MM email Blue Sheet

 MOMENT MINISTRIES

a-morgan@peak.org

           Corvallis OR  October 28, 2010 
Morgan’s Moment..
A moment to remember…

           
I allowed myself one just now
    
to remember the dead.


Inspired by Halloween


and Día de los Muertos

I opened my mailing list.
At least a half dozen from last year
had been removed


leaving blank spaces.
Each name stirred a memory

and some deep affection

with a sense of absence.

All were men…



two older one younger
 
and three virtually my age.
Some remember with sober ceremony
as others feast and dance…

or blink back the memory.
A long ago hymn line came to mind…

“friends on earth


 and friends above…”

I don’t know where “above” is…

but I know I felt presence

as I remembered.


                             - Art Morgan
BOOK CORNER



“A New Kind of Christianity: Ten Questions that are Transforming the Faith” by Brian McLaren. I don’t know where this book came from or why, but I gave it a look. The author is acclaimed as a leader of “the emerging church.” He’s a different style evangelical who has thoughts quite different from what most might expect. Some will find the ideas “new,” but to readers of Shelby Spong or Dominic Crossan or Marcus Bork they might seem less progressive. 





ALL SAINTS, ALL SOULS AND HALLOWEEN 


We usually go downtown on Halloween afternoon to enjoy all the little kids trick-or-treating from merchant to merchant with parents following behind. 



Somewhere back in olden days when Jean was first starting as a teacher they used to allow Halloween parties and parades in the school. Pious souls convinced the school board that such celebrations were “pagan” and worse, so no more Halloween in schools.





But it thrives on the streets and stimulates the economy. I see it as extravagant and foolish and a lot of fun for grown-ups and kids alike.





Of course the churches try to work in their own historic traditions. Google up “All Saints Day” and “All Souls Day” and see what you think.





There is good reason to group remembrance of saints all together. There are too many to revere separately. All Souls Day has some problems for me:


“All Souls' Day commemorates the faithful departed.” 

What about the un-faithful departed? There are candles and prayers and masses to help them, I know. I’d just as soon not have to sort out whether my friends are faithful or unfaithful, or by what standards. Of course, I’ve noticed that we tend to sanctify almost everyone when they die. Why not just remember them all as non-judgmentally as we hope to be remembered.





Bless all whose memories we treasure, whether by a silent toast, a lighted candle, a quiet prayer a somber meal, or singing and dancing. I remember those whose names have been deleted from my list this last year – just as I embrace the two dozen or so I have added. Happy Halloween to all!

OTHER NOTES




COMING THURSDAY NIGHT MOMENT DATE 



– November 18


PRE-CHRISTMAS SUNDAY BRUNCH




- December 5

THANK YOU for patience with our attempts to get the mailing out in a form that most can receive. And thanks for all the suggested solutions. They outnumbered words of concern about our accident. A majority were glad we are OK. Thank you. 
ALZHEIMER’S, TAXES AND THEOLOGY

Tom McCormick teaches in the Department of Bioethics and Humanities at the University of Washington School of Medicine. He’s been there for years and probably created the department. He does lots of lectures around the country and abroad. He writes his family and some friends a “Sunday Night Letter,” telling us where he’s been and what he’s been doing lately. Those of us who think of ourselves as his contemporaries wonder how he does it all.
The most recent SNL, as he calls it, came Tuesday morning. He had been in San Diego for a conference of other bioethics professionals. One of the topics was called: NEW APPROACH TO ALZHEIMER’S. If you’ve had family or friends with that condition the “new approach” strikes a chord. We may have had the same thought: “Don’t try to get them to remember the past – make the effort to connect with them in the moment!” 


I think this should apply to grandpa’s telling grandchildren about how it used to be. If eyes start rolling it’s time to apply the Alzheimer’s approach. Of course it applies to preachers who are likely to notice the same blurry-eyed symptom during sermons. Or to writers who must imagine their readers’ fading attention at finding a blog in their e-mail instead of a twitter.

I fell into an interesting conversation about taxes when making a purchase at a small winery in the Yakima Valley recently. We declined the offer of an exemption from Washington taxes as Oregon residents. The owner was surprised. She pressed me a bit so I said that I knew Washington State was in need of support for some things I believed in. Parks, universities and public schools came to mind. I wondered how a state or a civilization could function without citizens sharing the burden. As one who has benefitted from all those “perks” offered to me by the state I felt happy to contribute my bit. 


This owner surprised me (I had seen political signs favoring conservative “no tax” candidates) when she said, “I’ve wondered myself who pays for the things we all want and use if people don’t share in paying taxes.” She pointed to a fairly new freeway with new overpasses and off-ramps that connected with her road. “This business could not survive without traffic off of that freeway. A lot of people paid taxes for it to be there.” I wondered how she would vote in the coming election. We want a lot but we don’t like paying for it. 


Responses keep coming in from my words about the fairly minor accident we had a couple of weeks ago. It is scary to hear how many have fallen asleep at the wheel. Our insurance adjuster told us it was very common, almost shrugging it off. There would be no penalty on my insurance policy. One person wrote about a study that compared the reaction abilities of sleep deprived drivers with alcohol impaired drivers. The sleepy drivers were far more dangerous. I’m not sure that adds up to saying that it’s better to drink and drive than sleep and drive. America’s highways are implanted with roadside explosive devices – drivers in speeding vehicles texting, drinking and sleeping. It’s clear that one is safer on the roads of Iraq or Afghanistan. 


Weird (in my view) theology keeps being laid on me by relatively thoughtful people. They hold the kind of ideas about God that some current theologians, like Dominic Crossan (our lecturer recently in Yakima) are trying to change. This came from another man in the gym who said, “You must have a halo around your head…” then went on to marvel at how God had His arms around me in that accident. Does one smile and agree, or does one respond? Once again I breathed deeply. I was thinking of so many I know, and whose families I know, and whose funerals I’ve done whose outcomes in vehicle accidents were tragic. I know the hurt that never ends for those people. If God is a “heavenly Father,” would such a father favor one child ahead of another? No one knows what kind of God there may be, but I couldn’t believe in one like that.  Any better theologies out there? 















- Art Morgan October 27, 2010

