Michael’s 50th Birthday

I'm sure most of you were aware last Sunday of what happened...you couldn’t
miss it....it was all over TV, newspapers...last Sunday was the 50th running of the

(erase and rewrite).

Lordy, Lordy, it’s been 10 years since Michael was forty
And, woo-whoo, he’s still here! (Robert claps and yells)

When Michael first arrived in Greensboro, we had the pleasure of having him stay
at our house for a few months (Robert whispers...) you mean it was only a week?!
It was a great opportunity to get to know our new young pastor. It was like having
a son with us and, if you don’t believe it, you should have seen his room! Toward
the end of the week, Ann and Nathan joined him, and Ann straightened every-
thing out before they left!

I've never been to a Tuesday morning breakfast with him at Tex and Shirley’s, and
that’s okay, but I have shared a meal with him in Rosie’s Café in Hungary. I, like
many of you, have been in the congregation for most of his excellent, insightful,
and moving sermons, but we were in a small village in Hungary one Sunday and
witnessed him preaching to Hungarian Baptists. That picture will stay in my
mind forever.

Michael’s knowledge (which still intimidates me), his belief in doing what’s right,
even when it flies in the face of convention (and gets you lots of television and
newspaper coverage), his honesty, his creativity, his leadership, his ability to
listen, his ability to deal with conflict, and his way off-base sense of humor are the
qualities which make him the unequalled pastor he is.

His and Ann’s ability to parent three beautiful children and be real through the
process is amazing. What role models for other parents.

His care, counsel, wisdom, and way off-base sense of humor (have I already said
that???) make him the great friend he is to Robert and me. Because of Michael, I
have grown tremendously in my faith, in my ability to see the world more clearly,
in my ability to acknowledge the wild, crazy, uncontainable, amazing God we wor-
ship.

Michael, be proud of what your life looks like at 50. You've lived it well, my
friend. And you are truly unequalled!
Janice Kirkman

Eleven years and counting and we still kinda like each other, though we both
agree that it is way better now that I am not working with, for him. Way less
frustration, and more fun. I mean how many times can one veto Thai food in a
gas station; beg for the bulletin information only to have him change it 6 times.
How loudly can one yell and curse about the tardiness of the collage article. or
some other outrageous idea, makes you wonder what goes on in that head of his
though I am sure now with age that brain is going to slow down unless he takes
his Genital regularly.

Seriously, we supported each other through school, our kids celebrated birthdays
and Halloweens together; but he was my friend even when I did not attend
College Park for worship; and when I needed a place to go, he welcomed and
encouraged me with no pressure. I treasure our friendship, the way you think,
talk, yell, and are passionate about caring for others Dude, you da man —oh wait —
you da old man

Kathy Kirshner

Imagine a small 100 year old Baptist church in the middle of the Bible belt. Now
picture the pastor of this quaint church. Most people probably wouldn’t conjure up a
fifty year-old A.C./D.C. listening, comic book reading, soccer coaching, Querntin
Tarrantino fan. Like so many aspects of our life here at College Park, Michael Usey
shatters typical expectations. You are as likely to see him reading a book about
Dietrich Bonhoeffer as you would about Volverine or Batman.

He took his former youth group to see “Texas Chainsaw Massacre” but now watches
most scary movies through the cracks of his fingers with his knees pulled up in a
semi-fetal position.

He takes his job and ministry very seriously, but not so much himself. When Fred
Phelps church, Westboro Baptist, picketed in front of the Southern Baptist Conven-
tion, Usey smiled and posed for a picture in front of an angry protestor holding a sign
that read “Your Pastor is a Whore.”

He may show up ten minutes late to a movie or lunch date, but will send dozens of
notes, postcards, and packages of books in a week. It is unclear if this is a sign of
compassion, or just an attempt to make space in his office for a few more books.

He is very quick to laugh loudly and uncontrollably. When Katie and Jason Hensley
went to see “Borat,” they knew Michael was in the theatre, not because they saw him
before the show, but because they heard his distinct cackle from the other side of the
theater throughout the movie.

He is comfortable playing on the floor with our toddlers, leading frank discussions
about sex with our youth, and engaging lively, debate with the Adult 3 Sunday school
class of which he will soon be a regular member.

He is an advocate for radical truth telling, but keeps an unofficial list of words said
for the first time from a pulpit on a Sunday morning. Some examples: “Womb
Fluid,” “Fricking,” and “Orgasm.”

He has studied the Bible and the history of the church for most of his life, but will tell
you that most of what he believes about God is still a holy mystery. Instead of being
frustrated by the questions and tests of faith, he delights in them.

Happy Birthday Michael! Thank you for graciously sharing your family, your intel-
lect, your ministry, and your life with the congregation here at College Park Church.
Matt Cravey

Michael Usey is one of a kind. There are few people from whom I have learned as
much in my life as I have from Michael:

His creativity is limitless: (if I had a nickel for every time I heard the words, "What if
we...?")

His gifts for pastoral care are matched by very few I know: (I think Ilearned as much
from being with him at hospitals and with people in grief as I did anywhere).

His intelligence is so enormous it's frightening at times: (Is there a book he has read
that he doesn't remember thoroughly? Is there actually a book he hasn't read?)

His encouragement for me continually to try new things has literally shaped who I
am as a minister: (A conversation from my first year at College Park when a young
couple came to be married,but Michael would be out of town.) Michael: "This would
be a great first wedding for you to do." Dorisanne: "You know, we leave on the mis-
sion trip the next day, I'm feeling pretty swamped, etc. I don't really think so."
Michael: "This would be a great first wedding for you to do." (And it was.)

His teaching skills inspire others to want to learn. (Tuesday night Bible stud-
ies still hold lots of fond memories for engaging discussion).

His ability to connect with people: (few people I know quote Augustine and
Janis Joplin with the ease and lack of pretense that Michael does. In the same
sermon.)

His humor brightened many less than bright days: (I still miss laughing with
Michael. And few men would be manly enough to keep their bathroom pink
for...is it still pink?).

His gift giving ability is, well, this one is a bit of a draw: (I have some incredi-
ble books from Michael, and then there are the three swords we received in
the mail not long after Adam was born... He loves them by the way.)

So...perfect? Not exactly. Some of those great ideas had somewhat lousy tim-
ing. (e.g. "Do you want to change how we do communion this time?" asked on
the way into the worship service),

I'm not sure how much trouble I would have gotten in if we'd actually used
the "Jason masks" from the movie Halloween Michael gave me at camp my
first year. As for other camp games he initiated, we'll leave those
unmentioned.

On the other hand, when some of the girls took a stab (literally) at piercing
their own ears or I caught someone way out of bounds for something, I knew
Michael was the one to help work through the conversation to follow...

I really could go on and on. It's difficult to sum up my gratitude and love for
Michael and his family and for the love my family and I have received from
them. Happy 50th Michael! Here's to at least a good Kum Ba Yah more.

Dorisanne Cooper

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

3/5/2008
Pork Stir Fry

Basmati Rice
Lemon Poppy Seed Cake

3/12/2008
Orange Chicken

Broccoli Penne
Brownies

Baked Ham
Potato Salad & Jell-O Salad
Green Bean Casserole, Rolls
Strawberries & Ice Cream

3/26/2008
Easter Holiday

I 19/2008

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

I meal.

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



Thank you

Dear College Park:
I would like to thank everyone for the prayers and support you have given me over
the last year. The month of February 2007 in the hospital was really rough and the
recovery has been slow but very steady. I know your prayers were heard, I sure felt
them. There are not words to express how much you all mean to me. Thank you so
very much for your prayers, time, and love.

Jessi Mathews-Rush

What [ learned from 10 days in the hospital

I was not in control, neither were the doctors, God as! Miracles still happen. I got a
big one! (My heart went back into rhythm on its own.) A supposedly simple proce-
dure can turn out to be complicated (and did). Prayers pulled me through. Thank
you! Thanks be to God!

You can celebrate your birthday in the hospital. (I did. Thanks for your many
cards.) Visitors are less when you can’t be found. (That’s okay. I didn’t feel like
entertaining.) Hospital food (all) tastes and smells the same and the appetite goes
fast (mind did). But, Yum Yum shakes are still delicious (Thanks Michael!)

Aids/tech’s don’t always want to help. (I hate 2 hour waits.) I observed that certain

duties bring refusals and complaints. (Unbelievable, but true.) Some people proba-
bly in the wrong profession. However, the majority (nurses, etc.) were very helpful,
kind and nurturing. (Thanks!)

When you're down, those pesky little things keep popping up like: phlebitis, heel
blisters, rashes, etc. (I think they all found me.) You do things you don’t remember
(like removing your oxygen mask in the middle of the night. After the beeping
stops, the straps get tighter. My family was so helpful and supportive, there when I
needed them. (Thank you.) What a caregiver and partner God gave me! I am so
lucky. Ineeded him at 4 a.m. in the morning. He came to the hospital. (I know! I
know! - but that was only once, okay?)

My church family, friends and neighbors have been so responsive. (Thanks so
much.) Food of all kinds and complete meals, flowers, visits, cards galore and calls.
Delicious, beautiful, numerous, generous, kind, and so very much appreciated.
Thanks to everyone, for everything. Ilove you all.
Betty Withers
(1/15—1/24/08 Hospital)

P.S.: Not interested in a return trip for more education!

I am finally beginning to feel a little better each day. If this continues, I hope to be
back at church worshiping with my church family real soon.

New Address
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Greg Woodward has just been appointed Chief of Staff for the 1st Marine Logistics
Group (Rear) at Camp Pendleton, CA. He will assume this position until March 'o09
as it stands now. We can't really explain what he does, but just know he's the #2
man over about 8000 Marines at the base. (The base consists of a Commander for
the whole base, and then a CO (Commander) and an XO (Chief of Staff) for each of
the 5 divisions on base) He's promised us that he won't be deploying (Iraq,
Afghanistan), however there's always a chance. We hope not though! Paige will be
moving there soon. His mailing address is:

Col Greg Woodward

Chief of Staff, 1st MLG (Rear)
16th & F, Bldg. 1491

Camp Pendleton, CA 92055-5606
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March 2008

The month with two holidays!

March
8

9
16

20
23

June

11-14
22—28

July
20-26

(St . Patrickods

Annual Church-Wide Spring Cleaning 9—1 PM
Jazmin Allen-Gregory’s baby shower
following worship
Passion Sunday
Children’s Egg Hunt following worship
Tenebrae Service
Easter
Bring flowers for flowering cross.

Boston or Bust Fundraiser
Holly Holmon of the Baptist Joint
Committee Speaks

Youth Sunday

Charlie Johnson of Mercer
Divinity School Preaches

Summer Frisbee Starts

Passport Kids
Camp Dixie, Fayetteville, NC
Montreat

Passport Youth—Wenham, MA



