
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 | November 2020 - Volume 74 - No. 11

RecordTHE

By Jan Garrett

I’ve spent a lot of time humming and singing Handel’s masterpiece 
during the pandemic.  
  Why this particular song, you might ask? Could it be because the 

words are almost simple enough for me to remember (Hallelujah, hal-
lelujah, hallelujah, etc.)? It actually has more to do with a clever You-
Tube video I came across and showed to Ren and Paloma, my soon-
to-be four-year-old twin grandchildren who, with their parents, have 
been “temporarily” living with Rand and me since escaping New York 
City seven months ago. The action-packed video with its not-your-
run-of-the-mill version of the “Hallelujah” chorus has totally capti-

vated them. (https://youtu.be/Ag6CYY0cbFc)  The twins never tire of 
watching it, and it’s not unusual to hear them singing it as they finger 
paint, or jump on the couch, or run around in the yard. Their zest for 
life in general, and their enjoyment of this video in particular, have 
shaped my response to the pandemic, helping me see blessings I might 
otherwise have taken for granted. When I hear their little voices sing 
out “Hal-le-lu-jah!”,  I am reminded to give thanks for all God’s good-
ness to me, a few examples of which I’ll share below. 
   My daily walks in the neighborhood take on new meaning when 
Ren and Paloma are with me. Nothing is too insignificant to go un-
noticed and to bring cries of joy. We pick up worms, chase squirrels, 
breathe in the fragrance of honeysuckle, mimic bird calls, and rub 

The “Hallelujah”
Chorus and 

the Pandemic

Continued on page 6 . . . 
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For All the Saints

By The Rev. Mary Mackin

Let us now sing the praises of famous men. . . . 
Some of them have left behind a name,  
So that others declare their praise. 
But of others there is no memory; 
They have perished as though they had never existed; 
They have become as though they had never been born. . . . 
But these also were godly men, 
Whose righteous deeds have not been forgotten; 
Their wealth will remain with their descendants, 
And their inheritance with their children’s children. 
Ecclesiasticus 44:1, 8-11 

This passage from Ecclesiasticus is my favorite reading for All 
Saints’ Day.  Yes, we know the names of a lot of famous peo-
ple:  William Shakespeare, Abraham Lincoln, Rosa Parks.  But 

many good people whose names we do not know  have lived and died; 
these people too were “godly” people, “whose righteous deeds have not 
been forgotten.”  We can imagine the hundreds, thousands, millions of 
people over the years who have worked to do good, to follow the way 
of love, but whose names are lost to history.  On All Saints’ Day, I like 
to celebrate and remember those nameless people. 
   Growing up in the 1950s, I attended a small Presbyterian Church 
tucked in a valley in the southwestern Wisconsin hills—Pulaski Pres-
byterian Church.  The story goes that the people who founded the 
church, German immigrants, were Lutheran and wanted to build a 
Lutheran church.  The Lutheran Synod said no, so the people went to 
the Presbyterians, who said yes.  The first church, established in 1862, 
was made of logs, but in 1874 the people built the present church.  It 
was a hub for the German farmers in the area, with services in German 
until the 1920s; it is now on the State and National Historic Registers.  
I don’t know the names of these pious German immigrants, but surely 
they were saints of God. 

   As a child attending this church, I don’t suppose I appreciated the 
history of the church as much as I did the saints who went there.  It was 
a place where I felt loved and welcomed, a place where people showed 
by example how to live the life of loving one’s neighbor.  The minister, 
Dr. Manus, had retired with his wife to this country church (living in 
a parsonage built in 1866).  He was a tall, thin man with a head of un-
ruly white hair, always dressed in a stark black suit.  Though I was a bit 
afraid of him, I respected him—in truth I was in awe of him—for he 
seemed to embody a life lived in faithful servanthood to God.  
   The people who attended Pulaski, proper Midwestern folks not given 
to hugs or exclamations, nonetheless took seriously the admonition to 
“train up a child in the way he should go,” and so we children and teen-
agers had Sunday school and youth group, but above all we felt loved 
and cared about. What a cloud of witnesses: Ruth and Louis Schwabe, 
who took care of me for two weeks when my mother had surgery; Ben 
Kraus, the organist, whose head bobbed up and down with the music; 
Lucille Fleming, our Sunday school teacher, who answered our ques-
tions and made sure we had done our lessons.  
   All of these are saints of God—the people whose names I don’t know 
and the people I knew and loved.  Even they, those I remember, will 
fade into history at some point and none of them will be remembered.  
But the good work, their righteous deeds, will continue to live on in 
the lives of those who knew them: “their wealth will remain with their 
descendants.”  These are the saints I will celebrate on All Saints’ Day. 
   And what about you?  Who are the saints in your life?  As you look 
back over your time here on earth, who has helped you, guided you, 
loved you, given you grace?  What nameless people can you thank for 
building a church, making a sacrifice for you, or adding some gift to 
your life?  And then name all the people in your life right now who 
are saints for you—even the most unlikely.  You will find that you are 
surrounded and upheld by a great cloud of witnesses.  And then, give 
thanks; give thanks to God for all the saints, past and present, who 
nurtured you, trained you, and helped to shape you into the person 
God intends for you to be.
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Catching Up with Longtime Members 
By Christine Mortlock

Dr. Sam Smith, Joan Smith, Doreen Fishwick, Mary Barrow, and Dr. 
Elizabeth Payne have been members of St. John’s since before some of 
us were born, before others of us were married, and before all of the 

children and youth in our children and youth programs cut their first teeth. St. 
John’s has sustained them through several decades or so—through marriages, 
funerals, sicknesses, losses of loved ones, national and global tragedies and tri-
umphs. Recently, I gave each of them a call, knowing that connection is so im-
portant for us all right now, and asked them about their memories of St. John’s. 
Just with a call, you can hear how our church echoes in their lives. They pray, 
they give thanks, they sing, they worship. 
   As I talked with the Smiths, I learned that every night Dr. Smith works his way 
through his prayer list. He has been in a wheelchair for decades after suffering 
a serious stroke. When it would be easy enough for him to turn in on himself, 
he prays for others and their needs. Joan Smith, a retired English teacher, told 
me that she looks over at her husband as she watches the nightly news and takes 
comfort in this nightly ritual. Sam and Joan Smith joined St. John’s about forty 
years ago and it has been “an island of safety and refuge” for them through both 
difficult medical and personal experiences. They love its people, worship space, 
liturgy, and music. 
   From her independent living residence at Brandon Oaks, Doreen Fishwick, a 
member since the 1980s, told me she continues to participate in St. John’s Sunday 
morning worship through the residents’ television network. Even in the pan-
demic, when Brandon Oaks does not allow visitors, I heard her resilient attitude. 
She reads, exercises, and talks to her two grandsons on the phone.  “Our church 
is thriving. Thriving,” she told me with a cheerful responsiveness—I imagine that 
characteristic was part of her success as the former general manager of Hotel 
Roanoke. As we talked, I’m heartened by her words of wisdom about handling 
the pandemic, “I think we have to sit back and try to bring our children up so 
that they know that things will be all right eventually. Life isn’t always easy, and 
we have to learn to roll with the punches. Over the years, I have, day in day out, 
repeated the last verse of the 27th Psalm as it appears in the King James version 
of the Bible and in the 1928 Book of Common Prayer: ‘O tarry thou the Lord’s 
leisure; be strong, and he shall comfort thine heart; and put thou thy trust in the 
Lord.’ I still repeat those words and hope they may help those having difficulty 
with our present pandemic.” 
   Mary Barrow, a former real estate agent who joined St. John’s in the 1970s, was 
working her way through a biography of Alex Trebek when I called. I told her 
I stuck with the $100 questions. She lives at Our Lady of the Valley Retirement 
Community in Roanoke and, like Mrs. Fishwick, cannot receive visitors during 
the pandemic.  Mrs. Barrow shared how thankful she is when the Rev. Mary 
Mackin rings and when parishioner Gwen Knowlton writes her faithfully. She 
also shared her appreciation for my call. I learn later from Kristi Brown that Mrs. 
Barrow sweetly volunteered for years at the St. John’s receptionist desk. Mrs. Bar-
row also told me she regularly picked up elderly women who could not drive to 
come to a woman’s group at St. John’s.
   Becoming “a member of St. John’s was one of the best things that ever happened 
to me,” Dr. Elizabeth Payne told me on the phone. “I love everything about the 

services at St. John’s.  I love the rituals. I find going to the altar 
and kneeling to receive the sacrament makes me feel the pres-
ence of My Lord.” She found St. John’s fifty years ago when 
she moved to Roanoke in 1970 for her husband’s job and she 
began teaching in the business division at Virginia Western 
Community College. Kelly Crouch, one of her student as-
sistants, invited Dr. Payne to St. John’s, and Dr. Payne found 
her church home. Like Mrs. Barrow, she volunteered at the 
receptionist desk at St. John’s, organizing the desk volunteers 
for more than ten years. Over the phone she sang me a few 
lines of a favorite hymn. She hums hymns to herself, like her 
mother once did. 
   After calling these faithful, longtime St. John’s parishioners, 
I’m reminded of a few things. I’m reminded of the impor-
tance of connecting and reaching out. I’m reminded to pray 
for others, even when I’m tempted at this time to think only 
of my own needs. I’m reminded to continue to worship, even 
when it’s not exactly the way it used to be. I’m reminded to roll 
with the punches, even when I feel immovable, and to walk 
by faith, even when the path is unclear. I’m reminded to be 
thankful for the care I receive from others and share my ap-
preciation with them, even when I’m feeling, frankly, sick and 
tired of the pandemic and politics. I am reminded to sing the 
songs of our faith, even when I don’t feel like singing at all. 
It’s not always easy. But these five have shown me, that’s what 
faithful people do, year in, year out, in harvest or in fallow, in 
1970, or, yes, even in 2020. 

Clockwise from top left: Sam and Joan Smith; Doreen 
Fishwick; Elizabeth Payne; Mary Barrow.
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2021 Vestry Candidates
The 2020 annual parish meeting will be conducted virtually on a date determined by the vestry and clergy. The date is usually the 
first or second Sunday in December. Given the virtual nature of the meeting, voting for the 2020 vestry candidates will also occur 
in a virtual setting.  See page 6 of the October edition of The Record for more information.

Matt Emerson
   Four years ago, I moved with my wife, Carley, and our two young children to Roanoke 
from Annapolis and soon found the welcoming community of St. John’s.  We have since 
enjoyed the many family activities and consider St. John’s our church home.
   I am a lifelong member of the Episcopal Church and have served at St. John’s as a chil-
dren’s Sunday School teacher, usher, and active member of the Men’s Group.  My profes-
sional experience is in health analytics at Carilion Clinic and using data to find creative 
solutions to complex problems.  Serving as a vestry member is an opportunity to give my 
experience to the church leadership team and assist in navigating the current challenges.

Ben Garden
   I am an 8th grade civics teacher and a member of Virginia Outside summer camps. 
   At St. John’s, I am involved in Tuesday night Men’s Group, Parents’ Journey Group, and 
teaching Sunday School.
   My wife and I both grew up in Roanoke and moved back in the summer of 2018.  We 
have two sons, Tupper (4) and Will (8 months), and finding a church home for our family 
was an immediate priority.  From the first day we visited St. John’s, we felt welcomed and 
at home and have only grown in that conviction since.  I am honored to be asked to serve 
on the vestry and hope to give back to the church community that has given much to my 
family and me.  
   I believe in the mission focus of our church and am thankful for the assistance we pro-
vide around the world and in our own community.  St. John’s not only welcomes all, but 
serves all, and I hope to become more involved in our mission and outreach in the years 
ahead.  

John Light
I have been an Episcopalian for 50 years and member of St. John’s for over 25 years. I am 
the retired owner of Commonwealth Door & Hardware. I served on the vestry for one 
term between 2002 and 2005. I have three adult children and six grandchildren. I partici-
pate in many parish activities. I am an usher, member of the book club, and an active adult 
formation participant. I would be delighted to serve on the vestry.

Lawrence McConnell
   My wife, Michelle, and I have been coming to St. John’s since 2015, shortly after moving 
to Roanoke from Charlottesville. We’d been attending the 10 a.m. Sunday service regu-
larly, and transitioned online with our fellow parishioners when the coronavirus hit this 
spring. Since we’ve joined St. John’s, I’ve served as an usher and Michelle has been on 
the altar guild. Both of us love St. John’s. We came here from Christ Episcopal Church in 
Charlottesville, where I was fortunate to have served as a vestry member and then senior 
warden. I’m keenly aware of the opportunities for service that are offered on the vestry.  
I was baptized in 1950 at All Saints Church in downtown Atlanta, where I served as an 
acolyte for six years until my high school graduation. I’m a 1971 graduate of Washington 
& Lee University, where I majored in English and was elected editor-in-chief for the stu-
dent newspaper. I became a reporter for The News & Courier of Charleston, SC, in 1971, 
beginning a 49-year career in the newspaper business as a reporter, editor, and publisher. 
I became executive editor of The Roanoke Times in 2014, and retired last November. Prior 
to coming to Roanoke, I had been publisher of The Daily Progress in Charlottesville for 19 
years, managing editor of The Tampa Tribune for eight years, and previously held leader-
ship roles at newspapers in Alabama and South Carolina. 
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Dawn Murray
   My family and I found our way to St. John’s nearly four years ago. We were warmly 
welcomed by long-timers and relative newcomers alike, and I knew we’d found our home 
when our then-toddler grabbed the long hair of the woman sitting in front of us. I apolo-
gized, and she responded, “You don’t have to worry about that here. We love to let kids 
be kids.”
   Since we’ve arrived, I’ve delighted in getting to know my St. John’s family through fa-
cilitating Journey Groups and Sacred Ground dialogue circles, teaching Sunday School, 
attending women’s retreat and Women at the Well, writing for the We Gather blog, assist-
ing with the These are Our Bodies class, and joining with other young families to create 
a boisterous foyer group. 
   Most of all, though, I’ve cherished meeting others who are newly finding St. John’s. I’m 
so thankful for this church that can bring us all together, from lifelong Episcopalians to 
spiritual refugees. As a vestry member, I hope to keep my eye toward the newcomers – to 
learn their stories and help ensure that they, too, can find their place here with all of us. 

Clair Spencer
   There are several categories of church attendees from “Hatch, Match, and Dispatch,” 
to “Cradle to Grave.”  I fit somewhere in between.  I grew up in Episcopal churches in 
Winston-Salem, then Danville, but dropped out at the end of high school. By 1990, I 
was starting to miss church and wanted to get my children baptized.  I visited St. John’s 
based on a recommendation from my former pastor in Winston- Salem.  What brought 
me back was the non-judgmental attitude I encountered when I admitted to members 
that I had dropped out of church for 17 years.  What has kept me here is our wide vari-
ety of community outreach programs.  I am especially proud of our CYP After School 
program, our Music Academy, and the T.R.U.E. ministry for helping our neighbors.  At 
the present time, I am on the choir cabinet, and serve as a Eucharistic visitor, and am on 
a kitchen team that prepares dinner for The Gathering service.  Over the years, I have 
also been an usher, a Sunday School teacher, a member of the Welcoming Committee, 
and helped with Vacation Bible School.  Being a member of St. John’s has enriched my 
life both spiritually and personally in too many ways to list here.  I would be honored to 
serve on our vestry.  It would be a chance for me to more fully give back to a church that 
reaches out to our community so effectively.  

Nicole Terrill
   I have been a member of St. John’s since 1999, when my husband, Greg, and I first 
moved to Roanoke.  We agreed to visit multiple Episcopal churches before deciding 
which parish to join.  St. John’s was so welcoming and stimulating that we never did visit 
others and have made our church home here for 20 years. 
   My professional and volunteer background is in public health, outreach and education. 
At St. John’s I have served as a children’s Sunday School teacher and on the Welcoming 
Committee.  I recently joined the College Care Ministry.  I currently serve as Secretary 
of the Board of CYP.  Our children, Nora and Sally, were baptized and confirmed at St. 
John’s and both have served on YMT.  St. John’s has given so much to me and to our fam-
ily; I welcome the opportunity to give back to her.

Lee Wilhelm
   My family transferred to St. John’s in 1954 so I have grown up in St. John’s.  It has always 
been a large part of my life.  I have had the pleasure of serving as a Youth Club leader, 
Sunday School teacher, and Scoutmaster for Troop 17.  I have also served three terms on 
the vestry including 2 years as rector’s warden.  The area I have been involved in the most 
is the Property Committee.  I have served on this committee for a number of years and 
have been part of a number of great projects.  Two projects of note are the columbarium, 
where I was responsible for overseeing the design and construction, and the Parish Hall 
Addition, in which my firm was the general contractor.  Having 50 years of construction 
experience in the Roanoke Valley, I believe I can use this experience to assist the parish 
as we move forward with the important projects that are being made possible by the 
Cornerstone Endowment Fund.



In September and October, the middle and high school youth groups learned about food 
and water insecurity in our community and around the world in preparation for the 
CROP Hunger Walk.  An employee of RAM (Roanoke Area Ministries) spoke with our 
youth about the realities faced by our neighbors served at the local day shelter on Camp-
bell Ave. The St. John’s youth raised over $2400 and on October 18 walked two miles 
together for the CROP Walk. Twenty-five percent of the money raised will go to RAM. 
The remainder will go to national and international efforts to address hunger.

Youth Raise Over $2,400 
for the Hungry
“It was so nice to be able to see my friends in this difficult time, while doing 
something for a great cause.” -Millie Wiegard (7th Grade)

“It was a nice opportunity to be charitable and have fun with our friends.”
 -Margaret Tower (12th grade)

“It was great to get together with everyone and for things to feel normal and 
see each other while supporting a good cause.” -Abigail Long (11th Grade)

Thanksgiving
Service

In respect for people’s health and well-being, our 
Thanksgiving service will be pre-recorded and 
available on the church’s YouTube channel. No in-
person option will be available for this service.  
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our fingers across the fuzzy lamb’s ear plant. (And... 
HALLELUJAH!...I can forget my allergies and pretend 
to be as excited as they are when a cat approaches us!)
   The loving concern of our three daughters has 
been evident from the beginning of the coronavirus 
crisis. They worry about Rand and me and love to 
boss us around, setting limits on what we should and 
shouldn’t do because... well, let’s face it...we’re geezers! 
Following the rules isn’t always fun, but HALLELU-
JAH! for the scientists, medical personnel, and family 
members whose advice we are following.
   In the same vein, I’ve been touched by the thought-
fulness of friends near and far who call, text, and email 
me to stay in touch. Some have even brought by toys, 
treats, books, and bed rails to tide us over while our 
New York family is with us. Their friendship enriches 
my life and elicits shouts of HALLELUJAH! 
   One of the things I miss the most is going to church 
in person. But thanks to the ongoing efforts of staff 
and volunteers, fueled by Eric’s impressive leadership, 
I can “Zoom in” every Sunday. My grandchildren oc-
casionally curl up with me on the couch. They call out 
Eric’s name when he appears on screen, and once Ren 
asked, “Hey, where’s Whitney today?” They delight in 
watching Mr. Mike at the organ, as do I.  (Here I must 
insert my Florida granddaughter’s recent comment to 
her mom:  “I wish I could go back to Gigi’s church and 
hear that organ again!”) Apparently, I’m not the only 
person touched by the worship services at St. John’s. 
HALLELUJAH!  

Hallelujah Chorus Continued from Cover  . . .

   Having this chance to be part of Ren’s and Paloma’s everyday life is something I never 
expected. It’s a blessing beyond belief and a daily reminder to do whatever I can to en-
sure a better future for all the children in our world. Through online book discussions, 
movie presentations, and classes, I have been taking small steps toward a better under-
standing of what has been called our country’s “original sin,” racism — its deep roots and 
its continuing presence in our society. I’m grateful for the opportunity to listen and learn 
with an open heart.  HALLELUJAH!
   Thanksgiving is just around the corner, but why wait that long to give thanks?
   Wherever we are, whenever we can... even if we can’t carry a tune in a bucket, we can 
join our voices in singing:
        King of kings, and Lord of lords
        For ever and ever
        Hallelujah! Hallelujah!



St. John’s in October
Clockwise from below: On St. Francis Day, October 4, St. John’s held 
the Annual Blessing of the Animals event in the garden; Halloween cook-
ie decorating and All Saints Day celebration in the garden on October 20; 
Friday, October 23 recording of the upcoming Music on the Corner All Saints 
Memorial Concert.  The concert will be posted on our YouTube channel on 
Friday, November 6 at 6 p.m.

“I am thankful for love and how it can make impossible 
things possible.” –Lynsey Allie

“I am grateful for Georgia and Henry, who taught me the 
true meaning of love.” –Greg Robinson

Now Thank We 
All Our God…
A few parishioners were asked to submit photos of what or 
who they were thankful for. A wonderful prayer to recite 
to recall a spirit or gratitude is: “A Prayer of Thanksgiving” 
found in the Book of Common Prayer.

“We’re grateful for our cozy porch furniture, where we’re 
enjoying our first Roanoke fall!” –Megan-Drew and John 
Benfield 
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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  
(excluding worship services) within the church until further notice. Please let us know if you have any questions.

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. Register for 10 a.m. or 5 p.m. Sunday in-person worship services at stjohnsroanoke.org/register.

People in the Parish
Birth
Alexander Knox Butler, Jr, son of Alex and Lucy Butler, grandson of Gilbert and Douglas Butler, on October 8, 2020 in Charlotte, NC.

Baptism
William Garden, son of Ben and Laura Garden, brother of Tupper Garden, on September 27, 2020.

Deaths
Ruth Platter, on October 4, 2020 in FL.
Jennie Dille, mother of Emily Schmedtje, mother-in-law of John Schmedtje, grandmother of Evans and Helen Schmedtje, on September 30.

Thanksgiving Prayer Wall
Between November 15 and November 28, we will have a prayer wall in the church garden. You can write down a prayer of thanksgiving and 
attach it to the prayer wall. Pens and something to write on will be provided.

Advent Wreaths
November 26, 6 p.m.
This year, our Advent Wreath Making is going virtual! Advent wreath forms and candles will be available for purchase ($5) from 10:45 - 11:30 
a.m. on November 22 and 29 at the circle off Jefferson Street. You can even join in on Zoom to make your wreath in community! Register for 
the Zoom on our website or at https://www.cognitoforms.com/StJohnsEpiscopalChurch1/AdventWreathMakingZoom

Kimoyo Q&A
Would you like to know more about our work in Ghana?  Join in live on St. John’s YouTube Channel for an information session and Q&A!
Tuesday December 1, 6:30 p.m.

Coming up at St. John’s


