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Rest easy Fr. Bill. We will miss you.
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SERVICE SCHEDULE

Notes from Nigel
Greetings, everyone.

8:00 am Eucharist Rite I

followed by coffee/fellowship and
Adult Forums

10:30 am

Significantly more people see the Light than are able to
attend the Annual Parish Meeting, and so my column this month
is my report to you about 2012.
Once again (and very happily) I can say that last year was
a great year! As I think back categories emerge:
EVENTS: We shared in a number of wonderful events,
including our Mardi Gras and “Seis de Mayo” parties, our parish
picnic, the spectacular All Parish Dinner (Laura needs to be careful or that will turn into a job for life!), and our Christmas-tide
sing-a-long (including such sacred favorites as “Grandma got run
over by a reindeer!”).
PERSONNEL: We saw some significant personnel
changes: Marion Anderson retired, and David Locke arrived as
our new Parish Musician (which heralded a significant and positive transformation in music selection); Loretta Martin retired as
our Parish Secretary and we called Laura Luginbill to be our Parish Administrator on what we knew would be a short-term basis
(alas). Shantina Steele had to resign from her various posts to take
on the managing of her husband’s medical practice, and we were
fortunate to call Julie Spangler to be the Director of Christian Formation for Children and Youth, and Rob Anderson as our bookkeeper. Tom Johnson took over the tiller of our adult formation
programming. And lastly but certainly not leastly, Harry Anderson and Bev Babson became our two co-Treasurers. While it’s
hard to see good people move it’s also a real blessing to have so
many talented people come and join us.
PHYSICAL PLANT/GROUNDS: Last year we added
more parking at the rear, put up very effective acoustic ceiling
tiles (which still require some work to make the installation permanent), got our library and our narthex gallery up and running
after moving the materials in the narthex onto the new bulletin
boards in the office corridor, finished the picnic area (thank you,
click here
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SUNDAY

continued
page 19

Eucharist Rite II

With music, church school & child
care. Followed by coffee/fellowship

MONDAY
5:30 pm Solemn Evensong
(with incense)

TUESDAY

7:00 pm Quiet Time Meditation
WEDNESDAY

10:00 am

Eucharist and Holy
Unction (Prayers for Healing)

CLERGY
The Rev. Nigel TaberHamilton, Rector
The Rev. Dr. William Seth
Adams, Clergy Associate
The Rev. M. Fletcher Davis,
Clergy Associate

The Rev. Amy DonohueAdams, Clergy Associate,
The Rev. Mary Green,
Clergy Associate

The Rev. Dr. Tom Johnson,
Clergy Associate
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Bay Road, Freeland WA , PO Box 11 Freeland 98249
(360)331-4887, email: staugs@whidbey.com.
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A note from your Editor
The most significant thing that happened in the
life of Saint Augustine’s parish in January was
the passing of our dearly beloved Founding Father Bill Burnett. As in any terrible inconvenience, this has, in part, disrupted our February
publication, as well as our lives. But it seemed
only right to make this issue a dedication to his
lasting memory, so we scrambled to make it
good.

Notes from Nigel
Adult Forums for February
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In these stories may you find peace and closure:
whatever your heart needs. And Bill; You will
always be loved by those who knew you.

Albert Rose
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Memories
Nancy Ruff
Even though Father Bill retired a few months after we
moved here, we'd been visiting twice a year for a number of years and he always made us feel like we were
already parishioners. I guess one of my favorite memories is the Sundays he would walk into the aisle and
begin his sermon, "Wow!" and then explain the power
and meaning of the day's lectionary and how it related
to our daily lives. He loved the message of the Scriptures and he loved sharing those messages with us.

Claree Vandegrift
My fond memory is a time in the late 80's, I think. We
had a vestry-all parish retreat at Huston Center. Pete
had gone ahead and I was to follow later with Fr.Bill. I
called him and said I couldn't go because George, our
Siamese, was very ill and I didn't expect him to live the
weekend - he was 15 yrs old. Bill said we'd take him.
My reply was that animals weren't allowed. He said we'll
take him anyway. George survived the weekend with
great attention and prayers. He died at 18. Bill so loved
animals. There are many funny stories he shared - this
one was his compassion.

Pastor Jim Lindus, Trinity Lutheran
Church
I arrived at Trinity Lutheran Church in Freeland in October of 1989. From the moment I arrived I experienced the warm embrace of hospitality from Father Bill.
He showed me around. He introduced me to our Clergy Text Study. He was encouraging, hopeful and help-
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ful. I was 30 years old and mostly didn’t know what I
was doing. Father Bill was a trusted mentor to me.
In 1991 when Trinity decided to expand our worship
space it became clear that for one month we would have
to be out of our building. I called Father Bill to see if
the Lutherans could use St. Augustine’s sanctuary on
Sunday afternoons. Father Bill responded saying, “of
course you can use our space but we would much prefer to worship together for that month. We can take
turns preaching.”
For a magical month in the fall of 1991 we were united,
one faith, one body, one spirit. The people of Trinity
Lutheran Church and I will forever ever be grateful for
that “over the top” act of generosity.
I thank God in every remembrance for the gracious,
faithful and loving priest who entered my life in October of 1989. When I grow up I want to be like Father
Bill.

Memories continued

I will see you on the other side, dear friend. Thanks
for sharing the journey with me.

Brian McKenna
Bill taught me the true meaning of Love, Charity and
Forgiveness. He encouraged me to keep exploring and
have an open mind. He helped me to understand the
meaning of acceptance.
We used to often sign off on letters or postcards with,
KPOYM, which means keep peace on your mind and I
always do.

Joan Johnson
In 1974 I moved to South Whidbey with my new husband and four children, ages seven through thirteen.
Bert’s children had not had much exposure to church,
but we agreed to rectify that, so we began visiting local
churches. I attended St. Augustine’s alone the first
time and was favorably impressed. However, when I
described the young, long-haired, bearded rector, my
military husband’s first reaction was that he wasn’t going
to a church with a hippy priest. He did agree to one
visit and was so impressed with Fr. Bill’s excellent sermon, delivered with no notes and no hesitation, that St.
Augustine’s immediately became our church home.
Through the years there were countless worship services, vestry and committee meetings, discussions, visits,
and parties. Our family had nine baptisms, two receptions into the Episcopal Church, six confirmations, five
weddings, and one burial, all at St. Augustine’s, all with
Fr. Bill. As my youngest daughter said, he was always
there, always a part of our lives.
One snowy winter day the South Whidbey clergy
braved the snow and icy roads to attend clergy text
study at St. Augustine’s. I happened to look out the
office window just in time to see our dignified local clergy at the top of our steep and slippery drive. They held
hands, ran and slid down the drive like a group of rowdy teenagers. How I wished I’d had a camera handy to
capture that hilarious sight!
On his last weekend as rector of St. Augustine’s Bill
performed two final rites – the burial of Bert Johnson
and the baptism of the Ludtke's granddaughter, Aria
Rose. We had been trying for several weeks to scatter
Bert’s ashes from Andy Pringle’s sailboat in Cornet
Bay. First we went up to Oak Harbor to find that it
was too windy to go out. The next attempt we had
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engine problems. Then we discovered that otters had
taken up residence in the boat and made quite a mess.
Finally we succeeded. The following day Jennifer and
Jessica acolyted as we had a joyous celebration, baptizing Aria and (not so joyously) ending Fr. Bill’s ministry
as rector of St. Augustine’s.
After Fr. Bill retired he stayed away from St. Augustine’s for several years. We were very surprised and
pleased when his first re-appearance at church, seven
months after retirement, was to attend Jessica’s senior
music recital. He got very teary when he discovered
that two of the songs she was performing were all-time
favorites of his – “Make Me a Channel of Your Peace”
and “Bridge Over Troubled Waters”.
In 2005 we were so pleased when Fr. Bill agreed to
make a brief comeback, presiding at my daughter Jennifer’s wedding to Joel Zovar. Six years later when their
son Henry was baptized Bill couldn’t do the baptism,
but he enjoyed holding Henry and was so happy when
the baby smiled at him.

Memories continued
Fr. Bill Burnett was our pastor and our friend and will be sorely missed by all of the Johnson family.

Pete Vandegrift
This note was found by Claree in several of Pete’s bibles and books written in Pete’s hand.
As Fr. Bill often reminded us: “Let us center our thoughts on our Lord God, his words and our understanding
of his teaching. Open our minds Lord and fill our hearts with your truth – that we may be strengthened to follow
you and serve you. Amen – Amen.”

Tracy Johnson Hawkins
Some of my favorite memories of St. Augustine’s and of Fr. Bill were our Annual Picnics at Fort Casey. After
church we would share a wonderful picnic lunch, play group games for all ages, and then have a kite flying contest with silver dollars given to all participants. It was an all-day fun event for the entire parish.

Wren MacLean
In my memory, Bill’s trademark word was “anyway”. Every time I say it there is a fond reminder of him.

Jennifer Johnson Zovar
Growing up in the church, there was never
a time when Father Bill was not a part of my
life. He baptized me as a baby, and as a
child I tried to remember his sermons so I
could play “church” with my sister on Sunday afternoons. As I grew older, he supported me as I began to explore the world. He
recommended me as a participant in the
Diocesan youth delegation to Israel when I
was 18 and convinced my mother to let me
go. More recently, I was honored that he
came out of retirement to preside over my
wedding, and I feel blessed that he was able
to attend the baptism of my son. There is so
much more that I could say about Father
Bill, but I feel like if I start, I won't know where to stop. I would not have been the person I am today without his
influence in my life, and I cannot imagine St. Augustine's without him.

Bill Carruthers
It seems that everyone goes to Payless after church, including Fr. Bill. One Sunday a small group of parishioners
was standing in the aisle of "St. Augustine's South" when Fr. Bill said, "I'll bet if I stood at the front of the store
and said, 'The Lord be with you', I'd hear a chorus of 'And also with you' from all over the store." I believe he
would have been right!

Cleveland Riley
He was quiet and perhaps overly modest and yet he was acutely conscious of his calling to be a vicar of Christ
here on earth and all that that entails: To help the needy, to comfort the distressed and to support everything that is good and noble. Rest in peace, dear Bill!

6

Memories continued

Sue Idso and the whole Idso family
I feel so lucky to have been part of St. Augustine’s parish under Fr. Bill Burnett’s direction. Our boys were baptized by Fr. Bill and were raised in the church Fr. Bill built. There are so many stories and memories that all
blend to make a certain feeling about that time . . . like the time Matt , age 4, decided to take his baggie full of
oyster crackers and give Fr. Bill communion for a change - Fr. Bill accepted with a “Thank you,” or the time
Zach tried to “fix” the pew with his new toy hammer during the service and Fr. Bill made a point to ask Zach
about that hammer later, or the many times the boys came to church in their fantasy outfits – Batman and one of
the Power Rangers – and not a blink from Fr. Bill at the communion rail as each super hero received a blessing.
Come to think of it, the feeling is unmistakably the feeling of love. Pure and simple, and as real as can be, Father Bill made you feel loved. He made you feel loved when you were struggling, or when life was going well.
He listened well. He was always there, a slight smile on his face, a calm demeanor about him, never overpowering, but always available. When there was discord about the direction or stance the church was taking, his demeanor rarely changed. He could diffuse disagreement with the same slight smile that he used to rejoice. Well,
I guess the rejoicing smile was at least a little bit wider. But the point is, Fr. Bill embodied love. His legacy of
love and listening to one another will live on. I Corinthians 13 . . . faith, hope and love, but the greatest of these
is love.

The Rev.Fletcher Davis
From the time I first met Fr Bill 55 years ago, I've been impressed by his devotion to our Lord, the love of his
life. Through the years, he continued to impress me with his quiet but towering faith in Christ. Through tough
times and good times, in sickness and in health, his witness to Christ was the rock upon which he built his life.
And, in his gentle but firm manner that guided him in the many wonderful ways he helped St Augustine's to grow
from infancy to adulthood, creating the firm foundation we now enjoy. Not only did he lead the parish from its
dependent youth, he brought it through divisive times in our denomination as we struggled with matters of social
justice, changing our beloved Prayer Book, and inclusiveness. He encouraged them all, but listened more than
he spoke, creating a community of people who deeply trust and enjoy one another and share the burdens and
glory of ministry.
Fr. Bill's inner glow - born of a healthy prayer life - gently illuminated us, blessing our lives and journey in faith.
Thanks be to God for his warm witness and liberating love.
VESTRY HIGHLIGHTS January 2013
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Financial – We ended the year in the black and approved the 2013 budget.
A chapter of Integrity has been proposed and will be discussed at the Annual Meeting.
The Columbarium needs more niches and this is being researched and discussed.
A sound system is being looked into for those having trouble hearing the service.
Outside signage colors are being selected and then the sign will be ordered.
Font designs are still under discussion
Our Parish Administrator has resigned for a new position and the search will begin for a new person.
The Annual Meeting will be February 3 at 9:15.
Mardi Gras will be Tuesday, February 12, 5:30 – 8:00.
Vestry Liaisons for our various committees were appointed.

Our Friend
Elaine Ludtke and Joan Johnson

O

ur Friend, Bill Burnett, born May 5,
1936, died January 19, 2013, from complications of Alzheimer’s disease. He
was 76 years old, a priest for 50 years. A
gentle generous soul, he was beloved by many. He was
“Father Burnett” to some, “Father Bill” to many and
“FB” to young people (and some not so young like the
Ludtke household).
Bill was a third generation native of Washington, the
only child of Melbourne Burnett and Marian C. Hutcheson. Born in Seattle, he graduated from Magnolia
Grade School and Queen Anne High School. Bill’s
religious education started when a friend invited him
to the Church of the Ascension when he was about age
10. He was soon baptized and served as an acolyte.
He continued to be at Ascension through his years at
the University of Washington where he graduated with
a B. A. in Sociology (Phi Kappa Sigma). With the encouragement of the rector of Ascension, The Rev. Poland Miller, Bill went on to the Church Divinity
School of the Pacific, where he completed his M. Div.
He was ordained priest in 1961 and as his first assignment was curate at his home parish of Ascension.
St. John’s Kirkland was his next post where he served
the mission churches in Juanita and Redmond. In a
2007 interview for this newsletter Fr. Bill told about
the little mission in Redmond where they met in a funeral home and sometimes had to move a casket to a
side room before the service could begin. It was there
that he met his life-long friends R. James Enslow and
Barbara Strom.
St. Matthew’s Episcopal Church in San Mateo, California, was his next assignment. There he was taken
into the McKenna family and they became lifelong
friends. As Brian McKenna said of his first visit to Fr.
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more

Bill on Whidbey Island, “I decided to look him up,
and thought I might stay a week or two. I’ve been here
ever since.”
Returning to Washington State in 1969, he was soon
sent to Whidbey Island to become Vicar at St. Augustine’s in-the-Woods,
a small mission church.
Upon arrival he was
met in the old Payless
parking lot (where
Whidbey Telecom now
stands) by Judy Yeakel,
who welcomed him and escorted him to the little Aframed church. It was not his first time on Whidbey.
He recalled a visit as a child to a little cabin on
Brown’s Point (now Sandy Point). Bill recalled that the
cabin where they stayed was offered for sale for $800
but his parents decided it was beyond their reach.
In his first years of his ministry the parish owned a vicarage on Cherry St. in Freeland. A small, three bed-

room ranch style house with a view of Holmes Harbor
was home and office, since the church had no office
space. It was the gathering place for many potluck suppers where we sat on the floor with our food, eating
and singing and praying together. The vicarage was
sold to help finance the building of a new, larger
church building, and Bill built his own home on Saratoga Passage with a view of Cama Beach on Camano
Island, a place where he went for a week each summer
with his parents while growing up. He took great pride
in the fact that trees from his property were milled into
beams to support his roof and trees from the church
property were used to build the present bell tower.
Bill loved cats and he
always had at least one.
His most recent feline
companion was Itty Bitty.
The 20 pound purr machine lived 17 years and
died just months before
Bill. Birds, squirrels, and
raccoons were well fed on his deck, and he loved to
watch the eagles soaring and roosting in a tall craggy
tree in the center of his view.

A music lover, Fr. Bill encouraged a small committee
to explore the purchase of a pipe organ. It was a 20 or
more year effort, and in 1997 the Pasi organ that fills
our nave with music was dedicated.
As founding pastor of the South Whidbey Church
Council, Bill was a mentor to new clergy in the area.
At the diocesan level he served on the Diocesan
Council, the Standing Committee and with the Ecumenical/Interfaith Office. For many years he served as
Archdeacon of the Northern Convocation. One day
each week was dedicated to the surrounding parishes
of the northwestern part of the diocese.
In our local community, Bill collaborated with other
leaders to create the Help House (crisis line and social
supports) and was a board member of Good Cheer,
Whidbey General Hospital, the Whidbey Aids Support Fund, Mental Health, and the Island County Aids
Task Force. He was the “angel” behind the Soup Coop in Langley in the 1970’s, providing ongoing financing.
Travel was a passion and meeting new people, experiencing new cultures. He traveled throughout Europe,
both eastern and western. He rode the Trans-Siberian

During the 70’s, parish potluck suppers were well attended as was the annual picnic and kite flying contest
at Fort Casey State Park. There was a flourishing
Church School and the small parish was bursting at
the seams when at a vestry retreat a simple design was
created for a new worship space and parish hall to adjoin the A-framed building. The additional space had
a loft for a choir and it was soon filled with musicians.
Frequent work parties kept the grounds tidy and the
ever-present needles swept from the pavement. Fr.
Bill, with parishioners, made regular appearances on
the KING 5 Eucharist for Shut-ins that broadcast early
Sunday mornings.
Under Bill’s leadership, St. Augustine’s grew and prospered. After 12 years as a self-sustaining mission he
felt strongly that we should become incorporated and
seek parish status. That milestone was celebrated in
1981 and Bill was elected rector.
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Railroad, the Orient Express, explored the Greek
Isles, New Zealand, north to south, and visited Hawaii
frequently, where he helped build a small hillside cabin on the lush east end of another island paradise, Molokai.
Bill traveled to El Salvador on a humanitarian mission
with other South Whidbey-ites during the civil war,
where the deprivations of the people deeply affected
him. He worked on an interfaith peace mission to Israel and Palestine, where he met Yasser Arafat and
developed empathy with the Palestinians’ plight (he
would have welcomed the label ‘social activist priest’).
He visited Russia seven times. He worked with the St.

Petersburg-Seattle sister churches program, which
went on to found the first children’s hospice program
in St. Petersburg.
Bill is survived by his family, R James and Brian, his
god-daughter DeDe Ellstead, his god-son Arlo Enslow
Kirschner, and by many church and community members who knew and loved him. He touched people in
this community on many levels. He was a nurturing
teacher, a compassionate minister, and a devoted
“friend with a capital ‘F’,” as he would say. He may
not be a saint yet, but with his coming and going, leaving us with his gifts of kindness, wisdom, and support,
he is likely an Angel.

More Memories
Jo Davies
It was confirmation time. My three children and my mother were to be confirmed. The Bishop’s Committee
thought it would be a special class to have an overnight at Father Bill’s mountain cabin near Mt. Rainier. We had
a great dinner and afterwards the kids thought we could play games. Poker was chosen. That next Sunday there
was a poker chip in the offering plate!

Jo Davies and Bill Carruthers
The Bishop’s Committee and ECW planned a Seder dinner on Maundy Thursday of Holy Week in the small
parish hall. Father Bill was chosen as host. There was a long dialog and special things to eat at specific times during the Seder. At one point in the meal Father Bill called, “Elijah” then went and opened the door so Elijah
could enter. Who was there? Our St. Bernard, Bernie! (Editor’s note: forever after that, that dog was called Elijah.)

Barbara Moss and family
Father Bill was a kind and caring man and it was a privilege to call him “Friend.”

Nancy Paris
Our family of 7 moved to Whidbey and St. Augustine’s in 1970, just a year after Bill’s ministry here began. The
congregation knew him as one who, with his innate tact and sensitivity, always sought peaceful ways to resolve any
difficulties which arose. His ‘peace’ stance was present not only in the parish and community, but in his very real
concern about the devastating war in Vietnam and he let those sentiments be known. Bill didn’t even like the
warlike tone of the old hymn Onward Christian Soldiers. He once loaned me his ‘kind’ mousetrap which captured mice alive so they could be released (far away) to live another day! All this, of course, was just one facet of
the person Bill was, a dear and gentle man to the last, who will always be remembered in our parish and beyond.
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Retirement
At the time of his retirement, in an
interview with Sue Idso for the October 1998 issue of The Light, Sue
asked Fr. Bill these questions:
Q. Looking back, what is the grand
lesson you’ve learned as a parish
priest?
A. The importance of church as a
body of diverse persons, reflecting
the diversity of the community in
which we live. South/Central Whidbey is tangible geographically and
sociologically. Do we really reflect
this community? This is the question that must always be before us
(Where are the generation X’ers,
the kids in baggy pants?!”)
Q. What will be your legacy here?
A. The involvement of so many of
us here in the Church (parochially)
and in the diocese (Church Work),
and outreach into the larger community in ministry to others (the
Work of the Church).
Q. Most touching? Inspirational?
A. The awarding of the Bishop’s
Cross to several of our parish members honoring their commitment to
the Church and to the Community.
In 1981 when St. Augustine’s was
welcomed into our Diocesan Family
as a Parish at Convention.
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Q. Funniest moment?
A. The ushers are responsible for
writing the number in attendance
and bringing it forward to the altar
with the offering plate so that the
celebrant will know how much
bread and wine to consecrate. One
hot summer Sunday a stray dog appeared in the church, making himself quite at home, but a nuisance.
Just as we settled down one of our
parish families, notoriously late, arrived to sit in their usual place, the
front pew, epistle side. Moments
later, the offertory plate with its note
was presented to me by Bert Johnson, usher for the day. On his note
was written: “5 ‘Smiths,’ 1 dog, 43
Q. The most revealing?
parishioners.” I came apart, and of
A. On a long ago Fifth Sunday (one course none but Bert knew why!
service only) at the 10 am Parish Q. Plans after November 22nd?
Forum, one person attacked certain
other members of the parish, using A. I will be “waiting on the Lord.” I
the Bible [scripture] as a club. I was intend to stay on the Island, continuaway that Sunday, but was gratified ing to live in my home. I will not be
to hear that the message came loud associated with St. Augustine’s as
and clear from those gathered that either a priest or parishioner (more
this was totally out of order. The on this in a separate missive). BishGospel message of inclusivity had op Warner has asked that I continindeed been heard and inwardly ue as his officer of Ecumenical and
digested by the majority of our par- Interfaith matters on a diocesan level, and I see myself doing some conish family.
tinuing education on Interim Ministry. My passion for community outreach and services is also something
I intend to pursue.

From the Library
Margaret Schultz

"I guess I am not much of a mind
person and I just don't feel the need
to do much spiritual reading." This is
what one of our parishioners told me a couple of
weeks ago.
Apparently most of you feel that way because since
the library opened only three of you have taken out
books. This is an unhappy circumstance since we
have about $15,000 worth of books in our library.
So why are the books just collecting dust? I suspect that we think all of our books are heavy duty scholarly
books which will leave us as "befogged as before!"
As Jesus said "Fear not" because we have something for everyone-and not just the academic stuff but books
that will open your hearts and enliven your faith.
We have lots of inspirational books that will give you thoughts to ponder, and meditations to deepen your
faith. If you are having doubts about the existence of God and how he/she can exist when so many bad things
in our world today can happen to good people, try checking out our "Searching for God section." If you are
troubled with health problems we have a large "Caring Ministry" for you to browse through. If you are interested in the Celtic origins of our Anglican tradition check out the Celtic section and the Creation Theology
section. For all of these books, it isn't so much where your mind is, it is where your heart is. After all, that is
where God is. Spiritual reading is a spiritual practice and I hope that you will begin this during the season of
Lent.

Memories
tured him as the heart and soul of the parish. What
would we do without him? I accepted the challenge
When Father Bill
and hoped I could help make his last working year a
asked me to be Senior
memorable one. We moved ahead with plans incorWarden I said I would
porating both serious times and some just for fun. For
be honored to do that.
instance, one Sunday all the women wore fancy hats
Then he said “there is
and another Sunday we had the left side of the consomething you need to
gregation change sides with the right – mixing everyknow before you give me your final answer.” Then
one up. We kept Father Bill wondering what was
he dropped the bomb saying he planned to retire
coming next. The year culminated with a grand banwithin the year. I was greatly saddened because I pic- quet at the Country Club.

Donna Johnson
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Ted Brookes Presents

February Forum Schedule

W

ell folks, February is here and guess what? Lent is just around the corner. It's hard
to believe with all this rain and darkness there is a rainbow of Resurrection at the end
of the 40 day period. Perhaps, we can spill a little reflective sunshine into your Sunday routine through our
eclectic Adult Forum Schedule for February. First on the agenda is Part 2 of our Annual Meeting, which you
will not want to miss. Second, Rev. Tom Johnson will present the next episode of his series on "How We Got
The Bible," in which he focuses on the New Testament books. Next, Michele Renniger, RN, from Whidbey
General will give a very informative lecture on Angina, Heart Attack, and Stroke. She will also perform a
Blood Pressure Screening session for the congregation. Finally, Barry Levit, a welcome addition to our congregation, will give us an illuminating briefing on the WA State Foster Care System and Youthville, a western
WA, faith-based Child Placement Agency.
Specific forum subject matter, dates, and presenters/hosts are listed below:
3 February - Annual Meeting, Part 2. This don't-miss meeting is normally reserved for reviewing the annual
budget and voting on its contents. Other important discussion items may be brought up by the Rector and/or
the congregation at that time. Fr. Nigel will host.
10 February - How We Got the New Testament. How did these 27 books and no others get into the New
Testament? Were they all written by the apostles of Jesus? Can we know in what order they were included?
Who did this compliling and when was the canon of the NT finished? What about the books that did not get
into the New Testament? How might we view them? These questions and others you may have will guide our
discussion. Please bring your Bible. Rev. Tom Johnson will present.
17 February - The Beat Goes On. Michele Renniger, Director, Community Outreach & Prevention at Whidbey General, will provide a must-hear lecture on angina, heart attacks, and stroke. This is an informative
presentation about heart disease, stroke, risk factors, prevention, signs, symptoms, and actions to take if you
think you are experiencing a heart attack, angina or stroke. Handouts and time for questions are included in
the class. Come learn about your amazing heart and brain. Michele will also perform blood pressure screening for the congregation in the Fireside Room just prior to her lecture. Ted Brookes will host.
24 February - Youthville and WA State Foster Care. Barry Levit, a Therapeutic Foster Care Coordinator, will
discuss the WA State Foster Care System and Youthville, a fairly new western WA, faith-based Child Placement Agency (Barry is also spouse to Jody, and regularly attends our parish with her). The number of children
living in out-of-home care in the United States is larger than the population of many major American cities.
The number in the State of Washington is no less impressive. The problems that parents and families encounter that lead to the need for a child to be placed in Foster Care are diverse, yet all lead to the same conclusion
for the child. Foster Children tell us that the experience of being taken from their families and homes is one
of confusion, fear and loss. The Youthville Foster Care Program believes that the more we as a society understand this, the better we can confront the issues and bring about change. The goals of this presentation are to
help you gain a sense of the child’s experience as he or she enters the system; to provide you with information
about the Foster Care System in Washington, and to create an awareness of how each of us can contribute to
their well- being and future as Adults.
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Blessed are the Peacemakers
T

he St. Augustine’s nave was filled to capacity and beyond when an estimated 185 persons attended the
recent eighth annual Whidbey Island Martin Luther King “Blessed Are the Peace Makers” community
event. The vast majority of those in attendance were from outside the parish.

A familiar feature of this event was the music of Karl Olsen and ICTHUS, an ecumenical youth choral group,
led by Karl. ICTHUS has youth from Trinity Lutheran,
St. Augustine’s and Langley United Methodist churches.
Gospel music was a sacrament - a source of inspiration,
strength and comfort for the nonviolent 1960’s Civil
Rights Movement activists. The music of Karl and ICTHUS has served a similar function for the annual Martin Luther King “Blessed Are the Peace Makers” events.
This year’s theme was Jim Crow - both the original Jim
Crow system of racial discrimination which was destroyed in 1965 and the current emergence of a “New
Jim Crow” based on the mass incarceration of people of
color. The readings were drawn from the research and
writings of Michelle Alexander. Ms. Alexander is the
author of “The New Jim Crow, Mass Incarceration in
an Age of Colorblindness.”
Retired Benton-Franklin Counties Superior Judge Dennis Yule was the featured speaker at the “Blessed Are
the Peace Makers” event. Judge Yule gave a personal
testimony about how law enforcement and the judicial
system operated to allow a disproportionate incarceration of people of color. This is an issue that disturbs him
personally. In an emotional delivery he confessed to being a part of a legal system that had racial and ethnic
bias. Judge Yule gave personal examples of bias against people of color in the current law enforcement and
legal system. He referred to the experiences of his three African American children to demonstrate how African Americans are still placed under a scrutiny that European Americans do not face.
The event ended with the singing of “We Shall Overcome.”
A free will offering collected $304.00 in donations for Helping Hand of South Whidbey.
The “Blessed Are the Peace Makers” community event is planned, organized and implemented by the St. Augustine’s Episcopal Peace Fellowship.
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Meet Our Pilgrims
St. Augustine’s is blessed to have a group of teens that love
and serve our parish community! Each month leading up to our 2013 Pilgrimage to England,
we’ll be getting better acquainted with them. This month lets meet Sarah Parker!

S

arah, soon to be 15, is a lifelong resident of Whidbey Island. She was born
March 2, 1998, at the Greenbank Birth Center, and is the oldest of two
children. Her parents, Rich and Christina, and sister Megan are all active
in our parish family here at St. Augustine’s.

A Freshman at South Whidbey High School, Sarah is also active in WICA where
you can find her both on stage and behind the scenes at many of their productions.
She says that school and WICA are sometimes more like home to her than her actual home!
Sarah likes to hang out in the woods alone, or with friends. She loves making music
(you might catch her playing the piano in the Undercroft!) and also making friendship bracelets.
There are plenty of pets in Sarah’s household! Two dogs, named Trooper and Duke; two cats, a 23-year old
named Tigger, and Sammy; two guinea pigs named Patches and Checkers; and a turtle named Squirt. They recently lost their second turtle, Crush.
Sarah’s earliest memory is of seeing the explosion on television as the planes flew into the Twin Towers on 9/11.
Two weeks later her family was visiting the Kennedy Space Center and the explosion from the liftoff made her
cry. Making the connection between that and the explosions on 9/11 made her think they were going to die.
Sarah loves Whidbey Island, and especially how laid back it is. She likes the fact that she can walk the two miles
from her school into Langley and know almost everyone who drives by. She also likes that, aside from DQ,
there’s no fast food on the South end.
Someday Sarah thinks she might like to live in a tree house, someplace rural like Wyoming or Iceland. She’d
like to have horses and a private plane.
Sarah was baptized at St. Augustine’s as a baby by Reverend Suzanne Fagol. She’s a talented and active member
of both the adult choir and the Sophia Singers. She also serves as an Acolyte.
One thing you might not guess about Sarah is that she has not missed an opening day game of Mariner’s baseball since she was 25 days old!
Our upcoming Pilgrimage to England is something Sarah is looking forward to. She’s excited to visit new places,
learn more about her Christian faith, and create a closer bond with her J2A group. Sarah prides herself on being
an expert on ‘traveling light,’ and we’re going to ask her to give us packing pointers for the trip! She expressed
sincere gratitude to everyone who is supporting the fundraising efforts to make this Pilgrimage possible.
Sarah describes herself as quiet, sensitive, interested, and funny. She brings a great deal of compassion and a
gentle spirit to our J2A group. Her sensitive nature reminds us all that God loves a tender heart and is himself
sensitive to our needs. We are so blessed to have Sarah in our Pilgrimage group and in our parish family!
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Rebuilding a home in Galveston, TX

Girl at the Dentist, Belize

February: a month to remember those in need.
Congregations are invited to commemorate Episcopal Relief & Development Sunday on the first Sunday in Lent –
February 17, 2013. At the 2009 General Convention, Lent was officially designated as a time to encourage dioceses,
congregations and individuals to remember and support the life-saving work of Episcopal Relief & Development. All
Episcopalians are encouraged to join together with Episcopal Relief & Development throughout the Lenten season, to
pray for those living in need. For us at St. Augustine’s the entire month of February will be focusing on ER-D as our Mission Sunday Offering recipient. Remember that your gifts will be increased by a match from endowment fund earnings.
At ER-D 86% of your dollars support programs that improve the lives of others.
Please consider an offering in support of ER-D’s mission to assist people impacted by poverty worldwide. All gifts will be
designated to Episcopal Relief & Development’s Global Needs Fund. This fund enables the agency to reach those most
in need around the world.
To learn more about Episcopal Relief & Development got to www.er-d.org/ . There you will find a wealth of information
and success stories.

Memories
Chris Lubinski
One year, Jerry decided we should host a typical Polish Easter brunch between services. So I picked up several
pounds of “real” Polish kielbasa at a Polish deli down from where I worked and we had kielbasa and all the
‘fixins.’ It was a BIG hit and all the food was gone by the time Father Bill came downstairs! He looked so disappointed that he missed out on the kielbasa that I brought him some the next week. We did the Polish Easter
brunch for several years, but before we served the kielbasa we made sure we had piled a plate full for Father Bill
and kept it warm in the oven. One year we even had some leftover---he took that, too!
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Thank You

from Mary’s Place
To All Our Santas at St. Augustine’s in the Woods
Dear Family and Friends at St. Augustine’s Church,
Thank you for making our Mary Magdalene & Mary’s Place Christmas “Merry & right!”
This wouldn’t have been possible without you!
Your hard work, sacrifice, time and love made the holidays come alive again. When you’re homeless and are
unable to provide for your children, you feel numb, inadequate, and so alone.
Thank you for changing that!! Your gifts brought hope, comfort, and joy to over 500 boys and girls.
There is no greater gift than to be remembered by Santa and you!
Warm Hugs! All your sisters, brothers, more sisters and friends at Church of Mary Magdalene & Mary’s Place
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FEBRUARY
BIRTHDAYS

ANNIVERSARIES

1 Karen Davenport
7 Olof Sander, Rob Scott
8 Blenda Bjerke, Erica Tracy, Rob Anderson
9 Kathleen Oliver
10 Barbara Moss, Diane Schwarzmann, Tina Joselyn
13 Kathleen Brodt, Kyra Levit, Robert McConnaughey
14 Laura Colton Tom and Monier Hanify
17 Rich Parker
18 Marv and Sue Idso
21 Teresa Di Biase Carol and L. Jay Ryan
22 Annie Deacon, Lance Lidral
23 Kylee Tracy
24 Brian Reid The Rev. David and Wendy Close
26 Homer Davenport, Linda Y. Lim-Du
27 Loretta Martin, Richard Proctor
28 Mary McMurtry

Memories
Jessica Johnson
Father Bill was a gentle man of great faith and integrity. He did what was right, not that which would earn him
personal accolades, living his life as the servant leader his faith in Christ called him to be. Even though he stood
at the altar for us each week, an equal part of his ministry to God and to the people of St. Augustine's and Whidbey Island was done quietly, out of the spotlight. May his legacy to us be the life he lived, and may we continue
his work in the world by following his example. Father Bill was as much a constant in my life as my own family.
He was simply, and always, there, for all of my 31 years, and I will miss him greatly.

Diane Wallock
On one of Fr. Bill’s last Sundays the congregants changed seats, thus sitting on the opposite side from where they
usually sat. When Fr. Bill came out he looked dazed and then said “Wow! I must have gotten up on the
wrong side of the bed”.
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Notes from Nigel

continued

Max Corell!), finalized the signage for the church exterior (it’s on order), and found the right formula for a successful all-parish clean-up day (it’s called “pizza”!).
FINANCES: Finalized our new accounting procedures, retired our U. S. Bank variable interest loan
(transferring it to a simple interest loan from our diocese), and established the option of using PayPal for donations to our parish.
COMMON LIFE: We developed a comprehensive (perhaps too comprehensive) year-round adult Christian
Formation program, re-invented our parish Altar Guild, sent three people to the College for Congregational Development, reaped the rewards of establishing a clergy team, continued to train worship participants, held two
very successful sales (Trash ‘n Treasure, and our Christmas Bazaar, developed a new building customary, held
informative “Vestry Town Halls,” continued our journey into the greener side of life, and held a very successful
diocesan Greening Day. And delightfully, we saw new people join our parish! Last year we saw a modest increase in our adjusted Average Sunday Attendance of about 3%, and a 5% increase in our pledged financial support. This continues the upward trend in both figures.
Our programming is going very well, our building is being used, and Sunday mornings are a delight.
Our leadership team – staff and vestry – continues to do great work.
As I look back – and forward – I want to thank everyone who has made, and continues to make, this place so
wonderful. Frankly, the list is so long that by the time I would be done we wouldn’t be able to staple this booklet!
In particular I want to thank our clergy team: Amy Donohue-Adams, Bill Adams, Fletcher Davis, Mary Green,
Tom Johnson; and our other staff: Laura Luginbill, Trish Mathena, Julie Spangler, and David Locke. We all
owe a debt of gratitude to our out-going wardens, Harry Anderson and Margaret Schultz, and to Bev Babson
and Albert Rose who finished their vestry terms (and thanks, too, to Trevor Arnold, Jody Heiken, and Brian
Reid, who come on).
This year also saw some losses to our community: Trudy Campbell, Ethel Waters, and Pete Vandegrift have
gone home to God, Lynda and Ken Anderson have gone to Boise, Dennis and Diana Durden to Issaquah, and
Jean-Claude and Barbara Renoux to Arizona.
THE FUTURE: In the coming year your vestry wants to focus on what we’ve called “congregational development.” At our retreat we said the following: “This year we need to incorporate the teaching of the College of
Congregational Development. In particular we want to improve how we welcome new people and incorporate
them into the life of the congregation in healthy and thoughtful ways.” There was more, of course (there always
is) but this lies at the heart of our dreams for 2013!
Lastly, on a personal note, I continue to feel greatly blessed by being able to share with you in the ministry of this
place that belongs to all of us. Thank you for opening your homes and your hearts to me. Together we can continue to do great things!
Respectfully submitted: Nigel J. Taber-Hamilton
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T

his page is for parting shots, and afterthoughts, for finishes and finalities, for bits and pieces, and odds and ends that have no where else to go.
TAIL LIGHTS

All things have a beginning and an end,
except God alone.
Blessed are the sad....
They need miracles.
Blessed are those who cry...
They are releasing, drop by drop, the grief of the whole world. Giving back to God
the agony that only He can bear. That is what tears are: Offerings of pain..
Blessed are the vulnerable...
God can reach their hearts.
Blessed are you when you cannot pray...
Others can pray for you.
Blessed are you when others pray for you...
Then you know grace.
Blessed are you when you have known grace...
You have been in the shadow of God.
Blessed are you when you have been in the shadow of God...
Then you are healed.
Blessed are you when you have been healed...
Then you can laugh. Laugh because your body can't hold all the joy inside of
you. That's what laughter is: An offering of joy.
Blessed are those who laugh with the joy of God...
They have no fear of being sad.
Anonymous Author
Submitted by Mary Green
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