
From the pastors’ Heart & Soul  

September 28, 2016 

COMING UP 
 

Wednesday, September 28 
5:30p Wednesday Night 

Fellowship Supper  

6:30p Assembly of Sedgefield 

Backpack Snack Packs 

 

Thursday, September 29 
7:00a Men’s Bible Study 

Noon: Lunch Bunch 

 

Sunday, October 2 
9:45a Sunday School/ 

Connection Groups 

11:00a Worship  

Deacon of the Week: Karen Burgess 

5:00-6:30p Youth Activities 

 

Wednesday, October 5 
5:30p Wednesday Night Fellowship 

Supper and Activities 

 

Friday, October 7 
7-9p Young Adult Connection Group 

 

Tuesday, October 11 
10:00a Needlers will meet in 

Children’s SS rooms. 

 

Remember in Prayer 
Thelma Koernert recuperating 

at home  

 

Save the Dates: 
CROP Walk October 16 2:00p 

Senior Adult Leaf Trip October 18 

 

Remembering 

Our Friends at Home 
Ann Norton 

7803 Teakwood Road 

Indian Trail, NC 28079 

704-882-0829 

To say the events of the last week in Charlotte have been troubling would be an 

understatement. Four of the last seven nights I have walked the streets with clergy from 

across our city and with protestors, red and yellow, black and white, representing various 

groups, and agendas, or walking as individuals with varying levels of understanding and 

emotions: fear and confusion and weariness and despair and rage. 

Today a former member called; she had seen me on TV lately and read some of my 

reflections. She just wanted to know where Amy and I stand because she has some 

concerns. She is caring and compassionate, so she found Park Road initially. Like us, 

she stands with the poor and the needy, the outcast and the 

oppressed. 

But she is concerned because all of this mayhem seems to 

have been fanned into flame by a lie, told by the family of 

Keith Scott. Without the power of Facebook Live that 

propelled an angry but knowing falsehood onto the world (an innocent man was just 

holding a book when he was gunned down by dirty cops, etc.)… without that, would we 

be here? The protests, the riots, Justin Carr, killed in those riots (and where’s the outrage 

at that?) - Who’s standing for the police, who (she feels) were (as it turns out) justified in 

using force. (They told him to get out of the car, and he did have a gun, and he was 

threatening… ) She’s uncomfortable standing with him. All the clergy, whom she sees us 

standing behind, all those angry demands on TV. What about them? 

However, we’re missing the point because there is a big problem with race in this 

country. To her, this reaction seems to be all about last Tuesday, and she can’t quite get 

on board with that. Now her friends are even more defensive about police and upset with 

all the rioters, and this isn’t helping the cause… 

Did I say it’s been a troubling week? To say it as concisely as I can, here’s where I stand: 

No one respects law enforcement more than I. How does a person wake up every day and 

put on a vest made to protect from bullets, which are made to kill? The job is daunting, 

and it’s getting harder. I have nothing but respect – but I don’t live in a community that 

has a “history of suspicion” of law enforcement that is, at least in part, justified. 

The voice of protest, the shouts and chants, the angry tirades, the suspicion of 

authorities, the conspiracy theories…they are not my voice – but theirs is also not 

my story. 

The unremitting demands of city leaders and the strident tone of some of my clergy 

colleagues don’t always rest well with me, but neither do some of the words of the 

biblical prophets or some of my religious or civic forebears – without whose strident 
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Sedgefield Opportunity: The Love of Reading 

Myers Park United Methodist Church, one of our partners at Sedgefield, 

is sponsoring a program called “The Love of Reading.” They are looking 

for volunteers to read to 2nd grade children on Thursdays 1:45-2:45p.  

The program offers 2nd graders an opportunity to read one-on-one each 

week. Volunteers would come every Thursday beginning in October and 

read with the same child each week, or two people can take one child 

and alternate Thursdays. Training days are October 4 and October 6. 

Please plan to attend one of those days. You may contact our church 

office or let Dan know if you are interested in helping. 



Friday, 9.23.16  Joey’s Blog 

It all went dark. My eyes instantly began burning, and my throat felt like I 

had swallowed a flame. I was able to open my eyes just long enough to see 

a hand reaching out for mine. Rachel, a young African American, whom I 

befriended on my walk toward center city, had one hand covering her eyes 

and the other reaching out. I grabbed on tightly and assured her I was 

there. 

As my vision cleared, Silent and scared, I clung firmly to Rachel’s hand. 

She and I stood there watching just several feet away from the first of 

several tear gas canisters. Although silent, I knew that both of us were 

now thinking that we cannot leave. 

I’ve seen this image before ... however from the comfort of my own home. 

I would read through Twitter and Facebook during previous protests 

around the country. I would lose words and feel sad but understood how 

thankful I was that all of it went away for me as soon as I set down my 

phone or turned off my computer. 

Now, the riot police were just a few feet away, face to face with those frustrated with the injustices in our society. 

I looked into the face of Rachel, into the faces of all those protesting for their voice to be heard. I can’t even begin to 

understand their pain. I can’t understand what it is like to live in a system of oppression for so long. 

I looked into the faces of the police, beyond their masks. As they stood shoulder to shoulder, shield to shield, I can only 

assume that many of them were thinking about their families at home. Would they ever see them again? 

What do I do? What is my role in all of this? I’m angry, frustrated, sad and hurt. My heart aches for humanity. I’ve 

followed Jesus for so long that I should have an easy answer. I don’t. 

But there I stood, hand in hand with Rachel. Just an hour earlier she was a stranger. After the tear gas, she became my 

comfort. Part of me wanted to run, curl up in my bed and resume my experience via Twitter. But something urged me to 

stay. It was at this moment that I truly realized that there is something greater than myself. There is something greater 

than fear. There is something powerful in being present. 

I can no longer be the white man speaking with certainty and absolute truths about the experiences of others. But in 

this moment, I can be the non-violent human, standing side by side with another human, seeking justice in order to 

reach peace. I can be present. I must be present. 

 

Here’s what we posted in social media last week-  

Wednesday, 9.21.16   

Today is the International Day of Peace. 

And now chaos has come to our own Queen City here in Charlotte, NC. But it 

didn’t just arrive 24 hours ago. It’s been brewing here like it brews 

everywhere. Yesterday it just became clear and plain for all to see. 

And so, when we don’t know what else to do, we gather. 

We were already going to gather tonight around Peace Poles that our Youth 

have been making. But in light of the last 24 hours, we gather with perhaps 

more intensity. So if you need a place to pray and to reflect and you want to 

do that in community, please join us at 6:30 in the Community Center. (If 

you do not have dinner reservations, it is too late for that, but still come if 

you will.) 

Someone said to us a long time ago that the only place that they heard the 

consistent message of love and forgiveness and grace and hope and peace is 

at church. So tonight our focus will be twofold: 

1. Do Not Be Afraid - even when times are scary, our faithful message will 

be: Fear Not; 

2. Let us pray for, work for, commit our very lives to whatever makes for Peace. 

Join us if you can. When we don’t know what else to do, we gather. 

It’s a start. 

Thursday, 9.24.16 

Friday, 9.25.16 

PRBC and other Clergy Being Present 
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 voices we would not be where we are today. 

I doubt any of us is completely free of some personal agenda, including Keith Scott. In this case, as in all the others, I 

don’t know the extenuating circumstances. I don’t know the history of the victim and the authorities. I don’t know all 

the interaction before the cameras started rolling, but from what has been made available to the public, I think Keith 

Scott should not be dead today. 

And isn’t that the point (as has so often been the case…)? This reaction isn’t about last Tuesday. This is about a 

history of suspicion and a history of discrimination and a history of disenfranchisement, and a growing weariness, 

which is the word I’ve heard most from my black colleagues: We’re weary. 

Where do I stand in all this? I’m not trying to be self-righteous, but where would Jesus stand, with the powers and 

authorities against the minorities? Or with those who are hurting and afraid and marginalized by the authorities? Where 

do I stand?  

None of us can be comfortable standing anywhere in this situation, but I don’t know anywhere else I can stand than 

with those with whom I’m standing. 

A Scene of Confusion Amid the 

Questions about Peace and Hope 
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Sedgefield Opportunity: The Love of Reading 

Myers Park United Methodist Church, one of our partners at Sedgefield, 

is sponsoring a program called “The Love of Reading.” They are looking 

for volunteers to read to 2nd grade children on Thursdays 1:45-2:45p.  

The program offers 2nd graders an opportunity to read one-on-one each 

week. Volunteers would come every Thursday beginning in October and 

read with the same child each week, or two people can take one child 

and alternate Thursdays. Training days are October 4 and October 6. 

Please plan to attend one of those days. You may contact our church 

office or let Dan know if you are interested in helping. 



Worship Series 

October 2: A Faith that Redefines Faith. Luke 17:5-10 

Sunday, October 16 

The walk begins 2:30p at Independence Park. 

Registration and Activities begin at 1:00p. 

Recent Thank You Notes to PRBC . . . 

From Beth Wells, Board Secretary of MeckMin 

The Board of MeckMin is so grateful for your congregation’s 

faithful quarterly financial support. Interfaith work can only 

be done with partners, and Park Road Baptist has been one 

of our strongest partners over the years. 

August 31, 2016 

 

From Jennifer Frisina, director of Community School of the 

Arts String Orchestra Camp 

I wanted to send a special thank you for allowing us to host 

our String Orchestra Camp at PRBC this summer. We now 

feel like family, and we so appreciate your church’s 

hospitality. The teachers and students had an awesome 

week of learning and making music!! It has been a joy and 

honor working with you. Please extend our gratitude to your 

entire congregation. 

July, 2016 

Look who we're celebrating this month at the CDC!  

(L-R) Virginia Milano (41 years), Teresa Gatewood 

(19 years), Jennifer Clark (10 years) and Tam Gordon-

Ward (6 years). Thanks for your love for children and 

dedication to the Park Road Child Development Center 

(and for all the delicious food, Tam!) 

Another Anniversary of Love 

The Park Road Young Adults gathered last week  

at the home of Joey Haynes for food, fellowship,  

and a book discussion. 

Deacon of the Week Karen Burgess 

A member of Park Road for 15 years, Karen Burgess has a knack for making her  

church family feel loved and accepted. She has ably served in many capacities at 

church, but her real love is in fostering intergenerational events from movie nights to 

weekend retreats.  

Karen works as a Senior Tax Manager for Deloitte. She has 2 children. Daughter Emily 

is enrolled at USC, and son Tyler is a rising junior at Marvin Ridge High School. 

Time for 

sharing  

a meal  . . . 

And a time  

for learning 

together . . . 


