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 Greetings, friends, in the name of the One who is from everlasting to everlasting!   

      February, as you may know, is chock full of special days and observances.  

 In Gaelic traditions February 1 is Imbolc, a festival marking the beginning 

 of spring.  In a few countries around the globe—notably Mexico, Serbia, and 

 the Philippines—the anniversary of signing or adopting their constitution 

falls during the month.  In the U.S., we celebrate National Bird-Feeding 

Month, American Heart Month, and in my mind most significantly Black 

History Month.  But also a big day in our nation is Valentine’s Day.  Indeed,     

   Americans spend around $20 billion on the holiday—all in an effort to  

   demonstrate our affection. 

     But I’ve always wondered at Valentine’s Day, and the practice of selecting one 24-hour span to let 

our loved ones know we care.  Not that I think there’s anything inherently “wrong” with the observance.  But it seems that, when 

we love someone, it should show all the time.  It should be apparent daily—and not only in words, but also (and especially) in    

actions. 

     I think something similar can be said about the love we profess for God.  Is it something we should set aside only one day or 

only a certain amount of time for?  Should it be more apparent every now and then?  Or should our love for God be reflected in the 

entirety of our lives, in all that we say and do?   

     Truly, that we love God should be obvious in the whole of our speech and conduct.  It should be evident in the way we carry 

ourselves, as we favor humility over hubris.  It should be evident in our stewardship of creation, as we tend our garden home and 

give oversight to all that God’s made.  And most importantly it should be evident in the interactions we have with others, as we find 

the image of God in and seek to offer compassion and service to our sisters and brothers.  To be sure, as you’ve heard me say many 

times over, we can’t say we love God whom we’ve not seen if we don’t love the people around us whom we have seen. 

     So may our love for God—witnessed to and confirmed by our love for our fellows—ever increase and go always before us, such 

that it isn’t an occasional offering, but rather visible in us with every moment we’re gifted. 

Peace, 

Pastor Jason 

Rev. Jason W. Jones 
Senior Pastor 
jjones@bartlettumc.org 

Joys and Concerns 

Operating Budget    Weekly Need: $27,643.00  Building Fund    Weekly Need: $5,623.00 

December 20-$23,657.50 January 10-$13,528.50                  December 20-$10,147.50  January 10-$7,513.50  

December 27-$16,185.50 January 17-$29,617.50             December 27-$1,769.50    January 17-$5,125.50 

December 31-$20,818.50                December 31-$7,493.50     

Christmas offering: $9,945.00  

Sympathy is expressed to Nelleen Hall and Jessica Omollo and Genevive, Nyla, Ayanna, and Penelope upon the death of their 

stepmother and grandmother, Melinda Hall; to Denis and Emily Elliott upon the death of their brother-in-law, Glen Johnson; to the 

family of our church member, Eloise McAlister, upon her death; to Jeb and Josh Baker upon the death of their father, Jerry Baker; 

to Karen Strawhecker upon the death of her father, Lowell Thackrey; to Brian McAfee upon the death of his father, Bill McAfee; to 

Roe McCort upon the death of her mother, Ann DiBartolo; to the family of our church member, Kevin Jones, upon his death.  

Our Gifts 



 

 

          How Many Hymns Do You Know? 

          By now, many of you may have figured out that I really like gathering to sing hymns.  Since our 
          gatherings were limited, last fall we did the mini hymn sings.  By the way, they are still on 

BUMC’s Youtube page, so you can still go back and sing along.  A few years ago, sixteen mem-
bers of the Kingdom Chorale did a hymnathon to raise money for Heifer International.  They 
learned over 652 hymns and raised over $2500.  Each year the children lead an old fashioned 
Hymn Sing.  The children receive a personalized hymnal at the end of their fifth grade year.  You 
get the idea.  I like for people to sing hymns.   

Hymns are such an important part of our worship.  They contain scripture, the message of the church, theology, hope, comfort, 
praise, prayers, and so much more.  They bring us together in unity, all of us singing together at the same time.  They connect us to 
each other, to the past, present, and future.  I want you all to remember your hymns.   

It’s been almost a year since we have really been able to sing.  I would like to know how many hymns you know.  Do your children 
know your favorite hymns? Their grandparent’s favorites? Compare notes with your friends and find out how many they know.  I 
am curious to know who knows the most hymns.  I am also curious to know how many hymns I know as I have worked in 3 denom-
inations during my career.   

There is no deadline.  It’s not a competition.  Just get your hymnbooks out and enjoy your hymns.  I would love to hear how many 
hymns you know! This could take a while, so start the conversation and give me progress reports each week as you count them. Do 
you have any ideas on how to share our hymns virtually?  My email is karens@bartlettumc.org and my cell number is 734-5714.  I 
can’t wait to hear from you! I miss hearing you sing! 

 
Karen Strawhecker 
Assoc. Dir. of Music Ministries 
karens@bartlettumc.org 

  
Shari Russenberger 
Director of Children’s Ministries 

srussenberger@bartlettumc.org 

   Happy February Friends! Recently I was shown this poem and I wanted to share it with you.  

 

Worst Day Ever 

by Chanie Gorkin 

 

Today was the Absolute Worst Day Ever 

And don’t try to convince me that  

There’s something good in every day 

Because, when you take a closer look, 

This world is a pretty evil place. 

Even if 

Some goodness does shine through once in awhile 

Satisfaction and happiness don’t last. 

And it’s not true that  

It’s all in the mind and heart 

Because 

True happiness can be obtained 

Only if one’s surroundings are good 

It’s not true that good exists 

I’m sure you can agree that 

The reality creates my attitude 

It’s all beyond my control 

And you’ll never in a million years hear me say 

                                                                                 Today was a very good day.                                                (cont. on next page) 
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I have never been much of a morning person.  Growing up I lived for the weekends and the sum-

mers when I could sleep as late as I wanted which, I’m embarrassed to say, was usually well past 10 

o’clock.  I couldn’t believe that there were actually people who got up before sunrise every single 

morning, not because they necessarily had to, but because they wanted to.  I just couldn’t relate. 

It took a while (40+ years!) but I get it now.  Driving Caroline to school before the sun comes up for 

the past couple of years has become one of my favorite ways to start the day, not because of the 

stimulating conversation (believe me when I tell you that the apple doesn’t fall far from the tree 

when it comes to not being a morning person—she’s a chip off the old block!!) but because every 

now and then I am treated to a sunrise so glorious that no artist could ever capture its beauty.  I’m 

reminded every single time how much God loves us and that out of darkness comes such magnifi-

cent beauty.   

The past year has been so difficult for many 

in our congregation, our community, and our 

world.  Losing loved ones, sheltering in 

place, closing businesses, fighting and protesting in our country—it’s been 

such a heavy time.  But one look at one of those glorious sunrises and I   

remember that everything is going to be okay.   

Your church staff misses you—we miss your smiling faces, your singing 

voices, your hugs, your handshakes, your warm words.  And while it might 

take a while for us to get back to “normal,” we’re here, thinking about you 

and praying for you.  We hope you’ll call if you need something and that 

you’re all checking up on each other.  And if you’re like me, and not much 

of a morning person, I hope you’ll treat yourself to an early wake-up call 

one morning—I highly recommend it!  

God bless and take care, 

Rachel 

from Rachel 

           Ra-
chel 

Rachel Hasty 
Senior Accountant 
rhasty@bartlettumc.org 

(cont.) Pretty depressing – right? Now, take a moment and read that poem again, except this time read it from the bottom to the top. 

Isn’t it interesting that just by looking at the poem in a different way the entire meaning shifted? We can chose to look at something 

as negative or bad, or we can chose to see it as an opportunity for growth – it’s all about perspective. I hope and pray that you are 

always looking for the bright side, the silver lining or allowing yourself to see a situation from multiple angles. It’s very easy to get 

stuck in the sad/ bad/ overwhelmed/ depressing perspective, but I know that there is ALWAYS a positive perspective, if you choose 

to look for it. I look forward to seeing you all soon, and I choose to view this time apart as preparation for the greatest of all celebra-

tions when we can all be together! 

In Christ, 

Shari 

Gallery News 

Lunch at the Gallery will begin again on Feb 28th at 12:00 - lunch is free, serving a table of 4 . Catering 
will provided by the Chicken Salad Chick. For reservations call 901-409-8705. 

Private reservations of the Gallery can also be made for one hour, self-guided tours of up to six people. 
The Gallery is open from 11:30 to 3:00 and is located next to the church on Shelby Street. The gallery pro-
vides masks, gloves and hand sanitizer and is cleaned after each visit and again at the end of the day. 

The baby blanket team meets at 10:00 am every 2nd and 4th Tuesday of the week at the Gallery. 

Yarn donations are always welcome or come join us to make baby blankets. The hospitals are always so 

happy to receive them. 

Contact Morris at 901-409-8705 if you have questions. All are welcome! 
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It’s time to register for Pre-School! 

Some of our programs WILL fill up quickly! Also, remember that teacher requests are given on a 

first come, first served basis. 

  

Enrollment Dates for 2021-22 are: 

Church Members –beginning Thursday, January 21  

Current Preschool & KDO Students/Families –beginning Monday, January 25 

Open to Public  -beginning Monday, February 1 

  

Registrations will be accepted by Mrs. Steadman beginning at 9:30 am each morning outside the  

preschool office. You may use the indicated spacing to line up early if you choose. Current students 

may also send in paperwork in the child’s folder if you would like. To ensure fairness, any registra-

tions sent in school bags will be added to the end of the list on the day sent in. Please email the     

preschool office for an enrollment packet. preschool@bartlettumc.org 
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