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GLAD TIDINGS
Born Again?

Sometimes I wonder if Jesus needs us to throw him a party each year.
T i d iI wonder
n g s as I
What would he think of all our preparations and festivities?
wander through these days leading up to Christmas. Does Jesus really
need us to help him be born again?
Those two words bring up lots of religious baggage for me. Growing up in Georgia, I heard many a church
leader use those words as kind of a threat. Have you been born again? And like Nicodemus, I ask, How can
someone be born when they are old?”
But in my Advent preparations thus far, it seems this is exactly what is happening to me and to us all. We
are being reborn again. It is so hard. I was doing just fine aging in place, thank you very much. Alas, once
we are out of the womb, the only thing we can count on is change. Being born again is not a once and done
thing. Every single day, I am being reborn. I must let go of something to grab on to something new. To do
that, we must have the gift of the Holy Spirit that we find in community. We must be reborn of the Spirit.
That story of Nicodemus comes in John chapter three, right before the foundation of our Christmas season.
For God so loved the world that he gave his one and only Son, that whoever believes in him shall not perish but have
eternal life. Does Jesus need us to throw him a party again? No. Do we need to celebrate the gift of God’s
love expansive among us and use our gifts of the Holy Spirit generously to share that love to the world?
Absolutely. So, let’s decorate, throw a party, dress up, sing our favorite hymns, and celebrate the new life
into which we are being born again, and again and again.
Merry Christmas!

CHRISTMAS EVE
4:00 pm Candlelight Holy Eucharist
Wear your masks & arrive early for the prelude!

CHRISTMAS DAY
10:30 am Prayers and Hymns on Zoom
Bishop Bill Gohl preaches.
DECEMBER 26
8 & 10:30 am services
Lessons & Carols with Holy Eucharist

Many thanks to you all for 25 bags for our Seafarers’
ministry and 36 stockings for the Salvation Army. Next we
buy presents for the residents of Ascension Homes. You can
bring toys for St. Johns, Pimlico too. Thank you. Again!

CHRISTMAS CONCERT
Sunday December 12 at 3:00 p.m.
It is alchemy. While Ronn McFarlane, and Carolyn Surrick,
have both had significant and brilliant careers, their
remarkable partnership has led them to this newfound
musical life – and that has led to a rethinking and recasting
of what a holiday concert can be. Yes, there are favorite
Christmas carols. Yes, there is virtuosity, and yes, there are
unexpected musical surprises. But there is a journey here.
There is wistful memory, there is shared history, there are
new stories to tell, and there is joy – joy in the making of the
music, joy in the celebration of the season, and joy in the
sharing of it. The unspoken communication between these
two master musicians is beautiful and deep.
Masks will be required, and we will keep every other pew
empty. We hope you will bring your friends and family. The
concert is free with a free will offering being receive

STAYING CONNECTED
Wednesday Morning Healing Service
We will gather in person in the church each week at 10:30 am during December. Join us at 10:30 am each
week. Sometimes we’ll even stick around for soup and salad in the back of the church. We’ll go back online
on Zoom in January and February.

Wednesday Night Live
The reviews are in. The community formed from this is weekly gathering on Zoom at 7:30p.m. is amazing.
People share about prayer and God and what it means to be in this remarkable church community,
together. During Advent we’ve been watching sermons from the brothers of the Society fo St. John the
Evangelist in Cambridge, Massachusetts. We even sing
sometimes!

Thursday Morning Bible Study
Pastor Don leads this group on Zoom at 11:00a.m. There is
always room in the room for you! Sometimes the holidays can
be hard – let’s stay church. You can find the link on our
website.

NOTES FROM THE OFFICE

Carolyn Surrick

What I Learned on My Sabbatical or Who Was I Before, Anyway?
When Pastor Stewart returned from his sabbatical we were in a crisis. Covid had closed just about
everything, we were cancelling Easter, and no one had sent us a manual about how to stay in community
without actually being in the same place to worship. It wasn’t just a busy time, it was a difficult and
challenging time.
I never really had a chance to find out what he learned on his sabbatical. Sure, he sent us pictures from
his work in Central America with Habitat. And yes, he had done some reinvigorating workshops and
classes. But we didn’t talk about whether there was a sea change in his spirit. Or whether he found a
place of peace and joy that had eluded him for his whole life.
My sense was that he missed us. That while the sabbatical came right before some substantial burn-out
was about to do serious damage, that indeed, he is a pastor down deep in his soul. And that no matter
how intense life can be in our corner of Baltimore, that he finds grace in us. In his work, his people, his
God, his calling.
I, on the other hand, have had some quality time to think about what my times away have meant – what
I have learned, what I have remembered, and what I have come to cherish.
The first part of my sabbatical included recording a new CD in Chicago. The second part involved a road
trip, time spent with young women struggling with
the impending death of their father, and a few
days of renewal in the west with only my daughter
for companionship. The third part had another
road trip, a few days of self-care, and reconnecting
with friends. The shortest part was the famous
“Women’s Spiritual Retreat and Fly Fishing Trip”
that you have already read about, and now I am
on the last leg of my journey, headed from
Wyoming to San Diego, with some time to reflect.
First, let me thank you all. I’ve never had this
experience before – this opportunity to reset and
recalibrate. It’s been monumental. Okay, so there
were some big changes in my life that did not directly involve the church, but I guess they kind of did,
really. And because of those changes, it was critical to have some time to reconfigure my life, both
theoretically and practically.
I live alone now. I am no longer caring for a houseful of folks. I’m better at saying no. I’m creating a life
that doesn’t have every minute accounted for. I make an effort to reach out to friends whom I adore,
checking in and catching up, instead of relegating those phone calls and afternoon coffees to the bottom
of my to-do list. I walk the dogs every afternoon. I practice music every evening.
continued

….continued
This time has changed me and I want to take note of it before I either fall back into my old life, or start
to take for granted how tectonic it is.
Here, at the end of my sabbatical, the big lesson that I learned is that life has been hard. I was
accustomed to suffering, to forgetting how to enjoy the ridiculously simple things, and I found myself
laughing less. I had trapped myself in a life of serving others, and not focusing on who I could be, if I
stopped for a minute to find grace. This is not to say that my life had been joyless or graceless. But there
had been an ongoing narrowing of my vision.
Sometimes it takes time. It literally takes hours and days and weeks to make new habits, to believe in a
new paradigm, and to say goodbye to a way of life that no longer serves.
I relished the opportunity to take stock, to listen to the little voice inside my head that talked about what
might be possible, to drive hundreds of miles, listening to a playlist of women’s country and western
revenge songs (very, very entertaining, thank you Miranda Lambert and Carrie Underwood, to name a
few) and to come to a place of peace, grace and deep gratitude.
So if you come into the office and I’m not there, it’s a good thing. I’ll be back in the morning. And if you
come to a concert and I am there, know that it’s by the great generosity of Nativity Holy Comforter, that
I am playing my heart out, and loving my life.
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The CARES Food Pantry has an abundance of canned foods and jelly! (Really!) They need
instant coffee, cooking oil, baby shampoos, deodorants, and snacks like granola bars.
Please bring blankets and warm coats as well as other toiletries and essentials for the North
Avenue Mission, and place them in the pew just inside the church.
The Christian Action Quilting Group will meet in Hart Hall on Tuesday, December 14 at
10:00 am.
Chair Yoga continues at 10:00 am on Monday mornings and Thursday Evening Meditations
take place from 7:30-8:15pm. Many thanks to Linda Mcgill for continuing to lead these each
week on Zoom!
We have an updated Photo Directory. Call or email Carolyn if you would like one.

STEWARDSHIP UPDATE
Thank You to those who have returned their financial commitment to
Nativity and Holy Comforter for 2022! We have received 60 pledges for
$207,986. This is the fastest and largest return ever! We are delighted at
this incredible news, especially in light of these pandemic times. Thank
you!

