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You are God’s Child 

 

Trust the Spirit 

 

Learn the Truth 
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Pastor’s Message 

In our recent pilgrimage to Ghana the important idea that the African American (or Diasporan) 

experience is meaningless and cannot be understood unless it is linked with African spirituality and tradition 

was brought home to us as we worshiped at the Church of the Twelve Apostles and had an inter-faith 

conversation with a priest of the traditional African religion among other spiritual and interactive experiences 

with the people. The traditional priest engaged us in conversations about Jesus, about how nature works and 

speaks to humans, about God’s creative prowess, and regaled us with stories about the mystical Odum tree, 

its psychic ability to roam and sometimes run at night only to come back to fill its spot in the morning as if 

nothing had happened during the night. Our river boat captain (an elderly man who showed us the only two 

Odum trees we saw in Ghana near the Volta Lake), also told us that the tree produces but one seed at a time 

and does not let this seed fall right under it but casts it a couple hundred yards away from itself in whichever 

direction it pleases. I grew up hearing tidbits about how mysterious the Odum tree was and I experienced how 

it seemed to capture the energy of whatever subject one carved its wood with. The stories we heard about the 

Odum tree kept us looking for it everywhere we went in Ghana. In a way, our spiritual sensibilities and 

curiosity were heightened. As African people we believe that the spirit world is real and near and that it 

constitutes one of three forms of life (i.e., nature, history, spirit). 

We were looking for the mysterious and when finally confronted with the Odum tree there was silence 

as each of us looked at the beautiful tree with its leaves like the beech, only bigger and began to take pictures, 

all in silence. This was not because we were worshiping a tree, but because the silence was a reality which 

spoke volumes about God our creator and in turn forced a monologue within ourselves, even if for a short 

while as we contemplated the “mysterious” . I for one remembered also that God our creator and redeemer 

tells us in the Bible about other mysterious, spiritual and powerful trees: The tree of life and the tree of 

knowledge of good and evil (Gen 217; 322, 24); The prophet Ezekiel’s vision of the trees whose leaves are for 

healing and do not wither and fall nor their fruit fail to bear fresh fruit every month for food, watered by the 

river that flows from God’s sanctuary (Ezek 47esp v12). In John’s apocalypse (Rev 221-5), the apostle combines 

the tree image in the garden (Gen 3) and Ezekiel’s vision (Ezek 47) to claim that in the age to come Jesus the 

Lamb of God will be perfectly acknowledged and worshiped. 
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Paul (1Cor. 41) refers to Church leaders as "stewards of the mysteries of God" and what he meant was 

that Christian leaders are the ones who have been charged with sharing the good news about the Kingdom of 

God which is still an unfolding mystery (Mk 411) Now a mystery in the bible does not mean that something is a 

riddle to which an answer had to be found in order to render it non mysterious. For the apostle Paul "mystery" 

is equivalent to revelation, which is the substance of the gospel of Jesus (Eph 619; Col 22), now made known to 

all at the right time, including the Anokye priest who talked to us about the Odum tree (Rom1625, 26). The 

gospel is a mystery because its overabundant richness exceeds our understanding. In Ghana we came face to 

face with the vibrant faith of the Christians there (and they are about 68% of the population) and experienced 

the mysterious power of Jesus and his gospel.  

Medase! 

Osofo (Pastor) Emmanuel Grantson 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

About This Issue 

This issue of Akasanoma covers events in Summer and Fall seasons of 2010. Included in this issue are a feature on SMT’s 

2010 African Pilgrimage, verbal and visual reports, testimonies, poems & articles that provide interesting material for 

spiritual and cultural development. Medase paa (Thank you) to all the contributors of these items. Special thanks to Ellie 

Grantson, Beverly-Jean Cambridge, Jesse Coley, Morse Hendricks and Phyllis Lewis for their superb efforts in helping to 

produce this issue. 

Kweku-Muata          September 2010 
 

  



AKASANOMA:  FALL 2010 

 

 

Mission, Ministry, Fellowship … Come Journey with Us 
 

5 

Adult Sunday School @ SMT: Wow!!! 

Sunday School is a place for religious education and was introduced to the U.S.A. in 1791, according to 

Grolier’s Encyclopedia of Knowledge. The leader of the Bible study time is the single greatest influencer in any 

Sunday School class. In short, if we want the new believer to become a growing on-mission Christian, then the 

leader must already be a growing on-mission Christian. When it comes to our Adult Sunday School Leader here 

at SMT Church, I have found a worthy model – Jesse Coley.   

I was highly impressed with the first of my sessions. Jesse kept the class involved by asking questions 

and also expressing his input, which caused one to think before speaking. The class was focused on St. Luke 

9:51-62 when I arrived, a few minutes late. Wesley "Wes" Biles spoke confidently in explaining that when Jesus 

gives us a course of action, we must move steadily towards our destination, no matter what implicit hazards 

await us. Kweku-Muata Osei spoke seriously that there is a cost to follow Jesus and that each of us must be 

ready to serve. Chauncey Buford chimed in on how we should allow nothing to distract us from the manner of 

living that he calls true and good when our focal point is on Jesus. All in attendance seemed to be energetic 

and involved in the discussion about Jesus’ ministry when on the way to Jerusalem he taught about the "Cost 

of Following Him" (St. Luke 9:51-62). 

Well to say the least, I am hooked on Sunday School here at SMT. Thanks to Kweku-Muata Osei for the 

argument/discussion we had, during Vacation Bible School Week in June 2010, about attending Sunday School 

classes. The argument/discussion between the two of us was about reading the Bible on your own versus 

being part of a discussion group. He challenged me to attend Sunday School the following Sunday to check it 

out – I did and Wow! I have not missed a Sunday since except when I am out of state. 

According to my reward, I encourage each of you to attend Sunday School to share and hear God’s 

word. It enhances our knowledge of the Gospel of the Day. Remember, numbers grow as spirits grow in the 

church. We are called to reach out. Francis Chan, author of the book "Forgotten God" asked the questions: 

"Why do we try to live as if the Holy Spirit isn’t real? Are we afraid of truly being led by the Spirit?" Let’s try 

asking ourselves these questions. If we are successful with our answers, then we are on the right track. Let us 

reclaim the simple, full, and beautiful journey that church was always intended to be. 

This testimony is offered by Ann Daniels, a retired public school teacher, who has been a member of the SMT Faith 
Community for over 10 years. She is a member of the SMT Sanctuary Choir and the Altar Guild. 
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You 

In the everlasting memory of the anguish of my ancestors 

May those who died rest in peace 

Live in time as it seems to unwind and tell their story 

May their black be present 

Boxed up in tears ribbon in red bows of blood 

Staining the souls of our four fathers as they are saluted for the underground tracks 

Their chains made as they premeditated the births of generations to come 

May humanity never again perpetrate such injustice against humanity  

But see 

We’ve died piece by piece since time was told 

Failed to realize that history can not repeat itself if we are just 21st century black slaves 

Ignorant to the reflections of royalty 

Brain washed to bleach the melanin from our skin 

But I am not a disease nor a virus 

But I do kill  

I commit suicide to the thoughts in your mind that I am nothing 

Created from African American artist I am a masterpiece 

Not an angel but on my back are wings 

My black is beautiful  

My black is royal 

My black is power 

So in the everlasting memory of my ancestors 

Humbly  

My black is you 

 
Lauryn Nesbitt 

____________________________________________________________________________________ 
Lauryn Nesbitt, currently a student of Duke Ellington School for the Performing Arts, has been a member of the SMT 
Faith Community for her entire life. She also ministers as a dancer of Mantsim-Adze. 
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African Pilgrimage 2010  
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African Pilgrimage 2010: Taking Care of Business 

Groundbreaking Ceremony at Adjua 
 

 
Groundbreaking Ceremony at Kyekyewere 
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Going Home to Ghana 

 Even as a child, I had thoughts of going to Africa someday. Where these thoughts came from, I do not 

know, but they have been with me for a long time now. Family and some friends have found these ideas hard 

to understand, but that's OK with me, as long as I understand them myself. I suppose you could say that I 

made a connection with my African Ancestry early in life and I do not look back to ask why anymore. Instead, I 

joyfully embrace how I personally feel, and move about with positive thoughts concerning these things, daily. 

In my adult life, God has answered my prayers and allowed me to travel North, South, East and West in 

the Motherland, Africa. For example in 1997 I was a member of group of 27 persons that had an amazing 18-

day trip through East Africa. I have also been to Senegal, The Gambia, Morocco, South Africa, Zimbabwe, 

Zambia, Kenya, and Egypt. 

The recent trip to Ghana, August 2-16, 2010, with Pastor Grantson and others from SMT Church and 

beyond, was a special blessing for me. I had been trying to get to Ghana for the last 12 years. In all my travels, 

I never felt that I had made it "home", until I became a part of Diabene Krom Village in Ghana's Western 

Region, the day we visited with them. The people there welcomed us all, and 3 others and myself were named 

after important people in their history. We had our names written in their official records on that day. I was 

very moved by this experience; moved in very positive ways. I also saw that the people in this place need our 

continued prayers, continued help and tangible support. Let’s work to assist as much as we can! 

I can now say that I have claimed this village as my ancestral home in Ghana because I feel like I have 

finally made it to where "home" in Africa will be for me. I am sure the people of Adjua and Kyekyewere feel 

the same way about their villages too! 

I'm better because of this journey and the missions will continue to go forth by God's grace. The people 

reached out with welcoming arms and said: "Welcome Home. Our Ancestors have come back". I am very 

thankful. In my life I have had a lot of experiences that cannot be taken for granted, and for which I have a 

deep gratitude to God. I have been on several wonderful trips to Africa, but this African pilgrimage to Ghana 

tops them all. Ghana is home! 

______________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
Martha Thompson is a member of Asbury Town Neck United Methodist Church in Severna Park, MD where Rev. 
Kay F. Albury is the Pastor. On August 12, 2010 she was inducted as a member of the Diabene Krom village and 

named after the current Queen Mother as Nana Aba Essoun II. 
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Members of the Village of Diabene Krom   
Martha Thompson 

 

Sandra Johnson 

 
Lorraine Neal 

 

Michael Bryson 
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Lessons from Ghana - Part 1 
United Airlines Flight 990: Destination Ghana 

 

I started my journey back to the "motherland" in the last row of an airplane. It was a small plane 

compared to most international carriers—only seven seats across. There were three seats in the middle 

section and double seats on each side of the middle section. The seats were positioned so that there was very 

little leg room between the seats so I was constantly shifting in an attempt to find a comfortable spot for my 

legs. Since the back seat doesn’t recline much, once the person in front of me reclined her seat I was jammed 

into the little space that I did have. In order to get out of my seat I needed to swing my legs over the arm rest 

and lean against the wall in back of my seat to lift myself out of the space. Needless to say, I didn’t get up too 

often. 

 Neither the food nor the service was what I had come to expect on transcontinental flights. They ran 

out of one dinner entrée midway through the plane so those of us in the back of the plane didn’t really have a 

choice about what we ate. The "special meal" that was served to the vegetarians in our group barely looked 

edible so I was at least happy that I didn’t have to eat that! For breakfast we were served a dry sandwich and 

some other snacks that would have been more appropriately served at lunchtime. On this ten hour flight there 

was only a formal offering of beverages two or three times. There was none of the usual attentiveness from 

the flight attendants that is normally provided on a long flight across the ocean.  

The discomfort of the journey coupled with an awareness of where I was going made me start to think 

about what it must have been like for my ancestors who made this trip in the opposite direction hundreds of 

years ago. I thought about pictures I had seen of slaves who were shackled together lying shoulder to shoulder 

on what looked like rows of shelves in the cargo hold of some ship. They only had the space that they were 

occupying so if they had to urinate, defecate or vomit they did it in that space. The food that they received 

was probably not plentiful and most certainly was not tasty. They were basically unclothed. They had to 

endure extremes of temperature, indignities, and a constant stench that accompanies bodily functions, illness 

and death. I can’t even begin to imagine the misery and horror of their experience. 

Slave trading was an important source of wealth for Europeans as early as the seventeenth century.  

While it is impossible to know for sure how many Africans were captured and brought to the Americas, 
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estimates range from approximately 9,500,000 to 14,650,000. This number does not include all of those who 

died en route from illness, suicide, or while attempting to escape or resist capture. 

The typical journey through the "middle passage"—the slaves’ voyage to the Americas—lasted for 

about three months. As many slaves as possible were packed into a ship in order to increase the profits that 

the slave traders could make. The crowded conditions increased the likelihood that the slaves would succumb 

to diseases like smallpox, flux and other ailments brought on by the unhealthy living conditions. Many people 

died before ever reaching the ship’s final destination. 

My ancestors not only endured, but they survived the horrors of the "middle passage" all those years 

ago. As a result, I get to live in one of the richest and most powerful countries on the planet. I get to enjoy a 

standard of living and quality of life that far exceeds that of most of the descendants of the families that the 

slaves left behind. This grim truth is a source of tremendous sadness and angst, but it also serves as a constant 

reminder of just how blessed I am.  

This was my second trip to Ghana. As I sat on the plane waiting for it to taxi toward the gate in Accra I 

knew that I was going to a different world—one that was not going to always be at the standard that I am 

accustomed to. It would be a place where I could not drink the water. I wouldn’t always have a clean toilet to 

use. The streets wouldn’t always have sidewalks and the roads wouldn’t always be paved. The food would be 

strange. The people would sometimes be pushy in an effort to make some money that day. But I also knew 

that it would be a grand adventure. It would challenge me in ways that I wouldn’t otherwise be challenged. I 

would learn many new things but at the same time come away with many new questions that would lead to 

even more learning.   

United Airline flight number 990. When I thought about it from the perspective of my ancestors, it 

wasn’t so bad. This visit, like the flight, would at times be uncomfortable, but certainly worth it in the end. As 

the spirit of my ancestors within the depths of my own so gratefully reminded me, this journey would be that 

rare and cherished privilege of once again touching...home. 

____________________________________________________________________________________ 
Chris Allen has been a member of the SMT Faith Community for over 10 years. In July 2005 she was inducted as 
member of the Adjua village. 

 

God’s Word is a Lamp for My Path 
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Assin Manso: A Site of the "Last Bath" 

 

 
Beverly & Chris at Assin Manso 

 
Wesley Lee in contemplation at Assin Manso 
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Silence, Screams and Smiles 

 During this period when only about 7% of the USA workforce is represented by labor unions, Labor Day 

has largely become a time for cookouts and fun with scant attention to its originally conceived purpose: a time 

to reflect and celebrate the struggles and victories of the worker. On Labor Day 2010, after playing racquetball 

I went to the cemetery where my mother’s body is buried. As I entered its gates, I was overwhelmed with 

intense sadness. I had been there multiple times before & had never experienced such sadness. What struck 

me was the silence of the hundreds of people buried there who were now silent despite the overpriced 

architectured stoneworks, each of which aimed to provide a truncated testimony on a life. As I read the words 

on my mother’s tombstone that had been selected by my brother Michael and me, I wondered what would be 

written about me & by whom would the words be selected. In a world of Ipods and pleasure seeking, why go 

to a place of silence with unapologetic reminders of grief? Do this and remember me.  

 About a month earlier, in August 2010, on SMT’s African Pilgrimage, I had been privileged to be in another 

place that was now a place of silence, though for hundreds of years it was not so. I stood in dungeon cells 

where thousands of now silent ones would scream, mourn, sweat, urinate, defecate, menstruate, pray, hope, 

struggle as they dealt with the horrors inflicted on them. For these now silent ones who would die at Elmina, 

Cape Coast and other dungeons, there are no overpriced tombstones that provide even truncated testimonies 

as to their lives and struggles. Do this and remember me. 

 Elmina Castle, Cape Coast Castle. It is names like these that were given to the dungeons by those who 

initiated the horror. I had been to Elimina Castle before on SMT’s 2007 African Pilgrimage. This was my first 

visit to Cape Coast Castle. I had before seen dungeon cells and a Door of No Return. So why go again? What is 

to be gained? For those of us who are children of people who were held captive at Elmina, Cape Coast and 

other dungeons, a pilgrimage to such places of silence and screams and pain can involve emotions ranging 

from intense sorrow/anger to intense numbness. Yet to be on such a pilgrimage is a privilege. As I was in one 

of the dungeon cells, I looked at the small ventilation area, the small gutters that were the only facilities 

provided for the urination, defecation, and sometimes menstruation of my ancestors and yours. How could I 

process all of that sorrow and anger at one go? As I bent down to enter the room that led to the Door of No 

Return, it struck me that I was in the same physical place where hundreds of years before our ancestors 

suffered much horror, anguish and fright. After leaving Elmina I could go to have lunch at a restaurant. They, 
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often people who feared the sea, would have been placed on boats that would take them through scary waves 

to the enslavement ship, another dungeon temporarily anchored in the sea. How could I trivialize that 

experience? After I returned to the USA, one of my friends asked me: "When you were there, did you feel the 

spirits of your ancestors who had suffered there trying to connect with you?" Given what they went through, 

maybe it is we who should initiate the connection. Do this and remember me. 

 Life needs balance, and so a pilgrimage also needs balance. The boat ride on the Volta River, relaxation 

and conversations at the Coconut Grove Beach Resort, and our visits to the villages of Adjua, Diabene Krom, 

and Kyekyewere provided such balance. Experiencing welcome and hospitality and acceptance and traditional 

culture at each village was wonderful and humbling. In each village everyone, but particularly the children, 

responded to our arrival and presence with joyous smiles and uninhibited excitement.  

 The ancestors who were taken captive and who had become the original workers in the cotton and sugar 

cane plantations of the Americas could again be celebrated. They had survived the most horrific of holocausts 

as sane people. And their children had now returned to the motherland as free people. Our presence and 

interest in the well-being of each village, made the chiefs and elders and other adults and even children realize 

that the ancestors who were taken captive were no longer silent. As they welcomed us, the villagers could 

now smile. And we could again smile.  

____________________________________________________________________________________ 
Kweku-Muata Osei has been a member of the SMT Faith Community since Fall 2005. In July 2007 he was inducted 
by Chief Nana Asaa Kofi III as member of the Kyekeywere village with the name Nana Benewaree Boafo, and the 
honorary position of Nkuosohene (i.e. Chief of Progress). 
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Cape Coast Castle: Inside Dungeon Cell 

 

Osofo being welcomed 

 

Brothers at the Volta River  

Children at Kyekyewere 

 

Odum Tree 
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Ghana Revisited 

I was just as excited to go to Ghana as I was the first time I went in 2007. I could picture all of the 

places that we were to visit and the foods that I was going to eat. Well you know what they say about 

anticipation. The places were not quite as I remembered nor was the food. They were better!  

Our visit to Manhyia Palace gave me more information this time, around. Can you imagine a 

refrigerator still running after 65 years? Well there is one at the palace! I saw drums that were given as gifts 

from the country of Suriname. The slave castles of Elmina showed me how jazz, soca and reggae are related to 

African rhythms. Although I knew this, I had never heard the rhythms played in tandem so that I could "truly" 

hear the similarity. Our visit to Assin Manso, and the "last bath" allowed me to walk the path that our 

ancestors had walked without all of the crowds that accompanied us in 2007. This time I could make it to the 

rivers and stand in the rivers, not feeling rushed or hurried but able to live in the moment. This time I learned 

that there are two rivers that cross paths, the Nnonkonsuo’ a tributary of River Ochi, and the Donkor Nsuo.  

The Bead Factory: One of the things that I especially wanted to do on this trip was go to the bead 

factory. I remembered going there in 2007 and finding wonderful beautiful bracelets, necklaces and loose 

beads. That was not to happen in 2010. However, we did find the bead market in Koforidua! This was a market 

of only beads; waist beads, ankle beads, bracelets, necklaces, earrings, and loose beads, of different colors, 

sizes, and types. In my search for the bead factory of 2007 I had seen the pictures of the bead market on the 

internet, and thought that this was not the place I was looking for and that the bead market was not 

impressive. I was so very wrong. It was nothing like the place pictured on the internet, it was colorful, vibrant, 

and alive with vendors, and people like us looking to purchase beads.  

Bonwire–Kente Village: The road to the kente village leaves a lot to be desired. It is unpaved and there 

are several potholes. But when you get to the kente village you forget all of these things. You see weavers 

making kente, and selling their merchandise. You are surrounded with kente cloth, bags, slippers, and other 

merchandise. One of our companions was given a brief lesson in weaving and the opportunity to use the loom 

to make kente. I was hoping to get another piece to match the one that I had bought in 2007. Unfortunately I 

could not remember the pattern so I did the next best thing, bought 2 new lovely pieces.  

Church of the 12 Apostles: No one could seem to tell us where the Church of the 12 Apostles was 

located in Accra; however we were determined to get there. The hotel staff advised us that warned that if we 
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went to this church we would be there all morning. I did not mind, I wanted to experience this church again. It 

was interesting how we got to the church. Pastor contacted his brother-in-law who knew where the church 

was located. We met his brother-in-law along the way and he drove with us to the church—no GPS needed to 

find the church; we had a human GPS with us! We got there at approximately 9:40am, and the service had 

already begun. We walked into the church and they were doing their praise and worship. Praise and worship 

consists of singing and dancing. When I say dancing I mean all of the congregation dancing, not just a select 

few. For those of us from the Caribbean or who have been to the Caribbean we could identify with flags/rags 

in the air and dancing. At this church there were rags in the air and dancing to the glory of God. There was 

earnest and heartfelt thanks and praise by the entire congregation. There was the adult choir, the youth choir, 

and the women's choir. The adult choir gave a flawless a capella rendition of the Hallelujah Chorus.  

The preacher was on fire for the Lord. He preached from the book of Genesis, the Gospel according to 

St. Mathew, St. John, and the Psalms. He preached for approximately 1hour while we were there. He preached 

with the same fervor that the congregation sang and danced with; oh I forgot to mention he also sang and 

danced during the praise and worship! 

Unfortunately we had to make an early exit from the service. Given traditional African protocol and 

hospitality, the congregation could not allow us to quietly sneak out of the service. We had to be properly 

introduced to the congregation and shown the proper hospitality. Pastor explained that "You have to wait for 

the sweet nothings to pass before you can make your exit". 

Although it was clear that we were not from that area we were not made to feel like outsiders or 

unwelcome. The preacher, prophetess and the choir director left the service to personally introduce 

themselves to our group and offer us light refreshments, and show us the "proper" hospitality before we left.  

Who would think you would travel to a church on a dirt road in Ghana to hear and be part of such 

fabulous heartfelt praise and worship?  

__________________________________________________________________________________________ 
Beverly-Jean Cambridge has been a member of the SMT Faith Community since Fall 2005. In July 2007 she was 
inducted by Chief Nana Asaa Kofi III as member of the Kyekeywere village with the honorary position of Queen 
Mother. 
 
 

Blest be  the Ties that Bind 
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The Bead Factory 

 

Manhyia Palace  

 
Visit to Traditional Priest 

 

Church of the 12 Apostles 

 
Breakfast at Mensvic Hotel 

 

'Outdooring' at Keykyewere 
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SMT’s 2010 Cultural Calendar 

2010 African Pilgrimage to Ghana (August 2 – 16, 2010) 

 10 persons participated: Osofo and 6 other SMT members; 1 member of Bethany Lutheran Church, 

Chicago, IL; and 2 persons from Asbury Town Neck UMC & National Wesleyan Church. 

 Activities included: 

o Visits to the villages of Adjua, Diabene Krom, and Kyekyewere. 4 members of the group were 

inducted into the village of Diabene Krom. There were ground breaking ceremonies for libraries in 

the villages of Adjua and Kyekyewere at which community leaders and government officials were 

present. At both Adjua and Kyekyewere we handed over the first funding installment of $2,000.00 

in a public event witnessed by the given community, its leaders and government officials. 

o Pilgrimage visits to: 2 dungeons (i.e. Elmina Castle, Cape Coast Castle), a site of the "last bath" (i.e. 

Assin Manso); and Manhyia Palace Museum, the historic palace of the Asantehene. 

o Participation in church services, including one at the indigenous Church of the 12 Apostles. 

Fall 2010 Jazz Service (September 26, 2010) 

 This service will feature a SMT Jazz Ensemble organized and led by SMT’s resident bassist, Wes "Sugar" 

Biles. Mantsim-Adze will also minister with drumming and dancing. 

Ancestor Day 2010 (November 7, 2010) 

 Ancestor Day is SMT’s equivalent of what is called All Saints’ Day/All Souls’ Day in other churches. Our 

activities will include the Worship Service, Potluck Dinner, and display and discussion of family artifacts. 

The Worship Service will begin at the Ancestral Grove, followed by the procession into the sanctuary. 

Special activities will include presentations on and re-enactments of the ancestors of SMT members. 

Photographs and other artifacts of SMT members are to be displayed after service in the Fellowship Hall. 

Kwanzaa 2010/2011 

 As has been customary since 2004, SMT’s 2010/2011 Kwanzaa Celebration will be held on Ujima (i.e. 

Collective Work & Responsibility) Night, December 28, 2011. It will feature scripture readings, poetry, 

community discussion, and songs. 
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Prayer Meetings @ SMT 

Every Wednesday the SMT "Prayer Warriors" meet to study the bible and pray for people. The 

meeting begins at 7:30pm and usually ends promptly at 9:pm. Although we have been inspired on few 

occasions, and continued slightly beyond the scheduled end time. This is not the norm. We usually begin 

with an opening prayer, followed by several song selections. Then we move to the Bible Study portion. 

The Bible Study leader, usually Pastor Grantson, or in his absence brother Jesse, brother Jean or 

brother Kweku presents the topic they have selected for the discussion, along with the relevant bible 

passages. The group reads the passages, usually 1 verse per person until the reading is complete. Then 

we discuss the passage as it relates to the topic at hand. It is always very interesting to hear the 

numerous and varying perspectives and interpretations of the passages. While everyone is encouraged to 

participate, each person determines the level of individual participation. 

The Bible Study portion is followed by another set of music selections. Then, we move into the 

prayer portion of the meeting. The group intercedes with prayer for individuals and groups in need of 

prayer. We do this by listing everyone for whom prayer is needed. The scribe, usually sister Beverly, 

writes the names and reason for prayer on the flip chart. The prayers are then read in order and each 

"Warrior" chooses the prayer(s) they would like to take. Once all prayers have been assigned, we sing 

another song, often the inspirational chant suggested by sister Tinu: "O Lord, come down and manifest 

your power".  

During this song, we circle the flip chart on which the prayers are written three times, always 

touching the names on the list as we walk by. Once we have circled three times, prayer begins. Everyone 

is free to use the entire space within the sanctuary for prayer. It is quite interesting to observe each 

person in his or her chosen method and place of prayer. Some people kneel at the altar, some sit in their 

original seats, some sit in different seats. Others, stand in front of the flip chart, flipping the pages to recall 

the details of the prayer they chose. Others kneel at their chairs. Regardless of the chosen method and 

place, the power of the group’s prayer is felt throughout the entire sanctuary, as every individual prays 

independently while being connected to the group by the common purpose of interceding on behalf of 

those in need of prayer. In my case, once I have gone through my assigned prayers a couple times, I 

usually begin from the top of the list and pray for everyone else on the list. I usually see and hear others 

doing the same thing too. This is the beauty and strength of the team. This portion of the meeting usually 

lasts approximately 10 to 15 minutes. 
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The next prayer is for the people listed on our "prayer tree". Each name on the tree has been 

placed there by someone in the congregation who wants God to find a way to bring these individuals to 

some church. These are people who are not currently attending any church and most do not have a 

spiritual connection to Christ. The tree is placed in the middle of the sanctuary where the "Warriors" 

encircle it and offer our prayers individually and collectively for all the names on the tree. Once this is 

done, we recite the Lord’s Prayer and end the meeting in the same manner that SMT ends Sunday 

worship: The leader says "Go in peace and server the Lord", the group responds: "You are loved, you are 

God’s child, trust the spirit, learn the Truth!" 

While we are small in numbers, we believe that God hears all are petitions, as many of our prayers 

are answered, in God’s time and manner. We are seeking more individuals to join us on Wednesday 

nights. If there is power in prayer, then the more of us praying together makes those prayers even more 

powerful. 

So we invite you all to join us on Wednesdays!!!! 

This article was prepared by Carl Scotland who has been a member of the SMT Faith Community since 1999. He is a 
member of the SMT Men’s Choir & the SMT Church Council. 

_________________________________________________________________________________________________________________________ 

What SMT Means to Me 

St. Michael’s Truth is a family that gives love abundantly, and makes one feel like we all have the same 

parents. Also it’s a place where as soon as you walk through the church doors the spirit hits you right in the 

heart. When you enter the Sanctuary, open arms and plenty of love await you. Then when the music starts to 

play the church sounds like a concert hall for GOD! This church is special because of the many cultures that 

exist within its membership. I am so glad to be among men and women who dedicate themselves to 

performing God’s work on a consistent basis at St. Michael’ Truth. These dedicated members give me a clear 

definition on what supporting the church is all about. 

I have visited many churches in the past, but none motivated me to serving God like St. Michael’s Truth 

Church. Pastor Grantson has taught me to let go and let God, and with the adult Sunday School and Men’s 

Bible Class I am getting stronger every day. I want to thank God for using Wes Biles, and Agnes Brown for 

leading us to this beautiful church. To any new members and visitors who are reading this, you are invited to 

share with us the joy and love that our church brings. 

 

Submitted by Chauncey Buford, Chairperson, SMT/Evangelism/Pam Johnson Sports, Health, & Wellness Ministry . 
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Black History Moment 

 Resistance among enslaved Africans began the moment they were captured, but occurred less in 

Barbados than on other Caribbean islands. There were various reasons for this including the fact that 

Barbados had a well-armed police force; and also unlike Jamaica, which still had forests, most of the land 

in Barbados had been cultivated to produce as much sugar as possible. However, on Sunday 14th April 

1816 a major war of resistance broke out in Barbados. The leader was a militarily capable and 

unrepentant freedom fighter called Bussa. 

 Like thousands of his countrymen, Bussa (Busso) was born a free man in Africa, but was captured 

and brought to Barbados in the late 18th Century as a captive to work on the plantations. The historical 

evidence indicates that in 1816 he was most likely a middle aged man. But Bussa was determined that he 

and his fellow captives had every right to live as free persons. 

 The 1816 War of Resistance was the first major uprising by enslaved Africans in Barbados in over 

124 years. From the perspective of the enslavers this rebellion was sudden and unexpected, as the Whites 

generally believed the enslaved Africans would rather run away than undertake armed revolt. But this 

was not a spontaneous exercise, but rather a carefully planned, calculated attempt at total reconstruction 

of the Barbadian society that would result in freedom and justice and reflect the interests of the Africans.  

 Bussa led some 400 freedom fighters against troops of the First West India Regiment and, like José 

Marti in Cuba, was killed in battle. His troops continued the fight until they were defeated by superior 

firepower. To their credit and because of Bussa's supreme example, the other enslaved Africans of 

Barbados continued their resistance. It is reported that many went into battle shouting the name of 

Bussa. 

 

Adapted from the following Sources: http://www.barbados.gov.bb/bussa.htm, 
www.nationalarchives.gov.uk/documents/education/bussa.pdf 

 

http://www.barbados.gov.bb/bussa.htm
http://www.nationalarchives.gov.uk/documents/education/bussa.pdf
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Pam Johnson, SMT Will Always Remember You 

  

  

While I Walk with God 

God’s word is like refreshing rain that waters crops and seeds, 

It brings new live to open hearts, and meets us in our need. 

Be still and know that He is God for pathways steep and rough, 

Not what He brings, but what He is, will always be enough. 

Think not alone of outward form, its beauty will depart,  

But cultivate the Spirit’s fruits that grow from the heart. 

 Chauncey Buford                September 2010 
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PRISCM 

 I first learned about PRISCM, Partnership for Renewal in Southern and Central Maryland, when I was a 

member of Good Samaritan Lutheran Church in Lanham, MD. Pastor Tom O’Brien and his wife invited me to go 

with them to PRISCM’s 1st Annual Fundraising Banquet in June of 2006. Rev. Kathy Hlatshwayo, then President 

of PRISCM, introduced us to PRISCM. She spoke about the church’s role in society. Most churches serve God in 

their communities by providing food banks, homeless shelters and other very necessary support services. This 

is an extremely important role for the church to play. But, in addition to supporting people who are in need, 

someone must go to the top and influence our legislative bodies at the local, state and federal levels to 

develop policies that create opportunities for all people to prosper. This is the role that PRISCM strives to fill. 

The keynote speaker at this banquet was Dr. John Powell, Executive Director of the Kirwan Institute for 

the Study of Race and Ethnicity at Ohio State University. Dr. Powell told us about the relationships between 

race, economics and education. He explained in great detail how a person’s race, their economic status and 

where they live determine how much access they have to opportunities to education, jobs and economic 

independence. This was eye-opening for me. 

PRISCM is a faith-based community organization. It is a coalition of congregations of many faiths and 

denominations, unions and other socially progressive organizations, and strives to be racially diverse as well.  

Membership in PRISCM is through your congregation or organization so, since St. Michael’s Truth is a member 

of PRISCM so are all of the individual members of our church. 

PRISCM is an affiliate of the Gamaliel Foundation. According to its literature, "the Gamaliel Foundation 

consists of a network of over 60 grassroots, interfaith, interracial, multi-issue organizations, working together 

to create a more just and more democratic society.  The Gamaliel Foundation serves over 1,000,000 people 

throughout the United States, South Africa, Kenya and Great Britain. Member organizations within the 

Gamaliel Network allow ordinary people to effectively participate in the political, environmental, social and 

economic decisions affecting their lives. The network also helps to create, train, and sustain such organizations 

and is the vehicle for these member organizations to act; on both a national and international level". Our 

President, Barak Obama, began his career as a community organizer with the Gamaliel Foundation in Chicago. 
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Since becoming active in PRISCM, members of St. Michael’s Truth have, among other things, met with 

legislative aides from the offices of U.S. Rep. Donna Edwards, U.S. Senator Barbara Mikulski and U.S. Senator 

Ben Cardin to speak about and share testimony regarding health care, immigration and transportation. We 

have taken part in several rallies and large public meetings addressing public safety and metro service and 

fares. We took part in interviewing candidates for Prince George’s County’s County Executive position prior to 

our candidate forum in June. 

 Anyone interested in bringing about positive change in their community is welcome to become involved 

with PRISCM. You can speak with me, Dorothy Scott, Chris Allen, or Kweku-Muata Osei-Bryson. 

____________________________________________________________________________________ 
This article was prepared by Laura Ehle who has been a member of the SMT Faith Community since 2008. 

___________________________________________________ 

Do Justice 

 

Love Kindness  

 

Walk Humbly with Your GOD 

___________________________________________________ 
 

Excerpts from the  
Liturgy of Saint Michael’s Truth 

 
Liturgy of the Word:  
Gospel Acclamation 

Halleluya e 
Halleluya e e  e 
Halleluya e. 
 
 

Liturgy of the Meal I just want to say 
Baaba oh,  Eshe ee ee 
I just came to say 
Baaba oh,  Eshe. 
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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? 

  

GOD sent HIS SON 

Into the World 

To Save the World  
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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  
 Men’s Breakfast & Bible Study: 9:00am on the 1st Saturday of each month 
 Mantsim-Adze African Drumming & Dancing: 12 noon – 2:00pm 

 
Upcoming Special Events: 
 Fall Jazz Service  ................................................................ :  September 26, 2010   @ 10:00am 
 Fall Revival ........................................................................ :  October 27 - 29, 2010 @ 7:00pm 
 Ancestor Day  .................................................................... :  November 7, 2010     @ 10:00am 
 Kwanzaa Service ................................................................ :  December 28, 2010 @ 7:30pm 
 MLK Birthday Service ........................................................ :  January 16, 2011  @ 10:00am 
 Black History Month Jazz Service  ..................................... :  February 28, 2011 @ 10:00am 

___________________________________________________________________________________________ 

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. 
 


