Mm summer e-mail blue sheet From Puget Sound Washington
A MOMENT MINISTRIES PUBLICATION AUGUST 2, 2010

WEDDING WEEK here on Puget Sound. Lots of e-mail chatter and texting about last minute stuff we’ve had more than a year to think about. Next Monday we’ll be back from Portland with a bunch of memories from another grandson’s wedding. This one is for Andrew and Erin. All our grands will be present along with a growing collection of wives and special partners, not to mention their relatives and friends. 

HIGH TECH adds some challenges to weddings. Everyone has a cell phone camera and many have video capacity. Texting goes on in all settings. Does the Minister lay down the law, or appeal for some sacred space in the heart of the ceremony? None of these rules are in any of my books. I prefer that people see the wedding with their own eyes and preserve the moment in their own emotional memory bank. One thing I’ve done is allow a photo op early on in the wedding (or even in a memorial service). I’ve had family stand for a once in a life-time photo that is treasured. It serves a practical purpose of allowing guests to identify the key players in the wedding drama. And it allows those with camera devices to take some shots. Maybe it won’t be a problem that I need to do anything about. I wonder how other clergy are handling this kind of situation.
VOWS take many forms. I have a collection of them to offer as examples. Many couples choose to create their own. I sometimes wonder whether it’s a good thing. I think it’s good for a couple to put words to their commitment. They usually find it’s not that easy. I wonder whether they remember them or look at them from time to time. One thing about traditional vows is that every wedding reminds married guests of vows they once promised. I have tried to create vows, or improve on the traditional. It doesn’t take long for a twitter length promise to become a blog. It always gets to me a bit when I hear people say “I take you to be my wife/husband, for better for worse, for richer for poorer, in sickness and health, to love and to cherish, so long as we both shall live.” If you can improve on that as a commitment statement, I bless you.
MEANING OF LIFE – COMPILED AND EDITED BY HAP LYDA is the title of a book that arrived in my mail the other day. Last summer a letter came to Puget Sound asking me to submit an essay of 1,000 words or less with my take on “The Meaning of Life.” He was asking 1,000 more or less randomly selected retired clergy out of 1,700 for their thoughts. I mentally questioned who would be interested in such a book and who would publish it. I was reluctant but submitted to Pat’s persuasion. I forgot about it until here it came, nicely printed and published. There are 110 essays, including my own. I ended up reading through the various remarks with more interest than I expected. You would expect that life-long clergy would sound like ─ well, life-long clergy. I read my own, of course, not remembering what I had written. It was a bit off-the-wall, I suppose. Preaching to the choir what they expect to hear has not been my style I guess. 

REMODELING one of our oldest tent-deck cabin A-frame buildings included tearing out a low sleeping loft and replacing it with a queen sized bed. Years pass and situations change. 

The little ones are coming back all grown up. I dream of days to follow when there will be need for another “Little A” for little kids. It’s a theology of change being the everlasting constant. Peace is accommodation to change. We’re still trying. 

DONNA GUSTOFSON RHAY was the first regional leader to contact me when I took my first pastorate in Washington. She recruited me to be CYF Camp Director at Gwinwood, though I had never been a camp counselor. In those days camps ran 80 – 90 high school kids and required lots of recruitment and training of counselors. I ended up directing camps in Washington for 7 years and other states for 25 years. She was a beloved and effective leader and lifelong friend. I'm sure quite a few others on this list will echo that thought as we reflect on her death and life. 











- Art Morgan, August 2, 2010

