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Sow to yourselves in righteousness, reap according to kindness. Break up your fallow ground; for it is time to seek God,  

until he comes and rains righteousness on you.– Hosea 10:12

It’s Greek To Me – Craving God! 
Anyone who comes to God must believe that he exists and that he rewards those who 
earnestly seek him. – Hebrews 11:6b 
Based on the Greek words in this passage, I would translate this to be: 
For anyone who wills to draw near to God, it is necessary to believe that God exists 
and that God rewards those who insistently crave Him. 
The most important word here is ‘ekzeteo’, which is translated above as 
‘earnestly’ or, in my rendering, ‘insistently crave’. This is another case 
where the Greek word is much more powerful in its impact and meaning 

than it is usually translated. 
There is the story of the business man who went to a great spiritual teacher and asked if he could 
be his disciple. The teacher invited him down to the lake and, when they had waded into the 
water, the teacher pushed the man’s head under the water and kept it there until he struggled free 
to breathe. “What did you do that for?”, the business man asked. 
“Come back to me when you want God as much as you wanted that air,” the teacher replied. 
We may sometimes wonder why we do not perceive God in our lives, but we are fully aware that 
we must invest real time and emotion in other pursuits in order to reach our goals. Somehow, we 
don’t always carry that understanding over to our search for God. 
In this new year, let us strive to expend some of that energy and ambition, with which we pursue 
other interests, to seek the one thing necessary – a relationship with our Creator. God has 
promised that such effort will be rewarded. 

- The Rev. George Favell

 
Annual Meeting! 

Our annual meeting will be on Sunday, February 4, after the 
Sunday service.  

CHRIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH 
 

“Where All are Welcomed and  
Fed at the Table.” 

 

A living Faith Community since 1876 

 

Christ Church Chronicle 
February 2024 

St. Matthias the Apostle, 

February 24 
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Bishop Loya included some important words about the founder of the UTO in his January 

11th message. 
“The United Thank Offering was founded by Julia Chester Emery (1852-1922), whom the 

church commemorates on January 9. Emery, a laywoman, was the secretary of the Women’s 
Auxiliary (later ECW) for forty years. As part of this work, she visited every diocese in the 
Episcopal Church, helped gain canonical status for what were then known as deaconesses, and 
give the Women’s Auxiliary an important role in the General Convention. She also travelled 

widely to Episcopal Church missions around the world. The 
United Thank Offering was a simple idea to give women small 
boxes in which to place a few coins whenever they were 
thankful. Today, UTO gives away more than a million dollars of 
grants annually that provide critical support for ministries all 
over the world. 

The hurting world and our 
embattled church don’t need 
big people with brilliant ideas. 
We need saints with the 
humble and tenacious faith of 

Julia Chester Emery. Pray that God might grant us such a faith 
in our moment.” 

Think about considering Lent as a time of thankfulness. This 
year the UTO’s theme for Lenten materials is “40 Days of 
Grateful Presence” and a call to giving thanks for the many 
things in our lives we take for granted. Our hope is that during 
the 40 days of Lent we can all use gratitude to help us be more 
present in our daily lives. 

The calendar is at the end of the newsletter. Stick it on your refrigerator!                  
- Gail Thurnau 

 

We will be hosting two mid-week services during Lent at 7pm! 
Wednesday, February 28 (coffee and dessert before service at 6) 

and Wednesday, March 13 (Soup supper at 6).  
We need ushers and readers at the two services we will host. 

Please volunteer! 

 
 

https://r20.rs6.net/tn.jsp?f=001_sYXaXiOnL16-8Zz5WVxzWBErYyt_7Xpd7A2pVAQvL-oQyxLrUIJZFbTbHlHkQSbXUuDA5NuBoCKgKaxuJ4Yacdg_UzNTjA1PttRSOm3vhjgZVNVHhTdS2CdMp9COCfXSZU7EdaGjx-M_ZkTbIrOOEhzLpz1oZenPSDae63PbCsk_YIxnsB1vw==&c=_DRU1crXsW7o4veYP5ae76afd5DEHIlACU5u6bTu86pYfojxQellXA==&ch=XPj1QuU8AbgC-gSbYmUUOatrT5ZXIpj7gT4uFLVoPITKOE4TsLugGA==
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Renewing Our Spiritual Life 
  

1. Leave town – go to a monastery or convent – for a guided or self-guided retreat. 
2. Lap top stays home. 
3. The Abbot or Mother Superior puts the cell phone in the office until I leave the premises. 
4. No snack food in my room. 
5. When the community prays corporately, join, and sit in the visitors’ pew/stall. 
6. When the community has its meals, join, and eat meals silently at a separate table. 
7. No late nights: Early to bed, early to rise. 
8. Minimum stay: 48 hours 
9. Sacrament of Reconciliation 
10. Follow the community’s rule of life. 
11. Take walks. 
12. Give generous monetary contribution to the religious order. 
13. Return home renewed spiritually. 
- The Rev. Henry Doyle 

 
LENT 2024  

This Lent, we join Ascension Lutheran and Salem Lutheran in exploring various 
kinds of lament found in scripture. “Each week, we will consider what it means 
to sit with our grief rather than try to push it aside. We will discover that many 
faithful believers have wrestled with grief, sorrow, and questions for God about 
why the innocent suffer. This series understands lament as one of the more 
faithful things we can do. When we approach God with honesty and humility, 
and we admit that some things are too big for our hearts to bear, we will find 
there not a disapproving God but one who weeps with us. We will find a God 
who can take our grief and disappointment and transform them into holy joy 
and renewed hope. We will learn, ultimately, that Jesus’ death on the cross- the 
place to which the season of Lent leads us – is the reason we never mourn as 
those without hope.” - From Sundays & Seasons, 2023 Augsburg Fortress       

  

 
 

The Vestry has openings! 
Pray and think about whether God might be calling you to 

serve! We will have elections at the Annual Meeting! 
 

The Presentation of 

Our Lord Jesus 

Christ in the Temple 

- February 2 
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Wednesday Worship in Lent 2024 
 
February 14 – Ash Wednesday 
5:30pm – Christ Episcopal Church 
  
February 21   

11:00 a.m.  Salem Lutheran  
7:00 p.m.  
  
February 28  

Ascension Lutheran  

11:00 a.m.  Ascension Lutheran  
6:00 p.m.  Dessert & Coffee @ Christ Episcopal  
7:00    
  
March 6  

Christ Episcopal  

11:00 a.m.  Salem Lutheran  
7:00 p.m.  
  
March 13  

Ascension Lutheran  

11:00 a.m.  Ascension Lutheran  
6:00 p.m.   Soup supper @ Christ Episcopal  
7:00 p.m.   
  
March 20  

Christ Episcopal                                      

11:00 a.m.  Salem Lutheran  
7:00 p.m.  Ascension Lutheran                        
  
Please bring non-perishable food for the Albert Lea Ecumenical Food Pantry. We will distribute 
the monetary offering between the Food Pantry and the Salvation Army Food Pantry.  

We need ushers and readers at the two services we will host. Please volunteer.   

Let us keep a holy Lent.              
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Bishop’s Address to the 166th Convention of the Episcopal 
Church in Minnesota  
Friday, November 10, 2023  
Eden Prairie, MN  

 
To All 

God’s 
Beloved in 
Minnesota,  

Grace to 
you and peace 
from the God 

who immerses us in the loving waters of 
baptism, from Jesus who opens up new 
horizons of justice, and from the Holy Spirit 
who gives us the gift of delight in being 
together.   

It fills my heart with more joy than I can 
put into words to see each and every one of 
your faces. It is so good to be together. Don’t 
ever take this for granted. It is a pure gift.   

Last month, I made a very quick trip to be 
with my family to Harry Potter World, which 
is part of Universal Studios in Orlando, 
Florida. I was late joining them because I had 
to do an unexpected stay in quarantine for 
covid, but I was able to join Melissa and the 
kids for the end of the trip. Everyone in the 
Loya household is a huge Harry Potter nerds 
so we were thoroughly enchanted by the 
chance to spend time immersed in that world 
that all of us have come to love so much. But 
the kids were at least as enchanted by 
swimming in the hotel pool as they were by 
all the roller coasters, and butterbeer, and all 
the other manufactured magic.  So after a 
long day of standing in lines, and walking, 
and fighting or way through hoards of 
people, their energy spiked even higher at the 
prospect of spending a few evening hours in 
the swimming pool. And they vehemently 
insisted that the old man join them for every 
minute of it. Which I did. But the odd thing 

for me is that, when they are in the 
swimming pool, they don’t really do 
anything. There’s no overarching or unifying 
game or activity. They just like being there, 
laughing, and splashing, and being together. 
It’s an amazing thing to watch. In the pool, 
they’re not doing anything, and their spirits 
just soar with the delight of being together in 
the water.   

According to the fourteenth chapter of 
Matthew’s gospel, evidently the apostle Peter 
did not share my childrens’ enthusiasm for 
being in the water. You know the story. The 
disciples, having been sent out by Jesus, are 
out in a storm on the sea of Galilee. Jesus 

appears walking 
toward them on the 
water in the 
distance. An eager 
Peter jumps out of 
the boat and asks to 
walk toward Jesus, 
and he’s doing it 
either because it’s a 

cool trick that he’s seeing or because being 
with Jesus seems safer than being tossed 
around in the small boat. As he takes a few 
tentative steps out on the water, he panics. 
He freezes and begins to sink. Jesus comes 
over and saves him, and we have this object 
lesson for the ages in what faith looks like. 
When Peter puts his toes in the water, he 
finds that he prefers the tenuous safety of 
being in the boat. My kids, on the other 
hand, long for the delight of just being in the 
water.   

That, from where I sit, is the choice facing 
the church in our day. We can anxiously 
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cling to an increasingly unsteady boat, we can 
freeze with fear out on the waves, or we can 
learn how to delight in being out in the 
water, together, with Jesus.   

To say that there are strong winds are 
blowing against the boat of the Episcopal 
Church is an understatement for the ages. 
Membership and participation in our 
congregations rebounded some in this past 
year since the pandemic low, but on the 
whole as a denomination we are still 
declining at a precipitous rate. Budgets are 
tight, volunteers are hard to recruit. You 
know all of it. Anyone who is paying even a 
little bit of attention can feel the winds 
blowing against us and can see the cracks in 
the hull.   

But as we sit out here together on these 
stormy seas, we often make it much harder 
on ourselves by the story we tell ourselves 
about this boat. The story that’s always under 
the surface of what we’re saying together, the 
story we often tell ourselves as a church is 
that we used to be a big church. And we have 
always been a big church. Every congregation 
had full pews every Sunday. Every church 
always had a Sunday school 
that was just bursting at the 
seams. Every congregation 
always had a full-time priest 
who was thirty years old and 
had twenty-five years of 
experience. But that is actually 
not true. The Episcopal Church today is 
roughly, not exactly, but roughly the same 
percentage of the American population as we 
were in 1930. There was a moment, in the 
middle of the twentieth century, that we got 
quite a bit bigger for just a minute as we rode 
the wave of post-war growth and cultural 
privilege. But for most of our history, the 
Episcopal Church has been a motley 
collection of small and scrappy congregations 
who have had to forge a variety of ways to sail 

on the world’s stormy seas. But because we 
somehow came to believe that who we were 
for a minute is who we have always been and 
who we are always supposed to be, we have 
spent the last several decades trying to 
reclaim some real or imagined past. We have 
often acted like the goal is to fill the pews 
instead of joining God in healing the world. 
So much of what I have witnessed and been a 
central part of in my two decades of ordained 
ministry has been trying every anxious thing 
to get back to what we think we used to be. It 
has all failed. As our beloved Presiding 
Bishop reminded the House of Bishops in a 
sermon earlier this year: Jesus is coming back. 
The 1950s are not.  

And thank God for that. Because our 
boat’s most recent construction rested at least 
in part on a model of state privilege that the 
colonizers imported from Europe, and the 
call to spread the good news of Jesus across 
the continent was enmeshed in a cultural and 
racial imperialism, the devastation of which 
resounds loudly to this very moment. The 
size, power, and speed of that boat required 
us to sacrifice so much of the radical call of 

Jesus to the gods of civic 
respectability and cultural 
privilege.    

So it’s clear that we are going 
to need more than just a few 
repairs as we sail toward God’s 
ever-expanding horizon. And 

here’s the thing. It’s year four of my 
episcopate so I’m going to be real honest with 
you this year. What we are aspiring to do in 
these years together—cultivate a diverse 
church ecology by focusing on the four 
priorities (which are just basic 
Christianity)doing those things together—it’s 
not a magic wand that is going to fix the 
boat. The coming years together are not a 
sure thing. The coming years together will 
require us to step out, and be scared,  and to 
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argue a little, and mostly, hopefully, to just 
grab on to Jesus.  Success (whatever that 
might mean) is not at all guaranteed. But 
following Jesus doesn’t promise success. 
Following Jesus does not promise safety. 
Following Jesus does not promise 
institutional sustainability. Following Jesus, if 
you want me to be really honest with you, 
promises death. Following Jesus promises 
resurrection, and transformation, and new 
life. Following Jesus promises that if we are 
willing to lose everything, we might just find 
the one thing we are all so desperately trying 
to gain: liberation through God's healing 
love.  So the core question for us to ask 
ourselves in the years to come is not how are 
we going to sustain ourselves? The core 
question for us is can we live together like we 
believe the gospel of Jesus is true? Can we live 
together as a diocese, and in every single one 
of our faith communities, like we believe 
God’s promise that we truly gain by losing, 
and we really live by dying?    

I believe that if we aren’t asking those 
questions in every single situation, at every 
gathering, in the 
face of every 
challenge, no 
other brilliant 
thing that any 
of us can do is 
ultimately going 
to matter very 
much.   

And if you 
read your Bible, 
which I hope 
you do, or study our history, there’s bad 
news: whether we want to or not, we are 
going to have to get out of the boat. It’s how 
God always does. People never get to stay in 
the boat when they respond to God’s call. So 
the only real choice that we have is whether 
we learn to delight in being in the water with 

Jesus, or freeze up with fear and let the waves 
consume us.   

But here’s the good news: what I see from 
my seat in the Bishop Whipple Memorial 
Volkswagen is a whole lot of stepping out 
into the water to be with Jesus. So I want to 
take you on a quick drive with me to see a 
few snapshots.   

A celebration of new ministry at All Saints 
Church in Northfield. This remarkably lovely 
parish has experienced a real revival over the 
past year. New growth, an expanding ministry 
with college students, a beautifully contagious 
hope. The place last Wednesday night was 
packed and rocking with love and joy. And 
they aren’t doing much that is novel, or 
anxiously trying to patch up the boat. Fr. 
Cody, their new rector, pastors the 
neighborhood. They worship in a deeply 
traditional key that cultivates a lively sense of 
the living God. They study the scriptures, 
they share their lives, they seek nourishment 
from the sacraments. I could feel them all 
reaching out for Jesus’ hand.   

Not too far down the road, Calvary 
Church in Rochester learned this year of the 
Mayo Clinic’s ambitious plans for expansion. 
It will literally change the whole landscape 
around their building, and the multi-year 
construction will be a steady source of 
disruption to their common life. It’s an icon, 
honestly, of what most of us are facing. The 
world around us has changed and is 
changing, and there isn’t anything we can do 
to stop it. In a recent conversation, their 
rector, Beth Royalty, told me about her and 
the lay leadership’s commitment to not let 
that define their whole life together in the 
coming years, and to actively continue to seek 
ways of maintaining their mission of reaching 
out for Jesus’ hand at the center of their 
common life, come what may in the 
landscape around them.  
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Our Racial Justice and Healing 
Commission lead fifty people through a 
retreat at St. John the Evangelist in Saint 
Paul. We prayed, we learned, we cried, we 
remembered how racial healing is at the core 
of what it means to follow Jesus. And as the 
weekend drew to a close, and as I looked 
around the room, what I saw on everyone’s 
face was not anger or shame or fear, but joy, 
and love, and gratitude, and delight, like my 
kids splashing in the water, because we can 
face the full horrors of our racist legacies and 
know that God’s love is the most powerful 
force for healing in the world. What I saw 
was fifty people holding out their hands on 
the water, reaching for Jesus.  

A meeting in my office with a group of 
people who have been working with Canon 
Blair Pogue around starting new Christian 
communities. The energy and the look in 
that room was completely different than in so 
many of our Episcopal rooms. There was 
palpable hope. There was not only a lack of 
fear about getting out onto the water there 
was unbridled enthusiasm and joy for it. We 
looked out at God’s horizon together, rather 
than 
looking 
behind us in 
fear.   

Twenty-
five people 
from small 
towns in Northwest Minnesota gathered at 
St. Helen’s in Wadena with Canon Schuster 
and me to talk about how they can deepen 
their connections and continue to share their 
ministries in more profound ways. They were 
imagining a future marked by God’s promise. 
The conversation was lively and energized as 
we all started to take a few tentative steps out 
of the boat, and reached out for Jesus’ hands.   

Three days this summer at EYE with 
twelve young people who are dialed in and 

ready to lead as part of a renewed diocesan 
youth ministry that is being built to last. An 
effusive outpouring of joy as Bill Butcher was 
installed as Vicar in Cass Lake and Onigum, 
the first time we’ve installed an Ojibwe priest 
to serve Ojibwe congregations in many years. 
I could go on and on and on, but you all 
want to hear the Presiding Bishop this 
afternoon. Everywhere I turn, Minnesota 
Episcopalians are stepping out of the boat, 
and reaching out for Jesus. Everywhere I 
turn, Minnesota Episcopalians, in the face of 
all the storms and uncertainties, are learning 
again how to just delight in being together in 
the waters of God’s love. In deeply traditional 
and ancient ways, in innovative and 
experimental ways. In larger cities, and in all 
the small, beautiful places. Beloved, we do 
not need to turn our faces away in shame or 
fear from the sobering challenges before us 
because we know that navigating the way 
forward is not about our ingenuity, it is about 
God’s power.    

Those are a few snapshots. Just quickly, I 
want to tell you about four few commitments 
that I hope will help us do more of this in 
the coming year.  

First, earlier in 2023, we signaled our 
intention to shift the School for Formation 
from focusing mostly on training new clergy 
to deeply forming lay leaders and disciples. 
Seminary education has shifted dramatically 
over the last decade, and there are many free, 
accessible, and outstanding ways we can 
continue to do the critical work of forming 
new clergy. But navigating through these 
waters cannot and should not be the domain 
of clergy alone. What the world and the 
church most need is for God’s whole people 
to be lit up with the Spirit’s power, soaked 
with the waters of love, rendering Jesus’ 
peace and justice in the world. That’s work 
that every single one of us is called to every 
moment of our lives. So in December, we will 
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be launching a partnership with Faith Lead 
Academy at Luther Seminary to offer three 
pathways for deeper lay formation: to form 
lay leaders who are called work with clergy to 
start start new Christian communities; to 
provide support for lay leaders who are 
already the primary pastoral leaders for their 
congregations, which is true today and has 
always been in Minnesota; and three, helping 
every congregation do the core work of 
forming everyday disciples in the world. 
Almost 50 years ago, the 1979 prayer book 
recovered the ancient understanding that 
baptism is everyone’s primary call to ministry, 
but we have, as a church, never really 
designed for supporting the laity in living 
fully into that calling. Much more to come as 
we launch that in December.  

Second commitment: at last year’s 
convention, I set out the hope that in the 
long-term future, we will not have fewer 
congregations than we do now, but we will 
have more. Many, many of them will be 
intentionally small, led primarily by 
laypersons, and overseen and supported in 
different ways by clergy. So this year, I am 
convening a group of lay and clergy leaders 
who will work with Canon Pogue to start a 
series of these microcommunities, 
intentionally small new faith communities 
that will meet in homes or public spaces or 
wherever, so that we can start to learn a little 
more together about what that landscape 
might look like.   

And third, it has been many, many years 
since we have looked comprehensively at how 
we are funding and supporting our eleven 
indigenous congregations. This past year, we 
have begun after a season of dormancy to 
reconvene the Mission Committee on Indian 
Work with two weekend retreats.  In the year 
to come, Canon Two Bulls, Canon Schuster, 
and I will be working with the diocesan 
council and with MCIW to discern the best 

way to structure and support these ministries 
as we navigate forward. This is long overdue, 
and I’m grateful for all the leaders who are 
engaged in helping us with this work.  

Fourth commitment: this past year, we 
created the position of Missioner for 
Multicultural Ministries, and the Reverend 
Jeckonia Okoth has hit the ground running 
and is connecting in beautiful ways all across 
the diocese. The ways that we have supported 
our multicultural and culturally specific faith 
communities over the years has been episodic 
and ad hoc, and so Jeckonia will be working 
with leaders of those communities and with 
the diocesan council to develop a more 
intentional strategy for how we support those 
ministries in the future. The horizon toward 
which God beckons us will undoubtedly 
continue to be much more racially, 
linguistically, and culturally diverse than our 
past, and investing in our future and stepping 
out of the boat means recognizing and 
designing for it.    

I’ll close with this story. In July, I spent an 
epic day paddling and fishing a stretch of the 
Mississippi River between St. Cloud and 
Clearwater. It was awesome. I mean, I 
probably caught and released at least two 
dozen smallmouth bass. And when I was 
about a mile and a half upstream from my 
end point, all of a sudden, with seemingly no 
warning, the clouds rolled in and the heavens 
opened with what felt like a biblical 
downpour. I don’t know if you know this–
that’s not good when you’re floating in a 
small piece of plastic on the open water. I 
didn’t want to stop fishing because it was too 
good, but I paddled over to the bank, and 
because in that particular stretch of the river 
there was nothing on the shore but bluffs 
going straight up from the water up to 
residential backyards, there was no shelter 
from the rain. So for about thirty minutes, I 
couldn’t do anything but stand on the open 
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bank and let the rain soak me to my core. At 
first I was annoyed, but I quickly became just 
giddy at how ridiculous the whole situation 
was, just like my kids in the pool. And as I sat 
there laughing at myself, grateful no one 
could see me, soaking and looking at our 
river, I imagined Minnesota’s earliest 
Episcopalians—Enmeghanowh and Bishop 
Whipple and James Lloyd Breck, and 
countless numbers whose names we do not 
know—who without question paddled and 
fished that very same stretch of river over and 
over and over. I could almost feel them with 
me. Like us, they labored as faithfully as they 
could through all their beauty and 
brokenness. They faced a landscape and a 
future that is every bit as uncertain as ours. 

And they stepped out, they reached out for 
Jesus’ hands, and they learned how to just 
delight in being in the water together. We are 
no different. We are beautiful, and broken 
broken, and soaking wet, and scared, facing 
an uncertain future. But beloved, here’s Jesus 
this weekend, reaching out, calling us, just 
like Peter and everyone who’s come after 
him, to step out of the boat, to splash 
around, to dance and to soak and to play in 
the waters of grace, until the whole world is 
flooded with love.    

Submitted to you on this tenth day of 
November, in the year of our Lord 2023 
and in the city of Eden Prairie. I am, by 
God’s reckless and irrational grace, number 
ten.  

 
The American Legion Post 56 in Albert Lea is hosting a  

Fund-raiser Breakfast every 4th Sunday of the month, from 8am 
to 12:30 pm! 

  
 

 

 

 

 

Without continuous, methodical, conscious efforts to renew ourselves, we can become stuck in the “valley of dry bones.” The 

Law of Spiritual Self-Renewal is clear here: we must examine ourselves if we are to find our purpose and live a meaningful 

life—a life of greatness. 

― Keisha Blair 

Let us keep  

a holy  

Lent! 
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Sunday Worship Schedule for February 2024 

Sunday, February 4, 2024 – 5th Sunday after Epiphany  
Holy Eucharist – 10:30am 
Annual Meeting after service 
 
Sunday, February 11, 2024 – Last Sunday after Epiphany  
Holy Eucharist – 10:30am 
 
Sunday, February 18, 2024 – 1st Sunday in Lent 
Holy Eucharist – 10:30am 
 
Sunday, February 25, 2024 – 2nd Sunday in Lent 
Morning Prayer – 10:30am 

 
New Revised Common Lectionary Sunday Readings 

4-Feb Isaiah 40:21-31 Psalm 147:1-12, 21c 1 Corinthians 9:16-23 Mark 1:29-39 

11-Feb 2 Kings 2:1-12 Psalm 50:1-6 2 Corinthians 4:3-6 Mark 9:2-9 
18-Feb Genesis 9:8-17 Psalm 25:1-9 1 Peter 3:18-22 Mark 1:9-15 

25-Feb Genesis 17:1-7, 15-16 Psalm 22:22-30 Romans 4:13-25 Mark 8:31-38 

 
Community Communication 

Father Doyle 
Home – 507-334-3742  
Cell – 507-491-2695 

Office – 507-333-1651 
Email: henry.doyle@s-sm.org 

Mailing Address: 500 3rd Avenue NW, #301, Faribault, MN 55021 
Parish Office 

The Parish Office is open on Tuesdays and Thursdays. 
Office Phone: 507-373-3188 

Office email: cecalmn@gmail.com 
Website: christchurchal.org  

 

mailto:henry.doyle@s-sm.org
mailto:cecalmn@gmail.com
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Fr. Henry - Please keep me in the loop  
Far too often, you might hesitate to inform me of your desire/need for 
pastoral care, because you do not want to bother me.  On the contrary, 
you are not bothering me when you inform me of a major illness, 
yours or a loved one’s illness.  Because of privacy issues and 
regulations, staff at hospitals, nursing homes, and other health care 
facilities will not contact me.  You, a family member, or a close friend 
must contact me, if you have a pastoral need.   
 

Meditation Prayer  
Book of Common Prayer, page 833 

O Almighty God, who pours out on all who desire it the spirit of 
grace and of supplication: Deliver us, when we draw near to you, from coldness of heart and 
wanderings of mind, that with steadfast thoughts and kindled affections we may worship you in 
spirit and in truth; through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 
 
 

Prayer Scripture 
Praise be to the God and Father of our Lord Jesus Christ! In his great mercy he has given us new 

birth into a living hope through the resurrection of Jesus Christ from the dead, and into an 
inheritance that can never perish, spoil or fade. This inheritance is kept in heaven for you, who 
through faith are shielded by God’s power until the coming of the salvation that is ready to be 

revealed in the last time. In all this you greatly rejoice, though now for a little while you may have 
had to suffer grief in all kinds of trials. These have come so that the proven genuineness of your 

faith—of greater worth than gold, which perishes even though refined by fire—may result in praise, 
glory and honor when Jesus Christ is revealed. Though you have not seen him, you love him; and 
even though you do not see him now, you believe in him and are filled with an inexpressible and 

glorious joy, for you are receiving the end result of your faith, the salvation of your souls.  
– 1 Peter 1:3-9 

 

 
Christ Episcopal Church February Birthdays 

5 – Ashley Shaft 
21 – Peggy Havener 

 

 

Priest-in-Charge: The Rev. Henry Doyle 

Senior Warden: Savile Lord 

Vestry:  Kenneth Johnson 

Jeff Shaft 

Music Director:  Gail Thurnau 

Treasurer:  Joy Shaft 

Parish Administrator/Secretary:  

The Rev. George M. Favell 
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February 2024 

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 

    1 2 3 

     THE 
PRESENTATION 

OF OUR LORD 
JESUS CHRIST IN 

THE TEMPLE 

Healing – 
9:30am** 

4 5 6 7 8 9 10 

5th Sunday 
after Epiphany 

– Holy 
Eucharist – 

10:30am 

Annual 
Meeting after 

service 

Yoga – 10am 
and 6pm** 

Office 8-12 Chair Yoga – 
9am** 

OFFICE 
CLOSED 

 Healing – 
9:30am** 

11 12 13 14 15 16 17 

Last Sunday 
after Epiphany 

– Holy 
Eucharist – 

10:30am 

Yoga – 10am 
and 6pm** 

Office 8-12 ASH WEDNESDAY 

Imposition of 
Ashes and Holy 
Eucharist – 5:30pm 

Chair Yoga – 
9am** 

Office 8-12  Healing – 
9:30am** 

18 19 20 21 22 23 24 

1st Sunday in 
Lent – The 

Great Litany 
and Holy 

Eucharist – 
10:30am 

Yoga – 10am 
and 6pm** 

Office 8-12 EMBER DAY 

Mid-Week Lenten 
Service 11am – 

Salem Lutheran 

7pm – Ascension 
Lutheran  

Chair Yoga – 
9am** 

Office 8-12 EMBER DAY EMBER DAY 

SAINT 
MATTHIAS 

THE APOSTLE 

Healing – 
9:30am** 

25 26 27 28 29   

2nd Sunday in 
Lent – 

Morning 
Prayer – 
10:30am 

Yoga – 10am 
and 6pm** 

Office 8-12 Mid-Week Lenten 
Service – 11am – 

Ascension 
Lutheran 

 – 7pm Christ 
Episcopal. Coffee 

and dessert – 6pm 

Chair Yoga – 
9am** 

Office 8-12   

**Please check with Clemencia to confirm location and if class is full. 

bebegu@live.com or 507-377-2718. 
 

mailto:bebegu@live.com
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