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John 9:2:“Rabbi, who sinned, this man or his parents, that he 

was born blind?” 

There are places that I don’t want to go.  When I was a kid, 

my mom would drag me to stores that didn’t have any interest 

for someone my age.  Several hours in a fabric store.  Sitting 

in a mechanic’s shop.  Waiting for others to get their 

haircuts.  Anytime mom said, “lets hop in the car”, we knew it 

wasn’t going to be fun.  I couldn’t wait to be old enough to 

stay home, or until I could get my license and go anywhere I 

want.  But even as you get older, you still have to go to 

places where you don’t want to go.  It might be to the doc.  It 

might be to your crazy cousin Steve’s house.  It might be to 

work.  I had three jobs in college - one of them was at a gas 

station.  Being 18, I got the bad shifts.  Late at night or early 

in the morning.  I had the 6 a.m. shift on Sunday mornings all 

by myself - this is before my going to church days.  I would 

get up at 5 a.m. to open up the gas station, drive through the 

dark on the gravel roads way to work while all my friends are 

sleeping in.  I promised myself right then and there, once I’m 

done with this job, I will never work on Sunday mornings 

again.  Well, you see how that turned out. 

But there are times even today, when I go to places I’d rather 

not be.  I have a hard time visiting the slums of America.  I 

have a hard time visiting the shelters in our area.  I have a 

hard time helping someone out, when I think that they should 

help themselves.  I know you never have those thoughts, but 

they run through my head every now and then. 

So what does Jesus do when he runs into a blind man?  He 

sees an opportunity to work for good in a bad situation.  And 

Jesus engages with this man.  And his sight is 

restored.  Jesus responds to suffering by opening up the 

possibilities of God working loving purposes in the 

situation.  And that is surely a good model for us.  

Where is God in the earthquake?  He is in the helping hands 

of removing rubble.  In the bandaging of wounds.   

Where is God in the hurricane?  His is in the rebuilding of 

lives.  Of giving hope to those who only see destruction. 

Where is God when a teenager dies?  He is in the tears of 

those who mourn.  He is in a community that surrounds a 

family. 

God doesn’t cause earthquakes, hurricanes, untimely deaths 

or other disasters.  But God is there in the love and care we 

give to each other in times of need.  God didn’t cause 

homelessness, or poverty, or loneliness, or slums.  Jesus 

didn’t come down to shake his finger at folk.  He just helped 

where he could.  Maybe I need to check my pride at the 

door.  Not ask, “Who sinned, that caused you to be a drug 

addict?”, but to try and walk a mile in their shoes, and open 

my heart to compassion, rather than judgement.  There are 

places that I still don’t want to go.  But Christ went to places 

he didn’t want to go either - his journey led him to the 

cross.  To have the feet of Christ means to walk in love and 

light - wherever the Spirit leads - helping each other out. 

 

See you in Church this Sunday as we explore a few famous 

prayers across the centuries. 

Pastor mike 
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Birthdays 
BEHRMAN, ZOE   02/01 
NELSON, JAN   02/01 
CHOATE, TARA   02/05 
MYERS, QUINCY   02/06 
PALMER, SIDNEY   02/11 
BUTTOLPH, VELMA   02/14 
OLIVAS, NATE   02/18 
MAGEE, MIKE   02/21 
SCHLOSSER, RON   02/21 
CRUIKSHANK, BENJAMIN  02/23 

Monday, February 3 
  8:30am – Preschool 
12:15pm – Preschool   
  6:30pm – Piecemakers 
 
Tuesday, February 4 
  8:30am – Preschool 
10:30am – Yoga Class 
12:15pm – Preschool 
  6:30pm – Diggity Dogs 
  7:00pm – Trustees Meeting  
 
Wednesday, February 5 
  8:30am – Preschool 
10:00am – Line Dancing 
12:15pm – Preschool 
  1:00pm – HOPE Food Pantry 
  6:00pm – Fellowship Dinner 
  6:30pm – Choir 
  6:30pm – Adult Bible Study 
 
Thursday, February 6 
  8:30am – Preschool  
12:15pm – Preschool 
  6:30pm – Financial Peace  
  7:00pm – WFS Practice 
   
Friday, February 7 
  8:30am – Preschool  
 
Saturday, February 8 
  5:00pm – All-You-Can Eat Crab 
Feed!  Amethyst Performance 
Horses Show Team Fundraiser.   
 
Sunday, February 9 
  8:45am – Higher Ground 
10:00am – Worship  
10:15am – Sunday School 
 

College kids! 
Hey College kids, we want to know what you're doing!  Every 
now and then, folk in the church are wondering what you're up 
to nowadays.  In February, we want to give a quick "Where are 
they now" shout out in church.  Send us a recent picture and a 
2-3 sentence blurb on what's going on in your life.   
Thanks! Pastor Mike 
 

Change Offering 
Sunday begins another month of children's change offering!  This 
month's offering will be used to give our college kids a care 
package as they prepare for upcoming midterms.  Thank you for 
your generosity! 
 

Trustees Meeting 
Tuesday, February 4th, 7:00pm 

Ladies' Night Out 
Tuesday, February 4th, 6:00pm  
MOD Pizza 
19550 Molalla Ave., OC (OC Point).   
Hope you can come! 
 

 

Wednesday Night Dinner 
February 5th, 6:00pm 

 
Take the night off from cooking and join 

us for a delicious Salmon dinner 
prepared by Ross & Annie Kendall. All 

proceeds go towards the Mission 
Possible fundraiser “Undie Sunday”. 



  



 
 

 

 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

“Help Get the Wallers 
to Oregon City”  

 
Mortgage Game 

 

In July 2019, our church mortgage was $85,335. The Oregon Trail is 2,170 miles long. 
We can move the Waller Family one mile for every $40 raised. Can we get them to 

arrive by Christmas 2020? 
 
 

WE NOW HAVE A MATCHING GRANT OF $25,000 
Every dollar raised is doubled! 

 

 

Current Balance: $13,465 

Miles Traveled: 1,828 Miles 

Current Location: Bonneville Point, Idaho 

 
Fun Fact:  In 1833, French born Captain Bonneville and his merry men approached Boise from east 

along the route that would later become the Oregon Trail; they crested the top of a hill that gave 

them their first view of trees in quite some time. As the story goes, Bonneville's men were so happy 

to see the wooded valley that they shouted "Les bois! Les bois! Voyez les bois!" which means "Let's 

make wine! Let's make wine!" or "The trees! The trees!" depending on who your French translator 

is. This unexpected outburst of enthusiasm became the namesake for the Boise River and the 

forthcoming village of Boise.  Thousands of travelers who later crossed the area on the Oregon Trail 

would share in the Bonneville party's tree-related elation, some of whom wrote in their journals that 

the trees below them were the first they had seen in more than a month. 

 

As always, thank you for your support of OCUMC! 

 


