – y para todos, cualquiera sea su “estilo” … 
pues Jesús es Señor de todos. Aprender esto cuando se es 
adolescente o joven, ciertamente es lo mejor.

Al escribir estas líneas, nuestra Campaña de Recaudación para 
Campamentos “Shout It from the Mountain,” está llegando 
a su fin. Me complace informarles que no solamente hemos 
superado significativamente nuestra meta inicial de 2 millones 
de dólares pero que, casi con seguridad podremos alcanzar  

(¡o superar!) nuestra meta sobresaliente de 2.5 millones. 
Quiero dejar esto perfectamente en claro. Esta meta 
“sobresaliente” no es un nivel para lujos, es decir para tener 
cosas lindas pero que no son imprescindibles. ¡De ninguna 
manera! Es una meta sobresaliente porque los consultores 
profesionales no pensaban que podríamos lograr la meta 
inicial de 2 millones y mucho menos, alcanzar a 2.5 millones. 
Lo que está incluido en la lista del nivel “sobresaliente” es tan 
necesario como todo lo demás que hemos previsto para esta 
campaña tan exitosa.
 ¿Dónde estamos ahora? ¡Me alegra decirles que, hasta 
el momento, hemos recibido pagos y promesas que alcanzan a 
$2,305,007! Esto quiere decir que sólo nos faltarían recaudar 
$195,000 para lograr y superar lo imaginado para este 
nivel “sobresaliente.” ¡Ya sé que la cantidad que necesitamos 
recaudar parece una gran cantidad de dinero … porque en 
realidad, lo es! Pero déjenme poner esto en una perspectiva 
diferente. Créanme: ¡PODEMOS HACERLO!
 Todo lo que necesitamos son SESENTA Y CINCO (Es 
correcto: 65) promesas de $1,000 por año, durante tres años 
(o, como yo lo estoy haciendo con mi esposa Ellen, ajustando 
mi promesa para $1,500 durante dos años. De todos modos, 
la forma que usted escoja no es importante.) Ahora bien; la 
Diócesis de Virginia cuenta con unos 20,000 hogares y hasta este 
momento, menos que 1,000 hogares han contribuido para esta 
Campaña de Recaudación “Shout it from the Mountain” y, sin 
embargo, hemos superado nuestra meta original. Seguramente 
será posible encontrar de entren 19,000 hogares tan sólo 
65 donantes para alcanzar esta segunda etapa. ¡Y nuestras 
investigaciones demográficas nos indican que esto puede ser 
fácil de lograr! Con todo, entiendo perfectamente que esto no 
es posible hacerlo para cientos y tal vez miles de hogares. Por lo 
tanto, yo les pido que participen en este emprendimiento tan 
necesario y que oren por aquellos que han sido tan bendecidos 
y que puedan sentirse inspirados por el Espíritu Santo para 
realizar un aporte. Yo agradezco esta tarea con el mismo aprecio 
que tengo por los que hacen una promesa.
 Esta edición del VIRGINIA EPISCOPALIAN se envía 

Traducido por el Rev. Thomas Gustavo Mansella.

...Continúa en la página 33
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common cause in support of the U.N.’s new Sustainable 
Development Goals (SDG’s), which target gender 
inequality both directly and indirectly through such issues 
as clean water and quality education for all.
 “Being there for two weeks engaged my inter-
activist,” said Wright, who added that she was still 
processing her experience in New York, including her 
next steps. One might be exploring the Convention on 
the Elimination of all Forms of Discrimination Against 
Women (CEDAW), a treaty considered an international 
bill of rights for women passed by the U.N. in 1979 and 
supported by a number of American cities – although 
never ratified by the U.S. government.
 Other avenues might include advocating for pay 
equity for women clergy, as well as a potential series 
of workshops about women in the larger economy. 
But whatever form such education and outreach will 
take, there will be some sort of takeaway, some way for 
others to get involved, as Wright continues to do, and 
“make a difference.”

While most Episcopalians prepared for Easter in their 
traditional ways, St. Mary’s, Arlington, parishioner Diane 
Wright spent her Holy Week at the United Nations 
interacting with women from around the world, and 
thinking about the challenges women and girls face daily 
and what people of faith can do about it.
 “All women of faith are committed to working 
together,” she concluded after representing The Episcopal 
Church at the 60th session of the Commission on the 
Status of Women in mid-March. One of 19 women 
(including four national church staff members) on the 
delegation, Wright said the experience reminded her that 
she “was part of a larger church. … It’s not just about your 
faith journey. The journey is happening all around you.”
 Wright, who has attended St. Mary’s with her 
family since the early 1990s, has participated in women’s 
ministries in the church for more than 20 years, ranging 
from diocesan leadership in the Episcopal Church Women 
to parish mentorship of junior high girls. A former lawyer 
and high school teacher, Wright said that serving as a 
delegate blended her longtime interests in women’s issues 
and international human rights law.
 It was a busy two weeks for Wright, who 
observed formal commission proceedings, met with 
delegates of nation-states such as the United States, 
Honduras and Haiti, and attended so-called “side 
events” on issues ranging from human trafficking and 
violence against women to her particular interest of 
empowering women economically.
 But perhaps her most memorable experience 
was the deep interactions with other women of faith, 
including those from the Anglican Communion. In her 
conversations with her Anglican counterparts, she sensed 
that the women wanted to get past the recent “bickering” 
over sexuality in order to tackle other priorities. And the 
gathering allowed Episcopal and Anglican women to find GORDON MANTLER

It’s not just about your faith journey.  
The journey is happening all around you.

Wright Represents 
St. Mary’s, Episcopalians 
at U.N.

Llegar Hasta la Cima de la 
Montana—¡Y SEGUIR SUBIENDO!
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Committing to Christ

Bishop Shannon once advised me 
that it is important to end each day 
doing something that brings you joy. 
During my first year as a chaplain 
at St. Stephen’s & St. Agnes School, 
there has been much in which to re-
joice, but one of the greatest joys of 
this particular call has been coaching. 
Fortunately, coaching falls at the end 
of the daily schedule at school. 
 As I reflect on the particular 
vocational call of coaches, I have been 
asking myself, “What does it mean to 
be committed to something?” 
 This past weekend I went with 
the St. Stephen’s & St. Agnes boys 
varsity lacrosse team on an overnight 
trip to Richmond during which the 
team won a semifinal game on Friday 
and then the championship game in 
the Virginia state tournament on Sat-
urday. We drove back to Alexandria, 
unpacked the bus and went home to 
rest, only to meet at the school again 
on Sunday afternoon for the IAC 
league championship game. Unfor-
tunately, after winning four games in 
five days, we lost that final game on 
the sixth day. 
 The entire weekend had par-
ticular meaning, as it would be the last 
weekend that our head coach would 
be coaching the Saints team after de-
voting 14 years to the program. In 
balancing the high of winning a state 
championship and the low of losing a 
league championship within 24 hours, 
head coach Andy Taibl told the boys 
that it does not matter whether we 

win or lose. What matters is that each 
member of that team committed, 
wholeheartedly, to the team. To com-
mit to something is almost a guaran-
tee of feeling the pain of loss at some 
point. Even so, to not commit at all is 
to never experience life. 
 A high school lacrosse team, 
even at an Episcopal school, might 
not be an explicit Christian com-

munity, but the connection between 
a life committed to developing the 
skills necessary to play a team sport 
and a life committed to developing 
the virtues of faith, hope and love in 
the name of Jesus and within a com-
munity is there. 
 “What does it mean to be com-
mitted to a life of discipleship to Je-
sus in community?” Just like a sports 
team, discipleship in community 
requires constant practice. Further-
more, and most importantly, disciple-
ship in community requires taking the 
risk of feeling the pain of loss. If we 
commit to each other even in the love 
of Christ, we will surely disappoint or 
potentially even harm one another. Yet 
to commit to knowing Jesus in the fel-

THE REV.  
CHRIS MILLER 
The Rev. Chris Miller 

is the assistant upper 

school chaplain and head JV lacrosse coach 

at St. Stephen’s & St. Agnes School, a 

Church School of the Diocese of Virginia. He 

graduated from Virginia Theological Seminary 

in May 2015 and was ordained a priest by Bp. 

Johnston in December 2015.

lowship of others will raise us to life 
time and time again. 
 Significantly, the Gospel of 
Matthew connects a re-envisioning 
of family with the risk-taking ac-
tion of losing our lives to find them. 
Matthew writes, “Whoever loves 
father or mother more than me is 
not worthy of me…Those who find 
their life will lose it, and those who 

lose their life for my sake will find 
it.” (Matthew 10:37-39) The Saints 
lacrosse team reminded me this 
weekend that as Christians we are 
called to commit to each other like 
teammates committed to winning a 
championship. Win or lose, we will 
find Christ in the commitment.

What does it mean to 
be committed to a life of 

discipleship to Jesus in 
community? Just like a sports 

team, discipleship in community 
requires constant practice.
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St. Paul’s, Ivy, in the 
Charlottesville area made a 
commitment a few months 
ago to revitalize the children’s 
section of our library.

The 
Children’s 
Library

PHOTO: ST. PAUL’S, IVY

Local author Kim Schmidt reads her new book “Listen” 
with Director of Children’s Formation Audi Barlow and 
parent Jaime Brady.
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 We had established a main library and 
were in need of additional space for the adult 
section. We moved the children’s books near 
their classrooms for easy accessibility, but the 
selection was limited, outdated and easy to 
pass by. Since January, thanks to our supportive 
rector, the Rev. Eric Liles, and vestry, we have 
purchased over 200 books for the learning and 
enjoyment of our youngest parishioners. As 
our community includes many young families 
with small children, we concentrated on books 
appropriate for ages 3 to 8. The Children’s 
Library consists of three bookcases, a display 
unit, a table and rocking chairs located in the 
hallway outside the classrooms. 
 It was only after communicating with 
the diocesan offices and the VTS Center for 
the Ministry of Teaching that we discovered 
we were charting new territory. With no 
rules or guidelines to follow, we made our 
own book selections. We shopped at used 
book stores, Christian book stores, and online 
at Amazon, Barnes & Noble, Cokesbury and 
Paraclete Press. The books were selected, 
reorganized and displayed by subject. Local 
author Kim Schmidt came to read her newly 
published book, and two more local authors, 
Marc Boston and Joseph Hicks, are scheduled 
to read in the fall. By the end of May, we 
fulfilled our purpose of bringing joy to many 
children and parents in our church.

•  Our main library uses “Library Thing” software. We entered all of the 
inventory under the categories of “St. Paul’s, Ivy” and “Juvenile.” 
Anyone can go to the St. Paul’s website, tap “resources” and look up 
our books.

•  We established our own categories, separating books by subject 
matter. This has made it easier for children, parents and teachers 
to find books on particular subjects. We did not limit ourselves to 
“religious” books and included themes such as wonder, friendship, 
loneliness, forgiveness, thankfulness, love, grieving and good 
sportsmanship. We also selected Bible Stories from the “I Can 
Read” series.

•  All books are stamped with our name. This is to identify the books 
as property of the church so they are returned to us and not to the 
public library. 

•  We have an honor system for checking out books with sign-out sheets.

PRACTICAL HINTS AND RECOMMENDATIONS

•  Use display units to show the front of the book - children do select 
books by their covers!

•  Apply at your local Barnes & Noble for an institutional card. This gives 
20% off, no tax, delivery to your door and easy returns.

•   Favorite authors include Bergren, de Paola, Lucado, Osborne, Sasso, 
Tillman and Wildsmith.

•  Please contact the church office at 434-979-6354 for further information.

TIPS FOR STARTING A CHILDREN’S LIBRARY

CASS MORRIS
Cass Morris has been a member of 

St. Paul’s, Ivy, since 1994 where 

she was the Christian Education 

Coordinator from 2000-2007. She 

enjoys working in Outreach and the 

Children’s Library and is a member 

of the current Vestry.
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itself has 
much value to 

youth today. The real strength 
is the impact the program has on 
people’s lives and the staying power 
that it generates. Personally, PYM is 
what ultimately led me to work at 
Shrine Mont Camps, which in turn 
helped me land on the diocesan staff 
doing exactly the same things that 
meant so much to my formation 
growing up. Seems like a crazy story, 
right? Not as crazy as you’d think, 
and I’m certainly not alone. One of 
my PYM colleagues, the Rev. Beth 
Magill, has this to say about her 
experience on the committee: 
 “PYM laid the foundation for 
my theology of leadership. Though I 
couldn’t possibly have articulated this 
at the time, the safe space created 
by the adults helped me to begin 
to explore what it looked like to 
be a Christian leader. These adults 
allowed us to soar and fail with equal 
measure. Their gentle companionship 
at every turn opened my eyes to 
the experience of leading with, not 
just for, others. We felt in our bones 
the value of community. Everyone 
had a critical role to play. Our job as 
leaders was to notice and draw out 
that role in all whom we met. 
 “Perhaps one of my greatest 
weaknesses has always been and will 
always be leading from behind. It 
is with surprising frequency that I 

remember the role of ‘Lost Sheep 
Navigator’ on our PYM retreats. 
Throughout the course of the 
weekend, that role was the assigned 
duty of at least two team members 
– to be on the lookout for those who 
seemed to be sitting on the margins 
of the group, and to simply be with 
them. We were not to force them to 
play games or sing songs, but simply 
get to know them as best we could.
 “Though I approached this 
role with the contempt that only 
a 16-year-old can muster, it is still 
one of my most profound learning 
experiences to this day. I always carry 
with me the reminder from those 
days on the Mountain and at Roslyn, 
to be on the lookout for those who 
may need an invitation. For this 
was among the greatest lessons 
PYM taught me: The leaders on the 
margins are to be no less valued and 
appreciated than those on the stage. 
We need each and every one of them 
to do this Kingdom work! 
 “It is my sincere hope to model 
for those with whom I am privileged 
to work the transformative lessons I 
learned in PYM as a teenager.”

Parish Youth 

Ministries
For more than 30 years, the Parish 
Youth Ministries (PYM) Committee 
has been a leader in our Diocese for 
youth formation. The committee, 
established in 1983 by Bishop Susan 
Goff (then priest at St. Christopher’s, 
Springfield), began humbly but has 
evolved into a program that has 
transformed the lives of many youth 
and young adults.
 Made up of high school youth 
(about 30) from around the Diocese, 
the committee members act as 
representatives of their parishes and 
lead all event programming. The 30 
youth selected to serve are gifted 
young people with a true passion for 
the Church and are the engine on 
which the program runs.  
 Annually, the PYM Committee 
hosts three retreat weekends and two 
service days to which all diocesan 
middle and high school youth are 
invited to attend. On average, the 
program involves 700 youth and 
chaperones, representing parishes 
from all over the Diocese. PYM 
provides unique opportunities to 
give back to the local community, as 
well as fellowship and retreat time at 
Shrine Mont. 
  PYM is far more than 
bringing people from different 
churches together, although that in 

Impacting Youth 

Across Our Diocese

MIKE WADE
Assistant to the Program 

Director and PYM staff liaison. 

PYM Alumnus 2002
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PYM COMMITTEE, 2002

8TH GRADE DANCE
PHOTO: MARLEY MOORE

THE REV. BETH MAGILL & MARY BETH ABPLANALP
DANCE, 2002

SENIOR HIGH WORSHIP
PHOTO: ASHLEY CAMERON

PYM COMMITTEE, 2015 
PHOTO: MARLEY MOORE

6TH & 7TH WEEKEND
PHOTO: ASHLEY CAMERON

8TH GRADE WEEKEND AT THE LABYRINTH
PHOTO: SUE CROMER

For this was among the greatest lessons 
PYM taught me: The leaders on the margins 
are to be no less valued and appreciated 
than those on the stage.
– The Rev. Beth Magill
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Sustainability In Haiti

When I applied last year to Grace-on-the-Hill, an 
intentional Christian community in Richmond, I had no 
idea my year of service would involve a trip abroad. But on 
April 1, I boarded a plane bound for Haiti and, on my first 
trip outside the United States, represented the Diocese of 
Virginia at the 2016 Haiti Connection Conference in Port-
au-Prince. 
 The first leg of my journey consisted of a 
preconference trip to Cap Haitien visiting a number 
of Episcopal schools and churches with two other 
conference goers. Our group was led by Kyle Evans and 
Alan Yarborough, who are both Volunteers in Mission for 
the Episcopal Church, and Eliza Brinkley, a Young Adult 
Service Corps member. At St. Barnabas Agricultural 
College, we saw students’ experimental plots and the 
plans for facility and program expansion. At Saint-
Esprit Technical School, we walked through countless 
classrooms, amazed at the faculty’s ability to keep old tools 
and generators – probably from the 1960s at the latest – in 
working order. We talked to priests who described the 
challenges and rewards of engaging in ministry in a vibrant 
parish with a lot of needs and a lot of hope. 
 The faculty told stories of parents making sacrifices 
to keep their children in school, and children walking for 
hours each day to get to and from school. They talked 
about the difficulties of relying so heavily on foreign 
capital, and the dream of building a better country for 
the children in their schools, in their parishes and in their 
homes. It was inspiring to hear these priests, who must 
serve as pastors, administrators, businesspeople and 
teachers, speak openly, honestly and hopefully about their 
efforts and the transformative work of the Holy Spirit in 
their communities. 
 After spending a few more days immersed in 
Haitian history and culture in the north, including a trip 
to the beach, a hike to the iconic Citadel, a tour of the 
ruins of the Sans Souci palace and a three-hour mass, it 
was time to make our way south to Port-au-Prince for the 

conference. The conference began with a tour of various 
diocesan institutions, such as St. Vincent’s School for 
Handicapped Children and Holy Trinity Cathedral, as well 
as important historic and cultural sites, such as the Musée 
du Panthéon National Haitien – the museum that tells the 
story of Haiti’s fascinating, heroic and troubled past. The 
conference itself was a whirlwind of workshops, small 
groups, reflections, music and worship. 
 The most compelling workshop explored the 
concept of sustainability, using successful partnerships as 
examples. The leaders of the workshop explained, using 
their experiences in chicken farming and women’s health, 
that for a project to be sustainable the community that 
receives the benefit of that project must take ownership 
of it. Rather than Americans coming in and saying, for 
example, “you need a well,” or “you need a school,” or 
“you need a latrine,” the ideas should stem from the 
community assessing its own needs and saying, “We need 
agricultural training.”  
 Though American partners can help with a needs 
assessment, and can provide guidance and technical insight 
into the implementation of whatever solution is deemed 
appropriate, ultimately the control of the project must be 
left to the community. This lesson in sustainability mirrors 
the most compelling concept I learned from my very 
short time in Haiti: No one knows the needs and strengths 
of Haitians better than Haitians themselves. Americans 
must relinquish much of the decision-making power to 
the Haitians on the ground, and that is a tough lesson for 
many of us to learn. We engage in relational mission work, 
though, to learn that lesson better. 

HANNAH ROBERTS
Former Grace-on-the-Hill intern for the Office 

of Mission and Outreach and the Office of 

Christian Formation
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EPIC Moms: It Takes a Village

A mother’s work of patient shepherding and self-giving 
love closely mirrors God’s own care for us. But parenting 
young children can be a difficult task, and the demands on 
energy and schedule can be isolating. That’s why support 
and fellowship among mothers can be a deeply powerful 
ministry. It not only can provide rest, rejuvenation and 
strengthening for moms to do their work, but it also 
can reconnect them to a community of those in similar 
circumstances and to the broader “village” of support.
  The mothers’ community becomes, in a way, 
an “organ” in the body of Christ. In connecting to this 
community, moms—and their families—become more 
aware of their greater membership in Christ’s body. 
 EPIC Moms was born when a few mothers 
began a discussion with members of the clergy and 
lay community in the Richmond area, including staff 
members of the Diocese of Virginia and local churches. 
Michele Burt, of St. Thomas’, Richmond, remembers 
the origin of the name, EPIC: “I was thinking, ‘this will 

be epic if it really comes to fruition!’ We started working 
with it and created an acronym for ‘Episcopal Parishes in 
Communion’ to support moms.”
 Burt adds, “Due to many years of infertility, I had 
painfully watched so many of my friends have this amazing 
experience of forming families together. But when my 
family formed 10 years after everyone else started, I felt 
a void not having a group to share it with. I felt like the 
Church should be a natural place to find that fellowship. 
But there was not something already in place to provide 
a more intimate walk with other moms. I wanted 
something that met on a regular, predictable schedule 
since I work part-time.”
 Michele connected with friends and colleagues 
who shared and supported her desire to create a moms’ 
group, including Stephanie Workman, now a member at 
Reveille United Methodist Church; Whitney Robertson, 
also of St. Thomas’, Richmond; Pete Nunnally, director 

Left—Right: Michele Burt, Whitney Robertson, Stephanie Workman

...Continued on page 12
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of adult formation and youth ministries at St. 
Paul’s, Richmond; and Susan Buchanan, rector 
of St. Thomas’, Richmond. The group grew to 
include other clergy and lay contributors, as 
well as diocesan staff. 
 Since no individual parish had enough 
moms to create a strong group, it became 
clear that an inter-parish group, based in The 
Episcopal Church but open to any members of 
the community, would be the most effective. 
The absence of one church “home” created 
challenges, as there wasn’t a single source of 
fiscal and administrative support or childcare. 
So the steering committee had to get creative 
and reach out to a variety of sources. The 
Diocese served as the hub of EPIC’s finances, 
facilitating the compensation of qualified 
childcare workers, who were recruited from 
a number of church nurseries within and 
outside the Diocese.
 Funding came from registration fees 
paid by EPIC members, from the Diocese 
and from local churches, including St. 
Paul’s, St. Stephen’s and St. John’s, all in 
Richmond. While logistics occasionally got 
complicated, this diocesan approach created 
an opportunity for parishes across the 
Richmond area to contribute to the spiritual 
growth of local moms. 
 Burt, Workman and Robertson planned 
crafts, contacted speakers, got the word out 
and recruited childcare workers. The group 
began with a “soft start,” meeting twice at St. 
Paul’s in the spring of 2015, and continuing 
with playdates and a “mom’s night out” over the 
summer. In addition, the moms volunteered 
periodically at the St. Thomas’ food pantry, 
taking turns with childcare while others assisted 
shoppers. During the 2015 to 2016 program 
year, EPIC met alternately at St. Paul’s and 
Christ Church, Glen Allen, twice a month for 
two hours on Tuesday mornings. 
 Gatherings opened with a devotional or a 
prayer and continued with a time for fellowship, 
followed by a speaker or craft. Programming 
included topics such as meditation with kids, 
engaging children spiritually during the Advent 

season, early literacy, and communicating love to 
one’s spouse and children. Members hail from 
a variety of area parishes, not all Episcopal, and 
some do not consider themselves religious at all. 
 Member Annie Turner of St. Stephen’s, 
Richmond, says, “I love the camaraderie we’ve 
built throughout the year. There is an ease and 

comfort to our conversations and sharing, even 
as we explore more challenging questions of 
motherhood, marriage and spirituality.”
 Next year, EPIC will continue to 
nourish these vital members of the body of 
Christ and hopes to grow in membership 
and impact. Meetings will take place at St. 
Stephen’s, Richmond, and the group will 
continue to seek support and membership 
from across the Diocese. Members also plan 
to meet for informal fellowship, playdates and 
volunteering over the summer. 
 “I always leave our meetings feeling 
rejuvenated, engaged and ready to face the 
next challenge,” says member Ellen Coyner. “I 
thought the group would offer opportunities 
to learn and socialize—and it has—but more 
than that, the group renews my efforts to be 
my best self.”

For information about joining or supporting EPIC 
Moms, email Michele Burt at Micheleburt@gmail.com

WHITNEY ROBERTSON
An ecumenical wife and mom, Whitney 
Robertson attends St. Thomas’ Episcopal 
and St. Mary’s Catholic churches in 
Richmond with her husband and two 
small children. She trained for parenthood 
as a Shrine Mont Music and Drama Camp 
counselor and trained for life as a Music 
and Drama camper.

I love the camaraderie we’ve built throughout 
the year. There is an ease and comfort to our 
conversations and sharing, even as we explore 
more challenging questions of motherhood, 
marriage and spirituality.
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YOUNG ADULT SERVICE CORPS
Personal Reflections from Current Missionaries

When asked to reflect on my past 
year serving as a missionary in Hong Kong, I 
find it hard to express how transformative this 
experience has been. It has been a time 
of personal growth that has reshaped 
my idea of what it means to be part of 
the Body of Christ. When you answer the call to be a 
missionary, you are asked what gifts you have that can 
be shared with others. But what I have come to learn is 
that the gifts and knowledge I have received from oth-
ers far surpass what I have given in return. This might 
come off as selfish, but I see it as a sign of success in 
the communion Jesus has shared with every one of us. 
 My journey with the Young Adult Service Corps 
(YASC) began as I was questioning the next step after 
finishing my undergraduate degree. During my sum-
mers as a college student, I grew very passionate about 
the work of The Episcopal Church and the relation-
ships that can be created as a summer camp counselor 
at Shrine Mont. Like any typical International Affairs 
major, I yearned for something that would push me 
out of my comfort zone and allow me to explore the 
world. With my experience working at Shrine Mont as 
a camp counselor and my dream to travel to far, exotic 
places, YASC seemed like the perfect fit.
 Through a discernment process, YASC chose to 
send me to Hong Kong to work as the Chaplin’s assis-
tant with the Mission to Seafarers, a program that oper-
ates in over 200 ports in over 50 countries to provide 
practical, emotional and spiritual support to seafarers 
operating large container ships. 
Before arriving in Hong Kong,, 
I had little knowledge of how 
the maritime shipping industry 
operates, or how seafarers are 
treated. Over the past year, I 
have learned about the sacrifices 
seafarers make in order for our 
global economy to operate, and 

how important it is to support them. 
 The conversations I’ve had with seafarers have 
made my work so rewarding. While language 

and cultural barriers can be obstacles, 
once I find something that we can both 
relate to, seafarers tend to open up. 

I’ve learned about their difficulties being away from 
family, how they struggle with their work and how 
they can be very lonely. These are all the same strug-
gles that I have had as a missionary on the other side 
of the world, away from my friends and family. There 
is something very humbling in finding that others have 
faced similar challenges. While I am not trying to say 
my struggles are equal to what seafarers have to face 
every day, I do think there is something we can all 
learn from sharing our experiences. 
 It would be easy for me to visit ships every 
day, feel bad about the seafarers’ living conditions, 
try to help, and then return home to my bed feeling 
fulfilled in my work. But that’s not what it means to 
be a missionary. Being a missionary means sharing 
God’s love and creating connections with others and 
the world around us. While it is important to support 
others when we can, I believe it is more important to 
learn each other’s stories so that we can gain a better 
understanding of why we are all here. We are all part 
of the Body of Christ. While we may have different 
beliefs and practices, we will always be able to find 
common ground if we are patient and willing to hear 
each other’s stories. 

 I don’t think I will be able to 
process how YASC and my work 
in Hong Kong have changed my 
spiritual journey with Christ 
until I am home and removed 
from my current environment 
and work. What I do know is 
that I have learned how to stop 

ANDY CAMERON

...Continued on page 14
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and listen to others without judgment. I have learned 
to try to find Christ in everyone I meet. I have 
learned to be true to myself so that I can be true to 
others. I believe everyone has a journey with Christ 
and I don’t think it takes a year of being a missionary 
to realize that. Archbishop Desmond Tutu says, “We 
are all missionaries, or we are nothing.” I think if we 
can all discover and use the gifts God has given every 
one of us,, then we can create the Body of Christ that 
Jesus shared with us.

I am currently serving with the  
Young Adult Service Corps (YASC) in San José, 
Costa Rica, where I teach English at two schools 
-- Hogar Escuela Barrio Cuba and Hogar 
Escuela Heredia. Both schools are run by 
The Episcopal Church, and are located 
in impoverished neighborhoods. They offer children 
of low-income families a safe place to learn, play and 
grow. Not only am I teaching eight different groups 
of children ages 4 to12, I am also creating a functional 
curriculum for them to learn English in an educational 
(but fun!) way. Along with teach-
ing, I am assisting Bishop Hector 
Monterroso with translation work 
for his grants and sermons. 
 This year has been a period 
of huge personal growth, both 
spiritually and emotionally. I feel 
that I have matured and gained 
more confidence in my abilities. 
My jitters regarding public speak-
ing are now gone, and I actually 
think my public speaking in Spanish might be better 
than in English! This year has given me a lot of confi-
dence that I definitely lacked, and has improved my 
ability to be plucky and efficient when it seemed like 
the odds were against me – like doing a two-person job 
all by myself in a second language! 
 While The Episcopal Church has always been a 
part of my life and has always been important to me, I 
have never been particularly “spiritual.” I am very stub-
born in general, and I often shy away from asking for 
help. This job has required me to not only ask for help, 
but also to seek that help from God when I need it. I 
have felt so much joy and confidence, but also a great 

deal of stress and frustration. Some of my students 
come from backgrounds of violence and poverty, and 
the emotional toll that comes with that can be very 
difficult. There is also a mountain of behavioral issues, 
along with a heavy workload of creating a whole 
curriculum for multiple ages by myself. All that can 
be very draining. 
 I have relied on my faith to get me through 
the tough times, knowing that I have a higher power 
looking out for me. Every day I see God in the faces 
of my students and at the schools where I work. I 

know that without this chance for a better life 
and education, these children might never have 
the opportunities that could change their lives. 
 I am looking for job possibilities in the Wash-

ington area for when I return home, and 
I think that this experience has prepared 
me well for anything that could come my 

way career-wise back in the States. Not only is my 
Spanish better, but this job has given me patience, 
perseverance and the confidence that I lacked. I 
have learned to take the initiative and to trust my-
self, even though many times throughout the year 

I had no idea what I was doing! 
No matter what I end up doing 
when I get back home, I have 
grown and learned from this 
experience and, in the process, 
become an adult. Now I’m com-
fortable with being uncomfort-
able, and have learned that it’s 
OK to ask for help (from God!) 
when you need it. 

One of the biggest things they  
hammered into us during our two-week-long 
YASC training was the importance of relationships 
in Christian mission. Without relationships, it was 
noted, our interactions with the people around us 
often reduce to a benefactor-dependent dynamic. 
In our baptismal covenant, we are called upon to 
“respect the dignity of every human being.” As 
such, creating a benefactor-dependent dynamic is 
not only a poor way of approaching development 
work, but such a dynamic also runs counter to 

KATE SNOW
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good Christian theology. And so the man-
tra–“it is more important to be in right rela-
tionship than to be right” –rang in my head as 
we discussed both cultural and spiritual 
tools for our time abroad.
 Between the end of YASC training 
and my start date with the Carpenter’s Kids pro-
gram, I had time to mull how I would approach this 
year of mission. I decided, even before I arrived in 
Dodoma, Tanzania, that I would be all in: interact-
ing with Tanzanians as often as possible, and doing 
my best to prioritize relationships with Tanzanians 
over any other sort of person. After all, I reasoned 
to myself, I am in Tanzania for only a year. Why not 
spend my time with the Tanzanians who live there? 
Though well-intentioned (albeit a bit self-righteous), 
as the months went on it became increasingly clear 
this approach was flawed.
 The Carpenter’s Kids (CK) program in the  
Diocese of Central Tanganyika (DCT) works to 
provide school supplies to orphans or otherwise 
economically disadvantaged children in the villages 
within the diocese. There is a long history of YASC 
volunteers serving with CK and I was happy to con-
tinue this work. No level of excitement, however, 
could have prepared me for the transition to Tan-
zania. The first several weeks were overwhelming. 
Given that it was my first time living abroad, I had 
never experienced feeling like everything was just so 
different. Swahili, cars on the left side of the road, 
an incredibly intense sun, power outages, squatting 
toilets... you get the idea. But slowly, over time, I 
started to settle in.
 In December 2015, I took the opportunity to 
attend language school for three weeks in Iringa, a 
town 266 km (165 miles) south of Dodoma. Study-
ing in Iringa gave me the chance to re-set, or at least 
recalibrate, my ways and expec-
tations. Learning Swahili, even 
if only for a few weeks, lessened 
the language barrier that I found 
daunting. Staying with a host 
family in its village for the last 
week of language school allowed 
me to get a small taste of what 
daily life was like for many Tan-
zanians. And befriending two 

generous and welcoming Norwegian families 
(who were learning Swahili in anticipation 
of their mission posts) allowed me to relax 

and enjoy relating to others. Relation-
ships looked like opportunities, rather 
than burdens. The stress that started to 

characterize my relationships in Dodoma evaporated, 
yielding to a more optimistic and easygoing approach 
moving forward.
 Looking back now, language school in Iringa 
was quite the watershed moment. I came back to 
Dodoma refreshed and reinvigorated. Rather than 
imposing limits on the relationships I should build, I 
opened myself to relationships around me — deep-
ening those I had already forged and welcoming new 
ones. Doing so allowed me to see my connections 
with Tanzanians in a warmer, less compulsory light. 
My compound mates, my co-workers, people I met 
through church, people I met simply walking down 
the street or in a shop or at the market, whether Tan-
zanian or Kenyan or British or Australian or Dutch or 
Norwegian or American, so many friends, so many 
familiar faces, so many people I will miss!
 God calls us all to relate unabashedly and 
lovingly to God’s children. Jesus showed us what it 
means to do that, to relate to everybody, especially 
those who are downtrodden or outcast. To describe 
myself as an “outcast” is too strong, but there have 
definitely been times when I felt like a newcomer, 
a foreigner and even a minority on some level. My 
relationships were crucial to breaking down those 
feelings of not belonging. 
 Simply put, I have felt the love here. Where 
would I have been without the kindness of strangers 
who received me when I first arrived in Tanzania? 
Or without the support of people who I did not 
always agree with but who did display a steadiness of 

character that I will remember 
forever? Or without the little 
sacrifices of time and resources 
others have made on my behalf 
so that my way might be clear 
and easy? I believe it is these mo-
ments, which I have experienced 
over and over again in Tanzania, 

ANDY RUSSELL
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that are behind the (admittedly trite but I think hon-
est) assertion that “I took away more than I could have 
ever given.”
 I will be back in the United States at the end of 
July. A month later, I will start The Road Episcopal 
Service Corps program in Atlanta. A year after that, 
God only knows. But wherever I am, I hope to contin-
ue serving God in whatever capacity I can offer. Even 
though I will miss Tanzania and the people I have met 
here, the memories and lessons of this place are very 
much ingrained in my heart. Chief among my rec-
ollections of Tanzania will be the way I experienced 
God’s love through relationships.
 Love your neighbor, serve God’s mission. The 
best part? You don’t need to be in another country to 
practice that.

Imagine getting on a flight to move 
halfway around the world to a place you have 
never been. It was scary, really scary. Howev-
er, despite that fear, I knew I would find 
a home serving in the Philippines for a 
year through the Young Adult Service 
Corps (YASC). I have always found a 
home within The Episcopal Church for my true joy in 
service and passion for learning about new cultures. 
With this desire to serve in a new culture and in an 
Episcopal community, my faith grew bigger than my 
fears and I was able to make that faithful journey for 
my year of service. To put it simply, I’m so glad I did. 
 I am serving in the Episcopal Diocese of North 
Central Philippines volunteering with Episcopal 
Community Action For Renewal and Empowerment. 
E-CARE is focused on using asset-based community 
development to create livelihood opportunities and 
economic empowerment. The 
E-CARE Foundation part-
ners with these communities, 
implements training and aids 
in mobilizing their resources 
to engage them in community 
development projects. It is an 
amazing organization that I feel 
so lucky to have the opportunity 
to work with. The main way I 

serve is through aiding in the marketing of the live-
lihood goods made by E-CARE’s partner commu-
nities. While in the Philippines, I have assisted in 
the opening of a new marketing center for partner 
community goods. At the center, we help market 
all our community goods from handicrafts, such as 
traditional hand-woven bags, to organically grown 
vegetables.
  While I have loved helping the communities 
with marketing, my favorite part of volunteering 
has been going on community visits. Most of the 
communities within the diocese I serve are in rural 
areas. When I go with the development officers 
to these communities, our travel is packed full of 
beautiful views. When we arrive, we are greeted 
with warm welcomes and hospitality. It is incred-
ible to see and be a part of communities that are 
so passionate about learning and growing together 

through asset-based development. In my time 
here, I am constantly reminded of how much 
you can learn from the people around you; 

they are a wealth of knowledge. This 
has been especially true during visits. 
I have spent time learning and creat-
ing strong relationships with people in 

E-CARE’s partner communities. I’ve been able to 
learn their stories and then share them with people 
who come to the marketing center. 
 I have loved to do this sharing, but I don’t 
think that’s where my work ends. As my time here 
is coming to an end, I believe it is important that 
I remember these stories. When I leave the Phil-
ippines, I want to pack up all I have learned and 
share it with everyone once I’m back in America. 
I fully believe I can continue to serve by sharing 
the wealth of knowledge the people here have so 
graciously shared with me. I look forward to doing 

so with you, and I feel so lucky 
to be a member of a diocese that 
I know will welcome me back 
home with open ears, ready 
to listen to my many blessings 
throughout this journey. 

CATHERINE BELOUS
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An elderly gentleman dragged 
a wagon behind him filled 
with a few hundred white, 
wooden crosses, names and 
dates painted in the center 
of each one in simple black 
lettering. About 50 of us were 
gathered in a circle on the 
side of a highway in Douglas, 
Ariz., expectantly looking to 
him for instructions.

It was raining and cold—maybe 40 degrees. He spoke 
calmly and methodically into the center of the circle, 
delivering the instructions that he gives each Tuesday at 5 
p.m. “We will walk in a line down the sidewalk. Everyone 
will take a cross, face the oncoming traffic and shout the 
name out loud that is written on the cross. The rest of 
us will respond by shouting, “Presente!”  Then, place the 
cross on the road, leaning it up against the sidewalk gutter 
with the name facing the traffic.”
 Each week a dozen or so residents of Douglas, a 
town on the U.S./Mexico border, gather on Tuesday 
evenings to hold a prayer vigil for every person who has 
died in that county while trying to cross the border. They 
meet on the side of the highway, about 100 yards from 

PHOTOS: MATTHEW JOHNSON
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SPEAK, YOURSELF, ON BEHALF OF THE DUMB,

ON BEHALF OF ALL THE UNWANTED; SPEAK, YOURSELF,

PRONOUNCE A JUST VERDICT, UPHOLD THE

RIGHTS OF THE POOR, OF THE NEEDY

 Proverbs 31: 8-9

a border checkpoint. Cars roll by slowly, 
passing through the checkpoint as they 
cross the border. Sometimes they honk in 
support; other times the vigil-keepers are 
met with somber, knowing eyes.
 This past March, as the Canter-
bury Student Ministries coordinator 
at the University of Virginia, I had the 
privilege of taking a pilgrimage to the 
U.S./Mexico border with 12 Univer-
sity of Virginia undergraduates and a few 
other adults from our community. We 
passed from one side of the border to 
the other, feeling the pulse of the open 
wound, hearing the stories of trauma 
and resilience on each side. We had the 
opportunity to participate in the prayer 
vigil in Douglas, shouting the names of 
each of the lost souls into the expanse 
of the desert they tried to overcome. 
“Presente!” we responded. Presente, or: 
You are here. We remember.
 I cradled one of those white crosses 
in my arms with the name of a woman 
who was 32 years-old when she died. 
Arms and voice trembling from the cold 
and from the gravity of her loss, I spoke 
her name. She was a daughter, maybe a 
mother, maybe a sister, maybe a partner. 
And she had lost her life attempting a 
passage that took me about 15 minutes 
and the quick flash of a U.S. passport.
 The situation on the border is 
a complex web of geopolitical strat-
egy, market capitalism, drug lords and 
corrupt governments. It is also as simple 
as a white, wooden cross and a young 
woman who dreamt dreams like mine. 
And that was the dance we did in our 
short week on La Frontera. We moved 
through the intricacies of the North 
American Free Trade Agreement into 
the living room of an abuela who cooks 
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meals for orphans living on the streets 
every week, and from the history of 
the militarization of the wall into a 
sunny afternoon eating popsicles with 
children on a playground. We experi-
enced contractions and expansions—
moments of despair for the world and 
pure clarity of God’s love. 
 We were hosted by an amazing 
organization called Frontera de Cristo, 
which is part of a network of Christian 

groups that do border-related work. They 
regularly host pilgrims, taking groups 
through various sites and experiences 
along the borderlands on both the U.S. 
and Mexican sides.
  We did not expect to provide 
anything beyond prayer and solidarity for 
those we encountered. We traveled to 
the borderlands to be transformed, to see 
in living flesh and color those things that 
previously were abstract ideas and disem-
bodied statistics. We spent evenings in 
migrant shelters with folks who had been 
deported only a few days before we met 
them—some scooped up after 17 years 
living in the United States, others fleeing 
gang violence in Central America. We 
ate a meal prepared by women who 
started a permaculture garden and resil-
ience community for their families. We 
wrote messages in the sand next to the 
wall – “Pax” and “You are precious to 
God.” We stumbled through broken 

Spanish, danced salsa with new friends 
from a Mexican university, laughed a 
lot, accepted unearned hospitality, ate 
churros and shook with grief. 
 Mexican author Gloria Anzaldúa 
writes that “a borderland is a vague 
and undetermined place created by 
the emotional residue of an unnatural 
boundary.”  There are borders every-
where—within our communities, our 
families, ourselves. But God’s love calls 

us into oneness—into the deep and 
abiding reality that we were created 
to be in relationship with one another. 
Andalzúa calls La Frontera “una herida 
abierta,” an open wound.
 Our return to Charlottesville was 
not marked by a frenzied tirade against 
U.S. politics or a charge into the streets, 
but rather the quiet, soulful energy of 
looking inward as we look outward, 
of hopes of healing the open wounds 
in ourselves as we heal the wounds of 
society. We learned in La Frontera that 
each individual life matters as much as 
the sweeping political and economic 
movements that cause lives to be lost 
and taken. We are changing ourselves as 
we change the world.

GRACE AHERON
Canterbury Coordinator for the 

University of Virginia
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Characters of Camp

Campers and counselors are some of the many 

characters that make up Shrine Mont Camps every 

summer. These camps wouldn’t function without any 

one of them. We’ve asked them to #ShoutIt from the 

mountain what they love about Shrine Mont Camps, 

what gives them joy, what brings them back year after 

year, and where they see God on the mountain. These 

are the characters of camp.

“If it weren’t for 
this mountain, I 
don’t know that 
there would be a 
faith to transform 
but my spirituality 
is solidified every 
time I come to 
Shrine Mont. 
Especially during 
the camp season, 
I’m able to see the 
message of God 

here. I’m able to see all of the love that 
is preached in the Bible and all of the 
compassion amongst everyone and the 
unconditional love that we all have for 
one another. And that’s such a powerful 
thing to witness and experience.”

“Mostly I’ve 
found him [God] 
everywhere, but 
mostly in my heart. I 
was scared the first 
time I came here 
but now I know that 
I don’t have to be 
scared because I 
have friends here 
that help me and 
that’s pretty cool.”

For more Characters of Camp Photos, visit the Shrine 
Mont Camps Blog at shrinemontcamps.net/blog.

PHOTOS: ASHLEY CAMERON

SUMMER 2016  /  VIRGINIA EPISCOPALIAN20  



Characters of Camp
“Shrine Mont is 
the place where 
I know God best. 
It’s the place that 
I have community. 
It’s the place where 
I am accepted, 
challenged and 
loved. It’s the 
place where I can 
be myself. No 
one is too cool for 

anything. Everyone is here. Everyone 
is present. We don’t have to worry 
about anything happening back home 
or school or stress. We can all just be 
ourselves and live in the moment, enjoy 
each other and this beautiful place.”

“This is my first 
year and it’s 
pretty awesome. 
Counselors have 
taught me how 
to be very loving 
and kind to one 
another and how 
to respect yourself, 
basically. I’ve really 
learned about 

faith, like in Chaplain’s time. That really 
helps me build up my character and 
have faith in myself and in what I do.”

“This is my first year. 
I actually saw heaven 
yesterday walking back 
from our pool party. 
There were big clouds in 
the sky. I imagine heaven 
as a big clouded space 
with beautiful colors. 
And I’ve only seen that 
at Shrine Mont.”

“I love coming back to the Mountain because 
my sister started coming when she was really 
young. And I was really inspired because 
she was always telling me about the great 
times that she had and all the fun things that 
happened and all the amazing counselors and 
other campers. I wanted to come and, when 
I did, I saw it was basically a home away from 
home with a new family and you get to do so 
many awesome fun things every single day.”
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A Community 
of Intention
Grace-on-the-Hill, an Episcopal Service 
Corps program, is an intentional 
Christian community located adjacent 
to St. Andrew’s in the historic Oregon 
Hill neighborhood of Richmond. 
Grounded in the sharing of common 
meals and prayer time, in service in 
the community, and living by a Rule of 
Life, six young adults spend 10 months 
together delving deeper into their faith 
and into God’s call for their lives.
 Lissie Baker, David Gorman, Paige 
Trivett, Hannah Roberts, Bernadette 

Aylward and Patrick Keyser spend 30 
hours a week at their respective worksites, 
which include the diocesan office of 
Mission and Outreach, Blue Sky Fund, 
St. Andrew’s Church and School, and 
Anna Julie Cooper Middle School. When 
they aren’t working, attending events 
at St. Andrew’s, delving into Christian 
formation with co-directors Paris Ball and 
the Rev. Abbott Bailey, or spending time 
in outreach, they can be found cultivating 
their own community through laughter 
and a shared experience. 

PHOTO: ASHLEY CAMERON
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How have humor and laughter brought you together as 
a community?

Hannah Roberts: We laugh a lot. I think David was the first one to 
really start cracking jokes. It was a way that we all kind of bonded, and it’s been 
something that has kind of sustained us as a house. 

David Gorman: One of my favorite things about coming home is telling funny 
stories about our days around the dinner table. Some of us work with kids, so 
there are always a lot of fun stories to tell. 

Paige Trivett: I think laughter has been a very necessary part of our community. A 
lot of times, especially at the end of the year, it was one of the ways that we got 
to know each other. A lot of our early perceptions of each other were based on our 
senses of humor. We learned a lot about each other’s likes and dislikes through 
that as well. 

What do you guys look forward to most about coming home  
every day?

Lissie Baker: When I applied to Grace-on-the-Hill, there was some trepidation. I 
thought, “I’m moving in with five strangers. Is this a dumb idea?” But thankfully, 
they were five strangers who were interested in doing similar work and in living 
intentionally. So I know that when I come home it’s going to be clean, it’s going to 
be calm.

HR: My favorite thing about coming home is that I’m usually one of the last people 
to get off of work, and I love to see who is going to be sitting on the front porch 
when I walk up. Like, “Who’s going to be sitting on the porch reading?” And 
catching up and chatting about our day on the front porch. 

Bernadette Aylward: There’s always a lot of joy here. We definitely have a 
different lifestyle than a lot of people, and we’re missing out on some things 
because of that, but I think we gain so much in each other. That’s great to come 
home to. 

PT: I like that there’s no children here. I work with children, often more than 
eight hours a day, and it’s nice to have people around you that understand 
logic and reasoning and cooperation. Because sometimes kids don’t understand 
those things. 

David Gorman: We actually love kids, by the way. Let the record show that we 
genuinely enjoy working with children! 

Grace-on-the-Hill

QA&

PHOTO: ASHLEY CAMERON

PHOTO: AMY ROBBINS

PHOTO: ASHLEY CAMERON

...Continued on page 24
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What’s a way that you have experienced God this year 
that you didn’t expect?

HR: For me, singing in the choir at St. Andrew’s was a total shock. 
And it’s been a really spiritual experience for me, especially during 
the bigger feast days when we would do more complicated pieces. 
Sometimes I would think, “Whoa, God is definitely moving in these 
voices right now.”

LB: I’ve been really struck by the community that is placed around 
us: St. Andrew’s Church; our mentors, Abbott and Paris; our co-
workers. I’ve had close-knit faith communities in my life before, 
especially growing up and going to Shrine Mont, but it’s been really 
cool to see that kind of community develop around you as an adult, 
to have all these people who are invested and interested in you, and 
would do anything to help you succeed. I anticipated that people 
would be supportive, but the community has gone above and 
beyond my expectations. 

PT: This has been very eye-opening, working at Blue Sky Fund. I 
thought going in, “Yeah, it will be cool to be outside all the time, 
and gain some hard skills that I didn’t have, and maybe meet some 
cool kids along the way.” But I now feel God calling me to stay in 
Richmond and stay connected to the youth here, to be a consistent 
presence in their lives. It would be a privilege to watch these kids, 
my students in particular, grow. Hopefully I can stick around to see 
them become leaders in the city. 

What is the Rule of Life and how did you write it? 

PT: The Rule of Life is a concrete framework that allows us to 
divide commitment equally, and also to provide equal support for 
one another. 

Patrick Keyser: After we did a little bit of reflecting using the 
resources from Society of St. John the Evangelist, we started to 
identify our priorities in terms of how we wanted to pray, and 

organize the times that we ate together, and all aspects of the way 
that our life as a community functions. But again, “rule” sounds so 
negative to me, but it’s really just creating a barrier in which your 
life is able to freely move but not become so loose that it loses its 
form. So it’s not at all restrictive, but it’s more of a guide to lead us 
where we want to go. 

BA: I like the word “priorities.” There are so many different things 
that you can spend your time doing, different things that can draw 
your attention. The rule is a way that we have chosen to focus that 
attention and energy. So we have goals and rules that we set for 
ourselves and try to live up to, to make sure that we are spending 
time in prayer, that we’re spending time with each other, that 
we’re engaging with the neighborhood, because we said that 
these were things that were important to us. This is a much bigger 
commitment, and it allows us to spend a lot of quality time together 
and to grow in our relationships. 

HR: I think it’s what makes us an intentional community rather 
than six people who live together. It defines the parameters of the 
community. It defines how we’re going to spend our time. 

LB: In the exact same vein, I’ve lived with people who I love, but 
in retrospect I wish that I had been able to ask for these kinds of 
commitments from people I’ve lived with in the past. The Rule of 
Life creates boundaries in which we can take good care of ourselves, 
take good care of each other, take good care of the house, and it 
makes living here really wonderful.

PHOTOS BY ASHLEY CAMERON

Watch a featured video 
about Grace-on-the-Hill  

on YouTube.
youtube.com/theDiocese
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A Secular Focus
“ SACRAMENTS ARE OUTWARD AND VISIBLE SIGNS OF INWARD 

AND SPIRITUAL GRACE.” -Book of Common Prayer

The term sacrament is fairly new to me. Seeking 
sacrament is not. As an unchurched child, my 
experiences of God were unavoidably “secular” 
and undeniably visceral.
 I met God in the woods and the fields of 
my father’s farm. God would be there in the 
mud and rot and dirt under my fingernails after 
a long day outside. I saw God in the seeds that 
became shoots that became stalks that became 
the corn that I would take into my body. There is 
something sacred in the growing of things, and I 
felt it deeply.
 I felt a deep connection to the animals 
that I saw being birthed. I saw them struggling 
to live just like me. They were wild and captive 
at the same time. I could relate. I experienced 
their lives and the lives of all growing-and-then-
dying things as signs of God’s radical grace. 
Unchurched and hungry for communion, I 
sought and discovered sacrament in the secular 
without knowing it. 
 As a teenager, my longing for God and 

Christian community led me to the local Southern 
Baptist Church. There I encountered a tradition that 
preached the dangers of the secular world. Inside 
the reinforced doors of this church community, we 
were safe. Outside of those doors was an unholy 
world waiting and watching for signs of weakness. 
Segregation and exclusivity were armor against 
contamination of the spirit. In order to live as 
Christian, the distinction between Holy and secular 
was critical. I failed horribly at distinguishing 
between the two. I could not turn toward church at 
the expense of the only way I had ever authentically 
experienced God. So, I turned away.
 Photography found me many years later 
with the birth of my first daughter. Her life 
and the intensity of our connection whispered 
of timelessness while also testifying to life’s 
fragility. Loving so deeply and being connected 
so completely to another human being felt 
completely natural and absolutely necessary. On 
the other hand, it triggered an urgent need to 

...Continued on page 26
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withdraw and self-protect. There may be no greater 
vulnerability than to love with your whole heart. 
Photography grounded me in her flesh while revealing 
moments that can only be described as sacred. Camera 
in hand, I once again found myself trying to make 
sense of a world where the secular could not and 
would not separate fully from the Holy.  
 As I turned my camera away from my own life 
and toward the lives of others, I discovered a striking 
commonality of experience. It was reflected in the 
tenderness between parent and child. It was present 
in the details: sticky hands, gap-toothed grins, firm 
grips and scraped knees. It revealed itself in the shared 
looks between parents. They were overwhelmingly 
exhausted and grateful at the same time. I could relate.
 Just as I met God in the places of my childhood, 
I met God in the vulnerability of my subjects. 
Every one of us lives moments that, once gone, are 
impossible to re-create, breathing importance into 
otherwise mundane occurrences. Every one of us feels 
the weight of our own mortality and the mortality of 
those we hold dear. Human experience is so common, 
so communal. And yet, it’s so unique, so individual. 
Behind my camera, I am both a witness to and a 
participant in this mystery.

 The beauty of photography is its ability to make 
visible the blessedness of each individual and the deep 
connection between all people. In this way, it mirrors 
the mystery of our highly personal and yet preciously 
communal existence. My fingers itch for a camera 
every time I experience God in the world. I seek 
sacrament in the secular so that I might photograph it. 
I photograph it to acknowledge it, to cherish it and to 
point to it. Photography is a medium through which I 
turn my internal experience outward. 
 My discovery of The Episcopal Church ran 
parallel to my discovery of photography. In both I 
met God in flesh. In Christian community, I heard 
stories of a God who poured himself into the flesh of 
an infant. From that most vulnerable of beginnings, 
this God grew into a man who broke bread with 
sinners, who spit and sat on the dirt of the earth, 
who touched the untouchable and seemed to value 
all flesh, and who called us to love God and to 
love one another. This God blurred lines, dissolved 
boundaries and immersed himself in the worldly. This 
God is a God of radical action. This is the God that I 
have glimpsed in my photography. Just as Christians 
are Easter people, I believe this God calls us to be 
sacramental people. It is because of Jesus that we 
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cannot deny that God’s grace can be made visible in 
even the most unlikely of places. 
 To embrace a faith rooted in flesh and reflected 
in the “secular” is not to discount the value of church. 
Quite the opposite. An expansive faith is difficult, 
if not impossible, to bear alone. An expansive faith 
must rest on the shoulders of community. A church 
community should remind us that we are but one 
part of the larger body of Christ, which is not limited 
to our space or our people or our beliefs. A church 
community should demand we turn outward when 
we want nothing more than to turn only to them. 
A church community should teach us what turning 
outward looks like. A church community should push 
us out into the world and then accept us back like any 
good mother with open arms, soothing words and 
Band-Aid’s if necessary, never letting us rest too long 
before pushing us out again.
 Influential documentary photographer and 
photojournalist Dorothea Lange suggested that “the 
camera is an instrument that teaches people how 
to see without a camera.” It strikes me that church 
should do the same -- teach people how to see 
without church. Each of us is called and equipped to 
participate deeply in God’s continuing act of creation 

and reconciliation. What is church for if it does not 
encourage us to recognize this truth, cultivate our 
distinct abilities, and turn outward so that we might 
see and point to Christ at work in the world? So that 
we might be God’s work in the world? Church should 
challenge us to blur lines, dissolve boundaries and 
discover Jesus in the worldly. Church should facilitate 
a participative and sacramental faith. 
 We were but dust turned bones before God 
breathed into us the breath of life. Photography is one 
way I attempt to turn that breath breathed into me at 
the beginning outward. It is how I remind people, and 
myself, that deep within us is a God-space that cannot be 
made unclean, that there is a grace that moves between 
us that cannot be denied, that there is within us still that 
first breath of God. It is one part of the participative and 
sacramental faith I feel called to live.

CRYSTAL HARDIN
Crystal Hardin is a postulant in the Diocese of 

Virginia, sent by St. George’s, Arlington, where she 

served as senior warden. She holds a JD from the 

University of Alabama and practiced law before 

becoming a freelance photographer. She begins at 

Virginia Theological Seminary this fall.

Church should 
challenge us to 

blur lines, dissolve 
boundaries and 

discover Jesus in 
the worldly.
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Translating Faith From 
Camp to the Real World

For those of you who don’t 
know me, my name is Jennifer 
Thomson, I’m currently a 
senior at West Potomac, and I 
will be attending Virginia Tech 
in the fall. Today, I am honored 
to be the youth preacher! 

 Christ Church has been a part of my life 
since Day 1. My parents actually met through 
the All-Parish Retreat at Shrine Mont. I met 
my best friend here at Christ Church. I’ve been 
part of the choir since I was 3—you name it, 
I’ve probably done it. This place has had quite 
an impact on me. 
 Another place that has had a huge 
impact on me is Shrine Mont (which you 
can all sign up for now!). It’s a little oasis of 
paradise hidden in the beautiful mountains of 
the Shenandoah Valley, free from texting, social 
media and all those electronic distractions. 
That’s one of the reasons why I love it so 
much—it’s free from distractions. 
 Shrine Mont has a lot of summer 
camps. I went to the Music and Drama Camp 
(referred to as MAD Camp) for eight years. 
If I had a few hours, I’d love to tell you all 
about the crazy adventures it took me on, 
but I’m just going to focus on one thing: the 
hike up North Mountain. 
 We began to hike up North Mountain 
in Session 2 of camp. It’s about two hours up 
and two hours down. The first time hiking 
it was not easy. Parts of the trail are really 
rocky and unstable. And this is where I want 
to mention a line we heard earlier today from 

Romans: “…suffering produces endurance, 
and endurance produces character, and 
character produces hope…”  This is basically 
like when you complain about something and 
your dad says, “It builds character!” Well, on 
the hike up North Mountain, we definitely 
felt a little suffering. But it’s all worth it once 
you get to the top.
 Once you get to the top, it doesn’t 
seem like much. It’s just a bunch of trees. 
To get to the scenic view, you have to scale 
this giant grey rock. The counselors formed 
a system to help lift us all up and over. Once 
you get up there, you turn a corner, and 
suddenly, you are on top of the world. The 
view is amazing. Imagine clear, bright blue 
skies over the mountains that roll on for 
miles. We do this thing called the Shouting 
Prayer, where we—guess what—shout a 
prayer. It’s a call and response, but I’ll just 
read the lines to you quickly: “God loves the 
world, God loves us, God loves you, I love 
you, God loves me, I love me, Thanks be to 
God, Amen, Amen.” We shout it and wait 
after every line—you can hear the sound of 
our voices echo over the mountains. 
 However, the real fun begins when 
you have to climb back down that other side 
of the rock. Once again, the counselors had 
to form sort of an assembly line to help us 
descend the rock. Well, when I was 11, it 
was really scary. My legs were too short 
to reach the next ledge. The counselors 
assured me that they would catch me, but I 
did not believe them. It took me awhile, but 

This is the text of Jennifer 

Thomson’s sermon delivered on 

May 22 for Youth Sunday at Christ 

Church, Alexandria.
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I finally agreed to try again. It was kind of a 
leap of faith. 
 Trusting in others and in God is pretty 
hard. We don’t really know and can’t really 
know everything about God, or why he 
works the way he does, but we just have to 
trust. I had to trust in my counselors to know 
I’d get down off the rock safely. When we’re 
scared, we just trust. Even simple things 
like thunderstorms—when I was a younger 
camper, and there was a crazy storm in the 
middle of the night, I would just have to wait 
it out. Sometimes that’s all we can do. 
 A more recent time of stress was 
the college application process. It was a 
whirlwind of essay-writing, transcript-
sending and decision-making. I had no idea 
where I wanted to go. And waiting to hear 
back was like watching grass grow. 
 Another tradition at camp is having a 
“feeling check” every night before bed. We go 
around the cabin and answer a few questions, 
one of which is usually: “Where did you see 
God today?”  This question is pretty easy to 
answer at Shrine Mont. Like I said, it’s truly 
a place apart. However, back in the “real 
world,” it’s sometimes harder to see God 
at work. Romans says “God’s love has been 
poured into our hearts through the Holy 
Spirit that has been given to us.” I believe 
that we need to take this love and spread it as 
far as it will go, no matter where we are or 
whom we’re with. Camp is so great because 
of the unconditional love there. I want to take 
that and share it with the community. 

 I’d like to repeat this verse from today’s 
Gospel: “When the Spirit of truth comes, 
he will guide you into all truth…” I like this 
verse because we don’t always understand 
God. We can only work with and trust in 
the knowledge that we have. I know that 
whenever I see God at work, it’s through 
many ways. I see God through volunteer 
work.  A while back, the youth group here 
did a project called “100 Meals for $100.” We 
worked on cooking meals that were only $1 
each. Working with such a strict price limit 
was difficult, but it was worth it to help serve 
the community. I see God through simple 
things too, like making new friends, helping 
strangers, or even just having a conversation 
with someone you don’t usually talk to. And 
that can be hard! But sometimes, you have to 
take that little leap of faith. 
 I’d like to thank everyone here for 
helping me grow over the past 18 years. I’m 
so thankful for Mary Beth Abplanalp and 
Anna Broadbent for being wonderful youth 
leaders and mentors, Mr. Jason for being an 
amazing choir director who has put up with 
my constant requests to play flute in church, 
Reverend Heather for guiding me through the 
sermon-writing process, and my family for 
always being there for me. I know I can always 
find peace in this church and the presence 
of God, which have been and will always be 
supportive of me and my journey. t
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IN MEMORIAM
The Rev. Philip R. Baxter, a retired 
priest of the Diocese of Virginia, died 
June 14, 2016. Mr. Baxter served at 
St. John’s, McLean, as assistant to the 
rector. He also served churches in the 
Diocese of Washington, particularly 
Holy Trinity, Collington; the Diocese 
of Missouri; and the Diocese of 
Florida. He is survived by his wife, 
Dorothea, three children, three 
step-children and six grandchildren. 
A memorial service was held at Holy 
Trinity Episcopal Church, Collington, 
in Bowie, Maryland.

The Rev. Porter H. Brooks, a retired 
priest of the Diocese of Virginia, died 
June 13, 2016. Mr. Brooks served for 
nearly 35 years as an Army chaplain, 
and after retirement from military 
service, he worked in interim ministries 
with St. Mary’s, Arlington; Trinity, 
Arlington; St. Alban’s, Annandale; 
and as assistant rector at St. John’s, 
McLean. Mr. Brooks is survived by 
three children, two grandchildren and 
four great-grandchildren.

The Rev. Kenneth C. Eade, a retired 
priest of the Diocese of Virginia, died 
June 26, 2016. Mr. Eade was ordained 
in 1952 and served as rector of St. 
Mary’s, Arlington, from 1972-1983. 

He is survived by his wife of nearly 65 
years, Doris, and three children.

The Rev. Stuart Henderson, a 
retired priest of the Diocese of Virginia, 
died May 6, 2016. Mr. Henderson 
was ordained in 1964 and served at 
St. Luke’s Wellington, Alexandria; St. 
Stephen’s, Culpeper; and especially 
Grace Church, Keswick, as rector for 
seventeen years from 1976-1993. Mr. 
Henderson also served faithfully as 
the Chaplain for both Westminster 
Canterbury of the Blue Ridge and 
Martha Jefferson Hospital, where he 
also was the Founder and Director of 
the Lay Chaplaincy Program and the 
Hospital Ethics Committee. He also 
worked on the Board of Directors at 
the Bloomfield Home in Ivy, Virginia. 
He is survived by his wife of 59 
years, Beverly, four children, and 10 
grandchildren. A memorial service was 
held at Grace, Keswick.

The Rev. Dr. Genevieve Murphy, a 
retired priest of the Diocese of Virginia, 
died April 21, 2016. Dr. Murphy was 
ordained to the priesthood in 1998 
after an early career as a midwife 
and earning a doctorate in education 
leading to a second career as a 
licensed professional counselor. She 

began her priestly ministry in service 
with Buck Mountain Episcopal Church 
in Earlysville until her retirement in 
2006. Not one to stay still though, she 
accepted a call to serve as vicar at 
McIlhaney Parish, Albemarle, one of 
the Mountain Missions of the Diocese 
of Virginia, from 2007 to 2011. She is 
survived by two daughters. A memorial 
service was held at St. Paul’s, Ivy.

The Rev. William T. Newland, Jr., 
a retired priest of the Diocese of 
Virginia, died Wednesday, March 30, 
2016. Mr. Newland was ordained to the 
priesthood in 1967 and served most 
of his 50 years of ordained ministry 
in the Diocese of Virginia. He focused 
on pastoral counseling providing 
services to those in need at the 
Pastoral Counseling Centers of Greater 
Washington, as well as at Church 
of the Holy Comforter, Vienna; St. 
James, Leesburg; Grace Church, The 
Plains; and St. Thomas, McLean. His 
ministries in parishes included serving 
at St. John’s, Arlington, as Vicar, as 
well as interim appointments at Trinity, 
Arlington, and Trinity, Upperville. At 
the time of his death, Mr. Newland was 
serving as the retired Priest Associate 
at St. Gabriel’s, Leesburg. He is 
survived by his wife, Ann, and three 

sons. A funeral liturgy was held at St. 
James’, Leesburg.

Mrs. Virginia “Ginger” Wandall, 
wife of the Rev. Frederick S. Wandall, a 
retired priest of the Diocese of Virginia, 
died April 7, 2016. Mr. Wandall was 
a faculty member at St. Stephen’s 
School in Alexandria for 20 years 
and served a number of parishes in 
Northern Virginia as priest in interim 
and associate capacities. Mrs. Wandall 
is survived by two children and two 
grandchildren. A funeral liturgy was 
held at Truro Anglican Church, Fairfax.

The Rev. Dr. Allen Webster Brown, 
Jr., a priest canonically resident in 
the Diocese of Virginia serving in the 
Diocese of Southwest Florida, died on 
Saturday, March 26, 2016. Mr. Brown 
was ordained to the priesthood in 1966. 
During his ministry, he served as a 
military chaplain, executive assistant 
to the Rt. Rev. John Baden, Suffragan 
Bishop of Virginia, and to the Rt. Rev. 
Robert B. Hall, Bishop of Virginia, and 
as Staff Officer for Rural/Small Town 
Ministry for The Episcopal Church. Most 
recently, Mr. Brown assisted at St Luke’s 
Episcopal Church in Fort Myers, Florida. 
A funeral mass was held at St. Luke’s 
Episcopal Church in Fort Myers.

CLERGY  TRANSITIONS
The Rev. Rhonda Baker has retired from Grace, 
Goochland. Her last Sunday was May 22.

The Rev. Theresa Brion began her ministry as 
Chaplain of Goodwin House Retirement Community, 
Bailey’s Crossroads, on May 1. Theresa formerly 
served in the Diocese of Maryland.

The Rev. Dwight Brown has retired from Clarke 
Parish: Grace, Berryville; and St. Mary’s, Berryville. 
His last Sunday was May 29.

The Rev. Jordan Casson accepted a call as rector 
of St. Michael’s, Yeadon (Diocese of Pennsylvania). 
He began July 1.

The Rev. Emily Dunevant (formerly Cobb) began 
as priest-in-charge at Grace, Goochland, on July 1. 

The Rev. Sandy Graham accepted a call to be 
Canon for Congregational Life in the Diocese of 

Hawaii. His last day as associate at St. Andrew’s, 
Burke, was July 17. 

The Rev. John Hortum has announced his 
retirement from St. Clement’s, Alexandria. His last 
Sunday will be September 25, 2016.

The Rev. Linda Wofford Hawkins has announced 
her retirement from St. Barnabas’, Annandale. Her 
last Sunday will be September 25, 2016.

The Rev. Deacon Kristine Johnson was called 
as assistant rector of St. John’s, McLean. She was 
ordained  to the transitional diaconate on June 11.

The Rev. Rick Lord has retired from Holy Comforter, 
Vienna. His last Sunday was June 26.

The Rev. Jim Papile has retired from St. Anne’s, 
Reston. His last Sunday was May 22.

The Rev. Andrew Reinholz was called as rector of 
the Church of the Epiphany, Richmond. He began his 
ministry June 1. 

The Rev. Rachel Rickenbaker (formerly Snows) 
was called as assistant rector of Trinity, Upperville. She 
began her ministry on June 1, and was ordained to the 
transitional diaconate on June 11.

James Rickenbaker was called as assistant rector 
of Aquia, Stafford. He began his ministry on June 1. 
James is canonically resident in the Diocese of East 
Carolina following his ordination to the transitional 
diaconate on June 4.

The Rev. Marian Windel has announced her 
retirement from Church of the Incarnation, Mineral. 
Her last Sunday was June 30.
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Your church’s fall 
annual giving is just 
around the corner…
Connect more deeply with every generation in 
your pews through The Diocese of Virginia’s 
Annual Giving Program.

Our new fall giving campaign focuses on proportional giving 
and was written for you, Diocese of Virginia! Learn more 
about how we “Walk in Love” together in our churches, across 
our Diocese, and throughout God’s Kingdom.
 We are fed at the Table to walk out into the world and 
do the work God calls us to do. Connect with us for more 
information and for your free access.

800-DIOCESE or www.thediocese.net

James M. Lee, President 
P.O. Box 29074
Richmond, VA  23242
(804) 332-1274
jlee@lee-cc.com  l www.lee-cc.com

Lee Construction 
Consultants LLC
Assisting the Vestry in the management of their  
design and construction teams

The fact is during some 
very difficult times at Mayo 
House, when I felt under 
some pretty significant 
pressures, there was one — 
ONE — office I could walk 
into, sit down, and reroot 
myself in conversations 
about the things that 
actually matter in this life. 
— Patrick Getlein

Quotes of previous and current staff 
members included in the eulogy Patrick 
Getlein gave at Ms. Mildred (Millie) Lofton’s 
memorial service on Friday, June 24.

Millie with Anna Moncure 
and Karen Smith at her 
retirement party on  
May 13, 2016.

Millie was one of my all 
time favorite colleagues at 
the Mayo House. And I was 
over the moon that my son 
[Austin] got to work with 
her as well. Her combination 
of sass and warmth was 
irresistible. I always felt 
like she was my biggest 
cheerleader.
— Sarah Bartenstein

Wisdom is God’s delight and 
herself delights in the human 
race: I remember the staff 
meeting at Roslyn when 
Bishop Lee told us of his 
needed surgery and that he 
would not be at Council. Our 
conversation was about who 
would do this or that to provide 
coverage. But not Millie. She 
turned to Peter — Bishop Lee 
— and said, “Well Bishop, tell 
me how are *you?*

Putting the concerns of 
people over the mundane 
details of the busy-ness of 
work was at the core of her 
mothering nature.
— The Rev. Sven vanBaars

She encouraged me in 
particular to try new things 
and was a constant safe 
haven for me when I was sad 
or scared about something 
happening in my life.
— Kathlyn Jones

A Tribute to 
Mildred Lofton

DioDocs
The diocesan blog has 

now been refreshed and 

renewed. We are looking 

for stories to share. If you 

have any proposals or ideas, 

please contact Kendall Martin, 

kmartin@thediocese.net. 
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HIKE & BIKE
Shrine Mont

THIS CHALLENGING RETREAT IS FOR YOU!

September 9 - 11 Rate: Double Occupancy $200 / Single Occupancy $230

Name:	 _________________________________________

Address: ________________________________________

City:	 _________________________________________

State/Zip: _______________________________________

Telephone - Home: _______________________________

Office / Cell: ____________________________________

Email:	 _________________________________________

Occupancy:   M Single    M Double

Special Requests: _________________________________

________________________________________________

Make checks payable to Shrine Mont
____  Enclosed with this registration form is a check for 
the full payment or advance deposit of $150 (non-
refundable).  
Charge my:  M Visa   M MC   M Discover    

$_______    full payment / advance deposit

Number: _______________________________________

Exp. Date: ____________    Code: __________________

Mail Registration Form to:

hike & bike
c/o Shrine Mont

 P.O. Box 10 Orkney Springs, VA 22845
For more information and idetails

shrine@shentel.net / www.shrinemont.com

HIKERS:  Enjoy Shrine Mont’s 1000 acre woods located 
around the quaint village of Orkney Springs in 
Shenandoah County:  Hikers will enjoy trails on and off 
the beaten path, including Seven Springs, and summit 
the Great North Mountain.  

Half & Full Day Hikes - 3 to 12 miles a day
Guide: Fred Forstall
Appropriate hiking attire and footwear required

BIKERS:  Enjoy the beautiful roads winding through the 
heart of Shenandoah County as you pedal along with 
other cyclists. You'll love the scenery as you travel past 
historic sites and rustic farmlands embarking on an 
unforgettable journey. 

Half & Full Day Rides - 30 to 60 miles a day
Guides:  Erik Lundquist and Flynn Hulver
Road bike and all safety equipment required 

Receive a special one of a kind trail t-shirt!  / Sunday - Zipline at Bryce Resort 

For more information and details:
shrine@shentel.net
www.shrinemont.com

PHOTO: THANH.HA.DANG
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Rest, Reflect, Renew

Roslyn in Richmond
A Retreat Center of 

the Episcopal Diocese 
of Virginia

Meeting space, 
overnight lodging 
and dining facilities 
situated on 150 
peaceful acres 
overlooking the 
James River Valley.

Visit us at 
roslyncenter.org 
or call 800-477-6296.

Trevor C Davis Photography

Trevor C Davis Photography

our own Shrine Mont program. Indeed, we 
have been blessed by five wonderful camp 
counselors from Christ the King who have 
joined us this summer. Speaking personally, 
this is the win-win way to go, since we take 
care of our own needs while providing for 
the needs of others—those who are our 
very faithful friends in a diocese that has 
been committed to relationship with us for 
over 25 years.

How great is all of this! I am so very 
grateful—and proud—to be your bishop 
leading such transformative ministry in 
the lives of our youth and young adults. 
I’m not at all alone in believing that our 
ministries with them now will ensure 
that they will be in our pews for the Lord 
Jesus—and with the rest of us—for decade 
upon decade to come. t

... Continued from page 3 ... Contined de la página 4

exactamente a 17,963 hogares de episcopales. ¿Podría ser usted uno de los 
que podrían ayudarnos? Si es así, ¿lo hará? Por favor considere y ore sobre la 
posibilidad de ser uno de los 65 que necesitamos para lograr superar la meta 
de esta campaña histórica. Y recuerde que, si lo desea, usted puede designar 
que el 10 % de su aporte sea destinado como una ofrenda para la Diócesis de 
Cristo Rey, en Johannesburgo, Sudáfrica, que es nuestra inspiradora diócesis 
compañera, para que ellos puedan construir y sostener su propio programa 
de campamentos tomando como modelo nuestros propios programas de 
Shrine Mont. Ciertamente hemos sido bendecidos por la presencia de cinco 
consejeros de campamentos de la Diócesis de Cristo Rey que nos están 
visitando durante este verano. Hablando personalmente, esta es una forma en 
que todos ganamos puesto que atendemos a nuestras necesidades y al mismo 
tiempo respondemos a las necesidades de otros: amigos muy fieles de una 
diócesis que se ha comprometido a mantener una relación durante 25 años.

¡Qué lindo es todo esto! Estoy muy agradecido – y orgulloso – de ser su 
Obispo dirigiendo este ministerio transformativo para las vidas de jóvenes 
y adultos jóvenes. No creo que estoy solo al creer que nuestros ministerios 
con ellos van a asegurar que ellos se sienten junto con todos nosotros en las 
bancas de la iglesia para el Señor Jesús durante muchas décadas venideras. t

BISHOP SHANNON S. JOHNSTON OBISPO SHANNON S. JOHNSTON
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PERIODICAL

110 West Franklin Street

Richmond, Virginia 23220-5095

VIRGINIA EPISCOPALIAN
The Quarterly Magazine of the Episcopal Diocese of Virginia

Sc
en

es
 fr

om
 ac

ro
ss

 th
e D

ioc
es

e

PHOTO: BEN EMERSON

PHOTO: AISHA MICHEL

PHOTO: COY FERRELL

PHOTO: THE REV. MEREDITH HEFFNER

PHOTO: MARY KAY

PHOTO: PHILIP TICKLEY


