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The seasons of Advent and Christmas call to us to think about the      
incarnation: God with us.  Emmanuel. Not just as the birth of baby 
Jesus, but what does incarnational faith call us to be and do?  The 
Seekers women’s group has been studying and having amazing       
conversations around Richard Rohr’s book The Universal Christ.  Rohr 
invites and even challenges us to see the sacred permeating everyone 
and everything as the Christ Mirror or Christ Mystery that was 
there from the beginning. Advent is a wonderful time to ponder this   
mystery and imagine everything, every one and every encounter,       
imbued with the sacred that is being birthed in and through all of us. 
May the lights and sparkles of the season help us to see the beauty 
of Christ reflecting in all things–and that beauty and grace is capable 
of bursting out of all things–including our own lives! May our lives reflect 
the sacred. 
Please join us as often as you can in person or online throughout       
Advent for our series “Reflecting the Sacred”. Each week we will explore 
a different aspect of sacredness; sacred time, sacred people, sacred 
space, and sacred knowing. Our journey through Advent together will 
enrich our celebration of Christmas. Join us!  



Studies for Adults: Please join us! 

 Early Birds with Pastor Amy, Mondays at 9:30am in the Fireside room.  We are reading Virus as a 

Summons to Faith by Walter Brueggemann. 

 Explorer’s Bible Study with Pastor Brendan, Wednesdays at 9:30 am in the Fireside Room. The group 

views a 30 minute video about the bible and then talks about it.  No homework, no additional reading.  

Just come, learn and share. 

 Seekers: Sisters in Christ, ongoing study meets Thursdays at 9 am in Knight Hall.  We are currently 

reading The Universal Christ by Richard Rohr. 

United Methodist Women 

The Tuesday Connection Circle of UMW  will be having their annual Christmas Cookie Exchange on        
Tuesday, December 13 at 9:30 AM in Knight Hall.  If possible, bring your cookies divided and packaged into 
12-15 portions.  New faces are always welcome!   If you have questions or need more information, call  
Holly Rogers at 399-8629. 

Men’s Breakfast  

Men’s Breakfast will be on Saturday, December 3 
at 8am in Knights Hall. Men of all ages are        

invited. Come and meet other people of the 
Church and share good food and fellowship. 

Hope to see you there.  

Pub Theology 

Pub Theology would like to welcome you back with 

open arms! We are once again meeting every 

Wednesday night (except for the last Wednesday of 

the month) at 7 pm at Maxon’s American Grill on 

Saratoga Rd. We hope to see you there!   

 

Music                        

For Adults: 

We may not all be singers, but each of us has a song to sing!  And if you feel like sharing your vocal gifts 
in the Chancel Choir, weekly rehearsals are at 7:00 pm in the choir loft.  It's a fun and meaningful way to 
worship God, and you'd be helping others in worship.  Join us in the loft; it's the best seat in the house!    

Lunch Bunch 

Last month was the first Lunch Bunch outing 

after a two and a half year hiatus due to Covid 

19. 

Twelve of us met at Glenville Queen. It was 

great to be back together again sharing           

fellowship. 

Our next luncheon is at the Charlton Tavern on 

Friday, December 2nd at 12:00 pm.                 

Contact Carol Borthwick (399-5405) or Lynn 

Christie (399-8838) if you would like to attend. 



                                                                           Caregiver Support Group 

Last month’s meeting marked the beginning of our 7th year of Caregiver 

Support Group being held at Burnt Hills United Methodist Church. The 

number of caregivers attending a meeting ranged from 1-9. This group 

has helped 29 caregivers so far. 

The next Caregiver Support Group meeting will be Saturday,             

December 3rd at 10:30 am. We will meet in the Fireside Room. The 

caregivers who attend this support group are in all stages of caregiving 

from just taking care of a loved one in their own apartment or house to those dealing with       

hospice in nursing homes. Lynn Christie is the facilitator and can be reached at 518-399-8838 or 

hlchristie@aol.com for any questions. 

Soup Kitchen 

This month’s Soup Kitchen is December 19.  We need items brought 

to the church’s kitchen by Friday, December 16, so we have time to 

shop for missing items. We will make vegetable soup and egg salad 

after church on Sunday, December 18. Sign up on the bulletin board 

outside Knight Hall to donate food items and/or sign up to prepare 

food on Sunday or serve in Schenectady on Monday. Hope you can 

join us!    Libby Horn, 518-698-4043; Terry Pranys 518-256-8476. 

Giving Tree 

The Giving Tree is setup and full of “ornaments”. On the back of each “ornament” is a gift request. 

Please buy the item, wrap it and ATTACH THE ORNAMENT (the ornament information is the only way we 

know who gets the gift). The best way to attach the ornament is to securely tape the string to the package 

(this allows the information to be read). Bring the gifts to church and place under the Giving Tree by       

December 18, 2022. We need the gifts back by this date so we can sort 

them for distribution prior to Christmas. If you have any questions, feel 

free to contact Mark Witkofsky (518-669-2978).  

Thank you for your generosity. 



Altar Flowers 

BHUMC has a tradition of having members donate flowers to decorate our  

altar as a remembrance or a celebration.  Examples of this are loved one’s 

birthdays, wedding anniversaries or “just because”.  In the past we had a  

physical signup sheet in the hallway outside Knight Hall.  With fewer people in 

the building, we will be changing how this works.  Instead of a physical list in 

the hallway, Robyn Axon, our communication coordinator, will be maintaining 

this list.  Please call her at (518) 399-5144 to reserve your weeks.  A member 

of the altar committee will call you close to your selected date as a reminder and to help with any           

necessary coordination.  You may bring in your own flowers, or use Country Florist at (518) 399-2650.  

Country Florist has a key to the church and will insure they are delivered for the Sunday service.  Now that 

we are back in the sanctuary fulltime, it would be great to  celebrate your special days in this way. 

Help us Decorate the Sanctuary for Advent 

As in years past we are asking the congregation to help us decorate the  

sanctuary for Advent. This year our theme is nativities. Please consider  

bringing in nativities from home to place on the sanctuary window sills.  

Advent begins Sunday. November 27th, so please bring in your nativities 

starting Thanksgiving week. 

At-Home Advent Candle Lighting Service  

Join us each Sunday night in Advent at 5pm on Zoom for an At-Home 

Advent Candle Lighting Service. The church has purchased sets of 

Advent candles and small Advent wreaths for folks to set up at 

home. During these services we will pause as a community, reflect 

on our journey towards Christmas thus far, and share in a time of 

prayer, music, meditation, and ritual. Wreaths and sets of candles 

can be picked up during  Sunday morning services or in the church 

office throughout the week. If you’d like to participate but are       

unable to get to the church to pick up these materials please contact 

Robyn in the office. The Zoom link will be emailed weekly, but you 

can also email either of the pastors to get the link.  



 
A Christmas Story 

Author unknown 

 

Pa never had much compassion for the lazy or those who squandered their means and then never had 
enough for the necessities. But for those who were genuinely in need, his heart was as big as all outdoors. It 
was from him that I learned the greatest joy in life comes from giving, not from receiving. 
It was Christmas Eve 1881. I was fifteen years old and feeling like the world had caved in on me because 
there just hadn't been enough money to buy me the rifle that I'd wanted for Christmas. We did the chores 
early that night for some reason. I just figured Pa wanted a little extra time so we could read in the Bible. 
After supper was over I took my boots off and stretched out in front of the fireplace and waited for Pa to get 
down the old Bible. I was still feeling sorry for myself and, to be honest, I wasn't in much of a mood to read 
Scriptures. But Pa didn't get the Bible, instead he bundled up again and went outside. I couldn't figure it out 
because we had already done all the chores. I didn't worry about it long though, I was too busy wallowing in 
self-pity.  
Soon Pa came back in. It was a cold clear night out and there was ice in his beard. "Come on, Matt," he said. 
"Bundle up good, it's cold out tonight." I was really upset then. Not only wasn't I getting the rifle for      
Christmas, now Pa was dragging me out in the cold, and for no earthly reason that I could see. We'd already 
done all the chores, and I couldn't think of anything else that needed doing, especially not on a night like 
this. 
But I knew Pa was not very patient at one dragging one's feet when he'd told them to do something, so I got 
up and put my boots back on and got my cap, coat, and mittens. Ma gave me a mysterious smile as I opened 
the door to leave the house. Something was up, but I didn't know what.  
Outside, I became even more dismayed. There in front of the house was the work team, already hitched to 
the big sled. Whatever it was we were going to do wasn't going to be a short, quick, little job. I could tell. 
We never hitched up this sled unless we were going to haul a big load. 
Pa was already up on the seat, reins in hand. I reluctantly climbed up beside him. The cold was already 
biting at me. I wasn't happy. When I was on, Pa pulled the sled around the house and stopped in front of 
the woodshed. He got off and I followed. "I think we'll put on the high sideboards," he said. "Here, help 
me." The high sideboards! It had been a bigger job than I wanted to do with just the low sideboards on, but 
whatever it was we were going to do would be a lot bigger with the high sideboards on.  
After we had exchanged the sideboards, Pa went into the woodshed and came out with an armload of 
wood---the wood I'd spent all summer hauling down from the mountain, and then all Fall sawing into blocks 
and splitting. What was he doing? Finally I said something. "Pa," I asked, "what are you doing?" You been by 
the Widow Jensen's lately?" he asked. The Widow Jensen lived about two miles down the road. Her         
husband had died a year or so before and left her with three children, the oldest being eight. Sure, I'd been 
by, but so what? "Yeah," I said, "Why?" "I rode by just today," Pa said. "Little Jakey was out digging around 
in the woodpile trying to find a few chips. They're out of wood, Matt." 
That was all he said and then he turned and went back into the woodshed for another armload of wood. I 
followed him. We loaded the sled so high that I began to wonder if the horses would be able to pull it.     
Finally, Pa called a halt to our loading, then we went to the smoke house and Pa took down a big ham and a 
side of bacon. He handed them to me and told me to put them in the sled and wait.  
When he returned he was carrying a sack of flour over his right shoulder and a smaller sack of something in 
his left hand. "What's in the little sack?" I asked. "Shoes. They're out of shoes. Little Jakey just had gunny 
sacks wrapped around his feet when he was out in the woodpile this morning. I got the children a little   
candy too. It just wouldn't be Christmas without a little candy." 
We rode the two miles to Widow Jensen's pretty much in silence. I tried to think through what Pa was      
doing. We didn't have much by worldly standards.  



 Of course, we did have a big woodpile, though most of what was left now was still in the form of logs that I 
would have to saw into blocks and split before we could use it. We also had meat and flour, so we could 
spare that, but I knew we didn't have any money, so why was Pa buying them shoes and candy?  
Really, why was he doing any of this? Widow Jensen had closer neighbors than us; it shouldn't have been 
our concern. We came in from the blind side of the Jensen house and unloaded the wood as quietly as   
possible, then we took the meat and flour and shoes to the door. We knocked. The door opened a crack 
and a timid voice said, "Who is it?" "Lucas Miles, Ma'am, and my son, Matt. Could we come in for a bit?" 
Widow Jensen opened the door and let us in. She had a blanket wrapped around her shoulders. The       
children were wrapped in another and were sitting in front of the fireplace by a very small fire that hardly 
gave off any heat at all. Widow Jensen fumbled with a match and finally lit the lamp. "We brought you a 
few things, Ma'am," Pa said and set down the sack of flour. I put the meat on the table. Then Pa handed 
her the sack that had the shoes in it. 
She opened it hesitantly and took the shoes out one pair at a time. There was a pair for her and one for 
each of the children---sturdy shoes, the best, shoes that would last. I watched her carefully. She bit her   
lower lip to keep it from trembling and then tears filled her eyes and started running down her cheeks. She 
looked up at Pa like she wanted to say something, but it wouldn't come out.  
"We brought a load of wood too, Ma'am," Pa said. He turned to me and said, "Matt, go bring in enough to 
last awhile. Let's get that fire up to size and heat this place up." I wasn't the same person when I went back 
out to bring in the wood. I had a big lump in my throat and as much as I hate to admit it, there were tears in 
my eyes too. 
In my mind I kept seeing those three kids huddled around the fireplace and their mother standing there 
with tears running down her cheeks with so much gratitude in her heart that she couldn't speak. My heart 
swelled within me and a joy that I'd never known before, filled my soul. I had given at Christmas many 
times before, but never when it had made so much difference. I could see we were literally saving the lives 
of these people. 
I soon had the fire blazing and everyone's spirits soared. The kids started giggling when Pa handed them 
each a piece of candy and Widow Jensen looked on with a smile that probably hadn't crossed her face for a 
long time. She finally turned to us. "God bless you," she said. "I know the Lord has sent you. The children 
and I have been praying that he would send one of his angels to spare us." 
In spite of myself, the lump returned to my throat and the tears welled up in my eyes again. I'd never 
thought of Pa in those exact terms before, but after Widow Jensen mentioned it I could see that it was 
probably true. I was sure that a better man than Pa had never walked the earth. I started remembering all 
the times he had gone out of his way for Ma and me, and many others. The list seemed endless as I thought 
on it. 
Pa insisted that everyone try on the shoes before we left. I was amazed when they all fit and I wondered 
how he had known what sizes to get. Then I guessed that if he was on an errand for the Lord that the Lord 
would make sure he got the right sizes.  
Tears were running down Widow Jensen's face again when we stood up to leave. Pa took each of the kids in 
his big arms and gave them a hug. They clung to him and didn't want us to go. I could see that they missed 
their Pa, and I was glad that I still had mine. 
At the door Pa turned to Widow Jensen and said, "The Mrs. wanted me to invite you and the children over 
for Christmas dinner tomorrow. The turkey will be more than the three of us can eat, and a man can get    
cantankerous if he has to eat turkey for too many meals. We'll be by to get you about eleven. It'll be nice to 
have some little ones around again. Matt, here, hasn't been little for quite a spell." I was the youngest. My 
two brothers and two sisters had all married and had moved away. Widow Jensen nodded and said, "Thank 
you, Brother Miles. I don't have to say, "'May the Lord bless you,' I know for certain that He will."  

 



Out on the sled I felt a warmth that came from deep within and I didn't even notice the cold. When we had 
gone a ways, Pa turned to me and said, "Matt, I want you to know something. Your ma and me have been 
tucking a little money away here and there all year so we could buy that rifle for you, but we didn't have 
quite enough.  

Then yesterday a man who owed me a little money from years back came by to make things square. Your 
Ma and me were real excited, thinking that now we could get you that rifle, and I started into town this 
morning to do just that. But on the way I saw little Jakey out scratching in the woodpile with his feet 
wrapped in those gunny sacks and I knew what I had to do. Son, I spent the money for shoes and a little 
candy for those children. I hope you understand."  
I understood, and my eyes became wet with tears again. I understood very well, and I was so glad Pa had 
done it. Now the rifle seemed very low on my list of priorities. Pa had given me a lot more. He had given me 
the look on Widow Jensen's face and the radiant smiles of her three children. 
For the rest of my life, Whenever I saw any of the Jensens, or split a block of wood, I remembered, and    
remembering brought back that same joy I felt riding home beside Pa that night. Pa had given me much 
more than a rifle that night, he had given me the best Christmas of my life.  

Submitted by Robyn Axon 

Burnt Hills United Methodist Preschool 

Preschool looked back at giving thanks. We are thankful to have 

had the Burnt Hills Volunteer Firefighters come to our school to 

teach us about fire safety. We are also thankful for Cathy coming in 

with her therapy dog to read with us.  

 

This month we look forward to preparing for our    

Nativity programs for our families. Thank you Pastor 

Amy and Pastor Brendan for being apart of our      

programs.  

Thank you! 

A big thank you to all who helped with the clean up day on November 19th.  We had a crew of 8 workers 

outside and 6 inside and were able to clean up all the leaves and do some major cleaning and complete 

projects inside the church.  A special thanks to Mark Billings who mowed and bagged all the leaves on 

the major lawns during the week before the clean up.  

The Trustees 



 News From The Outreach Committee 
 
 

SERRV/Mayan Hands Fair Trade Sale 
 
For the past two years, our annual fair trade sale has been held online…  but this year we are back in Knight 
Hall. The sale will take place after both Sunday services on Nov. 27 and Dec. 4.  We will have Christmas    
ornaments, woven goods, baskets, fair trade coffee and assorted chocolates.  Come shop where your      
dollars make a real difference in people’s lives.  Our church keeps none of the money.  Every cent goes to 
these organizations that help those in need. Thank you for thinking of people all over the globe, who are 
less fortunate. 
 

Christmas Offering 
 
Our Christmas Offering helps neighbors near and far. Our church keeps none of your gifts received from this 
offering.    
We will again support Schenectady Community Ministries ( formerly SICM). This is a partnership of many 
faith groups that work together in ministries of social service and social justice.  They serve thousands of 
people in need each year.  
A portion of our Conference Ministries Shares will be paid. We will specify its use for outreach programs. 
We will also support RISSE, a family based center in Albany that helps refugees and recent                          
immigrants.  They provide classes in English and help to find jobs and housing.  We also plan to help our 
local food pantries  SCM in Schenectady, Life Works in Ballston Spa and Rensselaer UMC.   
You may send your donation or drop it off at the church office. If you would like to make your offering     
electronically, please visit the church website at : nybhumc.com/online-giving.html. There is a dropdown 
box for the Christmas Offering. Thank you for your generous gifts for people in need.  May you all stay 
healthy and safe. Merry Christmas! 
 

Heifer International 
 
For more than 75 years, Heifer International has worked with people around the globe to end hunger and 
poverty, and care for the earth.  This organization provides animals, seeds and trees to farm families and 
then mentors the families to build a business based on livestock and/or growing plants.  The family later 
gives a gift of livestock or plants and shares knowledge with another farm family.  This chain of help        
continues within the community. Family income is increased, improving food security and ensuring the well 
being of the community.  Your gifts save lives.  Information about donating to Heifer will be in Knight Hall 
after church services in December. Please stop by the table to see the animal gift cards and brochures.  You 
may make a donation at the table, send the donation to the church office or make your donation            
electronically by using:   nybhumc.com/online-giving.html.  There is a drop down box for Heifer at that web 
site.  Thank you so much! 
Thank you for your generous gifts for people in need.  May you all stay healthy and safe.  Merry Christmas 
from The Outreach Committee. 

WE RISE BY LIFTING OTHERS 

http://nybhumc.com/online-giving.html
http://nybhumc.com/online-giving.html


 

December, 2022 

 

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 

    1 
9:00am Seekers 
7:00pm Choir 
rehearsal 

2 3 
8:00am Men’s 
Breakfast 

10:30am 
Caregiver’s 
Meeting 

 

 

4 
9:00am Worship 
9:45am Youth Choir 

10:30am Worship 

11:30 am Fair Trade 
Sale 

11:30am Voices of 
Hope 

4:00pm Girl Scouts 

5 
9:30am Earlybirds 

6:30pm  Girl 
Scouts 

6:30pm Girl Scouts 

 

6 
6:30pm SPRC  

7:00pm B.S. Troop 
#56 

7 
8:30am Fixits 

9:30amExplorers 

6:00 pm Girl Scouts 

7:00pm Pub 
Theology -Maxon’s 

 
 
 

8 
9:00am Seekers 
10:30am BH-BL 
Women’s Club 
Board Meeting 
7:00pm Choir 
rehearsal 
                        

9 
5:00pm Girl 
Scouts/Knight 
Hall 

 

 

 

 

10 

 
 

 

 

 

 

11 
9:00am Worship 
9:45am Youth Choir 

10:30am Worship 

11:30am Voices of 
Hope 

12 
9:30am Earlybirds 

12:00 BH-BL Club  
6:30pm Girl Scouts 

7:00pm Church 
Council in person 
 

 
 

13 

9:30am Tuesday 
Connection Circle 
7:00pm Boy 
Scouts #56 

14 
8:30am Fixits 

9:30amExplorers 

5:30pm Girl Scouts 
6:00pm G.S. Daisy  

6:00 pm Girl Scouts 

6:30pm Girl Scouts 

7:00pm Pub 
Theology -Maxon’s 

15 

9:00am Seekers 
6:00pm Girl 
Scouts 
7:00pm Choir 
rehearsal 
 

 

16 
 
 

 
 

 

17 
 

18 
9:00am Worship 
9:45am Youth Choir 
10:30am Worship 
11:30am Voices of 
Hope 
11:30am—Prepare 
meal for S.A. 
4:00pm Girl Scouts 

19 
9:30am Earlybirds 
10:00am  Serve 
lunch at S.A. 

6:30pm Girl Scouts 
6:30 pm  Girl Scouts 
7:00pm Next Steps 

20 
1:00pm BH-BL 
Book Club 

7:00pm Boy 
Scouts #56 
7:00pm Trustees 
Meeting 

 

21 
8:30am Fixits 
9:30am Explorers 
7:00pm Pub 
Theology-Maxon’s 

 
 

 

22 
9:00am  Seekers 
7:00pm Choir 
rehearsal 

23 
 

24 

Christmas Eve 

3:30 Family 
friendly service 

7:00 Christmas  
Pageant 

9:00 Candlelight 
service 

25 

Christmas 

 
9:30am Come as 
you are service 
 

26 
9:30am Earlybirds 
6:30pm Girl Scouts 

27 

7:00pm Boy 
Scouts #56 
 

28 

8:30am Fixits 

9:30amExplorers 

5:30pm Girl Scouts 
6:00pm G.S. Daisy  

6:00 pm Girl Scouts 

6:30pm Girl Scouts 

7:00pm Social 
Justice Action Group 

29 

9:00am  Seekers 
7:00pm Choir 
rehearsal 

30 31 
New Years Eve 
 

For the most up-to-date calendar, check our 
webpage at www.nybhumc.com.  
Want to add something to the master 
calendar? Please fill out a Calendar Request 
form located in the main office or email 
burnthillsumc@gmail.com for a copy. 
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