
 Rally Sunday: A Return to Normalcy
Although a full return to normalcy was put on hold due to Hurricane Flor-
ence, we saw on Rally Sunday some of the sights we've been missing over the 
summer, such as all the bright-eyed children filing into their various Sunday 
school classrooms after a summer recess. Adults eager to learn about new and 
returning offerings browsed the tables in the Parish Hall during the Ministries 
Fair before the service, and then they filled the pews during worship marked by 
stirring brass, bagpipe, organ, and choral music and  the Rev. Jeff Miller's rousing 
sermon about returning to a societal normalcy we've never known. There were 
more people than chairs at the BBQ 
lunch in the Parish Hall, but everyone 
made do, with some eating standing up 
and others finding places to sit outside.
Now that Florence has passed on, St. 
Philip's has fully returned to normalcy; 
all studies  and activities, including the 
Wednesdays Alive! service and supper, 
resume this week.
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Fraterine: The Face of God
–––––––––– by Martha Vetter –––––––––– 

For well over a year, I have spent much thought considering 
what it really means to see the face of God. There are references 
in scripture where a person sees God “face to face.” For instance, 
Moses seemingly saw the Lord face to face when the Shekinah 
Glory of God descended upon the entrance of the Tent of Meet-
ing (Exodus 33:11). Just a few verses later, however, the Lord 
says that Moses could not see his face, “for man shall not see me 
and live” (Exodus 33:20). Examples like this suggest that man 
can experience a deep intimacy with God. But because of the 

impurity that remains in man’s heart, we cannot hope to see God’s purely adorned and holy 
face until we cross the veil and enter into the eternal realm. Despite this reality, Paul exclaims 
in 2 Corinthians 4:6, “For God, who said, ‘Let light shine out of darkness,’ has shone in our 
hearts to give [us] the light of the knowledge of the glory of God in the face of Jesus Christ.” 
We rejoice that, unlike experiences in the Old Testament, where man’s relationship with God 
is conditional, we can be drawn closer and closer into intimacy with God through the blood 
of Jesus who purifies us to serve (and perhaps “see”) the living God (Hebrews 9:14).
One night during my recent visit to Rwanda, my understanding of the reality of the “face of 
God” became a bit clearer. During my first weeks in Rwanda, I had had the opportunity to 
spend an extended time with Fraterine, an eight-year-old boy who has had a difficult skin disease 
all his life.; his eyes are red and the skin on his face is raised, discolored, excoriated, and scaled. 
Due to this condition, he refused to attend school because the other students made fun of him.
Fraterine is extremely poor. He lives in a mud hut with a dirt floor. His mother was a prostitute, 
but she now works at our farming cooperative and attends our Bible studies. She cooks, using 
charcoal, inside the house, which has no windows! Until we reached out to him, Fraterine had 
never ridden in an automobile. He had never even seen a toilet! On one visit to the hospital, 
he walked into a restroom and asked, “What’s that?” When I showed him how to flush, he 
stepped forward to watch the water swirl around, down and away out of sight. Despite his 
naivite, Fraterine has captured my heart. And his face has improved too! Even the dermatologist 
was impressed. But she still needed to take samples of his facial skin for biopsy.
The biopsy revealed that he does not have lupus, which the doctor previously had thought. 
Instead, he has a different autoimmune disorder, a chronic form of debilitating sun poison-
ing, which manifests on his face and irritates his eyes. Here we have an active boy who lives 
in sub-Sahara, equatorial Africa, and he cannot tolerate the sun, although he is improving as 
he wears his cap and his mom coats his face with lotions and ointments. Admittedly, he has 
some scarring, which will take a long time to heal. But I am hopeful that since he is young, it 
will gradually improve.
Fraterine’s scarring, however, is not just on his face. He has suffered much over the course of his 
short life. Yet, God is touching his heart, giving him hope, and tenderly healing his emotional 
scars. Fraterine is learning to laugh and smile and rejoice in small triumphs and blessings. It’s 
precious to watch his transformation. Our friends at the mission where I serve have noticed 
the change too and rejoice with us! We thank God!
Late in the day after his biopsy, we began the long journey home. Fraterine insisted that we 
stop and get bread for him to take to his family who cannot afford bread. That night, after the 
director of our organization, Godfrey, dropped me off, he led Fraterine deep into the forest and 
up a rocky slope to his home. They discovered that the three young children who live next door 
were locked out of their home in the dark chill. Their grandmother had probably gone carousing 
around. She had left them alone to fend for themselves, and they were shivering and hungry. 
Suddenly, Fraterine asked his friends to come into the warmth of his own home. (Remember, 
this is a mud hut with no windows.) He proceeded to pass out several slices of bread to each 
friend. As they sat there together, drawing comfort from one another, he bowed his head, and 
with open hands, he offered a prayer of thanksgiving to God for the gift of bread.
At the beginning of this article, we considered what it means to see the face of God. Surely, 
even the most committed Christians will need to wait until we meet God in the new heaven 
and the new earth to see him face to face. But that night, little Fraterine was the face of God to 
his friends. He gave them all he had. He prayed over the bread--much like a priest praying the 
Eucharist over the bread and wine. He offered them hope by promising them that they could 
eat more bread the next morning. Finally, with his tender, high voice, he cheerfully comforted 
them by inviting them to stay with him for the night. That night, the TRUE face of God smiled 
down upon a young boy in a little mud hut in Rwanda. Like the star that smiled down upon 
the manger in Bethlehem, a radiant light, that same Shekinah Glory, filled the universe, and 
the angels rejoiced.

Hurricane Florence Relief Efforts
I heard a loud voice from the throne saying, “Behold, the dwelling 
place of God is with man. He will dwell with them, and they will 

be his people, and God himself will be with them as their God. 
He will wipe away every tear from their eyes, and death shall be 
no more, neither shall there be mourning, nor crying, nor pain 

anymore, for the former things have passed away.”
Revelation 21:3-4

The Diocese of South Carolina is coordinating relief efforts with 
Anglican Relief and Development. You may find out more and 
make a donation at ardf.org/relief-2018-hurricane-florence. If 
you are interested in helping locally, please contact the Rev. Wey 
Camp at rector@trinityedisto.com.
Those struggling with questions about why our city was spared 
while others suffered catastrophic damage might find the Rev. Jeff 
Miller's June 3 sermon, "And the Sea Shall Be No More," helpful. 
Listen at stphilipschurchsc.org/sermons.

We pray for the sick:
Bill Gorgas, Tracy Graudin, Joe 
Livesay, Edmund Rhett, Antoon 
Rijswijk, Benjamin Schools, and 
Jean Wallace

We pray for protection for:
Becca, Janie, and Wills Baird, Gra-
ham Blunt, Henry Clayton, Tripp 
Hathaway, Andrew Kane, Charles 
Kirkman, Bethea Long, and Edward 
Pritchard, serving in our Armed 
Forces.

We pray for our home missions:
Star Gospel Mission, Tricounty 
Family Ministries, Life Resources, 
St. John’s Chapel, and the Open 
Door Committee.

We pray for our world missions:
Suzy McCall and LAMB, for the 
medical missions to Honduras, for 
ministry to victims of genocide 
and AIDS in Rwanda, for Water 
Mission, and for St. Jean Baptiste, 
our sister church, and the schools 
in Haiti.

Collect (Proper 20):
Grant us, O Lord, not to mind 
earthly things, but to love things 
heavenly; and even now, while we 
are placed among things that are 
passing away, to cleave to those that 
shall abide; through Jesus Christ our 
Lord, who liveth and reigneth with 
thee and the Holy Spirit, one God, 
for ever and ever. Amen.

Readings for September 23:
Isaiah 49:1-7
James 3:13-4:3, 7-8a
Mark 9:30-37
Psalm 54
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