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“Judge not, and you will not be judged; condemn not, and you will not be 
condemned; forgive, and you will be forgiven.” Luke 6:37  
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                Getting Uncomfortable with Race in America by Thomas Addison 

 

In the spring of 2017, I was honored to be invited to facilitate a discussion at FMC on Race in 
America. Our sessions included reviewing two videos, “Race in America and the Power of Illusion” and 
“Black America since MLK: And Still I Rise.” We also reviewed the book, Just Mercy by Bryan Stevenson. 
These resources lead to some lively discussion within the congregation.  In some cases, we had an 
opportunity to nod in agreement with many things that we knew from previous experiences. However, 
the eye-opening research caused many to pause and wonder, “How I did not know how bad it was and 
still is?” During the classes, I challenged us to think beyond just the information presented, but also to 
relate the information specifically to RVA. We talked about the inequalities existent between the inner 
city of Richmond versus the surrounding suburbs. It is clear that living in the suburbs is a better 
experience for family and raising children, especially when compared to the public housing. It is far too 
easy to become comfortable in our lives and ignore what is happening right around us. It is this 
comfort zone that I want to address in this essay. Stevenson and Daryl Davis, an activist featured in the 
documentary, Accidental Courtesy, challenge us to overcome. The third segment in our Race in 
America study was centered on Just Mercy, which exposes many of the challenges that Bryan dealt 
with as a lawyer defending those who would not have a voice without him. We as a congregation are 
fortunate that while studying this book, Bryan was giving a lecture at VCU that was free for all to 
attend. I walked away with three thoughts which Bryan asked us all to ponder and act on:  
Proximity, Narrative and Hopefulness.  

Getting Uncomfortable Through Proximity 
Regarding Proximity, Bryan makes it clear that it is difficult, if not impossible, to address the 

injustices that racism has inflicted on society without getting up close and personal. Bryan started 
working with incarcerated individuals in Alabama while still studying for his JD from Harvard. He took 
on cases where either the incarcerated had previously received no legal counsel or, at best, had inept 
counsel. Through his work, he has learned that to help those most vulnerable, he has to get close to 
them. He talks about going to the prison to meet with inmates, and describes being humiliated by the 
prison staff that sought to discourage his participation. Undeterred, Bryan continued working with 
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positive results. He challenges us all to find an area where we can get uncomfortable and make an 
impact. He does not let the rest of us off easy, indicating that many other areas need addressing, too.  

Back to Bryan later. About a year after we concluded our studies, FMC worked with Speaking 
Spirit Ministries to organize a talk with Daryl Davis to explore his insights on racial issues.  In discussing 
Accidental Courtesy, Davis asked, “How can you hate me when you don’t even know me?” Case in 
point is that Daryl has an undergraduate degree in music. He has spent his entire career working in the 
music industry. It is through his music that he has been able to get proximate with several members of 
the white supremacist movement and the KKK. Daryl’s actions are what one news anchor referred to 
as “strange.” He attends KKK rallies, sits down and has drinks and dinner with members, and talks 
about what they believe and why. Through these discussions, he has broken down barriers. In some 
cases, he obtained a small victory, leading to new information about himself or KKK members. In more 
extreme cases, he has been able to encourage KKK members to leave the group and join the broader 
society that accept all as equal. Neither Bryan nor Daryl could have accomplished their goals without 
getting proximate to the individuals and the problems that existed. We all need to find a way, with our 
own gifts, to find a race-related problem and get close to it. We may never become as successful or 
famous as either of these men, but our collective actions will make a difference. Daryl suggests that if 
we do not address the hatred, but instead, address the ignorance, we can avoid or in some cases 
reverse the hatred or destruction that will certainly occur otherwise. 

Getting Uncomfortable Through Changing the Narrative 
 Bryan talked about changing the narrative around how we define who should be punished and 
how, as well as why we got to where we are. Those receiving the harshest punishments are people of 
color, and much of this links back to the days of the white supremacist movement as well as to slavery. 
To justify the harsh treatment, people of color were labeled inferior; worse, in some cases they were 
considered savage and no better than beasts. These ignorant labels persist even today, not just with 
white supremacists, but also with other ignorant people. Even our powerful politicians have insisted 
that all drug dealers should get the death penalty. It should be clear that this tacit narrative is to punish 
the people of color and immigrants. However, those who look more deeply understand that the worst 
epidemic facing our nation is opioids, which have been put forth by large pharmaceutical companies 
that the people of color do not own or control. Hopefully, one day, politicians will admit that the 
solution to this crisis lies more in rehabilitation than punishment. Each of us, through our own cultural 
backgrounds, carries some intuition and biases. When it comes to Race in America, for the most part, 
we are all ignorant. If those biases are not put in check, it will lead to fear, hatred and destruction. 

Getting Uncomfortable Through Hopefulness 
The last area Bryan talked about is to remain Hopeful. He quotes from Frederick Douglass: 
 

 From my earliest recollection, I date the entertainment of a deep conviction that 
slavery would not always be able to hold me within its foul embrace; and in the darkest 
hours of my career in slavery, this living word of faith and spirit of hope departed not 
from me, but remained like ministering angels to cheer me through the gloom. This 
good spirit was from God, and to him I offer thanksgiving and praise. 
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It can be difficult to maintain hope in the midst of darkness, but we must persist. In Black 
America Since MLK, it is clear how far we have come and how far we have to go. Bryan maintains his 
hopefulness through celebrating small victories. He is also encouraged by the number of people who 
have joined in his cause to get proximate and change the narrative. Through these small victories, he 
gains enough strength to take on another challenge. Daryl, too, has decided to take up a collection of 
KKK robes from former members. As they leave the group, they willingly give him their robes and 
hoods, and he uses these as testaments of the power to change. People who hated Daryl when they 
first met him have learned to call him a friend and question their former beliefs. Both Daryl and Bryan 
have delivered their messages across the globe, thus sharing with us all how to be Proximate, Change 
the Narrative and Remain Hopeful. 

Getting Uncomfortable at First Mennonite Church 
 I am excited to get uncomfortable with my brothers and sisters at FMC. Thanks to Craig Wilson, 
of First Mennonite Church, for having the foresight to think of such a great topic and ask me to 
facilitate the discussion. I thank everyone for participating in the discussion and keeping it going. Alas, 
however, our work is not done. We need to challenge each other. Pray for our mutual success to 
impact our city and nation. Racism is a disease that needs us to cure it. We can make a difference no 
matter how small our impact. Let’s all find a way to get proximate, challenge and change the narrative, 
and remain hopeful for the future. We can make a difference.  Our church family continues to 
challenge each other by staying informed and learning together. This spring I am happy to continue our 
conversation as we review the book, Color of Law, which explores the history of how our government 
implemented segregation by law, thus making our current segregated neighborhoods. 
 
Who is Daryl Davis? – An international recording star who has worked with Chuck Berry, Jerry Lee 
Lewis, the Platters, and Bo Diddley, he is a pioneer in race relations. For the past 20 years, he has been 
meeting with Klan leaders and attending their rallies. In the process, he has developed a method of 
conversation resulting in transformational relationships.  KKK members have given him their robes and 
hoods, renouncing their membership. He invited everyone to hear his stories on March 17, 2018, at 
Speaking Spirit Ministries. The event was co-sponsored by First Mennonite Church (See Poster below):  
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              The Bread Service – 30 Years at FMC 

First Mennonite Church of Richmond has conducted a bread service around Easter time for 30 years. 
Five breads representing five themes are paired with five hymns. Five FMC members shared their 
reflections on the following breads during this service: Tina Eshleman, unleavened bread—being ready 
to act when God calls; Curt Holsopple, wheat bread—finding strength in God; Tyree Webster, 
sourdough bread (trusting the Lord); Jean Oswald, gluten-free bread (God will provide for our needs), 
and Jim Meisner, turmeric bread (Hope).  See three of the essays below: 

Finding Abundance in Lacking — Turmeric Bread: Hope. Jim Meisner read from Mark 6:34-43. Then, 
Jim shared this message. (Reprinted from https:faithonthefringe.com, April 2018).  

 

Feeding the hungry is the only miracle in all four Gospels. What does this mean? It means helping the 
hungry, helping those without, is important. This miracle may be more important than any other 
miracle in the ministry of Jesus. Feeding the hungry. Helping those in need. The disciples approach 
Jesus believing they are lacking. But then Jesus provides abundance. He gives them hope. 

The hope of the Israelites. 

The hope of Dr. King for a better tomorrow 

The hope of our neighbors to be treated respectfully and with dignity. 

Hope as our bodies weaken, and our spirits grow stronger. 

Hope when we are sick, on our backs, staring at the sky. 

Broken. 

Broken like the body of Christ. 



6 | P a g e  
 

Broken like the bread. 

Turmeric Bread: representing Hope. 

Hope follows Jesus into a deserted place, without food for the journey. Hope is going on that journey 
with 12 empty baskets, and returning with the baskets filled. 

Lacking and abundance. 

There are times where we feel like there isn’t enough to go around. Not enough to make ends meet. 
Times when we are lacking. We aren’t good enough. We fall short. We lack what we need. We lack the 

energy, the faith, the character. We are empty. 

Like the disciples, we focus on what’s missing. 

Like the disciples, we don’t realize there is abundance in God’s blessings. 

Where we think there is lacking, God provides abundance. 

Where there is doubt, God gives us a way forward. 

Where there is fear, God provides strength. 

Where there is guilt, God gives grace. 

Where there is opposition, God offers optimism. 

Where there is regret, God gives redemption. 

Where there is fear, God gives us hope. 

Christ gives us hope. 

My hope is built on nothing less. 

On Christ the solid rock I stand, all other ground is sinking sand. 

On Christ the solid rock I stand. 
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Reflections of Trust – Sourdough Bread by Tyree Webster 
 

It has been my observation that most people take far too many things for granted, myself 
included. Without a whole lot of thought about what might happen, people often do things only to 
regret their actions later. After those foolish actions, I have heard such people say, “God if you just do 
this or that, or get me out of this, I will never do it again.”  That is also what I said, and, this is my story. 
 

As an avid sports nut, I always give it my all. “You’re too small to play football in high school” — 
so said my mother. But I played it anyway while serving in the United States Air Force. The sport that 
stuck with me, however, was softball. My speed, when I was younger, was something that many have 
never forgotten. About 12 years ago, on a mild September evening around 5:30, things changed 
drastically for this 50-year-old man, who was married with children finishing higher education, and 
holding mortgage and car notes. In the ballgame, I batted leadoff. In comes the pitch and I hit the ball, 
and off I went. As I rounded first, headed for second, my life changed instantly. My right cleat caught 
my left as I rounded the bag, then my body twisted violently, as I fell to the ground. I knew something 
had happened, but not what. I put my hands down to push myself up from the ground but couldn’t. 
From my waist down, there was no feeling, and no movement! 
But, there was never a second that I thought I would not be able to walk, run, go to work, or take care 
of my family —among the things I thought were most important, But, I also realized that I had taken 
those most important things for granted. At that moment, I put my full trust in God to make right what 
had gone terribly wrong. I remember next that I was strapped to a backboard and taken to the RMH 
Hospital, where my wife, Sue, was waiting. I recall vividly how tight the straps were across my body, as I 
lay waiting for an open room. And I remember my prayers. Over and over, I asked God to make right 
what was wrong. “I will never do it again, I promise.” 
Late that evening, the trust I put in God for healing revealed itself immediately, as Sue and I walked 
away from the hospital. After that, I never played softball again. Seven years later, I was diagnosed with 
cancer. I have now been cancer free for four years, continuing to trust God for his healing powers. 
 
 
Curt Holsopple — Wheat Bread and Strength 
    My portion of the Bread Service had to do with wheat bread as a symbol of strength. I read 

from Kings 19: 1-8, where Elijah flees to Horeb. I followed the scripture reading with my own 
thoughts and experiences on the subject of strength. Finally, I offer my favorite strength scriptures. 

 
Right after I graduated from college, I got a job in a recreational vehicle factory in Goshen, Indiana. 

This was a good way to round out my education. Some important lessons are not taught in any 
classroom. I was very strong when I was 21. One day in that factory, I picked up the end of a large crate 
and moved it. My foreman came running over, and he acted pretty agitated. 

"Do you know what you just did?" he asked. I was afraid I'd done something wrong, and I began 
apologizing. 

"No! No! You didn't do something wrong. You did something impossible! Look here!" He pointed to 
something written on a corner of the crate. It said 1380 pounds. That meant I picked up nearly 700 
pounds. He told me that it normally took four guys to move crates like that.  
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A few years later, I had a job in the Goshen College maintenance crew. Among other things, I 
moved pianos wherever they were needed on campus. A professional piano mover came and taught 
me some tricks of the trade. So I learned how to pick up a piano. I didn't pick up the whole thing at 
once, of course. I was trained on how to pick up one end and kick a furniture dolly under it without 
straining myself or the piano. The biggest piano I ever moved was a nine-foot grand, and that was back 
in the late 1970s.  My back trouble began a few years later. Then my knees started going bad.  

Arthritis has plagued both of my knees for the last 15 years. Eventually, my right knee needed to be 
replaced. The surgery was a mechanical success, but I got terrible infections afterwards. This went into 
a cycle of surgeries, more surgeries, and more infections over the next four years. The surgeries and 
infections meant lots of anesthetic, lots of antibiotics and lots of painkillers. All of this made me so 
weak I could hardly walk. It also affected my memory and my ability to read complex material. It even 
made talking much more difficult.  

For a college professor, it was a near-death experience. In the middle of all this, I really got 
clobbered with a very bad infection that sent many blood clots in my lungs. It was too close to the 
Pearly Gates. The emergency room doctor looked at my X-rays and asked me, "Why aren't you dead?" I 
was getting so weak that I said to my wife, Edie, "Maybe it is best if I die now. I've become more 
trouble than I am worth." Fortunately, she did not agree with my assessment!  That was four years ago.  
All that medication and pain made it hard to read anything but the lightest stuff. No serious books — 
too depressing. Student term papers were also too confusing.  

Even the Bible was difficult to read.  I was spending a lot of time lying in hospital beds or in my 
recliner at home, looking at the ceiling. Reading was hard, but I could still remember things I had 
learned, and Bible verses I had read. I did a lot of meditating and pondering. 

 
 I had been so strong — then I became so weak. That was hard.  But, here are several Bible verses 

which inspired me through this ordeal and talked about strength. This is not the kind of strength that 
moves pianos and heavy crates — this is true strength: 
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                                                Curt’s Favorite Bible Verses on Strength 
Deuteronomy 6:5 -- Love the LORD your God with all your heart and with all your soul 

and with all your strength. 
1 Chronicles 16:11 -- Look to the LORD and his strength; seek his face always. 
Nehemiah 8:10 -- This day is holy to our Lord. Do not grieve, for the joy of the LORD is 

your strength.” 
Psalm 46:1 -- God is our refuge and strength, an ever-present help in trouble. 
Isaiah 33:2 -- LORD, be gracious to us; we long for you. Be our strength every 

morning, our salvation in time of distress. 
Isaiah 40:31 -- but those who hope in the LORD will renew their strength. They will 

soar on wings like eagles; 
Isaiah 41:10 -- So do not fear, for I am with you; do not be dismayed, for I am your 

God. I will strengthen you and help you; 
Habakkuk 3:19 -- The Sovereign LORD is my strength; 
1 Corinthians 1:25 -- For the foolishness of God is wiser than human wisdom, and the 

weakness of God is stronger than human strength. 
Philippians 4:13 -- I can do all things through him who gives me strength. 
2 Thessalonians 3:3 -- But the Lord is faithful, and he will strengthen you… 
Hebrews 13:9 -- It is good for our hearts to be strengthened by grace,  
1 Peter 4:11 -- If anyone serves, they should do so with the strength God provides, so 

that in all things God may be praised through Jesus Christ. 
So, I have become weaker in many ways. I have lost the ability to do many things I 

used to do. But this has given me a lot of time to ponder my weakness -- and what true 
strength is, in the eyes of God.  Here is a scripture that really speaks to me in my 
present situation:  

Job 4:4 -- Your words have supported those who stumbled; you have strengthened 
faltering knees. 

I have learned how to be weak, so that I can understand true strength. It's not the 
strength of a piano mover. It is the strength that comes from God. Here is one more 
verse: 

Revelation 7:12 -- Praise and glory and wisdom and thanks and honor and power 
and strength be to our God forever and ever. Amen!” 
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Meet Shelby Scattergood – FMC Church Secretary 

 

My name is Shelby Scattergood and I’m FMC’s secretary. Since I haven’t had the chance to 
meet many of you I thought I would take a moment to share a little bit about myself! To start, I was 
born and raised in Cary, North Carolina, which is a suburb of Raleigh. I grew up there with my parents, 
two younger siblings (Chloe and Jack), and lots of cats! I attended the University of North Carolina at 
Greensboro where I received a BFA in Drawing and Printmaking and a minor in American Sign 
Language and Deaf Studies. After graduating in 2016 I began pursuing my dream career as an artist (I 
make photo-realistic, portrait drawings out of colored pencil). This past year was a big one for me as I 
won 1st place in the NC Artists Exhibition (the drawing below, titled "Battered," is the portrait that won 
me that competition), exhibited at ArtFields in Lake City, South Carolina, and recently finished up a 
show at the Wausau Museum of Contemporary Art in Wisconsin! I'm currently working on a 
submission for the Outwin Boochever Portrait Competition at the Smithsonian in D.C. 

 

                       

 

This summer was also a busy one as my husband, Aaron Davis (see photo above), and I got 
married! Four weeks after our wedding, we moved to Richmond so that Aaron could purse a Masters 
of Divinity at Union Presbyterian Seminary. He also works downtown at Grace and Holy Trinity 
Episcopal Church as their Coordinator of Children, Youth and Family Ministry.  
A few fun facts about me are that I have a pet ferret named Fergus (who I run an Instagram for: 
@fergustheferret), I LOVE to cook, and I’m currently working on my first children’s book! 
I greatly appreciate you all welcoming me to FMC and for being so patient as I’ve gotten the hang of 
everything. FMC is such a kind and caring church and I thoroughly enjoy working with you all! I hope to 
be around for a while and I look forward to meeting you all in the near future. 
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Lyubov and Scott Return to FMC for Marriage Celebration 
 

 
 
Extracted from answered questions by Lyubov Slashcheva: 
Scott Roser and I visited FMC Richmond on Sunday, March the 11th for a meet and greet, where the 
church prepared a marriage celebration for us after the regular Sunday church service. 
 

I completed my dental school tenure in Richmond (2012-2016) and moved to Iowa City 
thereafter for a three-year fellowship/residency program. Though I received a scholarship and modest 
stipend to be training at the VCU School of Dentistry, I was not formally employed there. Throughout 
the four years, I worked as a teaching assistant for VCU's Health Sciences Diversity Office, PR/Social 
Media manager of the Virginia Center for Health Innovation, and offered my house, cat and child-
sitting skills to FMC congregants. While in Richmond, I had lived with Regina and Milton Keener-Lewis. 
Before then, I lived with my parents near Harrisonburg (where I grew up). My parents and two siblings' 
families live in and near Harrisonburg. I'm currently preparing to start my final year at the University of 
Iowa for a Fellowship in Geriatric & Special Needs and Residency in Dental Public Health. There is an 
employment opportunity developing in Rochester, Minnesota, where I will likely continue my graduate 
studies toward a doctorate in Oral Sciences while completing my National Health Service Corps 
scholarship service commitment of four years. Scott Roser and I were married on Saturday, November 
25, 2017. Afterward, we spent several days in Chicago in the midst of the final weeks of the fall 
semester as a short honeymoon trip. We look forward to a longer excursion to Olympia, Washington, 
this summer around one of my conference trips. Scott's last name originates from his father's German 
ancestry. His mom's maiden name is Helle, with roots in Norway. I have maintained my name as 
Lyubov Slashcheva into married life. Here is a link to the photo gallery: 
http://www.markgingerichphotography.com/Weddings/Scott-Lyubov/ Password: 112517  

 
 
Also, here are some, “tidbit facts” that we had posted around the room when we were last at FMC: 
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 For our first date, we went on a Sunday afternoon bike ride on the Camp Cardinal bike trail 
from Iowa City to North Liberty and back. In our attempt to meet at a common starting point, Scott 
was meandering away from the agreed-upon spot as Lyubov zoomed past him on her way to it; we see 
this as a humorous metaphor for parts of our relationship. Less than a mile into the ride, we confirmed 
(though we had already suspected) that the other was a fellow unicorn in the realms of common 
values, worldview and life goals. Relating one another’s past experiences and current interests, the 
miles passed quickly that afternoon. At the conclusion of our ride, we shared slices of pizza from The 
Wedge near the Riverside bike trail. We departed in separate directions from that first date with full 
hearts and many hopes that led to a flurry of future conversations and dates as we dove into 
intentional exploration and pursuit of life partnership.  
 
 Scott’s first job was watering plants for a landscaping company in Rose Creek, Minnesota, 
while listening to books on tape. It’s no wonder that he’s now a pastor with an interest in local food 
systems and gardening. Lyubov’s first job was as teaching assistant at EMU’s preschool in Harrisonburg 
while she completed her pre-dental studies. Though in the thick of dental residency, she enjoys 
opportunities to work with young kids at church and may one day consider teaching (likely in a dental 
school or residency program). As parents to a 15 and 18 year old, there are often meals that Scott 
cooks, chores he needs to perform, and his children’s sporting events he enjoys attending. Though an 
uncommon addition to the lives of most newlyweds, Lyubov feels that teenagers are easier to care for 
than younger children in many ways; for example, they often sleep until noon if given the chance. So 
quiet weekend mornings are a delight (Lyubov and Scott both enjoy making morning lattes on a little 
espresso machine that had accompanied Lyubov through dental training).  
 
 Scott is a pastor and is active with community organizations. Lyubov is a dental resident 
(clinic, coursework, research) and is active with professional organizations and church life. Lyubov loves 
the way in which Scott prioritizes authentic relationship over the task at hand, as well as his capacity to 
be a centering presence in times of exploration, confusion or other turbulence. Scott loves Lyubov’s 
insatiable curiosity and her innate desire to help others. He says that she is a cool cucumber, and not 
easily flustered. Together, they enjoy cooking/canning, cycling, singing, playing board games with their 
kids and other friends, and taking road trips together. In the short term, they aim to support each 
other in career transitions and in staying actively engaged with communities of faith. Some long-term 
goals are for them to participate in some form of intentional community, live simply and grow 
vegetables.  
 
The vows they exchanged at their marriage ceremony may also hint at some of their overarching goals:  

Lyubov/Scott, on this day, surrounded by loved ones and the eternal lover of our souls, in 
freedom and in complete joy, I commit to loving you in times of joy, grief, struggle, illness, and in 
all things ordinary. 
I will love, encourage, and celebrate you in being and becoming fully you. 
To love who you were, who you are, and who you will become. 
Together may our partnership be a gift to those we meet, may our life be a 
journey towards nonviolence, simplicity and justice. 
Lyubov/Scott, until death separates us, I commit my life and my love to you. 
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The Legend of Lyubov, Joel and Murray’s Cat, Mia, by Murray Ellison 
Joel told Lyubov that he had brought in Mia, Murray’s cat. But, had he?  

This is a story that has been told several times by me, Joel Reinford, and Lyubov. I decided to try to set 
down my view of it, as it has already been told to me by others in the church who weren’t involved. It 
already has the mark of a modern Mennonite folktale. Some details are indisputable: Lyubov was not 
only an amazing MCV Dental School student, and an outstanding church contributor, but she also 
offered to help others in our church in many ways. Among the extra duties she performed was house 
and pet sitting. She did this service well for Hainah (my wife) and me several times. Our job is not too 
difficult. But among the main skills required is developing a relationship with our extra-sensitive cat, 
Mia, who is used to going out in the morning, (having in and out access to a back entry cat-door), and 
keeping the neighbor’s cat, Stinky, from sneaking in through the same cat door and eating our cat’s 
food. We had informed Lyubov that, almost without fail, when Mia goes outside in the daytime, she 
returns home on her own accord between 8 and 9 p.m. to enjoy special wet canned food and to sleep 
in the house. In the past, Lyubov had witnessed that, and was easily able to bring Mia in at the regular 
time.  

On one weeklong out-of-town trip, Lyubov told us that she could house-sit from one Monday 
morning to the following Monday. However she said she would need to go to Harrisonburg on the 
Saturday morning and return the next day — on Sunday afternoon. She assured us that she could get 
someone to come in and feed our cat on Saturday evening. As a precaution, she said, she would leave 
Mia in the house on Saturday morning, so whoever she got to help out wouldn’t have to look for her 
outside in the evening. As her plan sounded reasonable, we believed she had everything covered. 

 So, we travelled for one week, returned home, and found the house and Mia in good working 
order. Subsequently, we thanked and paid Lyubov the following Sunday in church. Some weeks, or 
maybe a month later, we had Lyubov over our house for an appreciation dinner, before she left 
Richmond. I asked her if everything, during house-sitting, went right. After a little hesitant smile, she 
confided that there had only been one minor hitch. She explained that when she was in Harrisonburg, 
she remembered that she had left an important document on our table that needed to get to church 
on Sunday morning. As she couldn’t get it there, she called Joel Reinford, who lives nearby, and asked 
him to go to our house, retrieve the document (by using the secretly hidden back-door house key) and 
then deliver it to church on Sunday. She said when Joel got there, at about 6 p.m., Mia, who had been 
confined in the house all day, escaped as soon as he opened the back door. He said she disappeared 
from his sight into the early dusk evening. Lyubov quickly learned this because he called her while she 
was in Harrisonburg, and asked her how he could rectify the situation. She told Joel not to worry. “Go 
back home and return between 8 and 9 p.m. and you will find Mia there, as that is the time she always 
come home for her night feeding.” As she continued the story, she said that Joel did as she asked: He 
went back to my house at the proper time, found the cat and brought it in. Or had he? The way she 
explained what happened next had all of three of us laughing in stiches… 

 We thought that was the end of the incident until several weeks, or perhaps a month later, 
while I was speaking with Joel, that we got closer to the whole story. I started out by thanking him for 
helping us and Lyubov, and told him that I thought it was really funny about what had happened with 
Mia. He responded, “What was that? I went back after Lyubov requested it and brought her in. That’s 
all that I know about it.” I assured him that he did his best under the situation, and then explained the 
rest of the story that Lyubov never told to him. I said when Lyubov was last over at our house for 
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dinner, she confided that when she returned our house on Sunday afternoon, she was surprised to find 
Mia waiting outside, and frantic to get back in for her food.  

When Lyubov entered, she saw that Stinky was sitting near the door, looking as if he was 
bewildered about why he had been locked in our house. She had explained to us that when Joel went 
back to our house, it was dark.  Unbeknown to him, Stinky was apparently lurking around hoping to 
sneak in quickly and steal some food. So Joel did as he was asked and picked up the cat that was 
waiting there, but it was the wrong cat! I wondered what Stinky thought about when he was confined 
in our house? I wondered if Stinky’s owners worried about where their cat was all night and the next 
day. After Joel heard the whole story, he said he told his son, Ben, that he thought that it was a very 
funny story. But, Ben wasn’t laughing. “Maybe it wasn’t funny for the cats,” he replied. 

 
                                                       Introducing...the Boggs Family! 

We were asked to write a brief article to introduce our family to the church-at-large, since we 
are still on the newer side at First Mennonite! Sky and I have been attending FMC since December 
2014, and our family has grown since that time with the addition of two sweet boys, Isaiah (born 
October 27, 2015) and Jesse (born November 6, 2017).  

Sky grew up in rural King William and King-and-Queen counties. He grew up in a real log cabin 
with no heat except for a wood stove and no air conditioning! His parents still live in King-and-Queen 
County, and his sister, Belle, lives in North Carolina with her husband and their daughter, Beatrice. He 
attended VCU, majoring in history with a social studies teaching endorsement. He started teaching high 
school social studies (World History, U.S. Government & Politics) in 2003 at Varina High School, and 
was there for 10 years before transferring to Glen Allen High School. In his free time, Sky enjoys 
golfing, playing and watching most sports (especially St. Louis Cardinals baseball, VCU basketball, and 
Washington Redskins football), most board games, and reading.  

 

I (Cheryl) grew up just north of Toronto, Canada, as the oldest of four siblings. I grew up in the 
Christian Reformed Church and attended Christian school from K-12. All four of my grandparents were 
immigrants to Canada from the Netherlands and I grew up in a very tightly knit community with many 
extended relatives; I have 100+ cousins! This was a fun way to grow up, since there was always family 
around. After high school, I attended Messiah College, where I majored in biology and French and 
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earned my teaching certification in biology. I moved to Richmond in 2005 to start teaching biology at 
Varina High School, which is where Sky and I met. I taught for seven years before heading back to 
school at VCU to get B.S and M.S degrees in nursing. I worked as a pediatric RN, and then an ER nurse 
at VCU Health System for a few years, and now work as a family nurse practitioner providing primary 
care with Bon Secours at Laburnum Medical Center. I enjoy reading and am in a book club that meets 
monthly with friends, and also enjoy cooking, mildly successful gardening and crafting, and traveling.  

Sky and I will celebrate our seven-year wedding anniversary this summer, which seems so hard 
to believe. We have had lots of ups and downs along the way, but are so grateful to have each other. 
Isaiah and Jesse have been our greatest blessings, and life is crazy in the Boggs household most days 
with two working parents and two very active little boys and our sweet miniature schnauzer, Heidi. We 
had attended a few churches in Richmond, but never really felt settled or truly connected to a 
community of believers until we came to FMC in December 2014. We are so grateful to God for leading 
us to such a warm, friendly and welcoming community that exemplifies Jesus’ character and teachings 
so well. Life is hard and the world is full of troubling news stories, but it is such a comfort to us to be 
able to raise our boys in the midst of a community of believers who love us and encourage us to seek 
God and do His work in the world. There is nothing we want more for our boys than for them to “do 
justice, love kindness, and to walk humbly with our God,” (Micah 6:8), and we are thankful to be part 
of a community that is committed to this too.  

Teacher “Training,” An Essay by Christine Suders 
 

In 2011, I graduated from Eastern Mennonite University, which has one of the finest teacher 
education programs in the entire state. I learned how to plan detailed, differentiated lessons. I felt 
prepared to tackle reluctant readers, difficult students and high-stakes tests. I practiced emailing 
parents, interviewing for jobs and implementing a variety of classroom management techniques. I was 
ready to be a teacher. But EMU didn’t prepare me for the conversation I had in my fifth block high 
school English class the Friday before the 2018 spring break.  
As part of a school-wide activity, teachers were instructed to ask their students several questions: “Do 
you feel safe on campus? What do you do to stay safe? What can we do to address your biggest safety 
concern?” Perhaps it is ironic that while this conversation occurred, we were put on lockdown because 
there was a threat of a student with a weapon at the middle school across the road. I couldn’t make 
this stuff up if I tried. My education at EMU prepared me for a lot. But it didn’t prepare me to answer 
any of the following questions:  
“Are these windows bulletproof?” 
“What are you going to do if a shooter comes to the door?” 
“Does the classroom window open up enough for us to escape?” 
“Would you take a bullet for us?” 
“Would you fight the shooter?”  
“Do you think teachers should have guns?” 
“Which one of us is small enough to put up in the ceiling tile so they can drop down on the shooter and 
take them out?”  
After the questions, there was discussion of potential solutions and votes about who would flee and 
who would fight. The following is the most significant responses: 
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“Don’t worry, Mrs. Suders. I wouldn’t make you fight alone. You have a daughter, so I wouldn’t 
want you to die for me. I’d make sure you got home to her. You should sit the two biggest 
dudes closest to the door so they could take down a shooter if one came. If something does 
happen, I hope it’s in your class. I like that you have a plan. Even if it is to spray the gunman in 
the eyes with Lysol and bash him with a hammer.”  
As someone who has officially joined a Mennonite church, and who attended a Mennonite 

university, I struggle with how I should respond to these statements. On the one hand, I understand 
pacifism. I want to follow the teachings of Jesus, and I value human life. I actually wrote an entire 
research paper on pacifism. I respect that many of my Mennonite brothers and sisters are strictly 
nonviolent, even in instances of self-defense.  On the other hand, when I look around my classroom at 
the 25 young people who are staring at me, trusting me to keep them safe, I want to fight anyone who 
would threaten their lives with all of my being. I want to protect them from all harm. They are my 
children. They might be 16 or 17 years old, but they are my babies, too. I don’t know the right solution 
to this dilemma, and I don’t know what Jesus would have me do.  
What I do know? As a high school teacher, I shouldn’t have to be devising escape plans with my high 
school students. I shouldn’t have to be quelling fears about gunmen shooting up the school. But this is 
my reality. What I do know? Something has to change in our culture of violence, in our culture that 
does not value all human lives. And somehow, it has to begin with us, God’s people.  
 
                                                   Meet Paul and Sandra Joireman (by Sandra) 

Paul and I have been attending First Mennonite on and off for several years as we commuted between 
Chicago and Richmond.  Once the family moved here last July, we have been regular attendees.  Paul is 
originally from Spokane, Washington, and I am from Clinton, Iowa.  We met at a Bible study in grad 
school at UCLA, where Paul was getting a Ph.D. in chemistry and I was getting a Ph.D. in political 
science.  We were both adult converts and started attending a Mennonite Church (Pasadena 
Mennonite) while we were in Los Angeles.  We have lived in a lot of different places.  After we got 
married, we moved from L.A. to Addis Ababa, Ethiopia, so that I could complete the fieldwork for my 
dissertation. Paul was already done with his Ph.D. at that point and taught chemistry at the University 
of Addis Ababa.  We then moved to the U.K. because Paul got a post-doc at the University of Oxford.  
Our son, Matthias (senior at Furman), was born in the U.K. and daughter Corinne (freshman at 
Washington and Lee) was born after we moved back to the U.S. We were both working at St. 
Bonaventure University in New York State as professors when Paul decided that he would really like to 
do something else.  He retrained as a computer programmer and we moved to the Chicago area, 
where he worked for nearly a decade at Fermi National Laboratory and I got a job at Wheaton College.  
We stayed there for 16 years, raising our kids at Lombard Mennonite Church.  Our move to Richmond 
was due to our desire to leave the flat and dysfunctional state of Illinois and my finding a job at the 
University of Richmond.  Paul now works at Capital One as a software engineer.  He loves Python (a 
programming language), hiking, history, Atlantic 10 basketball and getting to know Richmond.  I have a 
dual appointment in the political science department and international studies program at U of R.  I do 
research on property rights and legal development, mostly in Sub-Saharan Africa and the Western 
Balkans.  I like to run, cook, read, hike and hang out with friends.  I like popcorn way too much.   We 
bought an old house on the west side of town on Grove Avenue.  It is close to the university but needs 
a lot of work.  Paul spends a lot of his time solving household mysteries, ripping things out and putting 
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in new things. This summer, you will see Paul in church on his own a lot as I will be traveling to South 
Africa with a group of professors from UR and VCU, then to Nairobi, Kenya, for a research project with 
some students.  Because I teach during the year, I often do research abroad during the summer. It 
gives me the chance to connect with Mennonite brothers and sisters overseas!  

 

Winter Delegate Session 2018 of Virginia Mennonite Conference: a Report by Jean Oswald 

As the delegate from FMC to Virginia Mennonite Conference, I attended the winter session on 
February 3, 2018, from 8:30 a.m. to 3 p.m. at Waynesboro Mennonite Church. The day began early as 
Ryan and I left Richmond for the session.  Delegates and pastors from all over Virginia met for a day of 
worship and business. 

 Ervin Stutzman, outgoing moderator of MCUSA, spoke of the “Missional Impulse for the Future 
of the Mennonite Church in the USA.”  He introduced the document “Journey Forward,” the renewed 
commitments for MCUSA as it moves on from the “Future Church Summit” which was held at assembly 
2017 in Florida. This document can be viewed at http://mennoniteusa.org/resource/future-church-
summit-outcomes-report/ . The Journey Forward is written as a study guide for churches to consider as 
we ask “What is God calling us to do?” Several items of business were considered:  1.  The Mission 
statement was approved to read:  “Virginia Mennonite Conference equips pastors, lay leaders, and 
congregants for worship, service, and bringing the Good News of Jesus Christ to neighbors near and 
far.”  2. The withdrawal of Chapel Hill Mennonite Fellowship and Raleigh Mennonite from Virginia 
Conference was approved, pending and contingent upon their acceptance into the membership of 
Central District Conference.  Reports were given from Conference Commissions and Committees. The 
most significant was the report from the Task Force on Polity. This complete report can be read at the 
Virginia Conference website (http://virginiaconference.org/documents/ ) under delegate materials. 
Ryan worked on this committee and if you are interested would be happy to chat regarding specific 
outcomes. Another committee will look at how to restructure the conference so that suggested 
changes can be implemented. Again, Ryan will serve with this group.  Also the Conference Council 
report given by Elroy Miller, moderator of Virginia Conference, gave updates on the conference work 
with Lindale Mennonite and Faith Trust in regards to clergy misconduct. One result of this work is 
“Healthy Boundaries Fundamentals training,” which is mandatory for credentialed leaders and highly 
recommended for lay leaders, has been offered to and attended by FMC leaders.  

Update on the Majidi Family: Zia, Qaimagh, Hamid, Muzghan and Naveed by Jean Oswald 

The Majidi family arrived in the U.S. in January 2017 through Church World Service. FMC has 
supported the family in their transition to life here. In a recent conversation, Zia explained how 
concerned they were when arriving in the U.S. and faced with the difficulty of knowing  where to go, 
finding a job, getting a car and communication problems. “But we didn’t know someone like the church 
could help!  This was all solved by the church. We appreciate help about everything!”  He expressed 
relief that the children are attending school and are happy and safe.  Zia hopes to continue his 
education through the Henrico Adult Education Center and his job as a tailor at Franco’s. Qaimagh 
hopes to learn better English so when someone from church comes she can communicate. She would 
love to take the driving test at DMV and drive alone.  After working a short time at TDBBS LLC, which 
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makes natural dog treats and pet toys, she has returned to the Goodwill training program, which 
includes ESL classes. The children hope to begin playing soccer through a Cold Spring Baptist Church 
program. The church continues their support of the family as extensive dental works is provided for Zia 
and Qaimagh through Capital Area Health Network at the Glenwood Dental clinic. The children are 
being tutored in reading at Glen Lea school by FMC volunteers. With the help of Chris Yoder, the family 
is applying for green cards through Commonwealth Catholic Charities.  As spring arrives, their raised 
bed garden will be planted with spring vegetables. Agha Gul, Qaimagh’s younger brother, has moved 
into an apartment with friends and has steady work at Altria. He maintains contact with the Majidi 
family.  If you have interest in working with the refugee support team, please join the group on 
Sunday, April 22nd for a planning meeting. 

 

Time for a Seminary Intern? By Pastor Ryan Ahlgrim 

In my previous pastorate in Indianapolis, a regular feature of our congregational ministry was to hire part-time 
student interns for a summer or for the school year. Some were college students exploring ministry, and others 
were seminary students getting practical training and experience.  

Over the course of my 19 years there, we hired a total of 12 interns. One eventually became the co-pastor of the 
church! Recently I asked the elders whether they thought it might be a good idea for our church to hire a 
seminary intern. They were supportive of the idea and wanted me to check into possibilities. Right here in 
Richmond are three theological schools: Baptist Theological Seminary of Richmond, Union Presbyterian 
Seminary and Virginia Union University School of Theology. In addition, there may be students at Eastern 
Mennonite Seminary or Duke Divinity School who would like to work here over the summer. But why hire a 
student intern? What might they do? Of course, I would want to give them as much practical experience as 
possible: doing visitation, serving on a commission, teaching a youth or adult Sunday school class, leading the 
pastoral prayer in worship, and preaching occasionally.  

But in addition to these ordinary duties, I could see three possible areas where an intern could expand our 
church’s ministry: 

 An intern might expand our youth ministry by reaching out to community youth, coordinating with other 
church youth groups in the area, or developing a new exciting youth mission or program to which our 
current youth would want to involve their friends. 

 An intern might bring musical gifts to our church, allowing us to expand our styles of music, begin a 
special choir, or bring further quality to what we are already doing. 

 An intern might explore ministry opportunities available in our neighborhood, or help us develop a new 
and unique ministry program, or get us plugged into existing peace and justice initiatives in Richmond.  

  
An intern also gives us the opportunity to bring more gender and ethnic diversity into our congregation’s 
leadership.  Our congregation’s strong generosity has opened the door to the possibility of hiring such an intern. 
The elders and the Church Council have endorsed the idea, so I have begun contacting the local theological 
schools. What do you think of FMC having a student intern? Share with me or one of the elders if you have other 
ideas for what a potential intern might do to enhance the mission of our church.  
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Nonfiction-Borders of Eternity by John Ferguson 
 

Join me on a journey from here to Eastern Hanover County, Virginia, the land where bad things 
happened (especially in May/June of 1864.)  Then journey back in time to the 1740s, where great 
things had their origins. In Colonial Virginia, the Anglican Church was the official denomination 
accepted in Virginia. The Colonial government built the parish churches, paid the clergies' salaries, built 
their residences, and gave them 200 acres of land. Virginia citizens had to attend Anglican services and 
this made dissension grow.  The laity loathed the uninspiring sermons (with the exception of Rev. James 
Blair, founder of William and Mary). They just didn’t feel that they were spiritually fed by his messages. 
These dissenters were able to recruit their own first pastor, the Rev. Samuel Davies, from a school in 
Chester County, Pennsylvania.  Wisely, Rev. Davies went to receive his license from Gov. William Gooch 
in Williamsburg (becoming the first non-Anglican licensed in Virginia) before going to Polegreen and 
beginning his ministry.  Polegreen was a vibrant congregation that included a boy named Patrick Henry, 
who later in life credited Davies with teaching him to be an orator. The church grew from a small 
reading room to a church that had a balcony and could seat 500, yet the seating for 500 was often not 
enough for the thousands that attended.  When the crowds would get too big for the church, the 
congregation went outside.  Davies would deliver the message from atop a buckboard wagon with the 
sky as the church's ceiling, his deep voice reaching the ears of those faraway.  

Davies suffered much of his life with tuberculosis.  He considered himself to be "living on the 
“Borders of Eternity," a frail and sinful but forgiven creature of the Almighty.  He remained humble in 
spite of his huge following. He often included poetry in his sermons; these poems often became hymns 
(around 60) with "Great God of Wonders” being an example. He felt that all deserved the privilege of 
being able to read the Bible: Native Americans, slaves, whomever; he would teach a small group how to 
read, then they would teach others. One of these students was Antoine, who had been attending 
cataclysm classes from Davies. One Sunday, Davies preached for all to examine their hearts and with 
the help of God's Spirit, and asked if they had a place for God's Spirit to abide.  Afterwards, Antoine 
asked to speak with Davies and said, "Like you said in your sermon, sir, I want to be a Christian in my 
heart."  Yes, that is the shortened version of the original “Lord, I want to be a Christian in my heart.” 
  Fast forward to June 1, 1864. The Battle of Totopotomoy Creek raged around Polegreen with 
Union Sharpshooters harassing a unit of “The Richmond Howitzers” from trenches around the church. 
Fast-forward again to the present. After the war the church was never rebuilt. Recently on the site of 
the old church, efforts have been made to remember the old church, to remember the words that were 
spoken and the songs that were sung.  With an emphasis on religious freedom, the Historic Pole Green 
Church Foundation is working towards the future while remembering its past.   
                     

Final Word: The Case for a Church Robot, an Essay by Stan Nickel 
This article is the result of two discussions I have had with fellow church members about robots in 
church. The first was simply facetious, but the second began to take on a more serious tone. 
Mobile Pulpit—Our church was discussing some of the projects that could absorb extra money that we 
had in our budget. One suggestion was a mobile pulpit that could be moved easily to accommodate 
various uses. My thought was that it should be made of soft material and have two arms on it and 
should be robotic in nature with AI (artificial intelligence) to learn and enhance its capabilities. One of 
the requirements was to provide it with a cushion-like feel to it instead of the hardwood or plastic 
pulpits of modern day. Robotic movement could be used to raise and lower the top to accommodate 
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various heights of speakers. It would be easy for a robot to measure the height of the speaker and with 
a screw-type of mechanism raise itself to the exact height required. Another requirement would be for 
the robot to sense the apprehension level of the speaker and reach out and give the speaker a hug if 
the apprehension level was too high. Of course, the primary requirement was for the robot to move to 
various locations to accommodate various activities on the stage. It would respond to spoken 
commands or gestures to move left or right or angular to the current position. It could be programmed 
to move to GPS coordinates according to a time schedule or according to a marker such as a snap of 
the fingers. Safety is a big issue. The pulpit should not be life-threatening in any way and should have 
distance sensors to ensure that it would never be in the way of a human. It should act like a garage 
door and avoid crushing people caught underneath by accident. To act quickly, it should have a jump 
command that would make it jump out of the way and, with 360-degree vision, would know where the 
best empty spot is. 
Greeter and Usher Assistant—Ushers recently proposed the idea of having a robotic usher assistant 
that could also serve as a greeter assistant. The robot should not replace either the usher or the 
greeter. We still want to have human interaction as a primary part of church. The robot could serve in 
several ways. It could print bulletins on demand and provide them as people pass through the doors 
into the sanctuary. For those who would rather give money by electronic means, the robot could 
provide credit card or smartphone services just as they do in many stores across the country. The 
offering could be taken on entering or exiting the sanctuary and not disrupt the worship service. It can 
make for embarrassment, if the individual was not prepared or even if the individual gave monthly 
instead of weekly. I know of some people who are acutely embarrassed by the parade of giving on the 
first Sunday of the month. This, to the extent that they refuse to go to church on the first Sunday. As a 
greeter, the robot could provide literature or welcoming materials on demand. Robots do not require 
leisure time nor do they require sleep. On off-hours, the robot could take care of much of the cleaning 
requirements such as cleaning floors or vacuuming or stacking chairs. Programming would provide the 
robot a schedule for duties to be performed. Imagine the interest that would be generated in our 
community by being the first church with its own church robot. It could become such a spectacle that 
we would regret having gone this route. Also, not all of these functions have been put into a single 
robotic machine. All of this requires a lot more development than is available today. Just don't discount 
the possibilities or the probabilities of this kind of thing happening. In our lifetime. 
 
The MennoNet is The Newsletter of First Mennonite Church of Richmond, VA. Our Pastor is Ryan 
Ahlgrim. Email him at pastor@firstmennonitechurch.org. Our church’s address is 601 E. Parham Road. 
Submit Church Questions to the Pastor or to the secretary at: secretary@firstmennonitechurch.org. Our 
phone number is 804-264-3200. 

Murray Ellison (bluemur@verizon.net) and Tina Eshleman (teshleman@comcast.net) are the 
MennoNet Editors. Please feel free to share your ideas, articles, and digital photos with us. Submit 
articles to the Editors for the next issue on Your Summer Trips, Activities, Book Memories, and 
Recommendations by or before July 30.  

Note: Assistant MennoNet Editor Needed for 2018-19. See Tina or Murray.  
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