The Lily Pad
“I am a rose of Sharon, a lily of the valleys.” Solomon 2:1

ALL-SAINTS SUNDAY invitATION to come
close to hear the
hopes and prayers on
our hearts
All Saints Day falls on a Sunday this year. John Wesley considered it one of the greatest celebrations in the life of
the church. “How superstitious are they who scruple giving God solemn thanks for the lives and deaths of his saints!”
said Wesley in 1756. Year after year, he commented on the celebration of the saints. It was a festival he dearly loved.
For Roman Catholics, it is a day to honor all of the saints, both known and unknown, both extraordinary and ordinary,
and particularly those who do not have a designated feast day during the calendar year. For Protestants, it has become
a day when we affirm that, by the grace of God, we all are, or at least can be, “saints in the making”.
As you may be aware, there is as well a connection between Halloween and All Saints’ Day, since the word
Halloween means “hallowed” or “holy evening” and comes from the term “All Hallows Eve,” referring to October
31 as the eve of All Saints’ Day, just as Christmas Eve is the day before Christmas. In ancient Ireland and Scotland,
November 1 was a harvest festival marking the end of summer and the beginning of a new year. There was a good
deal of superstition associated with this day, since it was considered a doorway between the past and the future, and
so people would dress up in costumes and parade around the streets or gather around bonfires to ward off any evil
spirits which might be seeking to enter their midst to do them harm. Later on, after Christianity came to these
countries, Christians would dress up as saints or as evil spirits on October 31 to act out the ongoing struggle between
the two, even though All Saints Day was celebrated there in the spring. The custom of “trick or treating” also has
its basis in the past.
When we hear the word “saint,” a certain image comes to mind. We think of a person with an angelic smile who
makes huge contributions to the well-being of their neighbors with the foreknowledge that they will be rewarded
with their image on a stained-glass window somewhere sometime. If you Google an image of a saint you will
discover that some of them are depicted with a pious smile and eyes towards heaven while others have a stern look
on their face, as if they grieved deeply with the frivolity of our lives.
There is a certain disconnect between the images of saints that we find in various art traditions and the pages of the
Bible. In the Bible, the saints are described as men and women who are fully aware that they are understood and
forgiven by God; who act upon that wonderful knowledge with ALL of their lives, without angling for stained-glass
window status. If we read biographies of Saints, we will discover that they were men and women who relished their
lives as a gift from God. Sometime during their lives, they realized that the only way to honor God’s gift of life and
God’s Grace in their lives was to give it away. Their relationship with God, their intimate understanding of God,
helped these men and women to take an extra step beyond just being a part of a Church. That extra step was becoming
a new creation: a new creation in heart, in thought and in action.
In the United Methodist Church (an in many other protestant denominations), All Saints’ Day is observed on the
first Sunday in November. It is observed in part to remember deceased members of the local church congregation.
Sometimes a candle is lit as each person’s name is called out, followed by a prayer offered for each soul.

All-Saints Day is set aside to remember those men and women who came before us and in their memory to honor
God and what God has done through them; for God’s work of salvation and sanctification through them.
We inherited our world, our traditions and our surroundings from these men and women. And truth be told, all of us
gathered here today are saints in the making.
You’ve heard me correctly: YOU ARE THE SAINTS OF TOMORROW.
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We see saints in the rank and file of the daily life:
We see them teaching in the public schools and universities.
We see them in emergency rooms and on the floors of our hospitals.
We see them in missionaries in faraway lands and in the next county and in those who offer hospitality to
these missionaries.
We see them in retirement homes organizing social events, worship services and just making sure that their
neighbors are ok.
We see them in Sunday School rooms.
We see them working on our roads and maintaining an infrastructure of what makes our lives possible
We see them praying for their neighbors and making sure that their neighbors have a hot meal on a day when
they have no time to prepare a meal.
We see them in high school kids who gather together to raise money for Heifer project or other mission
outreach.
We see them in auto mechanics where customers receive an honest job and service at a fair price.
We see them in farmers who raise our food that nourishes our bodies
We see them in fellowship that nourishes our souls.
To be a saint means recognizing that God has called each of us by name.
To be a saint means recognizing that God has promised to do great things through us for others and for the
sake of all of God’s creation that God loves so much.

To us it may seem that we are unlikely candidates for saints because we know all of our inner thoughts, failings and
imperfections and because our lives happen in our personal profane earthiness. But it is also important to remember
that throughout the history of humanity, God called the least likely candidates to do the most extraordinary things.
All Saints Sunday (Day) provides an opportunity to remember the promises of eternity. It is a way of looking through
all that is surrounding us now into a future that looks significantly different. Not an escape, All Saints is a call to
action, to live into this possible future, the kin-dom of God, where—as our text reminds us—there is no hunger or
thirst, and there is comfort for those who mourn and those who suffer in the hands of God. However, you envision
this hope, it is a grace to cling to in uncertain times. We look toward the multitudes who have gone before as a
promise and a beacon of light in our darkness. These are they who have gone before; let us celebrate them, even as
we honor them by how we live.
Loving God, Holy One, your desire is for our wholeness and well-being. We hold in tenderness and prayer the
collective suffering of our world at this time. We grieve precious lives lost and vulnerable lives threatened. We ache
for ourselves and our neighbors, standing before an uncertain future. We pray: may love, not fear, go viral. Inspire
our leaders to discern and choose wisely, aligned with the common good. Help us to practice social distancing and
reveal to us new and creative ways to come together in spirit and in solidarity. Call us to profound trust in your
faithful presence, You, the God who does not abandon, You, the Holy One, breathing within us, breathing among us,
breathing around us in our beautiful yet wounded world. Amen.[Source: Sisters of IHM in Scranton, PA via ASC parishioner
Susan Brown]
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“With Thankful Praise
for,
Chuck and Jean
Seeger”
Your actions on behalf of the true faith,
your tireless toil of love, and your
unfailing, unwavering, unending hope in
our Lord Jesus the Anointed before God
our Father have put you consistently at the
forefront of our thoughts.
1 Thessalonians 1:3

On behalf of your church family, I want to take
this precious opportunity to thank Mr. Chuck
and Ms. Jean Seeger for all they do for the
church and helping people behind the scenes.
Many people have a crisis that they don't share
with the entire church, and you have provided
support for them. We pray that God will bless
you more In a very special way as you have been
a blessing to us, each and every day.
Mr. Chuck, as 5th Ave.’s treasurer for over 40-plus years, you have been an inspiring leader and a faithful
steward of 5th Ave.’s talents! With financial wisdom and accounting skills, you delivered growth to that which
was entrusted to you. “Well done, good and faithful servant. You have been faithful over a little; I will set you
over much. Enter into the joy of your master.’ Matthew 25:23
As your health concerns have directed that you step down from the role of church treasurer, please accept
our sincerest appreciation for taking our church and our mission to serve the community to the next level,
even in the midst of a coronvirus pandemic. Thank you for being a wonderful example of how church members
should serve each other. Your kindness and generosity are a blessing to everyone.
With thankful praise for your service in the Lord; both of you are absolutely essential for the Body of Christ
and for the Kingdom of God. Thank you for serving, witnessing, giving, and praying for the work of God through
5th Avenue United Methodist Church. It is an honor and joy to be your Pastor and a proud privilege to
recognize your leadership within 5th Avenue United Methodist Church and the beloved community of West
Bend..
The Lord bless you and keep you; The Lord make His face shine upon you, And be gracious to you; The Lord
lift up His countenance upon you, And give you peace. Numbers 6:24-26
Pastor Clarissa, Bro. Martin, and the 5th Avenue Family
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Veterans Day 2020
Veterans Day is a time for us to pay our respects to those who have served. For one day, we
stand united in respect for you, our veterans.
This holiday started as a day to reflect upon the heroism of those who died in our country's
service and was originally called Armistice Day. It fell on Nov. 11 because that is the
anniversary of the signing of the Armistice that ended World War I. However, in 1954, the
holiday was changed to "Veterans Day" in order to account for all veterans in all wars. We
celebrate and honor America's veterans for their patriotism, love of country and willingness
to serve and sacrifice for the common good.
Dear Lord, Today we honor our veterans, worthy men and women who gave their best when
they were called upon to serve and protect their country. We pray that you will bless them for
their unselfish service in the continual struggle to preserve our freedoms, our safety, and our
country's heritage, for all of us. Amen.
THANK YOU! THANK YOU!
Thank you so much to everyone who
gave diapers, books, clothes, and
especially prayers for our bundle
of love,

Amme Joy
Broadwell -Martinelli
Born October 2, 2020; 8lbs 5oz; 21in
Thank you for supporting us during
this new and exciting time in
our lives.
We cannot wait for
baby Amme
to meet you!!

Biancha & Robert

"Enter his gates with thanksgiving, and his courts with praise!
Give thanks to him; bless his name! For the Lord is good;
his steadfast love endures forever, and his faithfulness to all generations.”
Psalm 100:4-5

PASTOR CLARISSA & BROTHER MARTIN
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