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The Power of One
Ecclesiastes 11:6; Romans 12:4-8

I wish each of you could have the experience of seeing all the amazing
things the participants get to see every year during Gatekeepers: All of those
piles of supplies that form in the Lecture Room in the week before Workcamp
begins, the excited faces of over 100 youth gathered in Kincheloe Hall at the
Sunday night cookout, the bleary-eyed teenagers and coffee-bearing adults
who make their way into Lehman Courtyard bright and early on Monday
morning, Bill Goode standing on the roof of the Preschool Building so he can
photograph our brightly clad army of Gatekeepers on Tuesday morning, the
lunch volunteers standing behind boxes of subs or pizza in Good Shepherd's
Parish Hall, the trucks of the supply runners rolling in weighed down with
lumber and paint and other materials, the stream of happy, satisfied
volunteers walking through the grass toward the Education Building each
afternoon (I've never seen a group of people to seem so elated to be sweaty
and nasty and covered in paint!).  

But as much as I love these familiar scenes, they pale in comparison to
my two favorite Workcamp images: The looks of satisfaction and pride on the
faces of the volunteers at the end of the week and smiles and tears of joy of
the homeowners.  

I'm aware that the volunteers who work on the crews have a chance to
see Gatekeepers from a perspective I never have a chance enjoy as they
watch the work unfold over the course of the week.  They are there as tasks
are completed and relationships developed.  They are there to see the elation
of a 14-year-old girl when she learns to use a power tool for the first time or
the accomplishment of a 16-year-old boy when  he repairs a leaking roof. 
They are there when the proud and exhausted crew reveals their completed
work to the homeowner.  In many ways, I envy that they have a chance to see
the work and the relationships unfold in such an immediate and rewarding
way.

But I know that I receive many blessings because of the broader
perspective of the week which I enjoy.  I have the privilege of delivering the
joyful news to the homeowners that their homes have been chosen and of
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getting to know all of them and hear their stories over a period of several
weeks.  I am able to work with some of the most gifted and dedicated
volunteers, from this church and several others, as they hammer and paint,
mentor young people, serve lunches, deliver refreshments, take pictures, and
contribute in myriad other ways to make the vision of this ministry a reality,
now for more than two decades.  

Paul's words to the Roman believers are an important and suitable
reminder for Gatekeepers, as well as for all of the ministries of the Church,
that we each approach our life of faith from a unique perspective and that
none of us is called to do everything, but each of us is called to do something. 
Paul wrote, "For as in one body we have many members, and not all the
members have the same function, so we, who are many, are one body in
Christ, and individually we are members one of another. We have gifts that
differ according to the grace given to us: prophecy, in proportion to faith;
ministry, in ministering; the teacher, in teaching; the exhorter, in exhortation;
the giver, in generosity; the leader, in diligence; the compassionate, in
cheerfulness" (Romans 12:4-8, NRSV).   

Gatekeepers Workcamp happens each year, indeed the work of the
Body of Christ takes place every day in all kinds of places, because each
member of the body offers his or her gifts according to the grace given to us. 
We are gifted by God with talents and abilities and empowered by the Holy
Spirit to use them, in harmony with those of our brothers and sisters, in order
to make a difference in our world and accomplish the work of God's Kingdom. 
Each one of us individually, but more importantly, all of us who form the one
Body of Christ, has been entrusted by God with the power to offer
compassion and life and hope in the name of Christ.  

I hope many of you have had the chance, through the church website,
to participate in our daily devotions this past week.  If you have not, they will
remain on the website for a bit longer, or I would be happy to provide printed
copies of them. Each day during our crew devotions, we focused on a
different real-life story of someone who used their gifts and talents, often with
meager resources, to accomplish more than they had ever imagined they
could.  From Favio Chavez who has inspired villagers to make musical
instruments from items they find in the landfill on which their houses are build
in Cateura, Paraguay; to a 16-year-old girl in Pennsylvania who asked her
family and friends to make donations instead of buying her birthday presents,
and in so doing, raised over $5,000 to provide clean water in Ethiopia; from
Davis Lee who, 50 years ago, offered support and mentoring to a 12-year-old
boy named M.L. Carr who would later go on to play for and coach the Boston
Celtics; to Jackie and Mickey Bailey, friends of this congregation and many
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of you, who were moved by their short-term mission trips to change the lives
of children in Zambia by building an orphanage there–Throughout the week
we learned of these who had started with a talent, an idea, a passion and a
prayer, and often little else, but discovered that their faithfulness in
responding to a need allowed them to be used by God in ways they never
could have planned or dreamed!

Each of these stories, like the words we heard earlier from the preacher
in Ecclesiastes, demonstrates how we are to nurture each gift we are given,
explore each talent with which are blessed, reflect on each opportunity that
lies before us, and pray for guidance throughout our lives because we never
know which one will prosper.  We never know which seed will take root and
flourish, how God might begin a work in us today which will be completed long
into the future, or how some seemingly small thing we do or say might have
lasting consequences for ourselves or someone else.  And so we remain
attentive and open to the possibilities that lie before us and intentional and
prayerful about seeking the guidance of the Holy Spirit, trusting that God will
bless our efforts and prosper our work.

Another connection we tried to make in our daily devotions is that, like
these whose stories inspired us, we are called to identify our own talents as
well as value those offered by others, to recognize that each one brings a
different ability and that each one can contribute something important within
the Body of Christ.  Indeed we saw that to be true last week.

Andy Barker told of how he asked one of the middle school boys on his
crew to crawl behind a cabinet to measure something.  The middle school
students are often limited in what they can contribute to their crews since they
aren't allowed to use power tools or climb on the ladders, and these
limitations often become a frustration for them.  So, Andy took the opportunity
to point out how this boy's smaller stature had been an asset in accomplishing
the needed task.  

Dave Johnson's crew was painting the entire exterior of a house on
Holly Street, and, while working feverishly to beat the rain earlier in the week,
two of the girls spilled an entire bucket of paint on the concrete front porch. 
They had intended to paint the porch on Friday anyway, but when rain
threatened again, the girls were told they would have to leave the splattered
paint.  Instead, the girls used a tarp to make a protective covering and painted
the porch before the crew left for lunch so that it would be dry enough to
remove the tarp by the end of the day.  
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Kevin Stussie's crew worked of a homeowner with Multiple Sclerosis, a
woman whose spirit was undaunted by her disease but whose retirement
savings had been lost several years ago when Joe Jones invested it in an
illegal pyramid scheme.  She was grateful for the painting and other repairs
the crew made, but she was most excited that they had fixed her shower.  Her
disease has made it increasingly difficult for her to get in and out of the tub,
but she had little choice since the diverter on the tub faucet broke.  She said
that the day after the faucet was repaired, she took three showers!

A crew member at another site was a high school girl who has fairly
significant learning disabilities.  Despite the fact that this was her fourth year
participating in Gatekeepers, she was still unable to process and accomplish
tasks that were simple for most of the other youth.  So, one of her adult
leaders brought some little gift boxes and brightly colored craft paints and had
her undertake a secret mission: To decorate the small boxes and fill them with
candy so that each of the crew members could receive a treat at the end of
the week.

And then there was the birthday party!  One of the homes on which we
worked this week was occupied by an 86-year-old homeowner and her
100-year-old sister.  Mrs. Parker will turn 101 later this month, and when the
crew found out, Carol Barker, one of the adult leaders on the crew, planned
to throw a birthday party for her.  One of the middle school girls who had been
shy and kept to herself at the beginning of the week asked if she could bake
the cake for the occasion, and the whole crew celebrated together on Friday
morning.

As touching as each of these stories is, however, what is most
remarkable about the week is realizing the volume and complexity of some of
the work accomplished by a group of teenagers and a few dedicated adults
who were leading and teaching them.  Our volunteers completed or corrected
work on three homes where contractors were hired and paid but never
returned to complete the jobs.  There are four roofs that are no longer leaking
when it rains.  Twelve rails were installed or repaired to make porches and
tubs safer for elderly residents.  Whole exteriors were scraped and painted on
two homes, and at least twenty-five rooms were given fresh coats of paint. 
Six rooms received new vinyl flooring.  Mountains of debris and yard waste
were removed, and I wouldn't even begin to guess how much caulking,
spackling, sealant, mud, primer and paint were spread.

Day after day, crew after crew, volunteer after volunteer put their talents
to work all week, finding that as they replaced rotten wood, patched leaking
roofs, scraped peeling paint, and sealed drafty windows, they also began to
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rebuild a sense of hope in this community and gratitude for the abundance of
God's provision to us all.  They worked hard to make homes more secure and
attractive and to repair structures, but they also laid foundations for lasting
relationships and strengthened the bonds of community which will ultimately
benefit all of Rocky Mount.

This year, as every year, Gatekeepers has reminded me that as we
come together to serve this community--black and white, from ages 12 to 82,
across at least five denominations and representing a vast diversity of
perspectives and experiences–  we become the hands and feet and heart of
Christ.  I am reminded that each of us has a gift to offer; that each one of us,
when we use those gifts to answer the call of Christ to serve God's children
in need, has the power to touch lives and make a difference in our community
and our world; and that is it indeed not by our own power that we accomplish
any of these tasks but by God's power at work within us that we participate in
the work of ushering in God's kingdom of reconciliation, compassion and
justice for all people.  Each year I am reminded, and I am humbled to be a
part of such an effort as Gatekeepers.  Each year, I am reminded, and I am
grateful for the commitment of this congregation and of so many people who
give so much of themselves to make this ministry a reality.  Each year, I am
reminded of the legacy of repairing homes and rebuilding lives that was begun
twenty-two years ago and continues by God's grace.  Each year, I am
reminded, and I am amazed.  Thanks be to God!  
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Prayer of Thanksgiving July 14, 2013

God who has created us and who continues to sustain us by your loving
grace, we come with hearts filled with gratitude for the countless ways that
you have blessed us.  We thank you for the beauty of your creation.  For
blooming flowers and budding trees, for the warmth of sunshine and the
refreshment of summer rains, for every creature great and small which sings
your praise, we offer our thanks.  We stand in awe as we consider the beauty
and wonder and variety of your earth and all that is in it.  We also give you
thanks for the beauty and variety of people around us.  In your loving
creativity, you have made each of us unique and uniquely gifted, and yet each
of us is created in your image and enlivened with the breath of your Spirit. 
We are grateful that in your wisdom you have made a world of such diversity
and imagination, of such majesty and beauty.

And on this day of recognition and celebration, we thank you, Merciful
God, for homes that are warm in the cold and dry in the rain.  Thank you that,
because we have been given more than we need, we are free to share our
abundance with the discouraged, the unfortunate, the exploited–and thereby
fulfill the law of Christ.  Thank you for the sensitivity of the church wherever
it makes tangible the robust love of Christ, reaching out to the poor, the
homeless, the hungry, and the frightened of the world.  Thank you for the
commitment of these who are willing to practice what they believe, not only
with their money, but also with muscle and mind, modeling for the world a
vivid portrayal of love.  And thank you for a hope which refuses to be
extinguished and which believes against all odds that we can make a
difference in our world because we hope in you.  We pray in the name of
Christ our Lord.  Amen.
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Reflections On Gatekeepers 2013
By Carol Barker

Sunday Evening:

8 crews/104 youth & nearly 50 adults/the 22nd year of

Gatekeepers/ James & Richard over hot grills/the kitchen crew/a

cookout/new friends/old friends/anticipation over whose on my crew

and who will be my crew leaders

Monday Morning:

Adults with hot coffee/Don Bulluck with his tent and

trailer/Elizabeth and her whistle/104 youth with a glazed over look in

each and every pair of eyes…after all it was 7:00 am/ and we’re off!

Tuesday:

Bill Goode on Lakeside’s breezeway roof/smile

everyone/excitement over Monday’s progress at each of the 8

sites…or was it the sight of the Dunkin Doughnuts munchkin

box/Susan Skinner and her lunch crew @ Good Shepherd/Beth

Pridgen aka the “keeper of the post lunch candy bowl”/back to work!!

Wednesday:

NO Sleep on Tuesday evening by most of the adult

volunteers…there is no way we will get all this done by Friday!

Progress reports/community needs/discussions over site work/10 am

& the Culpepper and Wright snack wagons arrive at each

site…maybe there is hope…/3pm back @ Lakeside…are we really

suppose to finish this by Friday, Elizabeth?

Thursday:

6:45 am…dark clouds and a weather forecast for a lot more

rain/way too much work to be done in 2 days/ and then the dark

ominous clouds filling the sky open up to expose a sliver of blue sky

and thru that sliver emerges a bright beam of sunshine radiating

directly on the youth and adults assembled in our own Lehman

Courtyard. Could those rays of sunshine been God’s smile and his

blessing on the day before us?
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Friday:

Renewed energy evident in everyone/a determination to finish

each work crew project/crew 5 and a birthday cake for Miss

Josephine…the sister of our 86 year old homeowner…who will be 

101 this year/the crews finishing their jobs ahead of schedule

volunteering to assist the crews with unexpected challenges during

the week/meeting the deadline of 3 pm Friday

Friday afternoon…the results:
The individual strengths and talents of each ONE of us

assembled as 8 site work crews, material runners, snack

wagon crews, lunch providers and administrators, became

ONE team  more comfortable/after 22 successful years of

Gatekeepers and over 200 homes made more comfortable for

their owners by over 1,100 adult volunteers & approximately

2500 youth volunteers

All of this done with God’s grace, wisdom and blessings given to us

each and every day thru his Son Jesus Christ
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Gatekeepers Reflections
By Andersen Cobb 

Hi, my name is Andersen Cobb. I am a rising freshman at Rocky Mount
Academy and I am here to tell you about my experience at Gatekeepers this
year.
 

I was on crew number six with Ms. Laura as our crew leader. Including
adults, we had fourteen people in our crew. When we were first discussing the
house, the topic of allergies came up. Ms. Laura then said that there were
many cats inside the house. Horrified, because I am allergic to cats, I asked
how many there were. She then said that the cats weren't real, they were just
figurines and portraits. I was very relieved.  The house that we were going to
work on was owned by Ms. Wiggins. Ms. Wiggins has been a widow for at
least ten years and couldn't have done these jobs by herself. She was always
cheerful and loved interacting and talking with us. Ms. Wiggins was constantly
quizzing us with Bible trivia in our spare time.  We were always glad to answer
her. The girls usually finished with zero, while the guys did pretty well. With
our other spare time we made a tape ball about the size of a softball and
played volleyball with it. When we weren't playing volleyball or answering trivia
questions, we were working on a couple of different projects. We were divided
and began working. One group had to clean and rid the kitchen of anything
that would handicap them while they painted. Another group began to clear
out her bedroom so that the vinyl could be taken out to be replaced by new
vinyl. In the living room, there were dozens of cracks in the walls that had to
be plastered down, sanded, and painted over. There was also rotted wood in
the corner that was caving in on itself. We had to cut the vinyl and pull the
boards up. We then glued the vinyl back after placing new wood down. On the
porch we had to scrape the old paint off and then paint the whole porch with
new paint. There were smaller jobs here and there, like cleaning some of Ms.
Wiggin's stuff and vacuuming. After all the work was completed we blessed
the house and we all received a mint box that was made by Candace. She
wasn't there the last day though so we couldn't thank her. 

      At Gatekeepers this year I learned how to fix cracks in walls and how to
use an electric sander. The personal lesson I took from this experience was
the importance of a group. If any one person tried to do these tasks by
themselves in the time we were given, they simply couldn't finish in five days.
Our group really came together as one during this project.

In all, I had another great year at Gatekeepers. Gatekeepers is a great
experience and I would recommend it to anybody who is not allergic to fun.
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