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The Meetinghouse Crier

September 2010
 Pastor:  Rev. Peter Haddad
Franklin Congregational Church Founded 1718 
 Back to School! 

Well it’s here… after the lazy, hazy, crazy days of summer, it’s back to school. Many of us will get back in the groove of shuttling kids here and there. Some will go back to working after vacation. Some will merely carry on their regular routines, but with a little less sweating. 

Rally Sunday, signaling the start of Sunday School is right around the corner, on Sept 12th. We’ll bring our kids back, and even some teachers will come back after the summer off. Kids will begin learning again, in a relatively regimented curriculum, designed to instruct them in basic Christianity. But I have to ask all of you a few questions. 

Could you teach the kids’ Sunday School class with confidence? If the kids had homework from Sunday School, could you actual help them with it? If they want to discuss the curriculum, could you keep up with the questions of the fifth grader? Would there be any embarrassment that the kids were learning rudimentary things that their parents mightn’t even know? 

There’s a solution to all of this. There are learning venues for adults as well as for children, you know! Tell me if this idea has ever crossed your mind… The kids could learn from you! What a wonderful idea that children would/could (should!) learn about God in their homes, from examples set by their parents. We all know the old adage; more lessons are caught than taught. 

In know you’re all busy with family, but remember, as we begin our new Sunday School season, that adult classes have the best snacks!!! 
















Pastor 


"We start to die when we are silent 
about things that matter." (Martin Luther)                          
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Our next Fellowship Luncheon will be on, Wednesday, September 15th. We will meet in the church parking lot at 11:45am.  Come join us in a time of breaking bread together and  fellowship
  1st Sunday Evening Worship Service 

Because of the Labor Day holiday, The First Sunday evening service for September will be held on the Second Sunday September 12th
 Come as you are and celebrate the LORD with us ! ! !    
 


    Noon Prayer  
      Everyday at the Church
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       Wednesday Night Bible Study  


7:00 PM – 8:30 PM


  (snacks included)
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"Many hands make light work".  Don't forget to sign up for Coffee Hour and Church Clean-up
 A grandfather was delivering his grandchildren to their home one day when a fire truck zoomed past. Sitting in the front seat of the fire truck was a Dalmatian dog.  The children started discussing the dog's duties.
"They use him to keep crowds back," said one child.
"No," said another. "He's just for good luck."
 A third child brought the argument to a  close. "They use the dogs," she said firmly, "to find the fire hydrants."

             

  
               RALLY SUNDAY

 SUNDAY SCHOOL OPENING DAY

 SUNDAY SEPTEMBER 12TH AT 10 AM

Rally Sunday will be on Sunday Sept 12th outdoors in church yard (weather permitting) at 10am. The service will be interactive and the children will be participating with skits, music, and laughter!! We will have coffee time outdoors as well. I have ordered our curriculum from "Witness" again and it will be Multi-Age and Pre K / K groups. I will be meeting with SS teachers this coming week to review schedule and kick off activities. If you would like to be part of our SS program please let me know. Working in any way with the kids is always wonderful and rewarding. 

Sunday School Teachers:  I would like to meet briefly on Sunday Sept 5th to review curriculum and set up a schedule for the first semester from Sept thru Dec. If you can't make it but want to teach or help in any way with Pre-K /K 
 group please contact me 204-0860 or cindyl.roberts@comcast.net. 
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The Church has also committed to run the Breakfast Booth during the October Event on October 2nd and 3rd  
Buildings and Grounds Proposed      Projects 2010   Updated 8/11/10

Below are just a few projects the Buildings and Grounds Committee will be reviewing and working on this year.**** The items with red font are projects that are completed.

· Painting of the concrete floors and steps entering the downstairs hall from both the Side and the Rear of the Church- Pending

· Power washed entire parsonage to include back deck and walk ways.- 95% Completed- Need to complete walkways at the parsonage
· Power-washed entire church.- 95 % Completed- Lower portion needs to be completed.
· Repaired leaking portion of the steeple and paint it.-  Completed

· Repairing roof inside the Bell Tower- Completed

· Replacing the Church office door.- In Process
· Repairing the sink in the ladies room.- Under Review
· Repair several locks in the church and handicap push bar. – Completed

· Replace Tables and Chairs downstairs- Table Replaced Chairs pending

· Repaint or replace shutters on parsonage- Under Review
· Review replacement of all screen doors on the parsonage- Under Review
· Establishment of  Old Town Hall Refurbishing Committee- Committee established

· Review areas for possible storage, and enhance storage locations. – Under Review
· Scrape and repaint several windows frames around the church outside. Also repair basement window in front of the church- In Process

· Front door threshold needs to be Re-painted- Under Review

· Scrape and re-paint the Flagpole- Completed

· Power wash the Memorial Stones- Completed

· Replace concrete pad around Veterans memorial- Completed
· Clean down spouts on parsonage – Pending

· Clean chimney at the parsonage- Pending 
· Fix sulfur issue in the water at the parsonage- In Process 
· Review installing blinds and another counter in the church Office- Under Review

Respectfully Submitted,

Dan Martin, Al Allard, Kyle Seitz
 
   God, Show Me That You Exist    



Behold, I stand at the door and knock. (Rev. 3:20) [image: image7.png]


God is just waiting for honest doubters to cry out for a little revelation! In fact, he is knocking at their doors, eager to oblige. The door to the human heart can be opened only from the inside. God will never force his way in. All we have to do is open. 
Even if we already know that God exists and promises to be there for us, sometimes we don't feel his presence or see him moving in our lives. Then even strong believers experience doubts. They, too, need fresh reminders that he is there, aware and listening--and that he promises to respond: 
By-Laws Committee
Attention all Committee chairpersons. 

The By-Laws committee is now reviewing the section on committees and we are open to suggestions.  Also, if you are interested in receiving changes made concerning your committee, board or office, please email your request to the by-law committee chairman, Dave Ayer at daveayer@gmail.com.
Thank you.
The By-Laws Committee
Dave Ayer, Peg Ayer, Wendy Gaudette, Peter Haddad,   Dan Martin and Bunnie Morin

Friday Square Dance
Blue Slope Country Museum
DATE:   September 10
TIME: 7:30PM - 10:30PM

LOCATION: 138 Blue Hill RD, Franklin

MORE: Caller Joe LoPresti and His Country Friends will take you through lines, squares, waltzes and more! Singles, couples and families of all ages are welcome. Refreshments available. Hoedown held in the Bank Barn. $5/person or $20/family
            SHOES IN CHURCH

I showered and shaved....... I adjusted my tie. 
I got there and sat...... In a pew just in time. 
Bowing my head in prayer...... As I closed my eyes. 
I saw the shoe of the man next to me..... Touching my own. I sighed. 
With plenty of room on either side...... I thought, 'Why must our soles touch?' 
It bothered me, his shoe touching mine... But it didn't bother him much. 
A prayer began: 'Our Father'............. I thought, 'This man with the shoes,  has no pride.
They're dusty, worn, and scratched. Even worse, there are holes on the side!' 
'Thank You for blessings,' the prayer went on. 
The shoe man said............... A quiet 'Amen.' 


I tried to focus on the prayer....... But my thoughts were on his shoes again. Aren’t we supposed to look our best. When walking through that door? 
'Well, this certainly isn't it,' I thought, Glancing toward the floor. 
Then the prayer was ended........... And the songs of praise began. 
The shoe man was certainly loud..... Sounding proud as he sang.
His voice lifted the rafters........ His hands were raised high. 
The Lord could surely hear. The shoe man's voice from the sky. 


It was time for the offering...... And what I threw in was steep. 
I watched as the shoe man reached.... Into his pockets so deep. 
I saw what was pulled out............ What the shoe man put in. 
Then I heard a soft 'clink' . As when silver hits tin. 
The sermon really bored me......... To tears, and that's no lie. 
It was the same for the shoe man... For tears fell from his eyes. 
At the end of the service...... As is the custom here. 
We must greet new visitors, And show them all good cheer. 
But I felt moved somehow............... And wanted to meet the shoe man. 
So after the closing prayer......... I reached over and shook his hand. 

He was old and his skin was dark..... And his hair was truly a mess. 
But I thanked him for coming......... For being our guest. 
He said, 'My names' Charlie............ I'm glad to meet you, my friend.' 
There were tears in his eyes........ But he had a large, wide grin. 
'Let me explain,' he said.......... Wiping tears from his eyes. 
'I've been coming here for months.... And you're the first to say 'Hi.'' 
'I know that my appearance.........'Is not like all the rest. 
'But I really do try...............'To always look my best.' 
'I always clean and polish my shoes..'Before my very long walk. 
'But by the time I get here.........'They're dirty and dusty, like chalk.' 
My heart filled with pain.......... And I swallowed to hide my tears.
As he continued to apologize........ For daring to sit so near 
He said, 'When I get here...........'I know I must look a sight. 
'But I thought if I could touch you..'Then maybe our souls might unite.' 
I was silent for a moment........... Knowing whatever was said 
Would pale in comparison... I spoke from my heart, not my head. 
'Oh, you've touched me,' I said......'And taught me, in part; 
'That the best of any man............'Is what is found in his heart.' 
The rest, I thought,.................. This shoe man will never know. 
Like just how thankful I really am... That his dirty old shoe touched my soul
You are special to me and you have made a difference in my life. I respect you, and truly cherish you. 


No matter how often you talk, Or how close you are, 
Let old friends know you haven't forgotten them, and tell new friends you never will. 
Remember, everyone needs a friend. 
Someday you might feel like you have no friends at all. 
   Live each day as your last, as it could very well be!!!!!
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MISSION COMMITTEE
A big thank you to everyone who so generously donated items for the back to school promotion.   Paulette Marquis, our Covenant to Care partner who is out on Medical Leave at this time, so was unable to pick up the supplies.  Joan Allard arranged for one of Paulette’s co-workers to come to the Church and pick up the supplies.  She was very grateful for our support and generous giving.

During Vacation Bible School we also asked the children to donate items to be given to the Franklin School and to the Covenant to care program.  Wendy Gaudette contacted the principal of the Franklin School to find out what supplies were needed.  We were sent a list of supplies and have filled four backpacks with supplies that were suggested.  In addition we have two backpacks, notebooks, composition notebooks, pencils, pens, crayons, glue sticks, etc. that we will give to the school to be distributed to those who need the supplies.




The Mission Committee 

      Woman and a Fork
 There was a young woman who had been diagnosed with a terminal illness and had been given three months to live. So as she was getting her things 'in order,' she contacted her Pastor and had him come to her house to discuss certain aspects of her final wishes.
 
She told him which songs she wanted sung at the service, what scriptures she would like read, and what outfit she wanted to be buried in. Everything was in order and the Pastor was preparing to leave when the young woman suddenly remembered something very important to her.
 

 'There's one more thing,' she said excitedly.
 
'What's that?' came the Pastor's reply.
 
'This is very important,' the young woman continued. 'I want to be buried with a fork in my right hand.'

 The Pastor stood looking at the young woman, not knowing quite what to say.
 
That surprises you, doesn't it?' the young woman asked.
 
'Well, to be honest, I'm puzzled by the request,' said the Pastor.
 
The young woman explained. 'My grandmother once told me this story, and from that time on I have always tried to pass along its message to those I love and those who are in need of encouragement. In all my years of attending socials and dinners, I always remember that when the dishes of the main course were being cleared, someone would inevitably lean over and say, 'Keep your fork.' It was my favorite part because I knew that something better was coming...like velvety chocolate cake or deep-dish apple pie. Something wonderful, and with substance! So, I just want people to see me there in that casket with a fork in my hand and I want them to wonder 'What's with the fork?' Then I want you to tell them: 'Keep your fork, the best is yet to come.'
 
The Pastor's eyes welled up with tears of joy as he hugged the young woman goodbye. He knew this would be one of the last times he would see her before her death. But he also knew that the young woman had a better grasp of heaven than he did. She had a better grasp of what heaven would be like than many people twice her age, with twice as much experience and knowledge. She KNEW that something better was coming.

 At the funeral people were walking by the young woman's casket and they saw the cloak she was wearing and the fork placed in her right hand. Over and over, the Pastor heard the question, 'What's with the fork?' And over and over he smiled.
 
During his message, the Pastor told the people of the conversation he had with the young woman shortly before she died. He also told them about the fork and about what it symbolized to her. He told the people how he could not stop thinking about the fork and told them that they probably would not be able to stop thinking about it either. He was right. So the next time you reach down for your fork let it remind you, ever so gently, that the best is yet to come. Friends are a very rare jewel, indeed they make you smile and encourage you to succeed.
 
Cherish the time you have, and the memories you share. Being friends with someone is not an opportunity but a sweet responsibility. 
 

  .......and remember to keep your fork. 
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