
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

      

May 21, 2020 

Dear friends and family of OCUMC: 

 

My family looks at Memorial Day in different ways.  

I have one side that will spend the weekend visiting 

every grave of every person that they have ever 

known.  They will remember the “good old days” 

with an intense fondness that makes me think they 

would rather go back there instead of being in the 

present.  There are days I feel like that. 

 

Another side will not go to the graveyards over this 

holiday.  Matter of fact, they haven’t been to the 

graveyard to see their mom or dad since the day they 

buried them decades ago.  Let the past be the past and 

concentrate on the future.  There are days I feel like 

that. 

 

Perhaps there’s a middle ground.  Maybe it’s the 

“Methodist” in me, but there has to be a healthy 

center.  You can remember and honor the past and 

recognize that you are part of a story.  We can give 

thanks for the pioneers of our family heritage who all 

came together to make you who you are.  AND you 

can live your own life and live in the present and have 

a hope for the future. 

 

Here is a poem by Amos Wells on what Memorial 

Day means to him: 

 

The Day of Memories!—Remembering what? 

The cannon's roar, the hissing of the shot? 

The weary hospital, the prison pen? 

The widow's tears, the groans of stalwart men? 

The bitterness of fratricidal strife? 

The pangs of death, the sharper pangs of life? 

Nay, let us quite forget the whole of these 

Upon our sacred Day of Memories. 

 

The Day of Memories!—Remembering what? 

The honored dust in every hallowed spot; 

The honored names of all our heroes dead; 

The glorious land for which they fought and bled; 

Our nation's hopes; the kindly, common good; 

The universal bond of brotherhood; 

These we remember gladly, all of these, 

Upon our sacred Day of Memories. 

 

This Sunday, we will share in a memorial story from 

our own city’s rich history - one of the most 

devastating maritime disasters in the Pacific 

Northwest that happened only 1.2 miles away from 

our church - and marriage that came out of wreckage. 

 

Blessings to all of you this Memorial Day weekend! 

 

Pastor Mike 

 



  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

BAGLEY, KATHIE   05/01 

MALLEN, ANN    05/01 

STRATTON, WILDA   05/01 

MCCO RKLE, GARRY   05/03 

BENISCHEK, GABRIEL   05/05 

GREGORY, SANDY   05/05 

FOURIER, PHILIP  05/13 

SUTTON, HAROLD   05/16 

HEMPHILL, HERB  05/17 

FINCK, TERRI    05/18 

NELSON, DON    05/21 

CHAPMAN, FRANKLIN   05/24 

LARSON, DAVE   05/27 

SCHULT, WILLIAM  05/29 

OSTRICK-CRONRATH, ELSIE  05/31 

 


