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Year Two Vision 
 

There are three aspects of ministry and life that this family will be focusing on this next  

pastoral year. I wanted to write about this so that we can be accountable to one       

another and so that everyone will know my heart and where I feel God and His Holy 

Spirit is leading us.  

 

Firstly, we will be focusing on discipleship. Discipleship is about intentionally building 

relationships with others. It also includes aspects of teaching, encouraging and caring 

for one another in a more personal manner. If we look at Jesus’ earthly ministry, we 

can see that the journey of making disciples is where He focuses most of His time and 

energy.  

 

Discipleship will included: classes diving more into our faith, both taught in Scripture 

and others sources to understand why we believe what we believe. Discipleship will 

also include developing small groups of accountability where we ask ourselves the 

hard questions like: “How is it with your soul?” Meaning how are you in the depth of 

who you are? This question is not easy nor is it about your work; it is getting way from 

the question of doing and focusing upon your heart—who you are. And I know in    

writing this that everyone might not feel comfortable about being in a small group of 

accountability and as I stated at the Town Hall Meeting, I cannot force anyone to do 

anything. But I challenge us, if we truly want to take steps in being a healthier church 

family then discipleship is a huge step in the right direction.  

 

Discipleship also includes building up of new leaders. Michelle and I want to first say 

thank you; we appreciate everything that our committee members, trustees, IT and 

sound volunteers, musicians, acolytes, and the variety of other volunteers we have do 

on a regular basis. It means the world to us. But in saying this, I know that there are a 

lot of tired and burnout people in leadership who are part of this family. One of the   



important aspects of leadership is leaders invite other people into discipleship and in 

leadership. In short, leaders walk alongside of others, teaching them the ropes so that 

when the time comes, they can pass on the mantle of leadership. This is what we 

must do in taking steps to be a healthier and Christ-like church family. We need to be 

finding and developing the leaders of tomorrow.  

 

Secondly, hospitality is going to be a focus. Hospitality by definition is caring for the 

guest, or as Jesus would put it, it is the loving of strangers. This past year, we          

established a committee of hospitality. Sadly, Bonnie, who is no longer apart of this 

church family, was the head-chair person for this committee. But this situation and   

situations in the past make me feel as if we need more than just a committee. We 

need training and we need more opportunities such as, Tell Me Story Potluck, so that 

can live out hospitality. However, true hospitality focuses upon how we treat one      

another, people we have known and gathered with for years, in the authentic love of 

Christ. It is about moving out of your comfort zone and reaching out to people in this 

family that you do not know or at least want to know better. We need to be intentional 

about how we are caring for and loving each other. Maybe this looks like sitting in a 

different pew, making an effort to talk to someone. It might mean making an effort to 

see someone from church on a day that isn’t Sunday. Hospitality, in short, is about 

caring for the stranger—and those you think you know who have been in this church 

family for years.  

 

Finally, growth is a focus. If you have looked around in the last year, you would have 

the opportunity to see two different realities. Firstly, you could see those who are no 

longer with us, those who once walked with us and sat with us or near us. Or, you 

could look around and see some new faces, some you know nothing or very little 

about. Growth is about seeing potential and opportunity in every circumstance. We 

have new people and we have lost people. But, everyday (not just Sunday) we have 

the opportunity to reach out and to love. Growth grieves those that we have lost, for 

whatever reason, but looks with joyous and expectant hearts as we become part of  

inviting and growing this family.  

  

I have been told many times, “Rev. Braden, we need to get younger.” And this is true. I 

have made efforts in our first year together and continue to make efforts to reach out 

to the youth of our community. Behind the scenes, I have been reaching out to Millikin 

University students. I have been building relationships with people in our Decatur  

community outside of our church building walls. I have been praying for and             

developing a Saturday Night service—which I am happy to announce that our first  

Saturday Night service will be held on Saturday, July 17th at 6PM. These are only a 

few things that I have felt that God has been leading me to do. 



Sunday Blast 
 

Sunday Blast is our church’s School 

Sunday class which meets at 9:30am 

on Sunday morning. Those attending 

watch an episode of The Andy Griffin 

Show. The group discuss the lesson 

and how to apply those Christian      

values to our everyday lives. Everyone 

is invited to join in.  

A Word of Thanks 
 

THANK YOU to all of my friends at 

Christ UMC for the cards, messages, 

phone calls, and prayers! Also, thanks 

to Shirley Walker for bringing her       

famous ham salad and vegetable soup 

to my home. I have been having trouble 

regaining my taste for food, but the 

things that Shirley brought sure hit the 

spot. I have quite a recovery ahead of 

me, and I don’t know how long it will be 

until I return to worship. My thoughts 

are with all of you! 

 

Karen Rivera 

 

In saying all of this, I was reminded that youth does not always look like college      

students and children, but that it looks like people who are in their 20s, 30s, 40s and 

50s. Meaning, we need everyone’s help in order to grow this family younger. Growth is 

hard and brings new challenges and change. Growth also brings the opportunity to 

love that which is new and learn from the past. In short, growth is needed but is not 

easy. If we, as a church family, are serious about growth, we must allow God to help 

us in the midst of changing times.  

 

I write this letter in love, knowing that all of us are going through difficult times. I also 

write this so that you may know my heart and know the vision and steps forward that 

God is leading us toward. May we be a people who grow in the Spirit of God in        

discipleship, in hospitality and in growth. Everyone is part of this. May we follow Christ 

together in the power of the Spirit. AMEN 

“The Lord is greater than the giants 
you face.”  

1 John 4:4 



One Year 
by Jenny Garver 

 

What a difference one year makes! 

Pastor Braden has been with Christ 

UMC for one whole year. A year ago, 

we were amid the global COVID-19 

pandemic. Our church had just          

reopened to in-person services on 

June 28 after a 14-week closure. 

Masks were required when going out 

into public. Many businesses were 

closed or struggling to survive. Pastor’s 

first worship service was through      

Facebook LIVE on July 1, 2020, from 

his parent’s home in California. He 

journeyed across the country to reach 

our community and serve our church, 

with his first Sunday in the pulpit       

occurring on July 19. Michelle and 

Luke joined him at the parsonage a few 

months later. Then, William was born in 

February. 

 

 

Pastor Braden has done a lot of work in 

his first year. He brought our church 

into the 21st Century, providing a  

weekly online worship experience and 

online scripture readings. He updated 

the church website. Christ has been 

UMW NEWS 
by Lea Carls 

 

The United Methodist Women are 

collecting things for our annual 

rummage sale in September. Call 

Lea (217-454-0903) if you need 

help getting things to church. No 

TVs and no exercise equipment, 

please. 

featured in several positive articles in the 

local newspaper (Herald & Review). 

Even through the pandemic, we have 

maintained the Parish Pantry, held a 

food drive for Northeast Community 

Fund, and partnered with students at  

Millikin University to hold a coat drive for 

the Oasis Day Center. We have also had 

two sister churches. We were paired with 

Mount Auburn UMC for the first six 

months, then in January our new sister 

church became Latham UMC. What a 

wonderful blessing it is to these smaller 

churches that we can share the talent 

that is found within our pastor. 

 

On behalf of the entire Christ United 

Methodist Church family, I would like to 

extend a heartfelt “THANK YOU!” to 

Pastor Braden, Michelle, Luke, and    

William. We are so thankful that you are 

serving at Christ, and we look forward to 

what the next twelve months will bring.  



A Word about Stones 
by Karen Rivera 

 

A few years ago, we received this    

message on a strip of paper at church, 

and each paper had a small stone      

attached. I kept that quote in my car for 

a long time because I thought the    

message was very significant. It is long 

gone, but the words are still in my mind. 

 

“Four things you can't recover: 

The stone after the throw, 

The word after it's said, 

The occasion after it's missed, 

The time after it's gone.”  

 by Deanna Wadsworth 

 

Sometimes, people, even those who  

attend church on a regular basis, may 

not use a filter to screen their words to 

others in our congregation. Feelings can 

be hurt, and in some cases, the “word” 

causes a faithful member to stop        

attending church. The interesting part of 

this story is that those who have said 

the hurtful words do not even realize 

Prayer List 

Joanne Austin 

Barb Boyd 

Erma Lewis 

Donovan Lewis 

Audrey Maurice 

Lorraine Osborne 

Bob Patterson 

 

Karen Rivera 

Imogene Shepherd 

Don Wall 

that they have injured another person.  

 

Should you ever find yourself the victim 

of other people’s bitterness, smallness, 

or insecurities, Remember: Things could 

be worse. You could be them. Of course, 

we don’t want to emulate those negative 

thoughts. This might be an example of 

reasons that we can hurt another        

person’s feelings, and not really be 

aware of the motivation behind the words 

we have said. All of us can recall a     

similar story in the Bible when the men 

were ready to stone a woman caught in 

adultery. Remember Jesus’ reaction? He 

continued to draw in the sand and then 

said, “Let him without sin cast the first 

stone.” The crowd drifted away without 

one stone being thrown. John 7:53-8:11. 

 

Let’s all remember this incident and     

realize that we may encourage our    

congregation by being kind and by   

thinking before we blurt out a word that 

may cause us to lose a faithful member 

or to discourage a new member from 

joining us.  

Mark Your Calendars 
 

Sangamon River  

District Superintendent,  

Bradley Watkins,  

will be part of the  

Sunday worship service on  

Sunday, July 11, 10:30am 



Birthdays 
 

July 8 Tammy Davis 

July 12 Henry Carls 

July 13 Dan Denton 

July 15 Dorothy Tish 

July 19 Mike Carr 

July 24 Loraine Osborne 

July 27 Keith Fergason 

Sunday Comfort 
by Jenny Garver 

 

My favorite part of the church newsletter 

when I attended Oakley UMC was the 

recipes. So, I decided to share one of my 

favorite Sunday morning recipes. 

 

Blueberry Crumble 

3-1/2 cups blueberries (fresh or frozen) 

1 cup old fashioned oats 

1 cup chopped pecans 

1/2 cup almond flour (or all-purpose flour) 

1/4 teaspoon salt 

1/4 teaspoon cinnamon 

1/4 cup melted coconut oil (or butter) 

1/3 cup maple syrup 

 

Preheat the oven to 375 degrees. Coat an 

8x8 baking dish with cooking spray. Add 

blueberries and set aside. In a medium 

bowl, stir together the remaining            

ingredients. Once combined, spoon     

oatmeal pecan topping over the          

blueberries. Gently press the mixture 

down using the back of the spoon. Bake 

in preheated oven for about 30 minutes. 

Cool for 10-20 minutes. Refrigerate      

leftovers.  

The Beatitudes 
 

 Blessed are the poor in spirit, for 

theirs is the kingdom of heaven.  

 Blessed are those who mourn, for 

they will be comforted.  

 Blessed are the meek, for they will  

inherit the earth.  

 Blessed are those who hunger and 

thirst for righteousness, for they will be 

filled.  

 Blessed are the merciful, for they will 

be shown mercy.  

 Blessed are the pure in heart, for they 

will see God.  

 Blessed are the peacemakers, for 

they will be called children of God.  

 Blessed are those who are persecuted 

because of righteousness, for theirs is 

the kingdom of heaven. 

 

Matthew 5:3-10 



The Summer of Self Discovery 

by Karen Rivera 

 

If you have known me for a while, you 

may think that I am an organized      

person who can multitask and            

accomplish all the goals I have set out 

for myself. Let me tell you that things 

are not always what they seem, and 

this was made evident beginning on 

April 30, 2021. That was the day that I 

was peacefully driving home at 4 PM in 

the afternoon. I was driving east on 

Pershing Road and was in the outer 

lane, driving a little below the speed 

limit. Suddenly, I noticed the shape of a 

headlight in my side view mirror, and 

the vehicle just kept coming. It did not 

attempt to change course as it         

continued to make contact with the  

driver’s side of my car. I applied my 

brakes and thought that the other car 

would pull over in front of me. However, 

the other car made a U turn and    

headed west on Pershing. It took me a 

minute to realize that my car and I had 

been the victims of a hit and run        

accident. 

 

My first call was 9-1-1, and the second 

one was to my niece, Debbie, in        

Bement. The police arrived within ten 

minutes, and I explained the situation. 

He asked if I saw the color, make of the 

car, or the driver. The incident         

happened so fast that I had no details. 

Debbie called me back to let me know 

that her daughter, Kathy and husband, 

Casey , were near the site of the       

accident. They drove to my location and 

were ready to assist me in any way  

possible. 

 

The driver’s side door had a very small 

opening, and I visualized how I would 

be able to get out. The only other choice 

was to try to climb over the console and 

then lift my arthritic body to the         

passenger seat. Fortunately, God was 

with me and helped me get my body 

twisted just right to slither out of the 

small opening on the driver’s side. By 

that time, my great niece, Kathy, and 

her husband, Casey, were there. After 

the police determined that the car could 

be driven to my house, Casey drove it 

while Kathy drove me home. That was 

just the beginning of the scenario about 

the car because phone calls needed to 

be made to my insurance agent and to 

the claims adjustor for Country       

Companies. The insurance people I 

dealt with were top notch and made this 

part of my summer easy. The car had 

major damage of $6000, and I have 

never regretted the yearly premiums I 

have paid for car insurance. By the 

Grace of God, I was not physically     

injured in the car accident, and the arms 

of the Holy Spirit truly surrounded me 

on that day. 

 

This would have been more than 

enough excitement as I started my  

summer of self discovery, but the    

hardest challenge was yet to come. I 

am not sick very often and have never 

had a serious illness, so I did not realize 

the signs that led to a trip to the     

emergency room at HSHS St. Mary’s 



Hospital. I called an ambulance and 

was transported over every bump and  

pothole on the streets of Decatur. I had 

called my niece and her husband      

before the ambulance arrived so they 

would know what was happening. Also, 

I had the presence of mind to feed my 

dogs, provide water for them, and step 

outside to wait for the ambulance.  

 

I arrived at the ER at 2:30 PM, and 

within minutes, a nurse took my vitals. I 

thought I was on my way to being     

relieved of the intense pain in my      

abdomen and stomach. Little did I 

know that my ordeal in the ER would 

begin at 2:30 PM and continue until my 

name was called at 10 PM. Why did it 

take so long? Part of the reason is that 

the area is understaffed; many medical 

personnel were laid off during the   

pandemic, and they have not been   

replaced. There was one woman at the 

registration desk, and she had to check 

in everyone, take their paperwork, and 

then give it to one nurse who spread 

the papers out on a counter. There did 

not seem to be any rhyme or reason for 

the order that the papers were          

organized. There were some very     

serious cases, such as stroke victims 

and a man who had a deep cut on his 

hand. The bleeding man was not taken 

back to an exam immediately; he was 

told to go sit down and wait his turn. My 

nephew was very respectful and 

checked with the receptionist several 

times about the length of time before 

my name would be called. Her          

response: “ I’m sorry.” There are     

several ahead of your aunt. Yes, the 

ER was busy, and some people arrived 

before I did, and others came through 

the door four or five at a time. 

 

Truthfully, I thought I was going to die 

in the ER; I am not exaggerating. The 

pain was unbearable, and sitting for 

hours was the worst experience I have 

ever had. Prayers to God kept going 

through my mind as well as the 23rd 

Psalm. When my name was finally 

called, I said, “Hallelujah.” A surgeon 

was contacted and after a CAT scan 

and a couple of other tests that I don’t 

even remember, I was headed for    

surgery.  

 

I was in the hospital for six days and 

was worried about being released. I 

even asked the nurse if I could pay to 

stay one more day. That was denied, 

and my niece and nephew shepherded 

me into their car with much effort. 

When we arrived at my home, it was a 

real task to get out of the car and step 

up one step into my house. Although 

my niece was exhausted, she stayed  

all night with me. My dogs seem to        

understand that I was a different      

person than I had been before the   

surgery. They were subdued and did 

not demand the usual attention I give to 

them. 

 

The self discovery phase of my      

summer began when I was actually on 

my own after major surgery. I had to 

figure out how to make frequent trips, 

day and night, to the bathroom. My   



appetite had been non existent before      

I went to the hospital and during the time   

I was a patient. For three weeks, I        

consumed water and very small amounts 

of cereal. I lost nearly 20 pounds during 

that time because the taste of any food 

could not be tolerated. I believe that part 

of this was caused by the anesthesia and 

an overabundance of antibiotics to clear 

the infection. When I was told that my   

appendix was perforated with signs of 

gangrene and peritonitis, I was          

overwhelmed. That shows how serious 

my condition was, and yet, I had to wait 

endless hours in the ER.  

 

There were times at the beginning when I 

wondered how I was going to be able to 

take care of myself. I am usually a happy, 

positive person, but there were days that 

I did not smile or enjoy anything. I passed 

the time by dozing off, only waking when 

the urge to go to the bathroom hit me. I 

know that sleeping all the time and       

not enjoying anything are signs of              

depression, but I could not snap out of 

that temporary mode. I thought about   

hiring someone to help me by cooking 

meals, cleaning my house, and helping 

me with personal care. I hate to admit 

this, but I considered contacting the   

woman in Indiana who had sold my    

precious Rose (my three year old middle 

shih tzu) and asking her to take her back. 

My dogs are the highlight of my days, but 

in my mental state, I did not know how I 

was going to handle the demands of my 

life. My niece and her husband helped 

me out by taking Rose home with them 

for about two weeks. I missed her so 

much, but I knew I could not take care of 

her. She is a very social and energetic 

fur baby, and they actually gave me the 

time to sort out how I would be able to 

keep her and care for all three pets. She 

has been home for over a week, and I 

am so glad that all three dogs are        

reunited and a part of my life. 

 

My mental state was in chaos. I didn’t 

want to talk on the phone because my 

voice was very husky from a tube being 

inserted in my throat during surgery. I 

didn’t have much volume when I tried to 

talk, and friends could not understand 

me. I was not interested in the internet or 

keeping in touch with others. On the  

other hand, the cards and notes that 

people sent to me meant so much. 

When I finally checked the church       

Facebook page, the prayers boosted my 

spirit. I am so glad that I was in the Bible 

study group about the Holy Spirit         

because I felt that presence even the 

lowest times of my self discovery. I really 

felt the need to share these feelings    

because I usually keep my hard times   

to myself. When I share personal          

happenings from my life, I have to feel 

comfortable with the person who is  

hearing about my fears and self doubt. 

Losing my only sister two years ago left 

a hole in my life. My parents are both 

gone, so there are many times when I 

feel like I am just an isolated being in a 

world where people are so busy with 

their families and jobs that they don’t 

have time for me. My niece and her   

husband have really stepped up to be 

my helpers by getting groceries,         



What’s Your Favorite Verse? 
 

“Oh, how great are God’s riches and wisdom and knowledge! How impossible it is for 

us to understand his decisions and his ways!” Romans 11:33 (NLT) 

 

~ submitted by Jenny Garver 

prescriptions, and taking me to doctor 

appointments; however, they have many 

other responsibilities with adult children 

and young grandchildren. These feelings 

of isolation have been my own secret, 

and I am trusting all those reading this 

piece to think about your life and how  

important it is to reach out to others or to 

notice that other people need to be      

encouraged to talk or go out for a meal. If 

I say, “No thanks” the first time, try again. 

It is easy to become withdrawn without 

anyone noticing. 

 

What has been the turning point in this 

journey? First, the occupational therapist 

from HSHS Home Health Care helped 

me learn that I can accomplish some 

skills by doing the exercises he gave me. 

My sense of humor started to return after 

he showed me some of the seated cane 

exercises to stretch my tight back     

muscles and to build core strength. I told 

him that the exercises reminded me of 

the movie Young Frankenstein when the 

monster did a routine to the tune of 

“Putting on the Ritz.” Each of us had a 

good laugh about that. 

 

The second turning point is when I   

started have a craving for certain foods. 

Harold Keown made a trip to Cracker 

Barrel to bring a chicken and dumpling 

meal to me after church about two 

weeks ago. Next, Shirley Walker         

answered my request for a couple of her 

famous ham salad sandwiches. She 

even brought homemade vegetable soup 

and a piece of lemon pie. Lea Carls 

brought Shirley to my home, and it was 

good to see church friends.  

 

As time goes on, I am feeling better 

about how far I have come mentally and  

physically. I have more confidence that I 

will continue to progress. I still have a 

long road because of the seriousness of 

the infection, so it will be a while before I 

return to church. I am so glad that my 

parents raised me in the church, and I 

have the stories, parables, hymns, and 

scriptures to support me. My summer of 

self discovery is a continuing process. I 

know that I will be more understanding of 

people who are suffering silently from 

mental issues and physical situations. I 

pray for all of us to be kinder to each  

other and to love our neighbors as we 

love ourselves. 


