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PIPE CREEK PIPELINE
News, notes, and updates about our church family at Pipe Creek Presbyterian Church  

From the Pastor’s Pen 
There may be “light at the end of the 
tunnel”. 

I’m writing this article on Saturday, April 
18th.  We’re seeing people protest around 
the country to reduce restrictions and let us 
begin to “get back to normal”.  There is so 
much we don’t know yet, but we will begin 
to get back to normal.  I’m a firm believer 
that we will be “getting back” to a new 
normal.  We will have to be aware of social 
distancing and all of the “steps to stop the 
spread” for a long time to come.  My 
sincerest prayer is that we will be able to 
gather in worship in some form or fashion.  

Here’s another reality; we will continue the 
season of Easter through the month of May.  
I pray that our desire to “get back to 
normal” doesn’t involve “forgetting that we 
are in the season of Easter”!  Jesus, the risen 
Christ will continue to remind us that He is 
our Lord and Savior; the Son of God; fully 
human and fully God.  We are the sheep of 
His pasture.  On May 3rd we will read and 
be comforted by the 23rd Psalm.  Hopefully, 
we will be able to gather together to 
worship and celebrate Mother’s Day on 
May 10th.  Regardless of our venue, we will 
worship God and remember those who 
gave us the gift of life.  Jesus prepares to 
ascend to Heaven, to sit at the right hand of 
the Father.  He assures us that we will not 

be left alone, God will provide us with an 
Advocate, the Holy Spirit.  May includes 
Memorial Day weekend when we 
remember the brave men and women who 
paid the ultimate price for the freedoms 
that we enjoy as a nation.  The last Sunday 
is Pentecost, when we celebrate the 
Birthday of the Church and experience the 
presence of the Holy Spirit.  

Over the last couple of months, we may 
wonder “Where is God?”  I was reading an 
article written by David Johnson, associate 
professor of Church History at Austin 
Seminary.  He says “The presence of God in 
our lives does not depend upon our 
awareness of the presence of God in our 
lives.  We can and should give thanks for 
that.  The God who is God, the God who is 
beyond our comprehension and at the 
limits of our awareness, remains ever near 
and nothing can separate us from that God.  
What does God have to do with us?  
Everything.”  God be with you in all things 
and in all places!  

Duane Manning
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What you need to know 
about Pentecost 
For Christians, Pentecost is a holiday on 
which we commemorate the coming of the 
Holy Spirit on the early followers of Jesus. 
Before the events of the first Pentecost, 
which came a few weeks after Jesus’ death 
and resurrection, there were followers of 
Jesus, but no movement that could be 
meaningfully called “the church.” Thus, 
from an historical point of view, Pentecost 
is the day on which the church was started. 
This is also true from a spiritual 
perspective, since the Spirit brings the 
church into existence and enlivens it. Thus 
Pentecost is the church’s birthday. 

What does the word “Pentecost” mean? 
For The English word “Pentecost” is a 
transliteration of the Greek word 
pentekostos, which means “fifty.” It comes 
from the ancient Christian expression 
pentekoste hemera, which means “fiftieth 
day.”

But Christians did not invent the phrase 
“fiftieth day.” Rather, they borrowed it from 
Greek-speaking Jews who used the phrase 
to refer to a Jewish holiday. This holiday 
was known as the Festival of Weeks, or, 
more simply, Weeks (Shavuot in Hebrew). 
This name comes from an expression in 
Leviticus 23:16, which instructs people to 
count seven weeks or “fifty days” from the 
end of Passover to the beginning of the next 
holiday (pentekonta hemeras in the ancient 
Greek translation of the Hebrew Scripture).

Shavuot was the second great feast in 
Israel’s yearly cycle of holy days. It was 
originally a harvest festival (Exod 23:16), 
but, in time, turned into a day to 
commemorate the giving of the law on Mt. 
Sinai. This day became especially 
significant for Christians because, seven 
weeks after the resurrection of Jesus, during 
the Jewish celebration of Shavuot/
Pentecost, the Holy Spirit was poured out 
upon his first followers, thus empowering 
them for their mission and gathering them 
together as a church. 

What actually happened on that day of 
Pentecost?  This event is recorded in the 
New Testament book known as The Acts of 
the Apostles. Chapter 2 begins, “And when 
the day of Pentecost [ten hemeran tes 
pentekostes] had come, [the first followers 
of Jesus] were all together in one 
place” (2:1). All of a sudden, a sound came 
from heaven, like a strong wind, filling the 
house where the people had gathered. 
Something like tongues of fire rested on 
their heads. “And they were all filled with 
the Holy Spirit and began to speak in other 
languages as the Spirit gave them the 
ability to speak” (2:4).

The languages spoken by the early 
Christians were intelligible (not other 
worldly) and were heard by thousands of 
Jewish pilgrims who had come to Jerusalem 
to celebrate Shavuot. The content of the 
miraculous messages had to do with God’s 
mighty works (2:11). Many who heard these 
messages in their own languages were 
amazed, though others thought the 
Christians were just drunk (2:12).
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At some point, Peter, one of the leading 
followers of Jesus, stood up and preached 
his first sermon. He interpreted the events 
of that morning in light of a prophecy of the 
Hebrew prophet Joel. In that text, God 
promised to pour out his Spirit on all flesh, 
empowering diverse people to exercise 
divine power. This would be a sign of the 
coming “day of the Lord” (Acts 2:16-21; Joel 
2:28-32).

Peter went on to explain that Jesus had 
been raised and had poured out the Spirit 
in fulfillment of God’s promise through Joel 
(2:32-33). When the crowd asked what they 
should do, Peter urged them to turn their 
lives around and be baptized in the name of 
Jesus. Then they would be forgiven and 
would receive the gift of the Holy Spirit 
(2:37-39). Acts reports that about 3,000 
people were added to the church that day 
(2:41). Not a bad response to Peter’s first 
sermon!

This information comes from a friend of mine, 
Rev. Dr. Mark Roberts who is a Presbyterian 
Pastor and is Executive Director at De Pree 
Center of Fuller Theological Seminary
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May Celebrations
01 Esther Benedict
04 Diana Schuetze
05 Gerhard Retief
06 Nancy Westley/Fred Buckingham
13 Philip Archilla
17 Sharon Gilmore
21 Monica Johnson
22 Diana Hoskins
24 Kim Carter
26 Lindsay Blair/Mike Smith
27 Brenda Archilla

Wedding 
Anniversary

13 Sibby & Rick Melton
17 Donna & Wayne Hannah
20 Esther Benedict & Norma Anderson
30 Rhonda and Mike Smith

8589 State Highway 16 South, P.O. Box 63377, Pipe Creek. TX 78063   (830) 510-6650    Sunday School 9:30 a  Worship 10:30 a



Page �  of �4 12 MAY 2020

Prayer and Social 
Distancing

Contributed by Esther Benedict

When I started writing these prayer 
segments in January, this title would have 
never crossed my mind. But God has a 
plan! He knew all along that we would be 
on this path in April 2020.

Last month, I wrote on “He Has This.” This 
month, I sense that “shooting prayers” is 
the focus. Since “social distancing” are the 
“in” words right now, why not consider 
“prayer from a distance”? 

In his book, The Power of Positive 
Thinking, Dr. Norman Vincent Peale speaks 
about “shooting” a prayer, and references 
Frank Laubach, who wrote Prayer, the 
Mightiest Power in the World, which is a 
very practical discussion of prayer and its 
power. One of Laubach’s methods was to 
walk down the street and “shoot” prayers 
at people as they passed by. He called this 
type of prayer a “Flash Prayer.” He would 
“bombard” those he passed with prayers, 
sending thoughts of good will and love. 
People would often turn around, look at 
him, and smile. They had no idea he was 
sending prayer their way.

The possibilities are endless! Just consider 
being in a bus or on a plane—you can shoot 
prayers at fellow passengers. Laubach 
believed (and I do too) that a person can 
change the atmosphere of a room, a plane, 
or anywhere they may be simply by 

“swishing love and prayers all around the 
place.” 

This can be fun! All the time you are having 
a blast, you are spreading good will and 
compassion. Who knows? A life may 
change at the same time. I suggest you try 
it. While we can’t be close to others at this 
point in time, this method of praying can 
reach across the aisle of the supermarket or 
around the world. You have superpowers!

Peale goes on to say, “Personally, I believe 
that prayer is a sending out of vibrations 
from one person to another and to God. All 
of the universe is in vibration. There are 
vibrations in the molecules of a table. The 
air is filled with vibrations. The reaction 
between human beings is also in vibration. 
When you send out a prayer for another 
person, you employ the force inherent in a 
spiritual universe. You transport from 
yourself to the other person a sense of love, 
helpfulness, support—a sympathetic, 
powerful understanding—and in this 
process you awaken vibrations in the 
universe through which God brings to pass 
the good objectives prayed for. Experiment 
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with this principle and you will know its 
amazing results.”

I have personally experienced this 
phenomenon many times. Once, while in a 
restaurant, I had an unusually grumpy 
waiter. I had just read this chapter in Peale’s 
book and decided I would try it. Each time 
the waiter came to the table I would be 
pleasant, of course, but at the same time, I 
would say a prayer for this man—a prayer 
of comfort, calm, and joy. It took until 
dessert! He finally smiled and had a very 
pleasant attitude. Did I influence that 
change with prayer? Who knows? It 
certainly did not hurt. I saw no other 
indicators that would have turned things 
around. 

And yes…it does work on the plane! More 
than once, I have noticed someone who 
seemed distressed or sad. Often, the person 
would look back, as if trying to see what 
was nudging them to a better place.

We are all feeling a bit uneasy and odd 
these days. Saying a prayer for someone 
you don’t know, when you notice they are 
uneasy or stressed, can do nothing but help 
them. Praying for those you cannot see will 

also help. You might or might not ever 
know what your prayer did to change the 
life of another, but you can be certain that 
your prayer did reach God, and that it 
reached the other person as well.

We CAN influence, affect, and bless others 
by saying a prayer for them, with the side 
benefit of forgetting our circumstances and 
ourselves for a few minutes. 

Distance does not matter. Let’s go 
“shooting”!

(Editor’s note:  after reading Esther’s prayer 
column for this month, I followed a woman on 
Facebook to a group that was made up of 
healthcare professionals praying for their 
patients and others. I joined in “praying with 
you” because I didn’t think they’d mind and 
there were thousands of people there praying for 
sick people and healthcare professionals and 
grocery store clerks, and Uber drivers, and 
restaurant workers they didn’t know. I spent a 
few hours throughout the day praying and 
leaving messages. I started getting back 
messages of gratitude from the people I left 
messages for. Some wanted to say they believed 
prayers helped and others, in their grief over a 
lost loved one, just wanted to say “thank you for 
being” there during their darkest hour.”  
Facebook may seem like a funny place to go to 
pray, but you go where you are called. Bonnie)
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May Scripture Passages

May 3 – Psalm 23; John 10: 1 – 10 – Jesus is 
the Gatekeeper of the Sheep pen

May 10 – Mother’s Day – Psalm 31: 1 – 5; 15 
- 16; John 14: 1 – 14 – The Way, The Truth, 
The Life

May 17 – Psalm 66: 8 - 10; John 14: 15 – 21 – 
Jesus promises the Holy Spirit

May 24 – Memorial Day Weekend – Psalm 
68: 1 – 10; 32 - 35; John 17: 1 – 11 – Jesus 
prays that He be glorified and for His 
Disciples

May 31 – Pentecost – Psalm 104: 24 – 34; 
Acts 2: 1 – 21 – The Holy Spirit Comes

Theme for the Month:  
The Easter Season 

May is a continuation of the Season of 
Easter which culminates with Jesus 
ascending to Heaven to sit at the right hand 
of the Father.  Jesus describes himself as the 
Gatekeeper of the sheep pen.  He also 
reminds us that He is the Way, the Truth 
and the Life.  

We celebrate Mother’s Day on May 10, as 
we remember the important roles our 
mothers have played in our lives.  In 
preparation for His ascension, Jesus tells us 
that the Advocate, the Holy Spirit will come 
and be with us.  We won’t be left alone after 
Jesus goes to the Father.  

On May 24, we remember those brave men 
and women who have paid the ultimate 
price for our freedoms in our great nation!  
On this day, we hear Jesus praying to the 
Father that He will be glorified and that 
God will continue to be with the Disciples 
as they continue their ministry.  

May 31 is the Day of Pentecost, the 
Birthday of the Church!  May we wear our 
brightest red outfits and celebrate the 
presence of the Holy Spirit. 

You may wish to know more about these 
Bible passages. On the Tuesday before the 
sermon, Duane walk us through the 
lectionary passages so that we might 
receive a better understanding of God’s 
words to us. Until we are able to meet 
together he has arranged a zoom meeting at 
11:00 each Tuesday. Call Duane for the 
telephone numbers and passcode.  When he 
is cleared to open our physical doors, we’ll 
meet in the Fellowship Hall at 11 a.m. and 
we’re looking forward to you joining us 
there!
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Join the Navy and see the 
World.

Contributed by Rick Melton

It was 1970, I had just finished my second 
year of college with less than impressive 
results.  The Vietnam conflict was in full 
swing and I had just lost my college 
deferment.  I decided I would rather ride a 
ship than walk through rice paddies 
dodging bullets.  

The first new place I got to see was the 
Induction Center in Louisville, Kentucky.  
It was a drafty old gym with a bunch of 
men in their underwear being poked and 
prodded.  Then I was sent to the Chicago 
area, to the Great Lakes Naval Training 
Center, for Boot Camp and training.  

Eight months later it is off the Vallejo, 
California, in the San Francisco bay area, 
for more training.  There I learned that 
hitch-hiking was the easiest way to get 
around in the early 70s if you didn’t have a 
car. A few months later, I was moved to 
Concord, California, to await orders. I was 
being sent to the fleet.

My First fleet assignment was the USS Stein 
DE 1065. It was just being built in Seattle, 
Washington. It was still in the shipyards.  
Similarly, to my time near Chicago, I got to 
spend my second winter in the Navy, some 
place nice and cold.  While I was is Seattle, 
a group of us drove up to Vancouver, 
Canada. My first trip out of the United 
States.  

Once the ship was released from the 
shipyard to the Navy, we took it on a 
shakedown cruise.  I have been on a cruise 
as a tourist, and I can tell you they are 
nothing alike.  Our shakedown cruise took 
us to South America. First stop Lima, Peru. 
It was an older city than I was used to, they 
did beautiful Silver work, and I was 
surprised at how short the people were.  We 
then headed north, to Guayaquil, Ecuador.  
There I was able to visit a Russian merchant 
ship. I was surprised as this was during the 
Cold War.  Then we steamed up to 
Acapulco, Mexico for some R & R.  I hadn’t 
been to Texas yet, but let me tell you, the 
food is a lot different than TexMex.  

Then we returned to the US of A. We 
needed to repair some items from the 
shakedown cruise, so we pulled in to the 
Naval yards in Long Beach, California.  
Once the repairs were completed, we 
moved over to our home port, San Diego, 
California.  After we were in shipshape 
condition, we sailed west towards Vietnam.  
On the way over, we stopped in Pearl 
Harbor, Hawaii. There I was given transfer 
orders.  I was being transferred to a ship 
returning from Vietnam.  My new ship, the 
USS Rathburne DE 1057, had to be repaired 
and prepared to return to Vietnam.  So, my 
remaining 18 months in the service as at 
Pearl Harbor, Hawaii.  (I know, poor me)

Actually, as I was mustering out, I had one 
more place to go. I was sent to Treasure 
Island, California. Which is a small island 
in San Francisco bay on I-80.
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As a whole, my time in the Navy was a 
positive e experience.  I saw many places I 
wouldn’t have seen otherwise. It was 
brought home to me just how fortunate we 
are to have been born in the United States.

Just a Common Soldier 
(A Soldier Died Today) 

by A. Lawrence Vaincourt

He was getting old and paunchy and his 
hair was falling fast,
And he sat around the Legion, telling 
stories of the past.

Of a war that he had fought in and the 
deeds that he had done,
In his exploits with his buddies; they were 
heroes, every one.

And tho' sometimes, to his neighbors, his 
tales became a joke,
All his Legion buddies listened, for they 
knew whereof he spoke.

But we'll hear his tales no longer for old Bill 
has passed away,
And the world's a little poorer, for a soldier 
died today.

He will not be mourned by many, just his 
children and his wife,
For he lived an ordinary and quite 
uneventful life.

Held a job and raised a family, quietly 
going his own way,
And the world won't note his passing, 
though a soldier died today.

When politicians leave this earth, their 
bodies lie in state,
While thousands note their passing and 
proclaim that they were great.

Papers tell their whole life stories, from the 
time that they were young,
But the passing of a soldier goes unnoticed 
and unsung.

Is the greatest contribution to the welfare of 
our land
A guy who breaks his promises and cons 
his fellow man?

Or the ordinary fellow who, in times of war 
and strife,
Goes off to serve his Country and offers up 
his life?

A politician's stipend and the style in which 
he lives
Are sometimes disproportionate to the 
service that he gives.

While the ordinary soldier, who offered up 
his all,
Is paid off with a medal and perhaps, a 
pension small.

It's so easy to forget them for it was so long 
ago,
That the old Bills of our Country went to 
battle, but we know
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It was not the politicians, with their 
compromise and ploys,
Who won for us the freedom that our 
Country now enjoys.

Should you find yourself in danger, with 
your enemies at hand,
Would you want a politician with his ever-
shifting stand?

Or would you prefer a soldier, who has 
sworn to defend
His home, his kin and Country and would 
fight until the end?

He was just a common soldier and his 
ranks are growing thin,
But his presence should remind us we may 
need his like again.

For when countries are in conflict, then we 
find the soldier's part
Is to clean up all the troubles that the 
politicians start.

If we cannot do him honor while he's here 
to hear the praise,
Then at least let's give him homage at the 
ending of his days.

Perhaps just a simple headline in a paper 
that would say,
Our Country is in mourning, for a soldier 
died today.
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M-O-T-H-E-R 
 by Howard Johnson

‘M’ is for the million things she gave me,
‘O’ means only that she’s growing old,
‘T’ is for the tears she shed to save me,
‘H’ is for her heart of purest gold;
‘E’ is for her eyes, with love-light shining,
‘R’ means right, and right she’ll always be,
Put them all together, they spell 
‘MOTHER,’
A word that means the world to me.

To My Mother – by Edgar Allan Poe
Because I feel that, in the Heavens above,
The angels, whispering to one another,
Can find, among their burning terms of 
love,
None so devotional as that of “Mother,”
Therefore by that dear name I long have 
called you-
You who are more than mother unto me,
And fill my heart of hearts, where Death 
installed you
In setting my Virginia’s spirit free.
My mother- my own mother, who died 
early,
Was but the mother of myself; but you
Are mother to the one I loved so dearly,
And thus are dearer than the mother I 
knew
By that infinity with which my wife
Was dearer to my soul than its soul-life.

First Child…..Second Child 
by Ogden Nash

FIRST
Be it a girl, or one of the boys,
It is scarlet all over its avoirdupois,

It is red, it is boiled; could the obstetrician
Have possibly been a lobstertrician?
His degrees and credentials were hunky-
dory,
But how’s for an infantile inventory?
Here’s the prodigy, here’s the miracle!
Whether its head is oval or spherical,
You rejoice to find it has only one,
Having dreaded a two-headed daughter or 
son;
Here’s the phenomenon all complete,
It’s got two hands, it’s got two feet,
Only natural, but pleasing, because
For months you have dreamed of flippers 
or claws.
Furthermore, it is fully equipped:
Fingers and toes with nails are tipped;
It’s even got eyes, and a mouth clear cut;
When the mouth comes open the eyes go 
shut,
When the eyes go shut, the breath is loosed
And the presence of lungs can be deduced.
Let the rockets flash and the cannon 
thunder,
This child is a marvel, a matchless wonder.
A staggering child, a child astounding,
Dazzling, diaperless, dumbfounding,
Stupendous, miraculous, unsurpassed,
A child to stagger and flabbergast,
Bright as a button, sharp as a thorn,
And the only perfect one ever born.
 
SECOND
Arrived this evening at half-past nine.
Everybody is doing fine.
Is it a boy, or quite the reverse?
You can call in the morning and ask the 
nurse.
 

8589 State Highway 16 South, P.O. Box 63377, Pipe Creek. TX 78063   (830) 510-6650    Sunday School 9:30 a  Worship 10:30 a

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Edgar_Allan_Poe
https://www.poets.org/poetsorg/poet/ogden-nash


Page �  of �12 12 MAY 2020

8589 State Highway 16 South, P.O. Box 63377, Pipe Creek. TX 78063   (830) 510-6650    Sunday School 9:30 a  Worship 10:30 a


