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No matter who you are, or where you are on lifeõs journey,  
you are welcome here.  

            

A United Church of Christ, a United Methodist Church &  
an LGBTQIA Welcoming Congregation  

 in University Place, Washington  

INTRODUCING OUR NEW OFFICE ADMINISTRATOR 

 Staff Parish Relations would like to introduce our new Office Ad-

ministrator - Kelly Krisman.  We are grateful that Gretchen Engle, our inter-

im Office Administrator, was able to spend some time training Kelly to get 

her on board. 

 Please stop by the office sometime to offer Kelly a warm UCUP 

welcome. Read below to learn a little bit more about Kelly. 

 

 My name is Kelly Krisman and Iôm excited to become a  part of 

United Church in University Place! 

 I was raised in Redmond with my younger brother and graduated 

from Inglemoor High School.  I then attended the University of Washington 

and graduated with a BA in Sociology. Soon after graduation, I married my 

husband, Michael.  We met in high school while working at McDonaldôs, 

which our kids think is hilarious and so weird. 

 Michael had just been commissioned in the U.S. Navy, so immediately following the wedding, we 

moved to Norfolk, Virginia to begin his Naval career.  That was the first of nine moves in 20 years, followed by 

Everett, WA - Athens, GA - San Diego, CA - Seattle, WA - Pearl Harbor, HI - Washington, D.C. - Philadelphia, 

PA and ending with Bremerton, WA.  We had our two children while in San Diego; Aidan who will be 16 in May, 

and Cassidy who recently turned 14. Michael grew up in Bothell, and with our kids in/entering high school, we 

decided this will be our final move.    We are happy to be putting down some roots for a change, especially 

since most of our immediate family still lives in the Northwest. 

 Prior to having kids, I worked in various office environments and capacities.  Since having kids, Iôve tak-

en on a variety of volunteer roles, including Meals on Wheels, supporting Navy spouse groups and more ele-

mentary schools than I can count! 

 Now that our kids are getting older, I felt this desire to do something ñmoreò with my life, and decided to 

look for a part time job.   I was emailed this job description, and upon reading it, felt this would be a good fit for 

me. Then I looked up your church website and got very teary-eyed reading the ñWho We Areò section.  I sud-

denly felt very strongly - this is it; this is what my heart has wanted, this is the more. When our daughter came 

out to us as gay a year and a half ago, we knew we had to make a change.  We actively searched for a church 

that would welcome her troubled heart and help her to feel Godôs love for her, while accepting her just as she 

is. We found that and so much more at Gig Harbor United Methodist Church.  So, being able to do work I en-

joy, while serving others within a faith community that has meant so much to me and my family, feels like God 

is working in my life and leading me here. 

 I look forward to meeting you all and will do my very best to be of service and support to you and your 

community. 
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My Easter sermon this year reflected the role of creation/Earth Day in the Easter Story. In the Gospel of 
John, the Risen Christ appears in a garden where Mary Magdalene mistakes him for the gardener. 

In an article called ñArt and Theologyò, Victoria Emily Jones writes: ñArtists, primarily from the 15th & 
16th centuriesðhave latched onto this detail of mistaken identity, representing Jesus as gardener, carrying a 
shovel or a hoe, and sometimes wearing a floppy gardenerôs hat. A few artists, such as Lavinia Fontana and 
Rembrandt, show Jesus in gardening clothes. Images of Jesus the gardener was a traditional theme of ortho-
dox scriptural exegesis. Maryôs misidentification was meant to remind us of a spiritual reality: Jesus is the gar-
dener of the human soul, eradicating noxious weeds, one who ñplantsò us and grows us, getting his hands dirty 
in the soil of our hearts, and as St. Gregory the Great said, ñflourishing seeds of virtue and bringing us to lifeò. 

Dating back to the 4th century, Easter became a time for baptism, a time of springtime renewal with im-
agery of the Garden of Eden. Catechumens were baptized at dawn Easter morning, facing east, in order to turn 
in the direction of Eden. Baptismal fonts were decorated with images of the Garden of Eden: ñanimals, birds, 
fish, flowers, trees, rivers, and fountains.ò (Robin Jensen) 

Throughout scripture there is a connection between God and gardening. Genesis 2 portrays God as the 
first gardener: ñGod planted a garden in Eden, in the East, and there placed the human whom God had 
formed.ò The prophets wrote metaphorically of God as gardener in Isaiah 61:11: ñAs the earth brings forth its 
sprouts, and as a garden causes what is sown in it to sprout up, so God will cause praise to sprout up before 
all the nations.ò In the Gospel of John, Jesus encourages his followers to think of his death as a seed planted in 
the ground: ñUnless a grain of wheat falls into the earth and dies, it remains just a single grain; but if it dies, it 
bears much fruit.ò John 19:41 mentions that Jesus was placed in a tomb in a garden, where Mary mistakes him 
for the gardener. In 1882 Charles Spurgeon preached: ñBehold, the church is Christôs Eden, watered by the 
river of life, and so fertilized that all manner of fruits are brought forth unto God; and he walks in this spiritual 
Eden to dress it and to keep it; and so Mary may have been right in ñsupposing him to be the gardener.ò 

Ten years ago, I had the opportunity to listen to Rita Nakashima Brock & Rebecca Parker present their 
book: Saving Paradise: How Christianity Traded Love of This World for Crucifixion and Empire. Their research 
showed that early Christians portrayed Christ in a garden, not on a cross. The most ancient depictions of Chris-
tianity joyously affirmed the earth. It would not have occurred to them to glorify the crucifixion OR to long for 
paradise after death. It wasnôt until the 10th century that churches began to depict Jesus on a cross. Rebecca 
& Rita embarked on a research journey visiting ancient holy sites - catacombs and the oldest known churches 
in Istanbul, Rome, monasteries in NE Turkey, and the Ravenna mosaics in Italy. They discovered there were 
no crucifix images. Jesus wasnôt on the cross. The images showed Jesus as a child, as a youthful shepherd, a 
healer of the sick, a teacher, and frequent images tending a garden paradise in a world marked by known riv-
ers which identified the garden as existing in the here and now. They write: ñParadise was the dominant image 
of early Christian sanctuaries. Christian paradise was something other than ñheavenò or the afterlife. In the ear-
ly church, paradise was this world, permeated and blessed by the Spirit of God.ò Church walls were covered 
with pastoral landscapes, orchards, sparkling rivers filled with fish, lush meadows, sheep, birds, and flowers. 

A good part of the book demonstrates the progression of how the cross ultimately became the primary 
symbol of Christianity, moving away from images of Paradise, to Jesus suffering on the cross instead. The 
short version is that Western Christianity became obsessed with substitution atonement and redemption 
through violence, replacing resurrection and life in this world with a Crucifixion-centered salvation around the 
late 10th century, thereby changing its theology to justify war and domination. 
 Novelist Kurt Vonnegut gave humanity a failing grade when it came to caring for the earth, using Good 
Friday language: ñThe crucified Planet Earth, should it find a voice and a sense of irony, might now say of our 
abuse of it, óForgive them, Father. They know not what they do.ô  Except we do have a sense of our actions and 
the ways in which we are complicit, unless we choose to ignore or be in denial of scientific facts regarding cli-
mate change. In a very real sense, our devastation of Earth, can be understood as a modern-day crucifixion. 
Perhaps in connecting Easter with Earth Day, we have an opportunity to recover our love and responsibility for 
creation in a deeper way, becoming gardeners with Jesus, returning to Paradise with a flourishing Eden.   

In her journals, 17th century mystic Jane Leade offers a spiritual vision of paradise. For Leade, entering 
paradise meant being spiritually transformed into a person rooted in love, who was growing and unfolding as a 
plant in the Garden of God. For Leade, salvation was not the gift of a crucified savior whose death pleased a 
wrathful God and freed people from punishment. Instead, salvation was the re-opening of the Garden of Eden, 
and the restoration of humanityôs dignity, creativity, and responsibility. 

In the book, ñReclaiming The Body in Christian Spiritualityò,Thomas Ryan, wrote: ñIt is an Easter spiritu-
ality that loves the earth because the trinitarian God creates, redeems and loves the earth.ò 

As an Easter people, we do not only believe in the promise of new life. We also lovingly partner with 
God and Christ to birth new life in the midst of death, decay, and despair. Let us be co-gardeners of the Gar-
den of Life with the Great Gardener of all time. Amen. 
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 Forgive me for getting a bit more personal this month, but I have a confession to make: I 
get tired.  Between stress at work, two kids, a house, and being President of the Congregation, I 
very frequently find myself exhausted.  And then there is the news, whether it is the angst of na-
tional politics, the terrors of climate change, or the ongoing barrage of hate, violence and trage-
dy.  I'm a news junkie who is afraid to check the news.  I just get tired.  I often feel like I can't 
handle one more thing.  I wonder how to go on, and sometimes whether it is worth it to keep try-
ing.  I just want to lie down, check out, avoid, and give up. 

 And sometimes I do.  Lie down and check out, at least.  Sometimes I need it, as it turns 
out I am human and humans need rest.  But other times, what I need to do is the next thing: 
keep trying, start again, do the next thing.  And I sometimes don't know how to do that.  How do I 
argue once more about getting ready for school, how do I manage the stress at work one more 
day, how do I deal with the next challenge at church, work, home, outside? How do I write one 
more newsletter article (and many thanks to our new Office Administrator, Kelly, for reminding 
me to do so)?  How do I find anything useful to do about the great issues; how do I correct apa-
thy, poverty, climate change, racism, hate, intolerance?  I'm too small, we're too little, it won't be 
enough. 

 I suspect I'm not alone.  This fatigue is human, normal, and common.  But it's not the end 
of the story, any more than Good Friday is the end of the story.  Or even Saturday, when there is 
just waiting.  We could argue that Easter Sunday is the end of the story, the Resurrection, but it's 
not, either.  Easter is a crazy day to get through, full of chaos, family, events, eggsé  (I suspect 
that the first Easter was as well, though with some more confusion and disbelief and fewer 
eggs).  For me, this year, Easter was another point to get through, and we did, gloriously.  But 
then, it was back to the grind.  And then came the next Sunday.  On this Sunday, I actually had 
little to do.  I could sit for a moment, and reflect a bit.  And I realized something: we are making a 
difference.  On that Earth Day service, the Greening Team sharing their love of Nature and Crea-
tion is part of a long legacy we, and those like us, have of fighting climate change and other 
threats to our home and environment.  The con-
versations I had with my kids, my friends at 
UCUP, even the babysitter we found this week-
end, reminded me that people don't stay stuck 
at all times in the either/or thinking that gets us 
so stuck.  And our members voting UNANI-
MOUSLY on Palm Sunday to affirm UCUP as 
an Immigrant and Refugee Welcoming Church 
is a blow against white supremacy, and part of a 
broader movement.  It reminded me that Easter 
is not a day, or a weekend, but a movement.  It 
is a reminder that positive change is possible, 
that there is hope in the darkness, and that 
sometimes it comes in the most surprising of 
ways.  Our job is not to make it happen; the Fol-
lowers of Jesus did not raise him from the 
dead.  Our job is to do our little part, to work to 
remember the possibility, to share the Hope.   To be simply a part of the change.  UCUP does 
that; we did this past month, we will (as I write this) next week at the Hunger Walk, and in the 
hundreds of thousands of interactions, small and large, that we have every day from the per-
spective that God is Love, All the Time.  Thank you all for helping me to remember that, for living 
in Easter Hope, and for making this world a better place!   

  

In Peace and Hope, Chris Berry, President of the Congregation 
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Joys & Concerns  

It was a busy Easter week, and hope you were able to 

make it to at least two of the services offeredémy hatôs 

off to those that made the 6:30 A.M. sunrise service in 

the Curran Apple Orchard.  Writing of óhatsô, I didnôt see any Easter bon-

nets at church on Easter Sunday, but I did see two young men looking 

dapper in the hats they wore.  Marilyn Thompson had six family mem-

bers attending Easter services with her, including two great nephews. I 

pray that Pastor Cathy, Jeff Andersen, the choir and Gretchen Engle (in 

the office) have all recovered from a busy Easter Season. 

 It was great to see Michelle Wallace and to hear that she now 

has a new caregiver (helper).  I want to thank Team 4 (they were in 

charge of the Fellowship Time for the month of April) for the many 

goodies they provided during the month, especially the carrot cake. 

Thereôs a lot of coffee drinkers that want to thank óMr. Coffeeô (Vic Bode) for making órealô coffee. 

Our prayers are with Kathy Munn and  family after Allen died on Thursday, April 25th. Kathy 

and Allen were charter members of UCUP almost 50 years ago. Allen has always played a behind the 

scenes role at UCUP by loading up our donations and delivering them to My Sisterôs Pantry. We have 

lost a gentle soul. We were thankful to have Kathy, with daughter Mary Kay & her husband Steve, 

with us in worship this past Sunday. 

Joan Martin and Dorothy Burkhart have recently been placed on Hospice Care. These women 

were regular church goers in the late 1990ôs and early 2000ôs. Every Sunday Joan took pictures of 

church happenings, and these were posted back by the coffee table. This was before cell phones 

were so ubiquitous. Dorothy loved the out-of-doors and made her cabin available at auctions so we 

could all enjoy the pines and waters of Puget Sound.  Dorothy and Joan need our prayers, as do their 

families and friends. Even if you do not know them, raise thanks to God for putting them in our midst 

and wish them peaceful passing back to the Creator. 

Shirley Paulsonôs son Brian is undergoing treatment for cancerous tumors, please keep him in 

your prayersé..and for members of our congregation that are travelingé We also pray for those who 

arenôt able to attend worship as frequently as in the past:  Michael MarcoeéYvonne Begemané

Donna ShoeéMichelle WallaceéRandi ByrdéDeb Howardé

Joan MartinéBillie Jo MorganéBlanche & Lahra Beesleyé

Emily HartleyéMary JoneséDoris Larsen and Win Bjjarke. 
aȅ {ƛǎǘŜǊΩǎ tŀƴǘǊȅ LǘŜƳ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ 

aƻƴǘƘΥ {ƻǳǇ 
 

 ¢Ƙƛǎ ƳƻƴǘƘ aȅ {ƛǎǘŜǊΩǎ tŀƴǘǊȅ ƛǎ 
ŎƻƭƭŜŎǝƴƎ ǎƻǳǇΦ .ǊƛƴƎ ȅƻǳǊ Ŏŀƴǎ 
ƛƴ ƻƴ ŀƴȅ {ǳƴŘŀȅ ƛƴ aŀȅΗ 4th Sunday Forum  

May 26th 11:30am  

Topic: Immigration  

Focus: Detention 

Center in Tacoma  



 On Saturday, April 27th, over 250 people (including delegates from UCUP: Robert Brown, 

Cathi Cline, Neil & Norma Rader, Judy Thierry, and Pastor Cathy) gathered at 1st Congregational 

Church in Bellevue for the UCC Annual Meeting. We unanimously voted to send a resolution in sup-

port of the Green New Deal to the Annual Synod UCC gathering, we commissioned new leaders, and 

we connected with folks around the conference.   The Dismantling Racism team led us in a time of 

listening, reflection, and support of our clergy of color, as we heard stories of racism within our 

churches.  Rev. Rick Derksen reflected: As a white person, I needed to stop asking ñAm I racist?ò, but 

instead ask ñHow is my racism playing out?ò 

In preparing to receive Holy Communion, we interacted with a few stations. The first held a jar of pen-

nies and a dish with these words: As Jesus confronted the money changers in the temple, we confess 

that the welcome of our churches isnôt always the radical inclusion modeled by Jesus. Please pick up 

a coin from the bowl. Hold it in your hand and consider how we each contribute to keeping systems of  

hite supremacy alive and thriving. Drop the coin into the tray, to symbolize our commitment to the jus-

tice work that Jesus calls us to. The second sta-

tion held small pieces of fabric with these words: 

As Jesus died on the cross, the gospel story tells 

us that the temple curtain was torn from top to 

bottom. Take a piece of cloth from the bowl and 

tear it apart - as we ar all torn apart by the sepa-

ration that is racism. All of us are torn apart when 

there is no justice in the world. Place the torn 

pieces in the basket. The third station held a jar of 

small stones with these words: Pick up a stone 

and take it with you. Each of us has a stone that 

we must roll away, to make room for reconciliation 

and rebirth as we build Godôs beloved community 

here together. Keep this stone with you as a re-

minder of your commitment to this important work. 

 
 

UCC ANNUAL MEETING REFLECTION  

Greening Team Leads  

Earth Day Worship 

Many thanks to Roger Martinôs leader-

ship, in facilitating the Greening Team to 

talk about their love of and adventures in 

Godôs creation, and their encouragement 

to be good stewards of the gift of this be-

loved earth.  We heard stories from Wes 

Berry, Sharon Britcher, Cathi Cline, Jim 

Fohrman, Roger Martin, and Neil Rader. 

And many thanks to Don Thompson and 

AJ Rowatt for leading music with Pastor 

Cathy while Jeff Andersen was gone. 
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ONE GREAT HOUR OF SHARING 

The church family photo now hangs behind the 

fellowship and coffee hour table. Accompanying 

are photos from Clint Cannonôs collection of 

World Service (now Global Service) documenta-

tion of humanitarian outreach. Ruth Cannon 

stands alongside the photo montage. Note the 

detailed captions which we will highlight in future 

newsletters. Palm Sunday was our One Great 

Hour of Sharing (OGHS) ñmore than we can im-

agineò special collection for ecumenical work 

around the world. So far UCUP has collected $7,065 for OGHS which will be divided equally be-

tween OGHS for the UCC and United Methodist Committee on Relief. 

FAITH AND SPIRITUAL GROWTH NEWS 

The UCUP Faith and Spiritual Growth Committee met in early April and again with the children during 

Sunday School to hear from them on how we might conduct ourselves in church, worship and in Sun-

day school. The teachers met with Pastor Cathy to better understand our collective role in providing 

Christian education and sharing our spiritual growth. The group will meet periodically to update and 

plan programming.  Thank you to Dennis, Christine and Robert who met with five of our children to 

generate the ñExpectations We Prepared for Ourselves.ò See photo below. The second photo shows 

Robert reorienting children to the "rules" - one of which is "have fun." 

 

Orchard Tree for UCUP 

United Church has been given a tree as a result of our involvement and 

support of the orchard.  Kris Docherty , an orchard volunteer, let us know 

where the tree is located  - the tree is in row 28, 4th tree. They are working 

on tags for all adopters. It is a Gravenstein tree; they are the first to produce 

apples and it has been pruned. Harvest time is weather driven. The end of 

July or early August would be a good time to check on our tree. Picking up 

windfalls help reduce insects that impact the apples and they do have 

dumpster for apples that fall from the tree. Would anyone like to take on 

management of our tree? Please let Kelly know if this is something you are 

interested in. Thank you for all your support. 
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