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February 7 Mark 1.29-39 “I Love My Mother-in-Law” 

February 14 Mark 9.2-9 “I Love My Mountains” 

February 21 Mark 1. 9-15 “I Love My Ministry” 

February 28  Romans 4.13-25 “I Love My Faith” 

Bethel Banner 2021 

A Sign of the Times 

Not long ago, a sign appeared at the bottom of the cemetery hill that read “No 

White Guilt.” There was no clue as to who planted it there. It was anyone’s 

guess as to whether it was a neighbor, a stranger, a friend, or a foe. Whichever 

the case, it stirred up important conversation. Hard conversations lead to life, 

mercy, justice, and genuine peace. Silence can be violence. 

It was no flimsy sign. Someone had invested quite a bit of time and money into 

its craft. It was promptly removed. 

There will soon be a new sign on the lawn that reflects the love, peace, and hope 
that we stand for as Christians. Watch for it. In the meantime, be the sign. 
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February  Meetings—The next Finance and 

Council meetings will be held via ZOOM on 

February 10th. Finance will begin at 6:30pm 

followed by Council at 7:30pm.   

Union of Churches Lenten Services (Via Facebook) 

Feb. 17th - Ash Wednesday Brownbacks UCC  Pastor Mark Stryjak 

Feb. 24th             St. Vincent UCC  Pastor Susan Hanson 

March 3rd             St. Matthew’s UCC          Pastor Ron Hughes 

March 10th             Parkerford Baptist    Pastor Bob Davalt - From the Holy Land 

March 17th             St. Vincent UCC  Music Program 

March 24th             Bethel UMC   Pastor Jacqueline Hines 

Everything is Breaking — Rev. Cameron Trimble 
 
Insurrection in breaking our 
sense of national identity. 
White racism is breaking black 

lives. National leaders are breaking our laws and institutions. Our economic policy is 
disproportionately breaking the poor. Our fear of each other is breaking our commu-
nities. Our denial of reality is breaking our hope for a better world. 
 
Everything is breaking. 
 
As scary as it is...let it break.  
 
Let it break our bigotry. Let it break our 
hate. Let it break our fear, our privilege, our ag-
gression, our silence. Let it break our delusions, our 
failed national leaders, our systems that op-
press. Let it all break. 
 

When we give up the hope of fixing our systems, 
we free ourselves to create new ones.   
Yes, everything is breaking. Let it break. A better 
world is possible when we let go of this one.  

Bethel Staff Appreciation! 
 

Many thanks from all Bethel staff for the kind words and gifts given throughout the year and especially during Christmas. It has been a challenging year, but by God's 
grace and mercy with the love and care of Bethel members and friends, staff have continued to serve the church and  community! 

Gratefully, 

Pastor Hines, Janet Hunter , Chris and Paul Long, Jim Matz, Kristen Starner, Samantha Stauffer  

COVID 19 Vaccinations — Below you will find links with information regarding the COVID 19 vaccine distribution and regis-
tration for Montgomery County and Chester County:  

Montgomery County:  https://www.montgomerycountymd.gov/covid19/vaccine/ 
Chester County: https://www.chesco.org/4822/COVID19Vaccine 
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Spring City Food Pantry (Project Outreach): 
The Food Pantry will be assembling holiday 

meals for those in need. Our contact, Cristal, 
asked that each church sponsor one item for 

this distribution, as they need 100 of each 
item to put the meals together.  

Bethel's donation for February will be:  

ANYTHING RED! (Sauce, Canned tomatoes, 
Beets, etc) 

Cans may be placed on or under the Food 
Pantry collection table in the Lobby.   

Thank you for your contributions!  

~ In Memoriam ~ 

Condolences to Justin Bradbury on the loss of his father Ron Bradbury who passed away the week of Jan-

uary 18th. He lived in Portland, Maine and had been in declining health for some time.   

Cards and condolences can be sent to 116 Buckwalter Road, Pottstown, Pa. 19465 

 

Chris Bachrach December 7, 1948 - December 30, 2020 

We thank the church family and community for the love and support through this hard time.   

The Bachrach Family    

 

Bernice Clites 12/17/1925  - 12/21/2020 ~ Condolences to the Raab family. Diane's mother Bernice Clites 

passed away at the age of 95. 

 

Walter Shultz June 30, 1943 - January 6, 2021 ~ Beloved husband of 

Sandy Shultz and father of Jennifer and Jason  

 

Sean Davis joined his heavenly Father on January 17th 2021 

Thank you for your prayers for the family and for Sean. 

He fought a brave battle and enjoyed a good life during his fight with brain cancer. His cousins were able 

to see him one last time here on earth and Erica and Jason Moore spent the last couple of months with 

him frequently. Please continue to pray for his parents Cheryl and Glenn Davis, Aunt and Uncle Ron and 

Barb Moore, Sisters Bethany and Morriah, and cousins Nikki, Jason and Brenton Moore. 
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It's a simple question that could mean a zillion 
things! 

WHAT IS LOVE? 
 
Olivia ~  Love is baking chocolate chip cook-
ies with my Mom in the kitchen! 
Abigail ~ A heart is love. I made a bunny 
bag and put hearts in it to share with my 
family! 
Eddie ~ Love is when Mommy comes to play 
with me in the Lego Room! 
Emerson ~ God! 
Lila Rose ~ Love is my Dad and my Mom and 
my brother and my sister! 
Lauren ~ Love is for kitties and dogs and 
hamsters like Honey! 
Hannah ~ Love is when people tell me "I love 
you"! 
Westley ~ Love is taking care of your baby! 
Charlie ~ Love is birds in the trees! 
Lila ~ Love is sharing with someone! 
 
May you always know how very much God loves 
you! 

Happy Birthday x two!!  

A very special happy birthday to Kaleigh Long 

(January 17th) and to our newest audio team 

member Paul Wolf (January 15th).  

So sorry we missed it and we hope you had a 

great day!!!   

Feb 4 Megan O’Connor 

Feb 5 Brenton Moore 

Feb 6 Victoria Ferris 

Feb 7 Thomas Van Riper 

Feb 8 Brett Romberg 

Feb 9 Melissa Earhart 

Feb 10 Russell Keller 

Feb 12 Cammy Graeff 

Feb 12 Daniel Bachrach 

Feb 13 Jacob John 

Feb 14 Kevin Raab 

Feb 14 Edie Duranto 

Feb 15 JoAnn Bachrach 

Feb 16 Rob Hanlon 

Feb 16 Joseph Moyer 

Feb 19 Robert Hetrick 

Feb 20 Luke Romberg 

Feb 20 Samantha Stauffer 

Feb 25 Sadie Mae Hookway  

Feb 26 Barbara DeMarco 

Feb 26 Louis W. Shultz 

Feb 27 Glenn Hale 

Feb 28 Scott Gresko  
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Prayer & Praise Page   
“The Hill We Climb” By Amanda Gorman  

When day comes we ask ourselves, 
where can we find light in this never-ending shade? 
The loss we carry, 
a sea we must wade 
We've braved the belly of the beast 
We've learned that quiet isn't always peace 
And the norms and notions 
of what just is 
Isn’t always just-ice 
And yet the dawn is ours 
before we knew it 
Somehow we do it 
Somehow we've weathered and witnessed 
a nation that isn’t broken 
but simply unfinished 
We the successors of a country and a time 
Where a skinny Black girl 
descended from slaves and raised by a single mother 
can dream of becoming president 
only to find herself reciting for one 
And yes we are far from polished 
far from pristine 
but that doesn’t mean we are 
striving to form a union that is perfect 
We are striving to forge a union with purpose 
To compose a country committed to all cultures, colors, charac-
ters and 
conditions of man 
And so we lift our gazes not to what stands between us 
but what stands before us 
We close the divide because we know, to put our future first, 
we must first put our differences aside 
We lay down our arms 
so we can reach out our arms 
to one another 
We seek harm to none and harmony for all 
Let the globe, if nothing else, say this is true: 
That even as we grieved, we grew 
That even as we hurt, we hoped 
That even as we tired, we tried 
That we’ll forever be tied together, victorious 
Not because we will never again know defeat 
but because we will never again sow division 
Scripture tells us to envision 
that everyone shall sit under their own vine and fig tree 
And no one shall make them afraid 
If we’re to live up to our own time 
Then victory won’t lie in the blade 
But in all the bridges we’ve made 
That is the promised glade 
The hill we climb 
If only we dare 
It's because being American is more than a pride we inherit, 
it’s the past we step into 
and how we repair it 
We’ve seen a force that would shatter our nation 
rather than share it 
Would destroy our country if it meant delaying democracy 
And this effort very nearly succeeded 
But while democracy can be periodically delayed 
it can never be permanently defeated 
In this truth 
in this faith we trust 

 

For while we have our eyes on the future 
history has its eyes on us 
This is the era of just redemption 
We feared at its inception 
We did not feel prepared to be the heirs 
of such a terrifying hour 
but within it we found the power 
to author a new chapter 
To offer hope and laughter to ourselves 
So while once we asked, 
how could we possibly prevail over catastrophe? 
Now we assert 
How could catastrophe possibly prevail over us? 
We will not march back to what was 
but move to what shall be 
A country that is bruised but whole, 
benevolent but bold, 
fierce and free 
We will not be turned around 
or interrupted by intimidation 
because we know our inaction and inertia 
will be the inheritance of the next generation 
Our blunders become their burdens 
But one thing is certain: 
If we merge mercy with might, 
and might with right, 
then love becomes our legacy 
and change our children’s birthright 
So let us leave behind a country 
better than the one we were left with 
Every breath from my bronze-pounded chest, 
we will raise this wounded world into a wondrous one 
We will rise from the gold-limbed hills of the west, 
we will rise from the windswept northeast 
where our forefathers first realized revolution 
We will rise from the lake-rimmed cities of the midwest-
ern states, 
we will rise from the sunbaked south 
We will rebuild, reconcile and recover 
and every known nook of our nation and 
every corner called our country, 
our people diverse and beautiful will emerge, 
battered and beautiful 
When day comes we step out of the shade, 
aflame and unafraid 
The new dawn blooms as we free it 
For there is always light, 
if only we’re brave enough to see it 
If only we’re brave enough to be it.  

Amanda Gorman — America's First Youth Poet Laureate 
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Visit us at: 
www.bethelumchurch.com  

Follow us at bethelspringcity on Instagram  
and bethelumchurch on Facebook 

Missed last week's service?  

Visit bethelumchurch.com to read the bulletin/

announcements and Pastor Hines' message! 

Please see the Bethel Baguette for im-

portant events to add to your calendar!  

The Shick Shack has been reserved for Pack 

4 on :   

Saturday 2/13  10-4    
Friday 3/12       4-8 
Saturday 3/13   9-4 

mailto:betheloffice952@verizon.net

