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 6:00pm     
Thursday Night Life 

 
 

Thursday, November 1 
10:00am     Helping Hands 
7:00pm    Bible Study 
 

Sunday, November 4 
2:00pm    UMW Event 
 

Wednesday, November 7 
7:00pm    Trustees Meeting 
 

Saturday, November 10 
12:00pm   Dorothy Day Ministry 
 

Sunday, November 11 
12:00pm    Education  
Committee Meeting 
 

Monday, November 12 
7:00pm   Judaism 101 and 
Christian Thought 
  

Tuesday, November 13 
7:30pm    UMCD Book Club 
 

Wednesday, November 14 
6:30pm    SPRC Committee 
7:30pm   Church Council 
 

Thursday, November 15 
7:00pm      Church Conference 
 

Monday, November 19 
7:00pm    Interfaith 
Thanksgiving Service at 
UMCD 
 

Wednesday, November 21 
7:00pm     ASP Meeting 
 

Thursday, November 22 
THANKSGIVING DAY 
UMCD Office Closed 
 

Friday, November 23 
UMCD Office Closed 
 

Monday, November 26 
7:00pm   Judaism 101 and 
Christian Thought  
 

Tuesday, November 27 
5:30pm    NY/CT District 
Evening with the Bishop 
 

Wednesday, November 28 
7:00pm    Finance Meeting 
 

 
 

Dear Friends, 
I am including for you to read the sermon our DS. Rev. Betsy Ott, would have given 
had she been able to be with us on Sunday, October 28. It is an important message 
about the changes the church is facing, so please give it your full attention.   
Blessings, 
Pastor Kim 

 ñC˙˃ˌ˅˓ ˏˆ Lˉˆ˅ðN˅˗ O˒˃ˈˁ˒˄˓!" 
By Rev. Betsy Ott 

 
 

Grace and peace to you in the glorious name of the savior, Jesus Christ! 
 

My thanks to your pastor for delivering my church conference message which I 
intended to bring to you, personally, but I am in Philadelphia helping my daughter 
and her family as she prepares to deliver her third child.  It may be even happening 
now ï or might have arrived overnight ï or may be coming later this week.  Babies 
arrive when they arrive and exciting as it is to welcome a new life into the family, it is 
also an anxious time.  A time of change and uncertainty.  We donôt even know the 
gender of this baby, let alone the arrival time, or who this person will be or what kind 
of personality he or she will have.  Itôs all unknown.  And so we wait and I ask for 
your prayers as you are in mine this morning. 
 

And so Kim is delivering my message.  And as I worked on what Iôd say at the church 
conferences this year I realized that Iôve been doing this now for a lot of years ï seven 
completed -  to be exact and this is my eighth.  And as I think back on the past seven 
years Iôm reminded that lot of things have happened on the district.  Weôve 
weathered snow storms, hurricanes, wind sheers, multiple changes in pastors and 
bishops.  Weôve seen members of congregations age out, move out and ï die out.  
Financial health and vitality in most congregations in the district and across the 
denomination - has declined.  ñRegular Attendanceò is now 1 İ times every six to 
eight weekends.  There have been mergers, sales of property and church closings.   
All these have things have happened ï and more that I donôt have time to mention.    
Weôre seeing continued change in our communities.  Longtime residents are leaving.  
New people are moving in.  Perhaps that is part of a normal cycle for you ï but 
perhaps not.          

(Continued on page 2) 
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(Continued from page 1) 
 

The demographic shift I predicted 7 years ago when I said millennials would move out of Manhattan and the 
boroughs is happening ï river cities, commuter cities, suburbs and rural areas throughout this part of the 
Hudson valley and Connecticut -  are all experiencing the changes.  Recently a condo in Beacon, NY was sold 
for more than 1.5 million, which would be unimaginable just a short time ago.  As new people are arriving ï in 
many places people whoôve lived in their communities for generations may find themselves priced out.  
Restaurants are mostly thriving and new ones are being built before our eyes.  New residents eat out a lot more 
than some of the long-timers have done.  Newcomers are athletic and they bike and run and enjoy the beauty 
of this area in ways local residents may not.  Newcomers tend to want instant access to everything.  And they 
donôt support the same local institutions as old-timers ï lodges, VFWôs and firehouses are all feeling the shift.  
And so are churches and denominations -  including our own ï as nearly all the new people arriving ï unless 
they were church members somewhere else - no longer connect through finding a church and making friends 
there.  Itôs not even way down on their list of priorities.  Itôs just not there at all.  Change is happening and 
change ï as we all know ï isnôt anything we can control.   We canôt stop this, friends, even if we want to ï 
people are on the move.  Culture is shifting.  Or as some of us remember hearing in a distant past ï ñthe times 
they are aôchangingé.ò. 
 

And certainly weôve had changes in our personal lives too. Youôve had them and Iôve had them, too.   
Graduations ï high school ï college ï graduate school ï a lot can happen in 7 years.  People marry.  People 
divorce.  People die.  Babies are born.  New family connections are made.  We lose old friends and make new 
ones.  In my time on the district my daughter married and between my two children and their spouses I have 
four grandchildren and will soon have or may have had by now a fifth grandchild.  Change, change, changeé. 
 

And through it all ï Iôve come each year and given you a message ï something I believed was helpful to us as 
we charted a vision for this district together over the past few years.  Some of you may still remember that my 
message the first year was on the passage from Jeremiah, ñI know the plans have for youò, declares the lord, 
ñplans not to harm you but to prosper you and bring you hope and a future.ò  And then ï I started talking 
about the apple tree I got for my mom when she turned 91.  And each year I added another story about that 
apple tree and how it has been an example for me of faith and hope in things unseen because my mother was 
so very excited about that tree!  She was hopeful and optimistic about a future yield of apples from that tree - 
though no one was certain when that would happen since, as we know, it can take a lot of years.  But each 
spring she watched for blossoms and leaves and each fall she hoped for an apple.   
Of course ï it didnôt work out that way.  Momôs health issues were wearing her down until last December she 
just said she was ready to go home.  It took her several weeks to get there ï and in that time there were some 
wonderful moments of praying and singing and reading scripture and telling stories.  And there were words of 
hope as we all recited the words of the scripture from 1 Corinthians 13 that have so much meaning at weddings 
ï and other major life events ï ñfaith hope and love these three abide ï but the greatest of these is loveò.  As 
we affirmed our belief and held on to the truth that love never ends.  Then - at the end of January mom passed 
on to the life eternal.   
And that apple tree never did produce any apples before she died.   
Butéthis spring it bloomed again.  And there were new leaves on the tree.  And with all the rain we had this 
year ï it grew a lot and itôs looking stronger than ever.   
Now I donôt know if you know that I have owned a retirement home in a little place up in the Catskills for a lot 
of years.  Itôs a house on a hill with a stream nearby and about 4 acres of land with turkeys and deer and eagles 
ï and some other larger and less friendly creatures too.  Itôs quiet there.  A place of peace and renewal for me.  
Itôs about 2 miles from the house my mom lived in which is in the village.  The original plan was that I would 
retire and weôd spend some time doing things together and Iôd be around for her last years ï since the doctors 
all said sheôd live to be at least 100.  But instead ï my brother and I own her house and I have a house on a 
country road where Iôll go to retire.  To me -  itôs a beautiful place and as some of you know ï when I finish my 
term as DS in June 2019 ï I intend to retire and to ñhead for the hillsò. And though Iôve been there many times 
over the years ï I also think that it will be different than I expected.  Change ï you see ï isnôt anything we can 
really completely plan no matter how hard we work at it.  Change is surprising and brings the unexpected with 
it.  But what Iôm learning about change is ï even though we canôt control it ï we can manage change by 
learning to accept it.    And accepting change is what the scriptures Iôve chosen for this fall church conference 
season are all about.          (Continued on page 3) 
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(continued from page 2) 
 

Letôs look first at the passage from Ezekiel where the prophet has been given a beautiful vision of an amazing 
future.  Itôs amazing because when the prophet had this vision ï Israel had been conquered and the people ï 
including Ezekiel, himself ï were captives in Babylon.  Who was Ezekiel?  He was a priest in Jerusalem before 
the Babylonians arrived and God spoke to him through visions.  And those visions were about a need to 
choose change or accept a change the people didnôt choose.  And so Ezekiel became a vocal prophet who 
spoke out about the coming times ï as he told the people they were going to suffer dire consequences for 
their failure to ñStay in loveò with God.  And he was right.  Change came ï and it was terrible.  The 
destruction of the city.  The end of a way of life.  Forced relocation.  Death.  All the changes we humans fear 
the most.  And the people wept their losses and their failure to listen to Godôs warnings as they mourned their 
losses in words we know from the psalms where it says ï ñby the waters of Babylon we hung up our harps and 
wept.ò   
 

Because change causes grief.  All the stages of grief which you probably know ï anger, denial, bargaining, 
depression and acceptance.  We know these stages ï ñIôm so upset this has happened!ò  ñI canôt believe this 
has happened!ò ñif I do something different maybe things will go back to the way they were!ò  ñI donôt have 
any energy to care anymore.  I just give up.ò  And finally ï ñchange happens and I canôt stop it but I can be a 
part of making things better in new ways.ò  Any of that sound familiar?  Have you heard it or said it here 
about your church? About the church at large?  About whatôs going on in your life or in the world?   
Well ï hereôs some good news.  We like good news, donôt we?   
A few years after the people of Israel were taken captive ï Ezekiel begins to have new visions.  Visions of a 
beautiful river flowing out the temple ï rebuilt in the city of Jerusalem.  An incredible river ï especially 
because Israel is a land with no big rivers ï then or now.  The Jordan in most places we would call a stream.  
But this river ï the one in Ezekielôs vision ï is magnificent.  Wide.  Clear.  Deep and as it flows becoming 
deeper and deeper.  And it has abundant fish and wildlife.  And lush trees growing on either side.  It would be 
a blessing ï this river ï to people and to the creation.  Because thatôs what god does ï God loves the world ï 
and all thatôs in it ï and God blesses it all with goodness and mercy and justice and ï new life.  But this 
requires change.  Change we often try to avoid because something has to change for the new thing God wants 
to do to happen. 
 

Jesus talks about this kind of change in the Gospel of John where he is speaking to his followers just a short 
time before his arrest and crucifixion.  Heôs trying to help them to understand that things have to change for 
new things to happen.  And so he says change is like a seed that when it is planted ï dies to be reborn as a 
something new.  And the point is that for anything new to happen ï something has to give.  Something has to 
die.  And the gift of that death ï is new life and a new beginning.   
And so I ponder all this as I prepare for ï not death ï but a huge change in my life.  My mom was fond of 
quoting Charles Feidelsen, a writer from the first half of the 20th century, who said ñlife is a series of little 
deaths out of which life always returns.ò  She said she took this to mean ï every good- bye, the end of each 
day, every small change in life was a ñlittle deathò.  Because it was the end of something.  But though death is 
mentioned ï death isnôt the point.   The point is that ñlife always returnsò.  Something new happens when 
something else passes away.   
 

I think of this as I think of my mom and her apple tree.  Itôs a little death to think she never saw the tree bear 
fruit but itôs a new and positive change to know that one day someone will see fruit on that tree.    And so as I 
thought about this, I have planted my own apple trees on my property.  I call it faithôs orchard.  Right now I 
have four of her favorite apple trees there ï two northern spys and two yellow transparents.  I plan to add 
more.  And perhaps Iôll see apples there one day ï if itôs in the plan of things.  But the vision is what matters.  
The vision that out of what is a little death ï new life comes.   
 

I donôt know what the future will bring for you here in the Danbury UMC.  I only know that the times, they 
are aôchanginô.  As a denomination, an annual conference, a district and in our local churches ï weôre looking 
more and more at ways to evangelize and reach out to the people in our communities and our world ï who 
donôt know the good news of the gospel and arenôt likely to find their way to church to find out.  Weôre doing 
table and bar and coffee house ministries in this district and across the denomination.  Like old Methodist 
circuit riders ï weôre going where the people are to bring them the good news.  And weôre doing new things 
inside of our churches ï weôre changing some of our leadership structure to make it easier to get the 
administrative stuff out of the way so we can focus on building up the people of God.  (Continued on page 4) 
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(Continued from page 3) 
 

We are working on new ways to bring families together for worship with one message for each age and 
calling it generational worship ï designed so that everyone can go home with something in common they 
learned at church to talk about and focus on during the week.  Weôre working to reconnect with youth 
and millennials through mission and small group discussion and coffee, kids and chaos - which is a place 
where children come for activities and play while the older folks talk over coffee about life, challenges, 
and where god is active in the world around them.  Weôre engaging in dialogue as a denomination about 
key social issues ï full inclusion of GLBTQI persons.  The ñMe Tooò movement.  And what to do to 
address issues of racism and hatred of others that still is so sadly embedded in our culture.  Itôs one of 
things Iôm proud of as a Methodist.  It isôt always pretty, but we openly debate our issues.  Laity and 
clergy together.  I donôt know what will happen at the special general conference next year.  Iôm hoping 
we can hold together and continue to work out our challenges ï even when we disagree.  Because I think 
thatôs how things will help us most to shine a light on Christianity as the god way of dealing with little 
deaths.  Because the fear of the little death ï the giving up control ï the fear of being wrong ï the fear of 
appearing like we donôt know what weôre doing ï the fear of fear itself ï holds us back.  Until we live into 
the God-plan that tells us again and again - for the new to arrive ï somethings gotta give.  We have to live 
in ways that show how deeply we believe that God has a plan for a mighty river of healing.  Deep and 
wide that river.  With orchards of trees bearing fruits for the healing of the people on the banks of that 
great river.  Do we live as though we believe - new orchards will come from ñlittle deathsò that life brings 
along?  Do we?  Then we may have to let go of some of the things we hold on to so that God can do the 
new things God is ready to do.  We may have to plant our seeds and let them die so that we can receive 
the new fruits that are coming.   
Friends ï it has been a joy to serve among you these past 7 years.  And Iôm not leaving today ï but I will 
be soon.  For the times we did great things for God together I am thankful.  For the struggles weôve had ï 
Iôm also grateful because through struggles we grow and, hopefully, gain understanding.  For any large or 
small way Iôve helped you and your church ï I am blessed.  For my failures and lapses and 
misunderstandings and any unkindness ï real or imagined ï I ask forgiveness as I offer mine in return.   
Most of all ï I pray that youôll grow to embrace the changes and see change as a ñlittle deathò that brings 
new hope and new beginnings.   
Thatôs what Iôm going to try to do, myself.  And after all the little deaths Iôll be watching for the new 
orchard springing up - and bringing new life!   Canôt you see it?  Itôs right there ï just ahead.  A little bit 
further!  Hold on ï itôs almost here!   
God bless and keep you.  Amen.     

Bˉ˓ˈˏː Bˉ˃ˋ˅˒˔ˏˎ ˔ˏ Cˏˍ˅ ˔ˏ UMC ˏˆ Dˁˎ˂˕˒˙ 
 

We are pleased to announce that our church has been asked to host the 

Bishopôs evening on our district on Tuesday, November 27, at 5:30pm.  

Clergy  and laity from all around our district are welcome.  We will begin 

with dinner at 5:30pm, followed by a presentation by Bishop Bickerton 

and by Mr. Ross Williams, administrative officer of our Conference. 
 

Since our Bishop oversees hundreds of churches, it is not often that we 

get the chance to interact with him personally.   This will be a good 

opportunity for the members of our church family to meet Bishop 

Bickerton and hear a message from him.   
 

Because we will be preparing dinner for the group, each church needs to RSVP the number 

planning to attend.  Please email our church office or speak to Pastor Kim if you can attend no 

later than Sunday, November 11.   
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NOVEMBER WORSHIP 
 

 
 S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙, Nˏ˖˅ˍ˂˅˒ 4 - 24˔ˈ S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙ ˁˆ˔˅˒ P˅ˎ˔˅˃ˏ˓˔ 
        Aˌˌ Sˁˉˎ˔˓ S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙ 

     9:30ˁˍ    S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙ ˓˃ˈˏˏˌ ˆˏ˒ ˁˌˌ ˁˇ˅˓  
                         10:30ˁˍ    Wˏ˒˓ˈˉː - Aˌˌ Sˁˉˎ˔˓ S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙ 
      Fˏ˒ˍ˅˒ Pˁ˓˔ˏ˒ Kˁ˒˅ˎ Eˉˌ˅˒ ː˒˅ˁ˃ˈˉˎˇ 
      Cˏˍˍ˕ˎˉˏˎ ˗ˉˌˌ ˂˅ ˓˅˒˖˅˄ 

 
 S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙, Nˏ˖˅ˍ˂˅˒ 11 - 25˔ˈ S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙ ˁˆ˔˅˒ P˅ˎ˔˅˃ˏ˓˔ 
          Cˈˉˌ˄˒˅ˎô˓ Sˁ˂˂ˁ˔ˈ  

     9:30ˁˍ S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙ ˓˃ˈˏˏˌ ˆˏ˒ ˁˌˌ ˁˇ˅˓  
                          10:30ˁˍ Wˏ˒˓ˈˉː - Cˈˉˌ˄˒˅ˎô˓ Sˁ˂˂ˁ˔ˈ C˅ˌ˅˂˒ˁ˔ˉˏˎ 
      Lˁ˙ Sː˅ˁˋ˅˒ Mˉˎˎˉ˅ Rˏ˕˓˅ ː˒˅ˁ˃ˈˉˎˇ 
      Wˏ˒˓ˈˉː ˃ˏˏ˒˄ˉˎˁ˔ˏ˒˓: Pˁ˓˔ˏ˒ Kˉˍ, Kˁ˒ˌ˅ˎ˅ 
      Lˏˍ˂ˁ˒˄ˏ, ˁˎ˄ Mˉˎˎˉ˅ Rˏ˕˓˅ 

 
 S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙, Nˏ˖˅ˍ˂˅˒ 18 - 26˔ˈ S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙ ˁˆ˔˅˒ P˅ˎ˔˅˃ˏ˓˔ 

      9:30ˁˍ S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙ ˓˃ˈˏˏˌ ˆˏ˒ ˁˌˌ ˁˇ˅˓  
                          10:30ˁˍ Wˏ˒˓ˈˉː - Pˁ˓˔ˏ˒ Kˉˍ P˒˅ˁ˃ˈˉˎˇ  

 
 Mˏˎ˄ˁ˙, Nˏ˖˅ˍ˂˅˒ 19 - 

  7:00ːˍ UMC ˏˆ Dˁˎ˂˕˒˙ ˈˏ˓˔ˉˎˇ ˔ˈ˅ A˓˓ˏ˃ˉˁ˔ˉˏˎ ˏˆ 
      R˅ˌˉˇˉˏ˕˓ Cˏˍˍ˕ˎˉ˔˙ô˓ Iˎ˔˅˒ˆˁˉ˔ˈ   
      Tˈˁˎˋ˓ˇˉ˖ˉˎˇ S˅˒˖ˉ˃˅

 
S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙, Nˏ˖˅ˍ˂˅˒ 25 - 27˔ˈ S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙ ˁˆ˔˅˒ P˅ˎ˔˅˃ˏ˓˔ 

        Nˏ S˕ˎ˄ˁ˙ ˓˃ˈˏˏˌ   
                          10:30ˁˍ Wˏ˒˓ˈˉː  
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Save the Date  
Saturday, December 1 -  5:00pm  

3rd Annual Advent Auction  
 

Sponsored by  

The United Methodist Church  

of Danbury 

 

 

A Holiday event open  

to the public for  

Food   

Fellowship  

 Fund Raising  

 

 

Please plan to join us in  

Fellowship Hall  for an  

evening of Fun!  


