
Creativity—A December Sermon  
by Andy Brockbank 

If you take a tour through a major art gallery and work your way through from the 
beginning in chronological order, you will notice after a while that all of the works 
of art in the first rooms are religious in nature.  Up until the 15th century there are 
no scenes from classical antiquity, no nudes, no portraits of noblemen and 
women in slightly ridiculous postures: just saints, crucifixion scenes and angels.  
And the Virgin Mary of course.  All art is religious and there is only one religion – 
Christianity.  All artistic endeavor is in the service of the church it seems. 
 
Nowadays the connection of creativity to Christianity tends not to produce quite 
such high levels of artistic achievement.  You may remember a recent scandal in-
volving a man called Ted Haggard, a conservative evangelical leader who was 
caught with his trousers down.  A British newspaper called The Guardian was 
covering this scandal and it commented rather sniffily on the art in Haggard’s 
church, saying that it looked like Heavy Metal album covers.  Yeah sure, said the 
journalist, the church in the Middle Ages may have been tyrannical, obsessed with 
wealth and with a pretty unhealthy attitude towards minorities, women and those 
of other religions, but at least it produced good art. 
 
Where else do we see Christian creativity manifest itself in the artistic field these 
days?  Take a look at the Christian fiction aisle in Barnes and Noble.  Perhaps the 
most famous example would be Left Behind.  And then there is a whole range of 
sequels – Left Behinder, Even Further Left Behind and more recently the Left 
Behind Christmas Special.  Well, okay I made a few of those up, but you get the 
idea. 
 
Then there’s the film I saw broadcast on Romanian television about the end-times 
in which the hero leading God’s chosen remnant was the President of, well a large 
and prosperous country just north of Central America, and the Anti-Christ was 
English.  When Christ comes again and the Anti-Christ’s plot is foiled he cries out 
in anguished tones and in a beautiful BBC accent “oh no.” 
 
Do I have an axe to grind?  Well, maybe.  But this is neither the time nor the 
place.  Rather than just looking at examples of Christian creativity that I find kind 
of cheesy, fun though that may be, I wanted us to look a little bit at the text we 
read from Genesis. 
 
You see the very first thing we find out about God is that He creates.  “In the be-
ginning God created” are the first words you see at the start of the Biblical record.  
God created everything, the stars, the planets, even the heavens and that every-
thing includes us – people, the human race, you and me. 
 
Not only does God create but He actually cares about His creation.  God looks 
back at what has been created and sees that it’s good.  So it matters whether 
what’s been created is good or not.  I don’t know about you, but I always hated 
that advice about how if you have time left at the end of an exam you should re-
view your answers.  My attitude was always: it’s done, we’re through, let’s get out 
of here.  Well, the analogy is a little stretched.  It’s not like God’s taking a test or 
anything.  But He takes time to look back at what He’s created and He sees that it 
is good.  Which means He cares.  He cares about the night and the day, about the 
water and the land, about the trees and flowers, the birds and the bees, and also 
the people – which is you and me again. 
 
And we learn another very interesting thing in the creation story which is that 
man and woman are “created in God’s image.”  Now I will leave others who are 
much better qualified, and there are a number of them here, to talk about what 
that means more exactly, but I think that it at least means something like this.  

There is something of the divine imprint in each one of us.  Every human being 
contains something that looks a little bit like God.  And that means that every hu-
man being contains something of the spirit or impulse of the Creator: we can and 
do create.  It’s not something that we learn, it’s something that is innate to us.  It’s 
part of the package. 
 
In some people this creative urge is a little more visible than it is in me.  I’m sure 
you all have your own favorite examples of creative people: Leonardo da Vinci … or 
Dan Brown – it’s hard to say which of the two is more imaginative.  Or you may 
think of classical composers, or rock stars.  Beethoven and Madonna are both crea-
tive in their different ways.  And since it’s Christmas we could hardly overlook  
Martha Stewart, could we?  How many ways can you think of to wrap a present?  
Well Martha can think of more. 
 
Jesus is also creative and some of His stories are even more memorable than Dan 
Brown’s.  Jesus looks at a man sowing seed and says “Just imagine that instead of 
seed that man is sowing the message about God’s Kingdom.  Think about what hap-
pens when that seed hits the ground.  Think about how soil, rock, pathway and 
thorns are images for what happens when people hear this message”.  Or Jesus sees 
a woman coming to draw water at a well and says “Do you know anything about 
living water?”  Or he sees a bush and says, “you know, the Kingdom of God is like a 
mustard seed that is really, really small, but when you put it in the ground out 
comes this really big shrub.” 
 
But if creativity is one of the marks of a Christian, of God being at work in some-
one’s life, one of the things that others can see in us and on seeing it, recognize in 
us something that points towards God, if all of that is true then how I do measure 
up?  I can’t paint to save my life, my musical skills amount to strumming Blowin in 
the Wind and Kum by yah on the guitar, and as for creative ways to wrap Christmas 
presents, with me you’re lucky if they’re wrapped at all.  Where is this mark of crea-
tivity in my life? 
 
Well, art is important.  Our lives would be much poorer without Leonardo da Vinci 
and Beethoven.  Or Dan Brown and Madonna, according to taste.  I don’t know 
about Martha Stewart, but maybe she has her place too.  We need art and artists to 
entertain us, to reflect on life’s mysteries for us in symbolic ways, to encourage us, 
to make us think.  And we need art that makes us think about our faith, even 
though much of what is in the market-place today may not be to my tastes. 
 
But we do have a tendency to put artists and creative people on a pedestal – above 
us somehow because of this ability to create.  I think that’s wrong. 
 
Claudia and I were in Venice for a few days earlier this year.  You should know that 
we do occasionally get a break from suffering for the Lord in Romania and on this 
occasion we had the chance to take Edwin to meet up with Grandma and Grandad.  
Anyway, in St Mark’s Cathedral in Venice there is this altarpiece called the Pala 
d’Oro.  Oro means gold, by the way, and that tells you much of what you need to 
know!  The Pala d’Oro was made in Constantinople in the 12th century and allegedly 
brought to Venice after the Sack of Constantinople in 1204.  That means the Vene-
tians stole it, in case you were wondering!  It is an incredible work of art featuring 
countless scenes from the life of St Mark as well as the odd archangel here and 
there.  And it’s encrusted with a gazillion jewels. 
 
The Pala d’Oro sits on a marble base which has 3 marble columns that hold up the 
altar itself.  I paid my 2 euros to go in to see this amazing artifact and when I got 
there, the first thing I saw was not the thing itself, but a child sitting on the marble 
base picking his nose.  Honestly.  It’s absolutely true.  He was completely unaware 
of what was going on around him, of the incredibly valuable, incredibly heavy and 
also to him incredibly boring piece of art that he was sat underneath.  He just sat 
there picking his nose. 
 
I admired the Pala d’Oro, I looked at it, studied it, thought about how much it must  

be worth.  I also thought about how mad the security people would be if they found 
the child sat on the marble base, but nobody seemed to care much. 
 
Then as I began to leave I started to think, I started to ask myself which of these 
two things tells us more about God’s Kingdom: this fantastic piece of Christian art-
work with gold and jewels or the child picking his nose.  Was God looking down 
thinking: Hey, kiddo get off my altarpiece, you’re dishonoring me?  Probably not if 
we take Jesus seriously when He says: “let the little children come to me.” 
 
So does that mean that art is not important?  Certainly not, otherwise Clau and I 
wouldn’t have bothered visiting Venice, or the National Gallery in Washington DC 
come to that.  But creativity does not just mean producing art and music and stuff 
like that.  Creativity comes in many shapes and forms. 
 
Take for example “thinking outside the box.”  Does that not imply some form of 
creativity?  Looking at a problem in a new way.  Trying to offer solutions that go 
beyond the normal boundaries established by history, tradition and “the way we do 
things around here.”  Surely there is creativity here. 
 
Or what about “added-value?”  That’s a business-term, but let me give you an ex-
ample to help define it.  It’s a negative example though.  In the early 1990’s some 
economic analysts found that Russian industry was subtracting value from raw  
materials.  In other words by the time your average Russian factory had taken raw 
materials and turned them into something, that something was worth less than 
what you would have got for selling the raw materials.  So a ball-bearing factory 
would have been better off selling steel than producing ball-bearings from it.  Add-
ing value simply means that you take some materials, do something with them and 
that the end result is worth more than both the materials and your time put to-
gether.  It’s an accountant’s word to describe human ingenuity – or creativity. 
 
Now these are metaphors and every metaphor has its limits.  In the age of the Pur-
pose-Driven church, we may like the sound of cute slogans like “adding value to 
Jesus,”  but theologically there are difficulties with that.  We need to be careful.  
What I’m saying is simply that creativity goes beyond art. 
 
One of my favorite theologians is a guy called Tom Peters.  Actually he’s not a theo-
logian at all, he’s a management guru, kind of a post-modern Lee Iacocca.  You can 
tell he’s not a theologian mainly because his books are readable, though that’s kind 
of unusual for a management guru too.  But anyway, one of the things Tom Peters 
gets excited about is the need for managers to empower their employees to make 
their own decisions, to be creative.  He points out that most managers tend to treat 
employees like they are irresponsible children who must have clear rules and set 
guidelines, when on the weekends these same employees do all kinds of stuff like 
running volunteer organizations, building boats, taking boy scouts to camp in the 
woods and a whole host of other things that require planning, organization and 
creativity. 
 
Some of our churches, though not this one I think, are a bit like those managers 
that Tom Peters criticizes.  Some pastors feel the need to keep control of everything 
– organizationally and doctrinally, because if you let people go off and do their own 
thing then who knows what might happen?  That’s why it seems in evangelical cir-
cles we need to tell people what the Bible says before we let them read it. 
 
The truth is that our churches need the creativity of all their people.  The truth is 
that if we are to do the work that God gives us to do, which basically is about loving 
God and loving others, then we need all kinds of creativity.  Not so much creative 
accountancy, though that may have its place too.  But we do need all kinds of crea-
tivity.  Because there’s a lot of hurt out there, and a lot of people who need loving 
and some of that love is pretty hard to do and it’s even harder to do without work-
ing together.  And working together is also hard to do. 
 
It took some creative thinking on the part of our church in Bucharest to get Project 
Ruth started.  It took some thinking outside the box to see Gypsies as people who  



Gwen Ware & College Park Church: 
Hope you are doing well during the holiday season.  We are thinking of you. 
 

Please pass along our word of thanks to your team for providing lunch on Saturday, 
November 10th.  Everything was wonderful and folks are still talking about the great 
meatloaf. 
 

Your support of the Habitat ministry is sincerely appreciated.  Thanks for all you do! 
 

Lynn Wells, Volunteer Coordinator 
                                                                  Habitat for Humanity 

 

Dear College Park Friends, 
When I landed in Greensboro over nineteen years ago, I expected to stay one year, 
maybe two.  Not surprisingly, it’s been hard to leave! You’ve been a wonderful church 
family and Greensboro has been a great home.  Yet, as many of you know, we’ve been 
ready for a change for some time now.  As we go, we can only say “thank you” again 
and again for all you’ve done for us and for what you’ve meant to us.  No doubt, 
you’ve not seen the last of us.  We’ll be visiting sometime soon and hope to visit many 
times after.  As well, we hope to hear from you. 
 
 With heartfelt gratitude, 
 Scott & Janette Wright 
 3530 Canaan Church Road 
 P. O. Box 237 
 Brodnax, VA 23920 
 
Dear Friends at College Park, 
We appreciate your support this past year in bringing the good news to the world. 

Tammy & Ralph Stocks 
  

Thank you 

Meaning of Christmas 
One of my favorite things about Christmas is the music.  I always eagerly anticipate 
preparing Christmas music, and the opportunity to re-examine the wealth of carols.  
Those familiar carols seem to elicit a special response for me – maybe for most of us.  
They carry us on a journey through hundreds of special Christmas memories.     
 
Wonderful ancient melodies seem to come to life as the lyrics play in our heads--
reminding us of the story of Jesus’ birth, God’s plan.  Perhaps that is where I find my 
“comfort and joy” in the holiday season, being reminded of God’s plan for Mary and 
Joseph.  Surely God has a plan for us too.  That brings me hope and peace.  What 
better Christmas gifts could we ask for?     
 
Just this past weekend, I heard my niece excitedly asking the phrase we’ve all uttered 
and tossed back and forth countless times – “What did you get me for Christmas???”  
As I’d already begun reflecting on Christmas at Michael’s request, her question ech-
oed in my head with perhaps a more “grown up” twist.  “What did you get me for 
Christmas, God?”   
 
Like many children on Christmas morning, we find ourselves surrounded by more of 
God’s gifts than we can fathom or possibly “play with”.   Favorite gifts come to the 
forefront of our attention.  Others get put away and perhaps much later we’ll discover 
them again with a new perspective, ready to enjoy those gifts.  Sometimes we just 
need a reminder that the gift is there and waiting for us.    
 
Enjoy the music all around you this season and let it remind you of God’s gifts to you.  
Wishing you hope and peace among them. 

 David Soyars 
 

Welcome New Members 
Ed and Wendy Smithey joined College Park on October.  They are both Greensboro 
natives, met at Page High School, dated, and married 10 years later at  
College  Park in 1989! They celebrated their 18th anniversary in November. After 
reading the College Park history, Wendy realized that a relative, G.A. Bailey, was a 
charter member of the church (so they're suppose to be here)! 
  
After hearing and feeling a need to be closer to God, an internet search brought them 
to College Park. Their first Sunday at CP was a really new adventure, much different 
from past experiences! The second week, after they realized more about the order of 
service (the first week they didn't have a bulletin until about halfway through!), they 
could really evaluate the service and thought it was wonderful. 
  
Some of the things they like best at College Park: When they walked in the door for 
the first time, they felt like family, being treated in a warm and friendly manner. An-
other thing they appreciate is that there is a wide age range for a church with the 
openness College Park offers. And when Wendy volunteered to cook for Habitat re-
cently, she went into the kitchen with Phyllis Calvert and Ida Grace Roberts and felt 
like she was an old friend! 
  
Ed is a Greensboro firefighter who likes golf an is a self-professed computer geek in 
his spare time. Wendy is the office manager for Dr. Paul Shelor, a local dentist and, 
in her spare time, she is an e-bay enthusiast! They have two Australian Shepherds: 
Harry and Ginny. 
  
We are delighted that Ed and Wendy found College Park! 
  
Contact information: 
  
3705 Hobbs Road 
Greensboro, NC 27410 
Telephone No. 288-0369 
esmithey@yahoo.com 
wbsebay@yahoo.com 

Hey! What’s for dinner?!?!?!? 
CPC Wednesday Night Fellowship 

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! 

could be part of our church: to see Gypsy kids as maybe wanting to come along to  
Sunday School, or wanting to learn to read and write.  Many Romanians, and  
Romanian churches still haven’t got to that point.  It takes creativity, a creativity 
I’m still searching for, to find a way to improve our relationship with the parents of 
Ruth School children, parents who seem to be so utterly uninterested in their own 
kids’ education.  It takes imagination to see that things can be different from how 
they currently are. 
 
The hardest thing to create, as far as I can see, is community.  A real Christian com-
munity where, in Christ there is neither Greek nor Jew, slave nor free, male nor 
female, as the apostle Paul says.  That’s a pretty tall order.  Even today it’s still hard 
to create Christian communities here and in Romania where not all the faces are 
the same color.  It’s hard and it’s risky.  There are lots of things that can go wrong.  
It’s much safer to remain where you are, to stay with the tried and tested, even if 
you’re not really happy with things as they are. 
 
But you can say that God took a risk when He created.  Particularly when He cre-
ated beings with freewill.  You know – a man, a woman, forbidden fruit.  What 
could possibly go wrong?  And nonetheless God did create.  And we are created in 
His image – people who are called to be creative as we seek to follow Christ in the 
many and varied circumstances of our lives. 
 
Creativity and risk-taking.  It’s a bit of a challenge: not necessarily the words of 
comfort you may be looking to hear on a Sunday morning after a busy week.  It is a 
challenge, but it doesn’t need to be a burden.  Another one of my favorite theologi-
ans is Mike Yaconelli.  He really is or was a theologian even though his books are 
readable.  Mike Yaconelli said that as Christians we should carry with us a perma-
nent sense of mischief, a twinkle in the eye that says “here comes trouble.”  He’s not 
talking about the phony zaniness of some radio talk show hosts, or reality TV par-
ticipants.  He’s talking about something real, something that is connected to the 
fruit of the Spirit which is called joy: a you don’t know what’s going to happen next 
kind of Christianity.  That is creativity, and it’s fun, though it’s also quite serious as 
well in a way. 
 
Now I’ve been around this church for two months now and I’ve seen a few things.  
I’ve seen plenty of twinkling eyes and detected a lot of people with a sense of mis-
chief.  And that’s great.  And I know this may sound kind of corny, but from what I 
see you have created and are continuing to create together a community which  
welcomes a rich variety of people and which communicates the love of God.  This is 
creativity in action.  All I can say is stick at it.  And thank you.  Thank you for letting 
us be a part of that community for this time that we’ve been together.  It’s been a lot 
of fun, but also kind of holy and I like that.  

1/2/2008 
Chili 
Veggie Chili 
Salad & Cornbread, Key Lime Pie 
 

 1/9/2008 
Pineapple Glazed Pork 
Roasted Zucchini & Rice 
Mandarin Orange Cake 
 

 1/16/2008 
Honey & Spice Glazed Chicken  
Salad, Rice w/ Veggie mixture 
Pineapple Upside Down Cake 

 1/23/2008 
East Coast Chicken Cobbler 
Chicken Tenders (Kids) & Salad 
Lemon Meringue Pie 

 

 1/30/2008 
Pork Chops w/ Mustard Cream Sauce 
Mandarin Salad, Yams 
Pound Cake 

The 14th Annual Male Bake-Off is Feb. 3rd 
Immediately following worship on Sunday, February 3, everyone is invited to a  
simple lunch of soup and sandwiches in the Fellowship Hall.  Afterwards, we’ll  
sample all the male bake-off entries. 
  

Rules for entry are: 
 Any male 5 years old or older can enter (non-members are welcome). 
 The entries should be ready for judging by 12 noon on Sunday,  
 February 3. 
 Men entering the contest may receive no help from any woman. Boys may 
  receive some help from brothers, fathers, or other male figures. 
 All entries should be a dessert of some variety. No jalapeno sawdust cakes, Matt. 
 Men may use a boxed cake mix, but should not cheat.. (Cheating would be  
 buying an already-made cake.) 
 Awards will be given for Best in Show, Judges award, Most Creative, Best  
 Looking (dessert, not the baker), Best Tasting, Best Chocolate, Best Non-
 Chocolate, Super Bowl Award, Muy Macho, Best First-Time Entry, Best Veteran, 
 Weirdness Cup, Fruit Frenzy, Best Pie, Poison Control Alert, and People’s Choice 
 (1st, 2nd and 3rd place). 
 There are three overall divisions: Boys (ages 5-11), Young Men (12-18), Men’s  
 (19 & older). 
 Each entry costs $5 to pay for the snappy awards. 
 As always, three impartial judges will judge all desserts. 
      Bribes are appreciated. 



900 Miles to Christmas  
Since Friday is the Muslim day of rest and prayer the government decided that 
Sunday was a wasted day. So our new weekend here is now Friday and Saturday. 
It's different being in a place that you are the absolute religious minority. Time to 
get out of town especially for Christmas week. 
 
The first two hundred miles were paved roads followed by three hundred more of 
desert, dirt, and black, blue or brown rocks (from fist to football size). The rock 
part must be driven at ten miles an hour to avoid blow outs, the dirt part is a 
washboard that you have to drive fast to avoid your car being shaken apart 
and the desert is smooth but treacherous with big rocks and soft dunes . We only 
got stuck in the sand one time when Taleb the driver said he knew a shortcut that 
would shave off twenty kilometers. Five hours later after crawling over miles of 
rocks and then getting stuck in sand we were ready to hang him from a tree, but 
with a rock and a jack he got us out. We were following a set of tire tracks all of 
this time and I was convinced that we were going to come across a car with sev-
eral skeletons bleached by the desert sun. 
 
The first stop was the oasis of Terjit, which is a narrow canyon filled with date 
palms. As you walk into the oasis the temperature drops at least twenty degrees 
and  the sight of a ground fed stream running the length of the canyon was quite 
refreshing. We slept in a Mauritanian tent with mats and a straw pillow filled with 
straw. When I moved the mat a scorpion ran out from under it, and in the spirit of 
the season I pummeled it into the sand with my boot. 
 
Dinner was served on the floor ( Arab style ) in two large bowls. One bowl was 
filled with couscous and some black things ( it was dark, we think they were rai-
sins and they weren't moving ) and  the other bowl was potatoes and an unidenti-
fiable meat source I think chicken. As we were eating several bats flew into the 
tent looking for insects or the black things in the couscous and since the tent was 
open they regaled us with flying visits for the remainder of the night I know be-
cause I was awake watching them. 

Several more hours of dirt washboard road took us to the ancient caravan town of 
Chinguetti. The town was built in 1066 and many of the rock and mud buildings 
are still occupied. The Peace Corps volunteers assigned there led us to the Au-
berge de La Vieile Ville ( the hotel of the old town ) which was very nice with de-
cent amenities and no bugs. The auberge had a young Moroccan chef named Is-
dean who dazzled us with eggplant and carrot appetizers in sauce, cold cucumber, 
orange and mango soup, and camel and green beans all extremely delicious.  In 
the morning their kitchen ran out of gas and the young chef ran down the street 
and whipped up a "light as a feather" pound cake with dried fruit, then ran it back 
to us still hot. 
  
The next morning we were going on a camel trek and I put on my short blue 
hawli. (I wanted to be "in style").  The chef, Isdeen, and the auberge owner, 
Khalile, laughed at me and said it was a "petit hawli".  Isdean brings out a 
"Lawrence of Arabia-signature-series-hawli"  and I wore it all day.  It was a three 
hour trip but forty-five minutes out from the oasis of Legueilla it is necessary to 
get off the camel and walk because the dunes are too steep and the camels are 
loaded with us all of our gear.  It was a little embarrassing when it was time to get 
off the beast.  I had trouble getting my "ample derriere" out of the saddle and the 
younger camel driver just picked me up like I was a child and set me down.  I did 
better the next time. 
  
When we arrived at the oasis we were given bowls of bitter nuts and dates and, of 
course, Mauritanian sweet mint tea.  The camel driver also made an afternoon 
snack called "hops", which is bread baked in the sand with hot coals on top.  It has 
a hard crust, the inside is doughy, tasteless, and sandy.  I told the camel driver not 

Club Jesus 
Several weeks ago, Club Jesus gathered around a table in the youth room, tore open 
packages of basic tube socks, and turned them into “Affirmation Stockings.”  I con-
fess the idea is not mine.  It is a tradition I picked up during my stay in Alabama.  
The youth would decorate tube socks, hang them on a bulletin board, and through-
out several weeks collect notes of love and encouragement from folks within the 
church family.   
 
It might sound strange or even corny.  But I gotta tell you, it is through writing 
some of these notes that I really connected with some of the harder to reach kids.  
Connections grew deeper with others.  And there is something powerful about tak-
ing the time to write a word of appreciation to a teenager in the church.  It doesn't 
have to be for an Affirmation Stocking.  It doesn't have to be for Christmas.  It 
could be just because.   
 
And what makes it really cool is that sometimes, though it catches me by surprise, 
I am encouraged by a youth.  He/she might not even realize it, but they do encour-
age me.  I get so wrapped up in thinking I need to constantly shepherd and contain, 
that I fail to remember that each one of these kids bears the very same image of 
God and the ability to lead, pastor, minister to ME.  And they do.  They really do. 
 
College Park's youth, though rambunctious and often loud, really are ministers in 
their own right.  They do encourage me.  I don't look for it.  I don't even expect it.  
But when one of them looks me in the eye and says “Hey, thanks.”... I am immedi-
ately jolted back into reality.  I pause and stop and think for just a moment.  And I 
remember God's words saying to not let anyone look down on others because of 
their youth.  Jesus says let the little children come to me... it's true.  But it was  
Jesus the teenager who taught the Rabbi's, who spoke words of wisdom to his  
elders. 
 
Whether it's tube socks, lunch, or a simple look in the eye, these kids are worthy of 
affirmation.  I am excited to be a part of their lives, and I am grateful that we are all 
part of such a wonderful and encouraging church family.   

Rachel 

Club Jesus Hits the Slopes—Jan. 25-27 
Do you like to ski?  How about snow board?  Do you enjoy the ridiculous hilarity 
that comes with snow tubing?  Then you'll want to come to this! 
 
Club Jesus will be taking a trip to Boone, NC for wintry fun during the last weekend 
in January.  The plan is to meet up in the parking lot here, pack, load up and get on 
the road by 5:30 pm, and return on Sunday afternoon at around 3:30-4:00 pm.  
However, there is limited space available, so be sure to sign up on the Youth Ski 
Trip sheet located outside of Rachel's office.  Include your $35 deposit at the time 
of sign up which will go towards the total cost of the trip.  Deposits can be turned 
into the Church office, or to Rachel.   
 
For any questions or concerns please see Rachel.  Otherwise, sign up soon!! 

Youth Supper Sign-Up Sheet 
Many thanks to all of those who provided food for Club Jesus this year!  As the new 
year is fast approaching, a new sign up sheet is located on the bulletin board just out-
side my office. 

to quit his day job to become a baker (luckily, he only spoke Hassiniya). 
  
So instead of a tent we opted for an elevated mat under the palm trees.  The young 
boy who managed the camp went back to his straw hut village a short distance from 
our camp and the camel driver went to take care of his camels and we were the only 
two people in the oasis.  Between listening to the camels and goats crying and the 
night creatures crawling under our beds, and the incredible drop in temperature it 
was a long night, but the stars were pretty and you can see them all. 
 
After returning to Chinguetti the next day we took hot showers enjoyed another Mo-
roccan meal and prepared for Tabaski, the next day. 
 
Tabaski is the Muslim holiday which commemorates when Abraham was asked by 
God to sacrifice his son as an act of obedience.  Just before the act, God provides a 
sacrificial lamb.  Christians believe the son was Sarai's son, Isaac, offered up and 
Muslims believe it was Haggar's son, Ishmael.  The holiday is celebrated by slitting 
the throat of a sheep in front of the family and then sitting down to dinner.  On this 
holiday we were in the middle of the dessert short-cut and we stopped at a tent in the 
middle of nowhere.  Taleb got out and greeted Mohamed Lemine Boukheir who in-
vited us to celebrate Tabaski dinner.  First water is brought out to wash your hands.  
Then a plate of dates.  Desert dates are different from the ones bought at Harris Tee-
ter, just a natural sweetness no added sugar.  Then his daughters served sweet tea 
(Mauritanian tradition dictates three small glasses of very sweet mint tea).  The 
daughters then brought out a plate of bread and sheep covered with flies.  I turned to 
Sarah and acknowledged I would probably be getting very sick from this meal.  I 
waved the flies of and dug in, only with the right hand, of course.  Mohamed was cut-
ting meat off the bone and placing it in front of us.  I found that I could eat bread and 
get through just about anything, including the sheep's stomach which was a little 
chewy.  The man was very kind and gave us several photos of himself and asked to be 
photographed.  I had bought a knife from a street vendor in NKC and offered this as 
a gift for his generosity and he seemed pleased.  We passed through a few more 
towns including Azougi and Oudane both founded by the Berbers in the 11th cen-
tury.  After picking up a few souvenirs and several kilos of dates we headed home. 
  
It seems odd to celebrate Christmas in such a place.  Outside of our home there are 
no colored lights or wreaths, or Santas.  And certainly not a peppermint mocha from 
Starbucks.  Luckily, there is still Christmas.  No matter where we go it will always be 
our tradition, for with it comes memories and images that will always be in our 
hearts. 
  
So to all of our dear friends, we wish you the best of Christmas.   
 
Peace to you all, 
  

Love, 
Roland 



Number 145                                            January 2008 

 

E
v

e
r

y
 M

e
m

b
e

r
 a

 M
in

is
te

r
 

L
in

 B
u

n
ce, W

ak
e F

o
rest In

tern
 

P
h

y
llis C

a
lv

ert, T
rea

su
rer 

C
in

d
y

 D
illo

n
, M

in
ister o

f S
m

a
ll G

ro
u

p
s 

J
erem

y
 F

o
x

, W
ak

e F
o

rest In
tern

 
R

y
d

ell H
a

rriso
n

, M
in

ister o
f M

u
sic &

 W
o

rsh
ip

 
P

a
tsy

 K
en

d
a

ll, D
ea

co
n

 C
h

a
ir  

R
a

ch
el L

u
ck

, A
sso

cia
te M

in
ister  

G
eo

rg
ia

 M
u

rra
y

, O
ffice &

 M
ed

ia
 M

a
n

a
g

er 
H

elen
 M

o
reh

ea
d

, S
ex

to
n

 
D

a
v

id
 S

o
y

a
rs, O

rg
a

n
ist 

K
ev

in
 &

 L
isa

 S
h

o
rtt, N

ew
 H

o
m

e B
a

p
tism

a
l P

o
o

l O
w

n
ers 

R
a

lp
h

 &
 T

am
m

y
 S

to
ck

s, M
issio

n
a

ries 
M

ich
a

el S
. U

sey
, P

a
sto

r 
 w

w
w

.co
lleg

ep
a

rk
ch

u
rch

.co
m

 
                       cp

b
cg

b
o

@
b

ellso
u

th
.n

et 
 

 P
ro

g
ressiv

e -  D
iv

erse  -  E
cu

m
en

ica
l 

C
o

lle
g

e
 P

a
r

k
  

 
N

o
n

-P
r

o
fit O

r
g

a
n

iz
a

tio
n

                                
A

n
 A

m
e

r
ic

a
n

 B
a

p
tis

t C
h

u
r

c
h                  

U
.S

. P
O

S
T

A
G

E
 P

A
ID

                                  
16

0
1 W

a
lk

e
r

 A
v

e
n

u
e 

P
e

r
m

it 2
4

5
 

G
r

e
e

n
s

b
o

r
o

, N
C

 2
7

4
0

3 
G

r
e

e
n

sb
o

r
o

, N
C

 
          C

h
a

n
g

e
 S

e
r

v
ic

e
 R

e
q

u
e

s
te

d
 

  

P
u

b
lis

h
e

d
 m

o
n

th
ly

 b
y

 C
o

lle
g

e
 P

a
r

k
 C

h
u

r
c

h
                                              O

u
r

 C
o

m
m

u
n

io
n

 b
r

e
a

d
 is

 g
r

a
c

io
u

s
ly

 d
o

n
a

te
d

  

B
u

lk
 r

a
te

 p
a

id
 a

t G
r

e
e

n
s

b
o

r
o

, N
C

  2
7

4
0

7
                                                    b

y
 G

r
e

a
t H

a
r

v
e

s
t in

 F
r

ie
n

d
ly

 C
e

n
te

r. 

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

_
_

 
  

     16
0

1 W
a

lk
er A

v
en

u
e, G

reen
sb

o
ro

, N
o

rth
 C

a
ro

lin
a

 2
7

4
0

3
-2

3
18

 
 

C
h

u
rch

 T
elep

h
o

n
e:  3

3
6

-2
7

3
-17

7
9

; F
a

x
: 2

7
3

-9
6

3
7 

w
w

w
.co

lleg
ep

a
rk

ch
u

rch
.co

m
        cp

b
cg

b
o

@
b

ellso
u

th
.n

et 
 

A
llia

n
ce o

f B
a

p
tists - A

m
erica

n
 B

ap
tist C

h
u

rch
es - C

o
o

p
era

tive B
a

p
tist F

ello
w

sh
ip

 
      

 
 

 
                  

  

 

Winter Wednesday Schedule 
Beginning 1/2/2008 

 

 5:30 pm Dinner 
 
  Preschool: (ages 2-5) 
 6:30-7:00 pm Angel Choir (ages 2-3), Room 106 
 7:00-7:40 pm Angel Choir (ages 4-5), Room 106 
 

 * Childcare provided in Preschool 
    Room 104 

 
  Children: (gr. 1-5) 
 6:00-6:45 pm Tone Chimes (gr. 3-5), Room 105 
 6:45 -7:40 pm Children’s Choir (Grades 1-5)  

 
  Adult & Youth: 
 6:00-8:00 pm Youth Room is open for home 
   work, hanging out and coming to 
   Jesus 
 6:25 pm Prayer & Announcements 
 6:40pm Adult (and Youth) Activities 

 * Adult Handbells (Sanctuary)  
  * Drumming led by Jyohni Burchett 
   (Chapel) 

                       *  Yoga led by Sheila  
    (FellowshipHall)  
                       *  Emergency Preparation led by 
   Ed Smithey & Tammy Shaney 

 7:45-9:00 pm Adult Choir (Choir Room,  
  3rd Floor) 
 

             * Childcare is provided in room  
      104 from 6:15—8 p.m. 
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New Baptist Covenant 
 

Baptists will be gathering at the  
Georgia World Congress Center in Atlanta  

January 30-February 1 
 

This gathering is to affirm a New Baptist Covenant to: 
 
 Create an authentic and prophetic Baptist voice for these complex times,  
 Emphasize traditional Baptist values, including sharing the gospel of  
 Jesus Christ and its implications for public and private morality, and  
 Promote peace with justice, feed the hungry, clothe the naked, shelter the 

homeless, care for the sick and marginalized, welcome the strangers among 
us, and promote religious liberty and respect for religious diversity.  

 
The theme of the meeting, Covenant to Pray,  comes directly out of the pivotal 
words of Jesus as he is invited to read the Scripture in his home town synagogue. 
He could have chosen any text, but he chose Isaiah 61:1-2. He had come to the 
certain conviction that God had called him to be the messiah spoken of in Isaiah. 
So he reads:  
 
 “The Spirit of the Sovereign Lord is on me, because the Lord has anointed 
 me to preach good news to the poor. He has sent me to bind up the broken
 hearted, to proclaim freedom for the captives and release from darkness for 
 the prisoners, to proclaim the year of the Lord’s favor….”  
 
After rolling up the scroll, he looked at them and said,  
 
 “Today this scripture is fulfilled in your hearing.” Luke 4:21.  
 
The New Baptist Covenant is an informal alliance of more than 30 racially, geo-
graphically, and theologically diverse Baptist organizations from throughout 
North America that claim more than 20 million members.  Representatives of 
these Baptist organizations have reaffirmed traditional Baptist values, including 
sharing the gospel of Jesus Christ and its implications for public and private mo-
rality, as well as their obligations as Christians: 
 
  to fulfill the biblical mandate to promote peace with justice, 

 to feed the hungry, clothe the naked, shelter the homeless,  
 care for the sick and the marginalized,  
 and promote religious liberty and respect for religious diversity. 
 
Additional information can be obtained by visiting the web site: 
www.newbaptistcovenant.org or by calling 678-547-6455. 


