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Creation Care Season at St. Peter’s
Dear Friends, 

Rachel Carson’s iconic Silent Spring was first published when I was a toddler, with The Sea Around Us already
on my parents’ bookshelves. I grew up in the orbit of New York City but still on the fringes of farm country.
We could see the skyscrapers of Manhattan from our shores and hills, but there were fox and skunks and

opossums in our woods and fish and clams and horseshoe crabs in our waters. They were as much my teachers as
the ones in school or church.

At St. Peter’s I have wanted to embark on a period of concentrated study and prayer
on the environment and to engage all our teachers: Scripture, environmental scien-
tists, poets, ancient and contemporary spiritual writers, and the natural world itself.
And I have wanted to continue to develop liturgies that embody those themes and
reintroduce spiritual practices to help focus our attention, help us become more 
vulnerable to nature’s splendor, and help us love more. We have had two years of
practice with a Celtic Service, with its subtheme of connection to the natural world
and the presence of God “above us, beneath us, around us, among us, within us,” 
as we say in the service. Can we take a next step?

And so, last spring I asked Bishop Steve and Bishop-elect Thomas if we might be 
permitted to take a period to do just that: to depart from our lectionary and liturgy 
on Sunday mornings in an experimental way for this environmental focus, to engage
in Adult Forums reflecting the themes of the day, and to hear from outside speakers
on a variety of related topics. To my delight, they both agreed. 

Now, with the help of our vestry and liturgical teams, beginning September 8 and
running through October 6, we will be focused in both services on Creation Care –
bringing into relief “the stars, the planets in their courses, and this earth, our island

home.” We will rediscover spiritual practices that will help us attend more closely to the presence of the divine in
the natural world and deepen our awareness of Christ’s call to us. We will cap it off October 12 with our annual
Harvest Dinner and Bishop Thomas’ formal parish visitation with us the next day, Sunday, October 13. 

For those of you who like to plan, here’s the line-up:
▼ September 8 – In the Beginning
▼ September 15 – Planet Earth
▼ September 22 – Cosmos, Science, and Wisdom
▼ September 29 – The Cosmic Christ (anointing)
▼ October 6 – All Creatures of our God and King (blessing of the animals)
▼ October 12 – Harvest Dinner, 5:30 PM (Bishop Thomas & his husband Tom will be with us)
▼ October 13 – Bishop Thomas’ Visitation to St. Peter’s

Each week, our liturgy will take on a particular focus, and the Adult Forum discussion will tackle that theme. I
will share – briefly – the books and resources I used for that theme and can provide short bibliographies for those
who may want to read more, but our practice will be to reflect and share what we heard and what we experienced;
what that day’s readings and prayers brought into focus. So, one way of engaging with Creation Care is to open your
heart to these liturgies and attend to what they stir in you. 

But maybe, like me, you feel a longing to listen to all your teachers. 
Can you let nature be your teacher during this time? What might happen if
you were to give yourself to a study of something you love in the world
around you?

Do you have a bird feeder? What if you were to take 15 minutes a day 
Continued on page 2
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Stewardship
All Things Come of Thee, O Lord

By Jim Bowditch, Co-Senior Warden

Afew years ago, a group at St. Peter’s was formed to
look at our long-term future, and we determined 
God was calling us to be a “small, strong congrega-

tion.” Our twin emphases would be first: worship, the
sacraments, and spreading the Good News of Jesus the
Christ; and second: doing what we could to be a center of
support and help to address the issues that confront us in
the wider community, including feeding, nurturing those
with various kinds of needs, and learning how to do these
things more effectively as time goes on.

To those ends, we need to move ahead with confidence
that we can fulfill God’s mission. We can get the job done
and raise sufficient funds to support ourselves and the 
ministries God is calling us to in the next year. Costs are
rising, and the funds that we have used in the past to 
support and supplement ministries are drying up. We now
have to live on what we raise on a year-by-year basis.

Please think about how you can support St. Peter’s both for the year 2020,
and beyond. Look around the church building someday and see the brass
plaques here and there that honor the people of past generations who made 
a difference to St. Peter’s. Then think about how you want to be remembered
by future generations. 

“All things come of thee, oh Lord, and of thine own have we given thee.” 
And keep this message in mind when Lael introduces Creation Care in

September.
For the past two and a half years, until July 2019, we had the good 

fortune of being guided by a full-time rector, and much that got done at St.
Peter’s was done by the rector. Our task now is to remain strong, even with a
half-time rector. This challenge is arising throughout the church, with formerly
full-time rectors now part-time to some extent. It means that your vestry has
to take on responsibilities previously handled by the rector. 

About a month ago, Lael+ sent out a reflective piece and brief biography
of St. Benedict of Nursia, the founder of the Benedictine order and a person

during these 5 weeks and study the birds who come to your feeder. To learn about their habits and their songs. Can
you track particular families, even individual birds? Can you let that 15 minutes of close observation be your
teacher, be your prayer and meditation during this time? You might want to track, even if only jotted in a small
notebook, what arose for you day by day.

Or, maybe you love the stars? Many of you may have noticed that I’ve begun keeping track of astronomical,
nautical, and civic twilights, and paying attention to the phases of the moon. I may be going through a time of life
when I feel my horizons expanding and am drawn to the nighttime sky. Did you catch the Perseid meteor showers
this year? Maybe you’d like to join me in a study of the stars as part of your prayer and meditation.

Many of you live in Rockland and, though it’s been fairly dry this July and August, we know the presence of
Lindsay Brook and its many tributaries that run, mostly underground, through our city. (It runs under St. Peter’s.)
Maybe you want to consider the flow of Lindsay Brook as she makes her way to Rockland Harbor. Can you learn
about its flow and become aware of the life it supports, can you learn about the pollutants that clog it, or think
about clean water as a matter of justice? 

Or maybe you’re a tides person – a fisherman, lobsterman, a sailor. Can you set aside time to be intentionally
prayerful about the water and the tides? Maybe you do this already but have never shared their teachings. Maybe
now is the time to do that. 

I am looking forward to this Creation Care season and learning from all our teachers. I hope you will, too. 
Yours faithfully
Lael+



very aware that in his time things were falling apart. Rome was being ravaged by barbarians, and what had been an
orderly society was in disarray. It was a reminder that the present times of disorder, killings and chaos are not new,
even if they are different than before. That piece was transformative for me; a stark reminder that we, as seekers of
the Christ and followers of The Way, are countercultural. We don’t subscribe to the community standards as they
seem to be evolving, where life is cheapened and seems to have less and less meaning. Rather, we value the sacra-
ments, the community of folks struggling to be faithful, and the helpful roles we play in the community, where peo-
ple remark that for our size, our presence is substantial. 

We also understand that the Church is healthier when it is under some pressure; that more substantive issues
come to the fore when we face a bit of struggle. We will not, as Benedict of Nursia did, move to a cave and live out
life as monks and nuns. Rather, we need to understand that stewardship is how we live our lives; what we support,
how we recreate and what we purchase.

Again, we will need to remember what King David reminded the multitude of the newly formed Israelites, as
reported in 1st Chronicles, 29:9: everything we have and do comes from God, and “All things come of thee oh Lord,
and of thine own we have given thee.”

Christian Formation at St.Peter’s
Let us Glimpse the Infinite Together

By David GrimaJoining the church today is a
cinch, compared to what they had to
do to back in the early days.

History appears to support the
idea that it often took two or three
years of study and prayer to be admit-
ted into the church up until sometime
in the fourth century. These years were
spent learning a mountain of Christian
lore and knowledge, and until it was
learned you were not considered fit for
baptism or admission onto the body of
Christ. You weren’t even allowed to
take part in the Eucharist until after
the baptism rites, apparently conducted at Easter.

Then in 313 the Roman government extended official toleration to all religions, including Christianity. Soon
afterwards it went even further, and actually made Christianity the official state religion. Far from burning Christians
(which has probably been exaggerated in our thinking, anyway) many people were now burning to join this new and
highly favored public institution.

This sudden popularity more or less collapsed the traditional three-year church apprenticeship, as the weight of
applications received was more than could be handled by the system that had developed only to instruct a relatively
small number of devoted people brave enough to give themselves to an illegal faith.

Some Christians were more than a little bothered by the sudden granting of official status. It has been suggested
that is partly why some of them went off into the Western Desert of Egypt to become monks, hoping to avoid being
swamped by these less-than-sincere crowds who were eager to align themselves with the religion that was now high-
ly favored by the emperor and supported with public taxes. Others are said to have undertaken other kinds of reli-
gious isolation, including one Simon, who decided to live at the top of a carved stone column in a probably futile
attempt to avoid the masses. At least he stood out above them.

For all the chaos, as the church wrestled to settle questions about its beliefs, knowledge about these issues was
notably widespread. For example, it is said that ordinary people would dispute the nature of Christ – Was he wholly
human? Wholly spirit? Some sort of mystical combination? – as they went about their daily business in the streets
and marketplaces of the Mediterranean east, just as we might dispute the merits of sports stars and reality TV
shows. The laity and clergy were often passionate, so much so that things often got out of hand. Bands of militant
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urban monks provoked street fights against opposing factions, rather like
British soccer hooligans.

But once the government got the church in hand, assigning the status of
civil servants to its bishops, adopting the church as its civil service, requiring
the bishops to draw up the Nicene Creed and so forth, things generally and
eventually started to calm down. Within a few hundred years, the duty of the
laity was to baptize their newborns ASAP, to accept passively the benefits of
what they were taught in church, and to obey the clergy. That was considered
sufficient. It is the model of church life that, in very general terms, existed
largely unmodified until as late as the Reformation in the 16th century.

So where are we at St. Peter’s today? Where are we on this continuum
that lies somewhere between organizing street riots against people of other
beliefs, and meekly enduring Sunday sermons and going home without giving
much thought to our spiritual lives for another seven days?

Are there no questions that puzzle us? Are we satisfied to assume that
the clergy has all the answers, and that it is enough for us to know and trust
them to tell us all we need? When did we start to misinterpret the idea of
trust in God as trust in clergy? Have we successfully partitioned ourselves
into Church Me and Weekday Me, as though we contain two mostly uncon-
nected selves that need have no serious dealings with each other?

If I exaggerate extremes, which I confess I always do, it is simply for the
purpose of outlining a general situation. If you want me to speak more per-
sonally and more plainly, I admit that I could not return to the church at age
40 under the same conditions as I has grown up in it since age 4. I needed to
be able to ask adult questions and engage with grown-up ideas. That’s me.
But I am not the only one who feels this constant urge to hear more, to gath-
er as the disciples did around Jesus at the end of a long day’s ministry beside
Galilee, or elsewhere on the road, and say “Teacher, tell us more.”

This is what we call Christian Formation, the sense that we are never
going to be fully formed in our faith in this life, but that there is a huge differ-
ence between accepting this situation and saying we have no need of it at all.
Formation means deliberate movement in a direction of more. But by no
means does it mean we have to arrive by a certain deadline.

A sensible church will provide the opportunities for the formation that its
people seek and need. It’s important, and by no means a luxury we

can do without. Unfortunately, many individual church members
are deeply inhibited from discussing their faith with other

people – within or without the church – because they are
almost unable to explain it to themselves. Perhaps

that’s okay as a starting point, but the Forward
Movement, an Episcopal education and revitaliza-
tion agency, says far too many of us are not grow-
ing up in the faith, but are remaining as though
we are still relative beginners.
For such reasons, some of our current vestry,
and some of our church members, want to see
Christian Formation restored to its place within
our ordinary parish life. A three-year Inquirers
Class in third-century style is not what we need.

Nor do we seek to form bands of vicious ideo-
logues who want to wrestle their enemies in the

streets. Indeed, our world already has them, sad 
to say.

What do we need? We are not yet entirely certain
about how to do what is needed, but we are a little clear-

er about what is needed. With only a half-time priest and
no deacons, we cannot ask our clergy to take this on. So, if this

all means something to you, if the desire for formation makes your
heart beat a little more quickly, then please pray as we work on this. And talk
with us. Don’t wait for the fully formed things to be presented to you at little

WINDOW OF
THE SPIRIT
views into the

souls of St. Peter’s
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personal cost. It won’t work like that, anyway.
The life of the Disciple of the Way is not a cheap and disposable consumer

software product to be picked casually off a shelf based on its lowest cost. The
Holy Spirit invites us to eat, drink, refresh, filling ourselves endlessly at the
deepest wells of human existence, where we will see our humanity as an undi-
vided whole with our spirituality, and glimpse (if through a glass darkly) the
Infinite for which we are intended.

Please respond if you feel so moved. St. Peter’s is entering an interesting
stage of its life. We are either going to fade away in a cloud of polite silence, or
else we are going to experience the new birth of life that is constantly promised
to those who want it.

But wanting is more than a quiet inner desire. It is a response to the
Teacher who told us to “seek and you will find, knock and the door will be
opened up for you”; who also said “pick up what is offered to you, and learn
more about what I am trying to tell you.

It will change your life.”

St. Peter’s Says Goodbye to Our Deacons 
(But Not Entirely)

Jane Chatfield

Ihave been privileged to serve as a deacon from 
St. Peter’s for seven years. Two of those years were
beyond the retirement age of 75. Now that our

church has a plan, with Lael as our half-time leader,
and all of us growing into more responsibilities, it seems
like a good time to take off my collar. It’s easy to do a
run-down of our various priests, and events during their
leadership. I’d rather draw your attention to our new
direction. Where are people looking, to experience/find
God? How can we connect with our neighborhood? 
Are we in touch with each other in supportive ways? 
I live here, and will continue singing in the choir, 
bringing Communion to people, serving on the altar
occasionally, and visiting people in PenBay hospital. 
It has been an honor and a privilege to serve with you. 
Jane+

Corey Walmer

We said goodbye to Corey in June. 
Blessings in all your new adventures, Corey!



PAGE 6 ◆ THE ROCK ◆ FALL 2019                  ◆ ST. PETER’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH

Jr. Warden’s Report
By Judith Haines-Carter, Jr. Warden

There has been a lot happening on the grounds of St Peter’s this spring
and summer. You may have noticed that the large blue spruce near
the parish hall side entrance had to be removed. We are grateful to

Michael Dean for bringing the tree down safely and taking away the trunk
and branches. In its place, Jane Chatfield and Michal Rease did a great job
of adding a new bush, lilies and hostas. 

On the White Street side of St. Peter’s, we had tree branches rubbing
the roof. Even though he was only in the country for a week, Scott Tilton
found the time to help us by getting up in the tree and taking down the
branches! 

Our gardens, especially the lovely plot around our
flagpole, have been maintained by Mary Alice Bird.
She carefully chooses the flowers and waters and
weeds them. Mary Alice had a fall this year resulting 
in some bruising, and she is hoping for help with weed-
ing all of the gardens. This is something that anyone
can stop in and do. If you see a weed feel free to pull
it! You may notice that the window trim to the parlor 
windows has been newly painted. Sadly, many of our
windows are showing some rot. Steve Erickson is
replacing those boards as well as working on many
other tasks around the building.

John Snow, Lael and I had a bit of a surprise when
we noticed a crack in the plaster by the columbarium.
Happily, John had the skills, tools and materials to get
that quickly taken care of.

Our last big project of the year will be to smooth
out our front path. Justin Burgess will be here to
remove and re-lay 25 feet of bricks so that we can 
walk safely into church throughout the year.

If you have questions about what you see or if 
you want to know how you can help, please feel free 
to catch me at coffee hour, drop a note in the new
communication box found in the parish hall or send
me an email.

WAYPOINTS
activities and 
notices on our 

journey together

The beautifully refurbished Betty Economy pew 
has found a new home in the chapel.



Gallery of the Spirit
By Doree and Richard Fisher

Our Gallery of the Spirit has offered a richly visual, sometimes literary, and occasionally tactile
experience to enhance our spiritual and communal life for a number of years. We will organize its
life starting in the fall, not replacing but following after the work of Thom Buescher since his relo-

cation to Southern Maine, and continuing a form of ministry with a deep history in Christian life. 
We plan to continue to request pieces of visual, literary and other art from members of St. Peter’s and

the broader community that can be shown for a short period of time, returned to their owner and replaced
by another piece, probably from another source. We will ask that such artwork include an accompanying
written description of the work; something on one page that can be displayed next to the piece and add to
its creation and meaning. 

Adding art to the sanctuary offers another element for hallowing and energizing sacred space for those
of us who gather regularly, and those who visit or drop-in seeking something. 

We invite conversations about this ministry. Look for more to come. 

Currently in the Gallery of the Spirit
Triptych, by Manette Pottle, 2019.

Platinum print, tissue paper, and acrylic on slate panel.

In 1994 I made a series of self-portraits recalling the imagery and

symbols of the saints in Christian art. The image of my hands in the cen-

ter panel comes from that time. Years later, in the early 2000s, I complet-

ed a series of collages with torn tissue paper on slate, including the left

and right panels. These three pieces, with their shapes of fire, flowers, and

blessing, speak to each other here in a deep and intimate evocation of

spirit. – Manette Pottle
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Memories of Father Kenyon
By Mary Alice Bird

If you talk about St. Peter’s with “long-time communicants” or resi-
dents of Rockland, you quickly learn that Father Kenyon, the rector
of St. Peter’s from 1927 through 1970, was, and remains, a legendary

Rockland figure. But we recently realized that we have scant personal
accounts about him in our archives. To correct this, I have begun to
interview people who knew Father Kenyon and preserve their personal
memories of him. To date, I have visited Frank Bridges, Jr., Evelyn
Bridges, Gloria Young, and Georgia Tasho. My intention is solely to 
capture their memories on tape and file written summaries. I hope to
publish periodic excerpts of individual interviews in The Rock, such as
the one below.
My hope is that these reminiscences will inspire you to contact me to
share stories about Father Kenyon or to suggest additional people I
might interview. You can reach me at my home phone (207-596-6276) or
email me at mabjab51@gmail.com.

Reminiscences from Frank Bridges, Jr. 
Frank was an active communicant at St. Peter’s for many years and a
close friend and colleague of Father Kenyon. His son Frank is a current
member of St. Peter’s Choir. 

Frank shared that Father Kenyon came to Rockland around 1926 (as
a very young man just out of seminary) to fill in for a priest who had
been run out of town by the Klu Klux Klan. He stayed and was ordained
in 1927 and served as priest until 1970, when he retired. Frank joined
St. Peter’s in the 1950’s and Father Kenyon recruited him to build a core
group of boy acolytes that eventually grew from 2 to over 20 boys. The
acolytes had a regular Saturday afternoon meeting, elected their own
officers, and paid dues of 10 cents each week. That money was kept in

an account and used to fund a summer trip. At least 10 acolytes participated in the procession each Sunday, carry-
ing the torches or the incense.

Frank said Father Kenyon’s “great strength was his strong belief in the Lord and his commitment to building up
the Church in Rockland, Thomaston, and St. George (the summer chapel) – the three congregations he jointly
served. He was a very faithful man, who always preached on the gospel and not on things going on in town or on
politics. He was always open and approachable, a good listener, but also would not always agree to what someone
expressed. He was a great reader of history, with a quite extensive library.” As Frank said, he was “very smart” and
“there were not many questions he couldn’t answer.”

When the first drafts of the 1970s Prayer Book were being introduced to parishes prior to its official adoption,
Father Kenyon responded positively and spent a year preparing the congregation for the change. Although not every-
one liked the new Prayer Book, the process went smoothly because he was not one to “push his agenda without
talking with his people.”

In the community, he was very active in the ecumenical movement. He shared worship with different churches
and regularly participated in the WRKD weekly broadcast of local sermons. He had a “great relationship with the
Jewish community” and was especially friendly with Alan Grossman, and with the owners of Rubenstein’s Antiques
where he visited and shopped.

Father Kenyon was also very active in the diocese, where he served as head canon, responsible for the planning
of all diocesan ordinations, and served as the Master of Ceremonies. In the summer, he was active at the diocesan
camp, sending children from St. Peter’s, celebrating services, and teaching swimming. 

He was also a member of the Society of St. John the Evangelist in Cambridge, Massachusetts, and left much of
his library to them at his death. He also left his estate in a diocesan endowment trust to benefit St. Peter’s. (St.
Peter’s continues to receive $7,000 - $9,000 in operating support each year from this bequest.) An excellent portrait
of Father Kenyon hangs in the hall just outside to parish office and vestry meeting room.

Photo of Father Kenyon taken in 1959.
He “was well known by many by the

biretta he wore walking around town.”



Canty’s 2019 Sailing Adventures
By Marty Rogers

Marty and Paul on July 3 atop the lighthouse on the island of
Huvudskar in the Stockholm Archipelago, Sweden. Huvduskar is one of
the rugged, low islands of the outer archipelago. Canty is the second mast
on the right in this little spot on the island of Saltkobben. All the boats
have a stern anchor and bows are tied up to the rocks—typical Swedish
style of anchoring.

Periodically I have shared stories our European sailing adventures
in The Rock. We didn’t sail last year due to my knee injury, so this
year was a joyful return.

The name Canty, which has been used by Paul’s parents and by us
since 1963, is a Scottish word meaning “lively, full of fun” and is used
by Robert Burns in his poetry. It is a very fitting name for our boat. 

We started this year on May 17 at the spot we ended in 2017 – on
the west coast of Sweden, north of Gothenburg. Our son Jon was with us
until June 12 as we sailed north in Sweden and then west to Sandefjord,
Norway. We found solitude in places where we were the only boat, and
a tiny anchorage called Paradise. We love to hike and went ashore to
find trails or blaze our own. 

Sandefjord was once a whaling center. What remains is a museum
that relates the history of that industry, which whale species have sur-
vived, and what efforts are underway worldwide to protect these giant
mammals of the sea.

Back in Sweden, we visited the Koster Islands
(vastsverige.com/en/stromstad/koster/), a national park about 10 miles
from the mainland. When we sailed in this area in 2017, the wind was
fierce, but this time we had two days of gloriously warm, sunny weather.

We headed south back to Gothenburg, tucking in and out of the
barrier islands that provide shelter from heavy winds. In the “big city”
we visited lovely city parks, an art gallery that had an exhibit of the art
of Bansky, whose satirical street art and subversive epigrams combine
dark humor with graffiti in a distinctive stenciling style, and the Fish
Church – a fantastic fish market in a building built in the late 1800s that
looks like it might have been a church. (atlasobscura.com/places/fes-
kekorka-a-gothic-inspired-fish-market). 

The next part of our trip took us inland through canals and lakes in
the southern part of Sweden. Jon was with us until we started the trip in
the Gota Canal. He overlapped two days with his brother Chris’s family
– Heather and 5-year old Wes. 

WAYPOINTS
activities and 
notices on our 
journey together

ST. PETER’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH THE ROCK ◆ FALL 2019                    ◆ PAGE 9

Continued on page 10



PAGE 10 ◆ THE ROCK ◆ FALL 2019                  ◆ ST. PETER’S EPISCOPAL CHURCH

Construction on the Trollhattan Canal (vastsverige.com/en/trollhattan-van-
ersborg/produkter/trollhatte-canal-and-lockarea/) began in 1800 with a 
significant modernization in 1844 and again in 1916. It starts just north of
Gothenburg and runs north, where it enters Lake Vanern. It is still a major
commercial waterway for freighters, with 6 locks along its 51 miles. The Gota
Canal opened in 1832 to continue Sweden’s project of linking the Skagerrak
Sea on the west coast with the Baltic Sea on the east coast. Starting at 
Sjotrop in Lake Vattern, it is 120 miles long with 58 locks. The canals are 
quite different. The Trollhattan begins in a very urban, industrial area and then
becomes more suburban and finally rural. The Gota Canal passes through 
wild waterways, small lakes, villages, and cities. (gotakanal.se/en/pleasure-
boat/canal-stories/)

All of the locks in the Gota Canal have a lockkeeper and most of the locks
are operated with a handheld remote device. When Paul first went through the
Gota Canal in 1963, only the first and last locks were automatic. He had to
open and close all the rest by hand! 

Along the canal are small marinas where you can tie up for the night. 
Most have campgrounds with services for both boaters and campers. Showers,
laundry facilities, and playgrounds are abundant. One playground covered an
area about twice the size of the playground outside St. Peter’s. It included a
miniature Gota Canal with bridges, locks, and buildings. The ice cream vendor
gives kids a toy boat to take through the canal and gives them an ice cream
upon return of the boat. It is usually a very popular stopping place, but we 
had it to ourselves because we started our transit the day the canal opened 
for the season.

The lockkeepers are all very friendly and helpful although they are not
allowed to handle any lines (ropes) that boats use to tie up within the lock.
When the locks were close together, Chris, Heather and or Wes would walk
along the path beside the canal. The most dramatic series of locks included
eight consecutive locks down to a lake.

At Soderkoping, Chris and family departed and then Paul’s sister Andrea
came aboard for a week. Three more locks remained in the canal. The last day
was Midsummer and the lockkeeper had a beautiful wreath of wildflowers on
her head. We sailed north through islands in the Stockholm archipelago – good
weather except for one very rainy day.

In Stockholm we visited the Vasa Museum (vasamuseet.se/en) and started
the next phase of our trip. Andrea departed, and Doug and Dale Bruce
(Heather’s parent’s) joined us for two weeks of sailing with friends from the 
US, Sweden, Denmark, Finland, and Norway. This large group (41 boats 
and 250 participants) was divided into three groups so we would fit into small
harbors. We came together for the 4th of July and on three other occasions in
larger harbors.

Weather during this two-week period was mostly dry, some days with rain,
lightening, and thunder and cool temperatures. Our Swedish friends said that
the last week of June and the first week of July were the coldest since 1947,
with temperatures in the evening in the mid to upper 40s! Last year Sweden
had a blistering heat wave.

We sailed in island groups (archipelagos) on the outer edges of the
Stockholm archipelago. Their barren landscape was beautiful and dramatic.
Navigation is constant as the rocks are everywhere, and of course not always
visible.

At the end of this cruise we bid farewell to new friends and the Bruce’s and
continued our sailing south along the Swedish east and south coast on our way
to Denmark. Danish waters are shallower and more crowded with boats. There
are fewer natural harbors. Asger Bagge gave us a guidebook for these beautiful
spots – in Danish, but with plans of anchorages. The weather was warmer, but
we didn’t experience any of the extreme heat that occurred in Paris, London,
and other parts of continental Europe.

WAYPOINTS
activities and 
notices on our 

journey together

Canty is now in storage in

Augustenborg, Denmark, waiting

for our return in the spring. 

It was a wonderful vacation and

it’s wonderful to return home!



Your Help IsAlways Needed!

Please 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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Worship
Sunday 9:00 AM Choral Eucharist 
Sunday 5:30 PM Celtic Eucharist

Weekdays 7:00 AM

Office Hours
Tuesday – Friday 11:00 AM to 2:00 PM

Staff
The Rev. Lael Sorensen, Rector

Rector’s email: rector.stpetersrockland@gmail.com
Parish Administrative Assistant, Kate 

Office email: office.stpetersrockland@gmail.com
Barbara Jean O’Brien, Music Director

Choirdir.stpetersrockland@gmail.com
The Rev. Thomas James Brown, Bishop of Maine

Officers
Co-Senior Wardens

Jim Bowditch, 236.2272, bowditchjames@gmail.com
Joe Cox, 691.0588, 29spear@gmail.com

Judith Haines-Carter, Junior Warden
Paul Rogers, Treasurer

Vestry Members
Lucia Elder

David Grima
Liz Hunt 

Mary Alice McLean
Manette Pottle

THE ROCK
Published Seasonally

Editor: Marjorie Miller (703.851.7914)
Page Design: Chris McLarty

Please e-mail submissions to Marjorie at mmlr42@gmail.com
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Return Service Requested

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.”


