
St. John’s Episcopal Church • Phone: 540-343-9341 • Fax: 540-343-6362
 After Hours Emergency: 540-312-9155 • Website: www.stjohnsroanoke.org

 St. John’s Episcopal Church | July 2020 - Volume 74 - No. 7

RecordTHE

Summer at St. John’s: 
               Many Opportunities to Connect 

People of St. John’s,
   Whether we see you at church online or in the beginning days of our regathering for in-person worship, we have designed a summer 
full of opportunities to be together. It’s important that all of us take time away from the many concerns of the day in order to pray, learn, 

and be with Christian friends. Within our weekly e-mails, and in this newsletter, you will notice numerous ways for us to engage our faith at a 
time that the world, and us within it, really need to do this holy work. 
   Please let us know how we can help you connect. Our work as the people of God continues in all times and seasons. Without question, this is 
one of the oddest of times for our church to do our work. But God has called us to this moment and has equipped us to do all that is needed for 
grace to abound.
   Can’t wait to see you online or at church!
   Peace,
   Eric 

Worship Opportunities

Children’s Church posted to YouTube 
every Sunday by 8:00 a.m.

9 a.m. Sunday: Live Stream Morning 
Prayer or Eucharist (without con-
gregants). After the live stream, the 
service is saved on YouTube and can be 
accessed at anytime.

10:30 a.m. Sunday: In-person worship 
in the nave. *

5 p.m. Sunday: In-person worship in 
the garden. *

12 p.m. Wednesday: Live Stream 
Prayer and Devotion Service 
(without congregants) 

*Please register at stjohnsroanoke.org/
register or call the parish office. Regis-
tration opens each Monday at noon.

Opportunities for Children, Youth, and Adults

We encourage you to connect with your church family in July and August, not 
only by worshiping in-person or online, but by participating in any one of the 
many wonderful formation opportunities offered by the church.  Be a part of one 
of them this summer! For more information, please contact our church office at 
540-343-9341, visit our full events calendar stjohnsroanoke.org, or consult the St. 
John’s Summer 2020 booklet.
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By the Rev. Eric Long

I have a million questions,” is what I told Ginny Jarrett, St. John’s treasurer, as soon as she finished her monthly financial report for the church 
vestry and asked if anyone needed more insight. Her eyes got really big at that response. A million is a lot. That many questions could make 
for an impossibly long vestry meeting. Plus, who has a million answers right now? 

   I quickly assured Ginny that I did not have any questions she, or anyone else, could possibly answer right then. The questions we all have are 
legion and without answers. When will this be over? When can I go to the bedside of someone dying? When can we do funerals for our saints 
who die, and honor them in a way robust enough to match the significance of their lives? Who knows when we really will get back together in a 
manner that approximates normal? I want to sing with our people, but when? I want to pass the peace, and the cup, but how? It surprises me to 
say, but I’d take a hug, and would love to give them to our people. When? 
   “How long, oh Lord, how long?” the psalmist asks in Psalm 13. It turns out our ancestors didn’t mind asking their million questions. They knew 
that honesty is an act of faith. The opposite of faith isn’t doubt, questions, or discouragement. It’s apathy. It’s giving up. To cry out is to believe 
there is One to hear the cry. We lament because God listens and loves us enough to desire the truth of our hearts, which God knows to begin 
with. But we need to offer those questions, to be that honest, and wrestle with the answers that can only come in God’s time. We have a million 
questions, Lord! And finally, here is the One with every single answer. 
   No matter where you are with your soul as you read this, please know it’s a good thing to cry out with questions. God is big enough to handle 
them. God is so big, we will get through this. And the answers that are dim today, will be made plain. So ask your million questions.

“

A Million Questions

Though the Cornerstone Campaign has been put on pause 
because of Covid-19, we recently completed an important 
lighting project made possible by a gift to the campaign. Nine 

attractive light poles were added to our Jefferson Street parking lot 
and along the walkway from the garden gate to the parish hall tower. 
Floodlights were added outside the parish hall. Upgraded lights were 
placed along and at the top of the stairs from the Jefferson Street park-
ing lot to the church office entrance. Thank you to David Tucker, ju-
nior warden of the vestry, and the rest of the property committee for 
their hard work. Thank you, too, to the generous donors to the cam-
paign, and future donors to the campaign, for supporting our beauti-
ful historic church so that it can be like a light on a lampstand, shining 
for many to see. 

Let There Be Light

Photo Credits: David Tucker
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There’s Beauty in the Silence

By Mike Milam, Interim Minister of Music

How does music fit into our world right now? It’s a question 
that, believe it or not, I have struggled with a bit over the past 
few months. To be sure, many folks find music to be a source 

of comfort, hope, and inspiration in the midst of uncertainty and anxi-
ety. I’m in that group. It calms my fear, eases my stress, and relaxes me. 
It turns my thoughts to better times and reminds me of noteworthy 
people and events in my life—those nourishing relationships and key 
moments that have formed me. It motivates me physically, stabilizes 
me emotionally, and focuses me mentally. I can’t imagine a day without 
music in some form; I suspect many of you can’t either. Whether we 
are composers, performers, or listeners, we are all musicians. A global 
pandemic has not called any of that into question for me. It’s as true for 
me as it ever was, perhaps even more so right now. 
   No, my struggle has been rooted in the fact that I’m in another group 
as well—a group of people who have taken that love of music and made 
it their vocation. For us who work with groups of all ages to study mu-
sic and share it with others, part of our passion is the dynamic energy 
that comes from the ensemble experience. There is an interdependence 
to that energy; each member of the group infuses it into the music, and 
each of us in turn feeds off of it as well. It is a continuous cycle that can-
not be explained; it must be experienced. And with each experience, 

we are changed. For those of us who teach and lead music, the absence 
of that face-to-face interconnectedness and the swirl of that energy in 
a room of musicians rehearsing and performing together has been a 
profound loss—one I’ve never known before in my life. For many of us, 
the silence has been deafening. 
   Still, I realize that silence can indeed be golden. I am reminded that si-
lence is punctuation. An effective way to emphasize an important mo-
ment in a piece of music is to surround it with silence. I can still hear 
my college choral director’s words… “We must obey that rest. There’s 
beauty in that silence. Don’t take it for granted. Embrace it and respect 
it.” A rest is only temporary, though. During the silence, we must be 
actively anticipating that next pitch. We must prepare for that next 
rhythm. We must be ready to do our part to create that next harmony 
for the sake of the music and to fulfill the composer’s intention. 
   This pause in our lives is an opportunity to consider what we do, how 
we do it, and why we do it. During this time when so much seems to 
be on hold, may we look for the beauty that is still there and name the 
blessings we have taken for granted. May we embrace our current real-
ity and respect it for the promise present in it. May we actively antici-
pate new ways of loving. May we prepare our hearts and minds for new 
choices to celebrate our humanity and our oneness. May we be ready to 
do our part to create the harmony of justice and peace, for the sake of 
the world and to fulfill God’s intention for our lives.



Honoring Our 2020 Graduates

Surrounded by Love

By David Todd

As with everything these days our annual celebra-
tion of our graduating acolytes cannot be done 
like we normally do, on Sunday, in church at 10 

am in front of the congregation. However, I don’t want 
our three graduating acolytes not to know how much we 
appreciate their service to God and our church.   

   Our graduating acolyte that has 
served the longest is Mary Ran-
dall Plunkett, who started serv-
ing with her older sisters when 
she was six or so. When I first met 
Mary Randall, she was timid and 
shy, and trying to get her to talk 
to me was very much a chore. I 
always worried that I scared her, 
however I guess I didn’t since she 

served in so many ways. Over the years, Mary Randall 
has served as a book bearer, junior crucifer, torch bearer, 
and finally crucifer. She was always ready to serve on our 
major holidays and I served many an Easter and Christ-
mas with her. 
   Our second acolyte, Mattie 
Rose, started serving just a bit 
later than Mary Randall but has 
served for close to ten years. 
Seemingly serious and reserved, 
Mattie Rose was always on time, 
ready to go, and did her assigned 
job with ease. We never had to 
worry about Mattie Rose. She 
made the verger’s job so much 
easier. Mattie Rose also served on Christmas and Easter 
for many years. 

   Finally, our last acolyte, Nora 
Terrill, came to us just a few years 
ago, but what she lacked in expe-
rience she made up for in eager-
ness and willingness. Nora was 
never shy or reserved, but one of 
my most outgoing acolytes. Nora 
made up for her short time as an 
acolyte by serving whenever she 

could. I think she became the go-to-call on Saturday night 
for her friends to get her to fill in. She was so enthusias-
tic about serving. Each of these young adults has a bright 
future ahead of them and I am honored that I got to be 
a part of their life in the church. Again, I thank them for 
the commitment and sacrifice and wish them good luck!

By Hatley Loop

St. John’s has been a constant, loving, safe, home base for me and so many 
other youth as we’ve grown up. Growing up in Roanoke, going through ele-
mentary, middle, and high school, I have gone through highs and lows, faced 

challenges, and grown along the way. Whenever I felt the lows, I knew I could come 
to church to be brought back up, and when I was at my highs I knew I could also 
come to church and celebrate. I’ve learned through St. John’s what it means to be 
a supportive neighbor through faith, a lesson I will take with me through the next 
four years in college, and for the rest of my life. I was part of the St. John’s Children’s 
Choir, then joined Club 45, and am now part of St. John’s Youth Group. One of my 
favorite youth activities has to be the ski trip. The memories of the hectic drive up 
to Snowshoe—picking up our equipment the first night, frozen fingers, and hang-
ing out in the hot tub—will always have a special place in my heart. One of my 
favorite memories was when we “broke” the hot tub (although I’m sure we didn’t), 
so instead of hanging out in the hot tub we had to hang out inside that night, all 
together. The youth grew so much closer this night, sharing many stories, laughs, 
and tears. We all opened up and listened to one another, like never before. When 
we got back to Roanoke after that weekend was over, I can say with confidence, we 
were all sad to leave each other. I will always be grateful for the friendships built 

Congratulations to our St. John’s 2020 graduates! We look forward to support-
ing you in your next steps and as your lives unfold. Here two graduating se-
niors, Hatley Loop and Jonah Vanke, reflect on growing up at St. John’s. Pro-
files of all seniors have been and will be featured in St. John’s social media. If 
we’ve missed a senior inadvertently, please contact the church office so we can 
share our congratulations and their names with the rest of the congregation. 
Thank you to the all the adults who have invested in and supported our se-
niors in their formation at St. John’s, especially Tray Light, minister to youth, 
the Rev. Whitney Burton-Smith, Earle Shumate, and Brian and Jo Loop. 

Thank You to Our 
Graduating Acolytes
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Treasured Experiences
By Jonah Vanke

The past twelve years at St. John’s have had a marked impact on my 
life. I found my surroundings frequently changing as I went to six 
different schools after moving to Roanoke, but youth group and 

youth programs remained a constant I always looked forward to. As a fifth 
grader, my first Youth at Council was a fun and very busy weekend that 
left me eager to return and interested in the Youth Mission Team (YMT) 
central to the event. Going to the church that hosts Y@C with a cohort just 
as interested in one day leading the event was, I believe, a large part of what 
led me to join YMT when I was old enough. Over the years that followed, 
youth events have become some of the most eagerly anticipated and trea-
sured experiences in my life. I loved the countless hours hurrying up and 
down staircases with projectors, flash drives, and cables for worship services 
and group activities and the rewards of seeing months of effort come to-
gether at an event. From the moment a weekend ended, I was anticipating 
going again next year. 
   I loved visiting the same community countless times on our trips to 
Kanuga, where each summer and winter invariably brought me closer to a 
new group of friends. I loved the campfires and ropes courses of YMT re-
treats, the hours upon hours spent with a small group in the silent snow on 
ski trips, and the carefully planned worship services of our fall and spring 
events. I can directly attribute many, many parts of my life outside of the 
church community over the past years to my time spent within it. I was 
encouraged to stick with debate despite initially having very little skill as 
a freshman by several St. John’s YMT graduating seniors on the team, and 
finding my niche in helping with the technology of youth events was a sig-
nificant part of my developing an interest in engineering that has led me to 
study it in college. 
   I can still remember being dropped off at my first ever youth event with a 
new pack of origami paper, a sleeping bag, and absolutely no idea why I was 
there. Were it not for the years of experiences that followed, I would not be at 
all the same person I am today. I have developed friendships that made each 
day of high school much more worthwhile, friends from youth group push-

ing me to better myself in everything from cross-country running 
to 3D printing, all the while helping me along the way. I went from 
a solitary elementary schooler at the back of the room to the YMT 
behind a table with two laptops, frantically typing song lyrics ten 
minutes before a service and controlling the sound system for the 
presiding bishop. As I prepare to leave Roanoke and my family for 
far longer than I ever have before, I am intensely grateful for the 
time I’ve spent with the St. John’s community and the person my 
experiences with that community have made me become.

Class of 2020

Anna Maceo Dandridge from Patrick Henry High School.  
Attending the University of Virginia. 

Mattie Rose Keely from Lord Botetourt/Roanoke Valley 
Governor’s School. Attending Virginia Commonwealth 
University.

Hatley Grace Loop from Cave Spring High School. 
Attending James Madison University.

Mary Randall Garst Plunkett from Lord Botetourt. 
Attending the University of Tennessee.

Grace Elizabeth Skeen from Patrick Henry High School. 
Attending the University of Tennessee.

Nora Jane Terrill from North Cross.  
Attending Wofford College.

Nicholas Paul Jenkins from Glenvar High School. Attending 
Virginia Commonwealth University (Honors Program).

Jonah DeGuire Vanke from Patrick Henry High School. 
Attending Cambridge or Georgia Tech.

Nicholas Wharton Ramsey from Patrick Henry High 
School. Attending Louisiana State Univeristy.

David Hudson from Patrick Henry High School. 
Attending Hampden-Sydney College.

Peter Middleton from Roanoke Valley Christian School. 
Attending Virginia Western Community College.

Michael Repa from Virginia Tech with a BS in 
Mechanical Engineering.

           and faith shared on these fun-filled trips. Through St. John’s and Dioswva, I was also granted the 
opportunity to go with five other youth to England, to build connections with so many different people and cultures. We were able to see count-
less other churches and meet their church communities. St. John’s has also connected me to other youth across Dioswva, by sending St. John’s 
youth to Dioswva youth retreats throughout the year. Through these events, I have gained leadership skills, built friends, and grown in my faith. 
I have met my biggest mentors through St. John’s, such as Whitney and Tray, who have both always been people I can go to talk to and learn 
from, but they are both also people I can sit and laugh with. I hope to be like them one day, with as much wisdom and selflessness. St. John’s is a 
wonderful community to be a part of, and I’m so glad I was blessed to grow up surrounded by so many loving people.

Hatley Loop from page 4 . . .

Jonah Vanke pictured on left
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St. John’s Parishioners . . . Caught Doing Good

Park Loesel works in her gorgeous garden. She shares that, 
“The springtime sowing of seeds produces a bountiful har-
vest of Swiss chard, kale, arugula, spinach, and other garden 
delights that are welcome gifts. Now is the time to harvest 
these and share with neighbors, family, and friends.” She 
beautifully reflects, “St. John’s fosters many opportunities to 
bloom in Christ. When I participate on Zoom calls for Com-
panions in Christ or the St. John’s Book Club, I am reminded 
that feeding of the flock is one of St. John’s greatest gifts.”

Al Cole drops off used toys for the kids in the Community 
Youth Program. Included in her stash is a fun whistle kit. 
CYP is accepting donations of activity supplies and food. 
Donations can be dropped off at the church office, Monday-
Friday, 9-4. Visit https://www.cyproanoke.org/get-involved/ 
for a list of items to donate.

Evelyn, 9 (on left) and Lydia writing to Grandma Joan during the quarantine. 
They’ve become pen pals and Grandma, who lives in Pennsylvania, always looks 
forward to getting the letters in the mail! 

James Breakell started giving blood in 1978 at Patrick Henry 
High School. He recounts, “If you donated you were able to 
leave for the day!! Parents thought you were in school!!” He 
goes on to say, “It’s easy, I am good at it and makes a differ-
ence in cancer and burn victim lives. I also sometimes am 
able to take a nap if they stick me well. To date I am at 70 
gallon equivalents.” He also shares they are now testing for 
Covid antibodies when running blood tests. The next Red 
Cross Blood Drive at St. John’s is on August 5. 

Maribeth Mills recently co-created an Architectural Minute video with local 
educator, historian, and activist Jordan Bell in which he shared the history of 
the Claytor Memorial Clinic in historic Gainsboro and the building’s patron, 
Dr. John B. Claytor, Sr. Maribeth is the development coordinator at Restoration 
Housing, an organization that develops affordable rental properties for limited-
income families and individuals through the rehabilitation and preservation of 
historic architectural resources. This video educates Roanokers on the history 
of “housing policies that have negatively shaped our city and caused racial dis-
parities not only in housing opportunities but also in educational opportunities, 
criminal justice, and health outcomes.” 
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By Kenny Nguyen, Program Coordinator, 
Community Youth Program

During these wild times, I have turned to gar-
dening as a way to gain a sense of calm in my 
life. I’ve recognized how relaxing it is and how 

it keeps me grounded. Focusing on nurturing a living 
thing and watching it grow throughout these countless 
days has helped me. Gardening is something that really 
enriches the soul! Therefore, it was an absolute blessing 
when Lamoryae Mayo from the Virginia Family Nutri-
tion Program approached the Community Youth Pro-
gram with the idea for Garden-2-Go.  
   Thankfully, he was able to get a grant for CYP and 
from there, we hit the ground running, and headed 
out to get all the supplies for the Garden-2-Go kits. We 
asked our families if they’d like to participate and got 
nearly instantaneous replies for our ten kits. That was 
an awesome feeling!    
Each Garden-2-Go kit contained three root bags pre-
filled with soil, tomato starter plants, and seeds for car-
rots, lettuce, and cucumbers.  We also provided a set 
of instructions on how to plant and take care of each 
vegetable. We even created a video tutorial for the kids 
and families. You can see it on our Facebook page, The 
Community Youth Program.

Keep Calm and Garden On
   On a journey in the CYP van (practicing proper social distancing and wearing 
masks), we dropped off the kits at each house like summertime Santas, but instead of 
bearing wrapped gifts we brought plants. 
   As we dropped off each kit, the kids were so excited about having their own garden 
to grow. Their parents were just as excited too. Growing a garden is something that 
they can do together in the comfort of their own home. They can bond over it. They 
can enjoy the feeling that comes from growing something from just water, soil and 
sunlight. But not only that, they can enjoy the fruit of their labor, or rather the veg-
etables of their labor! 
   As some have said, there’s nothing like  homegrown vegetables and I’m inclined to 
agree. I liken them to a homemade meal, made with love, fresh ingredients, and just 
the right amount of care. 
   I am incredibly happy to be able to share my new-found love of gardening with the 
CYP kids and their families. My hope is that they will find peace during this unusual 
time and develop a lifelong, meaningful skill.
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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
Death
Gail Geer, on June 9, 2020 in Roanoke, Va.

“Summer afternoon—summer 
afternoon; to me those have 
always been the two most 
beautiful words in the 
English language.” 

—Henry James


