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We	
  are	
  a	
  teaching	
  church	
  that	
  strives	
  to	
  work	
  with	
  others	
  in	
  the	
  community.	
  

Empowered	
  by	
  the	
  Holy	
  Spirit,	
  We	
  aim	
  to	
  faithfully	
  follow	
  Jesus	
  	
  
as	
  an	
  Afrocentric	
  church	
  that	
  learns,	
  practices,	
  and	
  spreads	
  God’s	
  word.	
  

Your	
  Challenge	
  is	
  our	
  Challenge.	
  
We	
  offer	
  compassion,	
  care,	
  and	
  generosity	
  to	
  all.	
  

	
  

	
  

St.	
  Michael’s	
  Truth	
  Church	
  
700	
  St.	
  Michaels	
  Drive	
  
Mitchellville,	
  MD	
  20741	
  

	
  
Pastor:	
  Rev.	
  Emmanuel	
  Grantson,	
  Ph.D.	
  

(301)	
  249-­‐6222	
  
www.saintmichaelstruth.org	
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You	
  are	
  Loved	
  

	
  

 
	
  

	
  

	
  

You	
  are	
  God’s	
  Child	
  

	
  

Trust	
  the	
  Spirit	
  

	
  

Learn	
  the	
  Truth	
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Pastor’s	
  Message:	
  On	
  UNITY	
  
	
   At	
  this	
  year's	
  United	
  Nations	
  Assembly	
  in	
  New	
  York	
  city,	
  the	
  peace	
  agreement	
  the	
  world	
  sought	
  for	
  Syria	
  has	
  

continued	
  to	
  be	
  elusive	
  as	
  work	
  of	
  the	
  assembly	
  and	
  its	
  security	
  council	
  has	
  deteriorated	
  into	
  a	
  solidifying	
  

of	
  ideological	
  camps	
  of	
  the	
  old	
  cold	
  war	
  type	
  (Russia,	
  China	
  and	
  their	
  cohorts	
  in	
  one	
  camp,	
  the	
  USA,	
  EU	
  and	
  their	
  

satellites	
  in	
  the	
  other).	
  In	
  the	
  meantime,	
  Syrians	
  continue	
  to	
  die	
  in	
  large	
  numbers	
  because	
  of	
  this	
  failure	
  to	
  unite	
  

as	
  a	
  world	
  body	
  to	
  help	
  solve	
  global	
  problems	
  for	
  the	
  sake	
  of	
  humanity.	
  

	
   It	
  is	
  obvious	
  to	
  many	
  observers	
  that	
  in	
  the	
  USA	
  where	
  we	
  live,	
  we	
  too	
  have	
  become	
  a	
  politically	
  divided	
  

country.	
  This	
  seemed	
  to	
  have	
  started	
  a	
  few	
  years	
  ago	
  and	
  the	
  constant	
  bickering	
  between	
  congress	
  and	
  the	
  

executive	
  branch,	
  between	
  the	
  liberals	
  and	
  the	
  conservatives,	
  the	
  tea	
  party-­‐ers	
  and	
  the	
  ninety-­‐niners,	
  have	
  not	
  

helped.	
  Unfortunately,	
  the	
  importance	
  of	
  unity,	
  mutual	
  support	
  and	
  peaceful	
  co-­‐	
  existence	
  for	
  the	
  smooth	
  

functioning	
  of	
  our	
  society	
  has	
  not	
  been	
  a	
  priority	
  to	
  many.	
  

	
   Unity	
  has	
  also	
  eluded	
  religious	
  people	
  as	
  the	
  recent	
  violent	
  flare-­‐ups	
  in	
  the	
  Middle	
  East,	
  West	
  Africa	
  and	
  

other	
  parts	
  of	
  the	
  world	
  indicate.	
  Even	
  among	
  Christians	
  of	
  the	
  same	
  denomination	
  and	
  sometimes	
  congregation,	
  

there	
  have	
  been	
  occasions	
  when	
  unity	
  has	
  completely	
  vanished	
  as	
  a	
  value	
  and	
  virtue	
  worth	
  pursuing.	
  In	
  our	
  

village	
  at	
  SMT	
  we	
  struggle	
  at	
  times	
  to	
  completely	
  maintain	
  this	
  unity.	
  

	
   The	
  Kwanzaa	
  principle	
  of	
  unity	
  (Umoja)	
  reminds	
  us	
  that	
  "when	
  spider	
  webs	
  unite	
  they	
  can	
  tie	
  up	
  a	
  lion".	
  And	
  

of	
  course,	
  one	
  tree	
  does	
  not	
  a	
  forest	
  make!	
  When	
  we	
  come	
  together	
  we	
  are	
  stronger	
  than	
  the	
  sum	
  of	
  our	
  fears.	
  

Our	
  ancestors	
  have	
  always	
  encouraged	
  us	
  to	
  avoid	
  egoistic	
  behavior	
  and	
  strive	
  to	
  maintain	
  harmony,	
  peace	
  in	
  

our	
  relationships	
  and	
  in	
  the	
  family,	
  community	
  and	
  nation.	
  

	
   As	
  people	
  of	
  faith	
  our	
  unity	
  is	
  in	
  our	
  baptism.	
  We	
  have	
  all	
  been	
  called	
  and	
  named	
  by	
  the	
  Holy	
  Spirit	
  of	
  God	
  

through	
  the	
  Gospel	
  of	
  Jesus	
  Christ.	
  The	
  blood	
  of	
  Jesus	
  unites	
  us,	
  frees	
  us	
  from	
  sin	
  and	
  independence	
  into	
  

community	
  and	
  interdependence.	
  We	
  have	
  been	
  adopted	
  into	
  the	
  family	
  (abusua)	
  of	
  God.	
  Jesus	
  is	
  our	
  lineage	
  

head	
  and	
  pre-­‐eminent	
  ancestor	
  and	
  because	
  of	
  him	
  we	
  belong	
  to	
  the	
  kingdom	
  of	
  God	
  and	
  can	
  genealogically	
  

trace	
  our	
  roots	
  to	
  the	
  Father.	
  

	
   Jesus	
  died	
  for	
  us	
  so	
  that	
  we	
  might	
  live	
  forever	
  in	
  unity.	
  By	
  grace	
  through	
  faith,	
  we	
  have	
  been	
  redeemed	
  by	
  

the	
  same	
  Lord,	
  same	
  blood,	
  same	
  faith	
  and	
  same	
  baptism.	
  Since	
  we	
  belong	
  to	
  each	
  other,	
  we	
  must	
  also	
  support	
  

each	
  other	
  to	
  the	
  glory	
  of	
  the	
  Gospel.	
  We	
  belong	
  to	
  a	
  cooperative,	
  worshipping	
  and	
  witnessing	
  community	
  where	
  

the	
  Gospel	
  and	
  the	
  Sacraments	
  are	
  proclaimed	
  audibly	
  and	
  lived	
  visibly.	
  It	
  is	
  therefore	
  enough	
  (satis	
  est)	
  for	
  our	
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village	
  to	
  conduct	
  its	
  communal	
  life	
  by	
  any	
  means	
  necessary	
  and	
  for	
  the	
  survival	
  of	
  its	
  ongoing	
  witness.	
  We	
  

believe	
  that	
  any	
  conflict	
  or	
  disunity	
  that	
  may	
  arise	
  among	
  us	
  can	
  be	
  resolved	
  by	
  our	
  faith	
  (sola	
  fide)	
  and	
  by	
  God's	
  

word	
  (sola	
  scriptura)	
  alone.	
  

Medase! 
	
  
Osofo	
  (Pastor)	
  Emmanuel	
  Grantson	
  
 

 

About	
  This	
  Issue	
  
	
   Among	
  the	
  items	
  included	
  are:	
  a	
  Children’s	
  Story;	
  various	
  spiritual	
  reflections	
  including	
  a	
  sister’s	
  reflection	
  on	
  

her	
  brother’s	
  life,	
  and	
  cultural	
  items.	
  Medase	
  paa	
  to	
  all	
  the	
  contributors.	
  Special	
  thanks	
  to	
  Ellie	
  Grantson,	
  Jesse	
  

Coley,	
  &	
  Phyllis	
  Lewis	
  for	
  their	
  superb	
  efforts	
  in	
  helping	
  to	
  produce	
  this	
  issue.	
  

Kweku-­‐Muata	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  September	
  2012	
  
	
  

Children’s	
  Time:	
  Unity	
  is	
  Strength	
  	
  
	
   Long	
  time	
  ago	
  there	
  was	
  a	
  beautiful	
  princess.	
  The	
  fame	
  of	
  her	
  beauty	
  was	
  so	
  widespread	
  that	
  many	
  suitors	
  

came	
  to	
  her	
  village	
  to	
  see	
  her	
  father	
  the	
  Chief,	
  for	
  her	
  hand	
  in	
  marriage.	
  But	
  she	
  was	
  so	
  choosy	
  and	
  so	
  vain	
  that	
  

she	
  rejected	
  all	
  her	
  suitors,	
  telling	
  this	
  one	
  "You	
  are	
  too	
  short",	
  and	
  that	
  one	
  "You	
  are	
  too	
  fat",	
  and	
  the	
  other	
  "You	
  

are	
  too	
  ugly!"	
  

	
   One	
  day	
  a	
  very	
  handsome	
  man	
  came	
  to	
  her	
  village	
  and	
  walked	
  down	
  the	
  main	
  path	
  to	
  her	
  father's	
  house.	
  He	
  

asked	
  to	
  see	
  the	
  princess	
  and	
  proposed	
  to	
  marry	
  her	
  immediately.	
  This	
  man	
  was	
  so	
  handsome	
  and	
  did	
  not	
  have	
  

any	
  obvious	
  flaws	
  that	
  the	
  princess	
  could	
  not	
  refuse	
  his	
  offer.	
  Indeed,	
  he	
  perfectly	
  fit	
  the	
  ideal	
  man	
  of	
  her	
  

dreams.	
  She	
  agreed	
  to	
  marry	
  him	
  and	
  her	
  father	
  the	
  chief	
  was	
  so	
  happy.	
  

	
   Plans	
  were	
  made	
  for	
  a	
  royal	
  wedding	
  and	
  a	
  royal	
  suite	
  was	
  prepared	
  for	
  the	
  princess	
  and	
  her	
  groom.	
  The	
  

wedding	
  itself	
  went	
  well	
  and	
  the	
  ceremony	
  was	
  memorable	
  ...	
  a	
  lot	
  of	
  drumming	
  and	
  dancing	
  and	
  feasting.	
  It	
  

turned	
  out	
  that	
  this	
  handsome	
  young	
  man	
  was	
  a	
  snake	
  that	
  lived	
  in	
  the	
  lake	
  near	
  the	
  village.	
  When	
  the	
  royal	
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couple	
  retired	
  at	
  night,	
  the	
  young	
  man	
  turned	
  into	
  a	
  big	
  snake,	
  swallowed	
  the	
  beautiful	
  princess	
  and	
  made	
  off	
  

with	
  her	
  into	
  the	
  lake!	
  

	
   In	
  the	
  morning	
  the	
  chief	
  sent	
  his	
  servants	
  to	
  the	
  royal	
  suite	
  to	
  invite	
  the	
  couple	
  for	
  breakfast	
  at	
  the	
  palace.	
  Of	
  

course,	
  no	
  one	
  knew	
  what	
  had	
  happened	
  the	
  night	
  before.	
  The	
  servants	
  searched	
  and	
  searched	
  and	
  searched,	
  

but	
  they	
  could	
  not	
  find	
  the	
  princess	
  and	
  her	
  husband.	
  The	
  chief	
  summoned	
  his	
  people	
  and	
  asked,	
  "What	
  shall	
  we	
  

do?".	
  The	
  people	
  said	
  they	
  thought	
  that	
  the	
  princess	
  and	
  her	
  husband	
  were	
  probably	
  in	
  the	
  lake.	
  Then	
  someone	
  

remembered	
  that	
  there	
  was	
  a	
  woman	
  in	
  their	
  village	
  who	
  was	
  always	
  thirsty.	
  They	
  brought	
  her	
  to	
  the	
  lakeside	
  

and	
  asked	
  her	
  to	
  "drink	
  all	
  the	
  water	
  in	
  the	
  lake"	
  and	
  she	
  did!	
  But	
  they	
  could	
  not	
  find	
  the	
  princess,	
  only	
  a	
  lot	
  of	
  

mud.	
  

	
   The	
  chief	
  was	
  devastated.	
  He	
  wanted	
  to	
  see	
  his	
  daughter.	
  The	
  people	
  felt	
  sorry	
  for	
  him.	
  So	
  they	
  asked	
  the	
  

hardest	
  working	
  man	
  in	
  their	
  village	
  to	
  remove	
  all	
  the	
  mud	
  in	
  the	
  lake	
  bed.	
  Perhaps	
  they	
  might	
  see	
  the	
  missing	
  

couple.	
  The	
  man	
  did,	
  but	
  they	
  still	
  could	
  not	
  find	
  the	
  princess,	
  only	
  a	
  deep	
  dark	
  hole	
  in	
  the	
  ground.	
  

	
   Once	
  again,	
  the	
  chief	
  and	
  his	
  people	
  did	
  not	
  know	
  what	
  to	
  do.	
  However,	
  there	
  was	
  a	
  man	
  in	
  their	
  village	
  who	
  

had	
  hands	
  like	
  "inspector	
  gadget"	
  and	
  could	
  stretch	
  them	
  for	
  as	
  long	
  and	
  as	
  deep	
  as	
  possible.	
  They	
  asked	
  him	
  to	
  

put	
  his	
  hands	
  into	
  the	
  deep	
  dark	
  hole	
  and	
  pull	
  out	
  whatever	
  he	
  could	
  find	
  there.	
  He	
  did	
  and	
  he	
  pulled	
  out	
  a	
  big,	
  

long	
  snake	
  with	
  a	
  bulge	
  in	
  its	
  body!	
  The	
  people	
  killed	
  the	
  snake	
  and	
  removed	
  the	
  bulge	
  from	
  its	
  body.	
  It	
  was	
  the	
  

princess	
  and	
  she	
  was	
  dead!	
  Everybody	
  including	
  the	
  chief	
  began	
  to	
  wail	
  and	
  mourn	
  at	
  once.	
  

	
   But	
  the	
  people	
  remembered	
  that	
  they	
  had	
  a	
  powerful	
  medicine	
  man	
  in	
  their	
  village.	
  They	
  asked	
  him	
  to	
  bring	
  

the	
  princess	
  back	
  to	
  life,	
  which	
  he	
  did!	
  He	
  poured	
  some	
  of	
  his	
  medicine	
  on	
  her	
  head	
  and	
  she	
  began	
  to	
  sneeze	
  and	
  

to	
  speak!!.	
  The	
  chief	
  and	
  his	
  people	
  were	
  so	
  happy	
  to	
  have	
  their	
  princess	
  back,	
  alive	
  and	
  well.	
  

	
   The	
  question	
  is	
  this:	
  the	
  chief	
  got	
  his	
  daughter	
  back,	
  who	
  do	
  you	
  think	
  helped	
  him	
  the	
  most?	
  Was	
  it	
  the	
  

servants,	
  or	
  the	
  thirsty	
  woman	
  who	
  drank	
  all	
  the	
  water	
  in	
  the	
  lake,	
  or	
  the	
  one	
  that	
  removed	
  mud	
  from	
  the	
  lake	
  

bed,	
  or	
  the	
  man	
  with	
  the	
  long	
  arm,	
  or	
  the	
  medicine	
  man?	
  The	
  answer	
  is:	
  Everyone	
  helped	
  the	
  chief	
  the	
  most!	
  

When	
  we	
  are	
  united	
  with	
  a	
  clear	
  vision	
  and	
  a	
  single	
  minded	
  purpose	
  we	
  can	
  always	
  accomplish	
  impossible	
  things	
  

that	
  is,	
  God	
  can	
  work	
  many	
  miracles	
  through	
  us.	
  This	
  is	
  what	
  the	
  Psalmist	
  (Ps.133:1)	
  was	
  celebrating	
  when	
  she	
  

said	
  "How	
  Good	
  And	
  Pleasant	
  It	
  Is	
  When	
  Kindred	
  Live	
  Together	
  In	
  Unity!"	
  

	
  Medase!	
  	
  

OSOFO	
  
____________________________________________________________________________________________	
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The	
  Long	
  Good-­‐Bye:	
  A	
  Sister’s	
  Tribute	
  	
  

	
   I	
  want	
  to	
  tell	
  you	
  about	
  my	
  brother	
  Cyril.	
  	
  I	
  want	
  to	
  tell	
  you	
  about	
  the	
  man	
  who	
  molded	
  my	
  life	
  as	
  a	
  child	
  and	
  

got	
  me	
  started	
  on	
  the	
  path	
  that	
  is	
  now	
  my	
  life.	
  

	
   My	
  brother	
  introduced	
  me	
  to	
  books	
  and	
  to	
  reading.	
  	
  That	
  was	
  the	
  foundation	
  from	
  which	
  I	
  built	
  my	
  dreams.	
  

By	
  my	
  early	
  teens,	
  I	
  had	
  already	
  read	
  “Gone	
  with	
  the	
  wind’:	
  “	
  “Valley	
  of	
  the	
  dolls”….	
  	
  Forever	
  Amber”:	
  “The	
  world	
  

of	
  Suzie	
  Wong”	
  the	
  entire	
  Edgar	
  Metleholzer	
  “	
  Kawayana	
  series:	
  	
  The	
  Harold	
  Robbins	
  series	
  etc.	
  etc.	
  etc.:	
  These	
  

books	
  took	
  me	
  to	
  a	
  world	
  I	
  found	
  fascinating.	
  While	
  my	
  aunt	
  Hyacinth	
  introduced	
  me	
  to	
  “Nancy	
  Drew	
  and	
  the	
  

Hardy	
  Boys”,	
  it	
  was	
  my	
  brother	
  Cyril	
  who	
  introduced	
  me	
  to	
  the	
  sexy,	
  smutty,	
  crime	
  infested	
  stuff…..	
  	
  Cyril	
  was	
  six	
  

years	
  older	
  than	
  I	
  am	
  and	
  every	
  book	
  he	
  read	
  he	
  passed	
  on	
  to	
  me.	
  	
  I	
  loved	
  him	
  for	
  it	
  ……	
  

	
   The	
  things	
  that	
  have	
  remained	
  in	
  my	
  memory	
  as	
  I	
  think	
  of	
  my	
  formative	
  years	
  …	
  had	
  to	
  do	
  with	
  my	
  brother	
  

Cyril.	
  	
  He	
  was	
  young,	
  handsome	
  and	
  totally	
  radical.	
  	
  He	
  had	
  friends	
  who	
  were	
  young,	
  handsome	
  and	
  totally	
  

radical	
  ...	
  and	
  I	
  had	
  crushes	
  on	
  each	
  and	
  every	
  one	
  of	
  them.	
  

	
   Restaurants	
  were	
  not	
  places	
  that	
  my	
  parents	
  took	
  us.	
  	
  However,	
  my	
  brother	
  Cyril	
  took	
  my	
  sister	
  Lorna	
  and	
  I	
  

to	
  our	
  very	
  first	
  restaurant.	
  I	
  remember	
  that	
  day	
  well.	
  	
  We	
  ate	
  so	
  much	
  food	
  ….and	
  it	
  was	
  the	
  best	
  tasting	
  food.	
  

…..	
  The	
  restaurant	
  was	
  of	
  course	
  located	
  in	
  an	
  area	
  that	
  my	
  parents	
  would	
  never	
  ever	
  grace	
  …	
  the	
  equivalent	
  of	
  

the	
  “Red	
  Light”	
  District.	
  	
  We	
  had	
  a	
  ball	
  ….	
  Cyril	
  made	
  us	
  laugh	
  and	
  he	
  kept	
  ordering	
  more	
  and	
  more	
  food….	
  The	
  

other	
  unforgettable	
  experience	
  my	
  brother	
  and	
  I	
  shared	
  had	
  to	
  do	
  with	
  “The	
  General	
  Certificate	
  of	
  

Education”(GCE).	
  	
  This	
  is	
  an	
  examination	
  that	
  reflects	
  graduation	
  from	
  high	
  school	
  and	
  potential	
  entry	
  into	
  a	
  job	
  

in	
  the	
  “Civil	
  Service”	
  (Government)	
  or	
  the	
  Banks	
  etc.	
  	
  You	
  had	
  to	
  pass	
  at	
  least	
  5	
  academic	
  subjects.	
  Anything	
  less	
  

was	
  a	
  “no-­‐	
  no”	
  .	
  ……….my	
  father	
  was	
  somebody	
  to	
  be	
  feared….	
  	
  	
  I	
  knew	
  to	
  bring	
  less	
  than	
  5	
  subjects	
  to	
  my	
  father	
  

meant…..	
  i	
  may	
  as	
  well	
  find	
  the	
  Atlantic	
  ocean	
  and	
  keep	
  walking.	
  	
  	
  ……	
  	
  	
  

	
   When	
  I	
  got	
  my	
  5	
  subjects,	
  my	
  brother	
  Cyril	
  put	
  me	
  on	
  his	
  motor	
  cycle	
  and	
  we	
  went	
  at	
  high	
  speed	
  ……	
  7	
  miles	
  

into	
  the	
  city	
  ...	
  honking	
  his	
  horn	
  whenever	
  we	
  saw	
  a	
  crowd…..	
  and	
  I	
  was	
  waving	
  and	
  screaming	
  into	
  the	
  wind…”.i	
  

passed	
  ...	
  I	
  passed..	
  I	
  passed	
  GCE”….	
  There	
  came	
  a	
  time	
  in	
  my	
  brother’s	
  life	
  when	
  I	
  remember	
  thinking	
  	
  “Cyril	
  can	
  

be	
  anything	
  he	
  wants	
  to	
  be”…..	
  in	
  my	
  young	
  mind,	
  everybody	
  liked	
  Cyril	
  ….	
  doors	
  opened	
  for	
  him	
  …..	
  he	
  was	
  

bright	
  ….	
  handsome,	
  popular	
  and	
  appeared	
  to	
  have	
  the	
  world	
  at	
  his	
  finger-­‐tips	
  ……	
  this	
  was	
  the	
  time	
  in	
  my	
  

brother’s	
  life	
  when	
  he	
  was	
  at	
  his	
  crossroads…..	
  	
  he	
  could	
  have	
  taken	
  “the	
  path	
  less	
  travelled…or	
  he	
  could	
  take	
  the	
  

other…..”	
  .	
  Well……	
  the	
  years	
  passed	
  and	
  we	
  had	
  our	
  challenges	
  and	
  our	
  experiences.	
  	
  There	
  is	
  a	
  great	
  deal	
  to	
  be	
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said	
  about	
  those	
  “in-­‐between	
  years”	
  	
  ...	
  because	
  those	
  w`ere	
  the	
  years	
  that	
  defined	
  both	
  of	
  us	
  as	
  the	
  adults	
  we	
  

became…	
  	
  we	
  were	
  now	
  on	
  different	
  continents	
  ….and	
  believe	
  it	
  or	
  not…Cyril	
  and	
  I	
  lost	
  touch	
  while	
  we	
  had	
  our	
  

different	
  experiences	
  …	
  this	
  is	
  the	
  time	
  in	
  our	
  lives	
  that	
  only	
  God	
  can	
  explain	
  and	
  judge…..	
  

	
   When	
  my	
  brother	
  arrived	
  in	
  New	
  York	
  for	
  medical	
  attention,	
  I	
  accompanied	
  him	
  to	
  his	
  appointments.	
  When	
  

he	
  got	
  his	
  diagnoses	
  and	
  prognosis	
  he	
  cried	
  because	
  the	
  surgeon	
  was	
  explicit.	
  	
  We	
  talked	
  and	
  we	
  planned.	
  When	
  

he	
  diverted	
  from	
  the	
  plan	
  I	
  said	
  “Cyril	
  you	
  will	
  die”	
  and	
  he	
  said	
  “Urla,	
  my	
  destiny	
  with	
  death	
  was	
  established	
  on	
  

the	
  date	
  of	
  my	
  birth”.	
  I	
  prepared	
  myself	
  psychologically	
  for	
  the	
  long	
  good-­‐bye	
  and	
  I	
  spoke	
  with	
  my	
  Pastor	
  about	
  

my	
  brother	
  Cyril.	
  I	
  wanted	
  somebody	
  to	
  grant	
  my	
  brother	
  a	
  miracle	
  and	
  my	
  Pastor	
  is	
  a	
  prayer	
  warrior.	
  He	
  

remained	
  on	
  our	
  prayer	
  list	
  for	
  one	
  year	
  and	
  my	
  Church	
  prayed	
  for	
  Cyril	
  every	
  Wednesday	
  night	
  at	
  Prayer	
  

meeting.	
  There	
  was	
  a	
  hymn	
  called	
  “I	
  am	
  praying	
  for	
  a	
  miracle”.	
  Each	
  time	
  the	
  hymn	
  was	
  sung,	
  I	
  sang	
  it	
  for	
  Cyril.	
  I	
  

traveled	
  from	
  to	
  NY	
  often	
  to	
  accompany	
  my	
  brother	
  to	
  his	
  medical	
  appointments	
  and	
  each	
  time	
  on	
  my	
  return	
  

trip	
  home,	
  I	
  would	
  sit	
  on	
  the	
  bus	
  and	
  cry	
  to	
  break	
  my	
  heart	
  because	
  I	
  know,	
  there	
  was	
  going	
  to	
  be	
  no	
  miracle.	
  I	
  

could	
  see	
  my	
  brother	
  was	
  slowly	
  dying.	
  

	
   My	
  brother	
  was	
  a	
  shrewd	
  and	
  intelligent	
  man.	
  He	
  lived	
  life	
  on	
  his	
  terms.	
  Regardless	
  of	
  what	
  he	
  taught	
  of	
  his	
  

destiny	
  with	
  death	
  he	
  was	
  not	
  ready	
  to	
  die.	
  	
  He	
  loved	
  his	
  daughters.	
  	
  	
  They	
  were	
  on	
  his	
  mind	
  …	
  more	
  than	
  

anything	
  he	
  wanted	
  to	
  live	
  to	
  see	
  them	
  succeed	
  in	
  life.	
  My	
  brother	
  had	
  unfinished	
  business	
  ...	
  and	
  he	
  fought	
  

death	
  fiercely.	
  There	
  are	
  very	
  few	
  people	
  who	
  hold	
  claim	
  to	
  my	
  heart.	
  	
  My	
  brother	
  Cyril	
  has	
  my	
  heart.	
  	
  I	
  love	
  him	
  

unconditionally	
  and	
  he	
  will	
  live	
  fondly	
  in	
  my	
  memory	
  as	
  long	
  as	
  I	
  have	
  breath.	
  	
  

	
  
“My brother…. 

I am glad you are out of your pain… 

I miss you every day 

May your soul roam as freely and happily 

 as you lived your life  

…..you were loved.” 

____________________________________________________________________________________________	
  
Submitted	
  by	
  Urla	
  Barrow	
  who	
  has	
  been	
  a	
  member	
  of	
  the	
  SMT	
  Faith	
  Community	
  since	
  2009.	
  

The opposite of FAITH is not DOUBT, but FEAR 	
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1830	
  

	
   It	
  was	
  a	
  96-­‐degrees	
  in	
  the	
  shade	
  day.	
  I	
  looked	
  up	
  and	
  saw:	
  1830.	
  What	
  is	
  the	
  street	
  name	
  that	
  is	
  associated	
  

with	
  that	
  number?,	
  I	
  thought.	
  Been	
  here	
  since	
  1830,	
  the	
  building	
  seemed	
  to	
  respond,	
  as	
  it	
  stood	
  with	
  

commanding	
  presence	
  overlooking	
  its	
  own	
  plain,	
  its	
  walls	
  of	
  limestone	
  rocks	
  showing	
  no	
  easily	
  discernible	
  signals	
  

of	
  the	
  weariness	
  of	
  old	
  age.	
  On	
  that	
  Saturday	
  it	
  would	
  accept	
  a	
  temporary	
  wound	
  in	
  its	
  fertile	
  soil	
  so	
  as	
  to	
  provide	
  

rest	
  to	
  another	
  bilingual	
  poet	
  sage	
  who	
  earlier	
  in	
  her	
  life	
  had	
  learnt	
  about	
  faith	
  inside	
  its	
  walls	
  and	
  even	
  

experienced	
  childhood	
  fun	
  on	
  the	
  plain	
  where	
  she	
  would	
  now	
  rest.	
  

St. Andrew’s Church, St. Elizabeth CariFolk Singers 
 

 
	
  
	
   Before	
  I	
  left	
  on	
  the	
  trip	
  to	
  1830,	
  several	
  people	
  had	
  remarked	
  that	
  it	
  was	
  hotter	
  in	
  St.	
  Elizabeth	
  than	
  it	
  was	
  in	
  

Kingston.	
  Later	
  to	
  make	
  the	
  point,	
  someone	
  told	
  the	
  story	
  about	
  how	
  a	
  sinner	
  from	
  St.	
  Elizabeth	
  ended	
  up	
  in	
  Hell,	
  

and	
  after	
  a	
  few	
  minutes	
  requested	
  a	
  blanket	
  because	
  Hell	
  was	
  so	
  cold.	
  	
  

	
   St.	
  Elizabeth,	
  the	
  noble	
  parish	
  as	
  the	
  poet	
  sage	
  would	
  call	
  it,	
  is	
  a	
  very	
  interesting	
  place.	
  Hot	
  and	
  dry	
  yet	
  a	
  

major	
  foodbasket	
  in	
  the	
  Jamaican	
  economy.	
  The	
  parish	
  most	
  associated	
  with	
  light-­‐skinned	
  Jamaicans,	
  though	
  

most	
  of	
  its	
  	
  people	
  are	
  not	
  light-­‐skinned,	
  it	
  is	
  also	
  the	
  location	
  of	
  the	
  historical	
  ‘maroon’	
  village	
  of	
  Accompong,	
  a	
  

major	
  home	
  center	
  self-­‐liberated	
  Africans	
  during	
  the	
  period	
  of	
  the	
  enslavement.	
  St.	
  Elizabeth	
  can	
  also	
  be	
  

considered	
  to	
  be	
  a	
  parish	
  of	
  productive	
  farmers	
  &	
  natural	
  philosophers,	
  poets	
  &	
  sages.	
  Not	
  surprisingly	
  its	
  hosts	
  

the	
  Calabash	
  International	
  Literary	
  Festival.	
  Yet	
  the	
  words	
  of	
  these	
  natural	
  philosophers,	
  poets	
  &	
  sages	
  would	
  not	
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be	
  heard	
  at	
  such	
  festivals	
  but	
  mainly	
  in	
  anthologies,	
  the	
  pages	
  of	
  which	
  were	
  interleaved	
  within	
  utterances	
  and	
  

practices	
  of	
  their	
  daily	
  lives.	
  For	
  their	
  wisdom,	
  they	
  would	
  neither	
  seek	
  nor	
  receive	
  fame	
  or	
  fortune.	
  Rather	
  they	
  

would	
  allow	
  themselves	
  to	
  be	
  content	
  in	
  service	
  to	
  GOD,	
  family,	
  friends,	
  and	
  future.	
  Often	
  it	
  was	
  not	
  after	
  they	
  

departed,	
  that	
  many	
  would	
  realize	
  who	
  had	
  been	
  present.	
  

	
   In	
  contrast	
  to	
  St.	
  Elizabeth,	
  is	
  the	
  parish	
  of	
  St.	
  Thomas	
  that	
  is	
  also	
  located	
  in	
  south	
  Jamaica,	
  but	
  where	
  the	
  

people	
  are	
  more	
  likely	
  to	
  be	
  richly	
  pigmented,	
  the	
  retention	
  of	
  African	
  culture	
  is	
  relatively	
  high,	
  and	
  there	
  is	
  an	
  

over-­‐abundance	
  of	
  water.	
  The	
  contrast	
  between	
  the	
  overabundance	
  of	
  water	
  in	
  St.	
  Thomas	
  versus	
  the	
  need	
  to	
  

wisely	
  and	
  efficiently	
  use	
  water	
  in	
  St.	
  Elizabeth,	
  would	
  cause	
  a	
  natural	
  philosopher	
  to	
  translate	
  the	
  Apostle	
  Paul’s	
  

comment	
  that	
  one	
  should	
  not	
  be	
  unequally	
  yoked	
  (2nd	
  Corinthians	
  6.14)	
  into	
  local	
  parlance	
  as:	
  ‘A	
  man	
  from	
  St.	
  

Elizabeth	
  should	
  not	
  marry	
  a	
  woman	
  from	
  St.	
  Thomas’.	
  This	
  philosopher,	
  heeding	
  his	
  own	
  insight,	
  would	
  marry	
  

the	
  poet	
  sage,	
  together	
  producing	
  four	
  branches,	
  and	
  because	
  where	
  the	
  wind	
  is	
  God	
  is,	
  each	
  of	
  these	
  branches	
  

would	
  learn	
  in	
  his	
  own	
  way	
  to	
  hear	
  and	
  dance	
  to	
  the	
  sound	
  and	
  rhythm	
  of	
  the	
  wind.	
  

	
   Buildings	
  typically	
  offer	
  no	
  apology	
  for	
  their	
  longevity.	
  Conceived,	
  built,	
  and	
  maintained	
  by	
  humans	
  they	
  

outlast	
  the	
  same	
  mortals.	
  So	
  1830	
  was	
  the	
  year	
  before	
  the	
  great	
  rebellion	
  of	
  1831	
  led	
  by	
  Baptist	
  Preacher	
  Sam	
  

Sharpe	
  that	
  would	
  lead	
  to	
  the	
  abolition	
  of	
  the	
  enslavement	
  of	
  Africans	
  in	
  Jamaica.	
  1830	
  was	
  thirty-­‐five	
  (35)	
  years	
  

before	
  the	
  Morant	
  Bay	
  rebellion	
  led	
  by	
  Baptist	
  Deacon	
  Paul	
  Bogle	
  because	
  the	
  promises	
  of	
  the	
  emancipation	
  

were	
  not	
  sufficiently	
  realized.	
  1830	
  was	
  also	
  eighty-­‐four	
  (84)	
  years	
  before	
  the	
  poet	
  sage	
  was	
  born	
  and	
  182	
  years	
  

before	
  she	
  would	
  be	
  taken	
  to	
  rest	
  in	
  plain	
  of	
  1830	
  after	
  fighting	
  a	
  good	
  fight,	
  finishing	
  her	
  course	
  and	
  keeping	
  the	
  

faith.	
  

	
   96-­‐degrees	
  in	
  the	
  shade	
  across	
  from	
  the	
  mostly	
  silent	
  plain	
  in	
  front	
  of	
  the	
  building	
  of	
  1830.	
  Further	
  across	
  

from	
  1830	
  were	
  delightfully	
  orchestrated	
  hills,	
  the	
  beauty	
  of	
  which	
  could	
  make	
  St.	
  Elizabeth	
  boldly	
  proclaim	
  that	
  

it	
  did	
  not	
  see	
  itself	
  as	
  being	
  inferior	
  to	
  the	
  beaches	
  of	
  Negril.	
  But	
  for	
  some	
  moments,	
  this	
  plain	
  would	
  not	
  be	
  

silent.	
  In	
  the	
  famous	
  uncompromising	
  St.	
  Elizabeth	
  heat,	
  talented	
  teenagers	
  would	
  sit	
  on	
  warm	
  tombstones	
  with	
  

guitars,	
  others	
  stood	
  between	
  graves	
  with	
  their	
  saxophones	
  and	
  other	
  instruments.	
  Along	
  with	
  their	
  singers,	
  they	
  

did	
  celebrate	
  the	
  poet	
  sage	
  and	
  the	
  ONE	
  who	
  had	
  offered	
  her	
  the	
  certain	
  hope	
  that	
  though	
  now	
  silent,	
  she	
  would	
  

arise	
  again.	
  

	
   Later	
  that	
  Saturday	
  evening	
  I	
  returned	
  to	
  Kingston.	
  	
  That	
  evening	
  there	
  was	
  a	
  concert	
  in	
  the	
  2012	
  annual	
  

concert	
  season	
  of	
  the	
  Carifolk	
  Singers	
  (http://www.facebook.com/pages/The-­‐Carifolk-­‐Singers/108015559231206).	
  I	
  

would	
  hear	
  folk	
  songs	
  from	
  Jamaica	
  and	
  other	
  parts	
  of	
  Caribbean	
  that	
  told	
  stories	
  about	
  the	
  work,	
  food,	
  romance	
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and	
  other	
  dimensions	
  of	
  the	
  life	
  of	
  Africans	
  of	
  the	
  Caribbean,	
  including	
  what	
  occurred	
  during	
  our	
  sojourn	
  in	
  the	
  

land	
  that	
  the	
  now	
  decimated	
  native	
  Tainos	
  called	
  Xamayca,	
  land	
  of	
  wood	
  and	
  water.	
  Some	
  of	
  these	
  stories	
  could	
  

easily	
  have	
  come	
  from	
  the	
  life-­‐books	
  of	
  the	
  philosopher	
  and	
  the	
  poet	
  sage.	
  Interestingly	
  the	
  Carifolk	
  Singers	
  was	
  

formed	
  39	
  years	
  ago	
  by	
  then	
  teenagers,	
  including	
  two	
  branches	
  from	
  the	
  tree	
  of	
  the	
  philosopher	
  and	
  the	
  poet	
  

sage.	
  Several	
  of	
  the	
  founder	
  members	
  are	
  still	
  singing	
  with	
  the	
  group,	
  demonstrating	
  creative	
  commitment	
  and	
  

joy	
  as	
  they	
  stay	
  on	
  the	
  course	
  of	
  maintaining	
  and	
  promoting	
  the	
  culture	
  of	
  African	
  people	
  of	
  the	
  Caribbean.	
  

	
   On	
  the	
  following	
  Sunday	
  I	
  felt	
  somewhat	
  disoriented	
  by	
  the	
  varied	
  events	
  of	
  the	
  previous	
  day.	
  There	
  were	
  

the	
  mysteries:	
  silence	
  and	
  song;	
  the	
  mulberry	
  tree	
  that	
  would	
  offer	
  sustenance	
  even	
  to	
  those	
  who	
  had	
  initially	
  

rejected	
  its	
  provisions;	
  absence	
  not	
  yet	
  fully	
  revealed	
  and	
  presence	
  offering	
  to	
  be	
  understood	
  but	
  never	
  claimed;	
  

memories	
  that	
  could	
  heal	
  but	
  were	
  never	
  recalled;	
  answers	
  that	
  appeared	
  before	
  their	
  questions.	
  Then	
  it	
  

dawned:	
  1830,	
  An	
  Incomplete	
  Address	
  or	
  A	
  Persistent,	
  Daring	
  Statement?	
  

____________________________________________________________________________________________	
  

Submitted	
  by	
  Kweku-­‐Muata	
  Osei	
  who	
  has	
  been	
  a	
  member	
  of	
  the	
  SMT	
  Faith	
  Community	
  since	
  2005.	
  

	
  
Prayer	
  

Twi:	
  mpaabo;	
  Hebrew;	
  tephillah;	
  Greek:	
  euchesthai;	
  Latin:	
  precari;	
  French:	
  prier	
  	
  
To	
  plead,	
  To	
  beg,	
  To	
  ask	
  earnestly.	
  

	
   The	
  words	
  used	
  to	
  express	
  it	
  in	
  Scripture	
  are:	
  to	
  call	
  up	
  (Genesis	
  4:26);	
  to	
  intercede	
  (Job	
  22:10);	
  to	
  mediate	
  

(Isaiah	
  53:10);	
  to	
  consult	
  (1	
  Samuel	
  28:6);	
  to	
  beseech	
  (Exodus	
  32:11);	
  and,	
  very	
  commonly,	
  to	
  cry	
  out	
  to.	
  ….	
  It	
  is	
  

therefore	
  the	
  expression	
  of	
  our	
  desires	
  to	
  God	
  whether	
  for	
  ourselves	
  or	
  others.	
  This	
  expression	
  is	
  not	
  intended	
  to	
  

instruct	
  or	
  direct	
  God	
  what	
  to	
  do,	
  but	
  to	
  appeal	
  to	
  His	
  goodness	
  for	
  the	
  things	
  we	
  need;	
  and	
  the	
  appeal	
  is	
  

necessary,	
  not	
  because	
  He	
  is	
  ignorant	
  of	
  our	
  needs	
  or	
  sentiments,	
  but	
  to	
  give	
  definite	
  form	
  to	
  our	
  desires,	
  to	
  

concentrate	
  our	
  whole	
  attention	
  on	
  what	
  we	
  have	
  to	
  recommend	
  to	
  Him,	
  to	
  help	
  us	
  appreciate	
  our	
  close	
  

personal	
  relation	
  with	
  Him.	
  The	
  expression	
  need	
  not	
  be	
  external	
  or	
  vocal;	
  internal	
  or	
  mental	
  is	
  sufficient.”	
  

(Copied	
  from	
  http://www.newadvent.org/cathen/12345b.htm)	
  

	
   I	
  grew	
  up	
  in	
  a	
  very	
  devout	
  Christian	
  family	
  where	
  prayer	
  was	
  part	
  of	
  everyday	
  life.	
  	
  We	
  prayed	
  at	
  mealtime,	
  

bedtime,	
  church,	
  Sunday	
  School,	
  youth	
  group	
  and	
  even	
  had	
  a	
  moment	
  of	
  silence	
  at	
  the	
  beginning	
  of	
  each	
  day	
  at	
  

public	
  school	
  that	
  was	
  intended	
  to	
  be	
  used	
  for	
  prayer.	
  	
  I	
  didn’t	
  give	
  prayer	
  much	
  thought.	
  	
  Sometimes	
  when	
  I	
  

really	
  wanted	
  something	
  I	
  said	
  a	
  special	
  prayer,	
  but	
  I	
  never	
  really	
  connected	
  the	
  prayer	
  with	
  any	
  results.	
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   That	
  changed	
  about	
  10	
  years	
  ago.	
  	
  I	
  began	
  to	
  have	
  panic	
  attacks	
  and	
  bouts	
  of	
  anxiety	
  that	
  became	
  so	
  

common	
  and	
  persistent	
  that	
  I	
  was	
  afraid	
  to	
  do	
  almost	
  anything	
  that	
  required	
  travel	
  of	
  any	
  sort.	
  	
  Driving,	
  flying,	
  

taking	
  the	
  train,	
  buses	
  and	
  even	
  elevators	
  and	
  escalators	
  were	
  terrifying	
  to	
  me.	
  	
  Because	
  of	
  this	
  anxiety	
  I	
  stopped	
  

traveling	
  to	
  Massachusetts	
  to	
  visit	
  my	
  parents.	
  	
  	
  

	
   Staying	
  away	
  from	
  my	
  family	
  in	
  New	
  England	
  had	
  its	
  own	
  stresses.	
  	
  My	
  parents	
  were	
  getting	
  older,	
  my	
  

children	
  were	
  growing	
  up,	
  I	
  missed	
  my	
  brothers	
  and	
  sisters	
  and	
  their	
  children.	
  	
  Finally,	
  I	
  got	
  up	
  the	
  nerve	
  to	
  try	
  to	
  

make	
  the	
  8-­‐hour	
  drive	
  to	
  the	
  Berkshires	
  where	
  my	
  parents	
  live.	
  	
  The	
  drive	
  was	
  horrible,	
  frightening	
  ….	
  I	
  cringed	
  

constantly	
  all	
  the	
  way	
  up	
  the	
  highway	
  and	
  I	
  dreaded	
  the	
  return	
  trip.	
  

	
   I	
  told	
  my	
  Dad	
  how	
  I	
  was	
  feeling,	
  what	
  I	
  had	
  been	
  going	
  through	
  for	
  the	
  past	
  couple	
  of	
  years.	
  	
  His	
  response	
  

was,	
  “let’s	
  pray	
  about	
  it.”	
  	
  As	
  we	
  gathered	
  together	
  for	
  our	
  send	
  off	
  and	
  we	
  put	
  our	
  arms	
  around	
  each	
  other,	
  Dad	
  

asked	
  God	
  to	
  watch	
  over	
  me	
  on	
  the	
  way	
  home	
  and	
  keep	
  me	
  from	
  being	
  afraid.	
  	
  Do	
  you	
  know	
  that	
  for	
  the	
  8	
  hours	
  

it	
  took	
  us	
  to	
  get	
  back	
  to	
  Maryland	
  I	
  didn’t	
  feel	
  one	
  bit	
  of	
  fear?	
  	
  No	
  cringing,	
  no	
  nervousness,	
  just	
  smooth	
  sailing	
  all	
  

the	
  way	
  home.	
  

	
   Well,	
  I	
  was	
  sold	
  on	
  my	
  Dad’s	
  ability	
  to	
  pray	
  so	
  I	
  began	
  to	
  ask	
  him	
  to	
  pray	
  for	
  me	
  anytime	
  I	
  needed	
  something	
  

important.	
  	
  Of	
  course	
  my	
  Dad	
  prayed,	
  he	
  never	
  passes	
  up	
  an	
  opportunity	
  to	
  speak	
  with	
  God.	
  	
  But	
  I	
  still	
  didn’t	
  fully	
  

trust	
  my	
  own	
  ability	
  to	
  pray.	
  	
  Somehow	
  it	
  just	
  worked	
  better	
  when	
  Dad	
  did	
  it.	
  

	
   Then	
  I	
  started	
  going	
  to	
  prayer	
  meeting	
  at	
  St.	
  Michael’s	
  Truth	
  Church.	
  	
  Every	
  Wednesday	
  we	
  would	
  read	
  a	
  

passage	
  of	
  scripture	
  that	
  mentioned	
  prayer	
  in	
  one	
  way	
  or	
  another.	
  	
  I’ve	
  been	
  going	
  for	
  at	
  least	
  4	
  years	
  so	
  that’s	
  4	
  

years	
  times	
  52	
  Wednesdays	
  which	
  adds	
  up	
  to	
  208	
  passages	
  from	
  the	
  Bible	
  and	
  we	
  haven’t	
  repeated	
  a	
  passage	
  of	
  

scripture	
  yet.	
  	
  I	
  have	
  learned	
  that	
  there	
  are	
  so	
  many	
  ways	
  to	
  pray…singing,	
  shouting,	
  whispering,	
  silence,	
  

meditation,	
  laughing.	
  	
  There	
  are	
  sad	
  prayers	
  and	
  joyful	
  prayers,	
  hopeful	
  prayers	
  and	
  prayers	
  of	
  lamentation;	
  

prayers	
  together	
  and	
  prayers	
  alone.	
  

	
   The	
  best	
  thing	
  of	
  all	
  is	
  that	
  now	
  I	
  don’t	
  have	
  to	
  lean	
  on	
  Dad	
  in	
  order	
  to	
  feel	
  that	
  my	
  prayers	
  are	
  being	
  

attended	
  to.	
  	
  As	
  I	
  learn	
  more	
  about	
  prayer	
  my	
  relationship	
  with	
  God	
  grows	
  stronger	
  and	
  my	
  faith	
  in	
  Him	
  deepens.	
  	
  

Now	
  I	
  am	
  the	
  one	
  lifting	
  up	
  others'	
  needs	
  and	
  desires	
  along	
  with	
  my	
  own.	
  	
  Thanks	
  Dad!	
  	
  And	
  above	
  all,	
  thanks	
  

God!	
  

____________________________________________________________________________________________	
  
Submitted	
  by	
  Laura	
  Ehle	
  who	
  has	
  been	
  a	
  member	
  of	
  the	
  SMT	
  Faith	
  Community	
  since	
  2008.	
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Who	
  has	
  Your	
  Vote?	
  
“If	
  you	
  vote	
  for	
  someone	
  who	
  you	
  know	
  can’t	
  win,	
  isn’t	
  that	
  a	
  waste	
  of	
  your	
  vote?”	
  he	
  asked.	
  I	
  responded:	
  

“If	
  you	
  vote	
  for	
  someone	
  because	
  of	
  what	
  s/he	
  say	
  s/he	
  will	
  do	
  but	
  then	
  does	
  the	
  opposite	
  once	
  s/he	
  is	
  elected,	
  

isn’t	
  that	
  a	
  waste	
  of	
  your	
  vote?”.	
  Then	
  I	
  asked:	
  “If	
  before	
  forming	
  your	
  opinion	
  you	
  do	
  not	
  seek	
  out	
  for	
  yourself	
  the	
  

facts	
  about	
  the	
  candidates,	
  isn’t	
  that	
  a	
  disservice	
  to	
  yourself	
  and	
  future	
  generations?”	
  He	
  responded:	
  “In	
  an	
  ideal	
  

world	
  people	
  would	
  do	
  that,	
  but	
  you	
  have	
  to	
  understand	
  that	
  that	
  is	
  not	
  how	
  things	
  work	
  in	
  the	
  real	
  world.	
  People	
  

often	
  form	
  their	
  opinions	
  based	
  on	
  the	
  opinions	
  of	
  people	
  they	
  know”.	
  A	
  conversation	
  about	
  politics	
  and	
  elections,	
  

about	
  the	
  real	
  and	
  the	
  ideal.	
  The	
  latter	
  it	
  would	
  seem	
  for	
  dreamers	
  and	
  fantasizers,	
  the	
  former	
  for	
  the	
  mature	
  

realists.	
  But	
  then	
  there	
  is	
  the	
  matter	
  of	
  the	
  man,	
  who	
  abandoned	
  by	
  his	
  closest	
  companions	
  as	
  he	
  was	
  taken	
  to	
  

be	
  crucified	
  unto	
  death,	
  would	
  rise	
  again	
  and	
  whose	
  closest	
  companions	
  would	
  after	
  his	
  resurrection	
  display	
  

courage	
  and	
  depth	
  that	
  would	
  belie	
  their	
  previous	
  cowardice	
  and	
  shallowness.	
  There	
  is	
  the	
  related	
  matter	
  that	
  

the	
  seemingly	
  invincible	
  imperial	
  power	
  of	
  that	
  day,	
  Rome,	
  which	
  crucified	
  that	
  man,	
  is	
  no	
  more,	
  its	
  language	
  

dead,	
  while	
  the	
  Crucified	
  One	
  lives	
  and	
  reigns	
  in	
  the	
  lives	
  of	
  millions	
  of	
  people	
  all	
  around	
  the	
  world.	
  Dreamers	
  

and	
  fantasizers?	
  Is	
  the	
  idealist	
  the	
  authentic	
  realist?	
  	
  

But	
  the	
  conversation	
  is	
  about	
  much	
  more	
  than	
  politics	
  and	
  elections.	
  For	
  it	
  points	
  to	
  an	
  existential	
  

question:	
  Am	
  I	
  wasting	
  my	
  spiritual	
  vote?	
  Am	
  I	
  living	
  my	
  life	
  in	
  a	
  manner	
  that	
  indicates	
  that	
  I	
  am	
  voting	
  for	
  the	
  

spiritual	
  power	
  who,	
  despite	
  any	
  short-­‐term	
  evidence	
  to	
  the	
  contrary,	
  is	
  the	
  Loser	
  in	
  the	
  drama	
  of	
  life?	
  Have	
  I	
  

elected	
  as	
  the	
  lord	
  of	
  my	
  life	
  the	
  spiritual	
  candidate	
  who	
  once	
  elected	
  offers	
  pain,	
  misery,	
  confusion	
  and	
  shame	
  

rather	
  than	
  growth,	
  joy	
  and	
  peace?	
  Have	
  I	
  engaged	
  in	
  deep	
  and	
  generous	
  study	
  of	
  the	
  scripture	
  so	
  that	
  I	
  am	
  

richly	
  informed	
  about	
  the	
  candidates	
  who	
  want	
  to	
  be	
  the	
  lord	
  of	
  my	
  life?	
  Given	
  that	
  in	
  the	
  election	
  that	
  is	
  my	
  life	
  

there	
  is	
  no	
  rerun,	
  no	
  second	
  round,	
  no	
  follow-­‐up,	
  the	
  question	
  is:	
  Am	
  I	
  wasting	
  my	
  spiritual	
  vote?	
  	
  If	
  people	
  often	
  

form	
  their	
  opinions	
  based	
  on	
  the	
  opinions	
  of	
  people	
  they	
  know,	
  will	
  those	
  of	
  us	
  whose	
  vote	
  is	
  for	
  Yeshua	
  the	
  

Anointed	
  (Jesus	
  the	
  Christ)	
  make	
  their	
  opinion	
  known	
  to	
  our	
  friends?	
  

____________________________________________________________________________________________	
  

JESUS IS THE ANSWER  

TO THE MOST IMPORTANT QUESTION 
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What	
  is	
  Your	
  Decision	
  Style?	
  
 Some	
  psychologists	
  have	
  argued	
  that	
  human	
  behavior	
  is	
  often	
  motivated	
  by	
  the	
  needs	
  for	
  Achievement,	
  

Power	
  &	
  Affiliation.	
  Achievement	
  may	
  be	
  satisfied	
  Intrinsically	
  by	
  taking	
  on	
  New	
  Challenges	
  or	
  Extrinsically	
  by	
  

receiving	
  Praise	
  and	
  Recognition.	
  	
  These	
  needs	
  lead	
  to	
  4	
  broad	
  categories	
  of	
  Decision	
  Styles.	
  Sometimes	
  

differences	
  between	
  individuals	
  is	
  partly	
  based	
  on	
  differences	
  in	
  their	
  decision	
  styles.	
  

Analytical	
   Analytical	
  decision	
  makers	
  have	
  a	
  strong	
  need	
  for	
  Achievement	
  in	
  the	
  form	
  of	
  new	
  challenges.	
  

They	
  have	
  greater	
  tolerance	
  for	
  ambiguity	
  than	
  their	
  directive	
  counterparts.	
  Their	
  comfort	
  with	
  

cognitive	
  complexity	
  strongly	
  encourages	
  data	
  collection	
  and	
  processing.	
  They	
  make	
  decisions	
  

slowly	
  because	
  they	
  want	
  to	
  examine	
  the	
  situation	
  thoroughly	
  &	
  consider	
  many	
  alternatives	
  

systematically	
  

	
   	
  
Behavioral	
   Behavioral	
  decision	
  makers	
  are	
  driven	
  primarily	
  by	
  a	
  need	
  for	
  Affiliation.	
  This	
  type	
  has	
  a	
  low	
  

cognitive	
  complexity,	
  but	
  a	
  strong	
  people	
  orientation.	
  Behavioral	
  style	
  managers	
  tend	
  to	
  

communicate	
  easily	
  and	
  be	
  very	
  concerned	
  with	
  the	
  well-­‐being	
  of	
  their	
  peers	
  and	
  subordinates.	
  

They	
  are	
  typically	
  receptive	
  to	
  suggestions,	
  willing	
  to	
  compromise,	
  and	
  prefer	
  loose	
  controls.	
  

	
   	
  
Conceptual	
   Conceptual	
  decision	
  makers	
  are	
  Achievement	
  oriented	
  like	
  their	
  Analytic	
  counterparts,	
  but	
  crave	
  

extrinsic	
  rewards,	
  such	
  as	
  praise,	
  recognition,	
  and	
  independence.	
  They	
  are	
  comfortable	
  with	
  a	
  

high	
  degree	
  of	
  cognitive	
  complexity	
  and	
  also	
  have	
  a	
  strong	
  people	
  orientation.	
  They	
  typically	
  

gather	
  information	
  from	
  multiple	
  sources	
  and	
  consider	
  many	
  alternatives.	
  They	
  tend	
  to	
  take	
  a	
  

long-­‐term	
  perspective,	
  exhibiting	
  considerable	
  creativity	
  and	
  idealism.	
  

	
   	
  
Directive	
   Their	
  primary	
  need	
  of	
  Directive	
  decision	
  makers	
  is	
  Power.	
  They	
  are	
  results	
  oriented,	
  but	
  also	
  want	
  

to	
  dominate	
  others.	
  They	
  have	
  a	
  low	
  tolerance	
  for	
  ambiguity	
  and	
  prefer	
  low	
  levels	
  of	
  cognitive	
  

complexity.	
  This	
  preference	
  limits	
  the	
  amount	
  of	
  information	
  that	
  they	
  gather	
  and	
  the	
  number	
  of	
  

alternatives	
  that	
  they	
  consider	
  

1. McClelland,	
  D	
  (1962)	
  “Business	
  drive	
  and	
  national	
  achievement”,	
  Harvard	
  Business	
  Review	
  40:4,	
  99–112	
  	
  
2. Rowe,	
  A.	
  &	
  Boulgarides,	
  J.	
  (1983)	
  “Decision	
  styles	
  -­‐	
  A	
  Perspective”,	
  Leadership	
  and	
  Organization	
  

Development	
  Journal	
  4:4),	
  3–9.	
  
3. Decision	
  Style	
  Inventory:	
  http://www.is.cityu.edu.hk/staff/isrobert/is5600/dsi-­‐e.pdf	
  



AKASANOMA:  Fall 2012 
	
  

	
  

Mission, Ministry, Fellowship … Come Journey with Us 
	
  

14	
  

Manna	
  or	
  Bread	
  of	
  Life?	
  
St.	
  John	
  6:	
  24-­‐35	
  

24	
  Once the crowd realized that neither Jesus nor his disciples were there, they got into 
the boats and went to Capernaum in search of Jesus.	
  

	
  	
  
	
   Every	
  Sunday,	
  we	
  like	
  the	
  crowd	
  in	
  the	
  scripture	
  (John	
  6:24-­‐35),	
  search	
  for	
  Jesus.	
  They	
  got	
  into	
  their	
  boats	
  

and	
  sailed	
  to	
  Capernaum.	
  In	
  the	
  days	
  of	
  Jesus	
  earthly	
  ministries,	
  Boats	
  were	
  a	
  major	
  form	
  of	
  transportation	
  for	
  

people	
  who	
  lived	
  by	
  large	
  bodies	
  of	
  water.	
  We	
  also	
  make	
  use	
  of	
  the	
  various	
  forms	
  of	
  transportation	
  available	
  to	
  

us	
  today	
  to	
  go	
  to	
  our	
  places	
  of	
  worship,	
  looking	
  for	
  Jesus.	
  	
  

25 When they found him on the other side of the lake, they asked him “Rabbi, when did 
you get here”?    26 Jesus answered, “Very truly I tell you, you are looking for me, not 
because you saw the signs I performed but because you ate the loaves and had your fill” 

	
   	
  
	
   The	
  thought	
  that	
  this	
  scripture	
  raises	
  in	
  my	
  mind	
  is	
  this,	
  how	
  much	
  are	
  we	
  like	
  the	
  people	
  that	
  John	
  

described	
  in	
  this	
  book?	
  What	
  is	
  it	
  we	
  look	
  for	
  in	
  our	
  places	
  of	
  worship?	
  Is	
  it	
  for	
  signs	
  of	
  Jesus	
  presence	
  and	
  

guidance	
  in	
  our	
  lives	
  or,	
  are	
  we	
  looking	
  for	
  loaves	
  of	
  bread	
  to	
  feast	
  on?	
  Because	
  bread	
  is	
  not	
  only	
  nutritious,	
  but	
  

also	
  a	
  simple	
  food	
  to	
  prepare,	
  it	
  is	
  part	
  of	
  most	
  diets	
  around	
  the	
  world.	
  When	
  Jesus	
  fed	
  the	
  multitude	
  in	
  John	
  6:2-­‐

14	
  the	
  barley	
  loaf	
  and	
  fish	
  we	
  are	
  told	
  that	
  everyone	
  ate	
  until	
  they	
  were	
  “satisfied”	
  (John	
  6:12).	
  They	
  went	
  to	
  

sleep	
  that	
  night	
  feeling	
  good	
  about	
  their	
  encounter	
  with	
  Jesus.	
  They	
  woke	
  up	
  the	
  next	
  morning	
  wanting	
  a	
  repeat	
  

of	
  that	
  satisfying	
  experience.	
  

	
   Some	
  of	
  us	
  go	
  to	
  church	
  seeking	
  a	
  similar	
  kind	
  of	
  satisfying	
  experience.	
  Like	
  those	
  seekers	
  of	
  bread	
  we	
  go	
  

looking	
  for	
  the	
  familiar,	
  what	
  makes	
  our	
  human	
  selves	
  feel	
  good.	
  Some	
  of	
  the	
  things	
  that	
  could	
  become	
  like	
  

bread	
  to	
  us	
  are	
  the	
  size	
  of	
  the	
  congregation	
  or	
  the	
  church’s	
  grandeur	
  and	
  prominence	
  in	
  the	
  community.	
  	
  For	
  

some	
  of	
  us	
  that	
  bread	
  may	
  be	
  the	
  style	
  of	
  service	
  or	
  the	
  preaching.	
  There	
  are	
  others	
  who	
  come	
  for	
  the	
  music,	
  

while	
  others	
  gather	
  to	
  socialize.	
  	
  And	
  if	
  we	
  encounter	
  Jesus	
  in	
  a	
  place	
  and	
  he	
  is	
  not	
  accompanied	
  by	
  the	
  bread	
  we	
  

expected	
  we	
  ask,	
  “…when	
  did	
  you	
  get	
  here?”	
  

27 Do not work for the food that perishes, … 

	
   There	
  is	
  nothing	
  wrong	
  with	
  bread.	
  But	
  Jesus	
  reminds	
  us	
  that	
  it	
  perishes,	
  that	
  is	
  it	
  can	
  become	
  useless	
  as	
  a	
  

food.	
  Over	
  time	
  we	
  change	
  and	
  so	
  do	
  our	
  circumstances	
  and	
  our	
  taste.	
  We	
  need	
  to	
  develop	
  a	
  taste	
  for	
  the	
  real	
  

nourishment	
  that	
  Jesus	
  has	
  been	
  sent	
  to	
  provide.	
  Our	
  worship	
  should	
  be	
  with	
  praise	
  and	
  thanks	
  giving	
  for	
  the	
  

one	
  who	
  provides	
  such	
  food.	
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   In	
  the	
  text	
  at	
  John,	
  the	
  crowds	
  who	
  followed	
  Jesus	
  were	
  always	
  asking	
  him	
  to	
  do	
  something	
  so	
  awesome	
  that	
  

they	
  would	
  know	
  for	
  sure	
  that	
  he	
  was	
  the	
  one	
  that	
  had	
  been	
  promised.	
  “What	
  sign	
  are	
  you	
  going	
  to	
  give	
  us”…,	
  

our	
  ancestors	
  ate	
  the	
  manna	
  in	
  the	
  wilderness	
  as	
  it	
  is	
  written;	
  “HE	
  gave	
  them	
  bread	
  from	
  heaven	
  to	
  eat”.	
  	
  

Prove	
  it	
  and	
  we	
  will	
  have	
  to	
  believe.	
  Although	
  Jesus	
  performed	
  many	
  powerful	
  signs	
  they	
  wanted	
  more.	
  

Jesus	
  points	
  out	
  that	
  the	
  Manna	
  that	
  their	
  ancestors	
  were	
  given	
  to	
  eat	
  did	
  not	
  come	
  from	
  a	
  human	
  source	
  or	
  will.	
  

Still	
  as	
  miraculous	
  and	
  life	
  sustaining	
  as	
  manna	
  was	
  it	
  still	
  only	
  able	
  to	
  nourish	
  the	
  body.	
  And	
  Jesus	
  said	
  that	
  he	
  is	
  

the	
  true	
  bread	
  of	
  heaven.	
  	
  

	
   We	
  all	
  agreed	
  that	
  we	
  come	
  to	
  dine	
  on	
  spiritual	
  food,	
  God’s	
  word.	
  We	
  are	
  seeking	
  nourishment	
  that	
  will	
  give	
  

us	
  strength	
  to	
  demonstrate	
  our	
  love	
  for	
  God	
  and	
  our	
  neighbors.	
  

____________________________________________________________________________________________	
  
Submitted	
  by	
  Jesse	
  Coley	
  who	
  has	
  been	
  a	
  member	
  of	
  the	
  SMT	
  Faith	
  Community	
  for	
  over	
  10	
  years.	
  

	
  

HURT 
I may be hurt 

Yet I will wash my hurt away 
With tears 

 
I’ll care for my pain 

With love and courage 
And allow myself 

To heal 
With a caress of your hand 

 
I may not want to go on living 

In the wake of devastation 
But the way you  

Love and cherish me 
Lifts my wounded spirit 

So that I rise everyday renewed 
On the constant caresses of your love. 

 
Denise Coogler 

	
  
Denise	
  Coogler	
  is	
  a	
  resident	
  of	
  Hyacinth’s	
  Place	
  (http://www.hyacinths.org/	
  ).	
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Sustaining	
  Cultures	
  

	
   The	
  Dinka,	
  a	
  mainly	
  agri-­‐pastoral	
  people,	
  inhabit	
  the	
  Bahr	
  el	
  Ghazal	
  region	
  of	
  the	
  Nile	
  basin,	
  Jonglei	
  and	
  parts	
  

of	
  southern	
  Kordufan	
  and	
  Upper	
  Nile	
  regions.	
  They	
  refer	
  to	
  themselves,	
  Muonyjang	
  (singular)	
  and	
  Jieng	
  (plural).	
  

Along	
  with	
  the	
  Tutsi	
  of	
  Rwanda,	
  they	
  are	
  believed	
  to	
  be	
  the	
  tallest	
  people	
  in	
  Africa.	
  Politically	
  they	
  no	
  centralized	
  

authority,	
  instead	
  comprising	
  many	
  independent	
  but	
  interlinked	
  clans.	
  Certain	
  of	
  those	
  clans	
  traditionally	
  provide	
  

ritual	
   chiefs,	
   known	
   as	
   the	
   "masters	
   of	
   the	
   fishing	
   spear"	
   or	
  beny	
   bith,	
  who	
   provide	
   leadership	
   for	
   the	
   entire	
  

people	
   and	
   appear	
   to	
   be	
   at	
   least	
   in	
   part	
   hereditary.	
   The	
   chief	
   is	
   believed	
   to	
   possess	
   supernatural	
   powers	
  

associated	
  with	
  truth-­‐telling,	
  justice,	
  wealth,	
  knowledge,	
  and	
  prophetic	
  vision.	
  

	
   Their	
  	
  pastoral	
  lifestyle	
  is	
  also	
  reflected	
  in	
  their	
  traditional	
  religious	
  beliefs	
  and	
  practices.	
  This	
  involves	
  the	
  

belief	
  that	
  there	
  is	
  single	
  God,	
  whom	
  they	
  call	
  Nhialic,	
  who	
  is	
  the	
  creator	
  (duchiek);	
  and	
  who	
  speaks	
  to	
  humans	
  

through	
  spirits	
  that	
  take	
  temporary	
  possession	
  of	
  individuals	
  in	
  order	
  to	
  speak	
  through	
  them.	
  They	
  believe	
  that	
  

the	
  spirits	
  of	
  the	
  departed	
  become	
  part	
  of	
  the	
  spiritual	
  sphere	
  of	
  the	
  life.	
  	
  

	
   In	
  the	
  Dinka	
  creation	
  story,	
  the	
  first	
  people	
  to	
  be	
  created	
  by	
  God	
  (Nhialic)	
  were	
  Garang	
  and	
  Abuk,	
  understood	
  

now	
  as	
  being	
  the	
  equivalent	
  of	
  Adam	
  and	
  Eve.	
  Deng	
  was	
  their	
  first	
  born	
  from	
  whom	
  all	
  Dinka	
  people	
  are	
  

descended.	
  	
  

	
   The	
  Dinka	
  are	
  proud	
  and	
  ethnocentric	
  but,	
  nevertheless,	
  hospitable	
  and	
  friendly	
  more	
  often	
  than	
  not	
  

demonstrating	
  a	
  high	
  moral	
  standard,	
  code	
  of	
  behavior,	
  feeding	
  mannerism	
  and	
  sense	
  of	
  personal	
  dignity	
  

(dheeng)	
  and	
  integrity.	
  They	
  deal	
  with	
  others	
  on	
  the	
  basis	
  of	
  reciprocity.	
  Marriage	
  is	
  obligatory.	
  Every	
  male	
  is	
  

expected	
  to	
  raise	
  a	
  family.	
  	
  

	
   Several	
  African	
  Christians	
  theologians	
  including	
  Bediako,	
  Mbiti	
  and	
  Idowu	
  have	
  advanced	
  the	
  perspective	
  that	
  

the	
  God	
  proclaimed	
  by	
  the	
  European	
  missionaries	
  was	
  already	
  worshipped	
  in	
  traditional	
  African	
  religions.	
  As	
  

noted	
  by	
  Mbiti:	
  “The	
  missionaries	
  …	
  did	
  not	
  bring	
  God	
  to	
  our	
  continent.	
  Instead,	
  God	
  brought	
  them.	
  They	
  

proclaimed	
  the	
  name	
  of	
  Jesus	
  Christ.	
  But	
  they	
  used	
  the	
  names	
  of	
  the	
  God	
  who	
  was	
  and	
  is	
  already	
  known	
  by	
  

African	
  peoples	
  -­‐-­‐	
  such	
  as	
  Mungu,	
  Mulungu,	
  Katonda,	
  Ngai,	
  Olodumare,	
  Asis,	
  Ruwa,	
  Ruhanga,	
  Jok,	
  Modimo,	
  

Unkulunkulu	
  and	
  thousands	
  more.	
  These	
  were	
  not	
  empty	
  names.	
  They	
  were	
  names	
  of	
  one	
  and	
  the	
  same	
  God,	
  the	
  

creator	
  of	
  the	
  world,	
  the	
  father	
  of	
  our	
  Lord	
  Jesus	
  Christ”	
  .	
  

	
  
Sources:	
  http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Dinka_people,	
  http://www.wydasudan.org/dinka-­‐tribe/index.php	
  ,	
  
https://www.gurtong.net/Peoples/PeoplesProfiles/DinkaJieng/tabid/189/Default.aspx	
  ,	
  	
  
http://www.religion-­‐online.org/showarticle.asp?title=1746	
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What	
  Do	
  You	
  See?	
  What	
  Can	
  You	
  See?	
  

2nd	
  Corinthians	
  5.7:	
  For we live by faith, not by sight.	
  

1st	
  Corinthians	
  13.12:	
  Now we see only an indistinct image in a mirror ...	
  

	
  
	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  	
  As	
  human	
  beings,	
  we	
  often	
  go	
  about	
  our	
  daily	
  lives	
  as	
  if	
  only	
  the	
  things	
  that	
  we	
  can	
  see	
  really	
  matter.	
  Yet	
  

there	
  are	
  so	
  many	
  significant	
  things	
  that	
  we	
  do	
  not	
  see,	
  and	
  some	
  we	
  cannot	
  see.	
  

	
   	
  
Bacteria	
   Most	
  of	
  us	
  have	
  never	
  seen	
  bacteria	
  with	
  our	
  own	
  eyes,	
  though	
  we	
  have	
  suffered	
  from	
  illnesses	
  

that	
  are	
  attributed	
  to	
  bacteria.	
  Yet	
  we	
  kiss	
  people	
  ignoring	
  the	
  bacteria	
  inhabiting	
  the	
  skin	
  of	
  their	
  

faces,	
  and	
  are	
  unapologetic	
  about	
  the	
  bacteria	
  in	
  our	
  own	
  mouths	
  that	
  we	
  are	
  transferring.	
  

Similarly	
  we	
  often	
  place	
  our	
  hands	
  on	
  surfaces	
  such	
  as	
  door	
  handles	
  that	
  are	
  teeming	
  with	
  

bacteria.	
  And	
  there	
  are	
  of	
  course,	
  the	
  visits	
  to	
  hospitals.	
  	
  

	
   	
  
Carbon	
  

Monoxide	
  

Carbon	
  monoxide	
  (CO)	
  is	
  an	
  odorless,	
  colorless	
  and	
  toxic	
  gas.	
  Because	
  it	
  is	
  impossible	
  to	
  see,	
  taste	
  

or	
  smell	
  the	
  toxic	
  fumes,	
  CO	
  can	
  kill	
  a	
  person	
  before	
  he/she	
  is	
  aware	
  of	
  its	
  presence.	
  	
  

	
   	
  
MicroWaves	
   Cell	
  phones	
  both	
  receive	
  and	
  emit	
  microwaves,	
  and	
  so	
  most	
  of	
  us	
  are	
  impacted	
  by	
  micro-­‐waves.	
  	
  

Yet	
  despite	
  the	
  importance	
  of	
  the	
  cell-­‐phone	
  for	
  both	
  communication	
  &	
  recreation,	
  most	
  of	
  us	
  

have	
  never	
  seen	
  a	
  microwave,	
  and	
  we	
  act	
  as	
  if	
  what	
  I	
  cannot	
  see	
  cannot	
  hurt	
  me.	
  

	
   	
  
Gravity	
   Gravity	
  is	
  natural	
  force	
  that	
  is	
  responsible	
  for	
  keeping	
  the	
  Earth	
  and	
  the	
  other	
  planets	
  in	
  their	
  

orbits	
  around	
  the	
  Sun;	
  for	
  keeping	
  the	
  Moon	
  in	
  its	
  orbit	
  around	
  the	
  Earth;	
  for	
  the	
  formation	
  of	
  	
  

tides;	
  for	
  natural	
  convection	
  by	
  which	
  fluid	
  flow	
  occur,	
  etc.	
  Yet	
  despite	
  the	
  significance	
  of	
  Gravity	
  

in	
  our	
  lives,	
  none	
  of	
  us	
  can	
  claim	
  to	
  have	
  ever	
  seen	
  Gravity	
  with	
  our	
  eyes,	
  though	
  we	
  may	
  claim	
  to	
  

have	
  seen	
  evidence	
  for	
  the	
  existence	
  of	
  Gravity.	
  

	
   	
  
Spirit	
  World	
   Modern	
  man,	
  particularly	
  those	
  whose	
  worldviews	
  are	
  shaped	
  by	
  the	
  philosophies	
  &	
  perspectives	
  

of	
  Western	
  Europe	
  act	
  as	
  if	
  the	
  Spirit	
  World	
  does	
  not	
  exist	
  because	
  most	
  have	
  never	
  seen	
  the	
  

realities	
  of	
  the	
  Spirit	
  World.	
  But	
  then	
  there	
  are	
  also	
  people	
  of	
  Faith	
  who	
  can	
  claim	
  to	
  have	
  seen	
  

evidence	
  for	
  the	
  existence	
  of	
  the	
  Spirit	
  World.	
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Another	
  Decision	
  Style	
  

Gospel	
  according	
  to	
  St.	
  John	
  15:	
  

12My command is this: Love each other as I have loved you. Greater love has no 

one than this, that he lay down his life for his friends. You are my friends if you 

do what I command. I no longer call you servants, because a servant does not know his 

master’s business. Instead, I have called you friends, for everything that I learned from my 

Father I have made known to you. You did not choose me, but I chose you and appointed 

you to go and bear fruit—fruit that will last. Then the Father will give you whatever you 

ask in my name. This is my command: Love each other. 

Letter	
  to	
  the	
  Philippians	
  2:	
  

5Have this mind in you, which was also in Christ Jesus: who, existing in the form of God, 

counted not the being on an equality with God a thing to be grasped, but emptied 

HIMSELF, taking the form of a servant, being made in the likeness of men; and being 

found in fashion as a man, HE humbled HIMSELF, becoming obedient even unto death, 

yea, the death of the cross.  

Book	
  of	
  the	
  prophet	
  Micah	
  6:	
  

HE has showed you, O man, what is good. And what does the LORD require of you? To act 

justly and to love mercy and to walk humbly with your GOD 

Gospel	
  according	
  to	
  St.	
  John	
  4:	
  

“My food,” said JESUS, “is to do the will of him who sent me and to finish his work” 

1st	
  Book	
  of	
  the	
  prophet	
  Samuel	
  3:	
  

The LORD came and stood there, calling as at the other times, “Samuel! Samuel!”.  

Then Samuel said, “Speak, for your servant is listening.”	
  

	
  



AKASANOMA:  Fall 2012 
	
  

	
  

Mission, Ministry, Fellowship … Come Journey with Us 
	
  

19	
  

Jazz	
  &	
  the	
  Christian`	
  Experience	
  at	
  SMT	
  

	
   SMT	
  is	
  a	
  church	
  where	
  Culture	
  meets	
  the	
  Cross	
  to	
  promote	
  the	
  Gospel,	
  the	
  life	
  and	
  message	
  of	
  our	
  elder	
  

brother	
  &	
  Pre-­‐Eminent	
  Ancestor,	
  Yeshua	
  the	
  Anointed	
  (Jesus	
  the	
  Christ).	
  At	
  SMT	
  many	
  different	
  musical	
  forms	
  

are	
  used	
  in	
  worship	
  ranging	
  from	
  African-­‐American	
  Gospel,	
  Traditional	
  African,	
  R&B,	
  Reggae,	
  Calypso,	
  Latin	
  

American,	
  but	
  Jazz	
  music	
  has	
  a	
  special	
  place.	
  It	
  is	
  used	
  in	
  the	
  singing	
  of	
  the	
  Psalms,	
  and	
  each	
  year	
  we	
  have	
  

multiple	
  Jazz	
  Worship	
  Services	
  including	
  the	
  Black	
  History	
  Month	
  Jazz	
  Service	
  and	
  the	
  Fall	
  Jazz	
  Service.	
  Some	
  of	
  

the	
  songs	
  that	
  are	
  used	
  at	
  these	
  services	
  may	
  appear	
  at	
  face	
  value	
  to	
  be	
  simply	
  secular	
  music	
  but	
  they	
  have	
  a	
  

legitimate	
  place	
  in	
  worship	
  in	
  the	
  same	
  sense	
  that	
  the	
  content	
  of	
  the	
  Songs	
  of	
  Solomon	
  (or	
  Songs	
  of	
  Songs)	
  which	
  

might	
  seem	
  to	
  be	
  secular	
  has	
  a	
  fitting	
  place	
  in	
  the	
  life	
  of	
  the	
  church	
  and	
  religious	
  life	
  of	
  individual	
  Christians.	
  

	
   Jazz	
  is	
  significant	
  beyond	
  its	
  musical	
  value	
  as	
  it	
  also	
  serves	
  as	
  a	
  metaphor	
  for	
  Continental	
  and	
  Diasporan	
  

African	
  and	
  other	
  Christians	
  who	
  try	
  to	
  live	
  out	
  the	
  Gospel.	
  An	
  important	
  aspect	
  of	
  Jazz	
  music	
  is	
  improvisation.	
  

And	
  improvisation	
  is	
  what	
  Diasporan	
  Africans	
  have	
  had	
  to	
  do	
  to	
  deal	
  with	
  the	
  challenges	
  and	
  opportunities	
  of	
  life	
  

since	
  the	
  first	
  captive	
  was	
  brought	
  to	
  the	
  shores	
  of	
  the	
  Americas	
  over	
  400	
  years	
  ago.	
  	
  And	
  there	
  is	
  more	
  to	
  this	
  

metaphor.	
  Jazz	
  involves	
  each	
  musician	
  being	
  able	
  to	
  explore	
  his/her	
  own	
  creative	
  musical	
  abilities	
  but	
  always	
  

within	
  the	
  context	
  of	
  the	
  design	
  of	
  the	
  given	
  composition	
  and	
  also	
  within	
  the	
  context	
  of	
  the	
  community	
  of	
  

participating	
  musicians.	
  So	
  there	
  is	
  freedom	
  for	
  individual	
  creative	
  expression	
  but	
  within	
  the	
  contexts	
  of	
  original	
  

design	
  and	
  community.	
  When	
  a	
  Jazz	
  musician	
  does	
  an	
  improvisation	
  he/she	
  is	
  actively	
  aware	
  of	
  the	
  framework	
  of	
  

the	
  given	
  composition	
  and	
  is	
  actively	
  conscious	
  that	
  the	
  other	
  musicians	
  in	
  the	
  group	
  are	
  also	
  significant	
  actors	
  

necessary	
  for	
  the	
  successful	
  delivery	
  of	
  the	
  musical	
  item	
  even	
  if	
  currently	
  playing	
  in	
  the	
  background.	
  

	
   The	
  apostle	
  Paul	
  uses	
  the	
  metaphor	
  of	
  the	
  human	
  body	
  and	
  unity	
  of	
  the	
  body	
  to	
  speak	
  about	
  the	
  life	
  of	
  the	
  

church.	
  We	
  can	
  also	
  think	
  of	
  Jazz	
  as	
  an	
  additional	
  metaphor.	
  Within	
  the	
  life	
  of	
  the	
  Faith	
  Community,	
  each	
  of	
  us	
  is	
  

to	
  be	
  given	
  the	
  opportunity	
  to	
  use	
  the	
  gifts,	
  skills	
  and	
  insights	
  that	
  God	
  has	
  given	
  to	
  us,	
  but	
  our	
  expressions	
  of	
  our	
  

gifts	
  is	
  to	
  occur	
  within	
  the	
  framework	
  of	
  the	
  Gospel,	
  and	
  the	
  active	
  awareness	
  that	
  the	
  lives	
  &	
  roles	
  of	
  the	
  other	
  

followers	
  of	
  Jesus	
  in	
  the	
  community	
  are	
  significant	
  for	
  success	
  of	
  the	
  life	
  &	
  work	
  of	
  the	
  Faith	
  Community.	
  Like	
  

Jazz	
  at	
  different	
  times	
  some	
  of	
  us	
  will	
  be	
  in	
  the	
  lead	
  doing	
  the	
  improvisation	
  while	
  at	
  other	
  times	
  we	
  will	
  be	
  in	
  the	
  

background	
  playing	
  necessary	
  but	
  low	
  key	
  parts.	
  Like	
  Jazz	
  music	
  we	
  are	
  to	
  make	
  a	
  joyful	
  sound	
  that	
  can	
  comfort,	
  

excite,	
  refresh	
  and	
  enliven.	
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About	
  St.	
  Michael’s	
  Truth	
  (SMT)	
  Church

	
  
Service	
  Hours:	
  

Sunday:	
  	
  
Sunday	
  School	
  9:00	
  am;	
  Worship	
  Service	
  10:00	
  am	
  

Wednesday:	
  	
  
Prayer	
  Meeting	
  7:30	
  pm	
  

Friday:	
  	
  
Rites	
  of	
  Passage	
  7:30	
  pm	
  

Saturday:	
  	
  
 Women’s	
  Bible	
  Study:	
  9:15	
  am	
  on	
  the	
  2nd	
  &	
  4th	
  Saturday	
  of	
  each	
  month	
  	
  
 Akatakyeε	
  (Men	
  of	
  Valor)	
  Breakfast	
  &	
  Bible	
  Study:	
  9:00am	
  on	
  the	
  1st	
  Saturday	
  of	
  each	
  month	
  
 Mantsim-­‐Adze	
  African	
  Drumming	
  &	
  Dancing:	
  12:00noon	
  –	
  2:00pm	
  

Upcoming	
  Special	
  Events:	
  
 Ancestor	
  Day	
  Service	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   :	
  	
  November	
  	
  4,	
  2012	
   @	
  10:00am	
  	
  
 Celebration	
  of	
  the	
  Nativity	
  of	
  Our	
  LORD	
   	
   	
   :	
  	
  December	
  24,	
  2012	
   @	
  7:30pm	
  
 Kwanzaa	
  Service	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   :	
  	
  December	
  28,	
  2012	
   @	
  7:30pm	
  
 New	
  Year’s	
  Eve	
  Service	
   	
   	
   	
   	
   :	
  	
  December	
  31,	
  2012	
   @	
  7:30pm	
  

___________________________________________________________________________________________	
  

A Church  
Where Culture    Meets the Cross  

to Promote the Gospel 	
  

2nd	
  Letter	
  to	
  the	
  Corinthians	
  Ch	
  4:	
  1	
  –	
  7	
  
GOD in HIS mercy has given us this work to do, and so we do not become 

discouraged. … Yet we who have this spiritual treasure are like common clay 
pots, in order to show that the supreme power belongs to GOD, not us.	
  

	
  


