Dear G and G,


I just got done reading the last 3 of your letters and I was struck at how much you’ve written me in the last 6 years since I’ve been away from home.  You have been so faithful to make sure I’m included in your lives through your letters despite my “few and far between” numbers.  Thank you!


Well, now that I’ve got this started, I may as well catch you up on my life so far.  There’s too much to go sequentially, so I’ll hit the highlights of the past months.  Yesterday I made my debut on one of my newest instrument accomplishments: The Baroque Recorders.  I played alongside a Celtic man an accessory part to a special number for Palm Sunday (Graham Kendrick’s No Scenes of Stately Majesty).  We hired about 7 string players for the services to fill out our string section, so the orchestra was complete.  It was a gorgeous number, with a great Gaelic feel.  I played the soprano and the sopranino recorders, and the other man, Randy Homer, played the tenor and the alto recorders.  We were trying to figure out what to wear when he suggested that we wear kilts to be authentic.  I thought that was a wonderful idea, so he got an old one of his that he had sold to his brother back and let me wear it.  I had the high socks, ribboned garters (under the wrap of the sock), the “skin-du” or little knife in the sock that they wear as a sign of peace, the sporran (horse-hair ornament worn in front) and everything.  I wore my own black leather wing-tips—which are the traditional shoes anyway, so… it was a lot of fun.  The piece went well to boot, so…  all in all a very touching Palm Sunday service.


As of late, I’ve been working on video projects for the Tenebrae service, which is a traditional Friday evening candle snuffing service (church has 12 HUGE candles, each weighing better than 80 lbs. and almost 3’ tall, 12” circum.) commemorating the time between the triumphal entry and the crucifixion.  I’m using footage from the Jesus film, audio of Max McLean reading scripture, and even some of my own synthesizer playing.  All goes into one program where I can manipulate every part of it to the slightest detail, making my own very professional movies using other sources.  It’s actually pretty technical, and has taken most all of the last two weeks.  It will be put on a DVD when we actually use it and will be played as part of a choir and orchestra service at strategic places.  It will be a very powerful service and graphic as well.  We’re telling people not to bring children under 13 to it due to the crucifixion images and the progressive darkness of the service as lights dim as candles are snuffed, eventually leaving an almost completely dark room.  It will be powerful.


Wedding stuff is going well, as you’ve already heard from mom, probably.  We’ve gotten all our plans ready for the ceremony and honeymoon, we’ve picked out the rehearsal dinner site and are getting that set up, and some time next week we’ll get our invitations printed and mailed out.  We went out yesterday (now 4-20-01) and picked out our wedding rings.  That was fun.  Now just waiting to see all that will take place actually happen.


I’ve been trying to get a re-finance going so I can relieve Dad of the equity line that he took out to actually purchase the home.  I’ve been paying it for the last year and a half, but it’s still on his name and all.  I’d like to actually get my own credit record going, know what I mean?


School is not going as well.  I’m really struggling to find the balance between my employment here at The Chapel (who is paying for my schooling) and being a student (who’s schooling has been paid for).  My tendency is to throw myself into the ministry at the expense of classes and papers, which has really hurt me this past semester with Spring Break (and the weeks preceding with preparation) and Easter (same preparation issue).  I’m pretty behind as the semester winds down, and have a TON of work to do.


It’s been interesting these past weeks, though.  I’m really coming to grips with my life actually being my life.  For so many years I’ve wondered what I would do, who I would marry, the house I would live in, etc…Now those details are coming to bear, and it’s kind of hard to accept them.  I’d like a better paying, easier job, a nicer house, etc…  Well, my life is what it is.  Now I need to accept that and start living it, not waiting for those dreams to appear.  How exactly do you keep your “goals” alive, and have something to work for in the future without making that stuff more important than the living of life in the present?  I don’t understand it yet.  Hopefully that comes.


Well, in other news, for the second time in as many months I’ve gotten news of a hugely debilitating moral failure on the part of someone in ministry.  This one happened to be in our church.  Youth choir leader exposed to have been heavily involved with Internet child pornography.  He was not on staff and only a volunteer, so the disciplinary action will be a tricky situation.  I’m still trying to work through this one.  The one I found out about 6 weeks ago was in one of my colleague’s former churches.  Same type of thing, only this one was the main worship and music pastor.  He was discovered on a Thursday, and asked to clean out his office by Friday afternoon.  He was then marched out of the church on Sunday by the head pastor after the head pastor shared the details with the congregation before the service.  Yikes!!


I would appreciate your prayer surrounding these situations, as well as for me in dealing with them emotionally.  What is the matter with people?  The realization that I’m only a couple steps away from that should I ever let my guard down (all of us are only a couple steps away…) is pretty scary.  Good reminders, both of them, to keep watch and make good choices, but still scary.


I hope this finds you well, sorry for taking so long to get back to you!  Thank you so much for all your wonderful letters that I (and now Julie as well) enjoy reading…  they’re terrific!!!

