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A MESSAGE FROM THE SENIOR PASTOR

M

y dream is that we will realize the fullness of life God wants for us, which
involves healing fractured relationships, and befriending those we don’t know

or understand – for our own benefit, and for the repairing of our broken city and
world. There are skills involved, new perspectives, and a peacefulness of soul. So I hope
we can look back on this focus on reconciliation in the years to come as a real turning
point – and with much gratitude.

Dr. James C. Howell
Senior Pastor
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Salem State

1. Restore friendly relations between.

University Choir
filling our Sanctuary with spirituals giving voice to

2. Cause to coexist in harmony; make or
show to be compatible.

the sorrows of the past. The visit by these gifted
young men and women was a highlight of our
series, Reconciliation With God And Others. Turn
to Pages 12-13 to read about the winter gather-

3. Make (one account) consistent
with another, especially by allowing
for transactions begun but not yet
completed.

ings. And turn to www.youtube.com/myersparkmethodist to listen to the choir, and be inspired

4. Settle (a disagreement).

to build reconciliation in this fractured world.
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Making Peace With God And Each Other
Story by Ken Garfield

W

hat sparked the conversation on
reconciliation that commands
our attention this winter at Myers Park
United Methodist Church, and forms
the focus of this special issue of Intersection magazine?
After the Charleston church killings,
several of our members began attending
interracial, interfaith
forums around town.
Talking about getting along, though,
wasn’t enough, so
they established an
informal task force
KEN
here to find ways
to make reconciliation real. Among
the continuing efforts: Pass The Peace
meals and dialogue with youth, police
and members of the largely African
American St. Mark’s United Methodist Church. To learn more, reach Ron
Knape at ronknape@icloud.com.
Then, with the unrest in uptown
Charlotte still reverberating, Dr. Howell
expanded the conversation on race and
social justice. He organized Reconciliation With God And Others, a series of
programs that examined a range of

Last autumn’s unrest in our city provoked prayers and a conversation on race
and reconciliation. Photo by Jeff Siner of The Charlotte Observer.

topics from Negro spirituals to To Kill A
Mockingbird. In his sermons and e-mail
reflections, he’s reminded us that reconciliation goes deeper than black and
white, for we remain divided by politics,
homosexuality and the mix of angst and
anger that tears at families.
And so the question we’ve been asking this winter – How can we make peace
with God and each other? – is explored in
this magazine.
• We profile Richard Harrison and
Robert Roulhac, two African American
church members whose stories have
helped guide us on this journey.
• We offer the reminder that reconciliation can take place anywhere,

including a construction job site, where
Ed Kessinger learned the lesson of a
lifetime.
• We look ahead to a compelling
concert in May, The Armed Man: A Mass
for Peace, and offer a reading list on
reconciliation.
• Mini-essays explore the most painfully personal topics: How do we come
to terms with a death in the family? An
illness? Estrangement from a loved one?
At the first winter program, Dr. Howell reminded us that the shortest distance between two people is their story.
That’s the principle guiding this issue of
our church magazine as we navigate this
long and winding road together.

Reconciliation means working together
to correct the legacy of past injustice.
– N E L S O N M A N D E L A , N O B E L P E AC E P R I Z E W I N N E R A N D
A N T I - A PA RT H E I D R E VO L U T I O N A RY W H O S E RV E D A S T H E F I R S T
B L AC K P R E S I D E N T O F H I S N AT I V E S O U T H A F R I C A
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DIANNE ENGLISH

A Life Devoted To Reconciliation
By Jen Rothacker • Photo by Bill Walton

F

or church member Dianne English, a career spent
doing the hard work of reconciliation wasn’t so
much a choice that she made. The career chose her.
“The kids will say I went into the family business,”
says Dianne, who has earned a distinguished reputation
the past 20 years leading Mecklenburg Ministries, and
now the Community Building Initiative.
Her dad was an accountant-turned-Methodist-minister who became the family activist. Her mother was
the “spiritual glue,” as Dianne puts it. When her husband, Roger, was diagnosed in 1989 with PLS (primary
lateral sclerosis) she heard a calling – both from Roger
and God: It was time to take on a job that tapped her
natural curiosity, appreciation for hospitality and desire
for reconciliation. An offer from the interfaith group,
Mecklenburg Ministries, proved a perfect fit. “The work
was a gift,” Dianne says. “It was compelling to me and
gave me a place to develop myself.”
Dianne was named director of MeckMin in 1997 as
the city teetered on a race riot fueled by explosive encounters between white police officers and the black community. In her years there, she did her best to bring together
people of different faiths. Ten years ago, she was named
director of the Community Building Initiative, which
seeks reconciliation through the building of personal relationships and bold hospitality. The Initiative holds classes,
conferences and bus tours meant to educate participants
about all slices of life in Charlotte.
In public gatherings and one-on-one conversations,
Dianne is the ever-smiling face of hospitality – always
expressing the joy to be found in being a blessing to
others, as she shared at the opening gathering of our
Reconciliation series.
“I think the thing about reconciliation that’s important is we come to grips with humanity and where we fit
within it,” Dianne says. “Fitting in with humanity is getting real and free…In the work of reconciliation, I want
to be a part of moving things forward.”
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Dianne English, a photo of her late husband, Roger, beside her.
Roger passed away in 2015.

“The work (with Mecklenburg Ministries)
was a gift. It was compelling to me and
gave me a place to develop myself.”
– DIANNE ENGLISH

read more about RECONCILIATION

The Armed Man:
A Mass For Peace
On May 7
Expanding the congregation’s focus
on reconciliation to incorporate the arts,
our Music Ministry will present The
Armed Man: A Mass For Peace at 8:00
p.m. Sunday, May 7, in the Sanctuary.
Written by Karl Jenkins in 1999,
The Armed Man is based on the Roman Catholic Mass and incorporates
text from other historical and religious
sources, including the Bible, Islamic
call to prayer, and writings of Rudyard
Kipling and Alfred Lord Tennyson.

• Disunity in Christ: Uncovering the Hidden Forces That Keep Us Apart by
Christena Cleveland.

• To Kill a Mockingbird by Harper Lee.
• The Righteous Mind: Why Good People Are Divided by Politics and Religion
by Jonathan Haidt.

• Between the World and Me by Ta-Nehisi Coates. This best-seller offers an

unsparing look at racial injustice. But it sparks dialogue, for as The New York
Times book review put it, “Whether you agree or disagree, one of the great

The Mass chronicles the brutality and
tragedy of war, yet ends with a hopeful
call for peace.
Our Chancel Choir, led by Director
of Music Jimmy Jones, will be joined
by a full orchestra plus a special display
of lighting depicting the impact of war
and peace. – Melissa McGill

joys of reading Ta-Nehisi Coates is being challenged in ways you didn’t
expect or imagine.”

• The New Jim Crow by Michelle Alexander.
Dr. Howell has started The Pastor’s Book Club. He will recommend a book

for all of us to read, then we will have the opportunity to discuss it with him
or an outside expert. Watch for details. Also, the group of church members

that has helped turn the congregation’s attention toward racial reconciliation
has launched a web page – www.myersparkumc.org/resources-on-race – to
share recommended readings and other resources.

All this is from God,
who reconciled us
to himself through
Christ, and has given
us the ministry of
reconciliation.
– 2 CORINTHIANS 5:18
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AT FIRST,

ED KESSINGER WANTED NO PART OF THE

Moore Place
Construction Project.
BUT THEN ...
Story by Ken Garfield

When the construction was done and his heart and mind had been changed,
Ed Kessinger (right) grilled hamburgers and hot dogs for his new friends at
Moore Place. Photo courtesy of Myers & Chapman.
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S

ometimes the road to reconciliation
leads to hot dogs.
When Myers & Chapman was hired
last year to build a 35-unit addition to
Moore Place, construction company
President Rick Handford assigned Ed
Kessinger to be the on-site superintendent. Rick and his family belong to
Myers Park United Methodist Church.
The only problem was that Ed didn’t
want the assignment. Moore Place –
which our congregation helped build
through Jubilee Plus! and Wesley Foundation grants – provides apartments for the
chronically homeless. Ed says he had no
mercy for these people. In his mind, they
were deadbeats, drains on our tax dollars
who were to blame for the life they led.
Spend several months building them a
home? “I didn’t want to do it for nothing,” he says.
But Myers & Chapman insisted.
“Friendly persuasion,” Rick called it.
And that’s how Ed wound up at Moore
Place, having his eyes opened and his
heart made tender.
Each morning, Ed would report to the
job site off North Graham Street north
of uptown. He’d supervise construction
of the addition. But in the course of the
day, he’d also get to know the men and
women living in the 85 apartments that
opened in 2012. He began to see that
some combination of bad decisions and
bad luck led them to this life. And he
came to understand that whatever the
roots of their misfortune, who among us
doesn’t deserve a little compassion?
On the phone from Union County,
where he was overseeing construction
of a school, Ed talked about Sam. A bar
fight ended with Sam in prison. Now
Sam’s living at Moore Place, putting all
that behind him. Then there’s J.J. As Ed

The addition at Moore Place north of uptown Charlotte included 35 new
units. Photo courtesy of Urban Ministry Center.

and the crew reported to work, they’d
see J.J. heading out with a grocery cart
for his day at the office – collecting scrap
metal and aluminum cans. The construction guys made sure to give him their
empties. With the sharing of each story,
the stereotypes that Ed harbored slowly
crumbled. “The moral,” Ed says, “is that
before you pass judgment on people,
you need to understand…We’re all one
decision away from being in the same
position.”
Stories…
Ed, 50, grew up in Akron, Ohio.
When the economy there tanked, he
came to Charlotte in search of work.
He’s been with Myers & Chapman for
11 years. The company and its people

are the most supportive he’s ever worked
with, Ed says. He ought to know. He
lost his wife, Amy, to a heart attack in
1999. Now he’s a single dad, doing his
best to hold down a big job and raise six
children the right way.
Now about the hot dogs….
When the Moore Place project was
done, Ed wasn’t ready to say good-bye
to Sam, J.J. and the rest of the men and
women. So, with the support of Myers
& Chapman, he organized a cookout for
residents and staff, turning his ball cap
around and grilling hot dogs and hamburgers. There was wonderful conversation, laughter, and heartfelt good-byes
and good lucks. Ed’s kids even came. It
was, after all, a day for family.
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THE FAITH CLUB

‘To Sit Again With’ My Friends

By Rev. Barbara Barden

The Faith Club,
from left to right:
Nancy Tarbis
(standing), Tina
Clarke, Gaie Gegg,
Sidney Lockaby,
Barbara Barden,
Jill Blumenthal
(standing) and
Saeeda Mubarak.

S

everal years ago, I attended a book study hosted by
Mecklenburg Ministries. We read and discussed The
Faith Club, co-authored by three women (a Jew, a Muslim,
and a Christian). Persons of all faith traditions participated
in the study. I attended because I hoped to learn what
persons from other faith backgrounds believed and how
they practiced their faith. Out of that first study, several of
us decided to continue meeting once a month. Our book
studies continued to be engaging and played an important
role in keeping me coming to the monthly gatherings in the
early years.
More recently, I have found that regardless of the particular study, I choose to participate out of a desire each month
to come and sit again with this diverse group of women. I
discover that each month, when I spend time listening and
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sharing with them, I find myself being drawn closer to God.
Although not my original intent, I find that the time spent
with my faith club friends has been and continues to be part
of God’s means of reconciliation in my life.
I recently came across this definition of the word reconciliation – “to sit again with.” This is what I find each
month when I “sit again with” these Faith Club women who
I now am grateful to call friends. I have come to appreciate
the sacrifice each one makes to set aside this time. I know
firsthand that it sometimes means saying no to another
activity or time spent with someone else to continue saying
yes to coming “to sit again with” each other. Spending time
with this group of interfaith friends continues to give me an
experience of what it truly is to be reconciled to God and to
one another.

OUR JOURNEY
TO RIO
GUEST
COLUMN

‘Everything Changes When People
Are Friends And Not A Project’
Jon Ferry, a member of the Discovery Sunday School class, shares
a story about relationships and reconciliation.

I

didn’t know it then, but their names were Patricia,
Chaquania, Keante (age 8) and Ishmael (age 6). The family
of four boarded our church bus to spend the night at Room
In The Inn, the first of this winter season. They had spent the
previous few nights in a car. Now, several months later, they are
friends, and an important part of the lives of many members of
the Discovery Class.
A number of us met the family that first night at Room In
The Inn. We saw they needed a few things and pulled together
jackets, hats, gloves. Still, we let them go the next morning.
It bothered me that I hadn’t made more of a reach to get
to know them. I took it to God in prayer. Then, a couple of
hours later, on my way to work, I saw them on Sixth Street. I
stopped, we talked, and they accepted a ride to the kids’ school.
We met a few more times that week. That Sunday, I took
the story to Discovery Class. The response was overwhelming. Over the next two months, we worked with the family.
We gave rides, stood in lines and made phone calls. We spent
countless hours helping navigate the system of homeless support in Charlotte. Most of all, we got to know them. We ate
and visited with them. We spent Christmas Eve with them.
We celebrated Ishmael’s birthday at Chuck E. Cheese. They
made a lot of progress. Chaquania found a job and established
a bank account. Eventually, they lived with a Discovery Class
family for two weeks while a place became available with one
of the city’s transitional housing programs.
The most important thing that happened during this time
was that our relationship with the family grew. Everything
changes when people are friends and not a project. We worried for their welfare. Cold weather brought concerns for them
being outside during the day. Their work schedules demanded
help with transportation. Christmas vacation required children’s activities. Each thing we did helped establish trust. The
family knows we are in their corner during their journey. Many

The flourishing new relationship has included the kids.
To honor the privacy of all involved, Intersection chose
to share this particular photograph contributed by the
Discovery class.

people in these circumstances don’t have that. It is something
as a church family we can help change, if we make the connections and establish the relationships.
Although much has happened, we are at the beginning
of our relationship with the family. They may be better off for
knowing us. I know we are the richer for knowing them.
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RICHARD HARRISON

2

Stories of
Reconciliation

Meet Richard Harrison and Robert Roulhac, who have been deeply

involved in the lay-led conversation on reconciliation. Their wisdom,
insight and experience as black members of this largely white
congregation have helped open our eyes and guide our work.
Stories by Jen Rothacker

IN RICHARD HARRISON’S LIFE, LOVE WINS OUT

R

RICHARD
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ichard Harrison’s life philosophy is
beautifully simple: Start with love.
When Richard helps lead worship at
Church In The Round Sunday mornings
in Jubilee Hall, he radiates love with his
soulful singing and heartfelt “Amens!”
Then, when you dig into his life story, you
marvel at the fact that love won.
Growing up in Buffalo, N.Y., Richard’s
family moved to the suburbs when his
dad received a job promotion. He and his
sister wound up being the only black children in the school system. “I had a great
education there, but not a lot of great
things happened to me,” he says, recalling
times when the cafeteria staff refused to
directly serve him lunch. Or when fellow
football players socially ostracized him.

Or when kids wouldn’t sit with him on
the bus.
Fast forward to his young 30s. Richard
was seized by depression that crippled
his work and family life – likely a delayed reaction to his stressful childhood,
psychologists told him. After multiple
hospitalizations, he lost everything and
moved to Davidson, where his parents
had relocated. He moved to an apartment
in a drug-ridden neighborhood. He left,
but with no real home to go to.
Ten years ago, he found a home at McCreesh Place, permanent housing for the
formerly homeless in the NoDa neighborhood. His life began to piece itself
back together. His case manager could see
a warm, loving personality and encour-

ROBERT ROULHAC

“That’s love. It goes far
beyond what the color
of our skin is.”
– RICHARD HARRISON

aged him to run for president of the
Residents Association. He’s done the
job of settling differences between
residents and management for nearly
a decade now.
You’d think that Richard, 60, would
never choose a largely white church
like Myers Park United Methodist at
which to worship. But that’s not how
his heart operates. While in Davidson,
Harrison and Senior Pastor James
C. Howell formed a tight friendship
– so tight that Richard followed Dr.
Howell here.
He’s stayed at Myers Park United
Methodist to live out God’s calling
for reconciliation – helping guide this
reconciliation effort under way, joining
a Bible study and Sunday School class,
singing at Church In The Round, and
stepping up to volunteer when called
upon.
“One of the things that I’ve learned,
if there’s somebody who’s going to be
a bridge-builder,” Richard says, “it’s
me.”
When his son was killed three
years ago, church members and staff
wrapped their arms around him, filling
in the circle of reconciliation. “That’s
love,” he says. “It goes far beyond what
the color of our skin is.”

THE COMFORTABLE WORLD
OF ROBERT ROULHAC

R

obert Roulhac has always
moved comfortably between
the worlds of white and black.
As a kid growing up in Statesville in the 1970s and ‘80s, Robert
was often the only black student in
upper-level classes. But then in the
afternoons, he’d head to football
practice, where most of the players were black. In the evenings and
weekends, he hung out with kids in
the neighborhood, mostly black and
poor like him, he says. Along the
way, nobody gave him a hard time:
The white kids didn’t ostracize him.
The black kids were proud of his
academic achievements. Race wasn’t
ROBERT
an obstacle.
“Statesville was a small town,” Robert says, “and we didn’t see all the racial things going on elsewhere. We were all friends.”
His first memory of “the different” came at UNC-Chapel Hill. As a freshman,
Robert recalls the culture shock at how many kids came from wealthy families. “It
was the first time I saw a lot of people a lot better off than I was,” he recalls. But
again, noticing that difference didn’t paralyze him. It was simply a new reality he
moved within, majoring in communications, joining a black fraternity and eventually taking a job in the largely white world of corporate banking. As one of the few
black bank managers in North Carolina, Robert found that the shock was sometimes bigger for his customers than for him.
“It was always a delicate dance you had to do,” he says.
Robert, 52, has mastered the delicate dance. He joined Myers Park United
Methodist Church because it felt right for him. He liked the relaxed atmosphere
and loved Dr. Howell’s sermons. He’s since become an active member in Sunday
School and on several committees. Interestingly, even though he’s one of the few
black members of the church, Roulhac doesn’t see himself as the person who needs
to set the record straight on all things about race.
“I feel it’s my obligation to say what I think, but I can’t speak for the black community. We are so diverse,” he says. “But I’m learning, too. I still don’t know what
it’s like to be white…Sometimes you have to learn about the other side and then
figure out how you do the reconciliation.”
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NAVIGATING RECONCILIATION

A Winter Of Sharing Stories
Story by Ken Garfield

The Winston-Salem State University Choir moved us with such spirituals as My God Is A Rock. Photo by Bill Walton.
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NAVIGATING RECONCILIATION

Together this winter, we told our stories, asked difficult questions, launched

a dream, and heard old spirituals. Here are snapshots from the church series,
Reconciliation With God And Others. To watch videos of the programs on the
church YouTube channel, turn to www.youtube.com/myersparkmethodist.

‘ THIS IS THE CHRISTIAN LIFE’

W

e began this conversation where all efforts to reconcile
should begin: By sharing our stories, for as soon as we
discover where life has taken another person, we can relate to
the journey. A January panel that included Dianne English
(learn about the roots of her activism on
Page 4) was part biography, part Bible
study. Dianne spoke of the joy she feels
in welcoming the stranger with curiosity
rather than suspicion. Rev. Ray McKinnon
of South Tryon Community Church, who
has been in the forefront of efforts to keep
DIANNE
the peace amid Charlotte’s unrest, reminded us that reconciliation doesn’t mean differences will fade. It
means that we learn to live with them – Christian, Muslim
and Jew, black and white, even Trump supporter and Trump
protester. Our faith demands that we embrace the challenge.
“This,” said Dr. Howell, “is the Christian life.”

‘YOU ALL ARE LOOKING AT YOUR WATCH’

T

he reconciliation series gave us permission one night in
Jubilee Hall to ask questions that spring from curiosity, and
fear. Rev. Brenda Tapia, a former assistant chaplain at Davidson
College, shared a snapshot of her life story, growing up in what
she called the “colored ward” of Mooresville.
Now, at 67, comfortably sharing the stage
with her long-time friend, Dr. Howell, she
agreed to tackle whatever question came her
way. Hence the program’s title, Everything
You Wanted To Know About Black People But
Were Afraid To Ask. They came anonymously
BRENDA
on slips of paper: What about black-on-black
crime? Why do black people seem to have more fun than white people?
Why are churches segregated on Sunday morning? That last one was

among the easiest. While the black church is surrendering to the
Holy Spirit, she said, “You all are looking at your watch and

making sure you do it in an hour.” We recognized ourselves and
laughed at her answer, a laughter that more deeply said, We ap-

preciate this rare opportunity to express our curiosity, and to talk free
of judgment and suspicion. That’s how change will come.

THE 100K DREAM

I

n the midst of this series, we launched The 100K Dream.

The initiative asks us as a church to devote 100,000 hours

or more in service this year, and to record those hours. Turn to

www.myersparkumc.org/100kdream to learn more. This dream
of ours goes beyond singing in the choir or serving a hot meal
to a hungry neighbor. Each one of us is asked to get to know
six people beyond our normal circle. Seek out their stories.
Learn from them. That’s reconciliation.

THE SPIRITUALS OF OLD

I

n pursuit of reconciliation, we are moved by the spirituals

of old – powerful enough to give voice to the sorrows of the

past, stirring enough to push us ever forward. On a beautiful

Sunday afternoon, the Winston-Salem State University Choir
filled the Sanctuary with an offering of Black Spirituals. Dr.

Howell, in conversation with choir director D’Walla Simmons
Burke, spoke of a yearning for freedom that endures from the

time of slavery through these rancorous days we find ourselves
in today. Dr. Burke reminded us that there is only one race.

The human race. And so these spirituals are an outcry from an
unjust place, providing a soundtrack for the journey ahead…
My God Is A Rock, the choir sang.
Keep Your Eyes On The Prize.
Hallelujah.

And finally…

Free, Free, Free.
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WHAT ABOUT RECONCILIATION

In Your Life?
This winter’s focus on reconciliation has us wrestling with a cosmic question:
Can we find common ground despite our differences in race, religion, class,

culture and politics? But we also yearn for reconciliation on a deeply personal

level, as we try to come to terms with the burdens we face in our personal lives…

HOW CAN I MAKE PEACE WITH AN ESTRANGED LOVED ONE OR FRIEND?

I

n her nine years as a counselor at the church,
Bronah Livingston has heard countless
stories of alienation, anger and broken trust,
all powerful enough to drive people apart.
Sometimes an innocent misunderstanding
is all it takes to shatter a relationship.
The path to healing, she says, begins
with a person feeling empowered to
tell their story without interruption
or judgment, without a counselor or
confidante offering easy answers. And
so Bronah listens, really listens, trying to
help the person see that it’s OK to have
a complicated blend of feelings toward
another. Rarely are the roots of estrangement clear-cut. Her hope is that by being
heard, really heard, a person can begin to
repair their troubled soul before setting out to
repair a broken relationship with a spouse, sibling,
child or friend.
All the stories over all the years? Each one begins
differently. But so many wind up at the same place, Bronah says. With a longing for reconciliation. –Ken Garfield
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HOW DO I LEARN TO LIVE WITH AN ILLNESS?

C

hurch member Debby Wagner suffered a stroke in 2009 that impaired her reflexes
and left her unable to drive. While she considers it a blessing to have survived the
stroke with as few impairments as she did, “It’s very frustrating at times. I still struggle to
reconcile the fact that I can’t drive, that my life is so scheduled, that I can’t be spontaneous.”
Debby has a Care Team through church whose members drive her to appointments,
and offer practical and emotional support. “I am truly blessed by the Care Team. I have
made wonderful friendships with them. I don’t know what I would do without them.”
Her words of wisdom for others facing long-term health issues?
“Put it in God’s hands. Be grateful for the blessings, and know that it gets easier.
But you can’t be a Pollyanna. Be realistic. There are real difficulties that you face. Come
to terms with the fact that your life has changed permanently.” – Melissa McGill

What’s Your STORY?
We invite you

to share a story of

reconciliation that

enriched your life, so
that we can share it

with the congregation.

Perhaps you reconciled
with a friend or

loved one. Or helped
build community

HOW DO I RECONCILE A TERRIBLE LOSS?

C

hurch member Jill Shipp has thought about that question since she and her
husband, Scott, lost their son, Will, on December 15, 1994, three days after he
was born prematurely. But it wasn’t enough for Jill to find some measure of comfort for
herself. She has deepened her own sense of peace by counseling other bereaved parents
through KinderMourn, believing that this awful road is best traveled together.
Jill understands that the answer can change as quickly as a fleeting memory brings
Will’s death to the fore. But still she takes on the question, How do I reconcile a terrible loss?
“I happened to come across the book, What Will Help Me? In it, author James E.
Miller writes, ‘Your time of loss can be a time of discovery. May your losing become an
occasion for your finding.’…I think if there is a reconciliation process for a loss of any
sort, it’s finding the gifts that come with it. That may mean slowing down and really
getting to know yourself. Or spending more time with the people who support you. Or
maybe having a heart for others who grieve. It’s remembering what has been lost, but
choosing to move forward with hope.” –Ken Garfield

HOW CAN I MAKE PEACE AT WORK?

T

ake heart, says church member and consultant David Kirkpatrick. More than 70
percent of the work force faces some level of disengagement. This comforting
reminder applies: You are not alone.
David’s counsel? In pursuit of restoring trust to the workplace, do your best to
understand the other person, and the other side of the story. What are our common
values, goals, aspirations and motivation? Listen without bias. “Remember,” he says,
“the greatest compliment you can give someone is to actively listen to them.” Communicate. Confirm your understanding of the issue at hand and propose a solution.
To resolve conflict, both parties should identify the problem and opportunity. “Ask
for agreement so all parties can move forward to reduce conflict.” In the end, David
reminds us, reconciling conflict – whatever the issue and wherever it occurs – begins
with building a strong relationship with the person on the other side of the divide.
– Melissa McGill

reconciliation across
differences in race,

religion, class or culture.
Or came to terms

with a personal issue
that had long been a

burden. Reach Director
of Communications

Ken Garfield at ken@
mpumc.org.

…And be kind
to one another,
tenderhearted,
forgiving one
another, as God
in Christ has
forgiven you.
– EPHESIANS 4:32
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Two Artists,
One Theme

he last word on reconciliation goes to two artists whose different
journeys wind up at the same place.

We asked Landon Diago to capture the spirit of reconciliation in
pencil and ink and he gave us a butterfly, a dove, a rose, the outstretched
hand of Jesus and these words from Matthew: If
another member of the church sins against you, go and
point out the fault when the two of you are alone. If
the member listens to you, you have regained that one.
The illustration also features a heart. Says Landon,
“The heart, if you’re going to reconcile with somebody, you have to show love.” Landon, 45, grew
LANDON
up in Lancaster, S.C. His mom used to doodle all
the time. Today, Landon attends art class at Urban Ministry Center.
Landon is homeless much of the time. He drew this illustration one
afternoon at a Harris Teeter. “I’m hoping the people who see it get a
sense of peace. Serenity. Something beautiful.”

We asked church member Porter Kennedy to capture the spirit of
reconciliation in pencil and ink and she gave us the portrait of a young
woman against a backdrop of the words “Peace and
Unity” in several languages. Porter, 15, is a sophomore at Myers Park High School. The daughter
of Drew and Michelle Vigor, Porter imagines the
girl in the illustration to be about her age because
she believes her generation is more accepting of
all people. She hopes her work reflects a spirit of
PORTER
openness and optimism, for the struggle to reconcile will go as far as those two qualities take us. Says Porter, “I really
hope that in the future people can get along nicely.” – Ken Garfield
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