
Sunday, October 23, 2016 

Emmanuel Episcopal Church 

Witness by Penny Conroe & the Rev. Jon Conroe 

Continued on next page 

Written by Penny Conroe: 

Why did I come to Emmanuel? 

My husband, son and I arrived on the island January 2nd of this year. The next morning I woke up and 
Googled churches near me and found Emmanuel. I attended the 10:00 am service with my husband Jon.  I 
was greeted by Nancy, enjoyed Father Matthew’s sermon and after church, Carolyn invited us to the 
Epiphany Party that would take place at her home.  At that party we chatted with several 7:30  a.m. people 
and we were hooked. We have been here almost every Sunday since. 

Jon has helped me to think differently about faith. A month before I met Jon, my brother had disappeared 
and I was very angry with God. In fact I hated him for taking my brother so abruptly from me…everyone in 
my family told me I should not speak about God that way….you know because I would be struck by 
lightning…but Jon told me it was OK, I could be mad at God, that he could handle it, that I could beat my 
fists on God’s chest and yell, and  eventually even cry on his shoulder. Jon let me talk and talk about my 
anger and didn’t judge me.  

I’ve always helped out at whatever church I was attending.  From packing the pulpit and communion ware 
in the back of our van and setting up church in a high school cafeteria, to helping start a mission church 
and school in Texas, to teaching and being an assistant director. I would do whatever I could in the chapels 
where Jon has worked, teaching Sunday School, taking teenagers on camping trips, sewing children’s 
outfits for the Christmas play, to most recently washing tables and making lots of chocolate balls. By giving 
my time I have found that I have a lot more talent then I ever knew.  

I feel a love and acceptance here at Emmanuel that I attribute to God. I’m hanging on to my small thread 
of hope and constantly trying to create a new understanding and image of a God that is safe and loving. 
Giving of my time and talent is the only way for me to be a part of this community. In giving, I’m getting 
back, showing up to give a hand let’s me get to know some of you better and receive some of God’s love 
through you.  It’s my hope that you too, feel his love through me.  

 

Written by the Rev. Jon Conroe: 

2 Tim 2:14 Remind them of this, and warn them before God* that they are to avoid wrangling over words, 
which does no good but only ruins those who are listening. 23 Have nothing to do with stupid and senseless 
controversies; you know that they breed quarrels. 

Newton's third law, that for every action there is an equal and opposite reaction, can also be modified into 
theological speak, for every statement of faith, of what we believe, there can be an equal and opposite 



statement of what we don't believe.  To say that God is love is to reject that God is vindictive and 
malevolent toward humanity.  To say that each creature is worthy of dignity and love is to reject the idea 
that we can treat others with woeful disregard. While this is an inevitable result of having beliefs, it can 
be problematic if carried too far.  One can be so focused on the differences, so focused on their own 
certainty of being right, that wrangling over words and quarreling over definitions soon overtakes all 
other actions, including love and grace. Unity easily comes to mean being like "us" with little room for 
different understandings. Those who are "different" can easily feel that God's ubiquitous and unfailing 
love might not be open or available fully to them.  

What does this have to do with Penny and I, Emmanuel, and a life of stewardship? Precisely this. Our 
spiritual pilgrimage included a long journey through a denomination where, in my opinion, wrangling over 
words was predominant, and to understand God's leading differently than what was accepted was to fall 
outside of the group and the blessings of God. Conformity was king. I, too, journeyed with them for years 
until an event literally blew me off that path. This led to some serious reevaluation, inner struggle, and 
questioning treasured certainties. With Penny there to listen and provide her sage counsel, God opened 
for me new understandings, new paths, paths very ancient but revealed again to me in a new way. As T.S. 
Elliot puts it, "We shall not cease from exploration, and the end of all our exploring will be to arrive where 
we started and know the place for the first time." 

Emmanuel, from the moment we walked in, exemplified this path.  Your embrace of two jet lagged 
strangers on January 3rd, and I mean literally embraced as we received hugs at our first sharing of the 
peace with you, and your inclusion of us into your ohana, is more unique than you might realize. You 
didn't wait to see if we had the correct words or held the correct beliefs, you simply welcomed us as God 
welcomes all to his table, bringing to life the words and actions of Jesus. That is the foundation of 
stewardship. Giving of ourselves to others and opening ourselves to them is a living definition of 
stewardship, which includes time, talent, and treasure. But without this attitude of welcome and inclusion 
that you all so beautifully exemplify, stewardship can be mechanical and lose its true meaning and 
reward. Penny and I don't typically commit to give to one place so quickly, but with Emmanuel it was not 
a difficult decision at all, it is a joy to be part of this place and to support the love of God that Emmanuel is 
to this community.  
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