Volume 102

Number 3

July/August 2006

"The River's changed so much since last year when we came up, that we hit dry ground twice getting here. That last bar really surprised me.
That wasn't there at all last year."
- Buck, reflecting on his late July boat trip up the Yukon.

Riverthoughts, a sometime allegory
Sitting on the North bank of the Yukon on this late July afternoon, I am watching sunlight shimmering on the flowing River.
Upriver wind. Storm clouds gathering over the Downriver hills, the distant timber, maybe the Stevens Village Fish Camps.
Look out down there, Robert and friends.
I am also watching the bar out there in the River.
Once upon a time it really was a sandbar, a smear of Riversand showing in low water and marked by unmoving driftwood in
high. But now it's become a full-blown island - green with willows and brush that trap more unsuspecting driftwood floating by
on the edge of the current. Once upon a time folks would take their dogs over there to run free across the bare sand. Now the
dogs would disappear from sight.
Things certainly do change.
Rivers are changing all of the Time.
Riverfolk talk about the differences between the Tanana and Yukon Rivers. The Tanana is seen as more dangerous. There's
more silt in the Tanana; and it moves faster than the Yukon. And, they say, the Tanana can change overnight. The Yukon moves
at a more leisurely place; and the change is slower.
But change it does. Current eating away at that bank there; forming that bar down there. Slowly, slowly over the Time, but
changing, creating. The bank gives in to the current, submits, empties itself; and is re-formed there as the growing bar.
Resurrection. Nothing is ever lost. It always balances out. River always flowing.
Folks that know what they're doing on the River know how to "read" the River when they're out on it - watching
constantly. Paying attention. Tracking the shape of ripples and waves there, and watching the current's flow. Judging what they
are seeing and hearing by a lifetime's experience and memories. Fail to pay attention or read the water correctly and everyone
can end up suddenly stopped cold. Stranded high and dry and disgusted. A jarring awakening. Going no place while the current
flows irrevocably by over there.
We live and travel on another River also, a River of Spirit - flowing unseen through all of our lives and all of Creation. If
travel on the Yukon or Tanana requires paying constant attention; so too on this River. Watching. Listening. Avoiding the
hidden dangers or sudden jolts. And if sometimes, on the Yukon, when things get too confusing, then it's good to just stop all
activity and drift, trusting in the current; so too on this River. The River will take us, and all it gathers, to where the River is going.
The current sweeps irrevocably on, around bend and curve, past quiet side sloughs and green secret islands. Either we learn
to pay attention; or we keep bumping into bars and drift and re-starting until we do. Either we learn to get along with
everybody else in the boat; or it becomes a very long and uncomfortable ride indeed. Either we learn to trust the Captain of the
boat; or we spend a lot of time second guessing about what we can't see or understand. He knows the River, after all. He made it.
On a late July afternoon, I sit on the North bank of the Yukon, watching sunlight shimmer on flowing water. And the River
sweeps on, filled with Light. Singing. Boat leaving there; bound around the curve and bend, and away. Past there, out of sight,
old friends gather in the Light of the River. Young again. Cutting fish and laughing. Telling stories and no worry now, no pain.
Lost in the Goodness of God.
K'eegwaadhat Naooli'. I will see you again.
Beaver, end of July 2006.
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O Ye Frost and Cold
THE LIGHT of
SUMMER
VOICES
We’re sitting outside, and it’s a
World of Green and Flowers and
smallbirds. We’re sitting outside,
and the People of God are passing
by – carrying flowers and on their
way to weddings; carrying caskets
and memories of loved ones;
carrying fishing gear and on their
way to the River. We’re sitting
outside in the Summer of Light and
listening, as the People of God
pass by, and we
hear.......................
Peter John used to say, "God
loves you for how hard you try."
So at the same time we were
praying for direction for him, he
was at the Army recruiter's, and
NOW....
...and these ------- kids on bikes,
Man, were comin' at me and
started circlin' me; so I started
runnin' and ducked in that bank;
and then made it safe down here
to the Church.
WHEN does the pain stop? Will it
EVER stop? Will it hurt like this
forever? Ohhhh God, I miss her.
She's dead. Ohhhhh.
Gramma said that only happens
about every 30 years, when the
caribou come down like that
across the river.
...and I was catchin' about 300 fish
a day, you know. Dog Salmon. I
was fishin' for my dogs. I had 35 of
them. And I was so hungry.
I still remember, when my
brother died, looking down and
seeing your tennis shoes. I STILL
remember that. THOSE shoes.
...delivered a lot of babies. She
delivered most of Venetie.
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Diocesan News

EDUCATION for MINISTRY
AVAILABLE ONLINE THIS FALL

For those unable to join the weekly EFM
Program meeting at St. Matthew’s this coming
Winter (and if interested, contact Julia

Cockerille, Roxy Wright-Freedle, Helen Burrell, Becky Snow, or
others), the Diocese will be offering Education for Ministry online

this Fall. Here’s the news release:
EFM – A program of Theological Reflection Presented by the
School of Theology of the University of the South at Sewanee –
sponsored by the Episcopal Diocese of Alaska
Beginning in September, 2006, we will have an Alaskan EFM
(Education for Ministry) seminar group that will meet on-line on
Thursday evenings from 7 to 8:30. This is an extension of the current
EFM program which has groups meeting in Anchorage, Fairbanks,
Juneau, Seward, Sitka and Kodiak.
All that is necessary is access to a computer with an internet
connection. Our hope is to have participants from all around the
state. For full information, please visit
www.alaskaefmonline.blogspot.com
The group size will be limited to 8 members; and there is a cost of
$340 per year per participant.
We’d be happy to answer any questions or provide registration
information, so please don’t hesitate to call or e-mail.
In Christ,
Gail Loken, EFM mentor
(907) 338-6056
gailloken@hotmail.com

ADULT CHRISTIAN EDUCATION
OPPORTUNITIES for the FALL
Have you ever felt hard pressed to think of things to be grateful
for as you struggled day to day to make your own life work? Have you
wondered what it means to your life that God, having created
everything, made humans the “stewards” for that creation? Have
you been confused when the vestry has asked you to make a
commitment to support the budget and some people have talked about
tithing?
Come and engage these questions and others for eight weeks this
fall, beginning on September 10 at 9:15 (yes, we are trying a new time

to see if it works better for parents and those attending the 8 a.m.
or 11:15 service). Becky Snow will be the facilitator of the

conversations, using materials written by the Rev. Richard Reed.
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AN EDITED SAMPLING of
CORRESPONDENCE RECEIVED.........

Thoughts about Spring
May 28th
Late but in earnest. Having forgone spring for several years (Hawaii/Guam/
tropics overrated), I finally had a spring. Let me tell you... well I can't. After so
much constancy the rising green, the sun, the sun from 5 until 10, just lifted
me. A rebirth soon cut down by society. Unless, hidden by hedges, an alpine
meadow captured in front of your home, a yard gone wild, but colors, the colors
and simple and dandelions and dead already and blown and scattered and bees.
May need to mow a sun bathing path, but a few flower tanlines are worth the
while. TTFN from Germany. And brother Na says Baghdad is hot but needs
tourists and the falafel and sparrows, 2 out 3 ain't bad. See you there next year.
Aaron
[Aaron is Aaron Aschenbrenner, former St. Matthew’s acolyte and now a
Lieutenant in the United States Navy, is currently stationed in Germany. He
recently returned to Fairbanks for his brother Ben’s wedding. Their other
brother is stationed in Baghdad. All three are also the sons of Becky Snow]

Recalling a wedding Moment

The groom blew his line, adlibbing "...be good to you in true times and
in bad." So when her turn came the bride covered all bases promising
to "... be good to you and true to you in good times and in bad." And
they're right. That being good to each other is important.
Anonymous

Summer Voices
She's puttin' all her stuff on
barrels. She does that every
break-up. Puts everything up.
I have NEVER heard a congregation
and priest pray so PRAYERFULLY
Rite One. We don't even use Rite
One at our Church.
....and after I hung up, I thought,
and almost called her back. I
thought, "Oh, I forgot to tell her
that I love her". BUT I DIDN'T. AND
SHE DIED IN HER SLEEP THAT
NIGHT. SHE DIED...and I never told
her I love you............she died.
Him and this girl were walking, and
this van came by and 6 kids jumped
out of it and started beating him
up. He just kept telling 'em, “don't
hurt her, don't hurt her. Just me.”
They broke his jaw clean off. So I'm
a little nervous about walking now.
Like somebody said, they should
have just made Uncle a National
Treasure.
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Summer Voices
Do I remember the Archdeacon?
Yes! I remember all of him. I
remember when he came; he
would always come visit us in the
Village first. And he always had
this cane with him, shaped like
this, you know, with the head. And
the peppermint candy he had. Silas
was down from Venetie when the
Archdeacon came, and was passing
out the candy. And Silas called
out, “ME TOO! ME TOO!” That’s
how he got that name. Those
words stayed with him: “Silas Me
Too.” And the Archdeacon died,
you know, on my birthday.
. . . but people forget that there's
Honor and Dignity is saying, "This
hurts".
But where is your son NOW? WHERE
is he?
Oh, you mean that NEW part of
Fairbanks over there - "Little
Anchorage".
It's SPRING and I CAN RUN, Mom!
It's Spring and I can RUN! Watch
MOM, the snow is gone and I CAN
RUN!
Do you know you have an ice jam
going on in front of the Church?
Pray for us! We got seven inches of
snow last night.
We didn't have any April. We
skipped April. We had two
months of March.
I never used to question God. I
never did. But ever since he died, I
keep asking him, "WHY? WHY?
ohhhhhhhh, why? Why him?"
....and one of his favorite foods
was pickled beaver tail. He loved
that.
. .. and that was back when dirt
was a boy's best friend. We could
drive our trucks in it and . . .
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MORE CORRESPONDENCE . . .
Thoughts about General Convention
June 28th
Falling Through Despair into Hope
Never has eating my words been so sweet. Something significant has indeed come
out of General Convention. The unequivocal election of Katharine Jefferts Schori
as the new Presiding Bishop is already being both celebrated and vilified by
various factions. Above all the political wrangling, however, it points to a clear
decision by the bishops of ECUSA that they will no longer participate in the
presumptuous, blasphemous ecclesiastical game of claiming to be qualified to
pronounce who is fully human and who is not.
In the face of international pressures, the Convention has set aside old prejudices
and found the courage to elect the person most needed and most qualified for
the church at this moment in time. May all our thoughts and prayers be with
Katharine Jefferts Schori as she undertakes an office that is arduous enough
without the added pressures she will face.
And let us give thanks that General Convention has shown that it can listen to
the Spirit and act according to the law of Christ.
Maggie Ross

[Note: Maggie Ross is an Anglican solitaire and author, living sometimes in
Juneau, with a large harp in her living room. Her blog is at
http://ravenwilderness.blogspot.com]

Remembering
June 28th
. . . I often think of St. Matthew's quietly lounging on the Chena River,
welcoming strangers even Texas tourists. I recently advised a cowboy
friend and neighbor to be sure to see St. Matthew's on his quick trip
around Alaska. He did. I am behaving like an old lady should - quietly
residing at the end of the lane with my two lap dogs. Traveling days are
over but memories of special places and people remain vibrant. Fondly,
Owanah
[Note: Owanah is Dr. Owanah Anderson, author and long time
legendary head of Native American Ministry for the National Church
and a good and strong lady who one summertime boated down the
Yukon River. Now she’s retired to Texas.]
St. Matthew’s in the Middle East
July 15th
Ragdolls2Love local sewers are shipping 80 dolls to Gaza
tomorrow using money that we were given by St. Matthew's
Endowment Fund. Maybe 80 children will enjoy a moment's
peace. Shirley

[Note: Shirley is Mrs. Shirley Gordon, widow of Bishop William
Gordon and shipper of dolls to children in a time of war.]
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General Convention 2006

It's Buffalo Liver pate.

BISHOP MACDONALD ACCEPTS
BROADENED RESPONSIBILITIES:
NOW ALSO ASSISTING BISHOP of
NAVAJOLAND
[ The distributed “Draft” minutes of the Diocesan
Council and Standing Committee teleconference on June 3rd includes the following two
motions passing unanimously : ‘The Standing Committee supports the request of the
Navajoland mission to enter into a 1 - 1 ½ year period of exploration of a missionary
partnership and a sharing of Episcopal oversight by the Bishop of Alaska. The
Standing Committee supports the Episcopal oversight of Navaholand by the Bishop of
Alaska during this period of exploration.’ NavajoLand is a special Area Mission of the
Episcopal Church, consisting of about 8 churches across Utah, Arizona, and New
Mexico. General Convention, meeting two weeks later, then brought this News
Release.]
Episcopal News Service
Monday, June 19, 2006
FROM COLUMBUS: NAVAHOLAND GETS NEW BISHOP
by the Rev. Dick Snyder, editor of the Diocesan Dialogue for the Diocese of Utah
A plan to have Bishop Mark MacDonald of Alaska become the assisting
bishop of Navajoland Area Mission while continuing to serve as the Alaska
diocesan has been approved by Presiding Bishop Frank Griswold.
Griswold told the House of Bishops that he had approved the plan, which
was requested by both Alaska and Navajoland during the 75th General
Convention June 19 in Columbus, Ohio.
The diocese and the area mission would also explore what that
partnership means during the next year and a half, MacDonald said.
Bishop Rustin Kimsey, retired bishop of Eastern Oregon and the current
assisting bishop of Navajoland, would retire from his Navajoland post on
July 1.
As an Area Mission, Navajoland is subject to the ultimate oversight of the
Presiding Bishop and House of Bishops.
The 30th annual Navajoland Convocation, held June 2-4 at Fort
Defiance, Arizona, approved the request, as did the Standing Committee
and Diocesan Council of the Diocese of Alaska, which met by telephone
June 3.
Both Kimsey and MacDonald were at the Navajoland convocation.
MacDonald served as vicar at Good Shepherd, Fort Defiance, prior to his
election as Bishop of Alaska.
Kimsey has been serving as assisting bishop for Navajoland, at Griswold's
request, since the death of the Rt. Rev. Steven Plummer on April 2, 2005.

He died. And he came back. I tell
you I saw it. I was there. He died,
and then he came back. Like he
forgot his hat and gloves. He died;
his heart stopped; and there was
NO PULSE. Then he came back.
And he smiled a great big ol' smile
at us. Like he knew a secret. And
then he died.
It’s SNOWING in June? Is this
related to that fire you guys
couldn’t get going back in
January?
That was a WONDERFUL service.
The best parts of it were all the
adlibs - you and everybody else.
When I got pregnant, I thought
the baby's belly button connected
to mine. I didn't know until the
doctor told me today.
We can’t have the Anti-Racism
training today because we’ve run
out of White People.
They're back, you know. Those
kids. Beatin' people up.
. . . and this tan car pulled up and
these 3 kids jumped out. Shaved
heads. I told the girl to run and
just pulled the .357 out of my
backpack and pointed it at the one
in front. They skidded to a stop,
turned, and jumped back into that
car.
...and sometimes, being in
Fairbanks, I miss being back
home in Camp. I hear geese,
robins singing, and I just cry.
Well, the Captain used to say that
he'd seen it snow in Fairbanks
every month of the year, so I guess
it’s not a surprise it’s snowing in
June.
I don’t know what it was about
that Baptism; but I was crying all
the way through it.
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Summer Voices
I came down and wanted to talk to
you because, because I feel like I
lost something. When I was young,
I went to Church and all, and
then . . .
Gosh. This is just a BUSY place,
isn't it? There's just always lots of
meetings going on here, and
everything.
. . . and being part of something
larger makes a big difference in my
life.
Just some of the ol' St. Matthew's
magic.
I have an announcement. It’s
SNOWING outside! It’s JUNE and
IT’S SNOWING on Pentecost!
. . . and if people are afraid to
FAIL, then they're also afraid to
succeed. We have to take the
risks.
. . . and the wind chimes were
blowing, and I just got to thinking
about St. Matthew's and the Holy
Spirit. Those wind chimes are
pretty special.
I’m putting my foot down and
taking a stand. I’m refusing to do
any Vegetarian weddings.
...and there was a large caribou in
front of me and a large grizzly
behind me. Following me. He never
bother me, but he let me know he
was there.
This business about grizzlies
running around town is strange.
This isn’t Grizzly Country. It’s
Black bear Country. And grizzlies
don’t run in PACKS, for crying out
loud.
Let’s see . . . we got grizzlies
around Farmer’s Loop and whales
or something outside of Nenana;
and walruses jumping off cliffs in
the Southwest. Isn’t this a little
strange?
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through Al l The Seasons of Life
SEASONS of LIFE in the SUMMER of LIGHT

From Thursday, May 4th through Saturday, July 15th, in the 9 weeks since
the accounting in the last Newsletter, through 66 days of returning Spring and
Summer, Rivers falling and rising, grass growing, Green returning, birds singing,
snow falling, sun shining, loud thunderstorms, very large forest fires very close
by, friends, flowers blooming, tourists visiting, brides smiling, friends being
buried; we gathered and prayed together 218 times (more than 3 times a day). An
accounting and some of the details....................
24 Sunday Morning Eucharists
35 Clergy Private/Home Eucharists
20 Lay Eucharistic Ministers Private/Home visits
3 Sunday Fairbanks Correctional Center Services
3 Florence, Arizona Prison visits
62 Midnight Compline Offices
5 Tuesday Morning Denali Center Eucharists
10 Wednesday Morning Eucharists
10 Wednesday Evening Eucharists
1 Weekday Evening Prayer Service
3 Thursday Morning Pioneer Home Eucharists
6 Celebrations of Holy Baptism, 6 Baptized
1 Ascension Day Eucharist & Confirmations, 14 confirmed
1 Closing Education for Ministry Eucharist
1 Eagle Summit Midnight Sun Solstice Eucharist
8 Weddings, Blessing of Marriage, etc.
6 Commendations of the Dying/Departed
1 Reception of Remains
9 Funerals, Memorial Services
4 Burial Services
1 Memorial Garden Blessing
1 Blessing of an Apartment
2 Public Invocations
-----------------------1 Spring Clean-Up Day
1 Interior Deanery Meeting hosted
1 Indigenous Women’s Conference hosted
1 Pentecost Barbecue & Covered Dish, in a snowstorm
1 Surprise 30th Anniversary Ordination Party
-----------------------------0 # of rectors correctly guessing when the Nenana Ice would move
1 # of St. Matthew’s members CORRECTLY guessing when the Nenana Ice would
move
75 # estimated number of Saskatchewans in St. Matthew’s on a Saturday morning tour
----------------------------29 Coldest Temperature since May 4th (recorded on June 4th)
81 Warmest Temperature since May 4th (recorded on July 10th)
18 # of days temperature colder than 40
28 # of days temperature 70 or higher
33 # of days no snow or rain recorded
-----------------------------------

Baptisms and Confirmations

On Sunday afternoon, May 14th, 4 months old Abigail Lynn TurveyWaggoner was baptized. Her Godparents are Richard Lee Mandregan,
Denise Michelle Mandregan, Scott Pulice, and Alyssa Louise
(Continued on page 7)
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Seasons of Life . . .
Waggoner. Two weeks later, on Sunday, May 28th, the late Rev. Paul Tritt
of Venetie’s great grandson was baptized – 5 months old Kaiden Ray Farris.
His Godparents are Kristen Peter, Wesley Tritt, and Kari HollowHorn.
On Pentecost Sunday, June 4th, with SNOW falling outside, 6 weeks old
Gunnar James Ray Kelley was baptized. His Godparents are Iris Oefner of
New York City and Ben Kelley of Fairbanks. Wednesday evening, June 14th,
18 months old Douglas John Marian Jones III was baptized. He was not
very happy about it, but he ended smiling and peaceful. His Godparents are
Richard and Corrina Evans; Charlotte Cruikshank; and Harry Barber.
Several days later, on Sunday, June 18th, two months old Justin Peter Trimble
Evans was baptized. His Godparents are William and Judy Evans of Rampart,
Lester Woods of Rampart, Frances Law of Fairbanks, and L. Harlan
Sweetsir of Fairbanks. And finally, on Wednesday evening, July 12th, three
months old James Leon Brian Alexander was baptized. His Godparents are
Craig Titus and Kristie Sommer.
And in the midst of this Parade, as announced in the last Newsletter, Bishop
MacDonald was here Thursday evening, May 25th for an Ascension Eucharist,
with confirmations. It was probably the largest Ascension service in St.
Matthew’s history. Presented by Virginia MacDonald and the rector, with
each receiving congratulations and a new Prayer Book from Senior Warden
Bruce Gadwah and the Vestry, 14 were confirmed. Confirmed were: Lauren
Ansaknok, Marc Castellini, Joanna Jagow, Shannon James, Alicia
Hill, Shenae Felix-James, Tyler Loud, Matthew Mayo, Brandon
Mayo, Kristie Attla, Kyle Pitka-Stark, Curtis Solomon, Patricia
Sackinger, and Carla Bassett.

Weddings

Saturday evening, May 20th, the first of the Summer weddings began, with
the blessing of the marriage of Ariela Bradley and James Derrickson. Ariela
is the granddaughter of the Rev. Helen Peters of Tanana, who officiated at the
service, along with Helen’s son Guy Peters, of Love, Inc. and Door of Hope
Church. And thus it began, in Beauty and nervousness and hope.
And then, Saturday evening, June 17th, Mitchell Cummings and
Stephanie Phillips were married, in a ceremony officiated by the rector.
Mitch, the son of Rich and Sandy Cummings, came home to Alaska and St.
Matthew’s for this celebration. (Both currently live and work in Louisiana.) The
couple had met five years ago . . . at a wedding at St. Matthew’s. [Pictures of this
wedding are available on the “Focus Unbound” website: www.focusunbound.com/proofing/
stephanieandmitch] {And immediately after the wedding, the rings of Jonah Tritt and
Amanda Oldman, who were going to be married in Hughes on the 21st, were blessed}.
The following Saturday afternoon, June 24th, under bright blue summersky
and sun, out in Ester Park, the rector celebrated the long planned wedding of
Kristian Swearingen and Kiana Bormann. Kristian was confirmed at St.
Matthew’s several years ago; and wrote wistfully about Spring in Seattle (where
he’s attending School) in the last Newsletter.
The following Friday, June 30th, under stormy skies, out in the middle of the
Chena River, aboard the “Tanana Chief” sternwheeler, the rector celebrated the
wedding of April Roman and Lucas Jagels. April is the granddaughter of the
late Rita Greenway and the wedding, despite the threatening weather, was a
wonderful ride up and down the River.
The next evening, Saturday, July 1st, St. Matthew’s filled with excitement
and Hope, and the Spirit wrapped deeply around us all as, with the singing of
traditional English hymns, and family gathered from across the United States and
(Continued on page 21)
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Could you marry us this
afternoon? I know it’s early - 7 in
the morning, but we thought this
would be enough time.
Yeah, I’ll say that fire got close
down here. I tell you, I was in my
living room vacuuming and, all of a
sudden, I had this funny feeling.
Like somebody was behind me.
Staring at me. Somebody evil. I
turned really slow . . . and there
was BIG black smoke coming out of
the timber. I could see it through
the window. And I thought, “Oh,
dear God”.
....told me, with the way gas
prices are, that they spent four to
six thousand dollars -JUST ON
FUEL- driving that thing up here
from Outside.
I've been in many, many Episcopal
churches, but this one "feels"
different. It feels like a House of
Prayer.
I know its early and only seven in
the morning, but could you
unlock the Church? I have a tour
and . . .
There’s 75 of us and we’re all here
from Saskatchewan.
It's a place filled with Love.
Everyone that comes here notices
that. Oh, we have our small
arguments, like any place, but it’s
still a Place filled with Love.
Oh no, her Inner Child is out again.
...then you throw away the
salmon and eat the plank it was
on.
Yeah, I was over there. I got shot;
and came back in December. Spent
a month in the hospital and then
came home.
THIS is like Fall weather, this
rain. Snow in June and Fall rain
in July kinda makes for a short
summer.

O Ye Frost and Cold
Summer Voices
They want me to go down to
Anchorage for tests. They said my
heart is inside out or something.
Doctor told me to stay close to
doctors. Said my distributor cap
wasn’t working.
. . . been diagnosed with cancer and . . .
Only in Alaska. Only in Alaska
would you be mowing the lawn at
ten o'clock at night.
.....heading to camp and the River.
The fish are running.
. . . but it’s a funny run. There was a
run of chums first, then kings.
. . . the phones were out down
there so we drove down to check
on her. She was up on the hill,
drinkin’ wine . . .
He finds 4 leaf clovers all the time.
He’s done it ever since he was a kid.
He says they glow. That’s how he
finds them. He thought everybody
could see that glow.
Prayer really works, doesn’t it?
Prayer REALLY works.
If you like to talk to tomatoes; if
a squash can make you smile; if
you like to waltz with potatoes. . .
I turned it off. Jesus was a
broccoli. They were leading two
squash up the hill to kill them, and
I turned it off.
He’s my TUCK A TUCK!
I don’t care. I’ll take this wet rainy
Summer over the hot dusty smoky
ones we’ve had anytime.
I’ve got shingles. They say it’s
related to that chicken pox I had
as a kid. When I had that, they
made me lie down in front of the
chicken coop and had the
chickens all walk across me. That
was supposed to cure me. Don’t
think it did.

July / aUGUST 2006

A Word from the Senior Warden

TITHING IN THE PRACTICAL
SENSE
By Bruce Gadwah

As our delegates headed off to General
Convention a short time ago, I asked them to
carry and present a small gift to another
member that they would be soon joining. It was a baseball cap from
the "Farthest North Golf Course ". Thirty years previous he had spent
two marathon weeks with my wife and me at the bedside of our very
sick infant daughter. Many times he would be consoling us in the very
early hours of the morning; until it was finally over. I was extending a
token of appreciation to him and, moreover, to those who tithe at
Grace Episcopal Church in Manchester because at that time I was not
a member - tithing or otherwise. After all it was they who had
thanklessly provided their clergy to help us deal with such a desperate
situation.
Some years later my mom was diagnosed with a terminal illness and
during one of her frequent visits to the Dartmouth-Hitchcock Medical
Center in Hanover, N.H. her oncologist started using the word hospice.
I shall never forget the facial expression that followed nor the
attitude that changed. She was visited daily in the hospital by clergy
and I could not imagine she could harbor so much guilt considering I
could not remember her speaking ill of anyone. Nevertheless that
wonderful lady of the cloth sat and listened daily until there was no
more to be said; and my Mother was finally at peace with herself. Once
again I offer a belated "thank you" to the clergy, and moreover to the
tithing congregation that provided her service to my Mother; for once
again I was not a member, tithing or otherwise.
Sometime around 1996, as I stood gazing at the Chena River under
the midnight sun, having no idea where my youngest son was, I decided
to let go of the controls. I decided to stop tacking against the wind
and go with prevailing winds. I decided Compline was something I
required; not just that it was nice to attend. It had taken me a long
time and an awful lot of strife to get here, but I could finally sense at
48 what others may have been born with, and regrettably what some
may never know. And after that Compline service the priest spoke to
me and said "Go in peace, Friend." I had not discussed the particulars
of my life, yet I was sure he knew where I was, and perhaps knew by
his own account. Nevertheless, that service and that clergy was
provided without hesitation or question to me through the good graces
of all of you at St. Matthew's, and particularly those who tithe so
dutifully Sunday after Sunday, year after year. Even then I was not a
(Continued on page 9)
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(Continued from page 8)

member, tithing or otherwise.

Tithing means different things to
different people I suspect. Some would use definitions and some
percentages, but I would rather speak to cause and effect. All of you
have had similar heartfelt experiences in life I am certain. Tithing is
short-lived if forced in a heavy handed manner. It is long-lasting only
if derived from the heart. Hopefully we shall all arrive at the moment
that speaks to us to convince us how important giving consistently is.
The fact that some are and some are not or whether now or in the
past is irrelevant, but that currently most are is absolutely uplifting
and essential to the survival of the Parish.
I am delighted to report that of this writing we at St. Matthew's
are operating in the black during the summer months for the first
time in the publication of the vestry summary sheet. I am very proud
of all of us for accomplishing such a difficult task and it speaks to the
very heart of this parish.
Thank you for your generosity.

Encounters with God at the Fairbanks Airport

AN ANONYMOUS SUMMER
TRAVELING STORY

From an anonymous member of the congregation
I was headed for my first abroad on a sparkling summer
day. Cheerfully passing a man sitting on a bench at the airport I
chirped, "Good Morning!" I cannot remember his exact
reply. Maybe something like "What's good about it?" or perhaps
it was just a scowl, but definitely not a cheerful
response. Later, after I'd checked in, I went to the ATM to get
some travel money, and while I was waiting, I overheard his
conversation on the phone. Lots of frustration and a recent
conflict with the law. Perhaps he had just been released from
jail. He was trying to leave town, but did not have what he
needed, and had no money to get a cab to get what he
needed. The ATM dispersed my money about the same time as
he hung up the phone. His sigh and body language told me he was
still in a tight spot. I took $20 off my traveling wad and gave it
to him, saying I couldn't help but overhear part of his story and
hoped this would help. He was stunned speechless. I didn't
hesitate or look back, but I've thought about his gift to me to
on many days since then. His situation reminds me how
fortunate I am and that sometimes I can be an instrument of
God's love - a great value for just $20 bucks!
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Summer Voices
. . . and All the different kinds of
Thoughts that come to us, but as
long as they don’t affect the Heart.
Because all He cares about is the
Heart.
Thank you for being open. It’s so
nice to have a quiet peaceful
place to stop in, while we’re
visiting. And this Church is so
lovely. The stained glass
windows. And the lovely flowers
around the church. Someone has
done a very good job.
Machu Picchu.
THAT was a wonderful service.
What made it so special was the
blend of informality and absolute
seriousness you all have.
. . . and there was this little yellow bird.
TINY. And it landed right by me. And . . .
Since you knew my GREAT
Grandmother, I wanted to know if. . .
When my Boy Friend gets back
from Iraq, I wondered if . . .
Ohhh, I was doin' okay until she
came through that door, dressed
like that, as my bride. Then I lost
it. My God, I’m a lucky man to
have married her.
...so I think that bird, that flew
over to me and landed on my
shoulder, brought me a Message, to
tell me that I was going to be okay.
....and when she died, a Big Wind
blew up and swept through the
village.
. . . to be here in Fairbanks, a
community of people who don’t
want to be around people.
When they brought her body into
the Church, Light just shot out of
all the windows.
Ohhh, I'd love to come back and
visit in the Winter, but she'd never
let me.

O Ye Frost and Cold
Summer Voices
Gosh, Golden Days already?
.....so that raven did bring us a
message.
I just got back. I was home for
two months. First time I’ve been
back in the village for years. How
is it over there? Man, it is
soooooo mellow in the village
compared to Fairbanks.
. . . so one time the stick was
leaning against the wall and it fell.
And he went out that way, the way
it point. And shot a moose that was
right there. Still a lot of Power.
People don’t know that, but its still
there. The power.
...the peace of the sound of that
fishwheel turning through the
night. creeeeeak, creeeeeak,
swish; creeeeeeeak. creeeeeeak,
swish.
....at that first dance at the tribal
hall. And its long you know; that
hall. Big. I was sittin there with ----- on one side; and the music
started. And he wanted to ask ---to dance, but she was way on that
other side of the hall. “I know” he
said. And he called her on her cell
phone. "I’m way over here on the
other side. Meet me out in the
middle and we'll dance."
It was hard, that first day, when
we got the news, but so many
people come around, that really
help us. They give us Strength.
I must be probably the only person
here that never went to Atlantic
City with him.
He cast a long, bright shadow.
He was my BROTHER.
They got a foot of snow up in
Kaktovik yesterday.
It's snowing in Fort Yukon this
morning, you know.
We haven’t had summer this
year. It got lost.
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A Word from the Archdeacon:

WHAT MADE OUR ANCESTORS ATTRACTED
TO THE EPISCOPAL CHURCH?

and

WHAT IS KEEPING THEM THERE?
By Archdeacon Anna Frank

[Anglican Missionary Archdeacon Robert] MacDonald converted all
the Yukon Flats [in the 1850’s], and then moved DownRiver, and wrote
songs and the Prayer Book in the Peoples’ Language. How did he do
this? Because he honored the People and their Language and How they
lived and their Traditions. That’s why the People were transformed to
Christianity.
Our Elders had their songs and dances about hunting; about many
things. As a young girl, there were certain songs our young girls
couldn’t dance to.
But then things began to change, and they no longer want to do
these Traditional things, because someone told them it was “not
good”. We need to study, and find out about these things that
someone said was “not good”, so we can bring back Respect, and honor
these Things.
We, as First Nation People, say that we can have a better Quality
of Life. No one has the right to say what we believe is wrong. We
need to find our identity, to have Full Communion with each other.
For so many years, we were told we were “discovered”. We need to
get rid of that Doctrine. The Doctrine of Discovery. If there is
nothing there, then you take ownership. That’s what happened to
some churches in some places. If there is NO sign of Life, then they
are “Savages”; so the missionaries taught the Native People their way.
What the NewComer churches said is, “God is not Present or
Active”. I say, “Only God knew the Native People and their Culture

and Traditions.”

Our Ancestors brought us this far. Who are we to tell our Elders
they are wrong, by abandoning THEIR Church – THIS CHURCH that
we all grew up in? Sometimes, when we don’t know Our History and
Traditions, we pick up other cultures and beliefs. We begin to
criticize others, and churches, because they don’t do things our way.
Our Native people are humble. They don’t do things to make people
notice them. That is why they were transformed. The Episcopal
Church was more in tune to their Traditions. If you look at how we
were taught, and the customs, they are similar.
I put this Question to You who are trying to start New Churches
in our communities: who started THIS [Episcopal] Church [in our
village]? It was not us younger folks. It was one of our Elders.
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Why is the earth grateful for their being here?

WRITING PRACTICE
by Elisabeth Fisher

Have you ever heard someone at a funeral say, "I didn't think he would die!”? Have you ever heard
someone regret lack of thought or communication after someone is dead? Yes we'll have regret when we
miss someone. We regret we can't have the same relationship we had when we were here together, even if
we fully know we will be chatting somewhere else in time. But we can do more to feel the blessings of our
relationships. More to really see the people God has graced our lives with on this particular journey.
This is an exercise that helps us see people as they are in our hearts.
You are going to write a eulogy concerning one or many of the people important to your life.
Think about someone in your life, someone you love, who is a dear friend, or is someone with whom you
are fighting. Since even the smallest of disagreements can hide our true feelings of love and
admiration for a person don't discount people from whom you are distanced.
Write out the more delightful traits and habits of this person, their generosities, interests, their
kindnesses. Do they laugh at their mistakes? Are they great teachers — of gardening, of patience, of what
NOT to say? Who do they love? Where do they devote their time? Did you know each other when they
were little? Are they little now? When is their birthday? When is it in the church year? Do they live
halfway 'round the world? Why is the earth grateful for their being here?
How did this person come to be in your life? Where are the blessings in that? (There are always
blessings, look for them if they aren't obvious to you, or ask someone who knows you.)
If someone you are thinking and writing about will hear these words does that change what you say?
Does talking with God about this person shift your perception? Try talking about this person with God, see
what happens. In case you need a reminder (I often do): listen, too.
Other ideas will bubble up for you. This is a starting place. Sitting quietly and holding someone in our
heart, no matter where they are in our life, becomes a dear prayer and reminds us 'of the holiness of the
heart's affections.'
The word eulogy is derived from the Greek. 'eu' means 'good' or 'fair'or 'well', even 'thoroughly' in
some contexts. For word people here is a list of some 'eu' entries from The American Heritage Dictionary
at the end of this article.
'eu' is from from the Greek word 'eus', good. and can also mean pleasant or beneficial
'Eucharist' is from eu and charis, charis originally being grace or favor. Eucharist meant gratitude in
Greek.
'Eudemonia' — happiness or well-being, being of good spirit.
'Eupepsia' — good digestion.
'Euphony' — agreeable sound
'Euphoria' — a feeling of great happiness
'Eureka' — from 'good' and 'find', we are used to that one in gold
mining country.
The partial quote is from Keats, "I am certain of nothing but of
the holiness of the heart's affections."

A REPORT FROM THE STEWARDSHIP COMMITTEE
by Cathy Davis

The Vestry’s Stewardship Committee has been meeting, studying and planning events for the congregation for the fall. Watch for details in the next edition of "O Ye Frost and Cold".
We will be meeting on the first and third Sundays in August (August 6th and 20th) at 10:30 in the St.
Matthew's Library. We would love to have you join us to listen or to provide your input about stewardship
and its role in our lives at St. Matthew's.
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A Letter to Supporters

HOLY TRINITY/JUNEAU UPDATE –
A LETTER from the RECTOR
From the Rev. George Silides, rector, Holy Trinity, Juneau
[Former St. Matthew’s acolyte George Silides, and brother of Altar Guild Co-Chair Mary Johnston,
sent this Letter out in mid June to provide a sense of progress at Holy Trinity. The historic Juneau
Church burned in mid-March.]

In faith, hope and love; greetings. Now that finally I have a moment to drop a
line and share with you the trials, tribulations and abundant blessings of recent
events, many of you are sure to be deep into the work of General Convention and
the discernment of God’s will for our Church. Please know of our prayers for you at this time.
These past 12 weeks have been a truly remarkable time of profound searching and finding, of binding and
loosing, of strengthening resolve and abandonment into the unfailing Grace of God. I am so proud of the vestry,
leadership and congregation of Holy Trinity, and their witness to the goodness and forgiveness which lies at the
heart of Christ, and which they represent so well. While the fire took 110 years of material possessions with it,
bathed in generations of prayer and service to the worship of God; and the home in which so many have found
relief, restoration, renewal, and hope of the resurrection; it did not take the foundation of the Church, for it is not
in material things, but in the Living Word, our Lord Jesus. As a parishioner so movingly put it: "Everything
(everything, everything) has a life-span." The life span of this beautiful and unique church building was long and rich,
and we mourn its passing as we celebrate what took place there to make it so special not only to the parishioners
who worshipped there, but to the entire community of Juneau--artists and performers and musicians and activists;
legislators, and homeless alike. Jesus did not spare Mary and Martha the pain of their brother's death (he even
tarried, instead of hurried) before giving them the joy of Lazarus' resurrection--and the same road lies before us.
We have been humbled by circumstances, certainly, but even more so humbled with gratitude by the need to
receive—we who have so much in material wealth—from companions on the Way we would not by our own sight
have chosen, but have been given us by God. Far more than we could have imagined, expected, or had the faith to
pray for, we have received prayers and gifts from across the country, from parishes large and small, from
individuals, past parishioners and friends. Some obviously a widow’s mite, given in faith in God and the hope in
what we may become, more than for who we are.
While we have certainly redoubled our efforts in support of “our” ministry (of course, only a part of Christ’s
ministry, in which we share), I have great hope we will see how and where we are to enter into support of
ministries not yet on our radar with partners of a wider ecumenical, interfaith, and “secular” nature. Maundy
Thursday we were with the Lutherans, Good Friday with the Presbyterians, Holy Saturday we hosted the Great
Vigil in the local Methodist church. This past Trinity Sunday, the 111th year since our dedication, we received the
gift of an icon of the Holy Trinity from our neighbor, the Orthodox (Russian) Church of St. Nicholas. Incredibly,
our guest preacher that day had come intending to preach on the image of that icon! Even more God-obvious, she
had been lamenting the lack of a clear visual aid! As one friend in the faith put it: “rather than ask God to bless what we
are doing, why don’t we see what God is doing, and be a blessing to that?” Increasingly over the years, with the pressing
need for public space and our proximity to the downtown business and arts community, as well as our outreach as
an ecumenical and interfaith meeting place, the ministry of hospitality had become increasingly our focus. While
this was a good thing, and no doubt pleasing to Our Lord, it may be said we had begun to let our building do our
work more so than our lives. No more. Stripped of this tool, we must find another—and we are agreed it is in our
hearts. I am pleased that our efforts to continue the ministries of the parish without interruption have been
successful. As a vestry member put it: “We must do all we can not to let our hardship further burden those who already look
to us for help.”
It has been very hard work—nearly exhausting at times, not only for me and our parish leadership, but for
Hunter and the kids as well. As some of you may know, we live directly across the street from the church, and
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nearly lost the rectory as well that night. The church building had been
enlarged over and over again as the years went by, and had lots of nooks and
crannies and stairwells and connecting passageways which the young people of the church loved to busy themselves
exploring. As much as the adult folk found it inconvenient, these special places which opened up into other special
places gave the church a certain mystery and charm. For many of our church children (and adults) this was the only
church home they had ever known. Staring at the ruins day after day as we awaited EPA approval for demolition
has been hardest I think on these little ones whose past experience does not contain the options and futures us older
folk feel we can count on. The very good news this week is that demolition began today (Friday, June 16) in
preparation for debris removal next week. From a high bid of $400,000 from one abatement company, we have
been able to negotiate a lower bid of $175,000 with another. As this is money provided additional to our insurance
coverage, it will have to be approved ultimately by Church Insurance Co. of Vermont. They have been agreeable
partners so far in our recovery, and we expect this to remain so. The great shock to them has been the cost of
construction materials and labor here on a site in a city accessible only by road or ferry/barge. What they had
estimated in their last analysis would be replacement costs of $1.4 million will no doubt easily approach $2.5
million. As the state is flush with money, there is the additional burden of finding contractors and laborers who will
even work on such a small (to them) job. Perhaps there will be someone who is on a state or federal job this year
who will stay on to do ours next year. Our best estimate is that we will finish our program/profile of the
congregation’s need in a new church building by this summer. We will interview and hire an architect by this Fall,
and hopefully put the job out to bid in early Spring. Exterior work might be finished the summer of 2007, with
interior finishing by my birthday September 2008. A guy can dream….
On a happier domestic note, Hunter and I expect to welcome home from China in late July our second daughter
and fourth child, Hope Yang Yan. She will be three years old, from the autonomous province closest to Viet Nam.
Hope is two weeks younger than our other daughter Grace. Hunter will travel with our oldest (7 yrs.) boy Stephen
and my sister Mary Hope. I will stay here with Christian (6 yrs.) and Grace.
I regret much that the fire and necessary local focus meant I have not been
able to correspond any sooner with each of you who have so palpably
expressed the incarnate love of God by word and by deed. I hold you all in
my prayers, and commend you to the unfailing mercies of God.
George Silides, rector
Holy Trinity Episcopal Church
416 Harris Street
Juneau, AK. 99801
www.trinityjuneau.org

CONVERSATION about the WINDSOR REPORT
beginning THIS FALL
Would you like to learn more about the Windsor Process for figuring out how the diverse provinces
in the Anglican Communion can be “the church” together? Come on Thursday evenings, beginning
Sept. 14, at 5:30 to read the responses of The Episcopal Church so far to the recommendations in
the Windsor Report. We will start with prayers and a light supper and continue until about 7 p.m. If
those interested decide a different night would be better, we can agree to change it at the first
meeting. Becky Snow will facilitate the conversation.
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General Convention 2006
[NOTE: The General Convention of the Episcopal Church met in Columbus, Ohio in midJune,
debating issues both great and small regarding the Church. Over 300 pieces of legislation were
considered. Aside from Bishop MacDonald, the 8 member Alaskan deputation included Mary
Margaret Davis, Becky Snow, and the Rev. Bessie Titus. Sometime in the next month or
two, those three will be scheduling a meeting on General Convention for those interested. An
unofficial summary of actions of the Convention is available at http://www.ecusa.anglican.org/
gc2006news.htm. Numberless websites are available everywhere discussing the Convention actions
from every imaginable point of view. In the meantime, below is a post General Convention report
from the Bishop.]

Tuesday, June 27th, 2006

RETURNING from COLUMBUS
By Bishop Mark MacDonald

Dear Friends,
I have been waiting to send my reflections to you, to give me a chance to reflect and pray about the results. In
addition, I must say that I have also been waiting for the initial reactions of the rest of the Anglican Communion to
ground some of my own thoughts and feelings. More than any other Convention or meeting I have attended, it was
very difficult to identify precisely what was going on and how to evaluate the significance of it all.
As your Bishop, joining with our deputation, we certainly felt our connection with you all in prayer and
love. Throughout, we were proud to be a part of the Diocese of Alaska, a place that is looked to with respect and
hope by many in the Anglican Communion. I am happy to say that your deputation continued in this tradition,
served you well, and did much to promote our Diocese and its work.
Much of the attention of the Convention was on two items: Response to the Windsor Report and the Election of
a new Presiding Bishop:
On the Windsor Report - Your Bishop and deputation went knowing that our Diocese had voted unanimously at
Convention to remain a part of the Anglican Communion by seeking to respond as fully to the Windsor Report as
possible. As you may know from the media coverage, this was a difficult issue at the Convention. In the end, the
response was not as full as some would have liked, but covered the main areas of concern, sometimes more strictly
than initially proposed. Despite this, many of the most conservative bishops were not satisfied. On the other side,
many of the most liberal bishops were very disappointed, feeling that we had left people and progress behind.
Twenty of each of the conservative and liberals "disassociated" themselves, in two separate actions, from the
resolutions adopted by Convention. Perhaps this was inevitable. Realistically, however, the full story will not be
known until other events and responses unfold. First, the rest of the Communion must let us know their
response. Second, The Episcopal Church must indicate its seriousness about the commitments made in its
response, both in restraining from actions that will alienate the Communion and, also, extending the listening
process which has been called for (and largely ignored) for over two decades. Though there is much that we don't
know at this point, the sum of my personal reflections and feelings leaves me more optimistic than before
Convention.
On the Presiding Bishop Elect - When Katherine Jefforts-Schori was elected by the House of Bishops, a
collective gasp (mostly of joy and surprise, I think) was heard. It was clear that something major had happened but
even now it is not completely clear what all of the ramifications are for The Episcopal Church and the
Communion. This I am certain of: Katherine is both a good friend and colleague and will be a very good friend to
Alaska. She will have a huge responsibility and burden ahead of her, so please pray for her. She showed courage and
conviction in helping the present Presiding Bishop introduce the legislation concerning that portion of the Windsor
Report that was not addressed by earlier actions of The House of Bishops - that we "show restraint by not
consenting to the consecration of any candidate to the episcopate whose manner of life presents a challenge to the
wider church and will lead to further strains on communion."
As mentioned earlier, the full meaning of these events will need to wait for a time. Already, you are probably
aware that different media outlets and different commentators have delivered completely opposed assessments of
the significance of it all. It was clear that many of the most conservative and most liberal bishops and deputies voted
(Continued on page 15)
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together on the resolutions regarding Windsor and the election
of Katherine. In this process, we soon learned that there were
two major points of view at Convention and, perhaps, in The
Episcopal Church: those that feel we must stay together and those that feel we can no longer stay together. Those
that felt we can no longer stay together, amazingly voted together, despite completely opposed views of where the
church should go. As you can tell and as you might have guessed, I am committed to seeing The Episcopal Church
stay together. This also means, however, that I will continue to fully support and follow the Windsor Report
framework for keeping the Anglican Communion together and in conversation. I pray that you will join me in this.
I would like to mention a few very positive developments for you (there were many more that will be seen later
on):
-It was my great privilege throughout the Convention to sit next to John Sentamu, the Archbishop of York. He
is a very wise, joyful, and committed Christian man - a great leader of the Anglican Communion. He is from the
Ugandan Church and, as such, is the first non-English born person to fill that post in many centuries. Much of my
own feelings and reactions to our Convention, as well as my hopefulness for our future, come from my interactions
with him. His insight into our Church, the Communion, and the path before us were a great help to me.
-Alaska and the four aided Diocese with major Native work not only received their prior dollar grant, it was
increased for the next Triennium; the first increase in since before I was elected your bishop. This was a great and
pleasant surprise, indicating the growing support for our work around the church. This will be a great help for the
next three years.
-Clarence Bolden's work to support a church wide apology for complicity with slavery was passed, with
much critical support from the Alaska Deputation. It was a great moment.
-Becky Snow was one of the great heroes and workers of Convention, providing critical insight and leadership
for the Special Committee responding to the Windsor Report. We can all be very proud of her work.
-Those of us from Alaska, danced and sang the offertory to the altar at the Tuesday Eucharist, led by The Rev.
Bessie Titus, Eliza Winfrey, and Joanne Neakok.
-Our Diocesan support for the Millennium Development Goals to address world poverty were part of a ground
swell of support that lead to adoption of the "MDG's" by General Convention. This was seen by everyone as a
major accomplishment.
I look forward to following up on all of these matters in the months to come. It is clear that we have much to
do. The Gospel is not bound by any human actions, even church convention actions. It is our privilege, honor, and
duty to continue to hear, engage, and proclaim the Good News of Jesus - more urgently now than ever!
Finally, we appreciate the many people who prayed earnestly for us – your labor of love was felt!

Returning from Columbus . . .

In the Name of Jesus,
Mark

General Convention 2006

KNITTERS REPORT from the GENERAL CONVENTION
By DeAnne Stokes

St. Matthews Knitters attending the 75th General Convention of the Episcopal
Church this summer have returned with ideas, names, addresses and patterns for
expanding our ministry. Thank you Susan and Mary Margaret.
The Christmas-at-Sea program of The Seamen's Church Institute of New York and New Jersey
provides patterns for scarves, watch caps, knit helmets, socks and vests. Even wool is available to
order. Each November the Institute's chaplains begin to distribute handmade Christmas gifts to deep-sea
and river mariners.
Knit for Kids is a global movement donating sweaters to needy children around the world. It
is coordinated by”Guideposts" magazine in partnership with many leading charitable organizations. Patterns
are also available.
Becoming a Christmas-at-Sea knitter is, apparently, easy as is joining with Knit for Kids. We will talk
about this at our next gathering scheduled for August. That is August 13 at 1 PM in the Church
Library. Knitters and friends please plan to join us.
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GENERAL CONVENTION 2006

MILLENNIUM DEVELOPMENT GOALS

By Shirley Gordon
[NOTE: St. Matthew’s passed resolutions and a budget in support of the Millennium Development Goals at
the January 2006 Annual Meeting.]
The two governing bodies of the US Episcopal Church (House of Deputies and the House of Bishops)
joined in support of the Millennium Development Goals (MDGs), urging parishes, missions, congregations and
dioceses across the Episcopal Church to work towards their implementation. These are the UN goals that
are aimed to cut world poverty in half.
The cost: 0.7%.

The Goals

1. Eradicate extreme poverty and hunger
2. Achieve universal primary education
3. Promote gender equality and empower women
4. Reduce child mortality
5. Improve maternal health
6. Combat HIV/AIDS, malaria and other diseases
7. Ensure environmental sustainability
8. Develop a global partnership for development
In what has become a major mission and evangelism emphasis of the 2006 General Convention, the MDG
resolution establishes achieving the MDGs as a stated mission priority of the Episcopal Church for the
next three years; urges each diocese, congregation and parishioner to give 0.7 percent toward the MDGs
by July 7, 2007; i.e. by 07/07/07; designates the Last Sunday after Pentecost as a special day of prayer,
fasting and giving in the Episcopal Church toward global reconciliation and the Millennium Development
Goals; calls on every diocese to establish a global reconciliation commission to mobilize Episcopalians to
work for achieving the goals of the MDGs; endorses the "ONE Episcopalian" campaign that calls on the U.S.
government to spend an additional 1 percent of its budget to combat global poverty; and asks the budget
committee of the Episcopal Church to consider a line item equal to 0.7 percent (or roughly $900,000) in
the coming three-year budget for work that supports the MDGs.

Blessing of Ohlsen Family
Memorial Garden

Solstice on Eagle Summit
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DIAMOND WILLOW, the beauty within:
Clarity of mind, Strength of mind, Purity of Spirit.

By Walter Tommy
[Friend and companion and traditional keeper of songs Walter Tommy, of Nenana and Fairbanks, is successfully
completing a 9 month Substance Abuse Treatment Program this Summer.]
When you go out into the wilderness, do you feel that you are a part of the earth, the forest, and the streams?
Can you feel the soft, spongy moss as you walk through the woods, or the tree limbs and the leaves of the tree as you
make your way through it?
Do you feel the cool, clean freshness of the very air you breathe, after a light summer rain?
In addition, do you see every little detail, like the sparkling brilliance of the single raindrop on the tree leaf?
Alternatively. On the spider web you might see if you are very observant.
Can you hear the chirping of the birds, and the buzzing of the insects?
On the other hand, of the cawing of the raven? Or how about the chattering of the squirrels?
When you look up to the see the raven against the blue sky, do you "see" past that?
No matter how minute the detail that you see and experience, you can feel it in your heart and spirit that you are just
as much a part of the whole. Moreover, just as everything has a purpose and a place, so do you.
With the innocence of a child, everything is exciting and worth exploring.
There is a purpose for every experience in my life as I have lived it; and I have no regrets.
It has strengthened me in my faith and belief in a power greater than myself.
With this experience, I know I can use it to help others that have or are going on the trail I have already taken.
I am talking about drugs and alcohol abuse and everything that happened in my life because of this addiction.
I can also be a mentor and role model for those who are just starting out in their young lives.
Drugs and alcohol are natural substance of the earth that was altered by man for the original intent of being beneficial
for the well-being of humans.
As I am going through this treatment center, I am re-experiencing my life and at the same time, I am choosing a new
and exciting life for myself that I always knew would be rewarding and enjoyable.
I think of the diamond willow, in its natural state in the wilderness, and how ugly it looks. In addition, I made an analogy
to the disease of addictions to drugs and alcohol.
I can see the result of this addiction in every facet of my life, and knew what it was doing to everybody around me.
But, did I care? NO!
Cunning, baffling, and powerful!
I had to acknowledge the weakness of my spirit I had gone through by the abuse of these substances, before I could
overcome the enigma of this disease.
Coming into treatment, I had to be spiritually bankrupt.
I also had to be willing to admit this character defect and to be humble in the face of the reality of my existence, or
non-existence.
The turning point of my treatment was to be honest and truthful in my "life chart", and to have the courage to share
this with the group here.
I came to learn to trust my peers, as they have showed their trust in me by sharing their thoughts and feelings.
With this trust, it feels like a real family that I have never had in my life. A healthy functional family, which I can
agree to disagree.
In addition, to be supportive of one another, and not to be afraid to point out the negative as well as the positive in
each other.
As I continue to go through each day, and every step towards a healthier life in mind, body, and spirit, I peel off the
ugliness’ much as the bark of that diamond willow.
I begin to see the underlying beauty in myself, and want that much more to see the whole.
My tongue is the knife that peels off the ugliness in my life. My tears soften the bark. My mind smoothes out the
rough knife cuts and my spirit polishes it to be a shining beacon to light my path as I continue on the road to sobriety.
The clarity of mind strengthens the mind, body and spirit.
And for this, I am ever Grateful to the Great Spirit for my life.
Ba-see-cho.
Walter Tommy
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Tanana Story

by The Rev. Canon Ginny Doctor
I remember the first time I saw the “Old Mission” at Nuchalawoyya (“Where the Two Rivers Meet”). I was on an
Episcopal Evangelism Boat trip that took us from the “Bridge” to the Lower Yukon. I was awestruck and remember
thinking. “What is such a fancy church doing here in the wilderness?” Later I found out that the Old Mission is a
“remnant of history.” It hadn’t been used in years and there were no plans to ever use it again.

“The Old Mission”
About a year later I returned to Tanana for a short-term missionary assignment. It was then that I began to find out
the history of the Old Mission and the many people whose faith formation began at the Mission. John Starr took me
up there and gave me “the tour.” “Long ago, there were no willows, it was all clear. There was a school, a big
garden, cabins for the deaconesses and priests. I spent lots of time here, so did Helen Peters and Pauline Swenson.
People came from all over for Sunday services and I remember singing hymns in our Native dialect. There used to
be a bell up there, but that disappeared. I think I know where it is. Those stained glass windows that are in the
church in town came from here. The pews and altar came from here too. Even I came from here”.
The “Old Mission” has a rich history, one worth preserving. The St. James’ congregation (predecessor of the
Mission) has launched two projects that honor this history. A few years ago, the church in Anchorage that has the
Mission bell offered to exchange that bell for the bell currently hanging in the belfry of St. James’. This “Mission
Bell” has long been a symbol of Christian faith and formation for the Athabascan people. It was purchased with funds
raised by Chief Evan of Tanana and the children of the mission school. Many yearn for its return and its sound.
However, in order to do this, it was discovered that the bell tower needed attention. The upper logs are rotting and
crumbling. Logs are being cut this summer and thanks to the United Thank Offering ($10,000 grant), the tower
will be reconstructed next summer with the help of Dan Treakle, the Lutheran Association of Missionary and Pilots
and volunteers from Alaska and the Lower Forty-Eight. Dan has also agreed to fly the bells for the exchange.
The current St. James’ Church was built in the 1960’s under the auspices of Bishop Gordon. The two windows
behind the altar and the two on the side were the right size for placement of the stained glass windows from the Old
Mission. Helen Peters remembers that the four were hung in a row on the river side of the Mission. They were
hanging stained glass windows.
So her (Laura Evan) soul passed away as peacefully and quietly as it had lived. Her brother Chief Evan was here today. We went over her
effects found she had left 65 dollars in cash. Her brother decided with Jules to place a Memorial window in our lovely Chapel - with the
money. Her brother also wants to give the bell himself in memory of their father the great good Tanana Chief who was for so many years such
a great power among his people.

The four interior stained glass windows for this Chapel arrived and Jules likes them very much the Bishop could not get the subject
glass Jules wanted under $300 a window. So he got Cathedral glass. Laura Evan's Memorial window has the cross & crown in the
(Continued on page 19)
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REPORT on the JUNE 2006
INTERIOR DEANERY MEETING

By St. Matthew’s Delegate the Rev. Deacon Bella Jean Savino

Gregg Eschright
(Vestry member and

elected Alternate for the
Deanery meeting) and I

attended the Interior Deanery
meeting here in Fairbanks at St. Matthew’s
June 2nd – 4th, 2006. The staff from the Bishop’s Office
did a wonderful job of putting everything together for
the meeting. Thank you. Also Thank You to those cooks,
the clean-up people, and others who helped in other ways.
Thank you St. Matthew’s!
I would say about 9 to 11 villages were represented
from the Interior. Village delegates shared their stories
about their villages and what is happening in their
churches. It is always wonderful to see old friends and
meet new ones. It always amazes me how God works
through people, especially in the village. They just go
ahead and hold church services, even if they don’t have a
clergy person there. Maybe just 1 or 2 persons start this
whole thing, in doing God’s work.
The Bishop gave his Report and talked about
1. Village abundance for those clergy who have already
served, and for those coming up; not being paid but maybe
return to the old way of honoring clergy by giving moose,
seal, fish, etc.; and education opportunities offered.

2. Cash economy – clergy paid possibly through the
Diocesan Advent Appeal. Both plans will be administered
by the Church Pension Group. Still lots of discussion to be
done and continue to interact with the Church Pension Group.
Bishop also talked about how God is really working in
people’s lives, that things are coming together and
happening all over and breaking down barriers, which is all
part of God’s Plan.
Archdeacon Anna reported on Florence Prison in
Arizona last year, when family members went down to
Arizona to see their son, father, husband, or family
member. Those men there were so happy to see their families.
We received the reports on the Diocese Budget,
parochial reports, and grants.
Deanery Executive Board members are Yukon Flats –
Debbie Tritt; Koyukuk/Yukon – Lorraine Pavlick; Tanana
Valley – Bella Jean Savino; Dean – Don Stevens.
The following individuals nominated from the Interior
Deanery: FIT- the Rev. Mary Nathaniel; Ecclesiastical
Court – The Rev. Margo Simple. To be submitted to the
2006 Diocesan Convention.
St. Simeon and St. Anna Honorary Society: Al and
Carol Brice, Katherine Peter, Lucy Roberts.
Overall the meeting went smoothly, business was
taken care of, and we all learned from each other. We are
all together the family of God.
May God bless you all.
Love in Christ,
The Rev. Bella Jean

Nana's (daughter of The Rev. Jules and Mrs. Louise Prevost) has the lily and the other twoTanana Story . . . center,
one has the bible - the other the chalice (from the journal of Louise Prevost)
Over the years these windows have deteriorated. First off, they were not made to fit inside a window. The pressure
from the logs has made them warp and the lead has become old (over 100 years old) and corroded. Several pieces of
glass have “popped out.” These windows represent an era in history and in the Christian formation of the people of
Tanana. They are a beautiful remembrance of the families who lived and worshipped at the Mission. The windows
are also about the struggles of living in the wilderness and the deep abiding love of church and family.
It is estimated that the restoration of the windows will cost $2000 per window. Two of the windows are already
being worked on by Debbie Matthews of Expression in Glass. The other two will soon be crated and flown to
Fairbanks by Dan Treakle. The folks at St. James’ have raised approximately $2000 for the window restoration. If
you would like to contribute to this project please call or email Mary Starr (366-7252, yukonstarr@aol.com.)
In 1993 I began a three year appointment as a missionary to the Diocese of Alaska. On September 13, 1994, I
celebrated a one year anniversary by riding my bicycle to the “Old Mission.” I sat on the steps, breathing in beauty
of river flowing and fading sunlight on golden birch trees. The wind came alive for just a moment as if God was
saying, “I am still here.” The Mission is still here – it lives in the hearts of the people.
All the Indians have returned. The Chapel was crowded vestibule and all on Whit Sunday. We had two celebrations at 8A.M. in
English and at 11 A.M. in Indian. It does good to see so many neat, reverential Indian men and women taking part in the service
they love, and getting that strength which we trust will be theirs until the battle of life is over and they have crossed the vale into
Eternal joys. (from the journal of L. Prevost)
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FINANCIAL STEWARDSHIP, THE FIRST 6 MONTHS:
JANUARY – JUNE 2006 TOTALS

[NOTE: All figures are for the Operating Budget and Accounts of St. Matthew’s.
Reserve accounts, etc. are not part of this. Due to Rounding off, pass-throughs,
etc. Totals may not exactly match subheadings.]

OPERATING INCOME
Plate Offerings
Pledge Offerings
Parish Hall Users
Bake Sales, Booyah, Yard Sales, etc1.
Discretionary Accounts, etc.
TOTAL

BUDGETED (Jan-June)
14,340
114,267
884
4,508
3,693
137,694

BUDGETED (Jan-June)
OPERATING EXPENSES
Diocesan Pledge
31,320
Episcopal Relief & Development (MDG)
251
Local Community Outreach2
251
Clergy Salaries 3
31,354
Clergy Discretionary Funds4
2,497
Supply Clergy
100
Clergy Professional Education
175
Other Employee Salaries5
17,797
Employee Benefits6
20,108
Building & Auto Insurance, Worker’s Comp, etc 9,470
Newsletter Printing/Postage
3,298
Office Operations, Telephone
3,307
Various Programs7
1,691
Church, Rectory Utilities
13,019
Auto, Flowers, Grounds, etc.
1,715
TOTAL
136,021

ACTUAL(Jan-June)
16,839
116,148
186
1,993
2,930
135,347
ACTUAL(Jan-June)
31,320
0
1,115
31,355
1,335
50
0
18,046
19,485
9,031
2,474
3,472
1,630
13,428
2,355
136,358

Footnotes
1. The Golden Days Booyah & Bake Sale occurs in July, so it’s not reflected.
2. This item, and the ERD item above it, reflects St. Matthew’s commitment to the Millennium
Development Goals, reflecting motions passed at this year’s Annual Meeting.
3. The rector (the Rev. Scott Fisher); the Clergy Assistant (the Rev. Steve Matthew); & the Deacon
Assistant (the Rev. Deacon Bella Jean Savino)
4. Discretionary Funds totaled for all 3 paid clergy.
5. Administrative Assistant (Mrs. Hilary Freeman); Childcare Provider (Millie Ambrose); Organists
(Mary Ellen Koeller, Laura Vines); Supply Secretary.
6. For all employees – clergy and laity. Pensions, Medical Insurance, etc.
7. Everything from Altar Guild to Christian Education to Prison Ministry to Health Ministry, etc.
For further information, check with Treasurer Carolyn Nethken, or any Vestry member. Complete
Financial Reports are posted every month in the Parish Hall.
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beyond, Benjamin Bragoneir and Carolyn Wolf were
married; with the rector celebrating.
The following Saturday afternoon, July 8th, with smiles
and joy, Donna Jordan and Kenneth Sharpe were
married, with the rector celebrating and reminiscing. Once
upon a time he had baptized Donna, the granddaughter of the
late Moses (whose photograph hangs in the St. Matthew’s
hallway) and Ruth Cruikshank. [And pictures of this wedding
are available at www.frozenimagephoto.com]
And later that same July 8th afternoon, in a small private
ceremony, the rector, assisted by the groom’s Grandfather –
the Rev. David Salmon, officiated at the wedding of
Darryl Salmon and Charleen Fisher. Charleen, the oldest
daughter of Margaret Fisher and the rector, was
accompanied by her cousin, Dawn Walker. The groom was
accompanied by his brother, State Representative
Woodie Salmon. Four small girls, and a small boy, watched
from the sidelines, smiling; as did others.

Funerals, Memorials, Burials, etc.

In the peacefulness of a Spring Friday afternoon, on May
12th, surrounded by family and friends and good-bye prayers
at Denali Center; Jessie Williams of Venetie left; having
done enough, and having fought the good fight. It was two
weeks after her 76th birthday. Jessie was an amazing woman
and saint. She was the health aide in Venetie BEFORE there
were health aides, and was awarded, in the course of her
ministry, the Della Keats Helping Hands Award from the
Alaska Federation of Natives, as well as the Health Aide of the
Year award from the Tanana Chiefs Conference in 1989. Born
and raised in Venetie, and educated there and at Mt.
Edgecombe (where she was a member of the Edgecombe basketball
team), Jessie was the solid and strong center of the community
and church there in Venetie. She was also the best Scrabble
player the rector ever met. She was a tough, strong, laughing,
helping good lady and friend. Her sister Sarah W. John
survives her, as do good friends, many children, and more
babies than she could remember or count that she delivered.
Tuesday afternoon, May 16th, St. Matthew’s filled
overflowing everywhere for her service. Bishop
MacDonald could not be there, but he sent a letter of
condolence; and two Archdeacons – Archdeacon Norman
Elliott of SouthCentral and Archdeacon Anna Frank of
the Interior – were there, along with the rector and the Rev.
Steve Matthew for her service. Her body was laid to rest at
home in Venetie the next day.
On Saturday afternoon, May 13th, family and friends
gathered on top of Birch Hill Cemetery for now the final
services and burial of 91 years old Martha Wheeler. Martha
had died also at Denali Center, just before dawn on Saturday,
January 7th; and we waited through the Spring for now this
conclusion. The rector, who could not be here for her service
back in January, led the Burial service; along with faithful Lay
Eucharistic Minister Becky Snow, who had frequently

visited Martha over the years (and who also had been unable to
attend the January service).
Late on Monday afternoon, May 15th, 66 years old
Frances Alvina Bergman of North Pole passed away, also
at Denali Center. Born and raised in Fairbanks, Frances
worked at a number of places over the years, loved to garden,
and raised three sons, a granddaughter, and six stepchildren.
Her husband Emil Bergman Jr. survives her, along with
children, stepchildren, brothers, sisters, grandchildren, and
great grandchildren. St. Matthew’s filled for her funeral on
Tuesday afternoon, May 23rd, led by the rector and the Rev.
Steve Matthew. Her final service and burial was held at
Northern Lights Cemetery on Tuesday, June 13th.
At the same time as Jessie Williams’s funeral was ending,
on Tuesday afternoon, May 16th, the Rev. Bessie Titus was
at Birch Hill Cemetery, leading the final services and burial
for 43 years old Dennis Leland Price. Dennis had died in
the Anchorage Hospital on Tuesday, January 2nd, having been
medivaced down there earlier, under tragic circumstances.
His service was held here Monday, January 9th.
Saturday, May 20th, also at Denali Center, 78 years old
Paul K. Riley passed away, surrounded by family. Born in
Beaver, to folks that had walked there from Barrow, Paul was
raised in Beaver, hunting at an early age, and finally working
as a professional hunting guide in the Chandalar Mountains for
years. He also worked for the Railroad and as a firefighter
(and in fact was the rector’s crewboss a zillion years ago) out of
Beaver. A friendly, smiling big man, who always knew what
he was doing; Paul is survived by his sisters Nellie
Crawford and Louise Hutson, and numerous other family
members and friends. The rector led a graveside service and
burial service for him, surrounded by family and friends, in
the sunshine on Birch Hill Cemetery on Tuesday afternoon,
May 30th.
On Tuesday afternoon, May 23rd, surrounded by the quiet
peace of birch trees, the final services, led by the rector, and
burial was held at Northern Lights Cemetery for 64 years old
Gary Woodrow Goodman. Originally from California,
Gary came to Alaska in 1971, met and married Clara
Charles in 1976, and lived in Dot Lake for 30 years. He died
in Palmer, after a long struggle with cancer, on Sunday,
March 5th; and his final services had been held at St.
Matthew’s, in thirty below weather, on Saturday, March 11th.
Later that same Tuesday evening, May 23rd, Archdeacon
Anna Frank said prayers at Denali Center as 84 years old
Andrew Edwin of Koyukuk passed away. Andrew was the
brother of the late Pauline Swenson of Tanana; and the
beloved grandfather of, among others, Susan Paskvan.
Family and friends gathered at St. Matthew’s on Thursday
morning, May 25th, the Feast of the Ascension, for prayers
and a funeral service, led by the rector; before the last flight
home to Koyukuk, for his final services and burial.
It is likely that all deaths are hard and sad, but some do
catch us. Young people. On Sunday, June 4th, the Feast of
Pentecost, surrounded by family and friends, 33 years old
Kevin Lee Esmailka of North Pole died, after a brave
struggle with cancer. Born in Tanana to Betty Esmailka and
Floyd Vent, Sr., Kevin was a tall friendly young man, who
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had just married his sweetheart Verla in 2002; and they
were raising their children Tatiana, Mason, and Talon.
Kevin had lived in Fairbanks, Galena, and Huslia; and
graduated from Howard Luke in 1992. The David Salmon
Tribal Hall filled for his funeral on Tuesday morning, June
6th. The service was led by the rector and Archdeacon
Anna Frank, with Fr. Sean Thomson of the Catholic
Diocese of Fairbanks also participating. A visitation followed
the next day in Galena; followed by his final services and
burial at home on Friday.
Early Friday morning, June 16th, at Denali Center, with
family and friends beside her, as the last prayer ended, 78
years old Mae Wallis left, being at peace, having taught and
reminded her family what they needed to know. They had
kept a constant 24 hour vigil beside her the last month. Born
in Chalkyitsik, Mae was raised along the Porcupine, Black,
and Yukon Rivers and raised her family with traditional
teachings and storytelling. These stories inspired them all,
including her daughter Velma, noted author of the award
winning novel “Two Old Women”, and other books. Summed
up her daughter Clara, “For my mother, there was no bad person
on this Earth, and even if we could only give them a cup of tea, that
is what we should do”. Mae is survived by twelve children, and
their families; 20 grandchildren; 3 great grandchildren; and
her sisters Ida Neyhart, Patty Peters, and Mary Hardy.
On the day before the Solstice, Tuesday, June 20th, St.
Matthew’s filled past filled for her funeral, led by the rector,
the Rev. Deacon Bella Jean Savino, and Archdeacon
Anna Frank. Final services and burial followed at home in
Fort Yukon.
On Wednesday, April 5th, in distant Tennessee, 90 years
old Olive Haley quietly and peacefully died. At Midnight
on Wednesday, June 21st, as the sun dipped and rose over the
near mountains, the rector and Olive’s son Skip walked
with the wind atop Eagle Summit, scattering her mortal
remains among the small flowers hiding from the cold there
on the mountainside. Olive’s son Skip has returned to
Alaska, to a job in Anchorage, after years Outside; and asked
if his mother’s ashes could be scattered during the Annual
Midnight Sun Solstice Eagle Summit Eucharist. And so, as the
Eucharist ended, prayers were said, and a walk was taken.
Olive and her husband Jack were active members of St.
Matthew’s from 1954 to 1962; Olive serving as a member of
the Choir and Altar Guild (and working as a school nurse) and
Jack serving on the Vestry and as Senior Warden. An annual
family trip, in those Fairbanks years, was the Solstice trip to
Eagle Summit; and so this final service seemed appropriate.
In the wind, amidst flowers and snow on a tall mountainside,
there she now rests.
Very late on Saturday evening, June 24th, a group of
family and friends gathered among the ordered rows and
plots at the Georgeson Botanical Gardens. While songs
were sung, a guitar played, and kazoos hummed; prayers
were said remembering. These particular plots were being
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blessed (by the songs, the gathering, the memories, the laughter,
and the rector) as “The Ohlsen Family Garden”, with a
plaque reading: “Take time to smile in this memorial garden for
Floyd and Jeanne Ohlsen – lifelong growers of flowers,
vegetables, weeds, and love”. Jeanne died this last Fall, in
September of 2005, some 14 years after her Floyd; and what
better way to remember them then, than this Garden place
on a Summer evening.
Sunday, June 25th, surrounded by family and at home,
and just as Archdeacon Anna Frank said the final “Amen”
on the final prayer, 49 years old Phillip James Anderson
passed away after a brave struggle with cancer. And at that
moment, lightning cracked, thunder clapped, and a hailstorm
began. Born in Fairbanks, and raised here and in Bettles/
Evansville (where his family built and operated the Bettles Lodge),
Phil was a prominent Native tribal and business leader, in
Evansville and throughout the region. He served for a
number of years as a Tanana Chiefs Executive Board
member, and its director. His wife Norma survives him; as
does his son David Wayne, 6 stepchildren, 2
granddaughters, his mother Hannah Tobuk Anderson,
his father “Andy” Anderson, his sister Mary Eva
Dilbeck, his brother David, and many others. St.
Matthew’s Parish Hall began filling Tuesday, June 27th, as
family and friends put up “tea”; and Thursday, June 29th,
again the Church filled past overflowing for his funeral, led
by the rector, Archdeacon Anna Frank, the Rev. Steve
Matthew, and Shirley Lee. His cousin, Walter
Newman, provided special music, as a tribute. A potlatch
followed at the Tribal Hall. Final services were scheduled for
Evansville at a later date.
On that same Sunday, June 25th, longtime Anchorage
resident 86 years old Margaret Maxine Kissinger died at
Denali Center, after a short illness. Born in Missouri, she
married Clyde Kissinger in 1943, and the two moved to
Anchorage in 1959, after vacationing in Alaska. She worked
for Fish and Game until her 1982 retirement, and she and
Clyde were constant companions until his death in 2000. She
had moved to Fairbanks this year, to be near her son and
daughter-in-law David and Debbie Kissinger, and their
family. Sunday afternoon, July 2nd, they gathered, along with
many friends who had made the trip up from Anchorage,
here at St. Matthew’s for a Memorial service, led by the
rector.
On Saturday, July 1st, 67 years old James Edward
Walker died at home, in his sleep, from cancer. Born in
Minnesota, he moved to Alaska and graduated from High
School in Anchorage in 1956. Working throughout the State,
he settled in Fairbanks in 1985. His wife Sharon, a TCC
employee, died in September 2000 and he then married
Rose Lee, the daughter of the late Moses Sam (whose
picture is on the Lincoln Tritt poster/poem in the Parish Hall) of
Arctic Village. She survives him, as do his daughters and sonin-law Joyce and Kerri Town of Haines and Jean and
Hallie, his son and daughter-in-law Matt and Tanya
Walker of Delta, and three stepchildren. Tuesday
afternoon, July 11th, they and old friends, including Dr.
(Continued on page 23)
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Isaac and Sandy Juneby of Eagle, gathered at St.
Matthew’s for Jim’s funeral, led by the rector. Stories and
memories filled the reception in the Parish Hall afterwards.
Other deaths during this same time period also affected
the community of St. Matthew’s. These included 64 years
old Vivian Titus of Kokrines and Fairbanks on May 9th; the
late Susie Boatman of Nenana’s daughter, 66 years old
Jessie Brown, who died in Las Vegas May 12th; 75 years old
Walter Lord Sr., who died May 17th and who just missed
his wife Etta, who died this Spring; 92 years old Robert
Vent, who died at home in Huslia May 19th; 63 years old
Glenn Stevens of Fort Yukon, who died May 25th; 10
weeks old Diamond Ketzler, of Anchorage and Nenana,
who died June 15th; 65 years old Stewart Albert of
Northway, who died June 17th; 6 weeks old Kluane Renee
Baker of Fairbanks and Northway, who died June 18th; and
107 years old Harrie Hughes of Denali Center, who died
June 20th.
And finally, during the course of wading through this,
there have been two more deaths. Thursday morning, July
13th, surrounded by 35 to 40 family members and friends, as
the Rev. Michael Burke of St. Mary’s/Anchorage said
prayers, 74 years old prominent Gwich’in leader Jonathon
Solomon of Fort Yukon died in the Anchorage Hospital,
where he had been medivaced days earlier. Jonathon and his
wife Hannah had just celebrated their 50th wedding
anniversary July 3rd in Fort Yukon. A strong and powerful
advocate for Alaska Native rights and justice; and an
international and national spokesperson for protecting the
Porcupine Caribou Herd and against ANWR drilling,
Jonathon leaves his wife, 9 children, 20 grandchildren, 14
grandchildren, 11 siblings (including the Rev. Mardow
Solomon of St. Stephen’s/Ft. Yukon), and his mother – 97
years old Hannah P. Solomon. His funeral is scheduled for
Fairbanks July 17th; and back at home in Fort Yukon
Wednesday, July 19th. And last night, quietly in the
summerevening of Saturday night, July 15th, 94 (and a half)
years old Lucy Roberts of Circle quietly and peacefully
passed away. Lucy is the mother of Irene Roberts
Bogenrife and Margaret Bessette; and her arrangements
are still pending, as of this writing.

The Greening of First Avenue; Visitors,
Parties; and Bocce Ball

There were some other events around here in these 9
weeks, aside from Weddings and Funerals. Spring came and
Summer came and, despite SNOW on June 4th, everything
turned Green. The rector wandered over to Beaver May 8th
to watch his granddaughter Allyson Ann Fisher-Salmon
graduate from Cruikshank School Kindergarten. St.
Matthew’s held a successful Yard Sale May 13th; a closing
Education for Ministry Eucharist May 16th; an Interior
Deanery meeting the first weekend of June; the Annual
Midnight Sun Eagle Summit Solstice Eucharist June 21st; and
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a surprise 30th Anniversary Ordination Party for the rector
June 25th. There have been a steady stream of visitors, too
many to keep track of, and some (including several somewhat
startled folk from Poland) have received the traditional can of
Spam as the visitors who had traveled the farthest.
But take yesterday – Saturday, July 15th- as a typical day
this Summer. While hundreds gathered at Grandma
Hannah Solomon’s house to be with her and her family in
their grief; Ray Cockerille and Gregg Eschright worked
at putting the copper sheathing on the church’s support logs ;
and Sue Englebrecht and Helen Howard gathered up
folks in the parking lot for a bicycle ride to a park to play
Bocce Ball. And there went Fred Brown, off and
commenting on the Tour de France. Inside the Parish Hall a
few homeless folk sipped coffee; and three visitors from
Kansas stopped in the Church to look and pray. Clouds
gathered and it looked like rain and felt like
Fall ....................... but it was Summer, here on First
Avenue. And the Lord God smiled.

NOTE: A “SEASONS of LIFE”
UPDATE

In the two weeks between the original completion of the
“Seasons” accounting of services (July 15th), and the final
completion of the Newsletter (August 1st), a number of events
occurred that need to be noted, because they affected the
rhythm of the Spirit within our Life as we face into August.
There will be fuller accounting in the next Newsletter, but
please note the following, for your continued prayers.
There were a number of deaths over the last two weeks,
and the resulting funerals. These have included receiving
word that Dr. Joan Burgess, 72 years old, an old friend of
the Diocese and Bishop David and Mary Cochran, died
in Anchorage Thursday June 29th; Denali Center residents,
and faithful members of the Tuesday morning Eucharist
there, Richard Mayer and Jean Zajic died respectively
Wednesday, July 19th and Friday, July 21st; noted musician
Arnold “Arnie” Joseph (of Tanana, originally) died
Monday, July 17th; 59 years old Margaret Ann Adams
Fisher of Beaver died unexpectedly in the Fairbanks
Hospital Wednesday evening, July 19th; distinguished Minto
Elder Cerosky Charlie (and the father of Kenny Charlie,
Mrs. Pauline Simmonds, etc.) died at home Friday, July
21st; 22 years old Gary Titus of Minto was murdered here
in Fairbanks Saturday, July 22nd; Traditional Second Chief of
the Tanana Chiefs Conference, 86 years old Franklin
Madros of Kaltag, died at home Saturday, July 29th; and
Sunday afternoon, July 30th, Deacon Montie Slusher
officiated at interning the remains of Charles, Elizabeth,
and Lucas Goodhand, who had died December 19th, 2000;
June 9th, 2000; and August 18th, 2000 respectively.
In the midst of all of this, an unprecedented number of
babies have been born into our midst; the Annual Golden
Days Parade and Booyah and Bake Sale on Saturday July 22nd
brought in $2970.48; Lee Davis was ordained a Deacon by
Bishop MacDonald Sunday evening, July 23rd; and, on
Sunday, July 30th, Westeen and Arnold Holmes renewed
their marriage vows, in the midst of the 11:15AM Eucharist;
and Michael and Laverne Huus renewed theirs shortly
after that same service.
Just another quiet Summer on First Avenue.
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Can’t come to Church? Church will come to You!!
As the monthly listing of services shows, there are a number of Lay Eucharistic Ministers trained and willing to bring the
Eucharist to those who are sick, shut in, or unable to come to the Church. If you would like someone to bring you the
Communion, or know of someone who would like that, please contact the Church Office at 456-5235 or slip a note in the
offering plate on Sunday mornings.
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