MM MOMENT MINISTRIES – Mid-September Mailing – 2010

A PRAYER FROM THURSDAY NIGHT CHURCH

We are in awe 

     of the life mystery 
     of which we are a part.

The infinite mystery
     is personal 
     and dwells within us.
We were nothing

     yet we are
     a part of eternity.

We are made to grow in ability
     to love
     and to receive love.
We find more joy
     in giving and serving 
     than in receiving.

We live in gratitude 
    for a life too valuable

    to be meaningless.

 ─ Art Morgan
(From “Thursday Night Prayers – 45 Prayers from Thursday Night Church”)

BOOK CORNER
   Dick Francis died last February, so I was surprised to see a brand new summer book with his name on the cover. The name of his son, Felix, was on the cover in smaller print. The book was “Crossfire.” Dick Francis wrote over 40 mystery novels in horse-racing settings. Felix did a lot of the research for many, and lately co-authored and probably completed what his dad started. I like his compelling plots and interesting inside revelations about the horse-racing business. After all, Dick Francis was a winning jockey for many years in England. I also like his characters and note the fact that almost every book has a differently abled person playing a leading role. Felix adds a contemporary feeling in this story by making the main character a British war veteran who lost his leg to a roadside bomb in Iraq. This did not diminish his chasing and being chased as one must do in a good adventure story, nor did it prevent a successful conclusion. I’ve read one Dick Francis story most every summer as far back as I remember. This one is a sign that the son is carrying on where his dad left off.
NEW SEASON

    Moment Ministries operates on the university academic calendar year. We enjoy summer breaks and try to gather local folks eight or ten times during the season. We begin our season Thursday, September 23. Most gatherings center on a potluck meal. In recent years we have met at our home on Airport Avenue, a mere 8 miles south of Corvallis. This group provides the base for our life of “doing whatever comes next.” This will be our 33rd season. 

MOMENT MISSIONARIES

   One of our couples is just returning from a stint in Corvallis’ sister city in Ushhorod, Ukraine, working in an orphanage for “Romas.” You may have heard that name in recent news about these displaced people. Of course MM doesn’t send missionaries, but we certainly commend people who act out their faith and concern in a personal way. 

MUSLIMS

   People of all faiths or no faith are finding religion on the front page. Those with internet are probably receiving some shaky “information” about the Muslim religion these days. I suspect one might cherry pick the teachings of any religion to find bad stuff. It is certainly true about Christianity and Judaism. Why should Muslims be an exception? If God is like us, God must be embarrassed by all the negative press. There are those within every religion who are embarrassed by members of their own faith traditions. It should be known that within the three Abramic folks (Muslim, Jew, Christian) you can find overlapping beliefs ─ for instance, Jews and Muslims who have a higher view of Christ than some Christians. Theology profs ought to be asking their students to suggest how or why a God might choose to be revealed to one group rather than another. Or, perhaps, whether the same mysterious sense of the holy emerges in different ways among different people. Or, again, whether the Christ idea may appear in non-Christians, as Gandhi claimed. Just some rambling thoughts.

Thursday night moment potluck
The first gathering of the New Season

     Thursday, September 23, 2010

       Gather from 5:30 – Eat at 6:30

CONTACT US

Art Morgan – a-morgan@peak.org
            Paul Pritchard – mmpritchard@comcast.net 
HOME AGAIN – FALL 2010

  Here we are in Corvallis, our pleasant town of 55,000, “10 miles from a freeway, 100 miles from a city and 1000 miles from the world.” It’s been home for 40 years.

  We locked the gate at our cabin at early dawn last Sunday and headed south. We had been this way three times this summer for events in Portland and Kelso. This time we went right through, but not without memories. The memorial event in Kelso, and wedding in Portland are still very fresh.

  It felt strange to walk into our house after nearly four months absence. It is all the more strange because our summer life is as close to camping as you can get without a tent. Wall to wall carpets under our feet and cooking in a kitchen take a bit of readjustment. Even with our view windows I felt closed in. We headed out to the front deck for lunch and all our meals until rain moved us inside.

  Our morning walk is in town along the river. We walk three miles, taking a break at the two mile point for coffee and a snack. We miss seeing the beach neighbors who share our walk on North Herron Road. Our river walk is shared with happy bicyclists who smile as they whiz by but never stop to visit.

  Fall is a time for re-connecting. Most haven’t noticed our absence. Others noticed, like our barbers and the coffee shop people. We look forward to these mini-reunions.

  “Are you staying home for awhile?” Our reputation betrays us. We intend to be mostly home. Maybe we’ll get a couple of days to connect with friends in Bandon. There is a special wedding in Seattle, followed immediately by a trip over the pass to Yakima for the Turner Lectures. Paul and Mary will join us there. Our little annual side trip to Pocatello follows on our schedule. We’re routing ourselves back through Spokane to visit Teddy and Clara Fern Turner, then on to Wenatchee perhaps, to visit my brother and recovering sister in law. Then we’ll be back home.

  At this moment we’re stimulating the local economy by have some work done around our place by letting an unemployed young man help us out. I’m getting reacquainted with my computer by trying to do some writing. In fact, here I am getting this page ready to go.

  The truth is that we have rarely been back to Corvallis before mid-September. That means we usually celebrate our wedding anniversary elsewhere. We didn’t do our usual jaunt, but did go for lunch at a place that surprised both of us. We went to the very closest possible eating establishment to our home on a nearby rural road not much traveled. It’s called Gathering Together Farms. We have often bought produce from them at the Saturday market. I didn’t know they had a 5-star chef who creates special meals using mostly fresh local products.

  We were very happy with the luncheon ─ and with each other. I won’t tell you which anniversary it was, but next year will be our 60th. For richer or poorer, in sickness and health, to love and to cherish, so long as we both shall live.

  Fall of 2010 is off to a great beginning. May it be so for you as well.

─ Art Morgan, September 17, 2010 
