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A detail from a  
16th-century woodcut  
by Conrad Lycosthenes. 

RIGHT COLUMN  
Jerry playing in 

1977 for the  
Flying Clerg y team 
of Sault Ste Marie 

who were taking on 
the NHL oldtimers. 

(Cont'd~ page 19)

LEFT COLUMN 
That’s former NHLer 
Jean  Beliveau of the 
Montreal Canadians 
disguised as a monk. 

ALL PARTS MAKE A WHOLE

Body or Team,  
the Goal is  
the Same

by Fr. Jerry Smith† In Matthew 25, Jesus tells what is 
normally known as “The Parable of  
the Talents.” 

Most of you will remember the 
narrative: a landowner entrusted his 
property to tenants and gave them 
varying amounts of talents (this was a 
weight of currency used by the Romans 
during Jesus' day). Then the owner 
came back and called the servants 
to some accountability for how they 
used his property and talents. The 
story doesn’t have a great ending for 
everyone, even though all the servants 
respected the owner. One servant 
hid the talent out of fear of losing 
it, but this just invited the ire of the 
landowner.
Of course, parables are only to be 
understood for the purposes for which 
they were told, so we can’t read more 
into this than we should … but … the 
truth is all of us have been given talents 
– in this case, the ability to do things 
and not hard currency (well some of us 
have that too). And all of us have been 
entrusted with these by God who will/
does, hold us accountable.
Like the players in the parable, some 

seem to have been given more talents 
than others and, consequently, this 
might discourage those who compare 
themselves to others. Be assured that in 
the Kingdom of God we are not to be 
living our lives by comparison but only 
in response to God himself.
Our culture encourages us to create 
criteria for determining our worth and 
one of the traps we fall into is to line 
up what we have and relate our list to 
others’ lists. Like the dog in the Aesop 
fable about the dog looking into his 
reflection in the water and envying the 
bone in his reflection’s mouth so much 
he drops his own to grab the other, we 
often envy what others have and risk 
losing what we do have out of disuse 
because we are stewing that we didn’t 
get the gifts/talents we would like.
I like to think of the church as a team 
(a close analogy to the one the Bible 
uses – it calls us a body).

I played a lot of ice hockey as a kid 
and even into my adult years, but you 

would never find me in the net.  Nor 
did I play the forward position much. 
Consequently, I didn’t stand out as a 
goal scorer (they seem to get all the 
credit) but neither did I disappoint the 
team in my defense position by shying 
away when someone took at shot on 
goal.  We would have lost miserably had 
I been between the posts! I knew my 
role and the coach made it clear that 
everyone was needed BUT if we didn’t 
pull our weight then we risked getting 
benched.

I am confident that every member of 
the church has a ministry, or a role to 
play and the team needs you! Sure, if 
we don’t exercise the ministry gifts we 
have, someone else will step up and “do 
the job,” but believe me it won’t be done 
as well. If the goalie doesn’t show up for 
a game, someone must do it BUT it will 
never be the same!
Do you know what your gifts are? Are 
you exercising them in our midst? If 
in doubt, there is a link on our website 
(www.hc-ec.org) that will lead you to 
a Spiritual Gifts Inventory. This will 
give you an idea of the area you should 
be exploring. Then, at the upcoming 
Ministry Fair, you can zero in on the 
area that will add life to our community 
and will give you satisfaction because 
you are serving in your God-given 
capacity.
I have never been convinced that one or 

two people should be doing everything, 
but if those called and gifted don’t use 
those gifts then it becomes necessary for 
a few to do a lot.  In a balanced, healthy 
body, every member participates.
It seems to me that we can chose to 
respond or ignore the voice of God 
calling us. Many of the ‘now famous’ 
prophets tried to ignore the call of God 
on their lives and that never seemed 
to work out so well.  When they finally 
acquiesced to the Holy Spirit, the 
Kingdom of God grew and flourished.
The most notorious prophet who 
tried to run from God’s call ended up 
smelling pretty bad after he got thrown 
up from the belly of the fish where he 
was benched for a few days.
Please take some time to inquire of God 
where He might be asking you to serve 
and then make an effort to be at our 
Ministry Fair this month and fill in the 
gap that would exist if you don’t exercise 
the gifts that have been given you.
Thanks for your partnership in  
Gospel Ministry
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by Mother Beth Pessah 
Associate Rector and HCES Chaplain

Can I get a Connection?

As I approach my second year as  
chaplain at HCES and as your associate 
rector, a current song has created an 
earworm for me. The band One Republic 
sings a line that says, “Try’na just connect, 
thinking maybe you could show me. If 
there's so many people here, then why am 
I so lonely?” And then the chorus repeats 
the question: “Can I get a connection?  
Can I get, can I get a connection?  
Can I get a connection? Can I get, can I  
get a connection?”

It occurs to me that this is the role of 
chaplaincy. As a chaplain, I am working to restore 
and cultivate a connection between the church 
and the school. More importantly, this cry is also 
the very essence of Christianity. As a Christian, my 
role is to remind people that Jesus came to restore 

The reverends Beth and 
Steve Pessah and their 
sons, Matthew and 
Nathan, as well as their 
new daughter-in-law, 
Lena, are all now living in 
Tallahassee and working 
in the city or nearby. These 
photos from Nathan and 
Lena’s wedding in early 
June, show the Pessah 
family and the newlyweds.

a connection between people and God. In 2 
Corinthians 5:18-19 we hear, “All this [new 
creation] is from God, who reconciled us to 
himself through Christ and gave us the ministry 
of reconciliation: that God was reconciling the 
world to himself in Christ, not counting people’s 
sins against them. And he has committed to 
us the message of reconciliation.”  As we have 
been reconciled so we are called to help others 
to receive their reconciliation to God.

As I mentioned in a recent sermon, we are 
called to tell our story. Evangelism is about 
telling the good news of God in Christ Jesus 
and how that good news has impacted us. This 
is the answer to the question: “What difference 
has God made in your life?” If you are able to 
look back over your life and identify even one 
instance when God showed up and intervened, 
then you have a story to tell. That is your story, 
that is your testimony. That story is the element 
that God desires to use to help you to remind 
others about the ministry of reconciliation. That 
is the moment in your conversations with others 
when you can help create connection and you 
can help others identify when and how God is 
working in their life.  

If this song by One Republic and its current 
popularity on the radio tells me anything, it tells 
me that there are many in our community who 
are desperately seeking human connection. It 
is the cry of this generation. Many of us are 
seeking out authentic face-to-face relationships, 
although the culture keeps trying to lure us into 
purely manufactured ones through Instagram, 
Facebook and other social media interactions. 

Of course, this is the very “play on words” that 
One Republic is alluding to in their song; we need 
relationships just like our phones and computers 
need wifi connection. Some of us have gullibly 
traded one for the other or maybe we have been 
so desperate to connect that we will do so by any 
means possible. This is not a criticism of social 
media. It clearly is here to stay and I can 
think of all kinds of ways that it is helpful 
and encouraging. Social media can be an 
effective tool in maintaining relationship 
but it is only a tool and cannot replace 
our need for real encounters with 
physically present humans.

I have been pleasantly surprised 
at how well the first simple steps of 
connection that I have made at Holy 
Comforter Episcopal School have been 
received. The first thing that I felt was 
important for me to undertake was to 
be present in the morning as the parents 
and children arrive at school. While this 
increased my visibility as a chaplain, it 
also helped me to form relationships  
with children and parents alike.

At the beginning, it felt a bit awkward 
but by the end of the year, students were greeting 
me with hugs and conversations. Can I get a 
connection?

The second thing that I felt to be important was 
a prayer for each family in chapel. The children 
loved hearing their name read aloud. Each prayer 
was followed up with a note home informing the 
parents that their family had been the recipient of 
prayers. The response to this simple gesture was 
amazing. I received verbal thanks, some notes in 
return and even the occasional email giving me 
further specific family details for which to pray.  
Can I get a connection?

It wasn’t long before I realized that many 
parents attend Friday chapel services because their 
children are involved in the service. In the light of 
that knowledge, I suggested that the Church and 
School Committee provide coffee for Friday chapels. 
John and Joy Green have been faithful to provide 
leadership for this opportunity and others have also 
been available to set up and help (Judi Kendrick and 
Diane LoCastro). It has been so wonderful to watch 
as connections are made between HCES parents 

and parishioners. People are hungry for connection. 
They are happy to hear that someone is listening 
and that that person wants to be in relationship 
with them.  

I am looking forward to a new year of 
connections and relationships. Do you hear the 
cry of the community as they ask, “Can I get a 

connection?”  It might be that it is also the cry of 
your own heart. Let me tell you that the biggest pull 
of my heart for coming to be with y’all here at Holy 
Comforter was the desire to be in community, to 
be welcomed and to work alongside others. Thank 
you for creating that space for me. Let’s continue to 
work together this year to help create that space, 
connection and relationship with others. Amen.

Dear Church Family:
I am happy to report that our family is a little bigger this summer. Our son, 
Nathan, was joined in marriage to Lena Lavette in a beautiful service officiated 
by Father Jerry on June 5. Nathan and Lena have joined us here in Tallahassee 
and they are both happily engaged in employment. Nathan is working with BJ's 
Party House; practicing his acting craft. Yes, we are a house full of characters. 
Matthew has accepted a position as a computer technician for the Florida Bar 
Association and is excited about the opportunities for further honing his skills. 
As of May 1, the Rev. Stephen Pessah is the Priest-in-Charge at Christ Episcopal 
Church in Monticello. God answers prayer. I want to thank you all for your best 
wishes and prayers for my family as just one year ago today I moved here to 
Tallahassee in a step of faith; believing that God had called me here and that at 
some point we would all be reunited and now we are.
Thanks be to God.



Vacation Bible School was out of this 
world! Our program, To Mars and Beyond, 
energized our voyagers as they powered 
up each morning with vector verses 
of going beyond with faith, hope, 
thankfulness, love and kindness.
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During opening and closing assemblies our 36 space travelers responded 

to challenges from a stranded spaceship. Our robot puppet EP:3-20 (skillfully 

operated by Robert Efthim) reminded everyone that with God working within 

them, they will go farther than they could ever ask or imagine. Catchy songs  

and dance moves still play in some of their heads.

Daily Bible stories included Daniel in the Lion’s Den, Queen Esther, The Good 

Samaritan, Jesus healing the 10 lepers and Jesus comforting his friend on the 

way to Emmaus.

The success of the program was due in large part to the cadre of enthusiastic 

volunteers who led Bible stories, science, recreation, arts and crafts, and opening 

and closing assemblies. Let’s not forget snack time where foods like galactic 

popcorn, moon pies and fruit rockets complimented our theme and pleased our 

hungry travelers. Other volunteers made and hung decorations, and five high 

school students served as star guides keeping the children on task and  

on their journey. 

by Julianne Chester
Director of Children & Families Ministry

Ernie Roaza works one-
on-one with one of the 

VBSers as he explains the 
day’s science demonstration.

Children sing and dance 
during opening assembly.

A Salute to our VBS Volunteers

The cast and crew of  
“To Mars and Beyond”. 

EP:3-20  
puppeteer 

Robert Efthim 
meets the 
children.

Joy Green leads  
one of the  
breakout sessions.

Our check in volunteers were a huge help. 

From left to right: Gail Faughn, Tori Trom,  
Alex Harrison, and Samantha Kopple

Alien Kitty is drawn 
during arts and crafts.

Angela Belavance  and  
Ernie Roaza conduct science 

experiments with the kids.

Ambrose discovers a 
fan can change your 
voice when singing.

During snack time 
children learn about 
our galaxy.

Joy Green and Rhonda Laing  
teaching a VBS segment.

(background photo)

Corrine Johnston and 
children surprise the 
afternoon wedding party 
with a congratulations 
message.

VBS 2019
Out of this 

World
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Got Space?
New Portables Solving Meeting and Storage Needs

There are times when we all need more space. 
We need our space to be ourselves, to call 
our own, to gather with others, to protect 
from the elements and to store stuff. Space is 
valuable, a precious commodity, for sure, and 
even priceless in some ways. Holy Comforter 
Episcopal Church and its myriad of activities 
needed more space. That space has now been 
provided with the help of God, our church 
leadership, workers, volunteers, the school and 
the City of Tallahassee.
Yes, we’ve got space. Have you noticed?  We 
have added three structures designated to 
enhance the church’s work, accommodate its 
programs and provide users some space.  
We acquired three portable classroom 
buildings. And then, the work began. We 
moved, set up, secured, repaired and permitted 
each building. Holy Comforter Episcopal 
School made the buildings available to us 
last year due to their campus development. 
Working with the City of Tallahassee, we 
underwent the laborious permit processes 
for electrical, plumbing, fire/security and 
environmental approval. It took more than a 
year, but we made it through each particular 
process for each building. The benefits will far 
exceed the transition, wait or hassle. 
“We have just gained a substantial amount of 
additional space, through these portables, that 
will be of great assistance in our ministry to 

the community. Although there are still small 
details such as decking and ramps to be worked 
on, we are operational and already thrilled at 
the space that has opened up in the church 
because of these portable rooms,” said Fr. 
Jerry Smith, rector. “This has all been done at 
a fraction of the cost for equivalent space in a 
new build.”
After great anticipation and just ‘a few’ 
challenging situations, the church has started 
using the buildings on its grounds. Each 
building includes bathrooms, air conditioning/
heating, Wifi, phones and storage. The 
buildings house children’s education, the food 
pantry, administration and multiple groups.

Each building measures 24-feet x 36-feet. 
That totals an added 2,592 square feet for 
the work, functions and needs of the church. 
How much space is 2,592 square feet? The 
size of today’s average new home is about 
2,600 square feet. The size of a tennis court 
measuring its width from between the singles 
and doubles lines is about 2,500 square feet. 
Or, 12 bowling lanes, side-by-side and  
including the gutters, would need about  
2,550 square feet.  

Upon viewing the church grounds, the first 
building one sees (2015-2 Fleishmann Rd. as 
numbered by the City of Tallahassee), is closest 
to the road  running in front of the church. It 
is called the Administration Building, but is 
multi-purpose in its use. It is the Youth Group’s 
home on Wednesday nights, and Sunday 
mornings. Our youth, in grades 6-12, have a 
new Youth Interactive Service, based on the 
week’s lectionary, during the 10:30 a.m. hour.

It has a desktop publishing center for bulletins 
and other publications with space to spread out. 
It is quiet and appreciated. One corner of the 
room contains a library for music used by our 
director and choir. There is even enough space 
to hold training sessions or other small-group 
meetings supported by internet access and audio 
visual equipment. 
Just behind the administration building, to the 
right, and following a path of stepping stones, 
you come to our Children’s Education Building 
(2015-1 Fleischmann Rd.) where Children and 
Families Ministry, Sunday school and other 
children’s events and activities are held. 

Julianne Chester, director of children’s and 
family ministry, is excited about the additional 
space, “Yes!” she declared, “At last we have 
arrived at our long awaited forever home. How 
appropriate this happened during our lesson 
series, ‘Into the Promised Land’. Fortunately, 
unlike Moses, I didn’t have to die before the 
promise was fulfilled.”
The building spares us the labor, time and 
aggravation of setting up and taking down 
tables and cleaning up from that Sunday 
morning activities in the parish hall each week. 
Our children’s educators and the children have 
their own space. When necessary, this space  
can seat about 25 for Wednesday Bible study  
or to host other groups.
The third building (2015-3 Fleischmann Rd.) 
is The Food and Nutrition Resource Center 
and is located and accessed from behind the 
church. It primarily houses the food pantry 
with its weekly bagging, packaging, storing and 
distributing food by volunteers to people living 
in Leon County. There is an office with storage 
for supplies and records.

The food pantry is open every Saturday from 9 a.m. to 11 a.m. 
Dedicated volunteers serve approximately 4,300 families 
throughout the year. This represents about 12,500 individuals. 

These volunteers have braved the heat and cold for years while standing 
as they package canned goods and dry goods out of a closet off the back 
patio. Now they have a climate controlled space to operate comfortably. 
Food bagging volunteer, Mary Whitmire, said, "We've operated for years 
out of a closet with barely enough room for us and a cart. Now, we have  
a dedicated, climate-controlled building with plenty of room to work.  
It is a blessing for us!"
Also, in support of the church/school garden project, held during the 
school week and Saturdays, a library is housed there with educational 
information on food, nutrition and gardening for HCES students and 
pantry clients.  
My thoughts on the process? It’s not been easy, but it has been rewarding. 
All-in-all the space has been timely, economical (compared to building new 
structures and by doing some of the work ourselves), and has met a need 
otherwise just dreamed about. It has brought out the good in folks, too.
Our church members have embraced the space with enthusiasm and 
action. The Building and Grounds Committee organized two church 
work days. One work day in the fall we came together to paint and make 
repairs. Then, this summer, we came back to landscape the admin and 
children’s education buildings. Parishioners donated furniture, office 
equipment and other items. It may not all match (I call it Southern 
Eclectic), but it all fills a need and has purpose. 
The playground equipment has a new home, the fire pit is cleaned up, and 
chairs and picnic tables are back in place. Cooler days and nights will find 
us using the enhanced space for youth activities and family events. Music, 
movies, outdoor games … the ideas are flowing as we see this space 
developed and enhanced for new people and activities.
A dedication and open house will be held this fall. I welcome you to  
come see our new space.

by Doty Wenzel
Director of 

Administration

A. The Admin/Youth 
building set up  

for the youth meeting 
Wednesday nights. 

B. The Admin/Youth 
building has a desktop 
publishing section and 

refreshment center.
C. The Children’s 

Education Center has a 
reading corner, and space 

to work and play. 
D. The Food and 

Nutrition Resource Center 
getting set up for food 

distribution on Saturdays.

A

B

C

D



They say that losing a 
child is the worst kind of 
loss and I can attest to 

the truth of that. 
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Grief is an extremely powerful emotion.  
It can include extreme sadness; a sense of loss; 
helplessness; loneliness; anger; rage; guilt; blame 
and an entire range of emotions. We often have a 
feeling that our lives are over. We don’t know how 
we will go on. We sometimes don’t know if we want 
to. It’s important that we have a support system 
that can help us navigate through these emotions 
– something or someone who can validate that we 
are not going crazy and that we are not the only 
ones who have experienced these feelings – that  
we are not alone.

Grief is a journey and not a quick trip. Everyone’s 
journey is unique, although there are some com-
monalities and shared experiences with grief. We 
each have our own timeline and our own speed of 
progressing along that timeline. While one person 
takes a certain amount of time to reach a stage, 
others may take more or less time to reach that 
same stage. Don’t let anyone tell you that you 
should be “over it” by a certain time.

You will walk at your own pace. I have.
My husband Steve and I met at FSU and married 

between our bachelor’s and master’s degrees.  We 
moved to South Florida (West Palm Beach) after 
our master’s degree, although we hated leaving 
Tallahassee. We vowed to return.

Steve was a Middle School teacher (brave, brave 
man) and I was a psychologist working with chil-
dren and adolescents. We began our family shortly 
thereafter. We had two sons – Grant, born in 1971, 
and Scott, our Bicentennial Valentine’s baby (Feb. 
14, 1976). They grew and flourished and Grant 
received a scholarship to FSU. He had a quadruple 
major in computer science, physics, math and Rus-
sian. Scott was four and a half years younger, and 
was just beginning high school when Grant left for 
Florida State.

Our lives continued, and Scott grew up (6’3”). 
He loved skateboarding and body surfing in his 
free time. We could usually find him at the beach, 
surfing with his friends or out skateboarding with 
those same friends. Then, it happened. Early one July 
evening, we got the phone call all parents dread. I 
answered the phone. It was Tommy, one of Scott’s 
friends.

“Mrs. Zurko, this is Tommy. Scott and I were surf-
ing off of Palm Beach, and a big wave hit us. I was 
barely able to make it to shore, but we think Scott 
drowned.”

I said, “WHAT? Tommy, what are you talking 
about?”

At that point, a police officer took the phone from 
Tommy and told me that they had already begun a 

search, but they feared that Scott had been caught 
in a rip current and drowned. Night time was fast 
approaching, and the search parties were losing 
light. He assured me that the U.S. Coast Guard 
would continue searching as long as they could. 
They had boats in the water and a helicopter in  
the sky with a search beam.

He asked if we could come to the scene and gave 
us directions. That was the longest ride we would 
ever take. As a parent, we always keep hope alive 
until there is no more hope. I thought maybe he had 
been swept down the beach and was walking back. 
If he had been washed 
out to sea, perhaps he 
was holding on to a buoy 
until he could be rescued. 
We kept telling each 
other that there was a 
chance he was still alive 
and they’d find him.

We prayed all the way over to the beach. We felt 
as if we were in a trance, with disbelief and anguish 
washing over us. After spending many hours at the 
beach in the darkness of night, the police told us to 
go home. They would call us if they had any news.

We moved through time in slow motion. Friends 
came over and stayed with us through the night. 
Our priest came and prayed with us. We couldn’t 
sleep or eat. We moved through the next days in a 
trance, alternating silent tears with open anguish. 
Two days later, they found his body. Hope was now 
gone. They say that losing a child is the worst kind 
of loss and I can attest to the truth of that. Mar-
riages are often broken, families destroyed and the 
parents are often completely changed.

Steve and I relied on our faith to get us through. 
We had the support of friends from work, family and 
our church family to lift us up.  We were lucky to 
have them. They helped us when we couldn’t walk, 
and provided us with ears to listen to our broken-
ness. God was there the whole time.

Scott died in 1995 at the age of 19. Years later, I 
still feel his loss, although the intensity has softened 
a bit. I still get blindsided by sights, sounds, smells, 
or other things that remind me of him. He died 24 
years ago, but the feelings and grief associated with 
his loss will always be there.

Grant stayed in Tallahassee after FSU and began 
his own family. Steve and I retired in 2004 and 
moved back to Tallahassee in 2007. Remember 

that we had always said we would come back. We 
bought a house out in the country, in a wonderful, 
warm community. It was way out in the country, 
almost to Bradley’s Country Store on north, north, 
north Centerville Road. It was a real trip to get to 
the center of the city.

We visited Episcopal churches around the Talla-
hassee area, hoping to find the same kind of church 
and people we left back in South Florida. We visited 
each church multiple times to give each church a 
fair chance to see if we might fit in. None felt right. 
Then we found Holy Comforter and, by the end of 

the first service, Steve and 
I both said, “I think we’ve 
found our church home.” 
Holy Comforter was filled 
with warm, caring, gener-
ous people who made us 
feel welcomed and they 
reached out to invite us to 

come back. We did. We had found our church family.
In 2012, Steve was diagnosed with Stage 4 liver 

cancer and was given 3 months to live. We were 
devastated, but we fell back on our faith and 
prayed. Father Ted, who was our priest at that time, 
was caring and supportive, making home visits and 
bringing us communion when we couldn’t make 
services in person.

Steve fought hard and we stayed at Mayo Clinic in 
Jacksonville for 30 days while they ran tests, only to 
determine that surgery and a liver transplant were 
not possible. His cancer had metastasized to other 
areas. They did accept him into a trial for a new 
pharmaceutical. They sent us home with the meds 
which ran $10,000 a month. We were knocked 
and felt hopeless:  we couldn’t afford that, and 
insurance wouldn’t cover it. I wrote letters to the 
big Pharma, begging for help. Months went by until 
they got tired of my contacts. They agreed to pick up 
the majority of the cost. Prayers answered.

In the middle of all of this, I was diagnosed with 
breast cancer. When it rains, it pours?? I had a 
lumpectomy, 7 weeks of radiation, all the while 
trying to take care of Steve. I was his sole caregiver 
and, at times, became so exhausted that I could 
barely put one foot in front of the other. The radi-
ation treatments added to that fatigue. My nerves 
were frayed from lack of sleep and my emotions 
were ragged. We rarely made it to church.  
(Cont'd on page 19)

A bronze statue located at 
Lake Geneva, Switzerland  
by sculptor Albert GyÖrgy.

Grief Over Loss of Son and Husband 
Blind-sided and Overwhelmed
Holy Comforter Grief Group Provides Support in Death’s Lonely Journey

by Linda Zurko
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What is a Deacon?

Some of you have been at Holy Comforter 
for many years and were blessed by the 
ministry of Deacon Lucene Birch (Caroline 
Jones’ mother). For those of you who are 
new to Holy Comforter and especially new 
to the Episcopal Church, I want to tell you 
about the ministry of a deacon.

A deacon is called to a ministry of servanthood. 
Deacons model their ministry after Jesus who 
came to be among us as one who serves. The great 
liturgy of Maundy Thursday, with the re-enactment 
of foot washing, is a powerful symbol of “servant 
leadership.” 

Deacons are called to humbly bend their knees 
and symbolically wipe the feet or dry the tears of 
those they serve. Deacons tie their stoles around 
their waists to remind them of the towel Jesus tied 
around his waist to wipe feet.

At their ordination, deacons promise 
to “serve all people,” particularly 
the poor, the weak, the sick and the 
lonely” (BCP p.543). Deacons are 
called to be in the world identifying 
the broken places and hurting people 
who need the Savior’s touch. Deacons 
bring those identified needs back 
to the church and empower their 
congregations to go together into the 

world to bring Christ to the forgotten, invisible and 
marginalized people. This is God’s call for each of us.

Holy Comforter understands the concept of being in 
the world and serving others. The Food Pantry, the 
Cuba Companionship, Grace Mission and the newly 
formed Disaster Relief Committee are just a few 
of the many ways our congregation is in the world 
ministering to and loving our neighbors.  

As your deacon, part of my job is to point the way 

and to be a beacon of hope. I would love to talk to 
anyone who has an idea of a service or outreach 
ministry that Holy Comforter might want to explore. 
I welcome discerning with you where God may be 
calling you to serve.

We are all called to be the hands and feet of Jesus.

What is an Archdeacon?

An archdeacon is a deacon (sometimes a priest) 
who is appointed by the bishop to serve as a 
liaison between the bishop and the community of 
deacons, which numbers 29 deacons in our diocese 
and seven postulants in school. Bishop Howard 
appointed me as archdeacon nine years ago.  

I provide listening and problem solving to the 
deacon community in the diocese. I listen to the 
bishop as he discerns questions about the role of 
a deacon or when he requests guidance about 
particular deacons and their ministries.

I oversee the academic training of deacons, which 
is an 18-month classroom experience that is part of 
a future deacon’s ordination process. I am available 
to consult with any of the students before, during 
and after their training. I also meet with people in 
various stages of discernment toward Holy Orders. 

I am consulted in terms of deployment for future 
deacons which means that I make suggestions as to 
a church to which a deacon may be assigned. 

As archdeacon, I accompany the bishop as 
his deacon at diocesan events and at deacon 
ordinations.

I plan an annual day for the deacons and the 
bishop, and I receive all the deacons’ annual 
reports. 

One of the highlights of this archdeacon’s year is 
attending the Archdeacon and Formation Directors 
Annual Conference somewhere in the country. This 
is a valuable time to meet with peers and discuss 
our ministries and our formation processes.

 

One little known fact is that my title is  
THE VENERABLE…. but you can call me  
Jeanie or Deacon Jeanie.

by The Reverend  
Deacon Jeanie Beyer

Archdeacon

by  Amy Louttit-Johnson
Senior Warden

I am honored to be currently serving as Holy Comforter Episcopal Church's senior warden. 
While several ministries are on hiatus during the summer, the parish clergy and staff stagger 
their vacation schedules as the work of the church continues, including shut-in and hospital 
visits, weekly services, children's Sunday School and beautiful service music. All of this means 
thoughtful and prayerful work continues in such ways as the production of service booklets and 
beautiful flowers, clean altar linens, choir practice and a physical worship and work space that is 
kept clean and tidy.

As many of you know, I come from a long line of clergy, especially Episcopal Church clergy. 
Certainly, they all work/worked with a senior warden or another parishioner serving in a similar 
capacity. As the senior warden, I take direction from Father Jerry, clergy and office staff in order 
to accomplish appropriate assistance such as reviewing an annual diocesan report prior to 
submission and attending meetings as requested. 

As members of the parish did you know that you also have a warden? The junior warden, 
Cynthia Jester, does a great job being involved with many parish ministries and being present in 
order to hear your input.

Vestry members and its officers are striving to carry out our responsibilities and leadership roles 
with care and prayerful consideration.

One of the highlights of my senior warden duties (thus far) was participating in the Holy 
Comforter Episcopal School Eighth Grade graduation. Cynthia and I presented each graduate 
with a dove necklace as a gift from the church. Mother Beth prayed for each graduate as they 
received a necklace. While I have no idea what each graduate was thinking during this part of 
the ceremony, I do know that each graduate was and is wrapped in prayer by the Holy Comforter 
Episcopal Church family. 

The annual Ministry Fair will be held on Sunday, August 25. This is a perfect time to learn more 
about church ministries and activities. Plan to attend and learn more about various opportunities 
and get involved. The parish needs volunteers to keep ministries healthy and responsive. 
With thanksgiving for my Holy Comforter Episcopal Church family,  Amy

Mother Beth and 
Archdeacon Jeanie 

prepare  the altar 
during Holy Week.

Deacons Among us to 
Serve, Archdeacons to 
Help Them do it

Senior
Warden's 

Report
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Susan Harrell Robinson was 18 and I was 17 when we met as 
next-door neighbors in the freshman dormitory at Vanderbilt 
University. She had waist-length glossy black hair and loved to 
wear overalls and to go barefoot, as did I. Susan was beautiful 
but never capitalized on it. Instead we were alternative thinkers, 
backpacking during homecoming weekend, volunteering, creating 
an informal coed eating club, and not pledging a sorority.

She took a while to warm to my quirky personality. Her best friend Laurie 
had died recently in a tragic car accident, and Susan was grieving as well as 
adjusting to the rigors of nursing school and college life. I was 12 when my dad 
was diagnosed with ALS, so Susan and I had some common ground in sorrow.

During our first spring break from college, in 1973, Susan, her sister Marti, 
another friend and I drove to Ocala to visit her family. I had never experienced a 
normal family, but her mom Frances welcomed me with hugs, laughter and fresh 
grapefruit. It didn’t seem to matter to Frances whether she had six kids or eight; 
she loved us all. 

Loyalty, laughter and love bind Susan and me. No matter what life throws 
at us, we have been devoted to each other, sharing adventures, 
heartaches, triumphs, confidences, belly laughs and tears. We have both 
dedicated many, many hours to community service, and we still revere 
the outdoors, finding profound peace and joy among nature’s beauties.

Susan has always been deeply spiritual but has never proselytized 
her faith. Instead, she lives it. In Nashville she found an integrated 
(hard to find in the 1970s), community-service-oriented church 
(Edgehill United Methodist Church) and loved doing multiple projects 
to contribute to the well-being of Nashville folks.

She told me early on about her two future children, Katie and Ben. 
And she searched for a companion who shared her life vision. We 
were housemates after graduation, and she was a public health nurse, 
serving low-income neighborhoods. After a long week of work, we’d be 
hanging out in the living room on Friday night. Susan would look at me 
and say, “Want to sleep out tonight?” “Sure!” I’d reply. We’d throw our 
sleeping bags into her car and head to a quiet spot along the Harpeth 
River to sleep out under the stars. 

Once I had the flu, and I would weakly call to Susan, “Nurse…I’m 
thirsty. Nurse…I’m hot. Nurse…I’m cold.” That nickname “Nurse” 

has stuck for 40 years. It’s apt because Susan takes care of everyone and 
everything—her family, friends, church, patients, environmental issues and 
gardens.

Paul Robinson, a handsome medical student, turned out to be the life 
companion Susan sought, and they married in 1981. Their son Ben and their 
daughter Kathryn were born in Nashville. Susan and Paul tackled the challenges 
of parenthood, careers and multiple moves. I visited them regularly as they 
moved to Jacksonville, Florida, then Columbia, Missouri, and eventually 
Tallahassee. In each location, Susan showed me the forests, lakes and rivers that 
she found lovely, and we hiked, camped and paddled together.

Susan’s sister Elaine has generously shared her beach house on St. George 

Island with Susan 
and me since the 
1970s. We have 
had many, many 
gatherings and beach 
walks there, admiring 
ospreys diving for 

fish, kayaking with dolphins blowing air around us, eating seafood, watching 
for sea turtles, birding and walking for hours along the beach. Once, during a 
particularly challenging time, we accidentally went “walk about” on St. George, 
covering 13 miles to work out some serious life problems. 

Susan’s compassion, kind-heartedness and generosity know no bounds. She 
will stop the car on a rural highway to move a turtle to safety. She will say “yes” 
to any project that supports environmental conservation and protection, devote 
hours to her church community garden and participate in health fairs to improve 
peoples’ health and well-being. But no matter what is going on in our lives, 
we are willing to drop 
everything and get on the 
next plane if one of us 
needs the other.  

When her brother Jim 
was dying of pancreatic 
cancer, we exchanged 
daily emails sprinkled 
with philosophies about 
quality of life, family, love 
and letting go. When I was my aunt’s caretaker, Susan and Paul coached me in 
hospice terminology and the death process so I would know what to expect. 
When my mom was dying, even though Susan and Paul were on vacation, she 
offered to come be with me. Through all things, Susan draws on faith and hope.

In 2013 we and our husbands travelled to Belize for a jungle adventure, 
tubing down a flooded river, hiking in the jungle, watching tropical birds, 
snorkeling with sea turtles and laughing uproariously. Two years later Susan and 
I celebrated our 60th years (and 40+ years of friendship) with a girls’ trip to 
Costa Rica, a stunningly beautiful country full of colorful birds, flowers and kind 
people. We were in the Monteverde rain forest when a brilliant emerald-green 
and maroon resplendent quetzal flew out of a nearby tree, prompting both of us 
to burst simultaneously into tears at the absolute beauty. Our local tour guide 
was perplexed, then tickled, and finally touched that we treasured nature so 
deeply.

"The friends in your life are like pillars on your porch. Sometimes they hold 
you up, and sometimes they lean on you, and sometimes it is just enough to 
know they're standing by." (author unknown)

I always think of Susan and our 47 years of friendship when I read that 
quote. I hope that Susan’s church friends love her as I do and appreciate her 
many gifts.

ABOVE  
Merri and Susan, 

around 1978

by Merri Rudd
 Albuquerque, New Mexico

Susan in her element, 
© Merri Rudd,  
used with permission

Quetzel ©2019, Bosque de Paz,  
Costa Rica 

My Friend 
Susan Harrell 

Robinson 
This is NOT an 

Obituary!



Creation Care Pledge
Join Presiding Bishop Michael Curry, the Task 
Force on Creation Care and leading dioceses 

and make your pledge to care for creation.

The pledge to care for creation is part of living 
as the Jesus Movement. It’s a promise to protect 

and renew this good earth and all who call it 
home. It’s a promise to share our stories, stand 
with those who are most vulnerable, and live 

more gently on the earth.

For more information see  
www.episcopalchurch.org/creation
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Our 2019
Supper Club

Gala

Food Pantry 
Garden 
Our Food Pantry Ministry garden  
is growing beautifully thanks to  
the efforts of our Creation Care  
Team and the HCES Horticulture  
class (made up of a group of  
fifth grade girls and their teacher, 
Kaylyn Stevenson). 
With the help of a $1000 grant from Leon 
County Stakeholder Garden Program 
we were able to purchase supplies for 
building the garden beds and for the plants 
and seeds. In addition, composting bins 
for indoors were purchased.  Two large 
composting bins were donated from HCEC 
members and have been put to immediate 
use. Okra, peppers, eggplant and tomatoes 
are now available on Saturday mornings for 
recipients of our food pantry. If you would 
like to help with watering, harvesting and 
maintaining the garden, contact Susan 
Robinson at surobins@me.com. 

1

1

2

3

Our 2019
Supper Club

Gala

2

3

4

5

6

7

1  The School/
Church Garden 
Project was a 
huge success

2  Produce is 
harvested and 
distributed at 
the food pantry 
on Saturdays.

3 Students learn 
about soil prepa-
ration, planting 
techniques and 
harvesting crops 
during the 
semester.

5  Father Jerry pulls one out of the hat for this little antique.

6  left to right: Chris Poulos, Joe McCann, Katie Simmons, 
Bill and Beth Scott.

7  “Stop in the Name of Love” was the show stopper at this 
year’s Supper Club Gala.

3  Left to right: Julie Woodworth, Jack Brady, Eva Curry  
(back to camera) Carol Brady, Nancy MacDonell,  
Teresa & Bill Thomsen

4  Mother Beth is contemplating what to say about  
her boxed item.

1  Supper Clubbers sing  
“Bennie and the Jets” led  
by Nancy Daniels.

2  Elley Hall enjoying  
the evening.



RIGHT 
Charles J. Scriven  

circa 1973

Charles and Jeanetta Scriven 
with FOP President Steven 
Zona. The retirement shadow 
box award was presented to 
Charles on May 18, 2019.

Sometimes we become  
addicted to activity or comfortable in 
juggling multiple roles in the church 
community. When doing personal 
inventory, be careful to scrutinize 
areas where you are serving: Does it 
give you joy? Is your contribution in 
this area as strong as in other areas? 
Are you knowingly, or otherwise, 
blocking others from using their gifts 
because you do not want to relinquish 
a task or leadership position?

On the other hand, are you ignoring 
the call to use your gifts because you 
are happy with things the way they 
are? Or maybe you are afraid that 
what you offer won’t be good enough 
because somewhere in your life, 
someone has told you that.
If we are honest before God, God 
will be honest with us. Seek for 
understanding of yourself and your 
gifts, and God will guide you. Maybe 
you are called to mentor someone 
else, rather than do the job yourself. 
Or, maybe you are called to use your 
gifts and God has someone on hand 
to coach you. God will provide if you 
seek his will.
  Father Jerry †
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Father Ted Monica asked if I would be open to meeting with a Stephen’s 
Minister who would  provide individual support throughout Steve’s remain-
ing time and would be there for as long as I needed. I accepted and we 
also met with Big Bend Hospice, which sent a team to meet with us and 
provide palliative care. When the team came for their first visit, one of the 
members looked really familiar. It was our own Judy Shipman who was one 
of hospice’s social workers.

God at work again!  
Steve made it to 17 months, astounding his oncologist and GI physician 

who had given him the prognosis of three months. They were hard-fought 
months, trying to give Steve as much time as possible. During these months, 
I went through a type of pre-grieving which found me sleepless most nights 
and silently screaming into my pillow so I wouldn’t wake him. Even after all 
of the pre-grieving, though, I was still absolutely lost when Steve died.  

Grant was a rock for me, especially the night Steve died. He was my 
virtual emotional blanket. I felt helpless and hopeless. I moved as if in slow 
motion. My husband of 45 years was gone and I was all alone. I cried, I 
sobbed. Everything reminded me of him and his loss. My life felt empty.

Every anniversary of his death, birthday, Father’s Day, our anniversary and 
each holiday was dreaded. I didn’t want to celebrate anything. I didn’t want 
to participate in any gathering for fear of crying and ruining everyone else’s 
joy. It was the support from family, friends, my Stephen’s Minister and other 
church family who helped me cope throughout the time after his death. 
It’s been six years now and, although I am in a better place, I still need 
the support of others who understand – truly understand what it is to lose 
someone we love.

We have a support system at Holy Comforter for those of us experiencing 
any kind of loss: the loss of a loved one; the loss of a relationship; loss of a 
job or our health; loss of a loved pet; the loss of a home.

Our Grief Support group meets the first Tuesday of each month at 
7 p.m. in Mercy Lounge. It’s not a therapy group or a class following a 
curriculum. It is, however, a group of people who have experienced loss in 
their lives, whether recently or months/years ago. We are there to support 
each other through our individual journeys.  

We usually meet for an hour although, if there is a particular need that 
night, we might run slightly longer. It’s a safe place to talk – what each 
person talks about is confidential and kept within the group. We have four 
co-facilitators (I am one) who are there to help provide additional support 
when needed, and to help clarify issues. Members of the group are fluid. 
Some are there almost every meeting, while others are there around the 
times that trigger their grief again.  The members of our support group have 
found that we have similarities in our grief and can help suggest ways of 
coping that have helped us in the past.  We help each other heal.

There are often tears, but there’s also laughter in our group. It’s also OK 
for members to just sit and  listen. There is no pressure to share.  There is, 
however, a lot of love and support. All are welcome – there is acceptance 
and care and genuine support available.

We hope you’ll join us.

Grief over Loss of Husband and Son . . . ( cont'd from p.11)All Parts Make a Whole ... Body or 
Team. . (cont'd from p.3)

I live next door to a gentleman whose life's 
story has continually unfolded and amazed 
me. Charles Scriven and wife Jeanetta have 
been neighbors for over 20 years. Over the 
years, I have discovered that Charles had retired 
from the Jacksonville Police Department (Sheriffs 
Office after consolidation), worked for the State of 
Florida on the Parole Commission (12 years) and as 
a Beverage Agent (16 years). He is originally from 
Jacksonville and is writing a book about his law 
enforcement experience.

Holy Comforter Church and School are part of 
his life story as he sent his son to HCES because 
he valued a good education. He himself received 
a master’s degree from Stetson 
University. Charles attends 
Sunday services and Bible studies, 
attracted by Fr. Jerry's sermons 
and theological insight.  Charles 
considers Fr Jerry a gifted teacher 
and he “knows his stuff”. Charles' 
relationship with God is a long one, 
being an ordained Baptist minister 
who has been pastor for several 
churches, and  served as chaplin at  
local hospitals and hospice. Over 
the years, I have seen him minister 
to people in distress, providing 
money and once purchasing  
a car from someone to help them financially.

In 1955, he was hired as one of the first group of 
Jacksonville black police officers, resulting from 
campaign promises of then Mayor Haydon Burns, 
to garner minority support. The group of officers 

grew to 28 of which Charles is the last surviving 
member. The black officers were assigned to patrol 
black neighborhoods and  were commanded by 
white officers. They were not allowed to arrest white 
citizens. In 1957, Charles approached the Fraternal 
Order of Police (FOP), which was the collective 
bargaining group for police officers, for membership 
for the black officers. They were denied membership 
even after Charles went to Philadelphia to meet 
with the national president. The black officers were 
finally admitted 12 years later.

All qualified black officers were admitted  
except Charles.  

Charles went on to a distinguished 20 year career 
with the police department and later sheriffs office, 
moving up the ranks to chief. His appointment to 
the parole commission by Governor Reubin Askew 
brought Charles to Tallahassee.

Just recently, another chapter of Charles' life story 
was revealed. Charles was honored at a dinner 

hosted by the FOP, on June 18, 
2019 in Jacksonville. On the day of 
the dinner, a news conference was 
held and his old neighborhood 
was visited. Local legislators, 
sheriff and local law enforcement 
officers were in attendance. 
Charles was invited to speak at 
the dinner and at a later closed 
lodge meeting. At the dinner, 
Charles' story was retold and 
the FOP  recognized his service 
and apologized for their past 
discriminatory practices. After 36 

years, they welcomed him as a member. 

Now you know what a special neighbor I have. His 
life's story is inspiring as is his walk with Christ. I 
am looking forward to reading his book.

My Neighbor

by Randy Desilet
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So what is the ushering team REALLY like, 
you ask? Well, it is composed of a group of men 
and women who, like you, love Holy Comforter 
and want to make sure the services run smoothly. 
Somewhat of a mix between greeters and our 
verger Bonnie (who, let’s face it, does about 
everything!), and 007, the ushers enjoy greeting 
parishioners at the door and handing out the church 
bulletin. We are also responsible for:

Counting the numbers at each service, including 
babies in the nursery and priests and choir 
(you’ve gotta watch them priests and make sure 
they show up!).
Remembering to give that little counting sheet to 
Bonnie or Archdeacon Jeanie so they know how 
much wine/bread they need for that service (that 
way they don’t have to drink too much after the 
service….or alternatively….
run out of wine and bread 
during communion).
Taking the elements to the 
altar for communion after  
the greeting.
Passing the collection plates.
Taking collection plates to the 
front – and not out the door.
Making certain the children arrive on time 
for communion (Call 118), which means 
remembering, even as old as some of us are, that 
it takes a while to round ‘em up and get them 
here!).
Controlling the flow to the communion rail.
Helping those who need it up the steps or down 
on their way to communion.
Standing with those who need communion 
brought to them so priests will know.
Opening the doors for egress.
Collecting bulletins after the service.

Ushers are asked to work, of course, at our 
normal Sunday services. However, the church 

typically needs ushers for special services—primarily 
those that occur during the Christmas and Easter 
seasons.  Also, ushers are asked to work (voluntarily, 
of course) for weddings and funerals. During 
these latter services there are often many non-
Episcopalians at the services, as well as people who 
are not members of our church. Therefore, we must 
show the visitors where to go during communion, etc.

Remember my saying we are like 007? Well, that 
may have been a slight overstatement, but we are 
charged with spotting and intervening, if necessary, 
in impending trouble. That means keeping an eye 
out for people behaving inappropriately around 
the church during the service and being available 
to parishioners who might have an issue for which 
they need help.

So why do we do all this? Aside from our love for 
the church, the ushers are a fantastic group of folks 
with whom it is fun to work. I realized that early 
when I joined the group. The banter (especially from 
Wayne Makin) is almost constant, and we have a lot 
of fun doing our jobs.  

Tom Keller was nice enough to give an example 
of a fun and interesting thing that happened when 

he was an usher:
Ushers are constantly 

prepared for unexpected 
situations. One particularly 
exciting one occurred during 
a Christmas Eve service at 
the Miccosukee location. As 
has been the Christmas Eve 
service tradition forever at HC, 

congregant hand-held candles are lit with flame 
passed from the Advent candle, and the lights are 
extinguished for singing of Silent Night near the end 
service.

Getting the parishioners’ candles lit as quickly and 
efficiently as possible is facilitated by having several 
ushers, acolytes and others in the altar party initiate 
spreading the flame from several points in the nave. 
This was particularly necessary before we started 
the current use of plastic shields around each candle 
and only had a flimsy flat cardboard shield around 
the base of each candle to catch the dripping wax.

At that particular service, an acolyte armed with 
the only brass candle lighter was sent out from the 
chancel to light congregant candles at the back of 

Jeff Schmoll, youth 
director, fourth from 

left, and fifth from left, 
Grace Ellen Hanna, 

former youth director now 
studying medicine, with 

some of the youth.

A Nod to the Ushers 
of Holy Comforter!

Ushers are a  
cross between 

"Bonnie the Verger"  
and "007"

by Jeff Schmoll
Youth Director

(Cont'd on page 23)

by Dr. D. Paul Robinson
The Head "USH"

To start, I am glad to be  
back in Tallahassee and back 
with the youth group. My leg 
has healed well (broken bone) 
and is in the final stages of 
recovery. It shouldn’t be too  
long until it is completely  
back to normal.

Before the summer ends, we are planning on taking the youth group 
on a trip to Wakulla Springs on Saturday August 3. We will spend the  
day there having fun in the chilly water of the world’s largest and  
deepest freshwater spring. This trip will serve as the youth group’s  
end-of-summer celebration before the new school year starts.

Leon County Schools start the 2019-2020 school year on August 12. 
For a large number of our youth, this is the start of their senior  
year of high school. I hope you will wish them well as they start their 
final year of high school and prepare to move on to the next portion  
of their lives.

Lastly, there will be a new youth-oriented activity starting on 
September 1. It will be called the Youth Interactive Service (YIS). It 
will take place during the liturgy and sermon during the 10:30 service 
on Sunday mornings. After the children’s time, the youth will exit the 
sanctuary and meet in the youth portable, where I will lead them in a 
youth-oriented lesson and discussion based on that day’s liturgy. We’ll 
then head back into the sanctuary for the Passing of the Peace and 
participate in Holy Communion.

Youth Interactive 
Service Introduced 
This Year
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There is something 
mysterious about putting 
on a choir robe for the 
first time, knowing it 
belonged to some other 
person who also gave 
the gift of time and 
passion for music to 
the church choir. It’s an 
outward and visible sign 
of a tuneful communion 
of saints. Who you 

reinvent in red and white has to do with availability 
of gowns and your size. 

And thus it is that Sandi Granger wears Eva 
Curry’s gown, but not her alto voice. When Eva 
no longer found herself able to be in the choir, 
her gown had been eventually 
reassigned. And it was especially 
meaningful that Sandi was wearing it 
at Eva’s funeral service, June 29. Eva 
sang alto in the choir for 30 years.

“I didn't really know Eva all 
that well but did sing with her in 
the choir for the last few years she 
sang with us,” Sandi says. “I have 
always admired her immensely and 
find joy in wearing her choir robe.”

In honor of Eva’s recent passing 
and her faithfulness to the church, 
Sandi asked Eva’s daughter Evelyn 
more about her mom.

Eva, as it turns out, joined the choir back in 1971  
as an alto when Holy Comforter was still at the old 
Miccosukee Road location. At that time, the choir 
sang in a loft at the rear of the church. Evelyn's 
siblings were out of the house and her dad didn't 
attend so rather than having her young daughter 
sit by herself, Eva would have her sit up in the choir 

Mother to 
Five, Eva Curry 

Loved Family 
and Music

by Marjie Smith
Editor

loft during rehearsals and the actual church services. 
There was a kneeler at the front of the loft where 
she could sit and peer over the side and watch the 
service. Sometimes other children would join her. 
Evelyn enjoying those times and did this from age  
7 to 13.

Eva, who Evelyn says loved the choir, sang 
with two of her very good friends, June Cox and 
Marianne Gray. Evelyn recalls how much her mom 
liked Randolph (Randy) S. James, the organist and 
choirmaster from the fall of 1983 to December 
1987. Thanks to our current organist Patty 
Herrington, we received a note from her former 
choirmaster for this article.

He remembers her as “one of the most 
dependable choristers,” who “never complained 
about anything and was always in a great mood, 
which was contagious.” She was rather shy, he 
recalls, and had a bit of a dry sense of humor. 
“At our choir parties, she would be having a 
conversation with a small group assembled, and all 
of a sudden the room would burst out into heraldic 
laughter.”

By way of farewell, Randolph says, “Holy 
Comforter, Tallahassee, and those who were 
fortunate enough to share a part of her life, were 
truly blessed by her selfless loving and caring to 

all she encountered.  We love you, 
sweetheart!”

Eva continued singing in the 
choir when the church moved to its 
present location and she remained in 
it when the folk and chancel choirs 
merged. Evelyn recalls that Eva's 
granddaughter, Anna, joined her to 
sing in the choir when she was in the 
4th and 5th grades, 2008 and 2009. 
“I recall her singing with us as well 
and we so enjoyed having this sweet 
girl sing with us,” says Sandi.

Sometime after that, Eva left the 
choir.

But in her 93 years, Eva did much more than sing 
in the choir, paint watercolors, listen to symphony 
and opera music and travel.  For one thing, her first 
love was always family. She was born in Charlotte, 
North Carolina, on May 19, 1926.

She started her professional future in 1948 with 
a bachelor’s degree from the University of North 

Carolina and Converse College of South Carolina. 
The next year, she married WWII air force pilot Joseph 
Curry. This was followed by the birth of two sons, 
David and Jonny, and a move to Tifton, GA where 
Joe taught flying to military pilots at Moody A.F.B, 
followed by a move to Tallahassee in 1955, where 
Joe taught flying at Eglin A.F.B and Tyndall A.F.B.

During this time, the family expanded. Katy was 
born in 1954, followed by Robby in 1957 and 
Evelyn in 1965.

Eva started working with the State of Florida 
Dept. of Health and Rehabilitative Services in 1959 
and stayed there until 1998. While working with 
the State, she obtained her Master of Social Work 
Degree at F.S.U. in 1976.

While Eva experienced many wonderful times 
during her life, she endured numerous adversities, 
the hardest of which was the loss of her two sons, 
Jonny (in 1977) and David (in 2009). She often 
mentioned that her faith in God was the strongest 
force that carried her through her most difficult times.

Two years after her husband, Joe, passed away 
in 1995, Eva retired from the State. After retiring, 
she spent most of her time traveling to the beach 
and mountains with her children, grandchildren and 
great grandchildren. She also enjoyed some trips 
abroad with her sister and sister-in-law.

She loved to line dance with friends at the T.P.R.D. 
Senior Center. For her last four years, Eva resided 
at Allegro Senior Living where she was actively 
involved in arts and crafts, the bell choir and a 
dance class, “Gangster Grannies.” She loved her 
friends and the staff immensely. 

 

Eva enjoyed painting watercolors. Her paintings are 
loved in many homes, as well as at Holy Comforter 
Episcopal Church. Sandi and her husband, Andy 
have a cherished painting of their family that was 
done by Eva. They were fortunate  
to be the highest bidders in the silent auction of  
a commissioned watercolor by Eva. As well, 
their home proudly displays a print of a 
watercolor Eva painted of the Miccosukee Road 
church. Notepaper sporting the print was also 
available at one time.

EDITOR'S NOTE: 
I am grateful to those who went out  
of their way to provide the information  
and some of the writing in this article  
about Eva Curry, who recently passed  
on to her eternal home.

 

RIGHT
Eva with 

granddaughter, 
Samantha, at the 

Christmas Tea.

the church. A second acolyte was launched with 
just a two-foot-long waxed wick taper designed to 
be used in the brass candle holder. He started down 
the aisle with just the lit taper not in a brass holder. 
What could possibly go wrong?

Without the brass holder to limit the flame to 
the projecting region of taper and to stabilize the 
rigidity of the taper, the flame grew quickly. It soon 
generated enough heat to cause the waxed taper 
to fold over near its midpoint. Now the flame was 
burning upward, engulfing the folded-over region 

of the taper. The wide-eyed acolyte froze, heroically 
hanging on to the increasing inferno. Ever-ready 
ushers rushed forward and managed to get the 
flaming taper out the door without setting the 
nearby 12-foot natural Christmas tree on fire. It 
certainly was a Silent night, Holy night, and except 
for a few minutes, All was calm, and certainly, all 
was bright. 

Join us on the usher team. You will have fun and 
be glad you did! Most importantly, you will make a 
difference to the life of the church.  

A Nod to the Ushers . . . ( cont'd from p.18)

ABOVE  
Eva with granddaughter, 
Anna, in the folk choir.

BELOW  
Eva's beautiful watercolor
of Holy Comforter  
Episcopal Church.

LEFT  
Eva Curry with some of 
her granddaughters and 
great granddaughters.
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It has now been 10 months since Hurricane 
Michael ravaged the communities just west 
of Tallahassee. If you haven’t traveled to 
that area, you might think that things are 
probably getting back to normal, but you 
would be so wrong. The Disaster Relief 
Ministry continues to work with Mission 
850 to help our neighbors who are still 
experiencing the effects of the hurricane. 
Here are two of their stories.

Marcus and Trish continue to live in the mobile 
home that was severely damaged during the hurricane. A tree crushed the 
back end of their home, taking out a bathroom. The wind blew up some of the 
roofing, allowing moisture to get in the home, which continues to leak with 
each severe rain storm. Although there is significant damage to the ceilings and 
there is mold in the home, they continue to live there and consider themselves 
lucky to have a roof over their heads.

We have worked with them to find a new or used mobile home, but this will 
be a slow process. Thanks to the efforts of Democratic Rep. Loranne 
Ausley’s office, we now have a FEMA trailer that they will hopefully 
have moved in to by the time you are reading this publication! 
Although it will only be a temporary solution, they will have a safe and healthy 
place to live until their current home can be demolished and a new one secured. 
When I last spoke to Marcus he said to be sure to thank everyone for caring.

Susan was sitting in her living room in Altha (north of Blountstown) during 
the storm when she heard a loud noise and realized that her roof had blown off, 
exposing her bedrooms, kitchen and bathroom to the rain and wind. Fortunately, 
after the storm volunteers came and gutted these rooms leaving no walls or 
ceilings, only bare studs. Her kitchen cabinets were a total loss, the only thing 
that survived in her bathroom was the bathtub. She was fortunate that she had 
insurance and someone came within a few months and replaced her roof. They 
were going to do the remaining work, but never returned.  

Susan now has her bed in the living room surrounded by her remaining  
belongings. Until just a few months ago, she didn’t even have running water 
in her home and had to go to the rented apartment attached to her home to 
shower, use the bathroom, wash dishes, etc. Thanks to the generosity of our 

Members of the Disaster 
Relief Ministry reviewing 
storm damage.

ABOVE and RIGHT 
Some of the damage left 
behind by Hurricane 
Michael.

BELOW RIGHT
Nancye Rubin, Judy 
Shipman and Susan 

Robinson discuss future 
needs with some members 

of MISSION850.

church members, we have been able to hire Derek 
Kasdorf of Kasdorf Construction to write up the 
estimate to repair her home and bring it up to 
current building codes, something that must be done 
in order to satisfy her mortgage company. We have 
also been able to get Roy Russel from Southern 
Earth Sciences to complete an asbestos test at 
a reduced rate, which unfortunately came back 
positive. Susan is now working with her insurance 
company and the Florida SHIP program to secure the 
additional funds to repair her home. It will be slow 
going, but at least it is finally in the works!

We now have over 40 people that Mission 850 
has asked us to call, eventually visit and write up 
needs assessments to keep updated records of what 
remains to be done in the area. We will continue 
to share the stories of these resilient people in the 
e-Dove and in future Dove publications.

The Disaster Relief Ministry continues to focus 
on relief from hurricane Michael, but who knows 
what the next disaster might be or where it will 
occur. In order to be prepared to send volunteers 
out in the community or neighboring communities, 
we would like to keep an updated list of people 
who want to be a part of this ministry covering 
clerical work to physically cleaning up debris.

Please complete the sign-up sheet in the narthex, 
indicating how you would like to help now and in 
the future.  If you have friends and family  who are 
not members of Holy Comforter that would like to 
be a part of this, please sign them up as well.  

For more information, please talk to anyone 
on the Disaster Relief Ministry: Nancye Rubin, 
Diane LoCastro, Jim-Bob Maddox, Marjie Smith, 
Judy Shipman, Susan Robinson and Corinne 
Johnston. There are so many ways to help,  
please join us.

Barely a Roof  
Over Their Heads  
10 Months After  

Hurricane Michael

By Nancye Rubin
Disaster Relief Ministry representative



John and I took a trip to Bermuda in June. 
What a beautiful place! You may have heard  
Fr. Jerry and Marjie talk fondly about this 
island paradise they have called their temporary 
home on numerous occasions. What you may 
not know, is that John also has a connection to 
Bermuda through his maternal grandfather.

Born in 1927, John’s mother was the 
middle of five children born in St. Johns, 
Newfoundland, to Phoebe and James Edgar 
“Ned” Jones. Her father, Ned, was born in Fogo, 
Newfoundland, and went 
to sea in 1903 at the tender 
age of 9, where he served as 
a cabin boy on sailing ships 
and steamers crossing the 
North Atlantic to England 
and Europe. The stories 
about him and his seafaring 
career are family legend.  One of his last 
jobs was as a harbor pilot in St. Johns 
harbor during World War II. The harbor 
was being used as a safe harbor for military 
transports from multiple countries and his job 
was to safely pilot those and commercial ships 
into and out of the harbor. 

So, where does his connection come in? 
Ned (Pappy) Jones spent many years in 
the 1930s and early 1940s working for the 
Furness-Withy Cruise line that took travelers 
between New York City and Bermuda. John 
became fascinated with the rich history of 
this cruise line and has been collecting its 
early memorabilia for years. One year, he 
even gave his aunt and his siblings shadowbox 
collections of memorabilia as holiday gifts. A 
friend learned about John’s interest and was 
instrumental in getting us to Bermuda for the 
opportunity to explore some of John’s heritage.

At the height of his career, John’s grandfather 
served as first and second mate on more than 
a handful of Furness-Withy ships, but most 
notably on their flagships, the Queen and the 
Monarch of Bermuda. Both docked right in 
the middle of the island on Front Street in 
Hamilton. As we strolled around the area, it 
was easy to imagine the hustle and bustle that 
accompanied the docking cruise ships during 
those early years. The dock became way too 
small for the “floating cities” that now visit 
Bermuda and a “new” dockyard was set up 
at the very southern tip of the 17-mile-long 

island, next to the Royal Naval Dockyard.
In March, John’s Aunt Ruby, the youngest 

(and only surviving) child of Ned and 
Phoebe, told us about a large oil painting of the 
Queen of Bermuda she had seen in the Bank of 
Bermuda on her last trip there with John’s uncle 
in the 1990s, so we set off to locate it. What we 
learned was the Bank of Bermuda had changed 
hands and locations and yes, they still did have 
the painting (an original), but it was in the 
board room and, no, we could not see it. We 
continued our exploration and were delighted 
to find that almost everyone we talked to could 
regale us with tales of the days of the Furness-
Withy Cruise Lines. The cruise line even had 
its own hotel where passengers stayed. We also 
located a photo taken in 1938 of a couple on a 
balcony with the Monarch of Bermuda sailing 
out of port behind them.

We were even given introduction (by  
Fr. Jerry) to the Anglican Bishop of Bermuda, 
Nicholas Dill. He was delightful and I don’t 
know why it surprised us to find that he 
was even wearing “bishop purple” Bermuda 
shorts. He is from one of the oldest families in 
Bermuda and gave us even more background 
on the history of Bermuda and its connection 
to not only the Furness-Withy Cruise line, but 
also Newfoundland. He concluded our visit by 
politely asking when we would be done with Fr. 
Jerry, so that he could get him back in Bermuda 
full time. Not!

The Bermuda Connection

by Diane LoCastro

Walking in the footsteps of John’s grandfather

TOP LEFT  
1938 photo of the Monarch 
of Bermuda leaving the 
docks on Front Street in 
Hamilton for the return 
trip to New York City.

TOP RIGHT  
Late 1930s photo of John's 
grandfather "Pappy" Jones.

  
John and Diane touring
the Episcopal Cathedral  
in Hamilton with 
Anglican Bishop of  
Bermuda Nicholas Dill.

Maria enjoying the 
festivities at the Holy 
Comforter Episcopal 
Church's 60th  
Anniversary Banquet  
in October, 2013.

Maria and family at the 
dedication of The Reading 

Garden.
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Editor’s Note: Kay Carraway kindly shared these memories of her friend 
and fellow parishioner Maria Pitner, who passed away recently. Her 
thoughts are followed by some formal details from Dr. Pitner’s obituary.

Our parish recently said goodbye to a longtime member and dear 
friend, Dr. Maria (Gray) Pitner. After many years in Tallahassee, Maria 
moved, about two years ago, to an assisted living facility in Alpharetta, 
Georgia, to be closer to her son, Matthew, his wife Mary Kathryn and 
their family.

She passed away peacefully, there, on July 31, 2019 and is knowing 
all the joys of Heaven, her sweet smile firmly in place. She was 76.

Maria had two great loves in her life – her beloved son Matt and 
Holy Comforter Episcopal Church. She devoted herself to both. She 
was a great mother to Matt, “raising him up in the way he should go,” 
and educating him soundly at HCES, Maclay School 
and the University of the South in Sewanee, TN  
(her alma mater).

Maria earned her PhD from Florida State 
University, the worked for many years at the Florida 
Department of Education.

Maria never missed a Sunday, worshipping her 
Savior Jesus Christ.  
Nor did she miss a parish event. She was active in 
Cursillo, a faithful vestry member and she served on 
the school board of HCES.

Despite many health problems, her great intellect 
made her an interesting and involved parishioner. The Reading Garden, 
located outside the Middle School office, was donated by Sharon and 
Anthony Lobello and dedicated to Maria. Her sense of humor was 
legendary. She was always seen laughing or sharing a big smile.

Well done thou good and faithful servant. We will miss you.

Maria was born in Chattanooga, Tennessee to parents William 
Cleghorn Pitner and Edna Susan Gray. 

Maria was a lifelong academic and educator, earning a master’s 
degree from UNC Chapel Hill and her PhD from Florida State University 
in English. She was a devout member of Holy Comforter Episcopal 
Church, serving on the vestry for many years. Her biggest joy in life was 
her beloved son Matt and her beautiful granddaughters.  

Maria is preceded in death by her parents and brother, William.  
She is survived by her only son, Matthew Robert Gray Pitner and his 

wife Mary Kathryn Pitner; granddaughters Emma Gray and Charlotte 
Elliott, all of Alpharetta, Georgia. A memorial service was held at Holy 
Comforter Episcopal Church in Tallahassee on August 15, followed by  
a reception in the Reading Garden.

IN MEMORY

Maria’s two loves were  
her family and her church



PLEASE NOTE:  The DOVE is a quarterly publication. The next issue will be out mid-December. As 
such, the deadline for the next issue will be November 1. We do hold spots for photos or articles on events 
happening within the editing and design stage.

We encourage early submission whenever possible to make our editing, design and production run 
smoothly. We welcome photo submissions and request that photos be clear, of decent resolution and come 
with permission from individuals pictured and information on who is in the photo and the occasion.

For further information contact Marjie at msscribbler@comcast.net or text (615)-969-6838, or email 
Doty at admin@HC-EC.org.

TOP 
Couples celebrating their  
50 plus years of marriage 
with communion.
LEFT TO RIGHT  
Lynda and Wayne Makin, 
Pat and Bob Horn, Joan 
and Jim Bob Maddox.
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1    Sandi Jacobsen 
1    Caroline Jones  
2    Jason Johnston
4    Delores Handy
4    Ethan Mistry
6    Marie Bain
6    Charlotte Homme
6    Maurice Wright
9    Karen Biddy
10  Phyllis DeHaan
12  Rhonda Laing
12  Ralph Walker
13  Stephen Moors
14  Jennifer Kissler
15  Tim Matherly
15  Lois Wentworth
16  Joey Bazzell
16  Laura Keller
16  Maggie Watson
16  Priscilla Wood 
18  Kara Loewe
22  Father Jerry Smith
23  Jean Duke
23  Cynthia Jester
24  Nancy Mazek
24  Cathy Mitchell
24  Katie Parmalee 
25  Bridget Garrett-James
25  Karen Haber
25  Chloe Nelson
25  Jacob Nelson
26  Carolyn Rogers
26  Matthew Sickinger
27  Greg Simpson
27  Kathy Wolff
28  David Skelton
30  Max Culbreath
30  Chris Jester
30  Jonas Johnson
30  Emma Terrell
30  Karen Wells

Happy Anniversary
to Our Holy Comforter
Golden Couples

ANNIVERSARIES

TOP 
Couples celebrating their  
50 plus years of marriage 
with communion.
LEFT TO RIGHT  
Lynda and Wayne Makin, 
Pat and Bob Horn, Joan 
and Jim Bob Maddox.

SEPTEMBER
1  Betty Schmidt
1  Sherri MIlls
1   Nick Parmalee
2   Cha-Che Moore
3   Beth Spear
4   Stuart Riordan
4   Anne Vinson
7   Erich Brough
9   James Biddy
11   Suzy Young
12   Randy Desilet
12   Richard McAvoy
12   Larry Nielsen
14   Judy Mathews
15 Keith Porta
15  Sharon Ingersoll
15   Cianna Syleos
15   Libby Woodward
16   Sidney Brown
16   Mark Hamilton
17   Gene Langston
17   Denise Potvin
17   Jane Robinson
21   Caroline Mathews
21   Brynnlee Mostyn
23  Bill Scott
23 Lisa Johnson
23   Aaron Wimes
25   Georgia LoCastro
25   Tori Trom
26 Sharon Kust
27   Dino Syleos
28   Phil Beyer 
28  Jody Fitzgerald
28   Samantha Harrison
29   Nancy Smith Fichter
29   Isabella Kissler
29   Christine Sickinger
30   Paul Robinson

OCTOBER
1   Nancy MacDonell
1   Jesse Wright
3   Julianne Chester
3 Chad Cole
6   Sara Brunger
6   Elane Porta
6   Merline Power
6   Ben Sturges-Watts
9   Carolyn DiSalvo
9   Grayson Thomsen
9   Devin Weinrich
10   Nancye Rubin
13   Diane LoCastro
14 Mother Beth Pessah
15   Scott Smiley
16   Nicki Smith
19   Joshua Smith
20   Thomas Mitas
22   Andy Granger
23   Anne Wells
24 Diane Lima
25   Kathy DuBose
25   Dave Wengert
26   Cay Schleich
28   Rob Smith
29   Hollie Maddox

NOVEMBER
1   Alice Bejnar
2   Alexis Huntley
4   Kay Carraway
4 Chris Poulos
5   Judy Scheidt
7   John Green
8   Tor Bejnar
8  Don Coon
9   Eunice Filar
11   Debra Porta
13   Pamela Lovell
14   Terry Lewis
15   Sarah Skelton
16   Patricia Brough
16   Brandon Smiley
16   Abigail Weinrich
17   Andrew Bevan-Thomas
17   Sandra Cartwright
17   Tim Wolff
18   Joy Green
18   Allyne Smith
21   Wes Haber
22   Tom Harrison
22   Lee McHugh
22   Joe Travis
23   Granger Russell
23  Jan Louttit
24   Barbara Denis
24   Steven Keller
24   Mary Anne Smiley
24   Dorothea Syleos
27   Charles Futch
27   Judy Kendrick
30 Robert Fichter

DECEMBER

BIRTHDAYS
2   Lisa & Barry Johnson  
3   John & Patsy Canetta
3   Larry & Mary Nielsen
7   Bill & Pat Reineking
7   Charles & Genny Rosenberg
20   John & Diane LoCastro
21   Pedro & Josepha Schlottmann
27   Bobby & Catherine Maddox

SEPTEMBER
2     Mike & Sharon Ingersoll 
3   Lisa Allen & Charles Ball
8   Larry & Jo Deeb
11   Dino & Dorothea Syleos
11   Adam & Melanie Watson
12   Jay & Jennifer Kessinger
14   James & Karen Biddy
17   Robbie & Sara Brunger
21 Nancy Daniels & Marsha Jordan

OCTOBER
9   Chris & Cynthia Jester
10   Kevin & Kelly Mistry
21   Shawn & Rhaena Coughlin
21   Robert & Susan Parmalee
24   Lewis & Patsy Killian
24  Jimmy & Cathy Mitchell
25   Glen & Elaine Yaege
30   Wayne & Lynda Makin

NOVEMBER
3   Giuseppe & Claire Balbo
5   Brian & Jennifer Jacobs
17   Tom & Samantha Harrison
31   Robert & Rosetta Efthim
31   David & Sarah Skelton

DECEMBER
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Parish Roundup
Holy Comforter is an incredibly active parish. 
Many times, we are not aware of how things 
happen until someone tells us. Please help
us by sharing your photos (with captions), so 
we can keep giving little peeks into the weekly 
life of the church in the Dove newsletter. See 
page 24 to find out how and when to  
contribute to the next issue.

Around the Parish Scrapbook

Flower guild volunteers prep the flowers before 
Easter Sunday service.

Parishioners enjoy a traditional Easter Sunday 
brunch and visiting after the service.

Ed Babcock, Wayne Makin and Barbara Sepielli 
enjoyed the beautiful Easter service.

The narthex is a favorite place to visit with 
fellow parishioners and greet new ones.

The Easter eggs lie among the blooms awaiting the 
eager children.

Alpha Holmes and Jeff Nelson
sharing a laugh.

Robbie Brunger sharing 
a map in Book Club.

The Women of Holy Comforter gathered after a service recently for a 
painting workshop. The $600 raised through the lunch and  
workshop was donated to Big Bend Hospice.

The Desilets’ 
daughter Danielle and 
granddaughter Dottie 

sported matching 
dresses as they joined 

Randy and Pat for 
Easter.



Welcome to Holy Comforter!
“Living our Faith by Serving God and Others”

T H A N K  Y O U ! T H A N K  Y O U ! T H A N K  Y O U !ThankYou!
This is a HUGE SHOUT OUT to 
Margie Smith for writing and
doing all the layout of the two 
previous issues of the Dove, a
monumental task, while my
mouse and I were otherwise  
occupied in Thomasville. ~JL

Episcopal School Sunday
Sunday, October 20th
For God is at Work in You  
  PHILIPPIANS 2:13

This year, Bishop Howard 
will be celebrating with us 
during his annual visit to Holy 
Comforter. We also encourage 
students to “Bring Your Parents 
to Church” on Sunday.
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Doty Wenzel, Director of Administration
Julianne Chester, Director of Children & Families Ministry
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Jeff Schmoll, Youth Director
John-Mark Schacht, Director of Music 

Admin@HC-EC.org 
Office 850-877-2712     
Website: www.HC-EC.org
Office Hours: Mon.-Thu. 9:00-3:00, Fri. 9:00-Noon
2015 Fleischmann Road, Tallahassee FL 32308-4593

The Rt. Rev. Samuel Johnson Howard, Bishop 
The Rt. Rev. Charles Keyser, Assisting Bishop
The Rt. Rev. Dorsey F. Henderson, Assisting Bishop 
The Reverend Canon Dr. Jerry Smith, Rector
The Reverend Beth Pessah, Associate Rector
The Reverend Dn. Jeanie Beyer, Archdeacon
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Amy Louttit Johnson, Senior Warden 
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