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From Liz... 

Welcome to South 

Acton Congregational 

Church. The 

foundation of our 

beloved church rests 

on God's unconditional 

love and boundless 

grace. We seek to 

know God and follow 

the teachings of Jesus. 

  

We welcome people of 

every race and culture 

who are young and 

old; single, married 

and divorced. We 

welcome people of 

every physical, mental 

and intellectual ability; 

sexual orientation and 

gender identity; every 

educational 

background and 

economic 

circumstance.  We 

believe diversity 

enriches our faith 

community. 

  

All people are made in 

God's image. You are 

invited to continue your 

faith journey with us. 

MARKINGS 
A publication of 

South Acton  

Congregational 

Church 

 

35 School Street 

Acton MA  01720 

978-263-2332 

info@southactoncc.org 

www.southactoncc.org 

 

 

     Spring! Easter! 
Daylight!  
 
April showers bring May 
flowers, but for me mostly 
April brings confidence that 
it won't always be dark out. 
We'll have our last experi-
mental worship on April 2. 
Palm Sunday is April 9 with 
Jesus' joyous entry and the 
story of his last week and 
death. It'll be my first time 
to do a Tenebrae service at 
7:30pm Thursday,  April 13. 
That's a different time from 
the mailer you received. And 
then Easter!! 
 
What is Easter for you? Do 
you still get a bonnet or new 
shoes? A spring outfit? Our 
Sunday School makes Easter 
Basket for kids in need. 
My closest family members 
will be celebrating Passover, 
so our Easter celebration 
will be without breads of 
any sort. I've decorated a 
few Ukrainian Eggs. I'll 
probably have already put 
away my skis. I'll whine 
about getting up for 6am 
worship. 
 
Easter season connects with 
spring, and its tempting to 

make comparisons to new 
life, new energy, new light in 
the world. One thing to re-
member about resurrection 
is that it is NOT about the 
cycle of life. Resurrection 
was actually the defeat of 
the cycle of life. Its not like 
a caterpillar, which has a 
normal path of rebirth as a 
butterfly. Its not like a tulip 
or lily bulb, which, although 
it appears dead, has a nor-
mal path of dormancy and 
then blooming. 

Resurrection is something 
totally new, something un-
expected, something that 
breaks away from what 
should have happened. The 
immediate consequence of 
Jesus's resurrection was the 
creation of the church. 
The disciples saw the risen 
Christ, and instead of giving 
up on his message of love 

overcoming evil and his 
message of a turned-over 
world order, they decided to 
make the Kingdom of God 
real. 
 
Against all odds they decid-
ed to eat with people who 
were not like them, to share 
with people who were not 
cool to hang out with, they 
decided to live as if there is 
more than enough in the 
world. More than enough 
food, more than enough 
compassion, more love than 
there is evil. It was a totally 
new way to live. 
 
What is something that 
would be totally new for 
you? What is something that 
would be totally new for 
SACC? Can we make space 
for the unexpected? Can we 
make space for the Holy 
Spirit? For Christ? For God? 

 
Christ is Risen! Alleluia!  
 
~Liz 
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We are well into Lent 
a n d  h a v e  b e e n 
incorporating several 
mindfulness practices 
into the service to help 
us be more mindful of 
the meaning of Lent and 
Easter.  These services 
have been an adventure 
into a new way to 
worship and I think it 
has been an interesting, 
meaningful experience 
and am glad we have 
tried this new approach.  
There are several more 
Sundays in Lent still to 
come, and then we will 
have our Tenebrae 
Service on Maundy 
Thursday, and the 
Sunrise Service Easter 
morning followed by our 
pot luck Easter breakfast 
and then our traditional 
Easter Service.   
 
There will be inserts in 
the Sunday Service 
bulletins for ordering 
Easter Lilies or Tulips.  
If you are not able to 

make it to any of the 
services before Easter, 
please contact your 
deacon if you are 
interested in ordering 
any of these flowers. 
 
On a different note, I 
want to thank everyone 
that assisted in making 
the memorial service for 
Gladys Forman such a 
moving and beautiful 
exper ience .   The 
greeters, readers, the 
choir and Ed Rosser on 
the piano, the art work 
o n  d i s p l a y ,  t h e 
remembrances from 
people who knew and 
loved Gladys, the sea 
chanty singers, food and 
refreshments donated to 
the set up and clean up, 
this was an all-out effort 
by the SACC family that 
was a touching and warm 
tribute to someone that 
provided so much to our 
congregation and will be 
greatly missed.  Thank 
you all for making this 

work so well. 
  
Steve Hadden will be the 
Worship Deacon from 
April 2 to May 7th.  
Please let him know if 
you are interested in 
serving as an Usher or 
Greeter during this 
timeframe, and as always, 
if there are any issues or 
needs you wish to bring 
to the attention of the 
deacons you can contact 
your assigned deacon 
(see below) or let me 
know at  
DeaconChair@SouthAct
onCC.org  
 
Peter Babcock 
Deacon Chair 

Thank you 
Dear Aunt Judy and 
SACC, 
 
I needed to take a mo-
ment to thank you for 
your generosity, love and 
prayers as I have been 
undergoing treatment for 
cancer. 
The prayer shawl you all 
blessed and gave to me is 

beautiful and warm.  I 
can tell it is filled with 
good love.  I brought it 
with me daily to MGH as 
I underwent chemothera-
py and radiation.  I wrap 
myself in it when I 
sleep.  It truly brings me 
to tears thinking about 
the love, prayers and 
support that the shawl 

brings from so many 
people I don't even really 
know.  I appreciate it 
more than words can 
really express. 
 
Thank You again 
Love & Peace 
Lori McKendry Teaken  

Deacon                        Last 
Names 

Amber Klauer            A & B 

Sarah Bradbury         C & E 

Bob Van Meter          D, F & G 

Judy Hodge                H thru K 

Laurie Thibodeau     L thru N 

Angela Aaronson      O thru S 

Steve Hadden            T thru Z 
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Cleaning Teams for April 
4/1     Tom Porcher’s Team 

4/8     Angela Aaronson’s Team 

4/15   Jane Epstein’s Team 

4/22   Judy Hodge’s Team 

4/29   Bill Klauer’s Team 

Worship for April 
April 2 Communion Sunday  Beauty: Galatians 2:15-21 

April 9 Palm/Passion Sunday  Matthew 26:14-27:66 

April 13 Maundy Thursday  Tennebrae at 7:30pm 

April 16 Easter  Matthew 28:1-20  Sunrise Service and 10:30am 
Easter Breakfast potluck between services 
 
April 23 Second Sunday in Easter  John 20:19-31 
Blessing of the Tools for Science - If you have scientific instruments or tools that we 
can bless, bring them in! 
 
April 30 Third Sunday in Easter  Luke 24:13-35  

Congregational News 
Our new church 
administrator, Karen 
Fisk, is settling into her 
n e w  r o l e  q u i t e 
nicely.  If you haven't 
had a chance, try to 
stop by the church 
office and introduce 
yourself.   We, the 
Board, are tweaking 
some of her duties and 
are hopefully not 
overwhelming her.  As 
we  con t inue  to 
s t r e a m l i n e  a n d 
centralize some of our 
volunteer jobs, we are 
looking into new 

systems and ways of 
how to do some things 
more efficiently.   
We will be continuing 
our relationship with 
the Friend in Need 
o rgan i z a t i on  and 
Heather Morton has 
agreed to be the SACC 
contact.   
A condo/timeshare in 
Mashpee that was given 
to the church many 
years ago is for sale.  If 
you have any interest or 
want more details, 
please contact me.   
Be on the look out for 

information about an 
Immigrants Potluck 
SACC will be hosting.   
 
On behalf of the 
Board,  
 
Pam Rogers 
Chair Congregational 
Board 
Other members of the 
Congregational Board:  Jim 
Willis, Russ Bosbach, Joan 
Fischer, Gina Ghioldi, 
Peter Babcock, Bee Baker 
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“Never doubt that 

a small group of 

thoughtful, 

committed, 

citizens can 

change the world. 

Indeed, it is the 

only thing that 

ever has.”  

― Margaret Mead  

 

 

 

  

Rummage Sale News 
Our spring Rummage and Bake Sale will be held on April 29th from 8:00am until 2:00 
pm. This is one of our major fundraisers, and it takes all of us to make it a success! 
Here are some of the ways you can participate: Donate goods, bake something, help 
set up tables after church on Sunday April 23, sign up to help unload goods during the 
week, work on day of sale, join the clean-up crew and take leftovers to Goodwill in 
Concord, Savers, and other recycling places before the dump runs. 
 
Come and buy , eat lunch, take home a frozen entree and have a fun day with friends 
and neighbors. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Any Rummage questions contact Angela Aaronson ajaaro@verizon.net. Any Bake sale 
questions contact Becky Hadden bhadden@hadlorgroup.com  

Missions & Outreach 
Please sign up to walk 
the Mother's Day Walk 
for Peace in Boston 
on Sunday, May 14, 
2017!  Many of us went 
last year and it was an 
incredibly meaningful 
experience.  We have a 
SACC team already 
registered and ready for 
you to join!  
 
To sign up just click the 
registration link below 
and make sure you 
choose our team:  South 

Acton Congregational 
Church.  Please choose 
Madison Park HS as 
your starting point. 
Can't go?  Consider 
donating to the team - 
go to:  https://
lbdpeace.z2systems.com
/southactoncc 
Registration link: 
 h t t p s : / /
www.z2systems.com/
np/clients/lbdpeace/
eventRegistration.jsp?
campaign=30&fundraise
r=21906&event=513&  

 
If you have any 
questions, please see 
Sean Osborne or Patti 
Babcock. 

Great Things to Bring Please DO NOT Bring 

Seasonal Clothing Computer Equipment 

Seasonal Shoes/Footwear Large Exercise Equipment 

Jewelry Electric Toys 

Household Goods Stuffed Animals 

Sports Equipment VHS Tapes 

Linens Smelly Books 

Small Furniture Encyclopedias 

Things you think are treasure Textbooks 

Puzzles, Games, and Books Underwear 

Tools Cell Phones 

mailto:bhadden@hadlorgroup.com
https://lbdpeace.z2systems.com/southactoncc
https://lbdpeace.z2systems.com/southactoncc
https://lbdpeace.z2systems.com/southactoncc
https://www.z2systems.com/np/clients/lbdpeace/eventRegistration.jsp?campaign=30&fundraiser=21906&event=513&
https://www.z2systems.com/np/clients/lbdpeace/eventRegistration.jsp?campaign=30&fundraiser=21906&event=513&
https://www.z2systems.com/np/clients/lbdpeace/eventRegistration.jsp?campaign=30&fundraiser=21906&event=513&
https://www.z2systems.com/np/clients/lbdpeace/eventRegistration.jsp?campaign=30&fundraiser=21906&event=513&
https://www.z2systems.com/np/clients/lbdpeace/eventRegistration.jsp?campaign=30&fundraiser=21906&event=513&
https://www.z2systems.com/np/clients/lbdpeace/eventRegistration.jsp?campaign=30&fundraiser=21906&event=513&
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Sharing the Faith 
Last week was a difficult 
week….  Difficult for me, 
but impossibly and 
unbearably sad for my 
friends who lost their 
closest loved ones.  So… 
it was a week of thin 
times, those times when 
the distance between 
heaven  and  e a r th 
collapses and we catch a 
glimpse of the divine.   
It’s not usually a burning 
bush, of course.  It is 
much more subtle. 
   
There were three funerals 
to go to.  On Friday it was 
for Jack Rakusin, 97, the 
father of Ellen, my best 
friend from high school.  
I’ve asked for prayers 
recently for Ellen.   On 
Saturday, it was a 
celebrat ion of our 
beloved Glady, 101.  And 
on Sunday, it was for 
Carrie, my new neighbor, 
frankly someone I barely 
knew, a vibrant teacher, 
wife and mother of two 
young girls, ages 8 and 10.  
Carrie was 39. 
 
This week, in a rush as 
always in my car, I waited 
while the school bus 
waited, having dropped 
off the two girls, across 
the street, and down the 
hill 2 houses from their 
house, while they walked 
back up the hill, crossed 
the street and went up the 
long driveway to their 
front door.  The girls 

seemed bouncy and full 
of energy, which was a 
blessing. My rush became 
suddenly unimportant.  
That was a caring wait by 
the bus driver.   She was 
tending those girls 
lovingly. 
 
My friend Ellen was not 
able to go to her dad’s 
funeral because Ellen is 
enduring a marathon post 
bone marrow transplant 
journey…I was not able 
to make it either.  But 
during Ellen’s walk 
through the darkest valley, 
I have noted that five 
high school friends, who 
have drifted apart mostly 
due to geography and 
time, have been coming 
together through email 
out of concern for Ellen.  
One of the friends lives 
near Ellen’s mother, also 
9 7 ,  a n d  s t o i c a l l y 
independent, but in need 
of much more help and 
reluctant to ask.  Dinny 
has figured out how to be 
attentive and helpful in 
very practical ways 
without being intrusive.  
It has been a loving 
showing up which I know 
is a life saver for Ellen’s 
mom, and will be so 
heartening to Ellen when 
her body and mind are a 
little more restored. 
  
 
Glady’s  service was a 
testament to the tending I 

find at SACC.  That 
tending is a part of what 
draws us all here, I 
suspect, along with the 
good shepherd.  I had 
been feeling such a deep 
sadness despite having 
been blessed to know 
Glady, even if for a mere 
27 of her 101 years.  She 
was always a role model 
for me, a frugal, generous, 
totally other centered, 
creative, and faithful 
woman. This was a real 
celebration of a well lived, 
not easy, life.   The music, 
her favorite hymn, and 
Gary’s sea shanties , the 
23rd Psalm and First 
Corinthians 13, the stories 
about her, were all sacred 
stuff.  Being able to bring 
my homemade chocolate 
chip cookies (but oh 
those whoopee pies and 
the image of a chocolate 
ginger cake!), and seeing 
all the food lovingly laid 
out for the flock of 
people gathered together 
by their mutual love for 
Glady… all this made my 
heart very full.  
 
 It is in all of those 
moments, those thin 
times, when I know God 
is my shepherd, and I 
shall not want.  
 

~Joan Fischer 
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By Henry Scott-Holland more Henry Scott-Holland  
Read by Gary Foreman at Gladys’ memorial service on Mar 18, 2017. 

 

Death is nothing at all.  
It does not count.  
I have only slipped away into the next room.  
Nothing has happened.  
 
Everything remains exactly as it was.  
I am I, and you are you,  
and the old life that we lived so fondly together is untouched, unchanged.  
Whatever we were to each other, that we are still.  
 
Call me by the old familiar name.  
Speak of  me in the easy way which you always used.  
Put no difference into your tone.  
Wear no forced air of  solemnity or sorrow.  
 
Laugh as we always laughed at the little jokes that we enjoyed together. 
Play, smile, think of  me, pray for me.  
Let my name be ever the household word that it always was.  
Let it be spoken without an effort, without the ghost of  a shadow upon it.  
 
Life means all that it ever meant.  
It is the same as it ever was.  
There is absolute and unbroken continuity.  
What is this death but a negligible accident?  
 
Why should I be out of  mind because I am out of  sight?  
I am but waiting for you, for an interval,  
somewhere very near,  
just round the corner.  
 
All is well.  
Nothing is hurt; nothing is lost.  
One brief  moment and all will be as it was before.  
How we shall laugh at the trouble of  parting when we meet again! 

Death Is Nothing At All 

http://www.familyfriendpoems.com/poet/henry-scottholland/

