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from the rector's desk
THE REV. DENNIS J. REID
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Grace and peace to you, beloved! 
 
It's hard to believe that this issue
marks the eighth edition of The
Sonlight since its relaunching in
January. It's been a joy to present
back to you the talents and gifts of
parishioners, the highlights of
ministry and fellowship from around
St. Alban's, and the announcement
of future things to come. I give
thanks for Terry Taylor, our editor-
extraordinaire, who has taken on
this good work with great
enthusiasm. 
 
When we began to plan for how
The Sonlight could look in this new
iteration, we tried to think big --
colors! Pictures! On the website!
Make it look like a magazine! So far
I think we've been successful in
making these dreams a reality. 
 
 We've also tried to introduce our readers to themed series of articles. Lots of
ministries have told their stories in the Committee Focus series, with this month's
group being our choir. We're going to keep this idea of themes going. Maybe not
every month, but at least occasionally, we'll highlight a story in a recurring article.
This month, we're introducing a new series: The Family of Faith. 
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Family often plays a large role in how we come to the Christian faith. Paul tells
Timothy of knowing of his faith in God because he first knew that faith in Timothy's 
mother and grandmother. For many, we also come to know the story of Jesus from
our parents, siblings, grandparents, and aunts or uncles. We'd like to share those
stories -- to hear how your family has been important to you and your journey
together with God. 
 
I'd like to offer a story of my own for this first installment of The Family of Faith. I'll
tell you about my grandfather, Frank, who I knew as Pop Pop. Here he is in his
early 20s, pictured below -- see any resemblance?



committee 
focus: 
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  2 Chronicles 5:13-14 reads: 
The trumpeters and musicians joined in
unison to give praise and thanks to the
Lord. Accompanied by trumpets, cymbals
and other instruments, the singers raised
their voices in praise to the Lord and 
sang: “He is good; his love endures
forever.” Then the temple of the Lord was
filled with the cloud...for the glory of the
Lord filled the temple of God. 
 
 

Choir of St. Alban's

From Jubal, the father of all who play
stringed instruments and pipes; through
David, who set apart some of the Levites
to be trained in singing to the Lord;
choirs have throughout church history
have been an integral part of worship. 
 
One of the purposes of a choir is to lead
the congregation in worship. 
The choir of St. Albans participates from
September through June and meets
every Wednesday during this time from
7-8 PM for rehearsal. 
Among our goals is to present music that
is uplifting and directs the listeners'
attention to God. Everyone in the
program has different gifts and skill
levels but together are able to offer
something we could not do individually. 
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Our approach to what we do is one of relaxed focus. We have a similar
objective of giving what talent we have received to sing music that is, at times
more simple, and at other times stretches our creative muscles. We learn music
together and are happy to welcome anyone to share their talents. There is
always some flexibility in the schedule for someone who is interesting in joining,
but may not be able to make a commitment for the entire season. Please see
Mike Spangler if you are interested.
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Joshua 24:15

As for me 
and my 
household, 
we will 
serve the 
LORD.



the learning
center

AN  INTERV IEW  WITH  MOIRA  TAKAHASH I  

BY  SAOR I  SH INJ IRO  

This month we will be
discussing the different
types of dinosaurs, where
they lived, what they ate
and their unique
characteristics.  
In Science, we will
discuss the parts of the
body, emotions and
feelings, the proper way to
use the bathroom and
wash our hands, table
manners and the rules
and expectations of
school. 
Our review letters for
August are Vv, Ww, Xx,
Yy, and Zz.  We will also
review the shape of a star
and the numbers 8, 9, and
10. 
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Curriculum



August Bible Verse:  In the beginning God created the

heavens and the earth.  Genesis 1:1 

Week 1:  Learning to Pray 

Week 2:   God’s Promises 

Week 3:     A Happy Heart 

Week 4:  In The Beginning 
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Christian Education

Our last day of our summer
program is Wednesday, August
22nd.  We will be closed on
Thursday, August 23rd and
Friday, August 24th ,in order to
prep for our fall program, which
will begin on Monday, August
27th.   
We are very happy to report that
are almost completely full for our
fall 2018-19, with only a very
few openings left.  We are
absolutely thrilled!  The teachers
have been very busy this
summer, planning and
enhancing our already fantastic
program and curriculum!  We
have hired one new teacher and
are still in need of 2 more part-
time teachers for our fall
program.  If you know of anyone
who may be interested in a part-
time teacher or teacher-aide
position, please let them know
that we are still hiring.  They can
check out our job listing on our
Facebook page.  They can also
call or email us at 610-678-7006
or saclc1986@gmail.com.   
God Bless, 
Rindy Foltz 
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Hebrews 12:1

Therefore, since we 
are surrounded by so 
great a cloud of 
witnesses, let us also 
lay aside every 
weight and the sin 
that clings so closely, 
and let us run with 
perseverance the race 
that is set before us



PAGE 13 AUGUST 2018THE SONLIGHT

coming events
S U N D A Y  

S E P T E M B E R

23
Fall Fest and 
Parish Picnic 

11:15am

S U N D A Y  
S E P T E M B E R

16
Learning Center 

Sunday! 
10:00am

S A T U R D A Y  
S E P T E M B E R

15
Diocese of Bethlehem 
Bishop Consecration 

Allentown, PA
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The Family 
of Faith

FAMILY STORIES THAT SHAPE OUR FAITH 

DENNIS REID

When I was a boy, I always thought my grandfather was cool. Not many grandsons
can make that claim. But there was always something about the way my Pop Pop
did things that I often concluded was the right way to do things. Like the way he wore
old boat shoes and a worn out bucket hat around my grandparents' lake house --
only he could pull that off and not look a dodgering old man. Or the way he decisively
smacked the turn signal in the car but pretended to be nonchalant about it. Suave.
Or out to dinner, the way he slyly held a single index finger up to get the check. He
was so cool. 
 
I think what I thought was my grandfather's "coolness" at a young age was, in reality,
confidence. A confidence in knowing who he was. The patriarch of a loving family. A
husband for over fifty years.  
A father of two for nearly as  
long. A hell of a businessman,  
in the few details I've manage  
to gather (I was far too young  
when he retired to know what  
his day to day like in the  
insurance industry looked like).  
Later in life he took on an avid  
rooting interest in the  
Philadelphia Eagles, taking  
yours truly to Bethlehem for  
training camp for the better  
part of a decade. And yet I now  
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know that his confidence and love in all of those roles stemmed from his knowledge
and love of Christ Jesus. 
 
Looking back on it, it's fascinating to think on how our relationship evolved, from
holding hands and reading books to teaching me to make the best pancakes; from
breaking down the finer points of Donovan McNabb's athletic abilities to having long
discussions about the future of the Episcopal Church and the ministry of the
priesthood. For all of my fond memories, I'm most grateful that my Pop Pop became
a beloved mentor in the faith to me. 
 
This shouldn't have come as any surprise to me, as I always knew my Pop Pop as a
faithful man. One of my earliest memories with him is going to church with him and
my Nan, to the Episcopal Cathedral in Trenton, NJ. What I didn't know was how that
confidence of his was so informed by a practiced wisdom accrued over many years
of studying scripture, daily devotions, and teaching the faith to others -- including his
grandson. 
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I was in college when we really began to bond over our faith in God. At the time, I
was a history student who wasn't making particularly good grades in his major. The
moment I started taking religious courses, I knew I had to keep it going. One
Christmas, I received a wonderful gift from Pop Pop -- a C.S. Lewis box set of his
classic theological works. He must have noticed my interest in these things and
wanted to make sure I read a good Anglican to keep me honest. "Now it's time for
the real deal," he said with a smile on Christmas morning. Ever since I've been a
great fan of Lewis -- in fact, Lydia was baptized on his feast day last November. 
 
 From then on we talked a lot about
the Church. He, too, had once
discerned a call to the priesthood,
but his call led him to a life of lay
ministry, leading Bible studies and
EFM classes for years. We often
spoke about the importance of a
devotion to Jesus (and not
ourselves) as a central aspect of the
faith. Though I can't always
remember the exact words of these
many conversations, I still remember
his same coolness, his same
confidence when he spoke of
Christianity -- and because of that,
like many other things I admired
about him, it always just  seemed
like the right way to do things. 
 
This became even clearer when he
became ill. When my grandfather
was diagnosed with cancer, I still
recall his optimism, his confidence, 
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though now different with an uncertain future ahead of him. I think most of our family
knew of Pop Pop's faith, and it kind of rubbed off on us in those days even more than
it might have at other times. When we learned that his favorite psalm was Psalm 63,
my younger cousin made it the background on her phone: "If it's important to Pop
Pop, it should be important to me," Maureen remarked. I felt as she did -- when our
graduating class was given the opportunity to inscribe some of our most cherished
words on one of the steel beems going into the new chapel at Virginia Seminary,
many picked hymns, poems, or scripture. I picked Psalm 63, notably "O God, you
are my God; eagerly I seek you; my soul thirsts for you, my flesh faints for you, as in
a barren and dry land where there is no water." I can't read those words without
thinking of Pop Pop. 
 
In what became his final days, we were called back to Virginia for a conference.
Before leaving, Pop Pop and I said what we knew might be our final goodbyes on
this earth. We told each other we loved one another, and I blessed him -- the least I
could do after a lifetime of blessing and love from him. A couple days later, we were
in the very same chapel above which Psalm 63 is now inscribed. As we prepared to
receive the Eucharist, the organist began to play "I am the bread of life." We went  
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up, received the sacrament, and turned back to our seats. I sat down to pray and felt
firmly, more than any other point in my life, that something was happening then and
there -- that Pop Pop was dying. I took my phone out and, sure enough, my Mom
had texted me just seconds earlier to say that it would be any moment. God has a
funny way of helping us in moments like those, of helping us know when something
important may be happening far away, of reminding us that we who receive Christ's
body and blood are one body in and through him. I don't think it was any mistake that
we knew of Pop Pop's death as it was happening, for we are never too far removed
from those whom we love and those who love us -- even in matters of life and death.
Megan and I cried for the rest of the service -- it was the saddest joy I've ever felt. 
 
Pop Pop's burial was soon thereafer at All Hallows Church, the small parish outside
of Philadelphia where he grew up, where he and Nan were married, where my
parents and sister were married, and where I later served as youth minister. Our
family has a lot of history in that little church, but perhaps my favorite memory of All
Hallows is Pop Pop's burial. He planned everything -- hymns, verses, readings,
anthems, everything. Somehow Megan and I kept it together enough to help lead the
service, and celebrating the Eucharist that day was bittersweet. Never have the
words at the burial Eucharist made more of an impact upon me: "for to your faithful
people, O Lord, life is changed, not ended." We sang "For all the Saints" knowing full
well that Pop Pop was now singing along with the rest of the Saints in the closer
presence of God. 
 
The older I get, the more I see Pop Pop in me. I think I've got his eyes and
eyebrows, for one thing. But more and more I still remember his confidence,
coolness, and the kind of father and grandfather he was and still is. I think of him
often, and I'm trying my best to emulate him. He has done for our family what I hope
I can continue to do with mine, especially now with a daughter -- to be a good
example to his loved ones as one who follows Christ. So far so good, I hope -- but
I'm pretty sure I'll never be quite as cool as he was. +
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praying the 
seasons

Almighty God, we pray you graciously
to behold this your family, for whom our
Lord Jesus Christ was willing to be 
betrayed, and given into the hands of
sinners, and to suffer death upon the
cross; who now lives and reigns with
you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for
ever and ever. Amen. 

On what is one of
the holiest days of
our calendar, Good
Friday, we pray
this collect which
names the Church
as Christ's family:


