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As you can tell Kathy and I love being Grandparents like the rest of you are so Blest. Here's
one story that we especially related to when we read about it just a couple of weeks ago.

A young mother was trying to get her young son to take some liquid medicine. The little fellow
was being stubborn as only a child can. He closed his mouth as tightly as he could, shook his head
furiously from side to side and even swung at the spoon with both hands. He was NOT going to take
the medicine. The young mother tried everything. She pleaded, she begged, she threatened--all to no
avail. Finally she couldn't take it any longer. She threw down the spoon herself, and fled from the
room. Reaching her bedroom she flung herself across the bed and broke down in tears of frustration
and helplessness.

In a few minutes she heard the sound of laughter coming from the kitchen. Curious about
what was happening, she wiped the tears from her eyes and made her way in the direction of the
mirth. She discovered that her mother had solved the problem. She had mixed orange juice with the
medicine and put the concoction in a water pistol and was squirting the healing mixture into the mouth
of her delighted grandson.

Sometimes you have to look at a problem in a different way. Right grandmothers? In fact,
often in life it is not what you see, but how you see it that really matters. A popular praise song begins
like this, "Open the eyes of my heart Lord, open the eyes of my heart...." | thought of these words that
St. Paul wrote to the Ephesians and were read at one of the Ecumenical Services | went to in Chicago
last week as | participated in the National Workshop on Christian Unity. "That the God of our Lord Je-
sus Christ, the Father of Glory, may give you a spirit of wisdom and of revelation in the knowledge of
Him, having the eyes of your hearts enlightened...." That's an interesting phrase: Having the eyes of
your hearts enlightened...." In other words, as the Feast of the Ascension is soon Celebrated as well
asour 117 years as St. John's Episcopal Church's Birthday in Fallbrook, let us all pray and sing,
"Open the eyes of our hearts Lord...." Amen,

Alleluia. Alleluia, Alleluia! with new eyes and enthusiasm.

Always In Christ,
Fr. Wayne+
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Presiding Bishop Katharine Jefferts
Schori Speaks in San Diego

By Patty Campbell

Saturday afternoon on April 5, about twenty mem-
bers of our church traveled down to the Church of the Good
Samaritan in San Diego to hear Presiding Bishop Schori
deliver a speech open to the general public, titled “A Rea-
soned Faith.” What an occasion! The huge sanctuary was
packed; luckily Fr. Sanders and Kathy had arrived early
and saved us seats.

The appearance of Bishop Schori drew forth thunders
of applause and a standing ovation, the first of three such trib-
utes before she even began to speak. After an introduction by our own Bishop Matthes , she began by
tracing her own early struggles with reconciling science and faith during her growing-up years. First in Se-
attle, where her family was Roman Catholic, she experienced the church “as a lot of gas,” but began to find
God in the wilderness where they hiked and camped.

When she was in fifth grade, the family moved to New Jersey, a very different environment,
where her parents decided to be Episcopalians. Here she had her first experience of supportive community
in the church. Her parents were scientists—her father was a physicist and her mother had degrees in lit-
erature and microbiology. Their example, and her own reading of books about bush pilots, explorers, and
adventurers, led her to Stanford and a degree in oceanography. During her college years she found
“science was taking me in uncomfortable directions with the faith community,” but her reaction to the death
of a friend led her back to “signposts pointing to mystery,” which helped her make peace with the two com-
munities and find “a reasoned faith.”

She married a mathematician (he took a bow) and loved her work as a “wet oceanographer” for
twenty years. But suddenly in one week three different people asked her if she had ever thought of becom-
ing a priest. She hadn't, but now she began to study Greek, to work with philanthropic organizations, and
finally, to preach. That experience led her to seminary. After several years as a cleric, she was asked by a
fellow priest for permission to submit her name for Bishop of Nevada. She was stunned. “That makes ab-
solutely no sense!” she told him. But he did, and she was elected. Three years later she had a similar reac-
tion when she was asked to run for Presiding Bishop—but again she won, against all odds.

She has found that although it was hard to give up her twenty years as a scientist, it was good
training for the priesthood. Priests need an ability for compassion, and a willingness to meet people where
they are and not jump to conclusions or prejudge—as scientists propose an hypothesis, test it, and then
look at the results and do it again, and again. As the Franciscans say: “Ministry is showing up, listening,
telling the truth, and then leaving it to God.”




