
Dear friends, 

 

In the midst of this most unusual time, it’s with excitement but also a great deal of bittersweet 

that I write to let you know that I’ve accepted a position at a church in Savannah, GA, starting in 

May. 

 

I think I’d mentioned to some of you that Cameron and I had been down there for an interview 

— but given all that’s going on, I was surprised that they were able to finish their process and 

reach the decision to offer me the position so quickly. Then, since our music ministry doesn’t 

have much to do until we’re able to meet together again, it made sense to set an early start date. 

 

That brings us to the especially difficult part of this transition: I won’t be able to see you all 

before I leave! But I’ve asked for a weekend to come back and greet you again once public Mass 

resumes, and I think that will work out. Even if it doesn’t, Cameron is going to be staying in 

Rochester through the first part of the fall to finish her studies, so I’ll be back at least a few times 

in the near future — perhaps we’ll be able see each other at some of those times, too. 

 

You’ve been an enormous blessing to us these past five years. I’ll never forget the beginning of 

our time together, just a few weeks before Easter in 2015; nor the end of it, likewise right around 

Easter this year. And the love and support that you’ve shared with both of us will remain with us 

forever: through my student days, through recitals and research and graduation, now with 

Cameron near the end of her degree; encouraging me through my dad’s difficulties, rejoicing 

with us before and after our wedding, and sharing the blessings and challenges of your own 

family lives. 

 

Then there’s the music-making we’ve done together. I’ve been immensely blessed to become 

acquainted with your favorites, to share mine with you, and above all to engage faithfully in the 

gloriously regular work of leading a church in song each week. I’ve appreciated your patience, 

your willingness to experiment, and the ways in which you find my quirks interesting (or at least 

tolerable). Not everyone would have been able to take my musings on eighteenth-century Dutch 

Psalm-singing with such good humor! I’ll miss you terribly, and I’ll look forward to every visit. 

 

And please do visit if you find yourself in the area! Savannah is a gorgeous historic city, and 

Hilton Head is just a bit north. Once we have an address, I’ll be sure to share it; and of course we 

can be in touch any time at jacobfuhrman@gmail.com, over Facebook, or by phone. 

 

With Easter blessings, and with more gratitude than I can say, 

 

Jacob 

 

Please feel free to email Fr. Jim or Nancy if you have any questions. 

Fr.Jim.Schwartz@sjcpenfield.com 

Nancy.Veronesi@sjcpenfield.com 
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