
 
 
 
 
 

  

St. John the Evangelist Church  

3428 Portage Road,  Niagara Falls, Ontario Phone: 905-354-1227 

 

Sunday Evening Worship 

for The Reign of Christ 

 

Call to Worship  

 

Creator God, 
We rest in you. 
Jesus the Son, 
We rest in you. 
Holy Spirit, 
We rest in you. 
 
Silence 
 
Loving God, 
for the things this day that have 
brought us joy, 
We give you thanks. 
Healing Lord, for the things this day that have brought us sorrow, 
Bring peace. 
 

Spirit of life, in the closing of this day, 
Give us rest. 
 

O God, you create all things, drawing them to yourself. 
You made time, space, and matter from nothing, 
and yet through you they are given life and meaning. 
May the words of these prayers, brought from nothing, 
rise to you as a sufficient offering of praise and thanksgiving. Amen 
 

~ written by Josh Walker, in “Sunday Evening Prayer,” 
 posted on Lighting Beacons. http://lighting-beacons-liturgy.com/ 

 

http://lighting-beacons-liturgy.com/


 
 
 
 
 

 

Collect of the Day 

 

You raised up your Son, O God, and seated him at your right 
hand as the shepherd and king who seeks what is lost, binds 
up what is wounded, and strengthens what is weak.  
Empowered by the Spirit, grant that we may share with others 
that which we have received from your hand, to the honor of 
Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

 

Ezekiel Chapter 34, Verses:11-16, 20-24 

 

For thus says the Lord GOD: I myself will search for my 
sheep, and will seek them out. As shepherds seek out their flocks when they are among their 
scattered sheep, so I will seek out my sheep. I will rescue them from all the places to which they 
have been scattered on a day of clouds and thick darkness. 
 
I will bring them out from the peoples and gather them from the countries, and will bring them 
into their own land; and I will feed them on the mountains of Israel, by the watercourses, and in all 
the inhabited parts of the land. I will feed them with good pasture, and the mountain heights of 
Israel shall be their pasture; there they shall lie down in good grazing land, and they shall feed on 
rich pasture on the mountains of Israel. I myself will be the shepherd of my sheep, and I will make 
them lie down, says the Lord GOD. I will seek the lost, and I will bring back the strayed, and I will 
bind up the injured, and I will strengthen the weak, but the fat and the strong I will destroy. I will 
feed them with justice. 
 
Therefore, thus says the Lord GOD to them: I myself will judge between the fat sheep and the 
lean sheep. Because you pushed with flank and shoulder, and butted at all the weak animals with 
your horns until you scattered them far and wide, I will save my flock, and they shall no longer be 
ravaged; and I will judge between sheep and sheep. I will set up over them one shepherd, my 
servant David, and he shall feed them: he shall feed them and be their shepherd. And I, the 
LORD, will be their God, and my servant David shall be prince among them; I, the LORD, have 
spoken. 
 

Psalm 100 

 
Make a joyful noise to the LORD, all the earth. 
 
Worship the LORD with gladness; come into his presence with singing. 
 
Know that the LORD is God. It is he that made us, and we are his; we are his people, and the 
sheep of his pasture. 

 



 
 
 
 
 

 
Enter his gates with thanksgiving, and his courts with praise. Give thanks to him, bless his name. 
 
For the LORD is good; his steadfast love endures forever, and his faithfulness to all generations. 
 
Glory be to God our Maker, to Jesus the Christ, and to the Holy Spirit who dwells in our midst, 
both now and forever. Amen. 
 
 

Ephesians Chapter 1, Verses:15-23 

 
I have heard of your faith in the Lord Jesus and your love toward all the saints, and for this reason 
I do not cease to give thanks for you as I remember you in my prayers. I pray that the God of our 
Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom and revelation as you come 
to know him, so that, with the eyes of your heart enlightened, you may know what is the hope to 
which he has called you, what are the riches of his glorious inheritance among the saints, and what 
is the immeasurable greatness of his power for us who believe, according to the working of his 
great power. God put this power to work in Christ when he raised him from the dead and seated 
him at his right hand in the heavenly places, far above all rule and authority and power and 
dominion, and above every name that is named, not only in this age but also in the age to come. 
And he has put all things under his feet and has made him the head over all things for the church, 
which is his body, the fullness of him who fills all in all. 
 

Matthew Chapter 25, Verses:31-46 

 
"When the Son of Man comes in his glory, and all the angels with him, then he will sit on the 
throne of his glory. All the nations will be gathered before him, and he will separate people one 
from another as a shepherd separates the sheep from the goats, and he will put the sheep at his 
right hand and the goats at the left. Then the king will say to those at his right hand, 'Come, you 
that are blessed by my Father, inherit the kingdom prepared for you from the foundation of the 
world; for I was hungry and you gave me food, I was thirsty and you gave me something to drink, 
I was a stranger and you welcomed me, I was naked and you gave me clothing, I was sick and you 
took care of me, I was in prison and you visited me.' Then the righteous will answer him, 'Lord, 
when was it that we saw you hungry and gave you food, or thirsty and gave you something to 
drink? And when was it that we saw you a stranger and welcomed you, or naked and gave you 
clothing? And when was it that we saw you sick or in prison and visited you?' And the king will 
answer them, 'Truly I tell you, just as you did it to one of the least of these who are members of 
my family, you did it to me.' Then he will say to those at his left hand, 'You that are accursed, 
depart from me into the eternal fire prepared for the devil and his angels; for I was hungry and you 
gave me no food, I was thirsty and you gave me nothing to drink, I was a stranger and you did not 
welcome me, naked and you did not give me clothing, sick and in prison and you did not visit me.' 
Then they also will answer, 'Lord, when was it that we saw you hungry or thirsty or a stranger or 
naked or sick or in prison, and did not take care of you?' 



 
 
 
 
 

 
Then he will answer them, 'Truly I tell you, just as you did not do it to one of the least of these, 
you did not do it to me.' And these will go away into eternal punishment, but the righteous into 
eternal life." 
 

A Sermon for the Reign of Christ 

 
Nakedness. If you’re young and beautiful, naked may be an intimate word, a word full of promise, 
of sexual discovery and the wonder of sight and touch. If you’re very sick or maybe of senior years, 
naked may be a trembling word, an encounter with your own humanity, the fragility of skin and 
bone that makes you shudder and quake. If you’re hiding a big secret, naked is perhaps a terrifying 
word, a word that instils fear of disclosure, fear of others seeing who you really are, fear of the 
truth. If you’re very young, maybe newly born, naked simply means innocence, smooth skin that 
invites love and tenderness. 
 
“When did we see you naked?” What an extraordinary question. According to today’s gospel, that’s 
the question every single one of us, indeed every single person there’s ever been and ever will be, 
will ask Jesus on judgement day. Every single person in the history of the world will gather and 
every single one will say to Jesus, “When did we see you naked?” 
And Jesus will say, “You remember the day I was crucified. You saw me whipped and scourged by 
the soldiers, didn’t you? I was naked then. Those soldiers saw me naked. They clothed me. They 
gave me a purple robe and a crown of thorns. Just what I’d always wanted. But it wasn’t just the 
soldiers who got it so terribly wrong.  
 
You see, every one of those moments I described to you, the hunger, the thirst, the homelessness, 
the sickness, the imprisonment – they all happened to me. You really did see me hungry, thirsty, a 
stranger, sick and in prison. 
 
When you forget that you saw me hungry and thirsty and everything else, you’re forgetting the 
gospel story. As for hunger, you know I spent 40 days in the wilderness, don’t you? I was hungry 
then. I was offered a stone so I could turn it into bread. Very helpful. As for thirst, you remember 
on the cross I said “I’ thirsty,” don’t you?They gave me a sponge dipped in vinegar. So thoughtful. 
And as for being a stranger, d’you remember the words, “He was in the world, and the world came 
into being through him; yet the world did not know him. He came to what was his own, and his 
own people did not accept him.” You remember how they treated me when I went home to 
Nazareth? Tried to push me off the cliff. Makes you wonder what they do to people they really 
don’t like. I was certainly a stranger then. And as for being sick, do you remember when I was in 
Gethsemane, and my sweat became like great drops of blood falling down on the ground? And 
what did my companions do? They fell asleep. Very affirming.  
 
And remember when I was led away to prison, and my closest companion followed at a distance, 
and was asked three times if he knew me, and three times denied it at the top of his voice? Not a 
great record, is it?” 



 
 
 
 
 

 
If you say it would’ve been easier for us if we’d met Jesus face to face, then if he’d been hungry, or 
thirsty, or naked or a stranger or sick or in prison, of course we’d have dropped everything for him 
– well then you’ve got to reckon with the fact that he was all those things and those closest to him 
did nothing of the kind. 
 
So if we read this story and we’re wanting to say, but Jesus, it’s hard to spot you among all the 
hungry, all the thirsty, all the naked, all the strangers, all the sick, and all the prisoners, then we’re 
in good company, because even when Jesus was dead easy to spot, people seemed to find it pretty 
hard to offer him food, drink, clothing, shelter, or company.  
 
This really is the most infuriating story, because we consistently say to Jesus, “Look, I like the love 
your neighbor and don’t worry and exalting the humble and meek and especially the eternal life 
stuff, but I still struggle with knowing you’re really there and having much idea what you’re really 
up to.”  
 
And Jesus in this story says, “Hey, let me make it easy for you. You know anyone sick? That’s 
where to find me. You know anyone hungry or homeless or in prison? Maybe not: - but you know 
where to find them, don’t you?  Well, that’s where to find me.” Simple, really. But we prefer to 
make it a whole lot more complicated. 
 
 We’d rather read a book on the absence of God or the failure of religion than go to where Jesus 
has told us he hangs out. God comes to us naked in the form of the hungry, the homeless, the 
stranger and the prisoner. But we find it too embarrassing, and keep away. And then we ask why 
we can’t seem to feel close to God. Hmmmm. 
 
So the first part of the naked truth is that Jesus has become naked before us and we can’t handle it. 
But there’s a second part of the naked truth of this story. And that’s its simplicity.  
 
To say the naked truth of discipleship is simple isn’t to say it’s naïve. In 1943 the psychologist 
Abraham Maslow published a paper explaining what he called the hierarchy of human needs. He 
made the point that we can’t really engage with higher matters until our basic physiological needs 
are met, and then our safety needs and then our belonging needs and then our esteem needs and 
finally we get to this wonderful point where we can work on our self-actualization.  
 
But Maslow could’ve saved himself a lot of research and got pretty much the whole theory from 
this story. Jesus starts with food and drink, then moves up to clothing and shelter, and finishes 
with company and love. Sounds pretty much like a hierarchy of needs to me. If you look at these 
six acts of mercy, you can find the roots of almost every charitable or non-profit or welfare 
organization there is. The problem comes when the non-profit world gets so tangled up in 
systemic analysis or bureaucratic navel gazing that it loses sight of the simplicity of this story. 
 



 
 
 
 
 

Remember this account of the last judgement is the final story Jesus tells in Matthew’s gospel. It’s 
a summing up in more ways than one. 
 
 In John’s gospel Jesus doesn’t tell symbolic stories - he performs symbolic actions.  And the last 
symbolic action Jesus performs in John’s gospel before he goes to the cross is to wash the 
disciples’ feet. Washing the disciples’ feet is John’s version of this last judgement story. Jesus gives 
the disciples one simple action by which to incarnate and embody everything he has been for 
them.  
 
And we find a hundred ways why this simple gesture is too complicated or too embarrassing. But 
maybe we could think of both the footwashing and the giving of food, drink, hospitality, shelter 
and clothing in this way. Together, they constitute a kind of third sacrament. The first sacrament is 
baptism. Baptism is a kind of washing but it doesn’t make you physically clean for ever. It’s just the 
way Jesus promises to come among us taking us from the death of sin and decay to the life of faith 
and grace. So we do it, because he told us to. The second sacrament is Eucharist.  
 
The Eucharist is a kind of meal but it doesn’t take away our hunger and thirst, certainly not for 
ever. It’s just the way Jesus promises to come among us, turning our scarcity into his abundance, 
re-enacting the liberation of the exodus and prefiguring the heavenly banquet. So we do it, because 
he told us to. 
 
 And these simple gestures, washing feet and sheltering the stranger, are a third sacrament. They 
don’t end poverty now. They’re just the way Jesus promises to come naked before us, as intimate 
with us as we could want to be with him, turning our embarrassment into his tenderness, taking 
our powerlessness in the face of abstract nouns like poverty and crime and making it into real 
people whom we can meet face to face and in whose eyes we can see his eyes. Sacraments aren’t 
naïve. They’re simple acts that shape communities in which we can know we are close to Jesus. 
The story into today’s gospel is describing a third sacrament. 
 
So that’s the naked truth about Jesus, that he comes to us in the stranger and the prisoner.  
 
And that’s the naked truth about discipleship, that it’s basically about simple actions regularly and 
humbly performed, not with regard to strategic outcome but more with regard to meeting Jesus. 
But there’s one more naked truth in this story. It’s the naked truth about ourselves. 
 
Naked as you and I fundamentally are, naked as this story shows us to be, I want finally to ask you 
these simple questions. Where are you hungry? Where are you thirsty? Where are you naked? 
Where are you a stranger? Where are you sick? Where are you in prison?  These are the places of 
our nakedness.  
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 

And these are the points of nakedness we fear to be revealed when we encounter the rawness of 
others’ distress. We want to come before the judgement seat clothed in our achievements, our 
professionalism, our possessions, our polite distance.  But it turns out Jesus sees through all that 
clothing and sees us naked as the day we were born.  
 
One day we will ask Jesus. “When did we see you naked?” And he will answer, “That moment 
when you stood before or beside the least of my brothers and sisters, and realized, however 
painfully, that you were just as naked before me as they are !”   
 
 

A Testimony of Faith 

  
Into the silence of the void the Creator spoke,  
and the world came into being.  
The Word of God in the vastness brought light from darkness,  
matter from nothing,  
flesh from dust,  
life from lifelessness. 
 

In the quiet of a small town in Palestine  
the Word of God came to us.  
Even though of one being with the Creator,  
Jesus our Christ, taking on human form, was born,  
lived and walked among us,  
speaking the words of life.  
He was crucified, died, and was buried.  
He rose from the dead and speaks to us today.   
He is the one who saves us from ourselves. 

 

In the stillness of our souls the Spirit of God,  
who is one with the Creator and the Christ,  
whispers the Word,  
and calls us back to the Creator,  
back to the Christ,  
back to the wholeness of everlasting life  
in the unity of the Creator, Christ and Spirit. 
 

~ from Ash Wednesday (Silence) written by Lisa Frenz for  
 Mt. Carmel Evangelical Lutheran Church in Portland, Oregon. 

Copyright © 2007 Lisa Frenz. All Rights Reserved. Used with permission." 

 

 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 

The Prayers of the People 

 

In the Anglican Cycle of Prayer, we pray for the Church of Bermuda (Extra-Provincial to the 
Archbishop of Canterbury), The Rt Revd Nicholas Dill – Bishop of Bermuda; 
For our Bishops Linda our Primate, Mark our National Indigenous Archbishop, Anne our 
Metropolitan, and Susan our Bishop; 
 
In the Diocese of Niagara, we pray for St. George, St. Catharines, The Reverend Canon Martha 
Tatarnic, Rector, The Reverend Scott McLeod, Associate Priest, The Reverend Lorenzo Cromwell, 
Deacon, The Right Reverend Walter Asbil, Bishop in Residence, and the people of that parish; 
 
For all the clergy and people who share in the ministry of St. John’s. 
 
Today we pray for the following people and their families:  Debbie Tremblay, Karen Triano, 
Gary & Theresa Truesdale, Kathy Tuck, Amy Tucker. 
 
And in our community we give thanks and pray for those who volunteer and offer leadership to 
Bethany Boys Club. 
 
We remember those who are close to us, for those who are ill:  Lucas, Maria, Kelly-Lynne, Jan, 
Aisling, Helen, Bev, Kathy, Adam, Wendy & Gary, Maryse, Gary, Cassandra & Max, Shirley, Lee, 
Mary, Barb, Mylee, Betty, Patti, David, the Guerin family the Sorley family, baby Parker, Betty, Pat, 
Michael, Larry, Karen, Vicky, Carol, Rachel, for all affected by Covid-19, and for others who need 
our prayers, … 
 

A Lord’s Prayer 

 
Eternal Spirit, Father and Mother of us all,  

Holy is your name. 
 

Let justice and mercy fill all Creation and let us recognize 
that every thought and thing belongs to you. 

 

Feed us with the bread we need for today. 
Forgive our sins as we forgive those who sin against us. 

Stand with us in trial and temptation. 
Free us from the grip of all that is evil. 

 

For you alone are creating our universe, 
now and forever. Amen. 

 

— from the Seekers Church, a Christian community  
in the tradition of the Church of the Saviour.   

 

http://www.seekerschurch.org/liturgies/200501.htm


 
 
 
 
 

A Night Prayer  

 

Lord, 
it is night. 

 

The night is for stillness. 
Let us be still in the presence of God. 

 

It is night after a long day. 
What has been done has been done; 
what has not been done has not been done; 
let it be. 

 

The night is dark. 
Let our fears of the darkness of the world and of our own lives 
rest in you. 

 

The night is quiet. 
Let the quietness of your peace enfold us, 
all dear to us, 
and all who have no peace. 

 

The night heralds the dawn. 
Let us look expectantly to a new day, 
new joys, 
new possibilities. 

 

In your name we pray. Amen. 

 

A Blessing & Dismissal 

 

Go now as those raised with Christ, 
wondering at God’s great love 
and telling the story of your salvation. 
Be on your guard against all kinds of greed 
and set your minds on the ways of heaven. 
 
And may God reach out to you and nourish you; 
May Christ Jesus renew you in the image of your creator; 
And may the Holy Spirit lead you with cords of kindness and love. 
 
We go in peace to love and serve the Lord, 

 
...In the name of Christ. Amen. 

 

 



 
 
 
 
 

 

Christmas  

at 

St. John’s 

 

As we did last year we will gather for worship at 4:00 & 8:00 p.m. on Christmas Eve 
and at 10:30 am on Christmas Day 

 

The Diocese has recommended that we RSVP to these services so we are asking everyone 
to e-mail to the church and “reserve” your spot for one of these three services. 

 

Our maximum capacity is 50 people for any of our gatherings. Our plan is to use both of 
our worship spaces on Christmas Eve (this avoids a great deal of cleaning between services!)  

 

We will gather in the hall for which ever of the services has the greatest response  
as it is the largest and safest space for us to use. You will be notified by e-mail prior to the 

24th to confirm your spot and the space we will be using.  
 

Please RSVP to our parish e-mail 
 

stjohn@cogeco.net 
 

Please include the service time you intend to worship at and the number of people 
 from your household who will be coming. 

 

Thank you !  

 

 
 
 

 

mailto:stjohn@cogeco.net


 
 
 
 
 

 

Interesting People Buried in our Cemetery 

 
Louisa Annie Murray (May 23, 1918-July 27, 1894). She never married and lived on a small 
farm in Stamford up to her death. She is buried near the back of our cemetery in location 
#222. The following is from the Wikipedia entry about Louisa. 
  

MURRAY, LOUISA ANNIE, teacher and author; b. 23 May 1818 in Carisbrooke, England, 
eldest child of Edward Murray, an army officer, and Louisa Rose Lyons; d. unmarried 
27 July 1894 in Stamford Township, Ont. 
When Louisa Annie Murray was an infant, her family settled near her paternal grandfather, 
who lived at Ballina Park, in County Wicklow (Republic of Ireland).Mainly self-educated, she 
was part of a happy circle of friends and relatives. However, economic prospects for young 
people were not good in famine-stricken Ireland and a half-pay officer’s salary was limited; 
so the family emigrated early in the 1840s. They became pioneers on Wolfe Island, near 
Kingston, Upper Canada. Louisa served as a schoolteacher while beginning to write with the 
encouragement of her neighbour, the Reverend Joseph Antisell Allen, poet and father of 
novelist Charles Grant Blairfindie Allen. Practical help came from Susanna Moodie 
[Strickland*] who recommended Murray’s “beautiful story” to Eliza Lanesford Cushing 
[Foster*], editor of the Literary Garland (Montreal). “Fauna, or the red flower of Leafy 
Hollow” appeared there serially in 1851. The Literary Garland was collapsing at this time, and 
publication difficulties continued to plague Murray’s career. One manuscript was lost when 
a projected magazine was stillborn; another was accidentally burned. Several attempted book 
publications also failed. The contracted edition of “The cited curate,” a darkly romantic novel 
of a weak-hearted hero set in County Wicklow, which appeared in the British American 
Magazine (Toronto) in 1863 and was later judged to be “the most finished of all [her] novels,” 
did not materialize upon the projected publisher’s closure. 
Although her contemporaries lamented this failure to reach wider audiences, Murray 
persevered to become the major Canadian prose writer of the 1870s. In this endeavour she 
was sustained by friendships with many artists, especially painter Daniel Fowler, whom she 
came to know when visiting her brother on Amherst Island. She wrote to Fowler from the 
various places to which she moved: in 1872 she followed her sister Clemena Going to 
Tillsonburg; she subsequently lived in Welland County, first at Montrose and then from 1877 
in Stamford Township, where she joined her mother and unmarried sister and brothers on 
Glen Farm. She corresponded also with younger women writers Susie Frances Harrison 
[Riley*], Agnes Ethelwyn Wetherald*, and Agnes Maule Machar* who paid tribute to her as 
“one of the best prose writers Canada has yet possessed.” 
Murray published several poems in the Victorian romantic mode, such as “Merlin’s cave,” 
but she was best known for her fiction. “A born story teller,” as Wetherald called her, she 
wrote romances which rely on coincidence and the deus ex machina to bring the fast-paced 
adventure to a happy end. In the debate at the end of the century over the merits of literary 
realism, Murray took the side of the idealists. Her characters are larger than life, the men 
chivalrous and strong, the women fair and gentle, as like George Eliot she strove to show 

http://www.biographi.ca/en/bio/strickland_susanna_11E.html
http://www.biographi.ca/en/bio/foster_eliza_lanesford_11E.html
http://www.biographi.ca/en/bio/machar_agnes_maule_15E.html


 
 
 
 
 

humans trying to do their best. Murray followed Eliot’s model too in developing independent 
and adventurous heroines. Her women enjoyed considerable freedom of movement, 
especially in the Canadian backwoods as is the case in her first novel, “Fauna,” in which an 
Indian girl helps an English girl to enjoy new liberty and eventually to marry the man they 
both love. Murray demonstrates her flair for descriptive writing in her detailed renderings of 
the romantic backdrop of the forest. Whether the setting be Canada as in “Fauna” and “The 
settlers of Long Arrow,” Ireland as in “The cited curate” and “Little Dorinn: a Fenian story,” 
or Italy as in “Carmina,” Murray’s representations of the landscape are used variously for 
local colour, realism, and atmospheric suggestiveness. 
“Fauna” introduces a major theme in Murray’s writing, the question of women’s equality. 
“Learning and genius in a woman! Oh! acme of iniquity – the horror of one sex, the dread of 
the other and the never failing sign of a predestined old maid!” She portrayed this dilemma 
more fully and tragically in her story “Marguerite Kneller: artist and woman,” where the 
possibility of enjoying both a happy marriage and a brilliant artistic career proves impossible. 
The theme, developed from Mme de Staël’s Corinne, ou l’Italie (1807), served as a stimulus for 
a number of essays Murray contributed to the Christian Guardian, the Canadian Monthly and 
National Review, the Nation, and the Week, all of Toronto, under such titles as “Old maids, 
ancient and modern,” “A few words about some literary women,” “Suppression of genius in 
women,” “Carlyle’s first loves,” and “The story of L.E.L. [Letitia Elizabeth Landon].” Here 
the dilemma was resolved on a more positive note. The essays allowed her to explore the 
literary contributions of women as well as the frustrations of those, such as Dorothy 
Wordsworth and Jane Baillie Carlyle, who were overshadowed or prevented from writing by 
the male authors in the family. Although her essays on these and other literary topics evoked 
admiring comparison to George Eliot for their intellectual powers, plans to publish them in 
book form failed. 
 
Louisa Annie Murray is almost forgotten today, though she was prominent in her lifetime. 
She bridged the period between the early Gothic and travel writing of pioneers such as 
Susanna Moodie and the generation of professional woman novelists and journalists at the 
turn of the century with their interest in the “new woman. 

 
 

Wednesday Evening “Zoom” worship and study 

 

Starting on the first Wednesday in December at 7:00 p.m. we will begin a weekly mid week 
online worship service and study.   
 
At the point the plan would be for an hour online each Wednesday and we will use a resource 
from the Church of England titled Living in Love and Faith that explores the themes of 
identity, sexuality, relationships and marriage. 
 
Next week’s mailing will include more information and the link to join in. 


