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“A Worshiping Community for Spiritual Growth,
Hospitality, and Collaboration”
Parish Receives
and Reviews The Report

D

uring September the Future Directions Task
Force presented its report and recommendations to the Vestry and Wardens as well as
Bishop Lane. After receiving the report and reviewing
it together, the Vestry called the parish together for a
special meeting following a single 9 am service on
Sunday, September 17th, and offered an initial presentation of the report and recommendations for all
to consider and comment. On subsequent Sundays
in September and early October, Lael+ and members
of the Vestry coordinated feedback sessions during
the Adult Forum time. During these open and
thoughtful listening sessions, parishioners asked
questions, offered comments, and were also asked to
provide written comments to the Vestry to further aid
review and reflection.

Brief Summary of the Task Force’s Report

T

he Future Directions Task Force was commissioned by the Vestry of St. Peter’s in February, 2017 to investigate
realistic options for responding to our parish’s challenges, and developing concrete recommendations and a
financial plan for a proposed three-year period of adaptation. The task force recommends that the church recognize and embrace its strengths as a small, but vital parish and relinquish a full-time rector in 2019. It also recommends the creation of a ‘community spiritual center’ which the church will develop, from new sources of funds, by
cultivating mission-compatible partnerships and modifying its building. This will foster greater engagement with the
needs of the surrounding community, aid in our own spiritual transformation, and ideally open a path to financial
sustainability.

Vision Statement: How We Can See Ourselves

S

t. Peter’s acknowledges itself as a “small, strong congregation” (Kennon Callahan, 2000) of the Episcopal
Church, hosts in our building multiple mission-compatible initiatives that engage the people and needs of our
community, and assents—indeed seeks—to be changed by these relationships. Through our hospitality we seek
to catalyze a beehive of collaboration and energy that the Holy Spirit may use both to continue to transform us and
to further the kingdom of God.
More concretely, we envision St. Peter’s adjusting its space so it can host
ST. PETER’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH
events such as recitals, concerts, films, conferences, and retreats. We picture
11 White St., Rockland ME 04841
not just Toy Library and AA meetings in the building, but also organizations
207.594.8191 • Fax 207.594.7766
such as RAISE, Restorative Justice or Trekkers, a YMCA senior center, a yoga
www.stpetersrockland.org
or dance studio, and a spiritual direction program. All these initiatives are
stpeters@stpetersrockland.org
Continued on page 2

compatible with the Anglican Five Marks of Mission—which is OUR mission,
and meet real needs of the people of Rockland. Partners would also able to
pay non-profit, market value rental rates to support the facilities.
Moreover, we picture our congregation being changed—for the good—by
our engagement with these tenants, these guests, these strangers in our midst.
And by experimenting with new, more accessible liturgies for those seeking
spiritual nourishment, who knows, we just might enlarge our worshiping
community, too.

Task Force Recommendations
[Editor’s note: These are briefly stated here to allow an overall picture of
what the Task Force submitted to the Vestry and congregation. The full report,
its recommendations and implications, as well as financial undergirding can be
obtained from the Church office. Contact Kate if you would like a copy emailed
to you. TMB]
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❖ Worshipping Community
The Task Force recommended that St. Peter’s initiate a three-year plan
that centers around the reality of being a small, strong, worshipping congregation. It would continue its critical role of being a place of worship, pastoral
care, mission outreach to the community through Loaves and Fishes and
RAISE, and Christian formation. It would be led by a full-time Rector in 2018
(at least), and a half time Rector for the next two years and following. It
would continue to explore avenues of collaboration with other congregations.
There would be an effort to restructure and simplify leadership. It would provide the basis of support and affiliation for the Community Spiritual Center.
❖ Community Spiritual Center
The Task Force also recommended the formation and development of a
Community Spiritual Center [housed at St. Peter’s] to broaden the mission
and work of the ‘small strong congregation through hospitality and collaboration, infusing new means of financial support and growth. The CSC would
become a ‘beehive’ of mission compatible endeavors, each interacting with
the others, and incorporating a message of ‘welcoming the stranger’ that has
embodied our work in the past few years. The CSC would take advantage of
more flexible spaces within the physical plant while preserving the integrity of
the worshipping community. The mission of the CSC would be developed and
refined in the coming year under the direction of Lael+ and others.
❖ The Way Forward
The Vestry has been coordinating a series of ‘listening’ forums for the
congregation to grapple with the ‘knowns and unknowns’ woven into the Task
Force’s recommendations for growth and financial sustainability. The Vestry
and leadership will also craft a budget for the 2018 fiscal year that incorporates the ideas and opportunities folded into the three-year plan proposed.
The final decision about how to proceed will rest with the Vestry and
Wardens later this fall.
In speaking to the parish on September 17th, Task Force Co-Chair John
Bird echoed thoughts from Winston Churchhill in concluding the work of the
Committee: “We shape our spaces and those spaces shape us.” Can we be
changed by the space we will offer in the future to the people we invite to be
in it? Hospitality, collaboration, worship, and spiritual growth point in that
direction for St. Peter’s future.
Thom Buescher, Editor and Task Force Committee Member
[The Future Directions Task Force included: John Bird and Harold Van
Lonkhuyzen, Co-Chairs, as well as Jim Bowditch, Mary Alice McLean, Manette
Pottle, Thom Buescher; Ex-Officio members were Senior warden, Marty Rogers,
and Rector, The Reverend Lael Sorensen]
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Take this Visioning Exercise
[Deborah Oliver, after attending a number of the Vestry listening sessions, has offered this visioning exercise of—and for—St. Peter’s as a way
for all of us to see the centrality of our presence in the life of the neighborhood community.]
VISUALIZE being at St. Peter’s, looking over at the Rockland Y
facility and seeing its work to meet the needs of our bodies to remain
healthy. Everyone is welcome there, young and old alike, and encouraged to participate regardless of belief or gender or ability.
Turn toward the Knox Center across White Street and observe the
care performed there for those whose bodies and minds are no longer
completely healthy.
Turn yet again toward the Rockland Library where people read,
meet, and participate in events that meet our need to expand our minds,
to learn about the world around us. Everyone is welcome there, whether
they are literate or not.
Now turn once more, toward the County Courthouse, and think
about how it addresses our need for civil order, where everyone is treated equally under the law.
In the center of it all lies St. Peter’s where we now have a proposal
to reach out to address the spiritual needs of those around us—not just
Episcopalians, but everyone who has a yearning to explore, cultivate,
and feed their spirituality.
At St. Peter’s we are the geographical center—and the spiritual center—in the midst of this amazing cluster of institutions that daily address
the needs of our bodies, our minds, and our civil society.
THIS is where we are and who we are being called to be.
Deborah Oliver

ST. PETER’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH

This woman wants you!
To plan ahead for your
Christmas shopping and
any other large-ticket
items you might be thinking of purchasing. It’s the
easy, painless way to raise
money for St. Peter’s.
If you’re going to spend money
anyway, why not give our
church a percentage via our gift
card program. Great for grocery
stores too!
See Judith Haines-Carter or
Mary Alice Bird for details.
Or ask Chris McLarty who got a
new freezer and toilet from
Lowe’s and the church got
around $50. Easy peasy.
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Blessing of the Animals:
All Creatures Great and Small

M

embers of St. Peter’s and Nativity Lutheran gathered on a chilly
Saturday morning, September 30th, for the annual celebration of the
Blessing of the Animals. Led by the Reverends Wendy Anderson
and Lael Sorensen, the gathered group of humans and animals celebrated the
wondrous lives our pets and even ‘stuffy’ friends bring to us. In the spirit of
St. Francis, who preached to attentive animals and birds throughout his life,
we prayed for all creatures, great and small, with us now, or remembered in
the past.
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“Blessed are you, O God, maker of all things. You called forth fish in the
sea, birds in the air, and animals on the land. You inspired St. Francis to call
all of them his brothers and sisters. So today we bring before you these pets
with whom we share our lives and who show us such devotion. Enlarge our
respect for all of your creatures and, by the power of your love, enable us to
live together according to your plan. Blessed are you, O God, in all your creatures. Amen.”
Everyone, two-footed and four-footed, was sprinkled with holy water and
blessed with the love of our Savior. And fittingly enough, Lael’s newest ‘lamb’
was christened Olivia Sofia and joins her flock at home for the fall.
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Rector’s Notes

Dear Friends in Christ,

T

his past week Bishop Lane commented in the most recent DioLog
(October 6 DioLog) that it sometimes feels as if we have entered a
period of disasters. One disaster just follows hard on the heels of
another: hurricanes Harvey, Irma, Maria, and Nate, the earthquake in
Mexico City, the loss of life and serious woundings in the mass shooting
in Las Vegas, and now fires in Northern California are racing through
Sonoma County. It is hard not to be overwhelmed by events that have
affected so many, including perhaps people you love. Such disasters leave
us stunned and overwhelmed. Where to begin? What to do?
Bishop Steve advised prayer… prayer can comfort us, console us, and
give us a place to put our sense of being overwhelmed. But, he advised,
prayer is more than asking. Prayer is also listening — listening for God’s
response, for God’s invitation.
Some of you heard that we rang our mourning bell (the lower, softer
toned bell) at noon on Tuesday to remember those whose lives had been
lost in Las Vegas. It’s our pattern to open the door and keep it propped
open when the bell is rung like that. By the time the 59th toll had sounded, there were eight people who had come in from the playground, all
huddled at the back. “Was that for Las Vegas?” a man asked? “Yes, would
you like to come in?” I replied. We gathered by the altar and stood in
silence for a minute: 7 adults, two children, what turned out to be 4
groups of strangers who only knew one another from the playground.
“Would you say a prayer?” “Let’s make one together,” I said, “just say
what is on your heart. Kids, too.” And so we prayed, we hugged, shared a
bit about ourselves, and returned to our day — not as if nothing had happened, but as if exactly the RIGHT thing had happened that noontime.
Since then I’ve been reflecting on the bishop’s comment about prayer
also being about listening. And so, I wonder what God’s invitation is to us.
We opened our doors, rang the bell, and welcomed people in. But there
were another dozen or more who remained outside. What are their
thoughts? I wonder if they’re overwhelmed or numb (both good responses
to disaster). The nine were together and felt both God’s consolation and
the Spirit’s connection to one another and to all those strangers in Las
Vegas and Mexico City, Houston, San Juan, and Santa Rosa, both the living and the dead. Is there something more that God is calling us to hear?
How can we learn those other lives on the playground, in offices, at the
shops? What is God’s invitation to you this fall?
Let’s pray and listen.
Yours faithfully,
Lael+

ST. PETER’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH
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Bishop Lane Encourages Our
Discernment Achievements

O
WAYPOINTS
activities and
notices on our
journey together

n Sunday September 10th, 2017, Bishop Stephen Lane made
his annual visit to St. Peter’s to teach, advise, and encourage
our year-long process of self study, discernment, and future
thinking. Bishop Steve celebrated the 9:00 single service with the
parish, teaching from the Gospel that day, and assuring us that our
year of study, reflection, planning, and prayer was beginning to pay
important dividends as the Vestry takes up the recommendations of the
Future Directions Task Force [see the article related to this work]. His
encouragement to the parish was a theme he has been developing
through his communications across the Diocese this year: “Jesus is
here—right here—right now.”
The Bishop joined in the fellowship of the parish at a reception
after the service, talking easily and at length with all who had questions, suggestions, and thoughts about the future of the Diocese of
Maine. Bishop Lane had previously announced that he would be retiring in June of 2019, and the process of calling a new Bishop would
begin in earnest after the Diocesan Convention at the end of October.
At noon the Vestry and Future Directions Task Force hosted a
working lunch for the Bishop at Marty and Paul Rogers’ home. It was a
time for the Bishop to listen and comment on the work of the Task
Force and its recommendations, reflect with the group about the work
ahead, and keep a clear mind about the eventual response of the
parish and the community. He applauded the vision and its message of
hope and inclusivity.

Olive Oil and Onions, Choir Style

C

“Jesus is here—
right here—
right now.”

hoir singing, as with all things delicious, begins with the extravirgin olive oil of the breath. To most of us, breathing comes
rather naturally, but cultivation of the extra-virgin quality for
singing requires time and intention. Our St. Peter’s oil is generously
warmed by personality, laughter, effort, mis-steps, triumphs, abundant
goodwill, and the occasional wisecrack. Together we gradually learn
to stand as olive trees, to link Heaven and Earth with our bodies, in
sustained support and release of full-bodied flavor.
Next come the onions, which in singing terms, are the vowels.
Some vowels are sweet vidalia, others spring green. There are shallots
and leeks, and the occasional sharp red, which we often try to set
aside. English is fraught with scary, unnatural, Monsanto-esque
hybrids. We shun those, and work hard as singers to locate and
embody pure, organic, locally grown and agreed-upon heirlooms.
Warming the onions in olive oil, vowels in breath, melds each into
the other, birthing a deeply complex, rich saute; the fragrant foundation
for all sung feasts.
The St. Peter’s Choir is selecting seasonal ingredients for the
November 2nd Feast of All Souls Evensong, and is in menu-planning
stages for the Advent season. We cook together two Saturday mornings
each month, and every Sunday beginning at 9:15. Please feel welcome.
Too many chefs can never spoil this stew.
Barbara Jean O’Brien, Choir Director
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M I L E S T O N E S
[Editor’s Note: Our common journey as a parish is frequently marked by
milestones of various kinds. In much earlier editions of The ROCK, these
events had been occasionally acknowledged and celebrated. With this new
issue of the ROCK we re-introduce the concept and hope you will find it helpful and timely. We look forward to your thoughts, contributions, and remembrances. TMB]

Celebration of a Life

M

any of us gathered in mid-August for the celebration of the life of
John Chatfield who had died after a brief but serious illness.
Following the services and celebration, those who had attended
had asked if they could read and hear again two of the remembrances
offered by family members that day. Senior Warden Marty Rogers pursued
and received both the permission of Jane and the writers’ texts from that
event.

WAYPOINTS
activities and
notices on our
journey together

From Polly Chatfield, Sister-in-Law

I

first met John in the winter of 1965 when his older brother Charlie was
courting me. Charlie asked me to dinner to meet John, and I imagined I
was being offered a chance to meet his family members one at a time. I
only realized afterwards that Charlie was giving John a chance to vet me. It
was, after all, a rather daft thing to marry a widow with five young children.
I seem to have passed the test and through it I came to realize how close
the bond was between those two brothers.
John was warmth and kindness personified. On our wedding day he
offered to drive some of the children to Maine so that Charlie and I could
ride to Rockport together. The children whom he drove that day have
always remembered with gratitude how kind and funny he was on that trip,
making them feel welcome into a new and unknown family. After that trip
he became not Uncle John but simply and lovingly UJ.
A week or so after we had arrived home John asked Charlie and me to
join him one Saturday afternoon in racing the family Finn boat. I was
enough acquainted with sailboats to know that when John asked me to
“hold that sheet” I knew enough to look for a rope and not a piece of cloth;
but I was unprepared for the events that followed. We seem to be going
along very nicely when all of a sudden there was some shouting and we
went about. I was dutifully moving, rope in hand, to the other side of the
boat when I heard a fierce shout “Damn it, Pol, pull!” Boy, did I pull. Later,
when I teased John, who was such a gentleman, about his ferocity he merely said that in racing all politeness was off.
In all the years that have gone by since that summer I have felt his
kindness and enjoyed his whimsical approach to life. He and Jane have
generously welcomed me for dinner countless times and in the early morning we have walked our dogs together out one driveway and in the other.
When I began to stay on into the autumn he would often meet me in the
early morning at the top of the hill with the cryptic remark: “79” or “114.” I
quickly earned that he had been counting geese in the field and was, in
effect, challenging me to correct or verify his count. Since he had been
standing there quietly counting very carefully and I had to make my count
in a flash, he was invariably correct. But I knew it was his way of asking me
to join in the fun of the thing and I loved him for it.
When I think about where John is now I feel certain he is in a place
where his sense of loving fun and his ability to give happiness to others is
given full range. George Herbert, an early seventeenth century poet and

ST. PETER’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH

Continued on page 8
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priest of the Church of England, in his poem titled “Heaven” described that
place better than anyone. It is an echo poem with the second line simply
an echo of the one before it
O who will show me those delights on high?
I.
Thou, Echo, thou art mortal, all men know.
No.
Wert thou not born among the tress and leaves?
Leaves.
And are there any leaves that still abide?
Bide.
What leaves are they? Impart the matter wholly.
Holy.
Are holy leaves the echo then of bliss?
Yes.
Then tell me, what is that supreme delight?
Light.
Light to the mind: what shall the will enjoy?
Joy.
But are there cares and business with the pleasure?
Leisure.
Light, joy, and leisure, but shall they persevere?
Ever.

WAYPOINTS
activities and
notices on our
journey together

I see John in that heaven of light and joy sailing his boat across some
celestial bay as beautiful as the one he sailed here on earth, or maybe,
standing in front of a heavenly hayfield counting the geese.
From Sam Howard, Son-in-Law

J

ohn was my father-in-law. It was only this past weekend when I saw
him in hospital that I realized how special that bond can be and how
bizarre and marvelous it is to be family, having once been a stranger. A
typical son-in-law, I wanted his approval. Everyone wanted John’s
approval, but no-one more than me. How I fantasized about him having
dinner with his gathered friends and relatives and telling a full table, “Sam
Howard, Oh, he’s a good egg.” For a few years I tried every now and then
to win him over by enthusing about his interests. It wasn’t very dignified, I
suppose, to pander to the man and I doubt it was very convincing. You see,
I know nothing about sailing and even less about the gold market. But I
tried. For summer, I read Sailing Alone Around the World and The Riddle of
the Sands so I could pepper outings on the Houri with casual references to
the freshening wind and the buoy abeam and stowing the boom crutch.
Generally useless on a boat, I’m your man for stowing the boom crutch.
With a great leaping-to and a “Hardily!” John seemed to appreciate the
energy I brought to the task, even if I was a buffoon. For winter, I’d pore
over the Wall Street Journal, as if cramming for a midterm, to strike up a
cozy Yuletide chat about monetary policy, market gyrations and the inflationary apocalypse.
Before long, however, I gave up the patrician pantomime. Instead we
joked and talked about things he loved—the dog, his children, his family—
all of you—the number of geese in the field, Scott Joplin, vanilla bean ice
cream and those elastic headbands to keep glasses on and kindling for the
fire, the post office, the random interactions he would have in town. He
never quite realized just how recognizable he was. And talk was easy,
because these were also things that I loved. Especially B, and woofing at
John and John woofing at Mimsy and Mimsy woofing back.
I always wanted his approval but he did better and gave affection.
Years ago I had sought the John Snowden Chatfield imprimatur, the solemn

PAGE 8 ◆

THE ROCK ◆ OCTOBER 2017

◆ ST.

PETER’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH

approbation of the capitalized Father-in-Law. Instead, he gave affection. He
was never operatic or lavish but gave so very freely and finely. Affection
was a form of gospel and greatness.
John was born with so much—beauty, wealth, intelligence, capability,
charm—but insisted most on gentleness and affection. For all his superlatives, he was never superior. He was certainly a man of consequence and
conviction; he knew what he was about. But he wore his authority lightly
and honored his many gifts by being essentially and profoundly decent. I’d
bet he was the nicest man of consequence the world over. No trace of
resentment or pettiness or bitterness. Of course there were things we did
not agree on, but we were always in accord. He had graciousness and
decorum that was rooted in a purity of mind and nobility of spirit. Decorum
was gallant. It had clarity and dignity and soul. Nothing is more admirable,
to possess so much that sets you apart but stands most of all for warmth
and amity and all its quiet glories.
John was so genteel and old-school that he almost seemed timeless and
therefore unending. I imagined he would just keep on going, his blazer getting a little bigger every year. But of course he couldn’t. John is gone and
his absence is confusing and abysmal. We can solace ourselves with knowing that he lived a long and delightful life, but that only goes so far against
the enormity of the loss. There are other consolations, too, in the people
and places he loved. John is inseparable from White Cedars and life on
Beauchamp Point. He belongs here. He was a roly-poly baby here, and a
youth here with four siblings and a teeming clan and then nieces and
nephews galore, and then Jane’s lucky husband and a father thrilled three
times over and a grandfather. And now he’ll rest here. John is gone and we
are heartbroken but enough of him remains, I’m sure, for little rescues. He
will always be a presiding presence.
Our visits up here would end too quickly. Every time we’d pack up to
return to Brooklyn, we would enact these little riffs, the dance of departure.
John would say, “I’ve just taken the wheels off your car and you won’t be
going anywhere.” Then we’d go to the steps and B would envelop him in a
hug and he’d put his arms around his beautiful daughter, saying, “Oh, I’ll
miss you so much I just want to cry.” And I would join and shake his big
broad hand so he’d be hugging B and clasping my hand around her back.
And he would peer up at me over B’s shoulder, with her brown hair in his
beautiful face, all the while pumping my arm. And he would say with stagy
determination, his jaw clenched and teeth set:

WAYPOINTS
activities and
notices on our
journey together

“I’ve got a real strong grip you see and I won’t let go. So you are just
going to have to stay right here with us.”
John, our broken hearts overflow.

ST. PETER’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH
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HARVEST DINNER
Gathering on October 21st

A

WAYPOINTS
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journey together

dd an enjoyable and important Fall gathering to your calendar on
October 21st. The Vestry will be hosting our annual Harvest
Dinner that evening from 5 to 7 pm in the Parish Hall. It will be a
time to celebrate all the works we have accomplished since last winter,
enjoy fresh harvested foods, lift up fellowship and fun, and thank God
for all our blessings. The Vestry and Leadership will be bringing a variety
of main dishes. Plan to bring a side dish of your liking: salads, veggies,
breads, or desserts.

Becoming Wiser
in Our Use of Power

D

uring early October, a team of parishioners headed by Paul
Rogers, Buildings and Grounds chair, and Deborah Oliver began
a systematic survey of the many sources of lighting used throughout the building. It would surprise you just how many fixtures and
bulbs—of many types and kinds—light our spaces day and night, inside
and out. The goal of the survey is to determine our eligibility for an
Efficiency Maine grant to upgrade and change over all of our lighting to
more efficient, brighter, and less costly LED-type lights. We will keep
you posted on what the survey found and how the data can move us
ahead in the near future.
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The Pilgrim Christian
[Recently while organizing my computer files, we came across this reflection written by our daughter. Following on the heels of our long year of discernment activities, we found it very meaningful and would like to share it.
This was written either before or shortly after she had walked a large stretch
of the Comino in Spain with her then teen-aged son (who over a two year
period walked the entire Camino). Mary Alice and John Bird]

WAYPOINTS

Reflection by The Reverend Edith Bird,
Rector of Christ Episcopal Church,
Cape Giradeau, MO

activities and
notices on our
journey together

O

n the path, we just keep walking, one foot in front of the other.
Sometimes it rains on us, sometimes anger and criticism is rained
down upon us by those around us. We keep walking, one foot in
front of the other. Sometimes, the sun is shining. Sometimes, people are
light and affectionate and kind. We just keep walking, one foot in front of
the other. Through the rain, through the sun, through the cold, through the
warmth.
The love within us is warmed and shared in the kindness, and it is
tested in the cold. The rain does not harm it. Misunderstanding does not
diminish it. Blindness does not take it away. Hatred cannot even begin to
prevail against it. This love is not dependent upon pleasure or seeking
pleasurable experiences for our little “unruly wills and affections.”
This love is not asking to get anything for itself. It just continues to
live and to give life to all who seek it, in the midst of whatever the weather
is, in the midst of whatever mood the crowd is in, in the midst of whatever
moods swing around in our personalities, in the midst of whatever
thoughts are swirling round in our minds, in the midst of whatever happens in human history. And so, we pilgrims just keep walking.
We are so afraid to die. Of course. We do not know that Love is
stronger than death. Every now and then, in the midst of this life, love
penetrates the fog of fear and shows us that there is more, so much more .
. . . . . and then, most of us, most of the time, are pulled back into our
anxious fear (for true love threatens the chronically anxious false self with
its “death”).
In fear we betray love again and again.We crucify the One who loves
us, again and again. We hide from God, we run from Eden to hide more
fully, we kill the Prophets, we crucify Christ.
Today, I am seeking to remember that Love is stronger than death and
there is nothing to fear. I am seeking to walk in love with the One who
loves come what may. There is a lot of suffering in this life, and Jesus
loves right through it all. He loves and loves some more, and then, he
loves some more. Yes, there is suffering, but not to fear it, just accept it
and keep on walking.
For Love is always with us, and Love creates us, and Love renews and
sustains and guides and directs us. Love is the way, the truth and the life.
Love is our beginning and our end, our alpha and our omega. Amen.

ST. PETER’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH

AIO: Your Help
Always Needed!

P

lease keep the needs of our AIO
Food Pantry in your mind this
month. I thank everyone who
has donated all these years. The need
goes on just the same for families in
need of healthy foods this summer.
Thanking one and all,
Mary E. Hunter

How can you help AIO?
Here’s what would be especially
helpful for you to bring in:
pasta sauce
tuna
baking mixes
toilet paper
soup
beans
shampoo & soap
toothpaste
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St. Peter’s Episcopal Church seeks to serve God’s mission of restoring all people to
unity with him. We open wide our doors and say, in the name of Jesus Christ,
“Welcome.”
Worship
Sunday 8:00 and 10:30 AM Holy Eucharist
Wednesday 7:00 AM Contemplative Service

Office Hours
Tuesday – Friday 11:00 AM to 2:00 PM
The Rev. Lael Sorensen, Rector
Rector’s email as: rector.stpetersrockland@gmail.com
Parish Administrative Assistant, Kate
Office email: office.stpetersrockland@gmail.com
Barbara Jean O’Brien, Choir Director
Choirdir.stpetersrockland@gmail.com
Kate Tagai, Sunday School Director
sunschool.stpetersrockland@gmail.com
The Rt. Rev. Stephen Lane, Bishop of Maine

Vestry Members
James Bowditch, Lucia Elder, Doree Fisher
John Hart, Harold Von Lonkhuyzen
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