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Farewell to Minster of Youth Tray Light 

St. John’s, it is hard to believe that my three years as the Minister to Youth have al-
ready come and gone.  So much has happened since that first day of May in 2017 
and I couldn’t be more grateful to have spent these past three years in ministry 

with you.  I am sorry that COVID-19 has prevented what would have been an even 
more difficult and tearful goodbye in front of the congregation on a Sunday in early 
August.  I hope this letter serves as a substitute.  
   There are so many people to thank. First God and the Rev. Eric Long for calling me 
back to youth ministry and the Church during a time when I wondered if a call to 
ordained ministry was in my immediate future. For the support of the Rev. Whitney 
Burton-Smith, Brian and Jo Loop, and Earle Schumate—without them none of this 
would have been possible. For David Todd, David Olson, Allen Perry, Martha Garst, 
Martha Kelley, and Wade Dunford for making the mission trips such huge successes.  
For David Todd, John Jackson, and all the other vergers who make the acolyte pro-
gram so meaningful to so many of our youth.  For David Tucker and his patience dur-
ing the remodeling of the first floor.  
   There are so many more people to thank and this is the tip of the iceberg. I have 
been so grateful to witness firsthand the parishioners at St. John’s be the whole body of 
Christ to so many people in the Roanoke region and beyond.  I am eternally grateful 
for the youth and children that contribute so much to the makeup of the congregation. 
I pray that through the years the lessons and love of God that we shared will serve as a 
foundation in your lives for strength and the community will be a place you can always 
return to for extra support.  I cannot thank you enough for supporting me and each 
other on Sunday nights, ski trips, lock-ins, Kanuga conferences, Dio SWVA events, 
mission trips, and all the other fun and religious things we did together.  I know the 
COVID-19 pandemic is affecting you as it is affecting so many in ways that we never 
anticipated.  However, keep praying and focus on the blessings and positives in your 
life while helping others to do the same.  It is easy to get pulled down by all the nega-
tive in this world since it is thrown at you daily from any number of screens.  Search 
your own mind, heart, and soul to hold onto God’s love and the good that is all around 
you.  If you ever need reminding about that just ask and I am happy to continue telling 
you about it. 
   It has been a fast and fulfilling three years and I know that my next three in seminary 
at Sewanee will be just as fulfilling. I do not believe I would be going back so soon 
were it not for these wonderful three years at St. John’s.  Thank you for your continued 
support in my life and I look forward to coming back and visiting every chance I get.
   God’s Peace,
   Tray Light   

Continued on page 5 . . .
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By The Rev. David Olson

Whenever we go through some sort of change in life, the 
inevitable question that pops into our heads is, “What’s 
next?”  And, so, with our youth minister Tray Light 

leaving St. John’s to go to seminary, the obvious question is, “What’s 
next?” 
   Thankfully we have known for months that Tray would be leaving 
and so we have had plenty of time to develop a new structure for 
our youth program and plan for the fall.  As hard as it can be to say 
goodbye to someone, it can also be a time to rethink how we want to 
do something, and that is exactly what we have done.  
   Instead of hiring a new youth minister, we are building a Youth 
Leadership Team that will oversee the youth program.  Our youth 
program will not be reliant on just one person. It is the nature of 
youth ministry that youth ministers do not often stay very long. 
Rather than cycling through youth minister after youth minis-
ter, and reinventing the program each time, this model, reliant on 
many longstanding people involved in planning and implementing 
the program, allows for more continuity and sustainability over the 
years.
   The Youth Leadership Team will be made up of the Rev. Whitney 
Burton-Smith, myself, Brian and Jo Loop, who have been a rock for 
our youth for years, a new group of committed adult mentors, and 
Chrissy Mortlock. The new mentors will be an ongoing part of the 
lives and faith development of our youth.
   Many of you know that Chrissy is our minister to children and fam-
ily here at St. John’s and she will continue in that vital role.  Chrissy’s 
title will also change to better reflect the work she has already been 

St. John’s Launches Youth Leadership Team
doing here for months.  If you have interacted with her you know she 
is an active planner in faith formation from children all the way up 
to adults, and in our publications, including The Record, which I see 
as an important arm of formation.  Her new title will be Minister for 
Children, Families, and Lifelong Formation. As part of her new role 
she will be a part of the Youth Leadership Team and oversee the youth 
curriculum, communications, and college intern. 
   I am excited to announce that we have developed a new internship 
program with Roanoke College.  Each semester an intern from Roa-
noke College will be a part of our Youth Leadership Team. Under the 
guidance of Chrissy and a professor at Roanoke College, the intern 
will receive a course credit for this internship. Our first intern will be-
gin in August.  This ongoing internship will not only allow us to have 
a young person here getting to play games, have fun, and guide our 
youth, but it also allows St. John’s to help mentor and bring up future 
church leaders, which is vitally important.  
   So that’s what’s next!  You will be getting more info about this in the 
weeks ahead, but if you have any questions about the youth program 
please don’t hesitate to reach out to me.  I am excited about this new 
structure and am confident it will be the best way to form our young 
people in faith.  Please know we have given this much thought and 
know this new structure will make for a strong and faithful youth 
program.  I would ask you to do your part by supporting us when you 
can and by encouraging and supporting your young person in their 
commitment to their faith.  That can be as simple as making sure they 
get to church and church events. Raising our children into a life of 
faith isn’t easy, and it takes a full partnership between the church and 
the families to do it.  The new Youth Leadership Team looks forward 
to partnering with you to do just that.  
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We shall not cease from exploration.  And the end of all our exploring 
will be to arrive where we started and know the place for the first time.

—T. S. Eliot 

By the Rev. Mary Mackin

Have you ever read a book and were reminded of something 
you knew in the past but somehow had forgotten?  I just had 
that experience while reading Henri Nouwen’s book Spiri-

tual Direction.  While the title of the book suggests it is focused on 
those seeking or offering spiritual direction, the book is really a guide 
to a deeper spiritual life.  Nouwen begins with a basic question we have 
all asked and perhaps struggled with at different times in our lives: the 
question of “Who am I?”   
   At different stages of our lives, we have answered that question in 
various ways.  When we’re in middle age, we may respond with “I am 
what I do:  I’m a teacher, a banker, a gardener, a physician.”   Or we 
may answer the question with our relationship to others:  “I’m a mom, 
a dad, a grandparent, an uncle.”  These roles help to shape our lives 
and provide a kind of answer to the question.  When we’re older, the 
question surfaces again: “Who am I now that I’m not working?  What 
is my worth now?” 
   The question of “Who am I?” is always with us.  We eventually come 
to understand that the real question we’re asking is not “What role do 
I play?” but “Who am I deep down, in essence?  What is my core iden-
tity?” 
   Jesus also asked this question, and it was answered for him at his bap-

tism.  Luke says, “Now when all the people were baptized, and when 
Jesus also had been baptized and was praying, the heaven was opened, 
and the Holy Spirit descended upon him in bodily form like a dove.  
And a voice came from heaven, ‘You are my Son, the Beloved, with you 
I am well pleased.’”  The Father tells Jesus who he is; he is his Beloved 
and the Father is well pleased with him.  The Father doesn’t name a 
career for Jesus but tells him who he is in relation to God.  He is God’s 
Beloved. 
   If we ask ourselves the question, “Who am I?”  the answer is “I am 
God’s Beloved Son; I am God’s Beloved Daughter.  I am God’s Beloved, 
and nothing can ever change that.  God loves me with unconditional 
love.  I am God’s Beloved.”  This love isn’t something we can earn or 
work for; it reflects who God is—God is love—and how God yearns to 
relate to each one of us  
   This is the truth I read in Nouwen’s book and have remembered 
again.  I am God’s Beloved.  Of course being God’s Beloved doesn’t 
mean I’m perfect as I am; no, I’m a sinner also.  But it does mean that I 
am assured of God’s love and forgiveness and grace as I open my heart 
to listen to God’s voice and walk the way of love. 
   I am God’s Beloved.  God says that not only to me but to you as well.  
You are God’s Beloved Son or Daughter.  And if we are, so is everyone 
else.  The people we see each day, the people on TV, the clerk in the 
grocery store, the people we hardly notice—they too are God’s Beloved 
Sons and Daughters.  What kind of world would we live in if, each time 
we saw someone, we would say in our hearts, “Here is God’s Beloved 
Son; here is God’s Beloved Daughter?” 

Who Am I?



Sacred Ground: 
Becoming Beloved 
Community

From January to March 2020, over sixty of us gathered at St. John’s to participate in Sacred Ground, the Episcopal Church’s curriculum on race and 
faith. We were from Christian denominations across the Roanoke Valley, and eighteen of us were from St. John’s. We met every other Monday from 
6:30 to 8:30 p.m., splitting into small dialogue groups to discuss the books, videos, and articles which led us through the long arc of America’s racial 
history. Often our conversations were messy and uncomfortable.  When the country erupted this spring, our lenses were different.  Four participants 
reflect:          
 
Tom Roller
Tom Roller and his wife, Meredith, have attended St. John’s for fourteen years. They attend The Gathering and Tom sometimes plays in the band.  He 
also is a part of the men’s group.
   I thought our society had jumped the hurdle of racial bias.  I thought there were systems in place to ensure equal opportunity.  I thought we 
had evolved as a society to where diversity was celebrated. I thought we had gotten better.  Then there was Charlottesville!   
   Sacred Ground was an eye opener and paradigm shifter for me.  One needs a historical perspective to understand the present, and the course 
provided this. I didn’t understand what systemic racism is until Sacred Ground.  I didn’t accept that I was privileged.   The stories group members 
told opened my eyes to see the huge elephant of racism in the room.  We all need education and dialogue about this pachyderm.  I am grateful to 
St. John’s for hosting the program.   I know we can improve, and it starts with me.  I thought we were getting better. Then there was Minneapolis!   

Marta Lemley
Marta and her husband, Bill, began attending St. John’s five years ago. Marta sings in the choir, plays handbells, and is a substitute organist at St. 
John’s.
   The curriculum presented in the first five chapters of Sacred Ground has been painful yet enlightening, raw yet eye-opening, soul-crushing 
yet hopeful.  The question that opened my eyes and mind more than any other was, “When did you realize that you were white?”  Being white, I 
was unaware of my inherent privilege and assumed that, since I grew up in an all-white town in Arkansas, and I didn’t know any black or brown 
people, how could I be racist?  My personal silence fairly screamed of my inability to recognize this privilege, and equated with my complicity 
in it.  That was a hard fact to learn about myself.  Coupled with recent current events and my newfound courage and freedom to speak up in an 
educated fashion on racism has been refreshing, liberating, and has even cost me a few friends on Facebook, and that’s okay.  It is never too late 
to recognize and challenge racial inequality in all its forms, and at 68 this dog is learning new tricks!

Bill Lemley
Bill is a facilitator for Sacred Ground and sings in the St. John’s choir.  Bill spent four years on the Commission to End Racism in the Diocese of West 
Virginia.
   I entered the Sacred Ground program surrounded by white privilege insulation. Thanks to the program’s honest presentation of the 400-year 
history of racism in America and thanks especially to the chance to share our hearts and stories in dialogue circles, I can see through that insula-
tion more clearly. While facilitating Sacred Ground, I realized I could not help anyone deal with their own complicity in racism through white 
privilege until I confronted my own. Sacred Ground is teaching me to critically listen to others, to recognize how white privilege negatively alters 
my interactions with people of color, and to begin the lifelong work of repentance for the sin of racism.  George Floyd’s lynching reaffirmed to 
me the urgency and importance of this work.  The Rev. Dr. William J. Barber, II recently said in his sermon at the National Cathedral, “America, 
accepting death is not an option anymore.”

Celebrant: “Will you strive for justice and peace among all 
people, and respect the dignity of every human being?” 
People: I will with God’s help.
As a church, we affirm this commitment to our faith at 
every baptism. These words are part our baptismal
 covenant in The Book of Common Prayer.
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Sacred Ground from page 4 . . .
Ruth Cassell-Hunyh
Ruth Cassell-Huynh and her family have been at St. John’s for three years and her 
son Nasir is a member of Boy Scouts and the Community Youth Program.  Ruth is a 
Sacred Ground facilitator.
   When did you first realize (people are treated differently because of the color 
of their skin)? 
   My childhood friends and neighbors were white, in a predominantly white 
school, in the color- blind era. I saw race, same as anyone else, from a very young 
age. I built my internal definition of what it means to be black on the few people 
I knew in high school, without visiting their homes or meeting their parents. By 
that, was I not treating people differently based on the color of their skin?
   Years of reading, attending trainings, participating in conversations—including 
Sacred Ground Roanoke—helps me unwind ingrained thoughts like, “What did 
he do to rise above his situation?” when seeing an affluent black man. Or, “I didn’t 
know black girls like yoga.” Or, “Roll up the window before you drive past a group 
of black people.” 
   The conversation about race begins in your heart. Action is necessary and well 
past due, but the first step for any one of us is to ask and answer these questions for 
ourselves. Gain your truths from people who you know, not the comments section 
or a talking head. 
   Realize how this silent indoctrination of our hearts and minds regarding what 
race means expands throughout our social systems of education, housing, econ-
omy, justice, and health. It creates an environment where we have come to expect 
worse for black people across all these systems.  Ask yourself, when did you first 
realize you cannot be a part of this anymore?

   Do you have questions about engaging issues of race in 
this historic moment in which we find ourselves? Please 
join Sacred Ground facilitators on Monday, August 24 
from 6:30 – 7:30 p.m. for a Zoom Q&A dialogue session 
on these topics and more. E-mail sacredgroundroanoke@
gmail.com to register and submit your questions. 
   Find a resource list with recommendations from St. 
John’s Sacred Ground facilitators on St. John’s Blog, www.
stjohnsroanoke.org/blog-we-gather.

Tray Farewell from cover . . .

By Brian and Jo Loop

When Eric asked us back in March 2017 if we knew 
Tray Light and said that Tray would be joining St. 
John’s as the Minister to Youth, to say that we were 

excited, was an understatement.  Well of course we knew Tray!  
We met Tray through Dio SWVA youth events; he had been on 
several trips with our son as a young adult and adult leader. We 

We Will Miss You, Tray!
knew we would likely only have him for three years at St. John’s and the 
time has flown. The relationships Tray has built with the youth, as well as 
the parents, have been extraordinary. He is kind, funny, and has created an 
environment for our young people to be open and grow in their faith and 
relationships with each other and God. He’s an exceptional listener. He has 
shown our youth what it means to be a Christian. And he’s fun. When Tray 
came to St. John’s, Tray took the initiative to build the youth program, and 
make it a priority for our parish to be a lasting success. He connected with 
the youth and became an instant mentor.  We’re sure they will always have 
fond memories of Tray in their lives. As adults working with youth, Tray 
was a breath of fresh air. He makes working with youth easy and fun and is 
a natural leader. A great example of this is when we go on the annual youth 
ski trips. We take walkie-talkies to most youth events as they are a great way 
for the adult leaders to communicate when we are spread out. And on a ski 
mountain they become very handy. Tray does not ski during these trips and 
sets up a base camp in the dining hall as a central area for the youth to go to 
if they are not skiing. So, Tray became “Ground Control” and Brian became 
“Major Tom.” It was quite funny to see people react as Tray would come 
on the radio and say, “Ground Control to Major Tom!” He’s definitely been 
Ground Control here at St. John’s. We are very blessed indeed to have had 
Tray here. We always knew this time would come when he would leave us to 
further his spiritual calling. We would like to wish Tray much luck and hap-
piness at Sewanee and look forward to seeing him around as a Dio SWVA 
seminarian. Good luck and much love. We will miss you, friend! 

No. 8 • August 2020 • The Record | 5



Strange Tales: An Exploration of Genesis

By Sarah Pendergraph

Having left my thru hike of the Appalachian 
Trail on Mar 23 due to the coronavirus, I 
was unsure how I was going to spend my 

time. Not only did I have to leave the Trail, but I 
was now quarantining alone in our camper away 
from my husband and sons because of my rare dis-
ease. Then I discovered that St. John’s was offering 
services on YouTube. Not only that but they had a 
Zoom group discussion about the Gospel of Mat-
thew that met on Wednesdays through early June. 
These offerings would give some structure to my 
days and weeks. When I heard about the new study 
group with the title of Strange Tales, I was elated. It 
was another opportunity to keep me intellectually 
stimulated and involved with the parish commu-
nity during the summer. 
   Each Wednesday, I log onto Zoom with my smart 
phone and listen to a dozen or more people ask 
questions about the chapters from Genesis we had 
read for the week. I don’t often share, but when I 
do it is about something related to my background 
in anthropology. For instance, we were discussing 
the story of Cain and Abel and why God was angry 
about Cain’s offering. I pointed out that as the He-
brews at that time were pastoralists, it made sense 
they didn’t trust the new agricultural communities. 
   Yet, that isn’t the only reason why I enjoy this 
60-90 minute call each week. It is nice to see other 
people who are interested in a common subject and 
have found a way to continue “church” in another 
way, a way that accommodates someone like me 
who struggles normally with just leaving the house. 
I do hope that even when we start returning to 
“normal,” St. John’s can continue offering programs 
like this to meet the needs of all parishioners.

By M. Todd Null

I thought I knew Genesis.  After all, the stories of this ancient text are implanted into 
our memory from childhood.  They’re the stories of Sunday School, picture books, 
blockbuster movies, and Broadway musicals.

   I thought I knew Genesis until I participated in “Strange Tales,” a summer formation 
series led by Dr. Jennifer Berenson.  Over seven weeks, Jennifer led 20-25 people through 
the book of ancient origin stories central to Judaism, Islam, and Christianity.  Each week 
we read a section of the text and met via Zoom to share our questions and insights.
   This trip through Genesis revealed a narrative filled with confusing stories and compli-
cated people.  Rather than a simple Sunday School story or G-rated musical, Genesis tells 
the story of a flawed and messy people who lie, cheat, steal, murder, enslave, and abuse 
each other.  But it’s also the story of a God who keeps showing up and keeps blessing 
them despite – or perhaps because of – their messiness.
   The story is complicated, and so it the text itself.  The anonymous authors even included 
duplicate versions of the same events and left them to sit side-by-side in unresolved ten-
sion.  The most poignant example may be the creation narrative itself.  
   In chapter one, God speaks all of creation into existence in precisely six days. God’s 
final, and ultimate, creation is humankind; female and male simultaneously, both created 
in God’s image and likeness.  
   Chapter two introduces a separate creation narrative.  In this version, God creates a 
solitary human male from dust, animating the man with God’s own breath.  God real-
izes that it is not good for the man to be alone and so, God creates… all the terrestrial 
animals.  Only after none of the animals prove a suitable partner does God go back to 
the drawing board, excising the man’s rib and using it to build a second human; this one 
female.  
   Both stories seem to be counterparts or responses to Babylonian creation myths.  The 
first describing God’s power and sovereignty, and the second explaining the “natural” or-
der of the relationships between God and man, man and nature, man and woman.  Both 
are reflections of the culture and history in which they were developed.  
   The two competing narratives can’t both be factual but are perhaps both true, each of-
fering unique insight into humanity and the myriad ways we perceive our relationships 
to each other, to creation, and to God.  The best stories leave room for us to inhabit them.
   The book of Genesis reveals people who are complicated and messy.  It also reveals a 
God who created all things and yet desires to be in intimate relationship with that cre-
ation.  It reveals a God who keeps showing up and keeps blessing us despite — or perhaps 
because of—our messiness.  That’s a story worth telling.
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St. John’s Parishioners in Their Gardens 

Wink Weaver displays his first tomato.

June Wilson writes, “Gardening is a way of life for me. Be it vegetables, herbs, 
pollinators or, my personal favorite, wildflowers, I find joy in tending my flock!  
During this time of isolation my gardens have provided a source of energy and 
comfort in trying to keep up with the weeds on the one hand and enjoying quiet 
time with nature on the other.  The garden is a place to dream and scheme—it is 
my happy place!”

The Moores share, “Apples on our espalier apple trees. Don’t 
worry about Forrest feeding the forbidden fruit to Chris; the 
doe in our garden  (now named Eve) is eating all the apples!”

“I love digging in the dirt!” says Jane Coulter.

Lacey Varner in her beautiful garden, with its angel fountain.
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Reminder about Events
Just a reminder that adhering to the Bishop’s guidelines, we have cancelled all in-person church activities, meetings, studies, and gatherings 
within the church until further notice. Let us work with you about questions you have.

Sign up to receive e-communications, which includes a weekly e-mail with links to Morning Prayer and the accompanying worship bulletin. 
Visit the St. John’s web site and subscribe in the box in the lower right corner or contact Evan Hines at ehines@stjohnsroanoke.org. Subscribe 
to St. John’s YouTube.

People in the Parish
Birth
Alice Kimball Bickley, daughter of Kathryn and Glenn Bickley, sister of Benjamin, granddaughter of Kathy and Ben Temple, great grand-
daughter of Mary Lou Temple, on July 19, 2020 in Washington, D.C.
Death
Louis Tudor, on July 1, 2020 in Roanoke, Va., husband of Jessica Tudor, father of Erin, Nicholas, Shane, and Hannah Tudor.

Summertime Fun
Clockwise from top left: Sunday Children’s Chapel; kids sang, danced, and played their way 
through St. John’s Virtual Music Camp; middle school youth gathered in the garden for ice 
cream and Compline; middle school and high school youth hiked to Mill Mountain Star.


