
In the gospel of Luke, we find one of the seven post-resurrection narratives of Jesus - the story of 
the “Road to Emmaus.”  In contrast with the passion narratives, which are replete with details of 
Jesus’ last hours; the trial, the flogging, being nailed to a cross with a sign tacked above his head, 
the post-resurrection stories are brief and ghostly.  Jesus magically appears in rooms where the 
doors are locked and disappears as suddenly as he arrives. His resurrection seems to be as much 
rumor as anything else.  Someone said, that someone said, that the tomb was empty.  But what 
does this hearsay mean?  Did someone steal the body?  Did Jesus resuscitate from his ordeal and 
walk away?  In the reading appointed for the Sunday after Easter we find that Thomas was initially unwilling to believe 
the rumor.  At least until he was able to see Jesus for himself.

Luke writes his gospel to a church that is weighing whether to believe or not believe the women who discover the 
empty tomb.  Every generation has to decide if they believe this good news. For none of us are eyewitnesses to anything.  
We must base our decision on our own encounter with the living God.  

For Luke, the place to find Jesus the Christ is on the road to Emmaus. It is an ordinary road all of us travel at one time 
or another as we face loss or defeat, doubt or death.  Just like the two disciples traveling from Jerusalem back to their 
hometown burdened with grief and disappointment.  All of their hope was placed in a Galilean Prophet who performed 
mighty acts, preached rousing sermons, and showed them how to love.  Everything had been going well until Jesus was 
betrayed and put to death.  

On their journey home they are in conversation about the events when a stranger joins them. They cannot believe 
that he is unaware of what has happened to Jesus. They tell him their sad story ending with, “we had hoped that he was 
the one to redeem Israel.”  Had Hoped.  Hopeless now, they return home.  

The stranger begins to speak and beginning with Moses he unpacks for them the scriptures.  The two wounded 
travelers hang on his every word, the hopeless pair yearning to hear some good news.  When they arrive home, they will 
not let the stranger continue on, insisting that he stay with them to teach them more.  It is while they are at the table in 
their own home that an odd thing happens, the guest begins to act as the host. The stranger takes, breaks, blesses and 
gives them bread to eat.  And their eyes are opened as they recognize the stranger is Jesus.  Immediately, he vanishes 
from their sight.  

Jesus comes to those who know the scriptures and those who don’t.  Jesus walks along the way with those who rec-
ognize him and those who don’t. Jesus comes to those who have given up, who are broken and defeated by life.  In fact, 
Jesus seems to prefer the company of broken people, who live with broken dreams in a broken world.  And this is very 
good news for us.  

The amazing part of this story is the way in which the two disciples come to recognize Jesus. It is in fellowship and 
hospitality through his words and in the breaking of bread.  It is in word and sacrament that Jesus comes to us over and 
over again. I hope that this Eastertide you will find Jesus walking with you in your journey. And remember, he may be 
unrecognizable until you see him in community with others who are seeking to know the Risen Christ.

Join us to worship, learn, and serve in Jesus’ name, 
and to be equipped for your journey of life.

When he was at the table with them, he took bread, gave thanks, broke it and began to give it 
to them. Then their eyes were opened and they recognized him, and he disappeared from their 
sight. They asked each other, “Were not our hearts burning within us while he talked with us 
on the road and opened the Scriptures to us?”

Luke 24:30-32
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SPRING – A TIME FOR NEW BEGINNINGS   
Irene Pedersen, Senior Warden

Spring is my favorite season. Seeing the beauty of God’s handiwork as flowers begin to bloom in 
colors so vibrant it takes your breath away, trees budding and the light green leaves that appear 
dotting the landscape, birds singing joyfully as they return and some passing through to their next 
destination. All gives me hope. Hope for new beginnings; hope that life will return to normal or a 
new normal that we will learn to embrace.

I hope you had an opportunity to worship during Holy Week, whether in person or online. Being 
back in-person on the first Sunday, March 21 was incredibly emotional. To sit in our beautiful Nave, 
to be mesmerized by the stain glass windows, and to see people in person after a year was at times 
overwhelming and joyful, and brought tears to my eyes. I often wondered how I would feel when 
the day arrived and then it was here. New beginnings ~ 

In the coming weeks, your Vestry will be planning for the future. The Vestry will hold a special 
session meeting and will discuss and coordinate dates with the Lombard folks for the healing phase. 
We will also hold small group discussions leading up to the healing phase. This will prepare us for 
a parish wide survey and selection of a nominating committee. As soon as we have definitive dates, 
we will publish them in newsletters, via email, and will communicate in church. 

We have much to do in preparation for these new beginnings. If you would like to help in any ca-
pacity, we welcome your involvement. In the meantime, take some time to look around and enjoy 
God’s creation.

“For as the earth brings forth its sprouts, 

and as a garden causes what is sown in it 

to sprout up, so the Lord God will cause 

righteousness and praise to sprout up  

before all the nations.”

     Isaiah 61:11



EXPERIENCING RESURRECTION IN THE TIME OF PANDEMIC 
Margaret Jackson, resident of St. Anne’s Terrace

Written in the context of the Gospel for Sunday, April 24th, Luke 24: 36b-48.

In this 24th chapter of Luke's Gospel, the writer is recounting the story of one of Jesus' early appearances to his dis-
ciples after his death and resurrection.  It has been a horrific time for each of Jesus' followers: a time of gut-wrench-
ing loss in the person of their Lord Jesus in such a painful, dehumanizing, public way; a time of fear for their own 
lives and anxiety over what would happen to them without His presence with them.  In this time of deep darkness 
for His disciples, Jesus appears to them uttering the words, “Peace be with you.”  They have seen Him suffer and die 
on the cross.  They have seen that last breath, that spear stab in His side. Yet here He is with them, bringing them 
peace!  How can it be He?  Certainly not in His earthly flesh.  Yet He shows them the wounds in His hands and feet.  
To assure them further of His presence in the flesh, He eats a piece of broiled fish with them.  Only then, when 
Jesus has assured them He is truly with them, speaking to them, does He begin to explain that what has happened 
in these seemingly terrible days has, in fact, led to the miracle of God's forgiveness of their sins as was ordained in 
Scripture.

This has led me to think about how, in the turmoil of the last 13 to 14 months, Jesus has been with us at the Terrace 
in so many ways.  What thoughts I share with you now have come from some of our fellow residents.

One has seen this time as an opportunity to pray for others more often, to read books that have helped her grow 
spiritually.  It has been a wonderful time to experience and grow in the love of Jesus.

Another resident appreciates the time we have had to get to know each other and to become family in the ab-
sence of distractions from the outside.

Yet another has always turned to God to take care of her, has always felt His presence, has always felt precious in 
His sight.  She continues to look to God as her guide.  His presence has kept her from being fearful during the 
past year.

Two other residents say that to experience new life, we must be willing to die to the old life, to make the chang-
es that free and open us to those possibilities God has waiting for us.  We must have the courage to step out of 
what needs to die in us to step into new life.  We cannot do this without removing that which blocks us from 
the new life.  We must have patience to see what God has planned next for us.  Resurrection/Easter is a season 
to do this.

Another resident quoted the title of one of his favorite books, Priests for Each Other.  To him, this title says it all.  
We have had, indeed, an unusual opportunity to do this for each other.

Yet another resident says that this time has made her aware of the various ways her friends and we have had to 
live—all of us are being required to adjust; that, in itself, unites us.

Finally, one of our residents has been encouraged and heartened by the many flowers, trees, and shades of green 
that have been right here on our grounds at the Terrace.  She and her husband have had, also, time to watch 
courses on DVD about creation billions of years ago that died millennia ago, that are just now visible to us—tru-
ly a miracle!

In sum, we at the Terrace have been sequestered for months at a time.  We still wear masks in our halls and when 
we go out.  However, we have had the great gift of having each other, including a wonderful staff who have gone 
way beyond what is required to keep us fed, entertained, living in clean surroundings, and happy—often at risk to 
their own health.  We have had the time to do things we might not otherwise have done, to see those things we 
might otherwise have missed in nature and in each other, and in God’s love and care for us.  The Lord has risen; the 
Lord has risen, indeed, in this and all seasons.  Alleluia!



THE GREAT FIFTY DAYS  
OF EASTER  The Rev. Debra Aring, Deacon

Each week during Easter, the Mission and 
Outreach Committee will highlight a different 
ministry that has a connection to the St. Anne’s 
family. Whether it’s supplies for local school 
children, cleaning supplies for Camp Mikell, or 
socks and foot care products for Church of the 
Common Ground, we’ll share details about the 

ministry and provide tangible ways to support it. 

Opportunities to support  
these ministries 

Easter V 
Covenant House 

Easter VI
Tuller House 

Easter VII
Giving Grace Bags

SPOONS, HAIRBRUSHES, ZOOM, AND FAITH  
Liz Sims

While our church was closed during the pandemic, members of Saint Anne’s Handbell Choir met Tuesday nights 
on Zoom in hopes of playing bells again someday. Dr. Joyce Schemanske encouraged us by practicing with spoons 
and hairbrushes at home to train our “muscle memory” for a time when it would be possible to gather in person 
and play.

Our beautiful bells were locked away at church. Our spoons did not make any sound. 
We practiced by waving spoons and hairbrushes in the air as if they were bells while we 
followed our music sheets. Anyone looking on would have thought it was the weirdest 
zoom ever as Joyce played her piano and the rest of us swung away in silence. It was the 
handbell version of air guitar.

We could not play at Christmas. We did not know about Easter, but we were hopeful. 
Then one day in late March, we got the OK to go into the church for 30 minutes. Of 
course we were six feet apart and rubbed down in sanitizer. We had one chance to play 
and record a song for Palm Sunday and another for Easter. We could not have a practice 
session. It had to work in the thirty minute timeframe. I had my doubts if we could do it 
in one try without ever having heard each other play.

“Have faith,” Joyce said. “Trust me, this can work.”

Joyce is a true professional who improvised during a very trying time. She had faith in us. We showed up and did it. 
Four of us played bells or chimes we had never played before. Although we had not seen each other in person for a 
year, or heard our notes play, it worked. It was a joyful sound.

REGISTER for IN-PERSON WORSHIP in MAY

G O  TO :  S a i nt A n n e s . c o m

U n d e r  t h e  WO RS H I P  ta b   c l i c k  o n   S c h e d u l e  o f  S e r v i c e s

All the links for May services are listed on this webpage.

The registration links will also be emailed in the E-bANNEr.



LOOK UP AT JESUS AND FEEL THE HOLY SPIRIT   The Rev. Tim Meyers

When May comes around, our focus will be on end-of-the-year activities and celebrations, including our 
annual Youth Sunday Worship Service on May 9. The weather becomes warmer, and the humidity starts 
to increase. We tend to think about vacations and trips we might take, even as more people are vaccinat-
ed. All of these thoughts and events are all signs that summer is right around the corner. But before we 
start the car and get ready to go to the beach or mountains, the Easter story continues in two ways that 
we might miss.

Whenever the number forty appears in our liturgical life, we typically think of the season of Lent that 
lasts forty days. We remember the Israelites wandering through the desert 
on their way to the Promised Land for forty years. And then Jesus spent forty 
days in the desert following his baptism. But the number forty plays a crucial 
role in Easter, which marks the feast of the Ascension. This principal feast in 
our liturgical calendar is the celebration of Jesus ascending to heaven to take 
his place by God the Father. Jesus makes his final post-resurrection appear-
ance to his disciples. Ascension Day, often overlooked because it falls on a 
Thursday, but without this critical day that bridges the resurrection with 
the coming of the Holy Spirit on Pentecost, our journey with Jesus is in-
complete. The account of Jesus ascending to God the Father helps us under-
stand that Jesus' story isn't over. The narrative indicates a transition to our 
common life as witnesses to the Jesus Movement. We continue to share his 
story with the world as we await the coming of the Holy Spirit. We will post a particular video to observe 
Ascension Day on the parish Facebook page on Thursday, May 13. 

We then celebrate the church's birth on the Day of Pentecost, where the dis-
ciples received the Holy Spirit and became enabled to preach, witness, and die 
for faith in Jesus. The Easter season comes to a close as we not only remember 
the gift of the Holy Spirit, but we renew our baptismal covenant, and most 
often, when we are not in the time of covid, we have baptisms. Pentecost has 
a special place in my, and my wife's hearts cause our children Henry and Lydia 
were both baptized on Pentecost. It is a memorable day for us to recall the 
Holy Spirit entrance and feel God's continuous presence in our lives as a com-
munity of faith and see where the Holy Spirit is leading us in the days ahead. 
Please plan to attend worship for the Day of Pentecost on Sunday, May 23.

Before you get your grill ready for summer and get the kids ready for summer 
camp, let's finish this extraordinary chapter in our liturgical life and worship 
together on the Feast of the Ascension and the Day of Pentecost. These feasts, 
celebrated for centuries in the church, help us understand our faith on a pro-
found and personal level as we continue to be the Body of Christ in the world 
and preach the Gospel to all people!

The Feast of the Ascension is May 13    |   The Day of Pentecost is May 23



Images of Holy Week and Easter

We welcome the newly baptized!  On Easter Day, Turner and 
Joshua Tillie were baptized at St. Anne’s. It’s been a while since 
we’ve celebrated the rite of holy baptism and what a joy to do it 
on Easter Day with in-person worship in the Nave. Thanks be 
to God!



Getting to know the St. Anne’s Staff

Transitions are a good time to take stock - of what blessings we have and those places that need a little shoring up. 
We have a lot to be thankful for at St. Anne’s as we continue this time of discernment and in the spirit of taking 
stock, we’re going to introduce -- and re-introduce - the members of the staff.  

OFFICE ASSISTANT: Lisle Waits

Lisle Waits is a life-long member of St. Anne’s and a graduate of  Woodward 
Academy in Atlanta and Mercer University in Macon. She brings to bear 
many skills as she assists the parish administrator by producing Orders of 
Service for Sundays and the many special services throughout the year. She 
also serves as co-chair of the Altar Guild, following in  the footsteps of her 
late mother, who led the Altar Guild for many  years. Her sense of humor 
and her straight-forward approach to life have  been known to perk up the 
parish office. 

During COVID, Lisle was  asked to participate in staff meetings and 
from there she says she now realizes how hard everyone works to keep the 
church running.  It  takes a big team of people working together to make 
it work. She was amazed at how this team came together after Reverend 
Licia left. “This team worked extra time to help Marla and Tim keep us 
on the right trac   while following strict guidelines and keeping us safe,” 
Lisle recalls.

Lisle likes to quilt, knit, exercise, watch a good series on Netflix, and 
work at St. Anne’s. She is married to Ed and has two girls, Mary Cather-
ine, 29,  and Leila, 26.  Her family is her world. You may not know that 
Lisle is a major dog person with three dogs, Willow, Batman and Greta. 
They bring so much joy into her life and keep her entertained.

SEXTON: Lee Cousins

Lee Cousins is the greatest of blessings to our parish because he does the 
care-taking. “I believe the Lord brought me here, and my spirit is holding on,” 
Lee says.  He was born in Carroll County and credits his father with teach-
ing him “everything” he knows about plumbing, appliances, and electricity.  
And he knows a lot! “I worked as 
a plumber most of my working 
life, and I LOVE being here at St. 
Anne’s; it makes me so happy to 
be a part of this parish and to 
have meaningful work to do,” 
Lee says.  In June 2019, Lee and 
his wife Rachael celebrated their 
marriage (right) at St. Anne’s with
 a lovely service blessing their civil marriage.  
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St. Anne’s Urban Recipe Ministry needs volunteers
on Tuesdays from 1:30-3:30 pm.  If you’d be interested

contact Amber Almond (nycalmond@yahoo.com).

On Palm Sunday, St. Anne’s deliev-
ered more than 90 lunch bags to 
Church of the Common Ground.  
Thanks to all who contributed.

Common Ground, a mission of 
the diocese of Atlanta, is a church 
without walls that meets in 
Woodruff Park each Sunday. 


