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You who live in the shelter of the Most High, who abide in the

Pastor’s Corner
shadow of the Almighty, will say to the LORD, “My refuge and
my fortress; my God, in whom I trust.” (Psalms 91:1-2)

As we endure the challenges of this coronavirus pandemic, I am
comforted by the first couple of verses in Psalm 91. Notice the text
does NOT say that we run to the Most High when things get rough, but
we who LIVE and ABIDE in the shelter and shadow of the Almighty.
This means before things get difficult, we are taking the time to dwell, stay, abide in the
presence of God. This speaks to my heart as I live in a world that is moving so fast.
Panic becomes my first response when my fast pace is altered in any way. (Like cancelling
church services!!!)
The more we dwell, stay, or abide in the presence of God, the better we intimately come
to know God and learn that he is our refuge and fortress. This is the soul work of the
Christian life. The only way to build trust, is through time, connection, and integrity.
Imagine these three scenarios:
Scenario 1: You're downtown, and a stranger walks up to you, asking you for $5 to put
gas in their car. You may or may not choose to give him money, but how confident are
you that they are telling the truth and the money will go towards gas? Not very.
Scenario 2: You're at work or school at the vending machine. Someone comes up to
you, you've seen around, but you don't really know them. You've never really talked to
them. They tell you that they forgot their lunch, and they need a couple of bucks for
the vending machine. They tell you they'll pay you back tomorrow. Again, you may
choose to give them money or you may not, but how confident would you be that they
would pay you back? Fairly.

Scenario 3: You've got a close friend--the kind of friend that you talk to every day. You
can finish each other's sentences. This is someone you can count on if you ever needed
anything. You could call them day or night. He asks to borrow $100 to pay a bill and
promises to pay you back. How likely are you to trust him to spend the money the way
he says he will and to pay you back? Completely. Why? Because of the relationship
you have with him. Because you know him so well.
In the same way, the only way to trust God is to know Him better. The way to know God
better is by spending time with Him in prayer and the study of God’s Word. When we
discipline ourselves to knowing God, we will find the joy of “sheltering-in-place” in the
shadow of the Almighty.
God bless you! Stay safe! — Pastor Eric

Our Vision: KNOW Christ, GROW in Faith, SOW the love of Christ, GO where God calls.

Before the world as we knew it was upended by a microscopic virus that most of us had
never even heard of, my suitcase was stolen at the Guayaquil, Ecuador, airport. In that prior
world, this counted for me as a real problem-how could I travel for six weeks with only the
clothes I had worn on the airplane, and whatever I had in my carryon? About the same time in
January, 2020, a new virus was infecting people in Wuhan, China. The authorities there moved
swiftly (it seemed to me) to shut down this massive city and stop this coronavirus in its tracks.
That was a Chinese problem, very far away from me, my problem, and the beautiful country I
had come to visit.
After making a claim for my suitcase with the airlines, I shopped for a replacement wardrobe (not an easy task in a country where most of the population is smaller than I am). Moving
on to the Andean city of Cuenca, where our Ecuadorian exchange family lives, the coronavirus
was still a Chinese problem, I thought. As it started spreading in Asia, the coronavirus was still
far away.
Then, seemingly out of the blue, the capital city of Quito, Ecuador, got its first case of the
coronavirus. Only it really wasn’t out of the blue: the patient had just arrived in Quito from
Wuhan, China. All of a sudden, this was no longer “just” a Chinese problem. It was now an Ecuadorian problem: how many people had been infected? The authorities knew that everyone
who had been in contact with this patient was at risk.
People in Cuenca started to worry. And they stopped eating in Chinese restaurants-what
if the Chinese there had the virus?
The Ecuadorian government quickly banned all travel from China. So it seemed to me
then that you were only at risk if you had traveled to or from China. We had not. So my husband (who had brought in some replacement clothing for what I had lost) and I enjoyed our visit to Ecuador with no restrictions-restaurants and shops were still open. We then flew to Lima,
Peru, to join a cruise down the Peruvian section of the Amazon. Again, there were no restrictions.
Within two weeks of us arriving back in the States, the countries of Ecuador and Peru
had both closed their borders; and banned all international travel into or out of their countries.
If we had just traveled two weeks later, we would have been amongst the thousands of foreigners stranded in those two countries, with no way to get home. Why did God spare us in this
way? We had done nothing to “deserve” this good fortune. God was probably laughing at my ignorance: of course we didn’t deserve this good fortune! God gave it to us freely, that’s what
“grace” is.
Shortly after we returned to the States, we drove to the Outer Banks (aka OBX) of North
Carolina to get our beach house ready for the rental season. Within a week of our arrival, the
Outer Banks shut down to all “visitors” (a problem for us, since our house is a rental property).
The OBX had no coronavirus cases; and wanted to keep it that way. The following week, the
Outer Banks shut down to all “non-resident property owners”. But we were already in the Outer
Banks, so we were allowed to stay. Again, why did God spare us in this way? Or was it just
luck? No; another instance of undeserved grace from God.
So we walked a nearly deserted beach; swam in a heated pool; read lots of books; and
watched a LOT of episodes of “Death in Paradise”, “Elementary”, “Vera”, and “Brooklyn 99.” (My
husband wouldn’t let me watch “The Crown”). We basked in our privileged cocoon.
It also occurred to me that the lockdown presented me with an opportunity to tackle
some long-postponed projects-reorganizing the pantries and storage areas; and repainting some
old wooden furniture by the pool. Unfortunately, I started all these projects at the same time,
introducing an element of stress to our peaceful isolation. So then I had to ask God to help me
deal with the stress!

But the paint job also taught me something-how to work with what you have. The only
paint I had on hand was left over from a pelican painting project I did last year, so that’s how
the picnic tables and benches were painted bright orange and bright blue. (Hey; it’s a beach
house, right?)
But outside of our cocoon, tensions were growing between the locals and the “outsiders”
like us who were perceived to be on the Outer Banks in violation of the entry ban. My husband
had to explain to an irate local at the post office that we had come in a week before the ban. Another “outsider” was the recipient of a note left on her car telling her that “we don’t want your
coronavirus; we don’t want you here.” These two incidents brought home to us that in the OBX,
there is an “us” and a “them”; and that out-of-staters are in the “them” category. I remember
thinking that in a tourist area, that there wouldn’t be an “us” if it weren’t for the money brought
in by the “them.”
Then God helped me see that one of the evil consequences of this virus is the fear-of getting sick, of losing employment, of losing freedom of movement, of the unknown. During the
summer “high” season, the population on the Outer Banks explodes from around 30,000 people
to more than 200,000. The fear of virus spread during this situation is real. I am praying to God
right now that He helps all vacationers and locals to reach deep inside themselves for the tolerance and patience that they might not know they have.
My husband and I have since returned to Henderson, where, for the first time in months,
we can call ourselves locals. I thank God every day for giving me another day on this planet.
And I pray that we can all get through this “new normal” together
Written by Carol Lambert

Henderson Christian
Community Outreach
We will be collecting dish soap for
the HCCO during the month of June.
Thank you for your generous
support of this organization!

HCCO is also having a
Rummage & Bake Sale
on Saturday, June 6th
If you would like to donate items please
contact Ginny Thomas at 270-577-0386. They will
need your items by noon on Friday, June 5th.
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Mark and Bitsy Horton

Church Bell
The weekly ringing of our Presbyterian Church bell
came from a request by Kentucky Governor Andy Beshear
on March 21, 2020. During his COVID-19 daily news
conference, the Governor requested church bells from
across Kentucky ring the next day, Sunday, March 22 at
10 AM local time to honor the Kentuckians who had lost
their lives because of COVID-19. It was also to be a symbol
of reassurance and unity for Kentuckians.
The nature of the virus is that it is highly communicable and the public health officials had
found that church settings and choir practice had spread the virus and had caused many of the early
March deaths. At the Governor’s request, in person church meetings were replaced and in our case
with a video recording of Rev. Eric Hoey doing the weekly sermon for our church.
So, on the morning of Sunday, March 22, Glenn and I arrived about 9:45 AM at the church
and I became reacquainted with our church bell. A massive bronze bell with a historical plaque on
top that states the bell was from the First Presbyterian Church that was established in 1839 at 121
Second Street (that church building is long gone) and that due to a metal shortage and the Civil War
the bell was not erected at that church location until 1871. The inscription on the bell states it was
made in 1870 by the Buckeye Bell Foundry in Cincinnati, Ohio.
Since the original ringing of the bell on March 22, Gary Thomas has done the honor of ringing
the bell every Sunday at 10 AM. When the bell was first rung, Glenn ask how many times will you
ring the bell? My reply was let’s not ring it for the 10 o’clock hour, but ring the bell 15 times to
honor Kentucky becoming the fifteenth state in the United States on June 1, 1792.
Rev. Eric Hoey has been very supportive of the bell ringing and has agreed to continue to
incorporate the ringing prior to the 10 AM in person service we are now having at church. We all
look forward to the day when we can discontinue the bell ringing, because we no longer have the
mass deaths from this virus. Or, maybe it becomes a part of our regular Sunday order or worship as
a reminder of our Church heritage in the Henderson community.

Dorsey Ridley
(“a full and complete article about the bell and some history of the Presbyterian Church of Henderson can be found
in the Wednesday, May 20, 2020 edition of the Gleaner. Check it out! It is a superb article)

Our Sunday Morning Worship Service begins at 10:00 am now
Adult & Childrens Sunday School is scheduled
to resume on June 7th at 9:00 am
You can view our prerecorded worship services online by going to
our website (www.preschurchky.org) or on our Facebook page
You can also view 6 prerecorded services (4/12, 4/19, 4/26, 5/3 5/10, 5/17) or watch
our live recorded services from 5/24 forward beginning on Sunday mornings at 10:00 am

Please wear
RED
in observance of
Pentecost
on
Sunday, May 31st

The flowers in the
sanctuary during the
month of June are
provided by
Jackie Cole
and Bitsy Horton

While Covid 19 has put most of us in slow motion, some have been going full
speed ahead. Such is the case with Gov and the Property Committee.
With the building not being used in its normal way, we have been able to complete
some projects that have been on hold. Besides a general building cleaning, Gov has
been weeding, pruning and putting new mulch all around our church. All the outside
faucets had a much needed overhauling. Windows have been washed and new bedding plants planted. With a little help, the retaining parking lot wall was pressure
washed, and the fence has a new coat of paint. Projects underway include repairing
and coating the parking lot. Replacing the old shed, which had become termite fodder,
is waiting for the lot work to be finished.
While the world has slowed down, it seems the work around the church goes on.
The Property Committee thanks all who continue to help us keep God’s presence
at the corner of Main and Washington.
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