
 

  

 

SAFE  ONLINE  GIVING 
Donate quickly and safely once or set up recurring gifts 

to the fund of your choice at  fccpuyallup.com/donate 

EASY  MOBILE  GIVING  APP   
1. Install the GivePlus Church app from Google Play or 

the App Store. 

2. Search the app for First Christian Church of Puyallup 

using zip code 98371. 

3. Give (If you‘ve given on our website Donate page, 

use your existing login.) 

AUTO-PAY  FROM  YOUR  BANK   
Ask your bank to set up automatic payments to FCC.   

MAIL  A  CHECK  TO  OUR  P.O.  BOX   
Make checks out to First Christian Church and mail to:  

623 - 9th Ave SW | P.O. Box 516 | Puyallup, WA  98371 

AMAZON  SMILE  
Click the Amazon graphic at fccpuyallup.com/amazon 

and Amazon will help to support FCC Puyallup. 

ALL  SAINTS  SUNDAY  

TIME  OF  REMEMBRANCE  
During Worship, November 1, 2020  

 

On All Saints' Sunday we’ll recall the lives and work 

of all the saints, known and unknown to us, gone or 

still with us.  We’ll consider the great cloud of 

witnesses that made it possible for us to be where 

we are today—those common, special, giving, 

knowing, patient, folks who made their mark on our 

lives, even unknowingly. We give thanks and honor 

to those—the saints—we have known and admired, 

and who have shaped us, formed us, and paved 

the way for us. 
 

Who was your “saint”?   

Who made a difference for you?   

Who is making a difference today? 
 

On All Saints’ Sunday, November 1st,  

we will remember our saints during Worship.   

If you would like to name someone to be 

included in this service, passed or still with us,  

email their name (and photo if you have one) to 

webmaster@fccpuyallup.com  

or call the church office by October 28th. 

October 22, 2020 

No onsite worship, all weeks.   ++ denotes mailed checks deposited. 

2020 FCC PUYALLUP WEEKLY GIVING: 

 Giving options 

FCC’s  

liturgical calendar 

 All Saints Sunday 
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 You may recall the 2018 Regional Assembly of the 

Northwest Regional Christian Church (Disciples of 

Christ), jointly hosted by First Christian Church of 

Sumner (worship and business sessions) and First 

Christian Church of Puyallup (workshops).  It was at 

that event that consensus was reached, after much 

discernment and prayer, to merge the Northwest and 

Montana Regions into one.  As of January 1, 2020, the 

Northern Lights Region of the Christian Church 

(Disciples of Christ) was born!   

The new region had scheduled a 2020 assembly in Coeur d’Alene, Idaho in May, but like so many other 

events this year, it was postponed due to COVID-19.  But the assembly planning team has gotten creative 

and a virtual “gathering” of the whole region will happen in November!  It has never been easier to attend a 

regional assembly—be a part of the larger church in our region from the ease and comfort of your home. 

Join us for our 2020 Virtual Regional Assembly on Saturday, Nov. 14 and Sunday, Nov. 15, 2020. Help us 

celebrate the launching and resilience of the Northern Lights Region.  

REGISTRATION IS OPEN! 

https://docgeneralassembly.givingfuel.com/nlr2020-virtualassembly 

There is no charge to attend this regional assembly. You  have the option of making a donation to 

the region and purchasing commemorative Northern Lights T-Shirts when registering and during the assembly. 

Proceeds from the T-shirt sales will be divided between our two related campgrounds, Cane Ridge West and 

Gwinwood Christian Conference Center. 

 

WHAT WILL A VIRTUAL ASSEMBLY LOOK LIKE? 

Friday, November 13,  7-8pm (Pacific Time)- Pre Assembly Social Hour and Zoom Practice Session 

An hour designed to start bringing us together, greeting one another, and allowing new Zoom users to 

use the platform and get comfortable with it ahead of the business session and worship. 

Saturday Nov. 14, 9-12pm (Pacific Time) - The Business Session using Zoom, we will begin with a video 

Roll Call of the Congregations. We will hear reports of our various ministries and ministry partners, enjoy 

some fellowship time in breakout rooms, and vote on some important items of business Breakout 

rooms will follow the business session for casual conversation and discussion of ideas and opinions 

about what the next two years’ focus for the region could be.  

Sunday, Nov. 15, there will be a pre-recorded worship service available 

to stream online or be used in in-person worship services. Our guest 

preacher will be Rev. Derek Penwell, Pastor of Douglass Blvd. Christian 

Church in Louisville, KY and the author of several books about the 

changing church landscape.  https://derekpenwell.net/.  

 

 

Join us there—register now for this free regional event at: 

https://docgeneralassembly.givingfuel.com/nlr2020-virtualassembly  

 Regional Assembly: Nov. 14-15, 2020 — SHINE! 
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All dressed up with no place to go. Daniel and Martha were dressed in their Sunday best. Martha had a new hat 

and new gloves. Daniel was wearing the new tie she'd made for him.  Yet they sat in their car, in front of the 

church, fuming. Passers-by could see the grim expressions on the faces of the angry couple.  Daniel's face was 

bright red. Martha was scowling to beat the band.  Fortunately, no one could hear what they were saying. 

"Of all the nerve," Martha said. "I can't believe they've invited those people. I'm not going in if those hoodlums are 

in there." 

Daniel looked grimly at his wife. "Dressed like that, no less. Wild brutes who dance and drink whiskey and play 

cards. Did you see that big fellow with the dungarees? He even had an earring." 

"It's appalling," Martha growled. "I can't believe the pastor would welcome hooligans like that into our church. Why 

would they be here?" 

"Friends of the groom,” Daniel explained. "Maeve should leave Nathan at the altar." 

"She still has time,” Martha said, as she pulled her husband's watch from his vest pocket and studied it. But, even as 

she said the words, they heard the faint strains of the Wedding March echoing through the church windows. 

In the gospel lesson for today, Jesus tells the story of a king who invites people to celebrate his son's marriage. But, 

the people won't come.  He tries again. But still, they choose not to come.  In the Gospel of Thomas, one of the 

non-canonical gospels, the writer gives reasons for the invitees’ refusal to attend.  "Some merchants owe me 

money, they are coming to me tonight" / / "I have bought a house and I have been called away for a day." / / 

"My friend is to be married and I am to arrange the banquet." / / "I have bought an estate and I am going to 

collect the rent. I shall not be able to come." 

They may seem like reasonable excuses, but they’re just excuses. In reality, they’re telling the king is: sorry I 

couldn’t be there, but I didn’t really want to come. And, if their message isn’t clear enough, they kill the king’s 

servants.  But, the king doesn’t give up. 

Inside the church, Maeve stood on her toes to glance over the shoulder of her groom, smiling at the big man in 

dungarees and an earring.  He was winking at her, just as he had the first time they'd met.  That was the day she'd 

been driving her father's shiny new 1927 Model T roadster pickup into Fredaville. A kitten had scampered across 

the road and swerving to miss it, Maeve landed the truck in a ditch.  Jumping out, scooping the unharmed kitten 

into her arms, Maeve burst into tears when she realized she'd never be able to get the truck back onto the road. 

At that moment, a giant of a man and his team of mules showed up.  He introduced himself as Crazy Neal, 

winking at her when he said this. He told her not to worry, because he'd have things set to rights in no time.  True to 

his word, Crazy Neal and his mules pulled the truck out of the ditch. He even stopped by her house, a few days 

later, ostensibly to check up on her. The truth was, Crazy Neal was playing matchmaker and had his nephew 

Nathan in tow. 

Maeve now looked at her groom, then went back up on her toes to wink back at his uncle. Neil and his gaggle of 

friends might be a bit odd, she thought, but they’re good folk. 

Have you ever noticed that we all have different ideas of what is acceptable, in life? That our boundaries differ? 

And that the limits we have often apply to human beings. We know what we like. We know our own comfort 

zones. And, no matter how hard we try, none of us are completely filled with the love of God. The result being, 

sometimes we exclude one another.  But, God's story is different from ours. God includes, welcomes, reaches out 

to all of humanity. Again and again. 

The wedding banquet was not cancelled. More invitations went forth.  Matthew says that the slaves "went out into 

the streets and gathered all whom they found, both good and bad." The acceptable and the unacceptable 

were all welcomed, together. They were brought right into the house of the king. 

Continued on Page 4 

 10.11.20 Sunday Worship Notes 
ALL DRESSED UP…  |   Rev. Tamalyn Kralman 

MATTHEW 22:1-14 |  OCTOBER 11, 2020 
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It’s a great image, isn’t it? People couldn’t, or wouldn’t come, so more were invited. Perhaps people who 

needed the invitation even more. Those who were hungry. Those who needed the wedding garments, which 

were provided.  But, what about those who declined the invitation?  This story carries with it a clear message of 

consequences. Clearly, God has invited all of us. No matter where we might draw our own boundaries, God 

finds something worthy and beautiful within each of us.  And God’s invitation is significantly bigger than a 

dinner party. It’s about life. And whether or not we are choosing to live in God’s presence. 

Maeve and Nathan's wedding feast was a brilliant success. Each table was resplendent with white candles 

standing in beds of white roses, shining greenery, and gold ribbon. The food was magnificent and plentiful.  

Crazy Neal and two of his friends kept the serving dishes filled so that Maeve and Nathan's mamas could sit 

and enjoy their supper. The two happy mothers sat together, smiling wistfully as they talked about how quickly 

children grow. The proud fathers were really more interested in each other's secret fishing spots.  Laughter was 

abundant and the evening would not be soon forgotten. It was, indeed, a celebration. 

On the other hand, Daniel and Martha had driven home from the church in silence, each consumed by their 

own angry, frustrated thoughts.  Soon, Martha began to wonder what the wedding was like. What that 

wedding dress looked like — Maeve and her Mama had been working on the beading for weeks. Martha felt 

justified in her decision not to attend.  Heaven only knew, if those people thought they were welcome for a 

wedding, they just might show up on a Sunday morning.  As Daniel dined on leftover chicken casserole, he 

thought longingly of the roast quail he’d heard was being served at the reception.  As the evening wore on, 

Martha started to think about Maeve as a babe in the church nursery. Maeve, in Martha's classroom of eager 

kindergartners. Maeve as a teenager and as a young adult and now as a bride. How could Martha have even 

considered not being a part of this wondrous occasion? 

"Daniel, we're going back to the church." 

"Hunh!" he answered. "I'll not set foot in that place again." 

"I thought you cared about Maeve." 

"I do, but what would people think of me if I just let this pass?" 

Now, Martha was a determined woman. "We have to deliver the gift and I want them to have it before they 

leave on their honeymoon."   

Daniel would have argued further, but he was a little curious to see what they were giving the happy couple. 

"I'll drive you over there, but I'm not going in." 

Martha gave him a knowing look. “How will you find out what the gift is, then?” 

By the time they'd reached the church, Martha was smiling. "I'll just go in through the kitchen. Maybe no one will 

realize I'm coming in late." 

Daniel muttered something that sounded a bit like, "Fat chance," and pulled to the back of the building. 

"You sure you won't come in?" Martha asked. “It’s getting cold out."  He just scowled at her. He would not be 

swayed by roast quail. 

As Martha walked toward the kitchen, the door opened. Martha stopped dead in her tracks as the man in 

dungarees emerged.  "Come in outta the cold, ma'am," he said, holding the door open. 

Martha started to shake her head, dismay and disbelief washing over her. The big oaf was actually inviting her 

into her own church.  The big oaf smiled at her.  "I'm Crazy Neal," he said, holding out his arm to her, "and I think 

there's a piece of cake in here with your name on it."  Martha smiled in return as Neal led her into the joy filled 

building. 

Come to the party. Come see that the joy is real. Come share in the great feast to which we're all invited. 

 10.11.20 Worship Notes (cont.) 

Rev. Tamalyn Kralman, Bellingham, Washington   |  October 11, 2020 
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Good morning, friends at First Christian Church of Puyallup and welcome to my home, the worship space from 

which I celebrate on Sunday mornings with First Christian Bremerton, who share this journey of virtual worship 

along with you. I bring you greetings on behalf of our congregation and disciples here in Kitsap County.  It is a 

delight and honor to be able to share with you today and I thank you for this invitation to be here and particu-

larly extend that thanks to Robin for her patience as she has worked with me to bring this video to you today. 

It is good to be here with a community that feels so familiar. I’ve been your guest at our recent regional 

assembly, some of you I know personally. But I also feel a sense of affinity with you, having begun much of my 

ministerial journey in Oklahoma, in a land full of place names with Indigenous American roots. So, being with 

you at First Christian of Puyallup, makes me feel at home in a way that reconnects me with my ministry in 

Tahlequah, Oklahoma.   

Of course, this leads us naturally to pausing for a moment to acknowledge the land on which we reside and 

the people who were its original stewards. It’s a practice that I’m grateful you already honor, as I’ve found it on 

your Facebook page, but I’ll repeat here that your mission outpost in Puyallup resides on land historically 

stewarded by the Puyallup and the Coast Salish people and that I join you this morning from my home 

Bremerton, residing on land that has been historically stewarded by the Squamish, Duwamish, and Coast Salish 

peoples. We offer our gratitude for the care that they extended this land, and we acknowledge the ways that 

the encroachment of Euro-American expansion and cultural domination have been destructive to them as 

people. We name this with sorrow for the sins that have caused such harm and with gratitude for their gifts and 

ministries that enrich us when we welcome their voices and their presence rather than appropriating their 

cultures and their lands. 

In that very spirit, we can't have a land acknowledgement, and then turn around and read from the book of 

Joshua or, or any of the other Hebrew Bible narratives of the conquest of the Promised Land, without naming 

the problematic nature of these stories that are built on a command to conquer and destroy. In fact, 

depending on which version of the story you read, the divine order to commit genocide, to go into the land, 

and to remove the peoples who are there, the number of times some of you may have joined in, just as I did as 

a kid, in re-enacting the march around Jericho that leads to its destruction, through which we were 

unquestioningly taught as if there is nothing troublesome about a divine order for genocide … We name that 

and acknowledge that our texts are not clean or simple, that buried within are not only divine wisdom, but also 

suffering and pain and destruction, all-too-representative of the human hands that have written them. So, we 

cannot speak to these stories without speaking to the ways that we find ourselves within them, not only in the 

good, but also in the harmful and the evil as well. 

Continued on Page 6 

 10.18.20 Worship Notes 
WHAT ARE THESE STONES TO YOU?  |   Rev. Clint Collins 

JOSHUA 4:1-24  |  OCTOBER 18, 2020 
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But we’re Disciples – we don’t abandon texts because 

they’re troublesome – we study them and interpret 

them, because we know there's wisdom to be found 

there. And I find this particularly true in these stories of 

the Israelites crossing into the promise, even while 

acknowledging all of the trouble that comes with them.  

And in fact, I was I was kind of reminded of a recent 

event as we began this journey as the former Northwest 

and Montana Regions of joining two into one. I was 

privileged to attend the our common table retreat that 

was hosted in Idaho, where we gathered to dream out 

how we might grow into a new region.  

I remember, one of the things that we did at this retreat 

was everyone was asked to bring a rock or stone from 

their own home; to add their name to it, and bring it 

with them: the idea being we would have this 

exchange where you would bring your stone and leave 

with someone else’s. Maybe one of you even has mine! I still have the stone I returned with here. And I know 

you can't probably read it through this photo, but I came home with the stone brought by Bill Jennison, our 

regional treasurer, and faithful leaders for our former and current regions. I loved the imagery of leaving 

something of ourselves and taking something left by someone else – that sharing that is both sacrifice and gain, 

acknowledging of distance, while uniting in spite of it.  

And I find it in our story today from Joshua chapter four, because a similar thing is taking place while the 

people of Israel cross through the Jordan River. You heard it already in the reading – twelve pre-picked reps go 

into the river and pick up a stone lying at the feet of the priests holding the Arc of the Covenant mid-river bed 

(we can’t say mid-stream if there’s no water flowing, right?) and carry them over into the encampment on the 

other side. Joshua then takes twelve stones from this new, promised land, and places them at the feet of the 

priests, roughly where the original stones were selected, and leaves them there for the river to flow over them 

once the crossing is done. And we learn then that they’ll build these twelve river stones into an altar, into a 

place where, as the story reminds us, someday, your future children may come to you and ask what do these 

stones mean to you? But let’s not forget, the story also tells us that the twelve stones left in the river, ‘remain 

there even today.’ 

Now I’m not interested in whether we can factually find the altar of the newly place stones in the Jordan river – 

regardless of historicity, this is a story we know to be true – because it’s a story of the transitions and change 

that we face time and time again.  

You see, these stones are more than mere stones – they’re reminders. And not just the ones formed into an 

altar, but also those taken and left in the river. They remind us that even as we embrace God’s promise of a 

new and renewed future, there are parts of our past we’ll need to leave behind – to remain in the river even 

today – as well.  

This speaks to me during this time of worshiping and communing in new ways during the Covid-19 pandemic. 

As we all probably yearn in some way or another to return to our buildings and our in-person worship and 

activities, we just want things to get back to normal. But if there’s wisdom that this story offers, it’s that there is 

no going back. That embracing the promise of God means embracing a new normal – one where we’re 

faced with choices of which stones to leave behind in the river so that we can move forward. 

  

 10.18.20 Worship Notes (cont.) 
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And while this is broadly true for all of us as church facing the pandemic, I think it’s particularly true for you as a 

congregation in the midst of transition out of the long ministry you shared with Pastor Nancy Gowler, and look 

forward to what new ministry is yet to be. A transition that is difficult enough in normal times, made all the more 

so compounded by pandemic and its challenges, too.  

Like the Israelites at the edge of the Jordan, you face changes, you face a new future. Like them, you may look 

at the waters being held back and be reminded of transitions past – just as they surely remembered the 

crossing of the Reed Sea and how a failure to embrace God’s promise then led to 40 years of wandering in the 

wilderness – enough time for a generation of the unready to pass from them so they could move forward as 

God planned. And yet, it might also serve as a reminder that in spite of the wilderness wandering, God made 

manna spring from the ground, game birds to land in the camp at night, and water to flow from rocks. 

Standing in the midst of transition requires some reflection back to our past just as much as it requires looking 

forward to our futures. So, let’s ask ourselves – when we faced rivers of change in the past, how did we 

respond? Were we fearful? Were we faithful? How did we enter the waters – with trust or with trepidation?  

Continued on Page 7 

(And it’s ok if the answer is: both.) What did we learn then that will help guide us today, knowing that moving 

through change is no simple task. What we hear summed up in the 24 verses that are Joshua chapter 4 is a tidy 

retelling of what was a massive undertaking. You don’t move twelve nations of Israelites across a river in a day! 

It takes some strong backs to hold up the Arc mid-river-bed while everyone else moves forward. If too many 

people dally too long on the far side, the process just takes that much longer.  

So, I’ll invite you to remember to pray for one another through this change. Some of you planners and guides. 

Some of you are Arc-carriers and stone-movers. Some of you are just trying to do your part and get across the 

river in your allotted time. But we’re all working to move into God’s promise together, and we’ll all need each 

other as we make this journey, together.  

But I also invite you to be open in your discernment and spend more time listening than speaking in your 

prayers. Let yourselves dance with the Spirit and embrace its whispers of wisdom as look for the path that takes 

you to the other side. Think on those stones you’ll be drawing out of this river of change – what stories will the 

remind you off? What new ministries might you build from them? And give yourselves time to reflect on – and 

even mourn – those familiar stones of now gone past that you may need to leave in the river, because God’s 

future is a new way of being, not a retread of the old.  

Where is it that God is taking us into what we do next? Think of this as a resurrection story instead of journey story 

if that’s helpful. That would be the difference if I were preaching from the New Testament this morning instead 

of the Hebrew bible. But regardless of how you hear and embrace a message that is not mine, but God’s – 

think on where you find yourself as an individual person of faith and yourselves as the gathered body of Christ.  

And remember – just like the Israelites from our reading today, we know we never face the future alone. Why 

do you think remembering our baptisms can be so powerful? They remind us that we never face the waters 

alone – that Christ always enters into them with us and that we emerged, renewed and reborn; together. 

God travels with us now and God awaits us in our futures tomorrow. So, ground yourselves, for now, in this 

moment, and let God guide you forth into whatever might come next. And do so knowing that the God we 

trust has walked us through this before and will walk us through it again.  

Blessings to you on this journey and wherever it is God leads. I know God has a promise in store for you, and I 

pray you’ll find it and embrace it.  Amen. 

Rev. Clint Collins, Bremerton  | Oct. 18, 2020 

 10.18.20 Worship Notes (cont.) 
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First Christian Church of Puyallup (Disciples of Christ) 

623 - 9th Avenue SW 

P.O. Box 516 

Puyallup, WA 98371 

253.845.6232 

Return Service Requested 

visit us at www.FCCPuyallup.com

Learning Circle Adult Forum:  9:30 am  Sundays (Zoom) 
The adult Learning Circle meets on Zoom during FCC 

Puyallup’s Stay-Home period.  The group is now sharing 

conversation around the DVD series, Living the Questions 2  

– drop-ins welcome! 

https://zoom.us/j/93162782080  |  Mtg. ID: 931 6278 2080  

Curated Online Worship:  Sundays starting 7 am  

(www.fccpuyallup.com/sermons) 

First Christian Church’s online interactive worship services 

consist of videos, scripture, prayer, and music, all brought to 

life by lay volunteers, elders, and guest preachers. 

Services are available starting at 7 am on Sundays and 

remain on the site for convenient worshiping at any time. 

 Through the week at First Christian Puyallup 

Morning Prayers:  9:15 am  Mon-Wed-Fri 

Start the day centered in prayer, poem, and scripture 

on Facebook Live.  Morning Prayer recordings are 

also available any time on the FCC website:  
www.fccpuyallup.com/morning-prayers 

Encouraging volunteers—take a turn, with support! 

Evening Prayers:  8 pm  Tues & Thurs (Zoom) 

Reflect on the day with scripture and prayer.  Check 

in with friends, consider gratitude, acknowledge 

concerns.  This time of prayer and fellowship is led by 

volunteers. Take a turn? 

https://zoom.us/j/92157439193 | Mtg. ID: 921 5743 9193 

 

 Collaborative Advent book 

A new Christian year begins with the season of Advent and is just around the corner.  

Even though we are apart, we are bound together through worship, prayer, study, and 

reflection.  This Advent, First Christian Church of Puyallup will lean into the thrill of hope 

even through the difficult times we are living in.  The Faith Formation Team will compile a 

collaborative Advent devotional sharing our stories, poems, pictures, and reflections.  

What a treat it would be to come together again in this way and receive something from 

everyone!  Your voices are missed and we would love to hear from you—please share 

the story of your hope:  Where do you find hope?  What does hope mean to you?  How 

do you hold onto hope when times are hard?  How do you rejoice when you are weary? 

Write a poem, share a memory, reflect on your favorite Bible verse, or draw a picture – share your hope in any way 

that suits you.  Email your reflection to faithformation@fccpuyallup.com or mail it to the church by Friday, Nov. 13th. 

Share an Advent reflection with your church family 

A Thrill of Hope, A Weary World Rejoices 


