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Dear Faith Family, 

Easter morning. Before dawn. Twenty of us gathered on the porch of our big red barn, 

facing East. 

The rain was starting. Just a mist at first. The birds were singing. And we stood there in 

the half-light, waiting for the sun we couldn't see, yet knew was appearing behind the 

clouds, joining our voices in song and listening to Mary's story one more time. 

The tomb. The stone rolled away. The angels. The risen Jesus calling her name. 

"Mary." 

And then we went on to prepare for our morning, we gathered in Fellowship Hall for 

breakfast. 

People kept coming. Filling the tables. Finding seats and it spilled over into our morning 

worship. The back row filled up first—it always does—but there were visitors happy to 

sit on the front row too. We added chairs. We filled every seat. Some gathered in the 

classrooms with children. Some sat bravely on the porch in the damp cool morning air. 

The choir, singing Processional Allulia, brought us in beautifully, and we joined our voices and sang together too. 

And we worshiped. And we celebrated resurrection. 

My heart was so full I thought it might break open. 

Not because of the numbers—though yes, 431 people (including 35 first time visitors) joined us for worship 

between Maundy Thursday and Easter Resurrection as we walked Holy Week services together. Not because we 

had record attendance—though we did. Not because everything went perfectly—it didn't. 

My heart was full because of what I saw. 

I saw people welcoming each other. First-time visitors greeted like old friends. People returning after being away 

for the winter, or longer, embraced. Strangers finding their way to a seat and someone saying, "Here, sit with us." 

I saw the congregation once again becoming what we always 

pray for without even realizing it was happening. 

A bigger table. Not a bigger building. A bigger and warmer 

welcome for all. A safe and open sacred place. 

The whole week felt like that. 

Palm Sunday, we watched Jesus enter the city on a young 

donkey—through the back gate, not the front. Humble. 

Unexpected. Recalculating everything we thought we knew or 

the world tries to tell us about power. 

Maundy Thursday, we sat with Jesus in the upper room. We 

watched him wash feet. We watched him share a meal with 

the one who would betray him. We asked ourselves: What 

would it take for us to love like that? 
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With a full and grateful heart, Pastor Tim 
 

Good Friday, Amy Armstrong beautifully read the Passion. We walked with Jesus to the cross. We heard his 

words—human, raw, forgiving. We sat in the silence of that death. 

And then Sunday came. 

• The rain. The birds. The dawn. Mary at the tomb. Jesus calling her name. 

• And all of us—gathered around tables, around the meal, around each other—hearing our names called too. 

• The music was beautiful. The bells rang out. The trumpet sounded. The piano and organ led us in hymn 

singing. All of it felt woven together in a way I can't quite explain. 

• But what I'll remember most isn't the music or the sermons or even the sunrise. 

• It's the way people looked at each other. 

• The way someone reached out a hand to a visitor and said, "Welcome" or “I’m a “hugger.” 

• The way this community moved together—setting up tables, serving breakfast, making space, making room. 

• The way we became exactly what we seek to be:  a place where everyone belongs. 

We didn't plan this, we are just open to becoming this, always. 

When we moved to the farm in May of 2023, we were three months 

away from having nowhere to gather. We'd searched for properties. 

Made offers. Lost bids. Toured spaces that didn't work.  And then I saw 

a small black and orange "For Rent" sign. We moved here out of 

necessity. But somewhere along the way, necessity became grace. We 

purchased this farm. We're still building it. Still learning what it means 

to be a community here. 

And in the process, our food pantries have grown. Our shelter program 

has grown. Our commitment to housing the unhoused, to welcoming 

everyone—it's deepened in ways we couldn't have planned.  Ninety-

nine percent of the congregation moved with us.  That's not just loyalty. 

That's faith. That's trust. That's a community saying, "We don't know 

where this is going, but we're going together." 

So, when I stood on that porch Easter morning, watching the rain fall 

and the light come, I realized something. This is what resurrection looks 

like.  Not just the empty tomb. Not just the story we tell once a year. 

But this: A community becoming something it didn't plan to become. A 

table growing bigger without anyone deciding to make it bigger. A 

welcome so real that strangers feel it the moment they walk through 

the door. 

That's what filled my heart.  Not the numbers. Not the attendance. Not even the beautiful music or the perfect 

sunrise.  It was watching all of you become the framing story for someone else. 

The person who showed up. The person who welcomed. The person who made space. The person through 

whom someone encountered the risen Jesus for the first time, and everything recalculated. 

That's resurrection.  That's what we witnessed this Holy Week.  And my cup is running over. 

Thank you for being the church. Thank you for welcoming. Thank you for showing up, for making room, for 

becoming something holy just by doing what we are giving ourselves permission to do, and that is to be the love 

for all God’s children. 

I can't wait to see what the Holy brings next. 

 



 

         The Farm Report 

The awe, wonder, and joy of Easter from the majesty of music to the love across generations, we came 
together to celebrate Resurrection Sunday.  Thank you to all who helped provide an abundant breakfast and 
candy to fill 2,000 eggs.  And, thank you to the Easter Bunny who welcomed us to the hunt in the barn! 

                                                 

 

 

 

50 Day Food Challenge.  Churches across the 

UCC Keystone Conference are being challenged to 

gather food for our neighbors from Easter (April 5) 

to Pentecost (May 24).  We are encouraging you to 

participate weekly by dropping your donations in 

the Little Red Wagon with a different focus each 

week.  Watch how our pantry grows! 

 

April 5–11: Canned Fruit 

April 12-18: Canned Vegetables  

April 19-25: Cereal 

 
 

 



 

On the Journey Together 

Making friends at Easter Breakfast! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Sundays @ The Farm.  At 9 a.m. our coffee is 

brewing, and the nursery and sensory rooms are 
staffed and open.  Our Faith Connections classes run 
from 9 to 10 a.m. and include Pre-K to 3rd Grade 
Explorers; 4th to 8th Grade Pathfinders; and 9th Grade 
to Age 99 Travelers. From 10 a.m. to 10:20, please 
enjoy breakfast, coffee, and fellowship then worship 
begins at 10:30.  Following the “Time with Our 
Children,” during worship, kiddos aged 3 to 2nd grade 
head back to the classroom for “Children’s Church” 
and return to worship following Pastor Tim’s sermon.  
On the first Sunday of each month, we celebrate Holy 
Communion together.  And, monthly on the 2nd 
Sunday, we enjoy Family Night from 5 to 6:45. On 
the 3rd Sunday of each month, we gather around 
the tables in fellowship hall for a meal together.   

Weekdays @ The Farm.  Each Monday at 10 

a.m. a group gathers for Monday Morning 
Reflections, a relaxing time with Pastor Tim to dig 
deeper into the scripture from our Sunday service. On 
Wednesdays is Lunch with the Pastor from 11:30 to 
1:00.  Pick up lunch at the Farmer’s Market across the 
bridge from the farm or bring your own and join 
Pastor Tim.  Then on Wednesday evenings, we offer 
Wednesday Evening Interactive, a seasonal 
book/bible study.  On the 1st and 3rd Wednesdays of 
each month is Friends Who Breakfast, a popular 
time to gather to catch up over conversation and 
breakfast at Street of Shops (9:45) on the 1st 
Wednesday and Silver Moon Restaurant (9:30) on the 
3rd Wednesday.  On the 4th Friday of each month, you 
can find a Saint Paul’s group gathering at Union Cellars 
Winery for Word, Wine, and Wisdom, from 4:30 to 
6:30 p.m. Always a fun time as Pastor Tim tosses out 
a bible word to discuss with laughter and love. 

 

 

Music @ The Farm.  Our Chancel Choir, 

directed by Patty Wagner with Sharon Styer, pianist, 

rehearses each Sunday morning from 9 to 10.  Our 

choir averages 25+ singers and there’s always room for 
more!  We also have a Hand Bell Choir which 

rehearses on Wednesday evenings from 5:15 to 6:15 

and plays for worship on the 1st and 3rd Sundays.  The 
Children’s Choir practices during a portion of the 

Faith Connection classes with Miss Sharon and Miss 

Ashley and they bless our worship time once a month 

with their selections.  

Serving @ The Farm.  Mission and Outreach is 

an integral part of us “being the church” at Saint Paul’s.  

On the 2nd & 4th Thursdays of each month, we offer a 
Fresh Express Food Distribution in partnership with 

the Central PA Food Bank. Volunteers join us from 1 

to 5 p.m. at Grace Place @ The Farm as we receive, 
sort, and distribute fresh food and groceries to our 

neighbors.  All are welcome as we have a wonderful 

time serving together. Next distributions are April 23, 
May 14 & 28.  We also participate in Community 

Harvest, a monthly meal program in conjunction with 

Bucknell’s Center for Community Engaged Leadership, 
Learning & Research.  We cook on the 4th Monday of 

each month from 1-4 p.m.  at St. John's UCC and assist 

on select months with monthly distribution there on 

the 3rd Saturday from 9 a.m. to noon.   


