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and much more 

stay with me for a long time. I do not want to 

dwell on such things, but I will say that I was 

deeply hurt and felt deeply isolated for my last 

year in ministry. Because I was carrying wounds 

of my own, I decided what was best for the 

church and for my own recovery and relief was 

for me to step back from the church, take a 

sabbatical for three months (April — June 2018), 

and to rest and rediscover myself. 

My time in Greenville was not for naught. I 

was able to experience life and love through the 

Greenville Arts Council and our community 

based recovery committee, Delta Force. With 

both organizations, I was able to use my gifts 

and to connect the ministry of the church with 

the ministry of art, community organizing, and 

recovery in the midst of devastating flooding we 

experienced in 2016. 

My Sabbatical was incredible, as I spent time 

in Chicago, Seattle, Pensacola, Charlotte, 

Dallas, Durham, and Jackson, MS. I saw friends I 

had not seen in years. I made new connections 

with new folks. I studied with some of the best 

anti-racist, pro-lgbtq folx who are doing really 

good ministry around the world. I fell in love with 

someone and allowed myself to be happy for 

the first time in my life, even though we are not 

together anymore. And it was during this time 

that I was offered a church in the middle of 

nowhere, Mississippi where I was supposed to 

start serving in July. 

The Mountains are calling. 
And I must go.     ~John Muir  

2019 is here. To say that 2018 was 

a pivotal year in my life would be 

quite an understatement. As most 

of you know, I moved from the 

flatlands of the Mississippi Delta to 

the mountainous landscape of the Pacific 

Northwest in order to live a more full and robust 

life. 

It was not an easy decision to pack up my 

life, leave friends and family, and move over 

2500 miles; yet now, it seems that it was the 

necessary decision. 

I almost hesitate to expose what I am feeling 

by writing this post. I have been told that if there 

is any hesitation in saying what you want to say, 

maybe you should not say it. I also feel like this is 

a tool that has been used to silence folks who 

have stayed silent for far to long. And so I write 

this because I must. 

I decided in late 2017 that I would no longer 

be able to serve the wonderful church in 

Greenville, Mississippi where I had served since 

June of 2015. There were many wonderful folks in 

the church, and I received the grace of 

friendships with new and different people. In the 

midst of my time in Greenville, I also received 

grace in the midst of conflict and deep pain. 

Things happened that I wish would not have 

happened, things were said about me that will 

The following is a reflection that Pastor Justin shared on his own personal Facebook page 
and he wanted to share with all of you. 
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It was this moment that I realized that the 

United Methodist Church in Mississippi was no 

longer the place for me. After the work I had 

done in Greenville, after the adversity I had 

faced, after helping to get over $200,000 from 

UMCOR into the community in Greenville; I was 

offered a job with a major pay cut, in a place 

where I would have been even more isolated 

than I was in Greenville. My perception, whether 

right or wrong, was that I was no longer of value 

or need to the church in Mississippi. I was also 

asked by someone in the “hierarchy” of the 

annual conference in Mississippi if I was actually 

called to be a minister of word and sacrament 

in the United Methodist Church, or if I should just 

be a minister of word and service and focus on 

justice ministry. It was a slap in the face as it also 

denied the fact that all ministers in the Methodist 

Church are called to justice ministry. I was faced 

with the decision to either turn in my credentials 

as a pastor (which is where I was headed) or to 

find a place and a space where I could be fully 

Justin and also do the work that God had called 

me to do. The message I was getting from the 

church was clear: there was no space for me in 

the church in Mississippi. 

When my good friend who works in the 

Pacific Northwest Annual Conference heard 

about what was happening, she asked me if she 

could pass along my information to the powers-

that-be in her area. I said sure. The next thing I 

knew, I was talking to people in the PNW and 

offered two churches in the Puget Sound district. 

A few weeks later, I flew up and met the 

churches, made the decision to move, and here 

I am, nine months later, the pastor of North 

Mason UMC and Brownsville UMC in the 

Bremerton area of Washington State. 

For the first time in my life, I feel alive in 

ministry. I am no longer scared, nor do I live in 

fear that people are looking over my shoulder to 

catch me doing something I shouldn’t do. I am 

fully Justin. I can breathe. I can be. 

My first Sunday in the PNW, I was invited to 

take part in Seattle Pride with FUMC Seattle. As 

we handed out communion to all sorts of folx, 

and as people received the grace of Christ 

through bread and juice with tears in their eyes, I 

knew I was home. I did not know how liberating 

ministry could be. 

There is a picture of me holding a chalice, 

and the joy on my face makes me happy; and 

yet sad. Happy; because for the first time I felt at 

home in my body and in my ministry. Sad; 

because I realized how much I had missed out 

on by not being able to be who I am in the 

place I was born and raised. 

I am now part of two church bodies that 

welcome all people, regardless of who they are. 

We have space for all types. Are they perfect? 

Not at all. Do we struggle? Yes. Have I run into 

conflict? Absolutely. But instead of reacting in 

fear and pain, I have been able to react in love 

and grace, because the church seems to 

operate from the same place. 

Instead of worrying about who can or 

cannot be in worship, or who can and cannot 

get married, or who can and cannot serve the 

church, the churches worry about things that 

actually matter! 

We worry about the kid who parks in the 

parking lot and sleeps in his car because he has 

no home. We worry about those who need food 

and healthcare, and we try to provide as much 

as we can to meet their needs. We worry about 

our own budget and how we can keep the 

doors of the church open in a place where the 

church truly impacts the community. We worry 

about our seasoned friends who do not get 

around as well as they once did. We worry 

about the marginalized folx who feel as if they 

are on the outside, because society and even 

some churches have not let them come inside. 

These are the beautiful things that we need 

to worry about. 

And so I am here in this beautiful place, 

surrounded by water and mountains, and I am 

breathing deeper than I ever thought possible. I 

am loving in ways that I was always scared to 

love. I am serving openly, as a beloved child of 

God, not being scared of my own body in the 

midst of the church body. And this, my friends, is 

important to me. 

God only gives us one life, and we are called 

to live it the best we know how. In her poem, 

“Summer Day”, Mary Oliver poses the question; 

Tell me, what is it you plan to do 

with your one wild and precious life? 

I plan to keep on breathing, living, and 

loving. Because I must. 

Be Blessed Y’all 

Pastor Justin 



All the volunteers felt 
so grateful to be able 
to serve our 
community neighbors 
with both food and 
fellowship during the 
week before 

Christmas. Giving is a gift to both the giver and 
the recipient. 

The Free Wednesday Lunch on December 
19th was a festive event. Thanks to our 
neighbors The Teriyaki Wok, we served a 
delicious meal and Ged made a yummy 
sauce to top the rice and noodles. Lynn made 
a hearty Potato Soup with Ham for the first 
course and dessert cookies were supplied by 
Carol, Laura and Erin. 

Thanks to Judy Honsowetz, Ged 
Honsowetz, Carol Wilson, Erin Pierce, 
Laura Boad, Margaret Rutherford, and Lynn 
Coffman for providing a tasty holiday gift to 
our community. 

New helpers are always welcome - 
YOU!! We always have a good time working 
together while serving others. 

Happy New Year to all. 

Lynn Coffman—360-275-7131 

Coalition of Churches & 
Community 

Wednesday Hot Lunch 
3rd Wednesday of the month is hosted 

by NMUMC 

You shop. Amazon gives. 
 Amazon donates 0.5% of the price of your 

eligible AmazonSmile purchases to North 
Mason United Methodist Church. 

 AmazonSmile is the same Amazon you 
know. Same products, same prices, same 
service. 

Support North Mason United Methodist 
Church 

by starting your shopping 

CLICK HERE 

https://smile.amazon.com/ch/91-1580553 

Donate to North Mason UMC 
at NO COST to you! 

https://smile.amazon.com/ch/91-1580553


Our Prayers 

Joy & Thanksgiving 
 Joy for Linda Humphrey’s visit to her son in 

Arizona 

 Thankfulness and gratitude for people sharing 

homes and companionship 

 Thanksgiving for those who are home for the 

holidays 

 Continued thanksgiving for all of the first 

responders and those who help us to rebuild 

our lives after catastrophic events 

Healing & Medical Concerns 
 Carol Wilson’s oldest son 

 Ruth Wiechert 

 Sandy Shoemaker 

 Kathy Matsen 

 Leon Hart 

National & International Concerns 
 Our brothers and sisters around the globe 

mired in war, political violence, and natural 

disasters especially those in Indonesia, as well 

as those who are without food, clothing, and 

shelter. 

Peace, Strength & Encouragement 
 Peace, strength and encouragement for 

Mary Wingren as she navigates caregiving 

 Peace and joy for Amy Steinhilber’s new 

position at work and hope to select a suitable 

replacement for her old position 

 We ask for God’s help in creating a world 

where people are not fearful 

 Prayers for those who find it difficult to be 

around families during the holidays 

 For all those dealing with the destruction of 

the Port Orchard tornado and the recent 

wind storms. 

Friends In Care 
 June Vande Bossche 

In our membership vows we commit to faithfully participate in the congregation’s ministries 

through our prayers, our presence, our gifts, our service, & our witness. 

Our Gifts 

As we start our new year, the Finance 

Committee will be finalizing our 2018 

accounting records and preparing our year-

end reports for the District Office.  The 

preliminary 2019 budget has been prepared 

and was reviewed by the Church Council at 

their meeting on December 17, 2018. 

Unfortunately, our preliminary 2019 budget 

shows a projected loss for 2019 of $47,406.  To 

help this situation, the Finance Committee will 

be requesting financial support from the 

Conference for 2019.  We expect to be able 

to present a final budget (including any 

Conference support) for Council approval at 

the January 21, 2019 Council Meeting.  

We will also be presenting the 2018 Year 

End financial report to the Council at that 

January meeting, and will be able to share 

this report with you in the February 2019 

newsletter. 

Remember, you will be receiving your 2018 

contribution report for the year very soon!  If 

you have any questions about your 

contribution report, please be sure to contact 

our Finance Secretary, Lynn Soderlund.   

Happy New Year and Blessings to you all. 

Your Finance Committee 

Our Presence 

December 2 - 30 

December 9 - 25 

December 16 - 24 

December 23 - 27 

December 24 - 29 

(Christmas Eve) 

December 30 - 22 

January Birthdays 

 1st Jennifer Landreth 

 11th Margaret Rutherford 

 14th Quinten Goodell 

 15th Steven Meacham 

 18th Justin White 

 30th Joyce Stratton 
 

January Anniversaries 

 23rd Tom & Lynn Hamilton 



  

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 

1 
2pm ACA 

2 
6pm New Life 

3 
6:30pm ACA 
 
7pm Book Study at 
Brownsville UMC 

4 
7pm NA 

5 
 

  

6 
8am Burrito 
Outreach/
Breakfast 
 

9am Worship 
w/Communion 
 

Faithlink 
Following Worship 

7 
11am Lunch & 
Crafts 
 
 
 
 
 
5:30pm Book 
Study at NMUMC 

8 
2pm ACA 

9 
Duana Out of 

Office for the Day 
 
6pm New Life 

10 
6:30pm ACA 

11 
7pm NA 

12 
 

13 
9am Worship 
 

Faithlink 
Following Worship 
 

14 
11am Lunch & 
Crafts 
 

15 
2pm ACA 
 

16 
6pm New Life 

17 
6:30pm ACA 
 
7pm Book Study at 
Brownsville UMC 

18 
7pm NA 

19 
 

20 
9am Worship 
 

Faithlink 
Following Worship 

21 
11am Lunch & 
Crafts 
 
 
 
 
 
5:30pm Book 
Study at NMUMC 

22 
2pm ACA 
 

23 
12pm Free Lunch 
at BCC Hosted by 
NMUMC 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
6pm New Life 

24 
6:30pm ACA 

25 
7pm NA 

26 
 

27 
9am Worship 
 

Faithlink 
Following Worship 

28 
11am Lunch & 
Crafts

29 
2pm ACA 

30 
6pm New Life 

31 
6:30pm ACA 
 
7pm Book Study at 
Brownsville UMC 

  

       

January 



'Lord, hold our troops in your loving hands. Protect them as they protect 

us. Bless them and their families for the selfless acts they perform for us  

in our time of need.  Amen.' 

 

Jason Barth - Larry & Jean Bonzer’s grandson in Everett, WA 

Rob Eier - Wendell Fleener’s grandson and Teresa’s son is a reservist in Maine 

Sande Eier - Wendell Fleener’s granddaughter and Teresa’s daughter is back in the states after having 

served in the Peace Corps in Southern Africa  

Houston Hamilton - Tom & Lynn Hamilton ’s son in Field Artillery with the WA National Guard  

Hunter Hamilton - Tom & Lynn Hamilton’s son stationed at JBLM  

 

January 2019 

Newsletter 
NMUMC Office Hours 

Monday, Wednesday, & Friday - 10am - 4:30pm 


