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What Now? 

 

  When I was a little girl, my mother would buy 

me an Easter bonnet every year.   And I was always 

so proud of my new bonnet.  I would wear it around 

the house for days before Easter arrived.  I would 

show it off to my dad and my friend next door and 

then, come Easter morning, I would proudly wear it to 

church along with my new Easter dress.  Then I’d put 

it in the closet where it would stay until next year 

when I got a new one. 

 Like Christmas, Easter is not one of those holi-

days that we can stop celebrating on Easter Monday.  

Just because the Easter candy goes on sale and the 

dyed Easter eggs get turned into egg salad, doesn’t 

mean the celebration is over.  Easter lasts for 40 days 

until Jesus ascends into heaven and the resurrection 

– that is something we celebrate every single day.  

Our Savior, Jesus, died on the cross for us so that our 

sins could be forgiven and three days later he rose 

from the dead to bring us new life.  Jesus is the resur-

rection and the life.  May we never stop telling his  

story.   

     Pastor Karen 
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Scripture Verse 

Ephesians  1:17-20 

17 I keep asking that the God of our Lord Jesus Christ, the glorious Father, may give you the 

Spirit of wisdom and revelation, so that you may know him better.  18 I pray that the eyes of 

your heart may be enlightened in order that you may know the hope to which he has called you, 

the riches of his glorious inheritance in his holy people, 19 and his incomparably great power for 

us who believe.  That power is the same as the mighty strength 20 he exerted when he raised 

Christ from the dead and seated him at his right hand in the heavenly realms. 

 

APRIL MISSION:  BACKPACKS FOR LIBERIA 
 
In this past year and a half, it’s seemed that nothing has remained the same. We have 
had increased need in our own community, and we have tried hard to meet it.  But 
one thing does remain the same for us as United Methodists. 
 
Our founder, John Wesley, famously said, “The world is my parish.” This remains true 
for us today.   
 
Our schools in Liberia continue to serve young people in this African country who 
would not have such opportunities without our help. Our conference mission is again 
asking for supplies for these schools. 
 
Because it’s difficult to shop for rulers, pens, pencils, compass/protractor sets, pencil 
sharpeners, erasers, chalk, Bibles, and the backpacks in which to place them, we 
have done this in quantities sufficient to fill 50 backpacks. With shipping, this would 
cost about $25 per backpack.  If you can buy one, or contribute in any amount in May, 
just mark your offering for “Liberia backpacks.”  It will be much appreciated. 

PRAYER PARTNERS 

It has come to our attention that there are several wonderful prayer warriors in our church who do not do 

email.  What we’d like to do is set up prayer partners. We’d like one person—those of you who do get the 

emails about prayer requests—to call someone who doesn’t get the emails and share them. 

If you’d like to be part of this ministry opportunity, please email or call the church office at jonesebor-

oughumc@gmail.com or 753-3942.  Be sure to let us know if you get email or if you are someone who 

wants to receive the prayer requests but doesn’t get email.  Thank you! 
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Easter must go!!!!!!!!! 

You’re probably wondering what rubber room they let me out of, 

but truth be told, Easter has no place in the church!  

There are hundreds of websites that explain Easter and how the 

church had to incorporate it into its calendar of celebrations. For 

example, from the website Ancient History:  The word Easter itself 

is likely derived from Eostre, the Saxon mother goddess, whose 

name in turn was adapted from Eastre, an ancient word for spring. 

The Norse equivalent of Eostre was the goddess Ostara, whose 

symbols were an egg and a hare, both denoting fertility. Festivals 

honoring these goddesses were celebrated on or around the vernal 

equinox, and even today, when Easter has supposedly been Chris-

tianized, the date of the holiday falls according to rather pagan 

reckonings, i.e. on the Sunday following the first full moon after 

the vernal equinox. 

In Christianizing people, there were some aspects that the Church 

could not completely do away with.  So as not to antagonize the 

new converts, the church simply adapted some of the pagan festi-

val times. 

I know we are not going to strike the word “Easter” from the Eng-

lish vocabulary because of the calendar printers, those that organ-

ize and put on the various “Easter” parades, those companies that 

still sell “Easter” bonnets, the candy companies that market 

“Easter” candy, and the Paas Company that makes the color for 

“Easter” eggs, but when that Sunday is upon us let us refer to the 

day as we should … “Happy Resurrection Day!!!” 

    Respectfully submitted by Joe Likavec 



 4 

CHILDREN’S ACTIVITIES 

 
The kids have been busy with a lot during Sunday school and Children’s Church.  They made Easter cards for 
many church members.  You can see the joy in their faces!  Resurrection gardens were made on March 28.  They 
made enough to give away to our church family as well as their family members. 
 
Since we were unable to have our usual Easter egg hunt this year, we delivered Easter goodie bags to homes.  
The bags included all kinds of crafts, candy and much more! A palm branch was included; pictures were sent to 
Pastor Karen to use on Palm Sunday - there were lots of smiling faces.  Thanks to parents, grandparents and all 
relatives for help with this.  The bag also contained a special family activity: “Eggs with a difference” – a decorated 
carton of eggs containing symbols and Bible verses for use during Holy Week to help children with the Easter sto-
ry.  Thanks to everybody that donated egg cartons for this project! 
 
On Easter Sunday, we will be reopening our children’s program with activities in the nursery through age 4.  The 
toddler room, K-grade 1, grades 2-3 and grades 4-5-6 will have Sunday School.  Children’s church will be held 
during second service.  Social distancing will be observed and masks will be worn.  We will be following the plan 
submitted and approved by our District Superintendent for reopening.  CDC guidelines will be in place for every-
body’s protection.  
 
We hope to see everybody at church.  Lots of hugs going out to you all.  A big thank you to Angie, Jewel and Erin 
for their dedication through these challenging times.  Be sure to thank them. 
 
Love, 
Jackie 
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THE POWER OF PERSPECTIVE 

Today is Sunday, March 7, and while I am still homebound, I was able to attend Sunday School and Church.  
While waiting for service to start, I decided to go over today’s devotion.  I don’t think the author of the devotion had 
in mind the revelation I saw while reading her words.   

While I was living in Virginia, I had been working for an agency that dealt with severely mentally ill adults.  This was 
a difficult job in ways you cannot possibly understand.  I would go into individuals’ homes or living space to check 
on their needs. Notice I said living space. Most of those on my list lived in adult homes put together specifically to 
tend to the mentally and physically handicapped individuals of the area.  I hated this part of my responsibilities — 
not the part where I was tending to the needs of the individual, but the part where I had to enter where each lived 
and that was not easy at all to take nor understand.  Day after day, I would enter these buildings in their doom and 
gloom and it began to wear on me mentally.  What helped me continue these visits was understanding that many 
of the Individuals I worked with were looking forward to my visit.   

One day I had gotten a new case.  I had never visited this facility before and I was warned by a co-worker before I 
left that the place was nasty.  It was very hot, as air conditioning was not working, and it appeared that the guests 
of this home were just downright miserable.  I found my client.  She was angry, not at me, just angry, and she be-
gan yelling at me.  I had never met her before yet she put the blame for her life on me.  I was able to calm her 
down and she began to cry.  She said she was so hot and uncomfortable, and she apologized.  She felt aban-
doned.  Then I noticed her arm.  It had what appeared to be bug bites all over it.  I asked her about it and she said 
that they were driving everyone crazier than they already were. She showed me her bed sheet which had blood 
marks left from the bites.  I immediately asked to see the nurse.  She explained that they have complained about it 
and she did not know of any measures being taken.  I asked for the supervisor and she provided me with the same 
statement.  I advised her that it was her responsibility to make sure that the people in her care are being taken 
care of properly and it was my job to assure that she was doing her job.  I went to the corner store and got some 
ice cream for my client and her room mates and took it back to her and asked her to have some faith.   

I went back to my office and immediately went to my supervisor and reported what I had found.  I told him of the 
blood stained sheets caused by the bed bugs and we discussed the conditions these clients were living in.  He 
looked at me and said there was nothing to be done.  If I caused difficulties for them and caused them to shut 
down, that would make us short of facilities and we were already short.  That hit me hard.  I discussed this matter 
with a good friend I worked with and she agreed with me that something must be done.  I contacted the state’s 
authority and reported them.  I had to do that; I could not call myself a social worker and Christian if I let this matter 
pass.  Within the week an inspection was made and the place was shut down.  My supervisor was mad at me, of 
course, but said “Good job, now find your client a new home fast.”  I had already found her a new place to live,  
much nicer and out of our territory.  I took her to it and that was the last time I saw her, but at least she was safe 
now.   

This is only one story.  It was the only story that had me take such drastic measures, and it was the story that stole 
something from me. While I was able to help this one time, I was helpless for the countless others living in similar 
but not as bad conditions. I felt I was a failure.  There were some good facilities that did well with the little they had 
and there were some not so nice places.  Just about all the facilities were in old buildings, barely maintained that 
appeared dirty and smelled. The supervisors or owners of the facilities were generally compassionate about their 
work,  especially the smaller facilities.  Sometimes the workers in the facilities didn’t have much compassion, as it 
was simply a job and they were paid poorly.  I admired those who worked daily with troubled people, as it’s difficult 
work.  We actually provided many with a break by taking a client to the doctor or other appointments.  I see that 
now, but didn’t see it then.  I wanted to take the clients out of there, as I didn’t want to be there.  I didn’t see that I 
was doing anything, I was a failure because I couldn’t change the living conditions for these poor abandoned souls.   

I began to hate the days I was in the field.  I was thinking of myself, but now I look back and see moments where 
God was using me.  There was one woman who could not relate to people, as she was paranoid/schizophrenic .  
When I would go to visit, she would have to be called two or three times to come down from her room.  She would 
never leave her room.  I got her to sit in the day room with me, and  I even took her for a pop one day.  Then one 
day I came to see her and she was standing at the door waiting for me.  She had dressed up and looked nice.  She 
is why God sent me there.  We walked around the neighborhood for a long time that day.  I wish I could have real-
ized it then; my life might have been different.  My work might not have ended.   

I do not know what is in store for me now, but I do know that God does know and I need to trust him.  I am not un-
usable and it is not time for me to be put in the pasture.  I need to work on me and learn to look beyond my physi-
cal and emotional ability and to stop being afraid.  I can do anything God wants me to do.   

               ~ Linda Norkus 
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Our thanks and prayers go out to all our mil-
itary veterans and their families. Your ser-
vice and sacrifice are greatly appreciated. 

 

Barnard Davis (US Army) - Susan Miller’s nephew 

Caleb Wade (US Army) - Rupe & Ella Billions’ grandson 

Cody Hallberg (US Air Force) - Lee & Nancy Hallberg’s grandson 

Todd White - (US Army) - Doug & Donna Barnes Bennett’s son-in-law 

Mickey Teasner (US Navy) 

Lauren Bennett (US Army Reserve) 

Jake DeMatteo  (US Army)  

Steven David Hunt (US Army Reserve) 

Brian Ehlschlager (US Army) 

Shawn Allison (US Marines) 

Eric Bull (US Air Force Reserve) - Don & Barbara Bull’s grandson 

Cheyenne Pandar (US Marines) 

Johnathon Daffron (US Marines) 

Jon Cochran (US Ranger) - Billy & Gail Lewis’ cousin 

Michael Fritz (US Army) - Mary Ann Clark’s son-in-law 

Connor Lancaster (US Army) - grandson of Kenneth & Terry McMasters 

 

 



Jonesborough United Methodist Church 

PO Box 115, Jonesborough, TN 37659 

 

JAMA Item for 

APRIL 

 
Ramen Noodles & Cereal 

 

Please give generously 
to  

Jonesborough Area  
Ministerial Association  


