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A Joy Filled Summer
One of my joys this summer has been working with several teenagers who are working at THOR Summer
Camp through the Baltimore City Youth Works program. They are paid by the city for 5 hours of work
each day. They meet with me early in the week to explore one of Jesus’ parables and plan how to illustrate
it with a skit for the summer campers at our chapel time. Chapel time is fun, children are seeing great role
models, and teenagers are respected, valued and stretched to try new things. I have also been offering a 30
minute Bible study for summer campers in my office at the end of the week, where we focus more deeply on
the parable of the week. Also at summer camp, it is a joy for me to see the commitment and creativity of
Amy Oh, who meets with the campers twice a week for arts and crafts. They love her (no surprise!) and
she is learning a lot about children, patience, being encouraging, etc.

Open every
Saturday, 8 - noon
through
September!!!
Fresh fruits, veggies, herbs,
eggs, chicken, baked goods,
ethnic foods and more!
Westside Skills Center
Parking Lot.
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Another joy was watching three HRPC middle schoolers, Maia Wilkins, Mekhi Moore and Rodney Womack,
Jr., open up and connect with other middle schoolers at the Massanetta Middle School Conference. Each of
us was placed in a different small group of middle schoolers and adult advisors. We met together for debriefing the presentations on the scripture for the week, Colossians 4:12-14. We had a chance to roam the
grounds on a scavenger hunt, swim in the spring fed pool, eat as much bacon as we wanted at breakfast, and
share devotions each night with another group from Baltimore, Brown Memorial Park Avenue. Maia and
Mekhi (Rodney has aged out) have already decided that we have to go back next year and bring those who
finish 6th grade in 2016 with us.

Another joy was rubbing shoulders with children and adults from the Harlem Avenue neighborhood, teenagers from NC, volunteers from HRPC, children from the Falam congregation and from HRPC for four nights
at our Harlem Avenue Bible Camp. What a joy to see Sharleen Hernan teaching about how to make cheese
with milk! And a volunteer from 2nd Presbyterian church to bond with two of the older girls in her group so
that she will keep in touch, encouraging them through the school year. And the expressions on the faces of
children as they petted a goat and a horse and a chicken (yes!) at Woodberry Crossing, a fantastic farm in
Parkton which exists to provide city children with a chance to explore a farm. I could go on, but check out
the photos and the other reflections elsewhere in this Forerunner.

- Pastor Deborah

Bible Camp Reflec- 4
tions
Middle School
Camp Wrap Up

5

Upcoming Events
@ HRPC

5

The Power of
Music

6

Kitchen Update

7

From Cuba

7

Summer camp bible study

Middle school camp

Page 2

T HE F ORERU NNE R

2015 Harlem Avenue Bible Camp

T HE F ORERU NNE R

Page 3

T HE F ORERU NNE R

Page 4

Multicultural Book Club 2015 - 2016
The Book Club gathers 5 times a year to discuss a book that we hope challenges our presumptions and
through discussion with one another opens our minds to the experiences of others in our world.
The book club meets on a Sunday evening in church library at 7:00.

9/27 The Motorcycle

11/22, All The Light

1/24 In Carrie’s

Diaries,

We Cannot See,

Footprints,

3/20 Nine Years Under,

5/15 Behind the
Beautiful Forevers

Three Harlem Avenue Bible Camp Reflections
Row houses. A little United Nations of people. So many shades of
skin that they blend from one to
another like a section of brown/
beige paint samples at Lowes. Lots
of planning. Smiling faces. Listening. Questions. Singing. Talking.
Children laughing. Adults smiling.
Sun glowing as it fades. Full tummies and more food to share with
wandering adults. What’s that thing
do (spinning wheel)? Yuck /yum; I
like/hate that goat cheese stuff. Hug
a cop. Please wash off my hands
with your water gun. Babies on
grandma’s lap watching from the
steps. All is good.
Next time, come join in the joy....
but….a mother on the steps with
happy children allows an aging bladder into her home and I am reminded by the darkness and the
number of strewn mattresses on
the floors that all is surely not what
it may seem on the outside. I will
try to be grateful for what I
have….and do something so that
there are safe beds and light for all.
-Judy Rhodes, HRPC

I just wanted to take a moment and say how much we
enjoyed partnering with you
and Hunting Ridge Presbyterian last week. We loved the
Vacation Bible Camp and
working with all the amazing
adults and kids on Harlem
Ave. We had an experience
we will never forget. Thank
you for allowing us to share in
this project, we have been
transformed by people of Harlem Ave.
God Bless you and your
church.
Sincerely,
Laura
Director of High School
Ministry
White Memorial Presbyterian
Church

I met 10 year old KyMera Pauling
and Danaysia Morgan last week on
Harlem Avenue in West Baltimore. KyMera’s gift is English...Danaysia’s talent is math –
...These things I was told – with
much pride in the telling.
KyMera, Danaysia and I met in the
shadow of Rehoboth Church of God
in front of boarded homes and a
regular Arabber who happened by,
and we became the Brown Sheep
team along with other neighborhood
children.
A large Cross stabilized in a black,
stone-filled bucket at the foot of the
only large shade tree presided over
the blocked off street. The unifying
message for the 80 children, 40
volunteers and 20 neighborhood
adults was God’s love for us all,
especially for every child of every
color and everywhere.
-Carol Clark, volunteer from Second
Presbyterian Church
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Middle School Camp Wrap Up:

August 2 - Centsability

“Massanetta Springs was
a great experience. I
made new friends and got
to know people from
church better. My favorite
part about this experience
was learning about forgiveness, also a new game
I learned called Ga-Ga
ball. I think others should
have this experience of
going to Massanetta
Springs. It's great.”

August 9 - Outdoor
Worship
August 16 - Middle
school presentation,
special music: flutists

Rodney!

Mekhi!

Maia!

August 27 - Teacher
blessing at TJ’s, 8:30
August 29 - Spruce up
HRPC day

Campers gather to enter worship all
together. High schoolers greet them
from the windows with songs.

-Maia

August 30 - Peru presentation from Eva

August Sermon Series
What’s in Your Backpack?
A look at what we need to carry
with us...
August 9: The Word of God
August 16: Love,
Colossians 4: 12-14
August 23: Belief,
Revelation 2:1-3:22
August 30: Prayer,
Matthew 6:5-8, Matthew 7:7-11

ALL GOD’S PEOPLE PRAY AND PLAY…
We tried something new in July! Together, with members of
Dickey Memorial Presbyterian, we met three times for intergenerational (folks in their 70’s to a 5 year old) fun, conversation
around a Bible story, a simple meal and prayer and song. We met
once at each of our churches and then for a picnic at Winans
Meadow in Leakin Park. We feel we have made new
friends. People who are not involved in any formal Bible Study
got to participate in meaningful Scripture study and conversation.
Older and younger parts of the church family began to build or
strengthen relationships with one another. Look for more intergenerational opportunities to come. What a great way to “be
church” together—all ages.
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The Power of Music with Craig Sparks
In the wake of the Baltimore riots, I
recorded a song to try to make
some positive contribution. Prince
did the same thing, releasing the
song “Baltimore,” and putting on a
concert in the city…same idea, just
a different scale. At the core of
both our efforts is the notion that
music holds some sort of power in
this world. I often contemplate how
what I do is one of the most unimportant things in this world while
paradoxically being one of the most
important. I’m not a doctor saving
lives or curing the sick. I don’t build
a house or a computer. I don’t
paint a mural or a painting where
there’s a physical object left to be
viewed. Sure, I can create little
videos or recordings, but at the end
of the day music is temporal and
experiential. It’s my job to create
an experience for people. It’s my
job to think about and reflect on
the world I see, about my own
feelings and experiences, and to
bare my own humanity raw for
others to see themselves. And
that’s why it’s so important. That’s
why music is so powerful. Music
holds the power to move others to
dance or to cry, to ecstasy and
catharsis.
We sell the power of music short,
a byproduct of music becoming
ubiquitous in every mall, grocery
store, car, cell phone. When you

hear music everywhere, it becomes a drone that gets tuned
out. We’re inundated with the
profundity of lyrics such as “Patty
cake, patty cake with no hands.
Got me in the club making wedding plans,” and with the musical
complexities of Taylor Swift’s
“Shake It.” Maybe what we really
need to shake is our sense of
complacency about music. What
happened to all the great protest
songs? To the socio-political messages? I think these songs are
starting to make a comeback.
Musicians are starting to reclaim
the power of music. Since the
Baltimore riots, I’ve been more
observant to where that’s happening.
One of the amazing powers of
music is to provide context. We
see this in film scores all the time.
The music tells us when to feel
sad or scared. We hear the long
sustained strings slowly building,
and feel the anxiety well up in us
in a suspense movie. Maybe the
swell of brass leads the charge in a
historical battle scene. We use
music to provide context in our
own lives with the song of the
summer, or with that break-up
song that captures our feeling of
lost love from one particular moment of our life. We use it for a
work-out mix to get us pumped
when our heart is pumping or to

keep us going when we are
cleaning. Recently, a video
went viral on YouTube of
a sousaphone player walking
alongside a Klu Klux Klan
march while providing a comical soundtrack to their march.
It totally changes the context
of the protest, dissipating the
power and anger in it while
making it look foolish and,
well, comical. The march was
an attempt at claiming power
and respect, and one man
turned it into a farce. That’s
the power of music.
Another video that popped up
on my radar lately came from a
trio in Germany who borrows
a homeless man’s bucket to
add the percussion to their
song while they busk for him.
People who had just been
walking by start to stop, start
paying attention if just for a
moment. Isn’t that part of the
power of music? To direct
attention, to call for people’s
eyes and ears and hearts for
just a few minutes of their day?
I should counter this by saying
that world famous violinist,
Joshua Bell, spent an afternoon
playing in a subway being nearly
ignored.
It’s hard to get people to stop
the routine to truly listen, and

it takes more than talent. It’s the
event of it, the theatrics and sense
of importance. I find that especially
important in this visually driven age
of video.
Lastly, music can just be divine. I
will never forget the experience of
singing the fourth movement of
Beethoven’s 9th symphony, “Ode
to Joy,” with the National Symphony Orchestra and several hundred singers. To be in the midst of
such a sound was a joy like no
other. Search google for “U2 concerts are like church” and a list of
blogs and articles come up. And I
know that I’ve had more intimate
moments of deep connection and
peace in moments of music
throughout my life.
I’m at a point in my life where I
want to be engaged. I want to use
my talents and the power that
music carries to have an impact. I
want to write and sing the protest
songs. I want to change the context, change the story. I want to
draw attention, to wake people up.
And I want people to do it with
me. I don’t want to be a lone voice
in the wilderness. I don’t know
what this looks like yet. Tell me
what you think it looks like. Tell
me what you will bring to this
song. Together we can start a song
-riot that shatters hearts, not windows.

“The Power of Music”
By Genevieve Esson
To purchase her art visit:
genevieveesson.webs.com
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Kitchen Update

Session Highlights
kitchen. The progress and transformation is amazing. Shiny new
equipment, a clean, durable polished cement floor, more counter
space, a small commercial dishwasher, a real pantry, and an ice
machine!

Closer to completion everday!
Many thanks to all the volunteers
who have worked on demolition
and rebuilding of our antiquated

We have had volunteers from
HRPC (and some family members!), from AA, from the Falam
congregation and from the English
Class. Nick Leonard is basically
the “brains” behind the entire
project, working with Malachi
Mbenga (session member) and
Carol Bailey (bookkeeper) to
make decisions/purchases/plans
for work.
Additional volunteers are
needed. Please respond with
“YES!” when you are called to

complete the final tasks. We
will be able to be inspected by
the health department and not
be afraid when they come!
All users will be trained on
procedures for operation, care
and cleaning of the space and
equipment. The kitchen will be
certified to be used by caterers
who would like to rent it for a
few hours at a time, able to
provide meals for our church
family and for the community at
large. What a valuable asset.
Thank you for your financial
support, added to funds given
by our HRPC forefathers and
mothers, which makes this possible! HRPC continues to minister to the community with
our facility in amazing ways!

By the numbers:

At the June 21 called meeting,
the Session:



approved funding for the
HRPC kitchen renovation



heard plans for the October
10, 2015 In the Loop Ministry
Group's "Summit" which is to be
hosted by HRPC



Next stated meeting:
August 19
The HRPC Session has called
a congregational meeting for
Sunday, September 13, immediately following morning worship,
for the purpose of electing members to the 2015 Nominating
Committee. (NOTE: Ministry
teams will meet for lunch and
work immediately following the
congregational meeting).

From Cuba

Kitchen Project Pledges: 23
Amount pledged toward Kitchen $10265

Prayers needed….

HRPC volunteers and participants at Bible Camp: 25+
Rev. Dalia Valdes Rodriguez, Sagua la Grande
Presbyterian Church in
Sagua la Grande, Cuba, has
a visa interview in Havana
on September 4,

1 sheep, 2 flocks of chicks, 2 schools of fish purchased by Bible Camp
participants through Heifer International for families in need
$976 IN THE BLACK for June!

August Birthdays

Please pray that she will
receive her visa and can be
here with us in October!

1: Tyshawn Jacson
4: Suzanne Jewell
9: Rhonda Moore
12: Phoebe Addo
17: Michele Henson
24: Dan McEachran
30: Rodney Womack, Sr.

“All we’re ever asked to do Would you like to host

Dalia in your home for a

in this life is to treat our meal or to stay for a couneighbor—especially our ple of nights? Please con-

tact Vivian Smith or Pastor

neighbor who is in need— Deborah.
exactly as we would hope to

We will be planning multi-

be treated ourselves. That’s ple activities for her during
our ultimate responsibility.” her stay so that she will
- Fred Rogers

have ample time to get to
know us.

HR PC Wee kly Summe r C al en da r
Sundays

8:00 am Out of the Box Deliverance Center Worship

Fellowship Hall

9:00 am English Class

Conference Room

10:00 am Adult Bible Study

Library

11:00 am Worship Service

Sanctuary

1:00 pm Baltimore Falam Baptist Church

Sanctuary

4:00 pm Free Community Yoga

Fellowship Hall
We have room for you! Hunting
Ridge continues to hunt for God at

Thursdays

8:00 pm Alcoholics Anonymous Meeting

Fellowship Hall

work in our lives, in our neighborhood and in our world. Join us on
the God hunt as we explore what

Fridays

8-10 pm Out of Office Hours

Hunting Ridge Presbyterian Church
4640 Edmonson Avenue
Baltimore, MD 21229
www.huntingridgechurch.org

Tabba Tabba

it means to be a Christ-follower in
all arenas of life.

