
Thank You 
Dear Michael & College Park Church, 
It is with deep appreciation for you, College Park Church, and, of course, my father-
in-law and mother-in-law, Fred and Rachel Scott, that I must write a simple note of 
appreciation for everyone who has been an encourager in my life.  The road has been 
treacherous and glorious, which compels me to acknowledge the blessings and privi-
leges I have enjoyed because of my membership in Fred & Rachel Scottôs family. 
 
I would consider it an honor to donate a book by Erwin Raphael McManus entitled, 
ñSeizing Your Divine Momentò to the College Park Church library in  memory of Fred 
and Rachel Scott. 
 
Best wishes and continuing blessings for you and the College Park Church family. 
 

 Sincerely, 
Angela Scott 

 
College Park, 
Thank you for letting us use your beautiful church.  

Michelle Howard  
Gamma Chi Chapter of ØM 

 
Thank you so much for sharing your church with us! We really appreciate it, more 
than you know!  

Courtney Holcomb  

 Gamma Chi Chapter of ØM 
 

You See 
There is no psychiatrist in the world like a puppy licking your face.    

Ben Williams  
 

When I was a boy, my favorite books to read were myths.  Maybe it was the cos-
mology, more likely it was the violence, but I loved them, especially the Norse 
myths.  Norse mythology is a rare collection of stories in which the gods actually 
die.  Likely this was due to the harsh conditions in which the Norse lived: bliz-
zards, frostbite, snow, and ice.  And the deity who sets in motion the end of the 
world (known as Ragnarok) is the Norse god of mischief, Loki.  So, naturally Loki 
is what named our new dog. 

 
Our new dog of mischief is Hannahôs 10th birthday gift, and he came to us in this 
manner.  (As I write, my wife Ann has just discovered four torn -up, empty Slim-
Jim wrappers in Nateôs room, where Loki has nosed them out of his wrestling 
gear.)  Late last summer Hannah began talking about getting a bunny.  Now, as a 
former bunny owner (and the Baumannôs bunny notwithstanding), I know that 
most bunnies do little more than poop, hop, and bite.  Ann and I began talking 
about getting her an animal that would better return her love, like another dog, 
and I mentioned to Alison Schwartz that we were looking for a rescue puppy.  As 
you probably know, Alison and David rescue double dapple dachshunds (say that 
three time fast), and they have seven (7!) of their own.  Dapple refers to the un-
usual markings on these dogs, like smudges of white with black dots.  Double 
dapples are puppies born to two dapple parents, and are sometimes special needs 
dogs.  Many of the Schwartzô double dapples are special needs dogs: one is blind, 
another is deaf, a third is toothless, etc.  It takes three of their dogs to make one 
whole dog, actually. 

 
Alison, whose passion is discarded dogs and placing them in loving families, said 
that puppies are commonly surrendered to shelters and rescue organizations in 
February.  The sad truth is that many of these puppies are given up after the ini-
tial wow of Christmas morning, when the cold winter makes potty training diffi-
cult.  We were cool with that delayed timing, but then three weeks ago, Alison 
called to see if we were still interested in a puppy.  We were, and Alison had a 4-
month -old dapple dachshund surrendered at a shelter by a woman in the military.  
She was called up unexpectedly to return overseas, and gave the dog up.  This was 
14 days before Hannahôs 10th birthday, and I knew she would love a companion of 
her own.  Lily, our family dog, is healthy and happy, but a dogôs day can be long 
without companionship.  Ann was originally against the idea, but I knew if she 
saw Loki, the battle would be won.  Predictably on the trip over to the Schwartz 
home to see Loki she listed all the reasons why we should not get another dog.  
Then she met Loki, who took right to her especially, nosing her and cuddling her.  
So, naturally, all the way home Ann talked about everything we needed to do to 
bring Loki home for Hannahôs 10th. 

 
We kept the secret as best we could, and hoped for the best.  Hannahôs birthday 
fell on a Sunday, and after church and lunch out at an Indian place she loves, we 
met Alison, David, and Aidan at our home.  Aidan is totally at home with dogs, 
and has learned to carry his food on top of his head, to protect it from his house-
dogs.  I saw him at the church picnic carrying his food this way, and had to won-
der if this was a habit that would carry into adulthood ðI imagined him at age 23 
at Harvard Law carrying his cafeteria tray on his head, chatting with a professor 
about tort law.  

 
Hannah was shocked when she opened the purple plastic bin (I was for wrapping 
Loki up, but I was outvoted).  And just like that Loki was a part of our family.  
That was 2 weeks ago, and, since that time, weôve learned much about dachs-
hunds, such as: 

  

What Happy People Donõt Do 
Happy people spend a lot of time socializing, going to church and reading newspa-
pers ð but they donôt spend a lot of time watching television, a new study finds. 
 
Thatôs what unhappy people do. 
 
Although people who describe themselves as happy enjoy watching television, it 
turns out to be the single activity they engage in less often than unhappy people, 
said John Robinson, a professor of sociology at the University of Maryland and the 
author of the study, which appeared in the journal Social Indicators Research. 
 
While most large studies on happiness have focused on the demographic character-
istics of happy people ð factors like age and marital status ð Dr. Robinson and his 
colleagues tried to identify what activities happy people engage in. The study relied 
primarily on the responses of 45,000 Americans collected over 35 years by the Uni-
versity of Chicagoôs General Social Survey, and on published ñtime diaryò studies 
recording the daily activities of participants.  
 
ñWe looked at 8 to 10 activities that happy people engage in, and for each one, the 
people who did the activities more ð visiting others, going to church, all those 
things ð were more happy,ò Dr. Robinson said. ñTV was the one activity that 
showed a negative relationship. Unhappy people did it more, and happy people did 
it less.ò 
 
But the researchers could not tell whether unhappy people watch more television or 
whether being glued to the set is what makes people unhappy. ñI donôt know that 
turning off the TV will make you more happy,ò Dr. Robinson said. 
 
Still, he said, the data show that people who spend the most time watching televi-
sion are least happy in the long run. 
 
Since the major predictor of how much time is spent watching television is whether 
someone works or not, Dr. Robinson added, itôs possible that rising unemployment 
will lead to more TV time.  
 

Roni Caryn Rabin 

Here's your chance to make a difference this holiday season. 
  
Monday, December 8 - 5:30-7:30 ï Meet at Westminster Church on Friendly Ave-
nue for a time of service and fellowship.  Dinner will be served.  We will decorate 
bags for take home dinners for individuals being served at Grace Community 
Church and for teens living at "Youth Villageò, an agency assisting teens who are 
in conflict with their families.  
  
Thursday, December 12 -  Meet at Westminster at 4:30 to deliver bags to "Youth 
Village" and to learn about the mission of the agency. 
  
Hope to see you all! 
  
Please contact Terri Ramsey t_ramsey@uncg.edu to sign up. 

Outrageous Outreach 

1. Like his breed, Loki likes to burrow.  This means that sometime in the night he 
 will join us in bed and burrow down to the foot of the bed under the covers, so 
 deeply we are sure he cannot breathe. 
2. Loki is not scared of people.  As Alison told us, they were bred to fight badgers in 
 holes, so they donôt view people as particularly formidable. 
3. Green grass and green carpet look the same to colorblind dogs.  And in the cold 
 weather, Loki would rather keep his tuckus warm and drop trou inside.  
4. Lokiôs bark sounds like a hellhound is on the other side of the door, not like the 
 wonder wiener weasel he is. 
5. Loki may be a tiny puppy, but he poops like a T. Rex. 
6. Alison has placed so many dachshunds into congregantsô homes that it is clearly 
 a plot to take over Greensboro.  Iôm certain that, after midnight, Loki jumps up to 
 our computer, and types a secret report to Herr Alison and her alleged ñrescueò 
 organization. 
7. In the Apocrypha's story of Tobit, a dog symbolizes Godôs presence on the road 
 with Tobit and the incognito archangel.  Dogs likely do the same in our own lives, 
 as long as they learn to poop outside. 
8. Dogs are not our whole life, but they make our lives whole. 
 
 All of which reminds me of one of my favorite dog quotes, by Will Rogers, If there 
are no dogs in heaven, then when I die I want to go where they went.  
         Michael  



Don't Buy It 
We'll have to curb the urge to splurge, but we can afford a break.  
 
'Tis the season to be frugal. Two-thirds of American consumers tell pollsters 
they're cutting way back on their holiday spending. Nearly six in 10 Americans 
told Pew Research in October that their finances are fair or poor. Jobs are disap-
pearing, personal bankruptcies are proliferating, and if you think your gigantic 
credit card balance is a problem, wait till you see the next crisis: no new credit at 
all!  
 
It all gives new meaning to the term Black Friday, the day after Thanksgiving, 
when hyperactive shopping is supposed to bump retailers' bottom lines into the 
positive column. And if Friday after Thanksgiving day is the bummer forecasters 
are predicting, it will be just another glum day in a long procession of economi-
cally and emotionally black Fridays -- and Mondays, Tuesdays and Wednesdays -- 
to come. Recessions are tough every day. But they feel toughest during the holi-
days, when generosity and overindulgence are the words of the hour. 
 
Adversity will not make us nicer, more spiritual beings. We are not about to join 
hands around the globe and start singing "O Come All Ye Faithful" as we watch 
the Dow plummet. In fact, people are more likely to fight, drink to excess or mug 
their neighbors when money is tight.  
 
Scarcity depresses us, especially when we don't have that easy (if temporary) pick-
me-up of picking up a little something at the shop around the corner. When I read 
that half of Pew's respondents agreed that "People should learn to live with less," I 
could hear their voices: righteous or resigned. 
 
Relax. People can learn to live with less -- happily. I know from experience. A few 
years ago my partner, Paul, and I spent a whole year not shopping. We bought 
nothing but necessities: basic groceries, Internet access, insulin for our diabetic 
cat. We forwent the rest: clothes, books, CDs, movies, restaurant meals. 
 
When we described our project to friends, among their mixed reactions (terror, 
amusement, incredulity) was thanks. Many communicated an attitude the Ger-
mans should have a word for, meaning "admiration for an enterprise you are glad 
someone else is pursuing so you don't have to." And you don't. The good news is, 
a little moderation can bring a lot of cheer.  
 
The Year Without Shopping occurred to me, like so many rash ideas, at Christ-
mastime. Although I'm a secular Jew, I'd scattered $1,001 on gifts and other holi-
day odds and ends. As my credit line grew smaller and my shopping bags heavier, 
I envisioned their contents, along with those of a whole nation, dismissed, dis-
liked and discarded -- and moldering in landfills forever. Then as now, more than 
two-thirds of the gross domestic product came from consumer spending. There 
was, and still is, essentially one measure of economic health: growth. But all that 
growth is outgrowing our finite planet. Ask any economist left or right about this, 
and he'll write off resource depletion as an "externality," something to worry 
about later. 
 
I decided to investigate the connection between the personal activity of shopping 
and the global problem of over-consumption. And I figured that the best way to 
understand the draw of the marketplace would be to quit it altogether, then see 
how that felt -- like contemplating a failed marriage from the distance of post -
divorce single life. I knew that my no -shopping budget would be on Mother 
Earth's side. Which side would the macro-economy eventually be on? Today it's 
clearer than ever that we'll have to worry about that sooner rather than later.  
 
Paul, a non-shopper, was game with my plan. I got a book contract, and the rest is 
. . . more complicated than anticipated. 

Each ornament represents an item that is used to supply the backpack club chil-
dren with nutritious weekend meals and snacks.  Please take an ornament and  
purchase one or more of the food items shown.  The pictures are representative; a 
store brand alternative is also great.  Bring your items and place them beneath the 
Mission Tree.  They will be collected and counted and used throughout the remain-
ing school year to continue helping these 20 children.  Food items may be returned 
at any time during the Advent Christmas season.  
 

If you have chosen an ornament with a clothing item, please return that item no 
later than December 17th by 5:30pm.  We will be distributing the backpacks and the 
gift items on Friday December 19th to the schools in our program.   
 

Thank you so much to all of the wonderful and generous folks at College Park.  You 
have all been so helpful, gracious, and kind.  The missions club could not do this 
exciting program without your prayers and support.   
 

Backpack Club Mission Tree 

Almost immediately, we learned that both necessity and desire are defined by where, 
when and among whom we live. A Vietnamese farmer needs a quart of fuel per 
month to feed his family; a Cleveland commuter may burn 20 gallons of gas in the 
same time. 
 
The distinction is also personal. If I was going to pay for haircuts, what about hair 
gel? Toilet paper yes, but Kleenex? Paul and I deemed organic coffee a must-have. 
But we disagreed on wine. "I'm Italian," he pleaded. "Wine is like milk to me." I 
raised an eyebrow. He upped the argument: "It's like water!"  
 
We learned that people buy to keep up with the Joneses, although it's not just the 
Joneses anymore. As the economist Robert H. Frank notes, the media's 24/7 surveil-
lance of the absurdly wealthy entices us to keep up with the Zeta-Joneses and the 
Gateses. Frank calls this escalation of desire "luxury fever." And the delusion that we 
can all live like Croesus is partly to blame for the mess we're in today. 
 
Still, shopping is not just something "they" make us do. It provides undeniable pleas-
ure -- and more. 
 
During our cold -turkey year, I was sometimes bored. The British psychotherapist 
Adam Phillips calls boredom the restless state of waiting to desire. Consumption 
gives us myriad names for inchoate desire -- and ready objects to allay it. Take away 
shopping, and you're left with the restlessness. 
 
When we couldn't go out for a beer or a meal with friends, Paul and I felt lonely. 
When others talked about the latest movies, we sat dumb. I felt out of it. No longer 
the plugged-in cultural maven, I wasn't myself. In a consumer society, much of our 
social, cultural and political life -- and even our identities -- is cobbled together from 
the things and experiences we purchase. 
 
We had to get out of the apartment. So we walked to free concerts and the Brooklyn 
Public Library. We took in museums on free nights. We trawled the public sphere 
with gratitude and glee -- but also with dismay, because the public sphere is in sorry 
shape. 
 
We realized that there are only so many dollars, and they can either go to private 
consumption -- President Bush's concept of an "ownership society" -- or be invested, 
through taxes, in the public good. The latter can't just be entered as a personal-
finance debit. We should see it as an asset, in the form of highways or health clinics, 
yes, but also in the feeling that we're in this together, a.k.a. community. 
 
Not shopping connected Paul and me with community in concrete ways. We devoted 
more time to activism and more money to favorite causes. Meanwhile, I paid off an 
$8,000 credit card debt without really trying and haven't run it up again. I still shop 
less than I did. And on more or less the same income, I give away much more money 
than I used to. 
 
The shopping hiatus reminded me how sweet it is to take home the perfect pair of 
trousers or sit in a café watching the world. Unless you're a monk, material absti-
nence does not magnify the spirit. Still, compared with either consumption or ab-
stention, the best soul-grower is social connection. 
 
Which brings me back to the holidays. 
 
By the time December of our non-shopping year rolled around, Paul's and my non-
consumer confidence was strong. We knew we could walk away from the seasonal 
extras -- red-velvet ribbon, champagne flutes, figgy pudding (whatever that is) -- like 
marathon front -runners easing through a 5K race. But what about gifts? What about 
parties? Were we going to impose our skinflintery on our loved ones? Did we have to 
beg off fireside get-togethers just to avoid bringing a box of chocolates? 
 

We did not, and truth be told, we did not want to. We relish lighting up the dark 
days with giving. But how could we give without getting and spending? How could 
we celebrate without adding to the global litter?  
 
I got a clue from the past. The midwinter holidays originate in pagan rites to seduce 
the sun back from the underworld. Doing that requires excess -- gorging, reveling 
and giving. 
 
In this spirit, Paul and I throw an annual Hanukkah Latke Bash, the no -shopping 
year not excepted. We load the table with dozens of potato pancakes plus vats of 
sour cream and homemade applesauce and plates of smoked fish. Our guests arrive 
with libations, load their plates and eat until a stupor descends upon the room. Our 
feast is cheap -- basically the food of the shtetl. And all that's left in the end is 
(compostable) bones. 
 
"You never know what is enough unless you know what is more than enough," 
wrote Blake. Now think celebration, not shopping. Because in spite -- no, because -- 
of the economic gloom, it is our duty, and can be our pleasure, to make the season 
as festive today as in the fattest times. 

Judith Levine  
  
Judith Levine is the author of "Not Buying It: My Year Without Shopping."  



Hey! Whatõs for dinner? 
 

CPC Wednesday Night Fellowship 
 

12/3/2008  
Pork Chops w/ Mustard Cream Sauce  

Mandarin Salad, Yams 
Chocolate Pound Cake 

12/10/2008  

Christmas Banquet 

 
 12/17/2008  

Sausage, Rice & Beans 
Pigs in a Blanket 

Mixed Green Salad 
White Chocolate Pecan Pie 

 

 12/24/2008  
Christmas Break 

 

 12/31/2008  
Christmas Break 

 
  

Vegetarian Alert:  To the extent possible, all meals will have a vegetarian 
counterpart or sufficient vegetarian sides to make a perfectly delicious 
meal. 
 

Kid Alert :  In addition to any meal made especially for you, peanut  
butter & jelly is ALWAYS an option  

Thank you for first bright dawn following daylight -savings dark. 

¶ For the tang of a Granny Smith. 

¶ For the sleepy drum of rain on the roof.  

¶ For warm thoughts and kind words.  

¶ For young people who show great patience with the most difficult of their 
peersðand with the rest of us. 

¶ For child care workers, teachers, the selfless adults who tirelessly sacrifice for 
the young. 

¶ For a place to sit and talk instead of stand and fight. 
Almighty God, you are more immense and powerful and severe than the oceansð
we bow deeply before you in awe and obedienceðyet even the fragile jellyfish 
finds buoyancy in you, your womb-soft touch, gentle as the water in which we 
begin and begin again. Amen. 

    Mark Fleming  

Prayer of Praise & Thanksgiving 

Baptismal Statement 
Faith.  Everyone has a definition, a personal meaning for this word that is shaped by 
their own experiences and relationships.  Experiences that range from the sights and 
sounds of our childhood home, through formal schooling and the building of relation-
ships with those we are growing with, to the tribulation and triumphs of a chosen ca-
reer.  All this learning, all these relationships, all these experiences mold and hone our 
definition of faith.  
 
I wasnôt born into a home that was active in a church but thatôs not to say it was devoid 
of Godôs love.  I learned from those closest to me of Godôs care and compassion, and 
the sacrifice that the Son made for humanity.  I wasnôt told that this was what I should 
believe, or that one model of Christianity was better than another, I was simply shown 
by family what they believed and how they had arrived at these beliefs.  Intentionally 
or not, it was left to me look inside and build my own understanding of Godôs love.  I 
could feel Godôs presence being held by my Mom, wandering through a dusty steel 
plant with my Dad, seeing my Grannyôs face light up like a million brilliant yellow suns 
as she held her arms outstretched for me, and on a cool, quiet autumn night staring at 
the stars above. 
 
I didnôt realize it at the time, but the neighborhood I grew up in was blessed with many 
advantages.  There was a mud hole pond, a creek that wound its way through woods 
far from civilization, a city park, a national military park, and the biggest advantage, 
many kids to grow up with.  The friends I made nearly 40 years ago are still as much 
my family as any blood I carry.  From this extended family I learned how to trust, be 
trusted, and believe in people outside my own home. God would use one of these 
trusted friends and his father to plant the seed that would be my calling, my niche in 
the world.  
 
There is hardly a child alive that doesnôt marvel at the lights, the sounds, and the rush 
of a fire truck responding to an emergency call.  I think the excitement of watching the 
truck scream pass also involves the fact that somewhere a dire problem is occurring 
and these people will solve the problem, whatever it may be.  
 
One of my closest friends was two backyards away and his father was the Chief of our 
local volunteer fire department.  The chiefôs car sat out in front of their house as a con-
stant object of wonder and through them, I began to really learn what dedication and 
sacrifice truly meant.  
 
The lure of wealth lead me to neglect the seed that God had planted for me for the first 
few years of my professional life, but Godôs will would not let the seed go quietly and I 
finally found what I was meant to do, what I was meant to be as a firefighter for the 
Greensboro Fire Department.  My wanderings through the department have had many 
moments of great joy, great sorrow, and have provided me with the greatest test of 
faith I will probably ever endure.  God used my workplace to strip away misplaced 
pride and callous arrogance, leaving me as he had intended. 
 
On September 16, 2007 Wendy and I walked back into College Park for the first time 
since November 11, 1989.  Wendy was the same beautiful bride as from eighteen years 
before.  As we walked to the door, the radiance of her smile was only surpassed by the 
brilliance of her heart and character.  Every muscle I had was twitching to the point 
that I could have stood still and simply vibrated across the parking lot.  What had lead 
me back here?  What had driven me to seek God out, to listen for the whispers that 
were growing louder day by day?  
 
As I have told some of you, I can best describe my soul before I came here as having a 
tremendous hole through it, a vast empty space I didnôt understand.  On that bright 
September morning, God had cleaned away all the garbage I had surrounded my soul 
with and God immediately began to fill that empty space with grace, strength, and 
love, through this wonderful family that is College Park.   
 

Prayer for the World 
We pray for the children and families caught in the Haiti school collapse, tragic in 
many ways.  How often do we hear about these institutions crumbling due to 
criminal negligence, earthquake or the slow decay of human indifference?  Help 
us to be more active and courageous in bringing safety, learning and hope to the 
least among us. 
 
We pray for people around the globe who are caught in relentless poverty or in the 
recent economic crisis.  These are our neighbors, troubling close or too far away to 
raise much concern.  Give us the strength to make the sacrifices to see us all 
through these times. 
 
We pray for people around the globe who are caught in relentless ethnic and sec-
tarian violence, from Afghanistan to Congo.  These too are our neighbors, and 
most of them innocent.  Help us to push for peace and justice, even where our im-
mediate and personal stakes are low. 
 
What disturbs me most recently, Lord, is how with the new president coming, my 
US brothers and sisters are rushing to buy gunsðin many cases, more guns, 
should the supply miraculously be restricted or cut.  
 
Iôm having difficulty avoiding the ñus and themò mindset on this one, Lord.  So I 
prayðand this is for everyone everywhereðthat we meet fear with gentleness, 
confront side arms and armament and armed-to-the-teeth with open arms. Amen. 

Mark Fleming   

Offertory Prayer 
Thank you, God, for the comfort brown of coffee and cream. 
The comfort yellow of a bed of crispy leaves. 
The comfort orange of candied yams. 
The comfort green of money in our wallets. 
Wait, that last doesnôt fit the seasonal palette.  Help us Lord to seed the green in 
ways that further your work.  Amen.  

Mark Fleming  

You have made Wendy and I feel as if we have been here forever, as if we have 
been a part of your family for many years.  These words will never begin to de-
scribe what this family means to me and to Wendy as well.  I thank God and my 
Lord Jesus Christ for all my many, many blessings, the opportunity to be here, for 
defining my faith, and for you, my College Park family.  

Ed Smithey 

Camps This Summer 
 

PASSPORT Youth Choices 
 

Sunday ï Friday, June 21 ï 26 
 

Wingate, NC 
 

Theme:  Remix  
  $ 325 ï Cost 
  $ 300 ï If paid in full by May 1 st 

  $ 300 ï 2nd Youth in Family  
 

 PASSPORT Kidsô Choices 
(3rd ï 5th Grade) 

 

Saturday ï Tuesday, June 20 ï 23 
 

Eagle Eyre (Lynchburg, VA) 
 

Theme: Heroes  
  $ 230 ï Cost 
  $ 205 ï If Paid in Full by May 1st 
  $ 205 ï 2nd Member of Family  
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                        Advent Calendar  

  
December 
 7 Lovefeast service at 6 PM. 
 

  10 Christmas Banquet - Our annual Christmas  
  banquet will be Wednesday, December 10, at 

6:00 p.m.  This catered meal will cost $7 per  
  person and a maximum of $20 per family.   
  Children under 5 eat free!  The evening should 

be a festive one full of singing, laughter, and  
  good food.  Please make a reservation by  
  calling the church office (273-1779) by Sunday, 

December 7th. 
 

  14 Youth bonfire at the Hensley's home. 
  

 17 Market Street Brass  - A concert will be held 
 on at 6:45 PM in the sanctuary.  Come and be 
 filled with holiday cheer as you listen to the  

  wonderful  arrangements of familiar carols.  
 

  21 Youth Christmas Party   
 

24  Christmas Eve Service  - Our Christmas eve  
 service will be held in the sanctuary at 5 PM. 

 

   

Close your eyes and think ñCollege Park.ò What comes to mind? 
 
Helping to feed underprivileged school children via the backpack program? Gain-
ing insight from one of Michaelôs Sunday sermons? Feeling joy as your children 
sing in ñbig churchò for the first time? Laughing with friends as you share a meal on 
Wednesday evening? 
 
College Park means different things to different people.  And those varied needs 
and blessings are reflected yearly in our church budget: staff salaries, youth pro-
gramming, missions projects, and the everyday care and maintenance of church 
facilities.  This year for Christmas, we ask that you give the gift of College Park. 
 
Times are tough.  I, for one, lost my job at the end of October. While gas prices have 
started to fall and many retailers are offering discounts to entice you to spend, gro-
cery prices remain high and the housing market is tight.  The financial crisis also 
affects the church.  Tithing, i.e., budgeted giving, at College Park is down 7% this 
year, and that equates to a budget shortfall of $20,000. 
 
But what does this really mean? In order to pay our outstanding bills, based on cur-
rent year-to-date giving patterns, we may need to cut $20,000 of expenses ï items 
that each of us agreed in January 2008 were important for the church to fund.  As a 
congregation, we may be asked to forego the following:  
 

¶ contributions to missions projects like Habitat for Humanity  

¶ repair work on the church building  

¶ cost of living increases for church staff 
 
When you closed your eyes and thought ñCollege Park,ò did you imagine that the 
staff might not receive pay increases in 2009 or that we might not be able to sup-
port GUM? This is how the global economic crisis is affecting us locally at College 
Park. 
 
So, as you make your Christmas list this year, give the gift of College Park.  And, 
while youôre at it, make a New Yearôs Resolution to increase your giving for 2009. 
In these tough times, your generosity is truly a blessing.  

 
 Many thanks, 

Ginny Olson 
Finance Committee 

This Christmas, Give the Gift of College Park 

ôTwas the Sunday after Christmas 
Join us December 28th  for a casual morning of worship and  
celebration.  Come dressed in jeans, tennis shoes and that new 
Christmas sweater! Coffee and donuts will be served in the foyer 
at 10:30 a.m., followed by worship at 11 a.m.  Sunday School 
classes will not meet. 


