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All are welcome at the table of the Lord!
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Church BBQ
COME ONE, COME ALL!
After the service this Sunday, June 9th!!!

Starting June 30th
10:00a.m., NOT 10:30a.m.!
Summer Services in the Cloister

Joan Young, Directress
Summer services in the memorial garden
and cloister began some time in the midtwentieth century offering several advantages: cooler temperature, a better fit for the
smaller summer congregation and a sense
of being closer to God’s creation. There are
some disadvantages as well with less comfortable folding chairs, no book racks and the
physical chore of setting up the furniture
each week. Overall, however, the cloister services are well liked and quite well attended.

A great time during the Mother’s Day Walk for Peace!

My Mission Trip to Sri Lanka
by Paulina Muratore

Last year, I spent ten weeks
interning/volunteering in Sri Lanka for
a pioneering and truly noble non-profit
organization called Emerge Global. But,
I couldn’t have done
Following the last Sunday in the
it without the prayers
church the Altar Guild will be
and financial support of
storing our valuable brass and silver
Church of Our Saviour.
and preparing the set-up for the
Let me explain. Emerge
cloister services. As always, we look
Global educates and
forward to the faithful few who
empowers Sri Lankan
arrange the furniture and books
teenage girls who have
each Sunday morning. Debra
been sexually and
Wasiowicz will be in charge of the
physically abused. These
Altar Guild during July and Liza
courageous girls are in
Connelly will be sharing duties
the
process
of
testifying
in court against
during August. We are grateful for their
willingness to serve and encourage any who their perpetrators, and are in "protected
would like to help to jump right in. You just custody" for the duration of their court
cases (which often last 3-7 years). Unable
might discover that you’d like to join us in
to attend school or see their families, these
the fall in this very important ministry!
girls often have small children with them
Thank you again to all who have helped us
through the year with our various endeavors.
continued on page 5
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Exciting New Adventures
of Our Old Organ
by Joel Ives
A few weeks ago, an arthritic paneled truck
rattling down from Northwest Vermont,
narrowly missed being wedged like a wine
cork in the Storrow Drive underpass,
eventually threading its way to our rectory
garage at Church of Our
Saviour in Brookline. The mission: to pick
up and reuse our old Allen
electronic organ. At the wheel was Mike D,
a late-fifties church organist,
janitor, handyman and general
assistant to the priest at Our Lady of
Seven Dolors Roman Catholic Church in
Fairhaven, Vermont (population 2,734). As
Mike opened the truck door, my eyes stung
from the wafting smell of
smoldering white birch and cherry that
pervaded his touseled hair and flannel shirt,
the proud evidence of his Green Mountain
abode, much
continued on page 3
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What is it about taxidermy It’s a question I’ve had to ask myself a good
that makes some folks so... bit over the years because my grandfather,
who lived in Winchester, stuffed birds as a
uncomfortable? lifelong hobby. He learned it in the 1920s
by Joel

from a man with the apt name of Charlie
Fowl who lived in a shack in the swamps
where the Burlington Mall is now located.
Upon my grandfather’s death (he was not
stuffed), an aviary of birds remained to be
dispersed. Estate planning in our family involved no quarrels over who got the
Chippendale or the house on
the lake but rather, who’s going to take home the Pileated
Woodpecker mounted on
driftwood? Doesn’t someone
have a wall big enough for
the Hooded Merganser under glass? And please, won’t
you adopt the lonely Eider
Duck with wings spread in
mid-flight? My grandfather’s
cellar workshop was a tangle of glass eyes,
twine- wrapped bird forms and tanned bird
skins waiting to be fitted; the freezer chest
held not only Sunday’s roast but a backlog
of assorted road kill and hunter’s quarry,
something my grandmother never got used
to, but learned to live with. And don’t get
me started on taxidermy and the contemporary spouse. I’ll answer in four simple
words: They-Don’t-Like-It. As a scion of
the New England dead zoo, I was raised
under the baleful stare of owls, the hungry
raven’s leer and the cardinal’s panache of
style, all of them as comforting to me as a
Currier and Ives print or a Viyella flannel.
But to my Dixie Dearly Beloved? It’s all a
bit morbid, Yankee dust gatherers. So, I
don’t keep much taxidermy around. My
dad offered me a hen pheasant recently
but I counter-offered a Double-crested
Cormorant that’s been guarding my piano
top; alas the deal didn’t “fly.”
While the Bible is silent on taxidermy,
there’s a great deal in it about birds. In
Genesis, God said, “Let the waters swarm
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with swarms of living creatures, and let
birds fly above the earth across the expanse
of the heavens.” In Exodus, the people
of Israel complain to Moses in the wilderness and are inundated with quail falling
from the sky. In Luke we hear “Consider
the ravens: they neither sow nor reap, they
have neither storehouse nor barn, and yet
God feeds them. Of how much more value
are you than the birds!” And of course,
in Luke’s Gospel, the Holy Spirit is seen
descending in the form of a dove. How
interesting, that when we see birds in the
Bible, they’re never frozen or stuffed, rather
always on the move, and new things are
happening. One thing I’ve discovered in
Episcopal churches around our Diocese is
that there is a new honesty about the state
of parishes. The day of “the taxidermied
church” has passed. In the past five years
many dust-gathering Episcopal churches in
Massachusetts have closed and while that’s
sad, in my heart of hearts I think there’s
much good in it for the remaining churches
are emerging far stronger. Your Wardens,
Vestry and I have begun work this spring
to ensure that Church of Our Saviour is
a living parish that never closes its doors
before Christ returns but rather soars to
new heights on the winds of the Spirit.
We’ve begun some very candid and not
always easy conversations in recent weeks
about how to best allocate and budget our
financial resources given our 19th-century
buildings and costs of operations. We
could easily spend all our money in a
short time if we were not careful. But the
conversations are hopeful and spirit-filled
and you’ll soon hear more about them. For
our primary mission is never to be a church
that’s mounted and stuffed under glass
on the corner of Monmouth and Carlton
but rather to continually be on the move,
seeking new ways to attract people here and
to serve God and the One who died for us
and rose again.

Our Old Organ
continued from page 1
like the lobsterman’s reek of bait herring in
my hometown of Rockport. He proudly
told me about his slightly leaky but ever
faithful Glenwood stove that cooks the
three cords of hardwoods
he chops and stacks each
winter to heat his home. A
retired mailman, Mike used
to drive over 200 miles each
day to staff a tiny post office for 400 rural souls. His
hands tell the story of a life
of hard work, and a hardy
portion of just such toil was
to be ours that morning.
You see, our parish’s organ
that the vestry generously
gifted to Mike’s Church, is
far more Kate Smith than
Wally Cox. It’s a bull moose
of an instrument and
getting it onto the bed of
Mike’s mournful, protesting truck would
take the same determination Egyptians
used to lug that last granite slab onto Giza.
Looking at our situation, I realized reinforcements were needed and fast. Utilizing
the sin of omission, I wrangled the python
arms and Pabst Blue Ribbon fortified
lower back of a neighborhood guy who
I knew that could use a few bucks. But
when he arrived at the garage to gaze at
the expanding universe size of our task, he
squished out his cigarette, fixed his squinty
gaze upon me and said “Rev, you roped
me in again. This one’s the worst yet, it’s
like bein’ Godzilla’s pallbearer. Deal’s off
unless you feed me first.” Serves me right;
not to mention that Napoleon always said
an army travels on its stomach. Thus, I
offered humble atonement by picking up
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three large meatball subs with extra parmesan, a laundry bag of potato chips, a gallon
of chocolate milk and a dozen peanut
butter cookies. So restored, we summoned
our collective high school knowledge of
loads, levers and fulcrums. Now I’ll confess, the next thirty minutes of heave-ing
and ho-ing
held its share
of darkness,
moments of
doubt, multisyllable cussing, shooting
pains, and a
shriek or two
of uncertainty when
the organ
unexpectedly bucked
at a defiant
angle and
clean sheared
off two steel
dolly wheels like May dandelions. St. Ben
Gay, pray for us! But by the time we were
done, the organ was loaded and Mike
declared us “Honorary Vermonters, right
up there with Silent Calvin Coolidge and
Stephen A. Douglas.” As Mike’s truck
bucked out of our driveway, I mouthed a
silent prayer that there’d be ballast enough
not to spill fifteen hundred pounds of electronic organ across Wheelock’s entrance.
A few days later he called to say that the
speaker wires were tangled like kite string
in a tree but that he’d stayed up all night
and unsnagged the last one ten minutes
before a funeral and that it played beauti-

fully and the family was thrilled. It’s a tiny
congregation that could never afford an organ at any price. Having seen Mike’s plea
on Craigslist, I was moved by his spirit of
adventure and thought “Hey, why not: we
got a new organ for free thanks to Parky
Shaw, why not not give our old one away
for free.” It felt wonderful to do and the
attached photo I received from Mike made
me feel even better. I wonder if the lessons
we’ve been reading from the Book of Acts
this past month along with the courageous
spirit of a fellow Christian like Mike can
give us inspiration and courage as we live.
That very same spirit of adventure is one
that Christ continually calls us to as the
people of Church of Our Saviour. We’ve
got old buildings and we always need more
members. But the first steps are always
ask, pray and try some new things and
be generous. We could all use some of
that smoky, adventurous Vermont spirit
couldn’t we?!

Go Paperless!!!
Send Marsha your email address,
and we’ll send you the link to the
next newsletter posted on the website. This will be easy to send and
open, and won’t be a big file, like
the ones we used to send out.
Send it to:
oursaviourbrookline@gmail.com
Going paperless saves the church
money, and you get the news
quicker!”

Spring Auction and Dinner 2013
Nearly 90 guests gathered at
Church of Our Saviour on
Saturday May 11 for the annual Dinner and Auction. In
total, the event raised $30,000
for the Church, and we are
grateful to the many auction
donors, patrons, volunteers
and attendees who
made this possible!
The evening began
with the Silent
Auction featuring
nearly 200 items,
and guests perused
the items and
placed bids while
enjoying a fine
selection of wines,
beers and hors
d’oeuvres. When
the Silent Auction
ended, Hamish
Blackman, dressed resplendently in
full tartan regalia, played the bagpipes
while the guests proceeded upstairs
for dinner. An elegant meal of duck
breast, wild rice and roast asparagus
was provided by the hard-working
and exceedingly polite and professional crew from Lisa Shaw Catering.
Our own Lisa Shaw was the head
chef and oversaw the flawless preparations and serving of the meal. Beautiful
spring plants provided by Halani Moss
adorned each table, and during dinner
guests enjoyed the piano playing of Doug
Johnson. As dinner ended, auctioneerextraordinaire Daniel Ian Smith took
to the microphone, choreographing a
fast-paced and humorous live auction. Vacation homes, a boat cruise, a round of
golf at The Country Club and even lunch
with the Rector were among the dozen
or so live auction items. Bidding was
spirited! The evening was not only the

largest fundraiser of the year but was also a
wonderful opportunity for socializing and
appreciating the Church of Our Saviour
community. Mark your calendars...next
year’s event has already been
scheduled for April 26!
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Property
by Caleb Stewart
Sadly, it is rather quiet around
the property these days. Vestry
voted last fall to convert from
oil to natural gas to heat our
buildings. This vote was a
great step in the right direction
but it is just one of many steps
we must take to do this work right. I was
very excited that we would finally be able to
replace at least some of the heating systems
in our buildings this year.
However, we learned recently that our cost
to install gas lines would be (in round
figures) $12,000 out of the $36,000 cost
of the project. Unfortunately, the church
finances do not allow us to spend even $12K
to get this work under way. This is a sort of
catch-22 as I am certain we would experience
significant cost savings due to the switch in
fuel source and an upgrade in heating plants.
For example, in the church, if we converted
to gas and installed new warm air furnaces
we would cut our fuel bill from about
$12,000 to about half that annually. It is
likely we would experience similar savings in
the Parish House depending on the heating
systems we choose.
Parishioners and friends have been very
generous in the past but two of last year’s
projects are still not completely funded.
Although the new pipe organ was a gift, it
still cost the church to actually install it and
we are still short about $13,000 for that
work. Last year we rebuilt the cloister arch
for the cost of roughly $56K. We raised
$47K for this work-- a substantial amount
but we still need $9K to fund the project. We can’t in good conscience start new
projects (no matter how important) until we
balance our books.
I expect our parishioners will hear from the
church in the months ahead about our need
to raise funds. In the meantime, please
contact me if you have any thoughts on how
we can get much-needed work done.

Trip to Sri Lanka
continued from page 1
as a result of having been sexually
abused. Emerge Global enters
the protected custody shelters
and teaches the girls basic life,
business and math skills, and
community building. The girls
partake in a "Beads-to-Business" program
in which they make jewelry which is
then sold as part of their small business
model. The profits enable the girls to
generate a modest income as they live in
the shelters which is gratifying to their
spirit as well as their purse.
My job for Emerge consisted of four
duties: to enhance the program's public relations by creating a new social
media platform; talking to newspapers
and television; researching women and
girls' rights under Sri Lankan law; and,
most importantly, visiting the girls at
the shelter twice a week. Sometimes we
made tea or drew pictures for each other,
other times we might teach each other
our respective languages, or just be silly
and laugh. It was an opportunity for
me to be in their presence and for them
to have some “normal time.” After all,
they're just girls 12 to 16 years old. I was
reminded of the “Diary of Anne Frank”
and other writings of girls who have been
thrust into profound suffering and yet are
still so young at heart. Young women who
have been through more than you and I
could ever imagine, yet within their heart
there is still hope. Each time I visited,
I was so deeply moved by their inner
strength. Saying goodbye to them was
the hardest thing I've ever done. Several
girls even asked me to adopt them. But
I left with the assurance that Emerge
provides them with a future that they
otherwise would have little hope of ever
attaining. Over 300 girls in the program
have now emerged as strong women

living independently, often starting small
businesses of their own.
Mother Teresa once said, “We ourselves
feel that what we are doing is but a drop
in the ocean. But the ocean would be less
because of that missing drop.” How true.
Sometimes the pain and suffering plaguing
our world can seem overwhelming, as if
no matter what we do, there still exists this
insatiable machine pulling the world apart.
I know only too well that like Mother
Teresa’s words, Emerge is but a drop in the
ocean. But without that drop, the ocean is
less. We are only working in just one small
country (geographically the size of West
Virginia). Yet, this work has drastically
reshaped the lives of over 300 girls who
otherwise could succumb to the evil of
sexual abuse and violence. Sometimes as I
met with the girls and heard their stories, I
would return to my apartment to meditate
and pray. I would think about growing up
in Church of Our Saviour and the safety
and love of family that has been mine. I
wanted so much to give that same love
to those girls, to bring them your love of
Christ as well. I believe in some way that
I did help, that I was a drop in the ocean
thanks to your generosity and prayers.
Thank you for funding so much of my
Mission Trip.
Paulina Muratore.
If you’d like to make a contribution to
Emerge Global visit http://emergeglobal.
org/give/
Paulina and her brother Nicco grew up in
Church of Our Saviour. Presently, Paulina
works at Peace in Focus, a small Bostonbased nonprofit.
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Have you ever considered
being part of a
prison ministry?
Whether you have or
you haven’t – here’s your
chance.
I am looking to put
a group of at least
six COOS members
together to serve as a team for Partakers, a
non-profit organization that, through its
College Behind Bars Program, mentors
and assists inmates who are pursuing a
degree through Boston University’s Prison
Education Program. The team would
be paired with a single inmate who is
pursuing a degree and would work with
that person as they progress through their
course of study over a period of years.
This program greatly reduces recidivism
rates by helping inmates acquire skills,
build confidence, and make an investment
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in their future – all significant steps toward
making good decisions on the outside
which is a benefit to all.
Representatives from the program will be
coming to COOS on Monday July 22
at 6pm to discuss the program with any
members who might want to be a part of
our team.
As a defense lawyer I have seen the
benefits of this program first hand, and
think it is a wonderful way to serve our
neighbors inside and outside of the prison
walls. Several Episcopal churches in the
area participate in the program and I look
forward to assembling a great team to serve
this exciting ministry on behalf of COOS.
If you have questions, or wish the attend
the information session, please contact
Isaac Garcia-Dale.

Church office Hours:
Monday, Wednesday, Friday 8 to 3pm
oursaviourbrookline@gmail.com
(617) 277-7334

Clergy
The Reverend Joel M. Ives, Rector
The Reverend David Eckel,
Sunday Associate

Music
Joshua Slater, Director of Music,
and Organist.

Staff
Marsha Searle, Parish Administrator
Edward T. Whitney, Assistant Treasurer
Amanda Swinchoski,
Sunday School Coordinator

2013 Vestry
Eunice P. Howe, Grand Warden
Douglas Skillins, Sr. Warden
Eric Gedstad, Jr. Warden
Members of Vestry
Paul Healy, Treasurer
Isaac Garcia-Dale, Clerk
Louisa Cogswell, Catherine Creecy,
Frederick Grant, Dianne Haley,
Abbott Lawrence, Thomas Matlack,
Cathy McCarty, Jim Michmerhuizen,
Courtney Patrick, David Reeder,
Michael Robbins, Joan Young
Delegates to Diocesan Convention
Lisa Shaw, Timothy Harwood

