
  
See the former things have come to pass, and new things I now declare; 

before they spring forth, I tell you of them.” Isaiah 42.9  

Dear Friends,  

                          

A few years ago, Jeff gave me a Butterfly Bush for my birthday. The perfect gift! That big old rectory yard is 

always in need of new plants. And I always love flowers that are not simply for a week on my table but keep 

giving year after year after year.  

  

 It started out very small. In fact, I suspect Jeff got a really good deal on this one; we are always happy when 

we find a bargain or can rescue a Charlie Brown kind of plant from its demise. He planted it in the back bed 

out towards the garage. We both wondered if it would survive with all the deer who munch their way through 

the yard.  

  

I don’t know what happened this year, but the bush has taken off. Almost overtaking everything else in the bed. 

The purple blossoms are beautiful. One day, Jeff pointed out to me how many butterflies were flying around 

the bush. He was right. Now they seem to be everywhere. Their antics make my weeding task a little lighter 

and more enjoyable; I now have company!  

  

All summer I have been thinking about those butterflies. How such small little creatures can bring not only joy 

and happiness, but hope. They seem to be saying, “We are here! Don’t give up! New life is only a flitter 

away!”   

  

As we stand on the brink of the month of September, I need that Lepidoptera message: We are here! Don’t give 

up! New life is only a flitter away! This pandemic has been such a long haul. We are so ready to be back to 

ministry as usual. All summer we have been making plans for the new program year which always commences 

in September, only to have to go back and rethink them, change them up, and wait to see what will happen 

next.   

  

This issue of the Crown is very different from September 2020 when we were all but shut down. You will read 

about all kinds of things that are beginning, things that sound old, but will be quite new. From our regular 

worship schedule of 8am and 10am to Sunday School, GFS, Crop Walk, and Confirmation Classes, we are the 

proverbial something old – and something new. Like the butterflies we are a-flitter with the joy and happiness 

of the season, but all done in a new way. And like with all things in a pandemic, we are ready to change course 

whenever it is needed.   

  

Jeff tells me he is planning to plant more butterfly bushes around the rectory to attract even more butterflies; I 

am very pleased about that. And as for me? I will continue to do some planting, too. Right here at the church. 

With the assistance of our staff, wardens and vestry and with the all the rest of you rolling up your sleeves to 

join in. For God has declared it: new things are coming; before they spring forth, he tells us of them.  

  

Peace,  

Mother Lisa+ 

 


