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Pastor’s Message:  
On Being Lutheran and Political 

In Lutheran circles the tradition of the elders known as The Confessions which emerged during the 

Reformation in the 16th century, symbolize a true interpretation of the Word of God, as well as protestant beliefs. 

In The Confessions we are taught that God in Christ reigns over both the kingdom of the world and the kingdom 

of heaven. The kingdom of heaven or of Christ represents God’s right hand, wherein the Gospel reigns supreme 

in the form of forgiveness, righteousness and grace. The kingdom of the world or the political order represents 

God’s left hand, wherein law and order operate, and everyone gets what is due him or her. In local parlance, I’m 

talking about issues of “church and state”. 

This dichotomy is essentially inspired by the Law-Gospel analysis in the thinking of our elders. Our elders 

also said that the two kingdoms are God’s highest gifts to humans and that they must be utilized although not 

confused one with the other. They urged that a balance be struck between the two. A clear example is in The 

Confessions themselves, which even though represented basic teachings of doctrine and faith (die 

Grundbekenntnis), were also political in significance. The Confessions were not signed by pastors and 

theologians, not presented to a church council, not to the pope who at that time was head of an undivided 

church. They were signed by public officials and presented to a diet and to an Emperor (Charles V—Preface to the 

Book of Concord,3-16). If our elders were so religious as well as political, why have we now been so disengaged 

from the political process and become only keenly interested in the spiritual kingdom? 

Perhaps we are afraid to mix the issues of church and state thinking that we might make some mistakes if 

we tried. So we quote scripture: give to the emperor the things that are the emperor’s, and to God the things that 

are God’s. Perhaps we don’t trust our politicians well enough, or we feel that nothing good will come out of 

Washington or the mayor’s office (if you live in the District). However, our voice and vote are essential. Since the 

politicians come from our midst, we should not only pray for them to do the right things, we should also engage 

them in discourse and critique so we can make them do things right. 

While some Lutherans have been engaged in civil rights, voter registration and environmental issues, 

others have tended not to be actively engaged, only relying on statements and declarations emanating from our 

national offices to speak for them. We are already in a political season and will be voting for congressional and 

gubernatorial leadership this November. In our state we also have the unique opportunity to take a historic vote 
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to elect a person of African descent to the governor’s mansion for the first time. We should seek God’s spirit of 

discernment in voting to heal the divisions we face in our country… divisions that are not only political but also 

racial, religious, gender and lifestyle driven. We should pray and vote and make our ballot count as a choice 

between who has ideas, promise and can restore our breath, not just who can succeed in distracting us by casting 

their opponents in a worse light! 

This is all “left hand” stuff, yet we must make our faith work for us as we seek to find which of the 

candidates for congress, the senate and other offices in our state would be open to God’s spirit in such a way as 

to allow them to rule justly, assist the poor, the needy, the outcast and bring a good balance to our life and faith. 

For the gubernatorial candidates, what would be their policy on Obama-care, gun control, immigration, taxes, 

gender and sexuality/reproductive issues if elected? How would they operate our system? Will they change our 

society for the better by stimulating us through the sharing of ideas and ideals, or will they merely resort to 

“high-tech” as a change producing agent?” 

 What implications would a Republican dominated congress and senate have on our national lives, judging 

from how much work has been done by our politicians since the last presidential election? The Spirit of Jesus calls 

us to be faithful and political. A Latin American theologian (W. Altmann) once said that “the practice of holiness 

must not be separated from life as we know it.” In other words, we can’t devalue secular life and only put a 

premium on spiritual life. Both are gifts from God. 

Medase! 
 
Osofo (Pastor) Emmanuel Grantson 
 

 

About This Issue 

 Welcome to the Fall 2014 issue of Akasanoma. As usual there is a Children’s Story. Also included are:  articles, 

a dispatch from the frontline, personal reflections, & several visual reports.  Medase paa to all the contributors. 

Special thanks to Ellie Grantson & Beverly-Jean Cambridge  for their efforts in helping to produce this issue.  

Kweku-Muata         November 2014 
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An Angel Among Us 

If there are truly angels among us, I am blessed to have known one of them- Pastor Kathy Hlatshwayo.  

I first encountered this saint as I happened upon Bethany Lutheran Church when I moved to Maryland nearly 10 

years ago. . I was quickly ensnared in what I would soon learn was her passion for everything and everyone she 

touched. Almost immediately after meeting her I was warmly seated across from her in her small office and 

embraced into the small congregation she shepherded. What I also learned very quickly was this seemingly 

diminutive disciple of God was everything but. Pastor Kathy proved to be one of the biggest seekers of justice and 

purveyors of humanity I would ever meet.  

What seemed to be within months, I was invited to witness a summit she helped organize, centered 

around justice and equity. I learned it was an effort she helped birth right in the halls of her congregation which 

was called PRISCM, the Partnership for Renewal In Southern and Central Maryland, for which she also served as 

President. Through this collaboration of churches and other people of faith, she would help countless people in 

the region with issues and oppressions from homelessness and poverty to unemployment and every other culprit 

of disenfranchisement that the region suffers. In addition, I would learn of her work with the juvenile correction 

system and other organizations dedicated to educating youth and affording them the opportunities they deserve 

and not the fates they so often expect. Though her tenure at Bethany would soon come to an end as God called 

her to another flock, her legacy and work would live on in the hearts and work of those that would remain. 

Though I've only known her for less than eight years, which ill affords me the luxury of a more engrossing 

history of her work and influence, the volumes I can speak of her still would never prove worthy of the impact to 

the lives she has touched and transformed through her love and dedication to both people and God. We may 

never know why God calls people back when or how HE does, but one thing is certain: HE truly blessed us with a 

most loving and steadfast disciple that will live within our hearts forever. 

         Submitted by Darren D’Ateno 

A Fun and Simple Girl 

Her quiet, shy and stoic demeanor hid a very personable, funny, loving and giving person.  She loved our 

church and our congregation; and enjoyed singing in the Choir.  She had a great alto voice and was an asset to 

the choir. I can still hear her voice behind me on Sundays when the choir is singing.  She loved old hymns and -
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gospel music from groups like the Five Blind Boys of Alabama, the Mighty Clouds of Joy and the Clark Sisters to 

name a few. She was a member of the Evangelism and Parish Life Ministry Teams at church and dedicated her 

time quietly with no pump and circumstance to those ministries.  She enjoyed hand dancing and music and would 

tell stories of her dancing experiences while attending parties and cabarets with all her many friends mostly 

people she worked with over the years from the Post Office.  She was very proud of the years she worked at the 

Post Office and also glad to be able to retire and still enjoy her life.  She loved her family, her children, 

grandchildren and siblings and was equally loved by them.  She was always there for all of them.  She enjoyed 

dressing up and being “sharp”.  Sometimes I would say to her “girl I want to be just like you when I grow up” and 

she would laugh that special laugh.  She was a very giving person and would give you ‘anything’ if she saw a need 

or if you were to ask her.  She enjoyed children and was like a secret “godmother” to children in our 

congregation.  We spent a lot of time together talking, attending many church functions or hanging out at the 

different events where I would take her to tag along with me. I am speaking of that special person we know as 

Brenda Graves.   I miss my sister, my friend Brenda, I think about her a lot, at choir rehearsal; while walking into 

the church from the parking lot on Sundays where I would meet her and Mrs. Nesbitt, or while standing in the 

Narthex waiting for the Worship Service to begin and the choir to march in.  But I know Brenda is in heaven with 

our Father and Saviour Jesus Christ and the angels.  She is singing all those church songs and hymns we learned 

while in the Choir and maybe she is teaching everyone to hand dance. Rest in God’s own peace my friend. 

Submitted by Alexis Cassandra Barthlett 

Children’s Time:  
Why Ananse’s Waistline is so Small and Thin  

A story, a story: It is not to be believed, only stored in memory and shared! 

A long time ago, Ananse the spider lived in one of several neighboring villages within a radius of about 

twenty miles in the deep forest. Every year at the end of the planting and harvesting seasons, the villages would 

have a joint celebration of thanksgiving for a good harvest. It was always a big party and a great feast. There were 

lots of Pito drinks and Palm wine for everyone, lots of drumming and dancing, lots of food. Each village also 

prepared and cooked the favorite food and delicacy for which it was well known. There was an open invitation 

for everyone to go around all the villages and sample food and drinks and mingle with the people for as much 

and as long as they could if they wanted to. The feasting had been so great over the years that it had been said 
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that no one had been able to eat their fill at a “go round” in every village on a single festival day. Ananase wanted 

to change that record. 

Ananse’s village specialized in okra soup with fish, palm oil and banku. Other villages prepared jollof rice 

and meat; peanut butter soup and fufu; kenkey and fried, hot peppered fish; palaver sauce and yams; fried 

plantains and beans stew, and so on. Ananse wanted to be at every village feast because to him every food was a 

favorite and so he came up with a plan. He would spin his web and send it like strong rope, running in different 

directions, from the center of his village to all the surrounding village squares. He would give the ends of his web 

to the chiefs and ask that they be tied to the nearest tree in their village squares. The chiefs were to let their 

servants pull the rope when food was ready to be eaten, or when the festivities started. In this way, Ananse 

figured he would not miss any food anywhere on that festive day. 

Ananse began collecting silk from the moth and from around the forest. He was preparing his web and 

spinning several weeks ahead of the big festival. While others carried baskets of yam, bushels of palm fruit and 

rice, or women pounded corn and millet in their mortars, and carried bundles of wood, Ananse worked at his 

house stretching yarn and measuring rope. Men hunted for game, put new skins on their drums and cleared 

paths to their villages but Ananse was only interested in weaving his web to reach all the village squares. “Let 

your servants pull the rope when you are ready” said Ananse to the chiefs. Ananse decided to fast for three days 

before the festival so that he would have room for all the food and drinks he was expecting to absorb. 

On the day of the festival Ananse rose up early, tied all the loose ends of the ropes that would take him to 

the village squares on his waist. He was really excited, as he could smell smoked meat and dried fish and stews 

wafting through the air from the cooking huts. His mouth watered a little bit and he drooled saliva a little bit. This 

would be the day of the great feast, he thought. But as fate would have it, Ananse was so unfortunate. All the 

surrounding villages started their feast at precisely the same time! The chiefs ordered their servants, “pull the 

ropes like Ananse told us to”. The ropes were pulled and suddenly, Ananse found himself in mid-air, suspended 

high above his own folk in his own village square, being pulled from all directions! 

Ananse uttered a piercing cry in pain and fright, “agyei, meewuo!” meaning, “o father, I’m dead!” He 

shouted for help but nobody heard him due to the level of noise from the drums, songs and chatter. He hung in 

the air like a puppet and could see people assembling and consuming bowls of food and calabashes of drinks and 

licking their fingers with delight. He saw children walk across the length of the village on their way to the water 

hole for a swim, chewing on pieces of goat meat or chicken or antelope. No one could hear Ananse scream. Every 
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time he tried to loosen the ropes around his waist, the villages would pull back harder, thinking it was a sign that- 

he was ready for their feast. When the celebrations were over, someone in the clean-up crew saw Ananse 

hanging above the village square and alerted the elders. They cut the ropes around his waist and lowered him 

down. He was barely able to speak and asked for some food. There was no food as the feast everywhere had 

ended. Ananse remained hungry and with a handicap—his waistline had become small and thin because of the 

ferocious pull of the ropes around it. He felt so ashamed he turned into a spider and now hangs around corners in 

houses because he does not want to be isolated from human beings. 

Ananse got into trouble because he was greedy, not needy. He let food become the god of his belly and 

that brought him shame and disability. This is my story. Tell it to others so one day, the story can come back to 

me. 

 OSOFO  

  

 

 

 

The Beatitudes 
 Excerpts from The Message Bible Remix 

You’re blessed when you’re at the end of your rope. With less of you 

there is more of God and His rule. 

  

You’re blessed when you feel you’ve lost what is most dear to you. 

Only then can you be embraced by the One most dear to you. 

 

You’re blessed when you’ve worked up a good appetite for God. He’s 

food and drink in the best meal you’ll ever eat. 
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Pastor Appreciation Sunday 
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Remember South Sudan: 
December 2013 Letter from the Frontline 

Dear Colleague, 

 Christmas greetings from Juba! 

 I am writing to let you know that we at the Bible Society are fine despite the incident of 15 December 

which you are all aware of. It was very hard and terrifying to the residents in Juba. The whole of Monday and 

Tuesday we were sleeping under beds for fear of the flying bullets. It came to a point where people from either 

of the two tribes (Dinka and Nuer) searching and killing each other from house to house. The scene was terrible. 

My neighbor a Nuer was butchered, I mean the whole family. Then on 18 December the dead bodies were 

collected which was another terrible scene. Military lorries full of dead bodies and the smell of the bodies was 

unimaginable. 

 Many people left Juba especially foreigners from East Africa but still a handful are around. The South 

Sudanese also fled in good numbers, some headed to Uganda and many to the country side. Juba is now calm but 

few people.  I am still in Juba and have decided to remain for two reasons. First I feel that death is everywhere 

and when your time comes, you cannot escape. So, if it is my time to see my Creator I will have to go by any 

means whether a natural death or by the hand of another being. Secondly as a priest I was assigned to assist a 

small congregation not far from where I stay. It is not a rich congregation and so are not able to live Juba. I felt I 

should be among them to encourage them with the comforting word of God. I use to tell them that nothing can 

separate us from Christ. We do gather by midday and whenever they see me they feel happy. We will not have 

carol or night service but simply gather on Christmas day at 11 to pray together and disperse. This is how we will 

celebrate our Christmas. 

 Within these days I am tempted to think that perhaps it is good that this incident has happened now in 

our time rather than later. It maybe that this incident may result our country forging unity and also the 

constitution of the country can be developed. One of the reasons for this fighting is actually the lack of 

constitution. Of course trouble brings people closer to God. I am also impressed by the action of our neigbouring 

countries as well as USA, UK and UN. I am sure and optimistic we will have a bright future if not us then our 

children and grandchildren to come. Lastly I am thankful to all of you who have been praying for us and those 
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who have sent encouraging words to us to keep the faith and celebrate the birth of the Prince of peace 

peacefully. 

 The peace of the Lord be with us all. 

Dr. Edward Kajivora 
Executive Secretary /Translation Officer 
Bible Society in South Sudan 

 

Jesus is Calling: Faith … My Walk 

         I remember, being the precocious adolescent that I was, saying to my parents: "When you can’t answer my 

questions about God, you always say HAVE FAITH but that is because you don’t know the answers either". In spite 

of all this I know for sure there is a supernatural entity that exists. I do not understand nor can I fathom my 

supernatural entity, so I will continue to seek understanding and pray to be blessed with the time and wisdom to 

educate myself beyond what I am told. I know this is a walk that will continue until the day that I die but I have 

finally understood the meaning of faith. For me, faith is all about trusting and believing that the supreme power 

that has walked with me even when I did not know, acknowledge or believe will always be with me. 

Extract from Akasanoma - Fall 2011: “Jesus is Calling: Faith … My Walk” 

 

Reflection 
 I was sitting on the beach in Ocean City, watching the sun rise upon God`s earth.  When God allowed the 

last 27 years of my life with my wife Paula to flash before my very eyes. The revisit of my past began with our 

wedding, and ended on the day that she died. God started the reflection has the sun started coming up over the 

horizon, and he ended.  It when the day light was fully visible. I learned from this reflection that what is here 

today can be gone tomorrow, and that each day is not promised to us.  

Each Sunday when I come to church and see all of the SMT family, it makes me feel good knowing that  

God has blessed all of us with another week of good health, and blessing.  Also my God has shown me in a very 

special way, to hold on and love the people in my life, because God can call us home at any time of the day. I 

have learned not to waste time with arguments, and misunderstandings, but putting all of my efforts in praising, 

worshiping, and honoring my God even more, than ever before. Also in my reflection were a lot of tears, because 
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Paula always told me that even in the sky she would love me. I thank God for this time to reflect, and I thank him 

for the entire lesson learned. But most of all I thank him for all of the 27 years he gave to me and Paula, so that I 

could have a reflection during his wonderful sunrise. I am ending this reflection with a plea to you: love and  

hold your fathers, your mothers, your children, your husbands, and your wives, like there is no tomorrow. Because 

we will never know where another reflection will begin. Peace. 

(submitted by Chauncey Buford) 

Counting Your Blessings 
“I can't count my Blessings”, this is one phrase that echoes in my mind constantly my Dear beloved 

Grandmother: "MA GEE" is the name we affectionately call her. She will always use that word anytime you visit 

or talk to her on the telephone. It took me almost 16 years to really understand the meaning of the Blessing that 

our Savior gives us every day every minute, every second that we sometime take for granted. 

My family and I have been members of St. Michael's Truth for over 17 yrs. One thing, I will say about SMT, 

it is Home. It is a place that gives me a peace, calm, worry free about the day to day happening that sometimes 

can be overwhelming. But I took forward to the weekly worship on Sunday and the prayer meeting/Bible Study 

on Wednesday's. It sustained me and my families (Blood/Church). It's a place that I take all my worries and 

concern to, and when I leave it is all better, maybe not resolved, but taking away from me knowing that it's in 

God's hand. 

I can sincerely say that I am "Truly Blessed". The Lord has always assured my prayers, maybe not on my 

time but on His time.  He gave me a great family.  My Dear Beloved wife Wilma and my three lovely daughters, a 

grandaughter, and even a sweet mother-in-law. 

I will say SMT has set a good foundation for me and my family. I can rest assured that whenever the Lord 

calls for me to join Him in Heaven, my family will be alright because they have all Learn and believed to trust our 

Heavenly Father through whom all blessings come from. 

I cannot count my Blessings, there are too many. 

submitted by Arturo Pinnock 
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SAVOIR FAIRE… 
(but what do I know?) 

            Now. Right now. This season is a teachable moment. While there is a combination of the days of autumn, 

Rosh haShana (Jewish Year 5775), and a coming Thanksgiving Day feast, there’s something better. It is the time 

of Harvest.  

            Oh…that’s not exciting to you? Consider this, you already live out harvest principles in your life. You just 

associate them in other ways, such as your goals in a new calendar year or discipline during Lent. There is a 

Biblical context for this. The Word of God gives us tools to embrace harvest time. And even in the scriptures on 

discipline and disobedience, there is still an undertone of God’s desire for us to develop greater maturity in Him.  

            There is a prophetic mandate in Jeremiah 7-8 in which we must examine ourselves. Through the prophet, 

God commands an ending to following lies, idolatry and defiled worship. What does that mean for us? We are to 

remember that our eyes, ears, minds and hearts are receiving areas. Be cautious over what enters! In harvest 

time, we should carefully discern what we absorb so that we honor God by our living.  

            Would you expect a vibrant red rose to bloom from soil that was constantly fed household bleach? 

Our brothers and sisters who tend gardens or farms know that the reaping of the harvest is only a 

reflection of what has been intentionally sown. Preparation. Input. These are elements of harvest time. Saint 

Michael’s Truth (both locations) has a collective vision of blessed, thriving harvest. There are many hands and 

voices involved including yours and mine. Let’s begin today. In the seeds we sow, how will God be glorified?      

 (written by Brother Love) 

Doing Justice 

Micah 6:8 “what does the LORD require of you, but to do justice…" 

I’ve seen too many videos of police brutality on the internet.  Each one showing officers breaking the law 

they swore to uphold.  Suffocation techniques, using Tasers and other excessive forces are being used 

unnecessarily… such as in traffic stops.  Maybe they think they control everything. 

In crimes where the race of the shooting officer and gunshot victim are different, racism becomes a topic 

of conversation.  But the problem is greater than the individual cop.  The entire department plays a role.  Every 

graduate of an academy isn’t fit to be uniformed and armed.  And the entire department must be held 
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accountable when a community that is black by majority has a police force that is white by majority.  That would 

build greater respect. 

 (submitted by Khamal Johnson) 

 

Saved In The Cloud 

In this era of ‘smartphones’, social media (facebook, twitter, Instagram, facetime) & e-commerce 

individuals whether young or not so young seem to be comfortable storing & saving much of their personal 

information and life transactions in ‘the Cloud’ and other aspects of cyberspace. Despite numerous privacy & 

confidentiality violations by government, corporations, hackers and other uninvited and unauthorized ‘witnesses’ 

the convenience of being able to communicate with real and fake friends  and conduct business seem to be too 

much for many to resist. Who wants to be left behind? So we rush to get the newest gadget with the most 

memory as soon as it is released, get involved with the newest form of social media. Since there is so much to 

store then we are encouraged to save some or all in the cloud. So some even store nude photographs in the cloud 

or share via smartphones. But who can guarantee that what is stored/saved in the cloud will be safe? 

It is now 10 years since I first came through the doors of SMT and 9 years since I became a member of this 

faith community. Apart from its Afrocentric orientation and  welcomed dose of warmth of personal interactions 

with the Pastor and other members, what differentiated this faith community from others with which I have 

been involved was the rare occurrence of members transitioning to the world of the Ancestors. Then came the 

month of December 2013: the beginning of expected but mostly unexpected deaths of several SMT members. It 

brought to my mind a song that is popular in our church: It’s your season to be blessed. It had me wondering 

what is the season now? For as much as there have been it seems like too many deaths at SMT, this pales in 

comparison to the over 4,500 people in West Africa who have died from the Ebola virus and even the higher 

number who have died from wars in Africa and other parts of the world that are typically called ‘civil wars’ but 

often really about control of valuable natural resources such as diamond and oil. What is the season now given 

health crises, global warming and political disturbances? Is it really the season that we are being blessed? 

One of the interesting aspects of being finite beings is that we often only understand things in a relative 

sense. For example a temperature that feels warm in the winter might feel cold in the summer. We often only 

fully value good health when we or our loved ones are ill.  Similarly we often only fully value PRESENCE when 

there is absence, when a loved one has transitioned; as long as they are alive and still present in the body we 
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think that we have the luxury of being too busy to give them adequate attention until some future time. I wonder 

if when we are in our season of being blessed if we actually realize what it is that we are being given. 

You might now be wondering if I have gone astray as the opening paragraph see not to be connected with 

the subsequent ones. But there is the connecting scripture below: 

 

Hebrews 12.1: Therefore, since we are surrounded by such a great cloud of 

witnesses, let us throw off everything that hinders and the sin that so easily 

entangles. And let us run with perseverance the race marked out for us 

 
I believe that SMT members who have transitioned over the past year have graduated from this life to join the 

great cloud of witnesses. Each Sunday when we participate in the sacramental meal of the Body & Blood of our 

LORD we believe that as members of this great cloud of witnesses they are also participants in that celebration. And 

we expect that there will be a time when each of us will not be one of the observed at communion but will be 

part of this great cloud of witnesses. 

 It is interesting that the apostle would use the term great cloud of witnesses. For with so much 

contemporary involvement with e-commerce, social media and with so much personal and business data being 

stored in ‘the Cloud’, there has indeed been an abusive & invasive great cloud of witnesses who engage in secret 

unapproved  access  and data mining of personal and business data that is stored in in ‘the Cloud’ and other data farms. 

The difference between that type of great cloud of witnesses and the type of which the apostle spoke is that one type aims 

to use and abuse while the type who participate in every communion meal with us are there to cheer us on as they 

encourage us throw off everything that hinders and the sin that so easily entangles so that we can successfully run with 

perseverance the race marked out for us. 

(submitted by Kweku-Muata Osei) 

One Little Known Reformation Truth 

We here at St. Michaels Truth North and South, joined Lutherans worldwide this last weekend in October 

to celebrate 500 years of Martin Luther’s Reformation of the Church universal. He taught- put your faith in Jesus 

Christ, revealed through God’s word by the power of the Holy Spirit, not in yourself or some other religious 

leader. Our celebration took the form of rhythm, song and dance under the theme “Here I stand… singing before 

the Lord.” Our choir had a concert, with a guest Gospel singer and producer, Regi McClurkin and a guest choir 
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from St. Philip Episcopal Church, Washington, D.C. There was Also Mantsim-Adze, our congregation’s African 

Dance and Drum Ensemble in attendance. 

The church is renewed by truth and one of the hidden truths about the Lutheran Reformation is that 

Martin Luther was probably more influenced by Africa than by Germany, where he grew up and worked. This 

influence came through St. Augustine (354-430), bishop of Hippo, born and bred in Thagaste, Numidia in North 

Africa, in what is today known as Souk Ahras, Algeria. Augustine’s philosophy and theology, especially on faith as 

a key component of salvation still influences the universal church today. Martin Luther was an Augustinian monk 

who studied Augustine so deeply that his own (Luther’s) works are saturated with extensive quotations from him. 

The truth we claim today as Lutherans of African descent is that Lutheran theology is much more African than 

most black Lutherans have been led to believe. 

OSOFO 
  

 

 
 

Psalm 100 

On your feet now — applaud  God! Bring a gift of laughter, sing yourselves into 

His presence. Know this: God is God, and God, God. He made us; we didn’t make 

Him. We’re  His people, His well-tended sheep. 

 

Enter with the password: “Thank You!” Make yourselves at home, talking praise. 

Thank Him. Worship Him. For God is sheer beauty, all-generous in love, loyal 

always and ever. 
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Who got 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 your 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? 

Salt & Light 
 Holy Gospel according to Matthew Ch 5: The Message Bible Remix 

 Here’s another way to put it: You’re here to be light, bringing out 

the God-colors in the world. God is not a secret to be kept.  
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Did You Know? 

Octopus Intelligence: “Octopus intelligence is well documented: they have been known to open jars, guard their 

unhatched eggs for .. years, … th.ey can blast a cloud of ink to throw off predators, but even more impressive is 

the masterfully complex camouflage”. Source: http://www.newyorker.com/tech/elements/eating-octopus  

 

Disease Experiments: “The federal government will temporarily stop funding any new studies that could make three 

high-risk infectious diseases even more dangerous. … Scientists have been arguing about the wisdom of doing such 

experiments ever since two studies of the H5N1 bird flu virus created mutant forms that could potentially spread 

between people and cause a pandemic, if they ever got out of the lab”.  

Source: http://www.npr.org/blogs/health/2014/10/17/357010964/u-s-to-temporarily-halt-funding-for-controversial-virus-research  
 

Cost of a Soda: “… a typical 20-ounce soda has 250 calories, which would take 5 miles of walking — or 50 minutes 

of running — for a 110-pound adolescent to burn off. (It would take a little less time for an adult with a higher 

body weight to use up the energy in one of those sodas)”.  

Source: http://www.npr.org/blogs/thesalt/2014/10/16/356437295/should-menus-list-miles-to-walk-to-burn-off-your-meal-or-soda  
 
Hebrew Concept of Forgiveness: “Sin disrupts our lives on the human level; it distorts our relationships with other 

persons, social institutions, and our selves. … there is more than one kind of forgiveness  … The most basic kind of 

forgiveness is "forgoing the other's indebtedness" … If the offender … is sincere in his or her repentance, .., the 

offended person should forgo the debt of the offender … This is not a reconciliation of heart or an embracing of 

the offender; ... The crime remains; only the debt is forgiven”. Source: http://www.crosscurrents.org/blumenthal.htm  

 

150: “The village effect is a metaphor for the social contacts we all need as humans in order to thrive. These are the 

strong social ties that develop naturally in a village, where by necessity you cross paths with each other repeatedly 

every day … One-hundred-fifty is the number that comes up time and again in the types of social interactions that work 

smoothly. We see it throughout history — whether we're talking about the number of people in traditional hunter-

gatherer societies, Neolithic villages, an English country village or the number of Christmas cards we send out. These 

are people with whom you have strong enough ties that you could ask to borrow $10 until the next payday … The 

village effect impacts not only those who are vulnerable but it helps people feel they belong somewhere.” 

Source: http://www.npr.org/blogs/goatsandsoda/2014/10/14/351254666/forget-facebook-abandon-instagram-move-to-a-village  

http://www.orionmagazine.org/index.php/articles/article/6474/
https://www.youtube.com/results?search_query=octopus+opens+a+jar&page=&utm_source=opensearch
http://www.washingtonpost.com/news/morning-mix/wp/2014/07/31/dedication-the-octopus-that-spent-nearly-4-12-years-sitting-on-her-eggs-a-record-for-any-species/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JSq8nghQZqA
http://www.newyorker.com/tech/elements/eating-octopus
http://www.npr.org/blogs/health/2014/10/17/357010964/u-s-to-temporarily-halt-funding-for-controversial-virus-research
http://www.npr.org/blogs/thesalt/2014/10/16/356437295/should-menus-list-miles-to-walk-to-burn-off-your-meal-or-soda
http://www.crosscurrents.org/blumenthal.htm
http://www.npr.org/blogs/goatsandsoda/2014/10/14/351254666/forget-facebook-abandon-instagram-move-to-a-village
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About St. Michael’s Truth (SMT) Church 

   
Service Hours: 

Sunday:  
Worship Services: 8:30am (South Campus: Temple Hills)  &  10:30am (North Campus: Mitcheville) 
Sunday School @ 9:30am (North Campus: Mitcheville) 

Wednesday:  
Bible Study & Prayer Meeting @ 7:30pm   (North Campus: Mitcheville) 

Thursday:  
Bible Study & Prayer Meeting @10:00am  (South Campus: Temple Hills) 

Saturday:  
 Women’s Bible Study: 9:15am on the 2nd & 4th Saturday of each month (North Campus) 

 Akatakye (Men of Valor) Breakfast & Bible Study: 9:00am on the 1st Saturday of each month 
 Mantsim-Adze African Drumming & Dancing: 12:00noon – 2:00pm  (North Campus) 

Upcoming Special Events: 
 Choir Concert        :  October 27, 2014 @  3:00pm 
 Ancestor Day Service        :  November 3, 2014 @ 10:00am 
 Celebration of the Nativity of Our LORD     :  December 24, 2014 @ 7:30pm 
 Kwanzaa Service       :  December 28, 2014 @ 7:30pm 
 New Year’s Eve Service & Karamu     :  December 31, 2014 @ 10:00pm 

___________________________________________________________________________________________ 

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. 

 


