
ñDon't fear death, fear the un-lived lifeò  
                                       ˈ Natalie Babbitt 

 
ñWhy do you seek the living among the dead?ò 

                                      -Luke 24:5 
 

 I donôt get the zombie thing.  I wonôt watch the television series The Liv-
ing Dead, I tried to but it was too scary for me. I only lasted until the guy in the 
hospital woke up to the zombie apocalypse and was about to open the door out into 
the zombie world. That was enough for me.  Back when I was a kid I did watch 
The Night of the Living Dead and acted like I loved it and it didnôt scare me but it 
did.  Living dead people are not for me.  I am not much interested in dead people 
animated enough to shuffle around and be kind of alive but obviously very dead. 
 Besides giving me the creeps it reminds me too much of the way the real 
world is.  There is way too much death shuffling around on this earth.  We choose 
so many ways to die and miss out on living, at least that is what Jesus warned us 
about all the time.  He knew that there were too many ways to die (materialism, 
anxiety, hatred, etc. etc.) even when we are alive. So he dared us again and again to 
really live.  He challenged us to animate our lives with love.  He encouraged us to 
give ourselves to serving one another.  He presented us with a reality where God 
was real and active.  He told us to pray constantly as if it really mattered.  He dared 
us to risk our lives completely for the Kingdom of God.  He begged us to be heroes 
of faith. He pushed us to reconcile with those around us. Jesus did this not to bur-
den us but to give us a way to truly live. ñI came that they may have life and have it 
abundantly.ò  That is what Jesus was all about. Living.   
 It was the power of life that Jesus invoked constantly.  He didnôt like zom-
bies either.  Whenever he spotted one he called them to life.  Quit shuffling, time to 
dance!  He literally reached into a tomb and pulled the death right out of Lazarus.  
There is no excuse for dying.  The cripple at Bethsaida had no excuse so he told 
him to get up and live. (And he did!)  Those who were completely dead with loneli-
ness and alienation he sang to life.  He even told the people he was dying with that 
even though they would die they would live...in paradise.  Eternal life is what he 
preached and he didnôt mean tomorrow or the next day or the sweet by and by.  
Here and now is eternal and that is the only place we can live.   
 It is what we are here for,  too.  First to live, and so inspire others to live 
with us.  The recipe is simpleðlove, hope, faithðas if God was right next to us, 
because God is.  Could they ever kill this Jesus?  The simple fact is that they didnôt 
so the answer is clear if you believe it...or should I say ñif we are alive!ò 
                                                                                   Happy Easter! 
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 Long ago in another lifetime, I loved to get friends together to play one of my 
favorite games, Risk.  If you havenôt played you should try it some time but be warned 

the game can bring out the very worst and most competitive part of even the most gentle 
souls.  As it says on the cover of the box it is ña game of world domination.ò  For some 

reason as one plays this game the little countries on the board gain great significance and 
only the most mature among us will not succumb to the temptation to believe that the 

outcome of this board game does not matter.  It is easy to get sucked in. 
 That is the fun and the danger.  It wouldnôt be much fun unless you got en-
gaged.  The problem is that Risk does appeal to some of our more base instincts.  The 

game is set up  so that you canôt really win without the help of others but at the same 
time there is only one winner.  So there has to be some subterfuge and betrayal.  My 

friend Todd, who I grew up with, was astounded when our mutual friend, Steve, double 
crossed him.  Toddôs response was, ñWell if thatôs the way it is then I quit!ò  It is easy to 

forget in the middle of the game that it is just a game.  This is of course typical behavior 
in many games these days.  People forget all too quickly that games and real life are two 

different things.  If you donôt believe me, go to a kids hockey game sometime and ob-
serveðnot the behavior of the kids, but the behavior of the parents.  This is a group that 
has really become confused about what is important and what is not.  But I digress. 

 Sitting around the Risk board the feelings can become very real very quickly.  
A person who always demurred when the game came out was finally convinced to play.  

She got caught up in it so much so that she got a little power hungry and over extended 
herself.  This is what you never do in Risk.  Whatever you do you cannot appear vulner-

able.  She thought she was in control but as soon as she seemed vulnerable everyone 
turned on her.  She vowed to never play again.  As far as I know she never has. 
 The best Risk player I know is Jane Suddendorf.  She is a very likable person 

who never seems like she wants to win the game but she usually does.  And the best part 
is that you donôt even dislike her when she wins yet again.  There is something very im-

pressive about a person who can single-mindedly obliterate her foes one by one without 
causing much enmity at all. 

 I canôt do that.  I like to celebrate my victories in a way that usually gets me in 
trouble.  You know the old ñI will get you if it is the last thing I do!ò  You donôt want to 

inspire that kind of energy in your opponents when you play Risk. My best moment 
came playing with a group of people when I was in seminary.  Jane was there but sur-
prisingly she didnôt win that night.  In fact, a mutual friend  had all but conquered the 

world.  He had the most armies and the rest of us were almost done for.  He was not a 
veteran so I told him that it was getting late and often times when a person got so far 

ahead they pick out someone and declare co-winners and the game is over.  This was a 
complete fabrication.  Jane called me on it but for some reason the winner went for it 

and declared me a co-winner.  I had avoided certain defeat.  Jane is clear, to this day, 
that it was just a scam.  To me it was a fine moment.  Possibility where there is none.  
Positive outcomes when all seems lost.  Seeing a way forward when you reach the end.  

It sounds like what I preach every week!  Good news in life but maybe not cricket on the 
Risk board.  Maybe I confused the game and reality too! Sorry Jane! 

 

WO R S H I P  
June 4 

Pentecost Sunday 

Acts 2:1-21, John 20:19-23 
ñSpiritò 

Ushers: Gene Croft and Paula Sims 
Coffee Hosts:  Ken and Chris Potter 

 
June 11 

Trinity Sunday 

Genesis 1:1 ï 2:4a/ Matt 28:16-20 
ñA Promise to Allò 

Ushers: Tom Davis and Jennifer 
Phelps 

Coffee Hosts: The Cernys 
 

June 18 
Genesis 18:1-15, 21:1-7/Matthew 

9:35-10:8 (9-23) 
ñWise Innocenceò 

Ushers: Joe Tucci and Ed Payne 
Church Picnic 

 
June 25 

Genesis 21:8-21/ Matt 10: 24-39 
ñDivisivenessò 

Ushers: John Codman and  
Karen Daugherty 
Coffee Host: Needed 

 
July 2 

Genesis 22:1-14/ Matt 10:40-42 
ñBlind Faithò 

Ushers: Gary Bartolacci and  
Lucy Milne 

Coffee Host: Needed     
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Scarborough Presbyterian Childrenôs Center 
May/June 2017 

 
 
It is hard to believe that the end of the school year is here.  The year 
has just flown by.  All our classrooms have been so busy with Spring 
units.  Each classroom watched as caterpillars transformed into 

butterflies, as chicks or ducklings hatched and a few of the classrooms also watched lady-
bugs transform. They have also been busy planting seeds and watching them grow.  All our 
classes before the end of the year will have enjoyed visits to Muscoot Farm and in the class-
rooms they have been busy learning about farm animals and farm life. They even enjoyed 
a Farmerôs Breakfast.  May was a very busy month.  

 
Graduation is just around the corner and will be held on Wednesday, June 7th at 9:00 

am for both Class 4A and Class 4B.  The 4 year olds have transformed into independent, 
caring and confident children who are ready to spread their wings and experience new 
challenges.  We wish all our graduating families the best of luck and success in their new 
school experiences.   

 
For returning families, we want to thank you for your continued support and we 

look forward to fun learning adventures next year. 
 
 Summer Camp will begin June 12th and there are still limited spaces available for 2 ï 
5 year olds.  Please call Beth Ronan, Summer Camp Director at 941-0025 for more infor-
mation.  
 
 The 22nd annual SPC and SPCC Scarborough Fair was held Saturday, May 13th 
from 10am to 12:30pm.  The children enjoyed the bouncy castle, face painting, tattoos, 
sand art, spin art, games of chance with prizes, popcorn, cotton candy and balloons! Un-
fortunately, due to the rain we did not have our BBQ this year. Scarborough Fair is our 
way of thanking our families for their support. We are so glad that the children were able 
to enjoy the indoor activities. Hopefully, the weather will cooperate next year! 
 
 I hope everyone has a safe, happy, healthy and fun summer!  A summer filled with 
laughter, joy of discovery and lots of family togetherness time.  Thank you for another 
great year. 
 
  

Sincerely,  
 Katya Montelbano 
 SPCC Director 
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Kids Win Kickball Game.  The 
Score?  Too Much to not Enough! 

 
There seemed to be no way that the kids could win this time!  Behind by so much it seemed 
impossible but there they were.  Ready to win again. Everybody kicked like they were Pele or 
Babe Ruth...Abby, Eliza, Matt, Beatrice, Shan, John, James, Benedict, Romy, Matthew, Ryan 
et al pounded the adults into submission.  Even though the adults got some much needed help 
from Kathy Davis they could not hold off the hunger youngsters.  The good news?  No one was 
hurt. Few hurt feelings and a lot of fun.  The adults had only one thing to say...rematch! 
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3ÐÅÁË 7ÈÁÔ 7Å &ÅÅÌ 
"Ù +ÉÒË "ÉÎÇÁÍÁÎ 

 
 /ÎÅ ÃÏÕÒÓÅ ) ÅÎÊÏÙ ÔÅÁÃÈÉÎÇ ÒÅÇÕÌÁÒÌÙ ÁÔ &ÏÒÄÈÁÍ 
5ÎÉÖÅÒÓÉÔÙ ÉÓ (ÕÍÁÎ 'ÒÏ×ÔÈ ÁÎÄ $ÅÖÅÌÏÐÍÅÎÔȟ ×ÈÅÒÅ ×Å 
ÌÏÏË ÁÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÁÇÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÄÅÖÅÌÏÐÍÅÎÔÁÌ ÉÓÓÕÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÈÕȤ
ÍÁÎ ÌÉÆÅ ÃÙÃÌÅȟ ÆÒÏÍ ÂÉÒÔÈ ÔÏ ÄÅÁÔÈȢ !ÌÏÎÇ ÔÈÅ ×ÁÙ ) ÒÅÃÁÌÌ 
×ÉÔÈ ÓÔÕÄÅÎÔÓ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÉÁÒ ×ÏÒÄÓ ÏÆ 3ÃÒÉÐÔÕÒÅ ÔÈÁÔ ÃÅÒÔÁÉÎÌÙ 
ÒÅÉÎÆÏÒÃÅ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÁÌÉÔÙ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ ÅÎÔÉÒÅ ÈÕÍÁÎ ÌÉÆÅÓÐÁÎȡ Ȱ4Ï ÅÖÅÒÙ 
ÔÈÉÎÇȟȱ ÔÈÅ ×ÒÉÔÅÒ ÏÆ %ÃÃÌÅÓÉÁÓÔÅÓ ÆÁÍÏÕÓÌÙ ÐÕÔÓ ÉÔȟ ȰÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ Á 
ÓÅÁÓÏÎȟ ÁÎÄ Á ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ÅÖÅÒÙ ÐÕÒÐÏÓÅ ÕÎÄÅÒ ÈÅÁÖÅÎȣȢÁ ÔÉÍÅ 
ÔÏ ÂÅ ÂÏÒÎȟ ÁÎÄ Á ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ÄÉÅȢȢȢȢÁ ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ×ÅÅÐȟ ÁÎÄ Á ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ 
ÌÁÕÇÈȣȢÁ ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ÍÏÕÒÎȟ ÁÎÄ Á ÔÉÍÅ ÔÏ ÄÁÎÃÅȢȱ .ÏÔ×ÉÔÈȤ
ÓÔÁÎÄÉÎÇ ÃÅÒÔÁÉÎ ÃÏÎÔÅÍÐÏÒÁÒÙ ÐÏÐ ÐÓÙÃÈÏÌÏÇÙ ÁÎÄ ÓÐÉÒÉÔÕȤ
ÁÌÔÙȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÁÔ ÔÉÍÅÓ ÃÏÎÖÅÙÓ ÔÈÅ ÓÅÎÓÅ ÔÈÁÔ ×Å ÃÁÎ ÍÏÒÅ ÏÒ 
ÌÅÓÓ ÌÁÕÇÈ ÁÎÄ ÄÁÎÃÅ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÔÉÍÅȟ ÔÈÅ ÒÅÁÌÉÔÙ ÏÆ ÈÕÍÁÎ ÌÉÆÅ ÉÓ 
ÆÁÒ ÍÏÒÅ ÃÏÍÐÌÅØ ÁÎÄ ÖÁÒÉÅÄȢ 4ÏÄÁÙ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÉÓ ÅÖÅÎÔ ÏÒ ÓÉÔÕÁÔÉÏÎȟ ÔÈÅÒÅ ÉÓ ÊÏÙ ÁÎÄ ÌÁÕÇÈÔÅÒȟ ×ÈÉÌÅ ÔÏÍÏÒȤ
ÒÏ×ȭÓ ÓÅÔ ÏÆ ÃÉÒÃÕÍÓÔÁÎÃÅÓ ÉÓ Á ÄÉÆÆÅÒÅÎÔ ÍÁÔÔÅÒ ÁÌÔÏÇÅÔÈÅÒȟ ÍÁÙÂÅ ÅÖÅÎ ÔÒÉÇÇÅÒÉÎÇ ÔÈÅ ÆÅÅÌÉÎÇ ÏÆ ÇÒÉÅÆ ÁÎÄ 
ÌÏÓÓȢ )Ô ÉÓ ÁÌÌ ȰÎÏÒÍÁÌȟȱ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÎÏÒÁÍÁ ÏÆ ÈÕÍÁÎ ÌÉÆÅ ÁÎÄ ÅØÐÅÒÉÅÎÃÅȟ ÅÖÅÎ ÆÏÒ ÐÅÏÐÌÅ ÏÆ ÆÁÉÔÈ ÅÓÐÏÕÓÉÎÇ Á 
ÌÏÖÉÎÇ 'ÏÄ ×ÈÏ ÃÁÒÅÓȢ  
 ) ÒÅÃÁÌÌ ×ÈÁÔ 2ÁÂÂÉ (ÁÒÏÌÄ +ÕÓÈÎÅÒ ÏÎÃÅ ÓÁÉÄȟ ÁÓ ÈÅ ÒÅПÌÅÃÔÅÄ ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÂÅÓÔ-ÓÅÌÌÉÎÇ ÂÏÏËȟ 7ÈÅÎ "ÁÄ 
4ÈÉÎÇÓ (ÁÐÐÅÎ ÔÏ 'ÏÏÄ 0ÅÏÐÌÅȢ 7ÅÌÌ-ÍÅÁÎÉÎÇ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓ ÁÎÄ ÆÁÍÉÌÙ ÁÎÄ ÃÏÎÇÒÅÇÁÎÔÓ ÔÒÉÅÄ ÔÏ ÃÈÅÅÒ ÈÉÍ ÕÐ 
×ÉÔÈ ÁÌÌ ÔÈÅ ÆÁÍÉÌÉÁÒ ÒÅÌÉÇÉÏÕÓ ÐÌÁÔÉÔÕÄÅÓȡ Ȱ9ÏÕ ÃÁÎ ÂÅ ÈÁÐÐÙ ÔÈÁÔ ÙÏÕÒ ÓÏÎ ÉÓ ×ÉÔÈ 'ÏÄȟȱ Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÓÏ ÍÕÃÈ 
ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÏÆÆ ÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ ÈÅ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÈÁÖÅ ÔÈÅ ÃÁÒÅÓ ÁÎÄ ×ÏÒÒÉÅÓ ÏÆ ÔÈÉÓ ÌÉÆÅ ÁÎÙÍÏÒÅȟȱ ÁÎÄȾÏÒ Ȱ(ÅȭÓ ÉÎ ÓÕÃÈ Á 
ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÐÌÁÃÅȟȱ ÁÎÄ ÓÏ ÏÎ ÁÎÄ ÓÏ ÏÎȢ +ÕÓÈÎÅÒ ÒÅÃÁÌÌÓ ÁÔ ÔÉÍÅÓ ÓÁÙÉÎÇ ÔÈÁÔ Ȱ-ÁÙÂÅ ÈÅ ÉÓ ÉÎ Á ÂÅÔÔÅÒ ÐÌÁÃÅȟ ÂÕÔ 
) ÒÅÁÌÌÙ ÎÅÅÄ 'ÏÄ ÔÏ ËÎÏ× ÔÈÁÔ ) ÍÉÓÓ ÈÁÖÉÎÇ ÈÉÍ ÈÅÒÅ ×ÉÔÈ ÍÅȦȱ 
 We do well to be emotionally and spiritually honest with ourselves, with one another, and with God in 
prayer. Instead of wondering what is the ñright wayò to experience this ñtime and season,ò i.e., what should I 
be feeling; we can just be honest about what we really ARE feeling in any given moment. It never ceases to 
amaze me that Jesus in his Good Friday lament did not recite the more obvious scripture (the beloved 23rd 
Psalm) to give expression to what he was feeling on the cross. It would have been the right thing to say, theo-
logically, and it certainly would have put a more positive spin on his ordeal: ñYea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, Thou art with me.ò I have no doubt that Jesus took great comfort in the 23rd 
Psalm on many occasions throughout his life.  But on that Holy Friday, he instead recites the psalm directly 
before it (Psalm 22), to give authentic expression to what he was truly feeling in that moment: My God, why 
have you forsaken me! In the interest of emotional and spiritual authenticity, and I would add the deepest form 
of intimacy with his God, Jesus speaks candidly from the heart.  
 In a way it is reminiscent of Shakespeareôs King Lear, with Edgar, the Duke of Albany, having the fi-
nal word. If you know the story, you know that Edgar is practically the only one left standing, and therefore 
gets to pronounce the benediction, saying ñThe weight of this sad time we must obey. Speak what we feel, not 
what we ought to say.ò It is also reminiscent of Annie Dillardôs wonderful book, Holy the Firm, in which she 
recounts an important experience one Sunday morning: 
 
 There is one church here where I live, so I go to it. On Sunday mornings I quit the house and wander 
down the hill to the white frame church in the firs. On a big Sunday there might be twenty of us there; often I 
am the only person under sixty, and feel as though Iôm on an archaeological tour of Russia. The members are 
of mixed denominations; the minister is a Congregationalist, and always wears a white shirt. The man knows 
God. Once, in the middle of the long pastoral prayer of intercession for the whole world ð for the gift of wis-
dom to its leaders, for hope and mercy to the grieving and pained, succor to the oppressed, and Godôs grace to 
all ð in the middle of this he stopped, and burst out, ñLord, we bring you these same petitions every week!ò 
After a shocked pause, he continued with the prayer. And because of this, I like him very much.  
 

Edgar, the Duke of Albany, from óKing Learô 
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       Church Picnic June 18th  
after Worship 

 

Yes, Fatherõs Dayñwhat better way to 
celebrate! 

Games Food Funñ  Bring a dish or 
drink that Dad likes! 

 
 

Celebrate a Great Year  
Sign Up at Coffee Hour 

 
 

Come Honor Our Graduates 
Sunday June 25th in Worship 

 
Justin Cho, Virginia Croft,  

 Patrick Wolff, and David Ingraham 
 

If we are overlooking someone, please let us know 

 

 
Pentecost Sunday June 4 Wear Red! 
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A few weeks ago I attended one of my favorite events, the fundraising 
dinner for Hudson Link.  So yes, H is for Hudson Link.  Hudson Link 
raises the money to finance college education for people in prison.  Pri-
vate financing is the only way those in prison get to have a college edu-
cation.  There is no public funding available.  I am always happy to 
contribute to a cause like this.  I also enjoy the dinner and seeing old 
friends, many of whom I knew when they were behind bars.  It is won-
derful to see them "on the outside."   
 
Another reason I enjoy this event is because something interesting al-

ways goes on there.  This year there was an artist who worked on a painting as we enjoyed the cocktail hour.  
Midway through the dinner we were introduced to the artist and were able to see his finished work.  It was en-
titled "Freedom" and the plan was to auction it off.  The picture was finally sold for $2000!  What a substan-
tial contribution to a good program.  But that was not the surprise.  The gentleman who purchased the picture 
came to the podium, and he invited someone to join him there.  The someone he invited was Billy.  We had 
been introduced to Billy earlier in the program.  It was an important day in his life because he had been re-
leased from prison that very morning.  What a good example of a world turned upside down!  You wake up in 
prison and end your day at a gala event at the Grand Hyatt Hotel.  And now something else exciting is clearly 
going to happen to you.  It didn't take long for everyone to realize that Billy was going to be presented with 
the painting.  What a great homecoming gift., except that was not exactly what happened.  The man who 
bought the painting did present it to Billy, not as a gift, but on loan. He was asked to keep it for a year and 
bring it to next year's dinner.  There it would be presented to the person who had most recently been released 
from prison who would keep it for a year and bring it to the dinner and... 
 
What a wonderful idea.  It made me think of that letter H I started out with.  Yes, H is for Hudson Link.  It is 
also for healing and happy and home.  Most important of all, H is for hope which the generous gift of the 
painting gives to those still in prison.  Hope is a gift that money cannot buy, but we can give it to each other. 
 
If you would like to know more about Hudson Link, please visit their website at www.hudsonlink.org 
 
 

Barbara Devir, CRE 
 
 
 
ñFor I know the thoughts that I think toward you, says the LORD, thoughts of peace and not of evil, to give you a future and a 
hope.ò (Jeremiah 29:11) 

 

    H is for....  
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