My people will live in peaceful dwelling places, in secure homes,
in undisturbed places of rest…
Isaiah 32:18

Dearest Congregation, Family and Friends,
When Jeff told me that this year’s theme was
“Home” and to think how I would incorporate it
into our Stewardship Campaign, all I could think
of was the opening lines from the theme song
Home from The Wiz. Diana Ross’ voice has played
in my mind on an endless loop: When I think of
home, I think of a place where there’s love over-flowing.
I wish I were home. I wish I was back there with the
things I’ve been knowing. (Charles Emanuel Smalls,
Songwriter)
Each and every one of us long for a home, a place
that provides love and warmth, safety and security,
a place where we can be ourselves surrounded by
those who mean the most to us. Most of us live in
some sort of structure of varying sizes, but to be
able to say we have a home is priceless. To have
two such places is unimaginable to many.
I can recall a car conversation driving home one
day with my girls in the back about a decade or
so ago. It was one of those epic car conversations
I had come to expect, where it’s started as soon
as we open the door and doesn’t really end and
if you listen closely you may hear them stop
long enough to catch their breath. Then I hear
“I really like St. Paul’s. It’s like my second home.”
It brought a smile to my face and a reassurance
to my heart. It was a time in my life where I felt
the car could find its way to St. Paul’s by itself
if need be. We were there all the time; Sunday
mornings, Wednesday evenings, before
and after school, preschool, Saturdays
for NoMIC.
It was out of necessity for me.
But it became a necessity for
them as well. They had friends
who were more like brothers
and sisters. They had adult
mentors who cared for them

more like an aunt or an uncle or a grandparent
would. They walked the halls of St. Paul’s with
the same comfortability and security as the hallway
from their bedroom to the bathroom. It was no
longer a church building. St. Paul’s was their
church home. They were home.
How lucky are we to have a church home! We
can walk the halls and see the rooms filled with
all our riches. But here is the true joy. Our riches
aren’t objects or things. And yet, they are even
more precious. Our rooms are filled with people
and ministries and memories, much like the
homes we travel to at the end of the day. How
blessed are we that in a day and age when many
churches are shrinking or are forced to close
altogether, we at St. Paul’s are continuing to
grow and to serve!
When was your last opportunity to walk the
halls of St. Paul’s, not just on a Sunday morning,
but weekday evenings too? You can hear the
powerful melodies from the music ministries,
or the joyous laughter from the children. You
can smell dinner cooking. You can walk a little further and stumble on the mentoring of our youth,
or an adult educational study session, or a group
of friends chatting as their knitting needles click
away. You may find a grieving friend here for a
hug or someone quietly meditating in the corner.
Your senses, your heart, will be bombarded with
many of the same emotions you witness in the
comforts of your own home.
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However, we know the difficulties of
seamlessly running a home. It takes
dedication to make ahouse a home.
Oftentimes, our children do not
realize the struggles behind the
scenes. They don’t see the hours
we stay up after they go to bed
tidying and getting ready for the
next day.

By wisdom a house is built, and through understanding
it is established; through knowledge its rooms are filled with
rare and beautiful treasures.
Proverbs 24:3-4
They do not realize the sacrifices to pay the
bills. They don’t understand how we can
be driven to do things that may not be our
preference at the time, all for the sake of others.
They just know they have a safe, loving home
to return to after all their travels throughout
the day. It’s the same thing with St. Paul’s.
For St. Paul’s to do all the things we provide
for our community, we rely on the dedication
of our congregation giving of their time, talents
and treasures. For our lights to be on and our
doors to be open wide, we rely on the generous
support of our congregation. Things are
happening behind the scenes, when we are
“sleeping” all the time. There may be some
within the congregation who understands
St. Paul’s is there for them when needed and all
that St. Paul’s offers our community. But they
do not realize that none of it is possible without
their pledged support. St. Paul’s most rare and
beautiful treasures are its Congregation.
This Stewardship season please take the
time, look into your heart, and pray for the
ongoing success of St. Paul’s and its many
far-reaching ministries. Our Stewardship
pledges are not financial contracts. They are
just a way for us to be able to plan, predict
and expand our vision for all that we wish to
do in the up-coming year. We would love to

be able to have St. Paul’s continue seamlessly
without need for worry. But sometimes all are
called to the table to have the hard discussions
and contemplate their contributions to help.
Honestly, there have been cautious, concerned
discussions, and some amount of hand wringing, after hours. The cost of running our house
is great. But, thebenefits of running our home
are priceless. None of this is possible without
the on-going generosity of our Congregation.
We need you to share you time, talents and
treasures for St. Paul’s to be ableto share our
ministries. Just as in our own homes we need
to come to the table and look for ways we can
all help, we need to find our way to St. Paul’s
table to answer how we can help our church
home. Although the answer often seems to be
financial, there is much we all have to offer. It is
amazing the boundless gifts God has provided
us. St. Paul’s needs the efforts of all of us. In
return, it will be the safe, peaceful space we
may look for. Pray for us. My prayer for you
this season is that you too have found your
church home in St. Paul’s.
Sincerely yours,
Janeen Atkins
Stewardship Chairperson

For every house is built by someone, but God is the builder of everything.
Hebrews 3:4
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