
Perhaps you don’t know me. I am a window and a former teacher with

long-ago degrees in English from Penn State and UT-Austin, now retired from

one of the high schools in a suburban district near Houston, I like to travel. I

love St John’s.

Probably you already do know me from somewhere around the church—Altar

Guild, Thursday Bible study, greening of the church—or in some previous

group like the refugee ministry or a Scared Ground study group. I like to learn

and I like to fill in the unintended gaps around St John’s, the spots where

there is a need and no one is filling it. One of those gaps is often in the

delegation that St. John’s sends to Diocesan Council each February.

I would be honored to serve again as one of St John’s delegates to Council in

February. We sit, we listen, we pray, we vote, we eat. We do it all again the

next day. I’m good with that.


