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We are ready for you at St. John's!

Sunday: Sixth Sunday of Easter Live-Streamed Sung Mass
9:00 a.m.
https://www.facebook.com/SaintJohnsNewport/live
Watch on Facebook (you don't need an account),
or on our website at saintjohns-newport.org
Download the program book here.
Join us for (virtual) Coffee Hour after the service!
We miss you, too, and look forward to seeing you!
On Zoom:
Sunday, May 10, at 10:30 a.m., hosted by Peter Berton
There's nothing to download and you don't have to sign in or sign up for anything.
Just click the link below:
Join by clicking this link:
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88107443494?
pwd=MDFmRURJazBQNmRwaU9hRlhHTDlSZz09
Meeting ID: 881 0744 3494
Password (required): Sixth
How to reach Father Humphrey:
By phone: 401-500-0042
By email: rector@saintjohns-newport.org
By phone appointment: rector.youcanbook.me

A Letter from Father Humphrey
Dear People, Neighbors & Friends of St. John's,
The other day, I was having a conversation with someone who happens
to be both a priest and a doctor, and not only a doctor, but a surgeon. In
fact, he has been a priest for as long as he has been a doctor. He's not a
surgeon who felt called to be a priest. He's a Christian who felt called to

be "bivocational" before he entered either divinity school or medical
school. Now mid-career, he has a couple of decades of experience as
both a priest and a doctor under his belt (or perhaps better put, under his
stole and his stethoscope, both traditionally worn around the neck), and
thus he is uniquely positioned to observe our current predicament from
the perspective of both the religious and the scientific.
My number one takeaway from my recent talk with him is that, as he put
it, "There's no such thing as a 100% sterile environment. Even the
operating room has some inherent risk." So the name of the game isn't
perfection, which leads only to a sort of legalism that is impossible to
live up to, a new sort of "works righteousness," but risk management.
Risk management is the art and science of discerning what level of risk
patients might reasonably be expected to give their consent to, and what
level of risk under which doctors, nurses, and other professionals,
including those who clean up after them, might reasonably act.
When my wife had surgery in September, 2018, she had to sign myriad
consent forms. The doctors ran all sorts of tests to make sure she would
be able to tolerate the stress her body would be under when anesthetized,
cut open, and sewn up. As it turned out, she came through the operation
with flying colors. I, on the other hand, was a complete mess. But I've
told that story once or twice already and won't recount it now. The point
is that everything in life entails risk.

Because risk management is a matter of discernment, we can't decide
how best to manage the risks we face in life until we've undertaken a risk
assessment. And assessing risk with a level head is never easy, let alone

when there's so much that's not fully or demonstrably known about what
exactly we are facing. When we face the unknown, it's easy to give in to
fear and anxiety. This is not a moral failing. This is how we are wired.
Yet our faith tells us that God helps us face the unknown with hope in
the present as we look towards the promise of resurrection life through
Jesus.
At times like these, I look for leaders who act motivated by this
"reasonable and holy hope" in resurrection life to which our prayer book
testifies, which we are celebrating (even if only via a livestream on
Facebook) this Eastertide. In the face of the unknown, our leadership,
both civil and ecclesiastical, asks us to take it on faith that they are acting
in good faith in issuing their guidelines and mandates for the sake of the
common good. Whether we assent to this article of faith or not, we are
nevertheless expected to comply with the authorities insofar as they
exercise what power they have within the limits of the law, whether that
be canon law or civil law.
Within the religious realm, our leaders have been telling us to obey the
rules out of love for our fellow human beings. But to me, there's
something very impersonal about this kind of "love" that doesn't quite
ring true. I wonder whether you've felt that, too. We all want to feel
virtuous in doing our part, but is love really the virtue we are
embodying?
I posed this question to some friends recently, and just
yesterday, in response, I had a really valuable exchange
w i t h Fr. Luke Wetzel, the rector of St. Paul's,
Riverside, Illinois. He wrote, "We are prone to wildly
distort our own virtue (and the vices of others) when we
imagine ourselves to love without reference to a real
person and their real immediate need." Then he
reminded me of a marvelous passage from my favorite
novel, a book I've read several times from cover to cover, The Brothers
Karamozov by Fyodor Dostoevsky, about this sort of self-deception. One
of the central characters of the book is a holy Orthodox monk named
Father Zosima.
Fr. Wetzel commented, "Dorothy Day was fond of quoting it. To the
woman who laments, 'the more I love humanity in general, the less I love
man in particular,' Zosima responds, 'love in action is a harsh and
dreadful thing compared to love in dreams.' If there isn't a person to get
on our nerves, to be seen as indifferent or even ungrateful to our loving

acts, it isn't actually love; it is the fantasy of love (and this is true with
reference to our love of God as well). Love is always costly. It always
destroys our illusions of our own virtue."
As we debate over to what extent we should "re-open," the rhetoric of
love might actually be rather unhelpful. As Fr. Wetzel put it, "Practicing
social distancing guidelines is good, but it is not love. I suspect that
church leaders are invoking love because it is both the greatest and most
powerful idea we possess and a malleable one. It evokes greatness and is
hard to argue with. The thing is, we do not need to invoke the theological
virtue of love to uphold social distancing measures. There are natural
virtues that serve much better. We owe government authorities
reasonable obedience as a subset of the cardinal virtue of justice. The
state has ordered these restrictions and so we should endeavor to follow
them. The cardinal virtue of prudence enjoins us to attend to what
learned experts are saying in docility and engage them and the world
they describe with the exercise of caution and reason." But we are
fooling ourselves if we are motivated purely out of neighborly love.
It is more likely that most of us act out of a place of self-interest, or if it
truly is love, then it is with regard to particular people in mind, such as
our spouse and children, our parents, or grandparents, or our
grandchildren. When we picture someone dying from this dread disease,
we are far more likely to feel the imperative of exercising prudence if we
picture not some anonymous unfortunate in Wuhan or New York City,
but someone we love, whether she lives in Wuhan, New York, around
the corner, or within our own household.
The surgeon who operated on my wife only performed one kind of
surgery: he was a specialist in rib resections. He did four or five of them
a week. To him, my wife's rib was just one out of many. But her rib was
to me as precious as the rib that God took from Adam's side, out of
which he made Eve. (Thus, rib resection was the first surgery ever,
according to Genesis, performed by someone who didn't have the
surgeon's stereotypical "God complex," because that surgeon was God.)
Because Anne's rib wasn't just anyone's rib, but belonged to my wife, I
felt in that waiting room that she was indeed "bone of my bones, flesh of
my flesh," which is why I could hardly stand it while she was under the
knife.
Since then, I have hardly spared a thought for any other person who has
undergone a rib resection. Sure, whenever the subject comes up, I feel
pastoral concern, and am always happy to pray for anyone's health and

healing, but Jane Doe's rib resection doesn't hit me in my own ribs like
Anne Stone's did.
The point here is that love is always interpersonal, a word both Fr.
Wetzel and I like to use in our writing. As he wrote to me yesterday,
"That is the point of the Incarnation. God's love for the world in giving
his only Son was not about the idea of the world, but chiefly about
personal salvation for each and every person who believes in him. Jesus'
laying down of his life was and is the greatest of human love because he
does in fact make all people into his personal friends." He continues in
this vein:
The works of mercy (spiritual and corporal) are always
actions taken toward a person. They are discrete, practical,
and personal. Generously interpreted they comprehend all
possible acts of love. Describing love (the greatest of the
theological virtues) as patient, kind, etc., as St. Paul did,
only makes sense when there is a real person to tempt you to
be arrogant or rude to as you seek to feed them or admonish
them.
Our love of God too is personal...Our fasting, prayer,
Scripture reading, are in obedience to a personal God and
done in unceasing prayer between our self and God's self.
Because it is impossible to love in the abstract, he writes,
That means, too, that love cannot be mediated. Things like
donating food to a food bank are good things to do, but they
are not [in and of themselves] love. They may enable
another person to love in distributing the food. They may
enable a person to anonymously pick up the food and eat.
Both of those things are good, but they are not love.
The problem, as my friend sees it, is that "We want to share in the
greatness of love without the trouble of actually loving people." In
fact, most if not all of us are rather inept at love. "We routinely
mistake our imaginings, our intentions, our ideologies for a rather
grandiose love of humanity, even as we fail to fulfill them in
concrete care for real people. This inflates our estimation of our
actual propensity to love. It also leads us to disdain those who
don't share those same ideas and intentions."

His final point put a finger on something I had been sensing
myself, though never articulated as such. If it is true that we cannot
love in the abstract, he concludes:
Wearing a mask in public, then, is not an act of love because
it is not done with reference to the need of any real person.
The "people" we "love" by wearing a mask to the grocery
store or not having friends over are anonymous fictions
based on statistical models of risk and viral spread. It is the
idea of people that we love, not real people when we make
social-distancing into a loving act. This cheap love is a
perfect cover for our anxiety and fear. We get to share in
(we imagine) the greatest thing while doing something to
feel in control of the fundamentally uncontrollable. It
contributes exactly to the blaming that you are concerned
about: "they are selfish-unloving people, unlike me." "I am
the best (or at least share in the best) and they are the worst."
I might nuance this a bit by saying that wearing a mask is only an
act of love when we are doing it for the sake of people whose
names we know. Otherwise, I agree that this "cheap love" quickly
devolves into a variation of the old "holier than thou" game I call
"more caring than thou." This game is nothing more than a
competition to demonstrate how virtuous one is without the hard
work of actually loving those whom we believe to be wrong, for
instance, those we see as posing a danger to public health, whether
wittingly or unwittingly.
Maybe you've got it all figured out and aren't motivated out of fear
but pure science. Or maybe you're full of inward rage at the sudden
way in which the normally (seemingly) neutral authorities have
placed restrictions that keep you from getting a haircut or going to
the dry cleaners, let alone praying in your own church. I simply
wanted to reflect a bit on the questions of risk assessment and
management, discernment, and how we act (or think we act)
virtuously in the midst of this displacement. And to recommend
that you read The Brothers Karamozov, in the Prevear &
Volokhonsky translation, of course, if you need any light reading.
In the meantime, you are in my prayers daily and I hope to be in
touch one way or another again soon.

Yours in Christ's service,
N.J.A. Humphrey+
XIV Rector
P.S. I would love to hear from you. You can be in touch by email
at rector@saintjohns-newport.org, or, to make an appointment,
please visit rector.youcanbook.me.

Got Kids?

When Fr. Humphrey was a young curate at his first parish in the hunt
country of Maryland, the religious education director was Val Smalkin
(pictured above). She has a treasure trove of resources, including short
videos, on her website, https://www.sillygooseandval.com/. So if you're a
desperate parent or grandparent of a younger child (or even an older
child!) check out the resources available to you at Silly Goose and Val,
because Christian Education begins in the home, and right now, that's

where it has to be delivered.
If you have other resources for children or adults that you'd like to share
with Fr. Humphrey, feel free to be in touch. Daily devotionals? Good
reads? Activities? What is feeding you spiritually during this time?

Virtual Sixth Sunday of Easter

This Sunday at 9:00 a.m., we will live-stream Sung Mass for the Sixth
Sunday

of

a t https://www.facebook.com/SaintJohnsNewport/live

Easter
and

website at http://saintjohns-newport.org/
(Remember, you don't need a Facebook account to watch.)
You can download the booklet for the service here.

on

our

And join us after the service for Zoom Coffee Hour at 10:30 a.m. by
clicking here:
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88107443494?
pwd=MDFmRURJazBQNmRwaU9hRlhHTDlSZz09
Meeting ID: 881 0744 3494
Password (required): Sixth

Facebook Live: Fr. Humphrey & Deacon Buck

Catch Father Humphrey for conversation on the "Devotional Art &
Architecture of St. John's" at 10:00 a.m. Wednesdays on Facebook
Live. You won't want to miss this, as Fr. Humphrey is full of fun facts
and Serious Fun®!

On Fridays, join Deacon Buck on Facebook Live at 10:00 a.m. as he
takes on the topics of the day, including how we can be of service during
these unprecedented times, and "Weird Christians," as discussed in The
New York Times.

In Case You Missed It

Last Sunday, we included a Mother's Day video montage set against a

beautiful song by one of our choir families, the Conwells, in our Choral
Matins for Mother's Day video.
Here, we've provided just the Mother's Day montage, for those who may
have missed it or would like to see it without the service. You can view
the video by clicking the photo of the Conwells, above, or by clicking
this link:
https://vimeo.com/418429305
We hope all of our St. John's mothers, godmothers, and those who have
been like mothers had a beautiful Mother's Day.

We Want to Hear From You!

Fr. H. writes,
Do you know how to "check in" on Facebook? It took me a while to
figure it out. It's sort of like tagging a friend when you post about them
or reply to something they've posted or commented on.
Enter "@SaintJohnsNewport" and our page should pop up as an option.

Then you can check in and leave a comment or just show that you're
staying connected with us, and that will help me keep connected with
you.
In the past week or so, I've heard from many people on FB, via email,
letters, notes, cards, phone calls, and texts. I think I'm just going to start
listing people here as a way of praying for and giving thanks for
them/you. This won't be an exhaustive list, and it won't be in any
particular order, so if you've been in touch but I haven't listed your
name, don't be offended-add yours in the comments!
I miss you and am so happy to be in touch with you whenever we get the
chance.
Oh: one more thing. If you see a familiar name here and suspect they
aren't on Facebook, would you reach out to them and/or let me know the
best way to be in touch with them that's not through social media? I'm
keenly aware that this FB thing isn't a catch-all and some folks might
well be slipping through the cracks and that keeps me up at night!
Today, I am praying and grateful for the following people, neighbors,
and friends:
Dennis Dougherty & Liza Faerber
Erny & Marian Ramirez
Beryl Yeomans (whom Anne and I saw at Stop & Shop-please pray for
the repose of the soul of her sister, Lillian Morais)
David & Patty Dresser
Buck Close
Jim & Helen Glover
Stephanie & Charlie Shoemaker
Tom Emmett & Amy Garrison
David & Phyllis Procaccini
Rich & Linds Stone

Betsy DeBlois
Dottie & Trish Miller
Michael Payton
Nadine Harris
Maggie Thomas
Patty & Tom Burdick
Thomas, Joseph, & Abigail Burdick
William Weisert ("Br. Bill.")
James Robinson
Bill Lippe & Family
Chris Moe
Chris Schillaci & Alison O'Brien
Carol Dutton
Bill Martin & Tom Hockaday
Marvin & Cheryl Abney
Pel & Ann Boyer
Walter (Terry) & MaryLou Chase
Mary & Chuck Berlinghof
...and many, many more!
Who among the people, neighbors, and friends of St. John's *not* listed
above are in your hearts and minds?

Paschal Candle Dedication

The Paschal Candle is dedicated by Clint Dempsey in
loving memory of Alma Mae Dempsey and Theodora
Shaw.
_____________________________________

It was also our great privilege to light a candle at the Shrine of Our Lady
for Helen this week at a loved one's request. Please keep her in your
prayers.
If you would like us to light a candle for you and send you a photo of it,
please let us know at parishoffice@saintjohns-newport.org.
And if you're local and would like some time in the church, grab your
mask and be in touch with the rector at rector@saintjohns-newport.org.

Low Masses
Fr. Humphrey will live-stream these Low Masses in May at 6:00 p.m.
a t https://www.facebook.com/SaintJohnsNewport/live on the following
dates:

Thursday, May 21: Ascension Day

Friday, May 29: Sidney Webster Memorial Requiem
(transferred from 5/30)

Choir School News

Have you seen the 2019-2020 Second Edition of the Program Book?
To check out our concert listings and to support our donors and
advertisers, you can pick up a copy at St. John's or download a copy
here.
Thank you for all your help in gathering and showing community
support for our programs!
Please note: Dates and times subject to change. Please check our event
listings in the Evangelist, on our website or Facebook page, or contact
the parish office at parishoffice@saintjohns-newport.org or (401) 8482561 to double-check dates and times.

Candle Dedications

To arrange to dedicate a candle on a particular date, please be in touch
with the Parish Office at parishoffice@saintjohns-newport.org.

An idealized portrayal of the birth of Jesus is shown in St. John's window
of the The Nativity. Only in the Gospels of Matthew and Luke are there
details of the birth of Our Lord.
Matthew tells us about the journey of the Wise Men searching for "the
child who has been born king of the Jews." (Matthew 1:18-2:15) Luke
tells the story of Mary and Joseph traveling to Bethlehem to be

registered with the authorities. With no room in the inn, they find shelter
in a manger, where Mary gives birth to the child Jesus. An angel appears
to shepherds in the countryside and brings them news of the birth of the
Messiah in Bethlehem. A heavenly host sings of the glory of God (Luke
2:1-20).
St. John's window focuses on the manger scene with the figures of Mary
and Joseph gazing on the Holy Infant. However, only the dark face of a
cow in one corner of the scene and a few rustic beams suggest that this is
a manger. Mary and Joseph are draped in rich, beautiful, royal robes and
the baby Jesus holds out his right hand in blessing. All three are crowned
in halos. Above we see an angel holding a star, and below are two angels
playing stringed instruments. It is a beautiful picture that speaks of the
majesty of the Holy Family and God's favor towards Blessed Mary,
Blessed Joseph, and the Holy Child.
You can reach John Lord at formation@saintjohns-newport.org.

5th Sunday Food Drive

Now more than ever, members of our community could use a helping
hand.
Fifth Sunday Food Drives are back, and May is a 5th Sunday Food Drive

month!
This month, however, we are asking that instead of food donations, gift
cards to Aldi's, Stop & Shop, Shaw's, CVS, Walgreens, or the Dollar
Tree, be sent in with your pledge envelopes, or slipped through the
Poplar St. mail slot.
Volunteers will deliver your git cards to the MLK Center at the end of
the month. Thank you for your generosity!

Service Details
Virtual Services on Facebook
Public worship is cancelled, but our service itself isn't!
Please visit us on Facebook this Sunday at 9:00 a.m.
Sixth Sunday of Easter Live-Streamed Sung Mass
followed by
Coffee Hour hosted by Peter Berton
Download the Program Book here.

Join us for Coffee Hour at 10:30 a.m. after Mass!
Join Zoom Meeting:
https://us02web.zoom.us/j/88107443494?
pwd=MDFmRURJazBQNmRwaU9hRlhHTDlSZz09
Meeting ID: 881 0744 3494
Password (required): Sixth
This week's intercessions

Support St. John's
Stewardship is a year-round commitment, and we thank you for your
investment in our present and in our future, but above all, thank you
for simply showing up (when you're allowed to!) and being who you
are.

In this time in particular, the Diocese is encouraging parishes to
highlight to our supporters and parishioners how easy it is to set up
an automatic payment directly from your bank account to the
church. If you don't already give online, please consider contacting
your financial institution to arrange for automated repeating gifts.
Doing so will give everyone some measure of peace of mind in these
troubling times.
Thank you for supporting us in prayer when you are unable to be with
us, and for the love that you give in so many ways, of which St. John's is
merely one recipient and conduit among many.
If you would like to support St. John's with a donation, please click here.
To give by text message:

And always, thank you for your generous support!

The Zabriskie Memorial Church of Saint John the Evangelist

The Choir School of Newport
County

