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A message from the senior pastor
Summer can be a bit of a slower time in church life.
But our spiritual needs are there all year.
• Missional needs are as great or greater in the summer months.
• Worship where you are.

• Catch us by Livestream or YouTube.
• Pray daily.

• Read your Bible, and maybe a good book of theology.
• Be holy.

• Find a way to serve.

• Make a planned gift to the church.
Be the Body of Christ all summer long!

A snapshot for the season: Dr. Howell at the
U.S. National Whitewater Center, where he
and Lisa took in a concert by the Steep Canyon
Rangers. The popular bluegrass band once played
Myers Park United Methodist Church.

Dr. James C. Howell
Senior Pastor
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he adorable photograph on the cover
was taken by church member Bill
Walton, the four towheads clearly enjoying
every minute of Vacation Bible School,
especially their time on the playground.
Turn inside for more about the joyful
summer tradition that is VBS. Turn inside,
too, for more stories that bring the church
to life: Our summer interns reflecting on
the future of church. A justice pilgrimage
to Tijuana (Mexico) and Los Angeles.
Carol Pollard’s story of life, loss and loving
care. A YMCA swim program that’s
saving lives, with our help. A closing,
hopeful word about storytelling: A survey
inviting church members to weigh in on

the quality of communications at Myers
Park United Methodist produced some
heartening numbers. Nearly 90 percent
of those who took the online survey said
it’s “very or somewhat easy” to find out
what’s going on around here. I especially
appreciated this finding: Seventy-one
percent want to read inspiring stories
and columns about people and programs.
That’s what we do in Intersection (and the
Cornerstone and online). We share our
journeys, joys and sorrows in a way that
brings us closer together, that we might
find common ground, standing together to
serve God and love our neighbor.
– Director of Communications Ken Garfield
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THE MINISTRY OF COOKING

More Than Just A Meal

Story by Laurie Anne Walden

H
Jan and Arnie Sharar

ere at Myers Park United Methodist
Church, the members of an informal cooking ministry provide a meal to those who need it.
Perhaps you’ve experienced a loss or just gotten
home from the hospital. Who wouldn’t want to
enjoy a nourishing lunch or supper prepared by
someone else’s hand (and heart)?
One such meal turned out to be especially
meaningful.
Barbara Henson, Sally Teden, Lynn Hodges and
Saundra Magee have known each other for years.
They cook together several times a month. Rev.
Bill Roth and Parish Nurse Susan Mobley share
the names of those who surely will benefit from
the cooks’ kindness. Barbara explains: “This is an
opportunity for outreach that can make our very
large church family a bit more personal, both for
the recipients and for us.”

One day this past Spring, the group got word
that Laura Sutthoff ’s family might enjoy a meal.
The meal they chose to cook – pork tenderloins
and pound cake – turned out to be special in a way
they hadn’t anticipated. As it turns out, Laura’s
parents, Jan and Arnie Sharar, routinely cooked for
people, too. Arnie died of cancer last September.
Laura remembers that her dad always cooked delicious pork tenderloins. Pound cake was another
one of his specialties. In a note to Barbara, Laura
said, “My father cooked a couple of pound cakes
a week for as long as I can remember to take to
families in need or a birthday surprise. Your meal
did so much more than excite our palates and
nourish us. It reminded us of happy times with my
father, for which I am most thankful.”
A hot meal becomes an expression of human
kindness that stirs memories and warms hearts –
on both sides of the stove. Says Barbara: “We felt
blessings flowing in both directions as a result of
that meal.”
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Carol Pollard’s
Story Of

Life,
LOSS
AND
LOVING
CARE

the caregiver

Carol Pollard and her mother, Virginia Cochrane Foard.

Story by Ken Garfield

M

onday mornings in the Goodness Gracious! gift shop, where she
volunteers, church member Carol Pollard and I would swap stories

about caregiving, and the anguish of watching loved ones grow old. We both
took solace in sharing our family’s challenges. Appreciating what she’s been
through these past couple of years, I told her we needed to tell her story, that it
will resonate, for most of us will one day face what she has had to endure. She
said OK, she’d share her journey, “If you want to talk to someone who boohoos
all the time.”

Continued on next page

To know Carol and her quiet yet cheerful grace, you wouldn’t
think that her life has been marked by such unexpected loss.
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the caregiver

Continued from previous page
To know Carol and her quiet yet cheerful grace, you wouldn’t
think that her life has been marked by such unexpected loss.
Her father, Grover W. Foard Jr. of Hickory, died suddenly of a
heart attack in 1978. He was 61. She was 32. Her older brother,
Bobby, died in 2007 after struggling with diabetes and related
health complications. Her only sibling, he was 64. Her husband,
John O. Pollard, a kind man admired by this congregation and
community, died of cancer early in 2015. He fought it as best he
could for six months. He was 77.
The only surviving child – and doesn’t this often fall to the
daughter? – Carol became the caregiver for her mother, Virginia. Those trips up U.S. 321 to Hickory to spend time with her
mother and make the usual runs to the drugstore, grocery and
doctor became part of Carol’s routine. But when John fell ill, it
became too much, so Carol arranged last year for her mother
to move into the Brookdale Carriage Club Providence on Old
Providence Road. Carol smiles sadly now at the recollection:
“Mother,” as she called her, would sit in her wheelchair by the
nurses’ station and ask everyone in earshot, “When is Carol
coming?” When Carol would get up to leave after her daily visit,
her mother would say, “Why do you have to go? You always have
something to do.”
Carol, 70, loved her mother deeply, of course, and considered
it a privilege caring for her. Still, it consumed a great deal of
time and emotion, as it does for all caregivers, sacrifices Carol
made without question or pause. “I’m not a strong person,” she
tells me, “but when you don’t have a choice, you do what you
have to do.”
As if living with all this loss, and then caring for an elderly mother, wasn’t challenge enough, Carol faced a life-and-death decision.
Her mother, at age 98, was under the care of Hospice. Carol
intended to be at the bedside when the time came. But Carol’s

daughter, Ashley, was getting married at Figure Eight Island
near Wilmington. What mother could miss her daughter’s wedding? As she wrestled with what to do – stay or go? – the kind
people with Hospice did their best to help. They told Carol that
if her mother died while she was at the wedding, then that was
her gift to her daughter; that she was OK with Carol going. But
if she lived until Carol returned, well, that was a gift, too. When
Carol left for the wedding on May 27, she said a final goodbye
to her mother. “Just in case.” Then she drove to the beach, where
Ashley and Will Mackinzie were married at an outdoor wedding in front of 30 friends and loved ones. Not even a 20-minute
rain delay could douse the joy of the day. Then Carol drove back
to Charlotte on May 30, pulled into the Carriage Club, walked
quickly to her mother’s room and said, “Mother, I’m back.” Her
mother answered, “Oh, good.”
Three days later, on June 2, Virginia Cochrane Foard
breathed her last. Death came at 2 in the morning. Carol, of
course, was there.

Carol insists she’s done nothing these past several years to
merit attention. She knows she’s not alone. Roughly four in 10
U.S. adults care for a sick or elderly family member. As thoughtful as she is, she hesitates when I ask how she might capture this
all in a sermon – the lessons learned from caregiving, and from
the decision she made as she faced a wedding and a death. “I
don’t know what I’d preach,” she said. “It’s hard. You love them. I
just did what I had to do.”
Our conversation turned to the comfort she found through all
this. Carol said she’s a do-it-yourself kind of person – she mowed
the grass until she was 67 – so tackling the day-to-day grind
of caregiving was in her wheelhouse. When her husband was
dying, she was drawn to the Grief Support Group that Rev. Bill
Roth and Parish Nurse Susan Mobley led at church. Listening
to others who faced a similar loss reminded her she’s not going
crazy. Humor helped. We laughed as she told me how John loved

“I’m not a strong person, but when you don’t
have a choice, you do what you have to do.”
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the caregiver

Virginia Cochrane Foard and Carol Pollard share a moment with Carol’s daughter, Ashley, and her little girl, Ava.

to watch the news during his fight against cancer – only he kept
the TV on so loud she had to wear the ear mufflers she wore
when she cut grass. Then there are the memories. When Carol
wrote her mother’s obituary, she shared how Virginia Foard
could quote the stats of her favorite Atlanta Braves baseball
players. That she accumulated 6,000 hours of volunteer service at
Catawba Valley Medical Center. And that she knitted hundreds

of toboggans for newborns.
Forever a proud daughter…
Her mother and husband gone, the wedding over, Carol wondered aloud near the end of our conversation, “What am I going
to do now?” Then she answered her own question. She belongs
to a Care Team at church. Surely the person she helps needs
something.

Her mother and husband gone, the wedding over, Carol wondered
aloud near the end of our conversation, “What am I going to do now?”
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vacation bible school
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s there a sweeter, more meaningful faith tradition than Vacation Bible School?
Some 250 kids flocked to Myers Park United Methodist Church for four days

of Bible lessons, service projects, snacks and fun. Sixty volunteers, including several
Grandmas and Grandpas, helped make it happen, getting as much out of the experience
as they gave. Years from now, the children who came to Surf Shack – Catch The Wave Of
God’s Amazing Love will be all grown up. They’ll drop off their sons and daughters at VBS,
look back and smile at the memories from their time at VBS in the summer of 2016.
– Photos by Bill Walton, words by Ken Garfield
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OUR JUSTICE PILGRIMAGE

‘Learn
Our Story
And Then
See Us As
Humans,
Not As
Statistics’
Assistant Director
of Communications
Melissa McGill was part
of a church team of seven
young adults that traveled
to Tijuana, Mexico, and
Los Angeles in April
to explore justice issues
relating to immigration,
gangs and prostitution.
She shares here their
journey. Reach her at
melissa@mpumc.org
to learn more.

Continued on next page

At Friendship Park, separated families speak to
one another through a fence between the United
States and Mexico. Photos by Melissa McGill.
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OUR JUSTICE PILGRIMAGE

“It was a nightmare.
There is no American Dream for me.
It is broken.”
— Jorge

The sun rises over Tijuana, Mexico, as seen from Casa del Migrante. Upon our arrival
the previous night, 97 men were in residence. By morning, that number had risen to 116.
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OUR JUSTICE PILGRIMAGE

T

IJUANA, MEXICO – At the
Mexico/U.S. border in Tijuana lies
a park – Friendship Park, or El Parque de
la Amistad in Spanish. For a few hours
once a week, families separated by the wall
can come here to speak to one another
through the holes of a fence. On the Mexico side, there’s a plaza, and art is painted
on the wall, which extends into the Pacific
Ocean. The U.S. side looks more like a
prison, guarded by border patrol. Our
team of seven from Myers Park United
Methodist Church traveled to Tijuana,
Mexico, and Los Angeles on what we
called a Justice Pilgrimage. We got to see
the wall, and the people drawn to it. Our
goal was to listen and learn, in hopes of
breaking through some of the walls, literal
and otherwise, that separate us.
Jorge shared his story as we arrived at
Casa del Migrante in Tijuana. He’s in
his 50s, I’d estimate. He wears crisp blue
denim and work boots. He holds a blue
cap in his hand while he speaks to us. His
wife and children are American citizens.
He had the appropriate documentation to
be there, too, until he was picked up on a
false charge, shuffled through detention
centers and then deported even though
the charges were dropped. He never saw
his papers and belongings again. “It was
a nightmare,” he told us. “There is no
American Dream for me. It is broken.”
At Casa del Migrante, new arrivals
are interviewed by a social worker, then a
psychologist, then, if needed, an immigration lawyer. The lawyer has been helping Jorge. For up to four months, they
provide a place to sleep, three meals a day
and assistance as these men attempt to
rebuild their lives. A van driver waits at
the border for recently deported men. He
tells them about Casa del Migrante, then
drives them back to the casa atop a hill in

stories from THE PILGRIMAGE
A Hand On His Shoulder

I won’t forget our first conversation with Manuel at Homeboy
Industries. He was so positive about his present situation and future
goals despite his difficult past. He talked about a moment that
changed the course of his life. After getting out of jail, he waited in a
long line to talk to someone at Homeboy Industries. He was growing impatient and was about to pack it up and go home. As Manuel
was heading for the door, he felt a hand on his shoulder. He turned
around to see Father Greg, who had rushed from his office when he
saw Manuel preparing to leave. That act of caring marked a significant point in Manuel’s life. – Megan Salvia

The Web Of Steel

I won’t forget our visit to Friendship Park. On Sundays, pastors
on either side of the fence hold services with a loudspeaker. That
enables visitors and families on both sides of the fence to worship
together, passing Communion to one another through the chain
links. Families are allowed to visit from 10:00 a.m. to 2:00 p.m. on
Saturdays and Sundays. Family members press their pinkies through
the tiny holes in the fence so they can touch loved ones. When we
were there, we saw two families visiting, kissing one another through
the web of steel separating them. Visiting Friendship Park raises
questions about immigration, and humanity. – Nicole Brown

They Took An Oath

I won’t forget visiting the Deported Veterans Support House
in Tijuana. It’s in a tiny space known as The Bunker. This is where
Hector helps veterans who have been deported from the United
States despite having served our country in the military. Many
didn’t file the paperwork to solidify their immigration status while
on active duty. Some had problems resulting from untreated posttraumatic stress disorder. My brother is a veteran. I know firsthand
the sacrifices these men and women have made. I was touched to
hear Hector and others share their stories. He is determined to
help others who faced what he did. To meet people who have been
through so much and now want to devote themselves to helping
others will stay with me. – Melissa Peedin

Continued on next page
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OUR JUSTICE PILGRIMAGE

The church team, along with
two new friends at Homeboy
Industries, serving in the T-shirt
trailer. From left are Darren
Steinhilber, Melissa McGill,
Manuel, Melissa Peedin, Rev.
Nathan Arledge, Megan Salvia,
Jose, Nicole Brown and David
Rodriguez, executive director
of Faith Ministries in Reynosa,
Mexico, who accompanied the
group as translator. Opposite
page: The wall between the
United States and Mexico
extends into the ocean at
Friendship Park. You can make
out the Spanish words spray
painted on the wall: “Welcome to
the great prison of the north.”
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Continued from previous page
the middle of Tijuana. The night we arrived, there were 97 men in residence. By the next
morning, that number had risen to 116.
At UCLA, we learned from Gabriela about the struggles of undocumented students.
She’s been in the United States since she was four years old. It’s the only home she
knows. She has worked hard to succeed. Transferring into UCLA as an undocumented
student is extremely competitive. She’s on track to graduate in May. The Wesley Foundation here operates the 580 Café, offering a refuge for students like Gabriela, in the form
of free meals and shared community. “When I found this place, it felt like I wasn’t alone,”
she said. “Learn our story and then see us as humans, not as statistics.”
At Homeboy Industries, Manuel shared his history with gangs and juvenile detention
centers, and how this ministry is helping him shape a different future for his family. He
told of the crimes that sent him to jail when he was 15, and the time a month ago, when he
nearly gave up after the death of a close family member. When it seemed like everything in
the world was against him, the family at Homeboy Industries surrounded him with love.

OUR JUSTICE PILGRIMAGE

As we listened and learned, friendship blossomed despite so many walls that separate

us. In this divided world, strangers becoming kindred is a holy goal. Before embarking
on this pilgrimage, the group read Tattoos on the Heart: The Power of Boundless Compassion
by Father Gregory Boyle, the founder of Homeboy Industries.
He writes: “No daylight to separate us. Only kinship. Inching ourselves closer to creating
a community of kinship such that God might recognize it. Soon we imagine, with God,
this circle of compassion. Then we imagine no one standing outside of that circle, moving
ourselves closer to the margins so that the margins themselves will be erased. We stand
there with those whose dignity has been denied. We locate ourselves with the poor and the
powerless and the voiceless. At the edges, we join the easily despised and the readily left
out. We stand with the demonized so that the demonizing will stop. We situate ourselves
right next to the disposable so that the day will come when we stop throwing people away.”
My generationm — the millennials — gets a bad reputation for being one that loves
the idea of justice but falls short when it comes to actually doing the work of justice.
Based on my anecdotal observations, this reputation is likely deserved in many cases. But

“We situate ourselves right
next to the disposable so
that the day will come
when we stop throwing
people away.”
— Fat h e r G r e g o ry B oy l e ,
t h e f o u n d e r o f H o m e b oy
Industries

Continued on next page
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OUR JUSTICE PILGRIMAGE
Continued from previous page
not all. On our last night in Los Angeles, we met with Jen and Bryan
from After Hours Ministry. Their mission is to build relationships with
men and women involved in prostitution. On weekends, they do street
outreach on the “tracks” where prostituted women work. They hand out
gift bags filled with small items like lip gloss and a card with contact
information, in hopes of developing those relationships. In Jen’s eyes, I
saw the deep ache of one who continues to beat against a broken system.
With a team of volunteers, she hits the streets night after night, for
more than seven years, because someone has to tell them they are loved.
The hearing and sharing of these stories is but a precursor. What
comes next is the important part. So I turn to the book of James, which
is where I generally go for the tough love I need but don’t always want
to hear. “But be doers of the word, and not merely hearers who deceive themselves. For if any are hearers of the word and not doers, they are like those
who look at themselves in a mirror; for they look at themselves and, on going
away, immediately forget what they were like. But those who look into the
perfect law, the law of liberty, and persevere, being not hearers who forget but
doers who act – they will be blessed in their doing.” James 1:22-25 (NRSV).
Will we continue to stand at the margins? Or was our journey more a
spiritual vacation than a pilgrimage? I pray for myself, and for this group
of young pilgrims that traveled west together to listen and learn. I pray,
too, for the Church, that together we will be the doers.
The names in this story have been changed to honor people’s privacy.
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learn more: RESOURCES
Learn more about the
places and ministries
mentioned in this story:
Friendship Park - friendshippark.org.
Case del Migrante - migrante.com.mx.
Wesley Foundation at UCLA wfsucla.org.
After Hours Ministry afterhoursministry.squarespace.com.
Deported Veterans Support House deportedveteranssupporthouse.org.

Each year, more than 10,000 former gang
members come through Homeboy Industries’
doors, trying to make positive change in their
lives. Homeboy offers a caring community, along
with a variety of services that include tattoo removal, anger management and parenting classes.

a conversation with our INTERNS

melissa mcgill

Janie Booth

Randi Smith

the
Future
of the
Church

W

emily atkins

Palmer Cantler

ith all the handwringing about the future
of the mainline Church, Intersection went

straight to the source. Assistant Director of Communications

Caroline McKinley

Melissa McGill gathered the summer interns at the Harris Teeter patio
across the street for a wide-ranging conversation on their hopes and
disappointments about the Church, and whether it can connect with a younger audience.
The interns included Emily Atkins, Janie Booth, Palmer Cantler, Caroline McKinley and Randi Smith.
Melissa asked the questions. Caroline transcribed the tape. Church member Bill Walton took photos.
The conversation here has been edited for space and clarity. The complete transcript is at www.myersparkumc.org.
Continued on next page
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a conversation with our INTERNS

Talking about the future of the church, from left: Emily Atkins, Palmer Cantler, Janie Booth, Assistant Director of
Communications Melissa McGill, Randi Smith and Caroline McKinley. Photos by Bill Walton.

Continued from previous page
DO YOU THINK THE CHURCH IS
RELEVANT TO YOUR GENERATION TODAY?
Children’s Ministries intern Emily Atkins: I think the obvious
answer is yes. But I think not as much today as it should be.
Youth Ministries intern Janie Booth: The church is more
relevant today because there is so much hate going around the
world. The church is more important than it’s ever been, to
people of our generation especially.
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Communications intern Caroline McKinley: A lot people
in our generation see it as irrelevant, but I think they need it
more than they think they do. Especially since the shooting in
Orlando, everyone has been distraught. Everybody’s wondering
“Where do we go from here?” I don’t think people in our generation think, “Maybe I can find the answer to this in the Sanctuary.” I think that they can.
Missions intern Randi Smith: It doesn’t matter if it’s relevant or
not. It’s gospel and that’s what we need to focus on. We need to
make it relevant.

a conversation with our INTERNS

HOW CAN THE CHURCH
MAKE SURE THE GOSPEL
IS RELEVANT?
Randi: It’s relevant if eternity rides on it.
If there is one God who created everything and you are created to worship,
that’s pretty relevant. It’s the way you deliver the message, and I don’t think we’re
doing a good job of it.
Janie: I remember being teased for having the translated version of the Bible,
The Message. In my college small group,
I pulled mine out and people laughed at
how different it is. But to me, that’s one
of the ways that helps me understand it
better. Our job is to translate the message.

caroline McKinley
I love this church obviously.
But I feel like some people
just come so that they can get a
picture with their kids in front of
the cross with the flowers on it at
Easter. That can be hard to see.

IS THERE ANYTHING ABOUT THE
CHURCH THAT DISAPPOINTS YOU?
Caroline: I feel like our church lacks diversity racially and socioeconomically. That’s always bothered me because I wouldn’t want
anyone to feel uncomfortable coming into a place of God. The
church is supposed to be a safe place.
Randi: Coming from Charleston, I agree with that. It’s been
something that has been very heavy on my heart this year. I went
to my orientation at College of Charleston a week after the
shooting last year. There shouldn’t be a white church and a black
church, but there very much is.
Duke Divinity School intern Palmer Cantler: One of the
biggest culture shocks for me coming into Myers Park was that
the church feels a little bit like an extension of the country club.
It’s that you become a member in the church so you can get

married in the Sanctuary: We all look the
same, and I fit into that as an upper-middle-class white woman. If we are truly the
Church, there should be more diversity in
the pew. We should know the person next
to us in the pew. I had a hard time on my
first Sunday here. It was my first time in
the church and I wanted to leave in the
middle of one of the services because
no one talked to me. What does it mean
to be the Church if we are not actually
communicating with our neighbors and
making sure people feel included?
Caroline: I love this church obviously. But
I feel like some people just come so that
they can get a picture with their kids in
front of the cross with the flowers on it at
Easter. That can be hard to see.

Janie: We are at a point of really big change in our church, and
it’s cool that we’ll get to be part of it. Hopefully these frustrations are something that can be addressed.

WHERE DO YOU SEE THE CHURCH
IN THE NEXT 10 OR 15 YEARS?
Palmer: The global church is going through a lot of problems
now, especially if you think about the Methodist Church and
homosexuality. How do we balance cultural difference with the
doctrine we hold? I think the church is in this weird stage of
trying to figure that out. There are also generational differences.
The millennial generation is not as drawn to sit in a pew and
be within the structured building of the church. What does
Continued on next page
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a conversation with our INTERNS

Gathered on the patio at the Harris Teeter across from the church, the summer interns and Assistant Director of
Communications Melissa McGill spent 1½ hours sharing what the church means to them – their experiences, disappointments and, most importantly, their dreams for the church’s impact on the future. As Caroline McKinley said, “I
think it’s going to be a journey, but I’m hopeful.”
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a conversation with our INTERNS

Continued from previous page
that mean? Are we moving to church
becoming sitting on a barstool? I’ve seen
some cool things. There was a church
in Raleigh that has their main sanctuary like Myers Park, but they also have
“Church on Morgan” that serves as an
art gallery. They’ve hosted TED talks,
then on Sunday morning it becomes a
worship space. The church is being reinvented as a different kind of community
center.

Randi smith
I went to my orientation at
College of Charleston a
week after the shooting last
year. There shouldn’t be a
white church and a black
church, but there very much is.

Randi: In Charleston, I go to church in a
bar. It’s really fun. Our bartender actually
came to Christ this year. She had grown
up in the church and went through a bad
experience and had pretty much sworn it
off for a couple of years. Then she got put
on the shift to work our church. After two years of doing that,
she gave her life to Christ, and she played the violin for us and
played the song that she played the last time she set foot in a
church. So cool things happen.
Emily: Our generation wants to do something different. Once
we figure out what that is, we are going to start making that a
tradition. As we get older, we are going to want other people to
follow it, and it’s just going to repeat. So maybe our change is
change for us, but 20 years from now somebody else is going to
want to change it.
WHAT DO YOU SEE AS YOUR
ROLE IN THE CHURCH’S FUTURE?
Caroline: I think I’m supposed to push people’s buttons a

little bit. I think it’s important to realize
that you don’t have to be comfortable
all the time. Some of the most valuable
experiences come out of being a little bit
uncomfortable.
Janie: I think the biggest focus of college is

finding yourself and finding your role in life.
Too often, I forget that finding your role in

the Church is part of that. It’s not one or the
other – your role in the Church or your role
in life. It’s how they can coexist. For me, I

know the Church is something that I want
to be part of for the rest of my life.

WHAT GIVES YOU THE
GREATEST HOPE WHEN
THINKING ABOUT THE
FUTURE OF THE CHURCH?
Emily: The number of kids who showed up for Vacation Bible
School (250). That’s a lot of kids. I think it’s hopeful because
the parents were making God and the Church part of their lives
starting so young.
Janie: I’m inspired by the youth. There’s so much in high school
and middle school that could make you go away from the
Church. Plenty don’t. But for the people who stay, who want to
go on mission trips and be part of ministry, that inspires me.
Palmer: It’s being in seminary and hearing talk about the death
of “institutional church” and yet seeing so many people committing their lives to it and being so excited about its future. We are
saying “These are my dreams for the Church, this is what I’m
called to, and I will not reject that calling just because someone
says the Church is dying.”
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‘I just love my life’

I

Saving Young
Lives In
The Water

n the blistering heat of a Carolina summer, the YMCA
is saving young lives with the help of Myers Park United
Methodist Church. A gift of $6,500 from the church has
helped the Y’s Safety Around Water program take off. At 20
apartment communities around town, 1,000 kids are learning
the basics of swimming and safety. A vast majority are Latinos
and others who traditionally have never had the chance to
learn their way around water. These eight days of free instruction save lives, and inspire a summer’s worth of laughter.
Church member Bill Walton took these photos at The Highlands apartments on Archdale Drive. While he was shooting
(and sweating), a Y staffer told him one youngster poised to
jump in the pool shouted, “I just love my life!” Our congregation’s support for the program comes from heartbreak: Randez
Brown drowned in 2014 trying to save his sister, Samiyah,
from a fast-moving creek. Randez, 11, was part of the church’s
CHAMP program. Samiyah survived. – Ken Garfield

Church member Bill Walton took these photos
at the YMCA’s Safety Around Water program at The
Highlands apartments in south Charlotte.
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