
         Psalm 139:13-16 
     You made all the delicate, inner parts 
of my body and knit me together in my 
mother's womb.  Thank you for making 
me so wonderfully complex!  Your    

workmanship is marvelous - how well I know it.  You watched 
me as I was being formed in utter seclusion, as I was woven 
together in the dark of the womb.  You saw me before I was 
born.  Every day of my life was recorded in your book.  Every 
moment was laid out before a single day had passed.  
 
 

Anna Taylor Collins 
Born Tuesday, May 11, 

2010 at 5:10am 
7lbs 9oz      21 3/4” long 

 
 

Congratulations to Rev. Darin, Roberta   
and big brothers Lance & Isaac!! 
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Bless this little one of 
so few days.  May she 
be prosperous in all 
her ways.  Healthy in 

body and mind,   
growing strong & 

kind.  Bless this little 
one through all her 

days. 
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     …but we were gentle among you, like a mother caring 
for her little children.   1 Th 2:6-7  
     As I sit to write this note to you, I am returning to my 
first morning of ‘work’ after two weeks of paternity leave.  
Frankly I am glad to get back to work, as my leave with all 
the laundry, cooking, cleaning, diaper changing, 2 am    
feedings, etc. was wearing me out!   
     Anna has been a blessing, especially at 2am when she 
has finished eating, her diaper is changed and fresh, the 
house is quiet, the world around us still, and she is wailing 
without any hope of comfort.  You know those evenings 
well I bet!  You have done everything that you know to do 
to comfort the crying baby; walking, rocking, swaying,   
gentle bouncing, singing, swinging, a bottle, re-check the 
diaper, go for a ride in the car… and nothing works, the 
wailing continues.  
     This is a blessing. Yes it is. It doesn’t feel like it at the 
time, nor does it feel like it the next morning, even when 
one is on leave and not required to be at a certain place by a 
certain time.  But it is a blessing.  It is a blessing because it 
reminds me of the harsh realities of our calling as disciples 
of Christ.  We are called to follow Christ among the hurting, 
the poor, the suffering and the neglected and to offer them 
the good news of God’s love.  We are called to feed and free 
and heal, but we know that our ability to bind and loose is 
limited and the injuries of the world are too wide and deep 
for us to completely cure.  So sometimes we are left to hold 
the wailing baby. There are instances in which our rescue 
would simply keep this other child of God stuck in the rut of 
being rescued and never discovering or developing the  
God-given talents they have.  As difficult as it is, as cruel as 
it can seem, sometimes the best thing we can do for the baby 
is to let it cry so that it learns to comfort itself.           �  
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     My point is that what Anna has blessed me with is a    
reminder that as a disciple of Christ I can neither ignore the 
cry of those suffering, but neither can I nor should I heal 
that suffering.  Sometimes I won’t be able too, and       
sometimes that healing will simply leave the other person in 
a place of helplessness and dependency.  So Anna is    
teaching me to hold the crying one, to hear the cry, to care 
and to be strong enough to stay even when I cannot or 
should not offer an easy solution.   
     I learned the other day that the electrical impulses of the 
heart can be sensed and measure fifteen feet from the human 
body.  If we can stay close to someone who is crying, and 
simply be peaceful, given some time and patience, our peace 
will become their peace.  This is what Paul is saying to the 
church.  This is what Anna is reminding me of… the power 
in each of us, bestowed by the Holy Spirit, to be           
peacemakers by calmly holding those who cry.  
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Berean Baptist Church 
 

“Celebrates Community” 
 

Saturday, June 12, 2010 
 

6:00pm 

��	������������	��������	�������������	����������������� ��������

����������������� ���	��
	�������!����
�����
���	��

��������

"#��	��$	�������%�&'����(����)������������������������� ���������������������������

"��	�*���+	��������
������,-./0������������������������� �����������������������������

"+������	1��2!������

��������	
����
������	���
����
�������������������

�����

�����������������	������3��������0����������� ������

 �0�	������������������
	�������������	�%�	�����	���

4�������%�
���������%5���������������5�6��	��%�
����

 ��*���5�6���	������	����������������������7�����

���������

�������
����������
�������������������� ��������������� ����������������� ��������������


���	��������	�*���5���������8���%�!��������9:9;<.=:�5�

!����������	����></;>..>���

�����������������	����?,@;?:<<��



Berean Bell Newsletter 

���	��(�$��
     I have wanted to thank all those who keep encouraging us with 
your good words about our music at Berean.  It is only possible 
with people like you!  Elinor and I are planning some other     
organ/piano duets over the summer (if the organ and piano remain 
enough in sync tuning wise), the choir will be on hiatus after the 
first Sunday of June, Carillon will end its season after singing so 
graciously each month, and we will hope to have solos and      
ensembles throughout the summer. 
 
     During Lent, our worship and sermon focused around the 
theme “God at the Center,” so this year, instead of the more    
somber anthems, the choir sang songs to help us reflect on “God 
at the Center” of our lives.  You may remember that on the first 
Sunday we sang “An Inscription of Hope,” an anthem set to the 
words that we discovered, after the Holocaust, inscribed inside a 
hiding-closet, by a young girl.  The strength of her belief, amid 
the horrors of that time in our history, served as faith-shaping 
thoughts for us during that time of Lent. 
 
     “I believe in the sun, even when it is not shining, and I believe 
in love even when there’s no one there.  And I believe in God, 
even when he is silent…” and so it goes. 
 
     After our joyful and always hopeful celebration of Eastertide, 
came songs to draw our attention to the life-giving Spirit, leading 
to Pentecost Sunday, fifty days after Easter.  When Jesus left his 
disciples he told them there would be another, the paraclete, the 
comforter, the Holy Spirit (depending on your translation/version 
of the Bible), to bring new life to disciples then and now. 
 
     Summer will be a time to visit various themes.  
May you find among them messages for you and 
yours.  Thank you again for making my ministry 
and life at Berean a warm and wonderful            
experience. 
     Gary 

Dear Berean Baptist Church, 
 My name is Jennie Laurent and I am  
writing to let you know that I recently graduated 
from the Massachusetts College of Pharmacy and 
Health Sciences in Boston, MA with my Bachelor 
of Science in Nursing (BSN).  I feel strongly that having been a 
recipient of your generous scholarship significantly contributed to 
my ability to pursue this degree, and I wanted to express my    
sincere gratitude for your assistance with helping me achieve this 
milestone in my life.  I will always remember that Berean Baptist 
Church helped make this possible for me, and it will be a constant 
reminder to me how grateful I am that people like you care about 
students like me. 
 It meant a great deal to me that you dedicated your    
valuable time and effort into awarding this scholarship to me, and 
I just wanted to thank you one more time to let you know how 
appreciative I am and always will be for this kind gesture.  I thank 
you for all of your efforts in supporting my education, and best to 
you in your future endeavors.  God Bless! 
  
 Jennie Laurent 
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The best gift a father can give to his children is the gift of       
himself—his time. For material things mean little if there is not 
someone to share them with.  —C. Neil Strait (writer) 
 
Father’s like you always shine a light to 
guide their children and help them do 
right.  Fathers like you lead the way as 
they share their faith with their children 
each day.  Fathers like you are honored 
and cherished, too, for reflecting God’s 
love in everything they do! 



     Sometimes the unexpected happens. While leaving the trail in�
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� � �  Don Waterman�
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(If I forgot your birthday, please let me know so I can add it) 


