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Into your hands, O merciful Savior, we commend your servant Herbert.
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Herbert Thompson: a man of love
W
henever someone we love dies, there is a
sense of loss. When someone as universally loved as Bishop Herbert Thompson
dies, the grief is far reaching.
Death came unexpectedly. When phone calls
began to be made after hearing the news, the common reaction was disbelief. Bishop Herb had just
stopped by Diocesan House the day before leaving
for Italy. He never looked better. He was so looking
forward to his stint as visiting bishop at the church
in Florence. He also shared excitedly the huge number of speaking engagements that had come his way
since retirement. And yet, as busy as his life was, he
agreed to assist with some Sunday visitations for us.
A year ago, he was apprehensive about retirement.
That day, he was reveling in it.
And so it was a happy bishop whom God called
home in the midst of doing what he loved best –
traveling, ministering to people, and as always,
spreading his unending message of love to all
whom he met.
Herb Thompson never sought fame, but he loved
a party. He would have been humbled that all three
of our metropolitan papers ran major stories about
him the day after he died. But he would have loved
seeing the Cathedral filled, hearing the great music,
and seeing friends from all over and the host of
bishops, including his predecessor Bishop Bill
Black. Bishop Thompson loved liturgical events,
and so the diocesan and Cathedral staffs worked
hard to make this one befitting his keen sense of
worship. His friend Jim Hanisian did him proud.
Jim is a great preacher, but at Herb's funeral, his
words came out of his deep and abiding friendship.
It was also most appropriate that the Presiding
Bishop was there. Bishop Griswold and Bishop
Thompson were neck and neck in the election for
Presiding Bishop nine years ago, but after the election, they remained friends. When I talked with the
Presiding Bishop about the service, he said there
was no question that he would be here to preside at
the funeral for his good friend.
It is no secret that Herb Thompson missed
Russelle. Never have I known a couple who complemented each other so well. One of the great

Bishop Thompson and Bishop Price enjoy a moment
of collegiality.
truths of Christianity is that death is not the end but
only a horizon. I cannot help but believe that as
Herb crossed the horizon, it was a step toward
reunion with his beloved Russ, who had crossed it
four years ago.
As much as we will all miss our bishop, I know
that we will continue to be supported by his
prayers. If Herb Thompson was anything he was a
man of prayer. Most of you know that every March,
all the bishops go away for an eight-day retreat.
Normally, each bishop has a private room for this
gathering. I joined that group for the first time 12
years ago. Herb decided that in order for us to
“bond” that we should share a room. Now I thought
that would not be a problem since we had already
discovered we were both night owls (often calling
one another after 11 p.m.), and we both enjoyed the
same liquid refreshment. What I did not count on
was that each evening (or should I say early morning), before going to bed, Herb would drop to his
knees and pray, sometimes for 45 minutes. When

he agreed to pray for you, he meant it! We never
roomed together again, but to this day, I look at my
responsibility to pray quite differently.
Bishop Thompson prayed so hard because he
believed God heard those prayers. And in turn, he
received direction from God. He believed God
worked through him to reach out to an often hurting world. This Interchange is full of comments
from people whose lives were touched by their
beloved bishop reaching out to them. But Herb
Thompson would be the first to say it was not
Herb the man, but Jesus working through him,
who actually touched those people. The true measure of one's greatness is how well that person
reflects the love of God. Herb radiated that love.
Although our bishop loved his native New York,
his ashes will rest here with us in Southern Ohio,
for the people of this diocese truly became his family. We will miss his physical presence among us,
but we are richer, stronger and more spiritual
because he came among us.
In the midst of grief, life goes on. The fall calendar is already full, and in November we will go to
Portsmouth for Convention and the election of our
IX Bishop. I am not worried about our future, for I
know that we have a strong foundation on which to
build. All eight of our previous bishops have left an
indelible mark. None of us was ready for Herb
Thompson's markings to end but we now thank
God for the victory that he has won. Jesus has
promised that at the Great Resurrection, we will be
reunited. And when that day comes, there will be
great rejoicing. But we need not wait to rejoice.
God is good. Out of his love for us, He sent us his
Son to bring us that love. Centuries later, Herb
Thompson came along and manifested that love.
The love that he spilled out to us has made us
stronger. If we are to learn anything from Bishop
Thompson, then it is how important it is to never
cease to love one another as Jesus loves us.
We have been mightily loved. May we never fail
to radiate that love in our lives.

The Rt. Rev. Kenneth Price Jr.
Bishop, Southern Ohio
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ne of the most moving moments in my life as a bishop occurred at the AIDS service, which took place during
the 1997 General Convention. I had just been elected Presiding Bishop, and Bishop Thompson had been one
of the nominees. All of us had been asked prior to the election to participate in the service. At one point during
the liturgy, we were each given a bowl of oil with which to anoint members of the congregation. At the conclusion of the
anointing, Bishop Thompson came up the aisle, still holding his bowl of oil, to where I was standing. In his wonderfully
resonant voice, he quietly asked me to anoint him. Deeply moved, I did so, and then asked him to anoint me in return.
This profoundly sacramental moment created a very special bond between us and revealed so much of the depth and
character of this wonderful Christian man.

The Most Rev. Frank T. Griswold
Presiding Bishop, The Episcopal Church

✣✣✣

T

he Rt. Rev. Herbert Thompson Jr. was a colleague to many of us in the larger Church. He was able to
bridge differences in understanding, walk with others across those bridges and stay with us as we charted new paths of collegiality and friendship. To say that his presence will be missed is quite inadequate.
I pray for Bishop Thompson's eternal rest and for comfort of his family and friends. It is of some comfort to
know that this wonderful man and true servant of God is feasting at the table of the One he so willingly and
faithfully served.

T

he Ohio House of Representatives
passed a resolution commending
Bishop Thompson and his ministry.
The bill was sponsored by Rep. Tyrone
Yates, a member of St. Andrew's,
Evanston.

Bonnie Anderson, president, The House of Deputies
Please enjoy this special tribute section. Pages 9-20 contain other news from the diocese. They can be pulled
out and read separately from this tribute issue for Bishop Thompson. Cover photo by Larry Davis.
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not offer a blessing to me, my family and my work. A religious
leader of deep conviction, he helped me, by his example, to better understand the answer to the question posed in the gospel
according to the tenth chapter of St. Luke: “And who is my
n short notice, under the shock of sudden death, it is
neighbor?” His life and ministry provide the answer.
not always possible to recollect all of the significant
It is not fair for me on this occasion to
aspects of the life of a person to
dwell on the personal for Bishop Thompson
whom one has grown as close as a brother.
was a spiritual leader and pastor to countless
Yet, the news of the death of my dear
numbers of persons in this community. Each
friend, Bishop Herbert Thompson while in
of us can recount an occasion and an experiItaly, moves me to try. Our friendship
ence with this remarkably spiritual man that
commenced as he arrived in Cincinnati as
was indelible. His calm manner in approachbishop of the Episcopal Diocese. Over
ing the contentious issues of race that were
time, he and I exchanged perspectives on a
searing this community was in sharp contrast
wide range of issues. In the process we
to those who engaged in the shrill and the
came to note the striking similarity of
crude. His appeal was to “the better angels
events that proved to be turning points in
of our nature,” with the result that we all
our lives.
found ourselves embracing values once
It was only days before he departed on
thought beyond reach. In the words of the
his foreign travels, as we were leaving a
old gospel song, the good that he did speaks
Saturday night meeting of our beloved frafor him.
ternity, that he asked me to join him at his
We are poorer for Bishop Thompson's
automobile. He said he had something he
going from us, yet richer for his having
wished to give to me. It was an 80th birthbeen among us. While I will miss my
day gift that bore the inscription:
friend and brother, the thoughtfulness of
NATE
his final blessing inscribed on my birthFOUR SCORE AND MANY MORE
Source: University of Cincinnati day gift will remain with me forever.
HERB
Naturally, I was deeply touched at his
thoughtfulness. On reflection, however, I was not surprised
Judge Nathaniel R. Jones played a central role in the civil rights
because that was so typical of the man. Those words that he
movement, serving on the landmark Kerner Commission in the
inscribed on that gift shall forever be regarded by me as his final
1960s and as general counsel to the NAACP, coordinating nationblessing upon me. There was never a time that Bishop
al efforts to end segregation and defend affirmative action.
Thompson and I ever concluded a conversation that he would
BY THE HONORABLE NATHANIEL R. JONES
JUDGE, UNITED STATES COURT OF APPEALS, 6TH CIRCUIT (RET.)
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e realized one evening when we were talking to each other in
Cincinnati that we both grew up in Brooklyn, were on the
same teams, went to the same high school and shared some of
the same teachers. From that point on, we became very much interested
in each others' lives. We shared a lot of the same interests and passions,
such as racial and interfaith issues. When I lived in Cincinnati , we spent
social time together as well. When I left Cincinnati, Bishop Thompson
made a very generous gesture and established in my honor a scholarship
at the Hebrew Union College's graduate school.
I remember Russ and Herb together – they were a great couple. They
loved each other, and they were devoted to each other. She helped him
with the social graces. I mean, after all, we were Brooklyn boys. We had
to learn how to eat with the right fork and knife.
His contribution to Cincinnati has to do with his innate sanity and his
knowledge of what was the possible, of what could be done here. We
had the racial tumult, which required sane, considerate and careful judgment, and Herb brought that to the table. He was respected by all sides.
Sometimes when we went out to dinner, quietly, he took his collar off,
and I took my tie off, and we would sit and talk like people, exchanging
ideas and laughing. He was a friend and colleague, someone who added
a special elegance and conviction to solid values to the community.
He will be sorely missed. I think we got most of our talking on this earth
done. Now I'm looking forward to the next conversation in the next world.
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n behalf of the Ohio Council of Churches, our sympathy goes to the family of Bishop Thompson and
to the Episcopal Church, Diocese of Southern
Ohio. We are deeply grateful for his partnership in ecumenical endeavors in the state of Ohio. Our thoughts and prayers
are with all of you.

The Rev. Rebecca J. Tollefson
Executive Director, Ohio Council of Churches
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was stunned and immensely saddened at the news of the
death of Bishop Thompson. He is now in the hands of the
Lord in final blessedness. We will mourn his absence
from our midst. I extend the condolences of the Archdiocese
of Cincinnati to Bishop Thompson's family and to all the
members of the Episcopal Diocese of Southern Ohio.

The Most Rev. Daniel E. Pilarczyk
Archbishop of Cincinnati
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memories

In e-mails, letters, cards and
phone calls, you shared your
memories of Bishop Thompson.
A website established to celebrate
the life of Bishop Thompson received more than 2,000 visitors from all over the
world in the two weeks after his death. Here are a few of the memories that you
shared. Read more online at http://bishopthompsontribute.blogspot.com

I

last saw Bishop Thompson at
General Convention in Columbus,
as always coming in a little bit late
for the Eucharist, dressed in shorts, knit
shirt and a sweater over his shoulders.
Not very "Bishopy" looking, but he was
oh so happy in the new role in his life.
"Retirement is great!" he said with a big
smile. It was always a joy to see this
man who had a profound effect in my
life, both personally and in my career in
the Altar Guild. When I was nominated
to be president of the National Altar
Guild Association, he invited me to
lunch – a three-hour affair during which
we mostly prayed, talked about the
church and the opportunity that was
before me. At the end he said to me
"Hobey, I will do anything I can to help
you do what it is you are being called to
do. Remember, if it is God's will, whatever you do will be good." Bishop
Thompson was always there for me, and
he helped me in every way that he
could. There are so many memories, but
my most cherished one was when I had

M
B

a NAGA Board meeting at the newly
completed Procter Camp & Conference
Center. He and Russ and Tory (their
Golden Retriever) came up to spend an
evening with us. As we were about to
sing the Doxology before dinner, I
asked Russ to start us off. "Oh no," she
said. "Ask Herb. He has a good pitch!"
After dinner, he met with us all and
asked everyone the same three questions: What is your job on the NAGA
board and how is it going? What is
going on in your parish and how are you
involved? How did you become an
Episcopalian? Everyone had a turn to
respond, and he told us that he always
prayed for all altar guilds on Saturday
night. He then prayed with us, mentioning each person by name and the job
that they were doing for NAGA. What a
gift! Sharing that prayerful experience
with Herb inspired us all to excel in our
Altar Guild ministry, and drew us, as a
board, closer to our Lord and Savior. I
will always miss him.

Hobey Hinchman

Bishop Thompson and Hobey Hinchman at General Convention.

J

ust over a decade ago, Bishop Thompson ordained me to the priesthood. I
will never forget a moment we had after I had returned from time on mission in South Dakota: "You are close to the kingdom of God," he said,
"Hold on to that feeling." I was fortunate enough to run in to him at General
Convention this past summer...and found out that he had kept up on my ministry over the years. That moment reminded me of the affection he felt for all
those whom he empowered in ministry, lay and ordained. The Church militant
has lost a great friend and pastor. The Church triumphant has gained a great
colleague. I am sure he is dancing with his beloved, and is warmly welcomed
to a kingdom beyond this life that is our common inheritance.

y son, Noah, walked into the room and saw me crying. He asked if I
had a cold and I replied no. I told him a friend of mine had died. I
asked him did he remember him, he said, yes. He then said, "God
was ready for him to be a priest in heaven now, so don't cry.” Amen, Amen.

Anonymous

ishop Thompson was my bishop, my boss and my friend. He was everyone's friend. He baptized my granddaughter during one of our weekly
staff Eucharists, and he made possible an unforgettable event in my life –
a pilgrimage to Jerusalem, for which I forever thank him. He came to the hospital to be with me after my husband died. When he asked, “How are you?” it was
not polite conversation, he was sincere in wanting to know. It was my privilege
to know him. His wonderful sense of humor, his grace and his deep spirituality
will be missed. Heaven is richer for having both him and Russ there.

Marshall+

W

ith the death of Bishop Thompson, many have lost a mentor, a
counselor, a strong leader and a true friend. With the death of
Bishop Thompson, I have lost my spiritual father. Shortly after
coming to the diocese in 1990, he confirmed me as a young boy. Twelve years
later in 2002, he ordained me as a young man. He was there to baptize my
daughter Emma. Throughout my relationship with him, he guided me, helped
to strengthen my faith and gave me the courage and trust that I needed to make
a difference. While I am deeply grieved at our loss, at my loss, once again our
dear bishop has blessed me with a gift. He has blessed me with the gift of an
increased gratitude for life and a deepened faith in the resurrection. Over the
course of my life, I will never forget God's blessing to us all through the life
and witness of Herbert Thompson.

Pat Haug
Secretary to the Canon for Ministry
Christ Church Cathedral

The Rev. Ken Hitch
Rector, All Saints, Pleasant Ridge

I

was serving as interim rector of the then-new church plant of St. Patrick's,
Dublin. He visited us shortly after his consecration and was most gracious.
After calling a permanent rector, I was off to three other interims until
finally being called as rector in Washington, D.C. I was shocked to receive a
phone call from Herb congratulating me and wishing me well after my call
since I had never been called by a bishop in my time as a priest. Still haven't.
He was unique in caring and communicating. I was sorry that he was not elected our Presiding Bishop. His faith and constancy were visible.

The Rev. Guy Fouts
Bishop Thompson took the diocesan staff on a pilgrimage to the Holy Land.
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“The Church militant has lost a great friend and pastor.
The Church triumphant has gained a great colleague.”

A

s I reflect back on my interactions with
Bishop Thompson, I am reminded of his
first visit to the (homeless) shelter. He gave
me his undivided attention and was genuinely concerned with every aspect of our facility and the
services we provided. He expressed to me that this
is what it is all about: giving aid and showing the
love of God to those who are broken and hurting.
He conveyed to me that he never wanted us to do
without, so he instructed me to contact him if we
had a need. The abundant assistance he provided

made such a difference, his generosity certainly
better enabled us to serve the community.
Whenever I thanked him, he said, “It is I who
should be thanking you for allowing us (the
Diocese of Southern Ohio) to extend the arm of the
Lord to the suffering.” He reminded me that the
church's mission is encompassing and supporting
projects that extend the ministry of the church
beyond the day-to-day operations and into the community to provide for the restoration of physical,
mental and spiritual wellbeing of those in dire

need. He often encouraged me and reminded me
that when we give to the poor, we lend to the Lord.
Additionally, he was concerned about me as a
person. He asked to meet my children, and he actually took time to sit down with them. He was interested in their lives and wanted to hear details about
their goals and ambitions. He really cared.

Maureen Cadogan
Director, Scioto County Operation Safety Net
and Homeless Shelter

I

was just confirmed by Bishop Thompson last November. I
have to say that I was very shaky and ambivalent about my
faith for so many years of my life and had come to the point of
confirmation through the gentle guidance of a rector who, with
great patience, accepted my questions and ambivalence gladly. But
on the day of confirmation, when Bishop Thompson laid his hands
on me, I felt a powerful and wonder presence, both gentle and
guiding, and full of love, and my ambivalence washed away.

Anonymous

I
Bishop Thompson celebrates at the 2006 General Convention the election of Katharine Jefferts
Schori as the new presiding bishop. Photo by Julie Murray

T

he world has lost a very courageous man. I remember, near the end of the Vietnam
War, a young and courageous priest accepted a call to lead a traumatized parish in
eastern Long Island, whose priest had just committed suicide because of the war.
Fr. Thompson stayed with that congregation and helped its people heal. Then he accepted
a call from Grace Church in Jamaica, N.Y., an old, struggling, large inner-city Long Island
parish. He brought vibrant life back to that Queens congregation. He was among the nominees for Bishop of Long Island to succeed the Rt. Rev. Robert C. Witcher. When he lost
that election, Herb Thompson was almost immediately nominated and elected bishop of
Southern Ohio, where he served with honor until December 2005. His late wife, Russelle,
a most beautiful woman, was a great "First Lady" of Southern Ohio. I saw Bishop
Thompson at several General Conventions and was privileged to pray for him to be elected Presiding Bishop nine years ago. Bishop Thompson was a great bishop, a courageous
Christian, and a loving husband. I am proud to have been his friend.

remember when we held the groundbreaking for the Procter
Camp & Conference Center renovations. We walked around
point-to-point on the grounds. It was a glorious day, beautiful,
warm. I felt blessed to be in the company of each of the people participating in that day. Who would have known that on Aug. 26, 2000,
my husband Jeffrey Hart Curry and I would be the first marriage in
Christ Chapel at Procter. Bishop and Mrs. Thompson were on their
way home from vacation and came to our reception. As I hugged
Bishop and Mrs. Thompson, I said, “Bishop, thank you for building
me a chapel to get married in.” We all laughed and gave thanks to
God and the Diocese of Southern Ohio for such a marvelous facility.

Jane Dupke Curry
Assistant to Bishop Price

Paula F. MacLean
Widow of the Rt. Rev. Charles W. MacLean, suffragan bishop of Long Island

A

fter reading the notice of our beloved bishop's passing, I sat back and closed my
eyes and tried to remember every detail of his visits to our church. The sermon
he gave, the advice he passed along, or the stories he told, but instead my mind
kept focusing on the memory of how he would always find his way to where the children
were. I remember how the faces of my smallest Sunday School children would instantly
light up when he came in their room. I remember how the teenage boys vied for who
would get to shake his hand first or the girls all rushing to take him coffee or cookies
before anyone else. The children of our Sunday school adored him. But the one most
important memory that sticks out in my mind is not of the way that the children looked at
him, but the memory of the way that he looked at the children, with love radiating from
his eyes. We'll miss you Bishop Thompson and our prayers are with your family.

Lea Clark and the children of Christ Church, Ironton

O

ne of my treasured memories of Bishop Herb Thompson will be the time he was
the chaplain of The House of Deputies and his noontime letters from Paul to The
Church Gathered in Convention. It was something I truly looked forward to and
treasured every day. Now he walks with the angels and are they ever going to enjoy him.

Harold H. Brown "Brownie"
Lay deputy, Maine
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Bishop Thompson with the youth of the diocese during the dedication of the
Procter Camp & Conference Center.
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A man of faith, a spiritual father
B

ishop Thompson was a spiritual father to me.
There are many memories I have of this
wonderful man of God.
My first memory of Bishop Thompson was at the
1988 General Convention in Detroit. He had recently been elected our bishop, and I was there with a
few other youth from our diocese to help as pages.
At first we thought it was going to be hard to find
and talk to the new, all important bishop. Surely he
would be too busy to talk to some youth. We obviously did not know this bishop yet. When we did
talk to him, he took a genuine interest in who we
were and what we were doing. He made sure that
we attended a dinner for all those representing the
Diocese of Southern Ohio. From then on, I knew
our bishop cared about young people.
A few summers later, I was a camp counselor at
the newly revived diocesan camping program. As
counselors, we wondered if we would see our bishop, and sure enough, he came. I will never forget
Bishop Thompson sitting in the middle of Hobson
Hall talking to all of us. He talked about how camp
had changed his life. He too was a camp counselor
in his younger years at a different church camp. I
watched in amazement as this dignified man of God
sang, "Dem bones are going to rise again," which
was a song from his camp that meant so much to
him. He did not talk down to us: he shared his life,
faith and love of God.
Fast forward to the spring of 2000. My wife and I
were getting married at St. Mark's in Upper
Arlington. Bishop Thompson had agreed to celebrate the Eucharist. I was honored. Before the service, I stood outside having pictures taken. He came
out in cope, mitre and in all of his bishop's glory. I
was in seminary at the time, so for me, the shorter
the conversation the better. He took one look at me
and put the fear of God in my heart. He said, "Dan,
we need to talk." I said, "We do?" I could not tell if
he was serious or just having fun with me 20 minutes before my wedding. As we talked, he asked, "Is
this the right thing to do?" I wondered, “Is he playing and trying to give me a heart attack or is he serious?” I said, "Yes?!" Then he said something I will
not soon forget. He said, "Marriage is one of the
most important ministries you will ever enter. God
can touch many lives through your marriage and
through your family." Bishop Thompson loved his
family and realized that God's love shines through
such love as this.
A few years later, I was honored to be ordained to
the priesthood by this man of God.
As I reflect fondly about Bishop Thompson, I
will always remember him as a man who loved his
family, his church and God. The last conversation I
had with him reinforced all these thoughts. I was
helping out at General Convention this past June. It
was the last day, with all the excitement, and I was

The Rev. Dan Layden presented a sled to Bishop Thompson during a 2004 visitation. During an earlier visitation, a snowstorm kept many away, but Bishop Thompson and Russelle managed to make it to the church – along with nine other brave
folks. Bishop Thompson preached and celebrated – and played the organ. Mrs. Thompson served as the choir.
charged with being public safety at the House of
Bishops. As we held back the media, a few bishops
came out of the closed session and made statements.
I watched and wondered what guided each of these
bishops. What made them tick? As for me, I wanted
to say hi to Bishop Thompson, who I admired. I
watched the escalator, eagerly waiting and waiting
and waiting. All the bishops came down the escalator, but I did not see Bishop Thompson. Did he
leave? Did I miss him? Finally I went up to see if
he was still there. Sure enough he was. He was the
last bishop in the hall, talking to another friend who
had sought him out. I waited for my turn to talk
with him. As I finally got a chance to say hi, we
talked for a few moments. I wondered how he was
and what he wanted to talk about. Did he talk about
what had just happened? Did he seem distressed?
Did he seem confused or worried? No. Instead he
talked about his family, and his eyes lit up. He was
so proud of all his children. He asked about my
family and ministry. Where was God at work?
From General Convention 1988 to General
Convention 2006 and at every time in between, I
will always remember Bishop Thompson as a man
who deeply valued family, church and God. Thank
you for your witness Bishop Thompson. Thank you
for focusing on the eternal things that really matter!
By God's grace, I look forward to our next
encounter.

The Rev. Daniel K. Layden
Rector, St. Paul's, Greenville

T

here was a man sent from God whose name was Herb. Herbert Thompson
was a major part of my life for almost four decades. In the early days in
Long Island, he helped me grow into my priesthood and continued as a
supportive colleague and friend. A short while after I first came to Southern Ohio, I
learned that one of the candidates for coadjutor was from Long Island. It took me
one guess to figure out who that might be. From then until I left the diocese in
2000, we were inextricably joined in ministry. It was an incredible ride. As his
canon to the ordinary, I came to know, respect and love him for all that he was and
all that he called others to become. He was an agent of change in people, a catalyst
for Christ who led people to transformed lives. He did it through his ears as well as
through his mouth. Most bishops speak pretty well--they do it all the time. This
bishop listened even better than he spoke, and his quiet and full attention to people
helped them hear a greater voice within themselves. It was hard and demanding
work, but it became his life and his witness. In some ways it is ironic that, while
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Bishop Thompson and Russelle on their wedding day.
Of marriage, Bishop Thompson said, "Marriage is one of
the most important ministries you will ever enter."

people were often concerned about his health while he went through the strains
and stresses of the episcopate, his death came during a time of ease and seeming
refreshment in retirement. His whole life was one of intense feeling and commitment, however, and I don't think he really ever made a distinction between "on"
and "off" time. It may have been, paradoxically, his greatest gift and his own
Achilles' heel. Throughout his ministry and friendship, he reminded us over and
over again about what a privilege it is to serve God and do the work that we have
been called to do. He was never bashful about engaging himself and others in that
ministry, for he had heard and known, most of all, the voice of Christ that called
him to that service. Now we are called to celebrate and give thanks for everything
he meant to so many people throughout the diocese, the Episcopal Church, the
Anglican Communion, and, indeed, the whole world. I just hope the reign of heaven is ready for the electric slide!

The Rev. John Lawrence

TRIBUTE

A smile that lit up a room
T

he first time I encountered
Bishop Thompson, I was a
delegate to the electing convention. Being a young delegate, I
took myself very seriously. I read all
the stuff before the nominee forums.
He was so impressive that I remember
thinking, “Gosh, he's really impressive, and I liked what he had to say,
but it's a shame that he's spent all of
his time in New York. He probably
doesn't know what life in Southern
Ohio is like.” So I didn't vote for him.
We joked about that later – that obviously I didn't make good decisions
when I was a young person.
At my ordination to the priesthood,
there's a moment in the service when
the bishop and all the priests present
lay their hands on your head. Then
they all step back, and the bishop is
supposed to hand you a Bible. The
priests all stepped back, and the bishop helped me to my feet. He stood
there, holding my hand and smiling at
me. After a long (and awkward to me)
silence, he whispered, “Just stand here
for a minute. They forgot to put out
the Bible, and they're going to get
one.” I remember thinking that his
smile that lit up the room made everything seem OK and in control.
The times I worked with Bishop
Thompson as a lay person I was director of youth ministries. I don't think
there was any group of people Bishop
Thompson loved more than teenagers.

A light moment at diocesan convention.
I got to organize the youth presence at
convention. We always made sure that
we had some kind of wacky gift to
give him. He was always so delighted
to get to take a break in the middle of
convention and interact with the kids.
I love the picture of Bishop
Thompson sitting at the head table
with Groucho Marx glasses on. To
me, while he loved the church with
every fiber of his being, he didn't take
himself or the church that seriously.

Those teenagers were more important
to him than being proper during convention.
It was a surprise and an honor to be
asked to join his staff as a canon.
Bishop Thompson was a churchman
to his fingertips, and he deeply
believed in the power of the church to
draw people to God. To be asked to
join him in that work of building up
the church was a huge honor.
The image I'll carry with me is at

the service at St. Paul's, Chillicothe,
and the time leading up to that, how
absolutely committed he was to the
unity of the church. Nothing was
more important than coming together
to worship Jesus. I'll always remember how pleased he was that the diocese responded to that and came
together as the body of Christ.

The Rev. Canon Vicki Zust
Canon to the Ordinary

I

am terribly saddened to hear of the death of Bishop Thompson. We
were in Florence (on the Sunday before his death) and had the pleasure
of being in worship with him at St. James. In his sermon, he spoke
very touchingly of his children, in addition to speaking profoundly of the
place of the Eucharist in the life of the church. He also celebrated with the
dignity and presence that so characterized him as a priest and bishop. I
give thanks for the opportunity to have known him and to have been
blessed by his ministry.
We were in his diocese in the 1990s and one of our sons was confirmed
by Bishop Thompson. We had a brief moment with him after the service in
Florence recalling friends in the Diocese of Southern Ohio. He seemed
very happy in this next stage of life and being in Florence for a brief time.
I only wish it could have been longer for him. I'm sure I speak for many
who were touched by his very big and generous heart.
May his soul and the souls of all the departed through the mercy of God
rest in peace.

The Rev. Tony Buquor
Rector, Trinity Church, Concord, Mass.

Bishop Thompson dances the electric slide with the youth at diocesan convention.

I

had the honor to work with and for Bishop Thompson at diocesan
house from 1997 until his retirement in 2005, and I was completely
stunned when I got the call, as I'm sure everyone must be. I'm still in
shock … my heart cannot process what my mind knows. I spoke to him
just weeks ago as he called occasionally for an address or phone number. I
know I am blessed to have had the opportunity to know him.

F

rom Amazing Grace to the electric slide, this man truly knew how to have
fun! Anyone lucky enough to have done the latter with him at his retirement party knows how tough it was to keep up. Party on good and loved
friend! Remember you promised to dance at my ordination.

Geraldine (Geri) McDaniel
Secretary to the Canon to the Ordinary

Anonymous

“I hope to honor his memory always by being a good Christian.”
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HERBERT
THOMPSON JR.
1933-2006

Above, an honor guard from the
United States Air Force pays tribute
to Bishop Thompson, an Air Force
veteran.
Left, more than 120 clergy lined a
full block of Sycamore Street for the
recession. The Rev. Canon Vicki
Zust and the bishops led the casket
down the street to the hearse.

Right, the Rev. Owen Thompson reads the
Gospel during the burial service. Praise to you, Lord Christ.
PHOTOS BY LARRY DAVIS
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Campers practice the worship liturgy in Christ Chapel at Procter Camp & Conference Center.
See more about summer camp on pages 14-15. Photo by Lisa Huneke

Back to school: Tutors,
students ready to read
BY ARIEL MILLER
INTERCHANGE CONTRIBUTOR
Four years ago, only 34% of the fourth
graders in the Dayton Public Schools
could read at grade level. Parishioners at
St. Mark's, Dayton, decided to change that.
They mobilized volunteers from two other
neighborhood churches – Community
Methodist and St. Mark's Lutheran – and
offered to tutor at Kemp Elementary a mile
away. As they got to know students and
teachers, the church volunteers learned
that parental involvement – a major factor
in children's academic success – was as
lacking as literacy. Many parents never
entered the school or met their children's
teachers even once in the course of an academic year.
Since then, tutors from the three churches – including nine from St. Mark's – have
come to school weekly to work one-onone with children identified as needing
extra help. They provide school supplies
and warm clothes as well. Kemp's new
principal identifies lack of clothing and
regular hygiene as a major source of shame
for children in this school. Many had never
owned a book of their own.
St. Mark's rector, the Rev. Mike

Kreutzer, applied for grants from the UTO
and our diocese's Episcopal Community
Services Foundation to give books to children as an invitation to discover the joy of
reading. And in 2003, the churches began
hosting an annual back-to-school cookout
to provide a cheerful and non-threatening
way for parents to meet teachers.
At the cookout and open house the week
before school reopened in August, the situation for Kemp School was radically
changed. The turnout on this bright summer day included almost half the student
body. "We planned for 200 people but we
ran out!" laughed George Rogerson of
Community Methodist. Volunteer chefs
from the churches made an emergency run
to the grocery store and cooked up heaps
more hot dogs. The school was bustling
with parents and children finding their
classrooms and chatting with teachers in
the school's temporary home at Grant
School, where classes will be held while
the old school is rebuilt. Kemp's Literacy
Specialist Dr. Susan Brenner, decking her
room with colorful books, reported that
students were already clamoring to begin
book club. "It is so fun to have kids stop

PLEASE SEE SCHOOL, PAGE 10
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The Diocese of Southern Ohio moves into the next stage of electing its ninth bishop this fall, with nominee forums, deanery gatherings and the election scheduled for Nov. 11 during diocesan convention in Portsmouth.
The petition process concluded in mid-August with the addition of
one new nominee, the Rt. Rev. Kenneth L. Price Jr., the suffragan
bishop of Southern Ohio and currently the ecclesiastical authority in
the diocese. Clergy and lay delegates will vote for one of seven nominees to serve as 9th Bishop of Southern Ohio.
Bishop Price's biography and answers to questions will be published
in the next Interchange. All of the nominees' biographies and answers to questions The nominees are:
are online at www.episcopal-dso.org.
■ The Rev. Thomas
As part of the discernment prior to the Edward Breidenthal
election, all of the nominees will travel to ■ The Rev. Robert
Southern Ohio for a series of question Glenn Certain
and answer forums. The Standing ■ The Rev. Susan E.
Committee, which oversees the election Goff
process, invites everyone in the diocese ■ The Rev. Canon
to submit questions that may be posed to George Hill
the nominees during the forums.
■ The Rev. John F.
The nominee forums, held at six differ- Koepke III
ent locations throughout the diocese from ■ The Rev. James B.
Oct. 24-28, offer delegates and others in Lemler
the diocese an opportunity to meet the ■ The Rt. Rev. Kenneth
nominees and ask questions.
L. Price Jr.
The Standing Committee has deterSee Page 12 for the
mined the following process for the
schedule for nominee
forums:
forums and deanery
■ All the nominees will be together in
gatherings
the same room for the forums;
■ A moderator will ask questions to the
nominees, one at a time. After a nominee answers a particular question, the
other nominees may speak to that same question, but only if they choose to;
■ All nominees will be asked at least two questions;
■ After a break, all nominees will have five minutes each to speak
as they choose.
The questions asked by moderators will be assembled from questions
provided by the people of the diocese. Send questions to the co-chair of
the Transition Committee, the Rev. Stephen Smith, 7121 Muirfield Dr.,
Dublin, OH 43017 or to revd.up@ameritech.net. Smith and Standing
Committee members Lisa Hughes of St. Andrew's, Cincinnati, and the
Rev. Charlotte Reed, rector, Christ Church, Springfield, will review the
questions and assemble them for the forums. The goal will be to have
moderators ask questions at each forum that fully represent the questions
submitted by the diocese.
In addition, questions will be tailored for the locale of the forums. For
example, questions about urban ministry may be asked at the forums in
Columbus, Dayton and Cincinnati. Questions about relations with the
clergy may be asked at the forum for clergy at the Procter Camp &
Conference Center. Questions about rural and Appalachian ministries may
be asked at the forums in the southern and eastern parts of the diocese.
October 10 is the deadline to submit questions.
After the forums, follow-up gatherings are scheduled in each deanery so that delegates and others can discuss the nominees, as well as
hold pre-convention hearings for the other business of convention.
The Rev. Stephen Smith contributed.

NEWS

A Ministry of Servanthood
“You are to serve all people, particularly the poor, the weak, the sick, and the lonely.” [The Ordination of a Deacon, BCP, p. 543]
CPE (Clinical Pastoral Education),
Everett discovered he loved chaplaincy. In fact, he took three extra units.
This led to a job with the hospice program at Columbus' Children's
Hospital. It was heart-rending work
and despite an understanding of selfcare, the job began affecting his
health. After recovering, he joined the
staff of the Medical Center.
Everett is sustained by Benedictine
spirituality and is an oblate of the
Abbey of St. Gregory, a community
within the Episcopal Church. Everett
knows every encounter requires an
open mind. “When you go [in] it takes
a clean sheet of paper.” But he receives
as he gives. “I want to live right.”
Everett hopes to continue that conversation.
The Everetts attend Trinity Church
in Columbus where he preaches five to
six times a year. They have two sons,
Sherm Jr. and Gregg, and five grandchildren.

BY SALLY SEDGWICK
INTERCHANGE CONTRIBUTOR
“I want to live right.” That statement
shared by a cancer patient speaks volumes to Sherman “Sherm” Everett.
How do you go about “doing it right?”
A deacon, Everett's ministry is as a
chaplain at the Ohio State University
Medical Center. Unlike the careers of
most deacons, it is a full-time, paying
clergy job. Assigned to the oncology
unit, Everett ministers to patients, families and friends. He rotates with four
colleagues as the chaplain on call for
the entire center and supports the staff.
Since this is a teaching hospital, students are part of his “cure” as well.
For Everett, a science major, this is
the “third act of a three-act play.” In the
first, Everett embraced the corporate
world, moving from coast to coast and
then to Ohio. Along the way, someone
mentioned the priesthood to this lifelong Episcopalian, but with young
children and a corporate ladder to
climb, he continued world travel and
business challenges. After completing
a Masters of Business Administration
degree from Ohio State, the second act
began when he opened his own man-

The Rev. Dcn. Sherman “Sherm” Everett.
agement consultant business. Then the
diaconate beckoned, again at someone's suggestion, and he began dreaming of serving the homeless and dispossessed.

While in deacon training, two
things happened. First, he and his
wife Joan agreed that after his ordination, they would close the consultancy business. Then during his required

A Servanthood of Ministry is a regular
column sharing the ministry of deacons.
Want to learn more about the
diaconate? Contact the Rev. David
McCoy at 614.461.8429.

With help, students ready for school
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 9
me to ask, 'Are we going to be reading again this year?'"
Meanwhile, tutors were greeting and reconnecting with students they have
mentored in regular weekly one-on-one sessions for the past three years.
John and Ruby Webster of St. Mark's are among them. "I was a music
teacher and missed being with little children," Ruby explained with a smile.
"Tutoring is especially rewarding because of the great impact on children of
having someone to listen to them individually."
The Websters signed up primarily to tutor in reading but have ended up
doing a great deal of math coaching because the children need it desperately.
"I've worked with the same child all three years and am excited about continuing with him this year," said Deb Rogerson of Community Methodist. "I
began this very grateful for how much influence good teachers had on me.
The one-on-one dynamic is particularly rewarding."
"The Dayton Public Schools just released a wonderful announcement," Kreutzer reported. "The district has risen for sure out of
Academic Emergency to Academic Watch, and may in fact have jumped
two levels in state rankings, to Continuous Improvement.” St. Mark's
parishioners tutored 16 students last year, all of them at risk of failing
and being held back. Fifteen succeeded in meeting targets and were promoted to the next grade. The one repeating does so by mutual agreement of faculty and parents.
Meanwhile, the pastor of St. Helen's Catholic Church has asked
Kreutzer for an article about the tutoring ministry for their parish bulletin.
Kreutzer is talking with the pastors of Corinth Presbyterian two blocks
from the school. "Three churches may grow to five working together for
the good of the children," says Kreutzer. "Small churches can help a lot
by partnering with each other and bringing tutors to the school. None of
the students go to our churches yet, but these are our children and we are
responsible for them." Judging by the joyful welcome tutors were giving
to their students and their parents August 4, that responsibility is no burden, but a blessing.

Tutors the Rev. Mike Kreutzer and Ruby Webster at the Kemp School Open House.
A grant of $1,000 from ECSF to St. Mark's enabled the school to give books to 160
students in 2005-06. "When I get a reading group together, and tell them, 'write your
name in the book – this belongs to you,' they can't believe it," says Kemp's Literacy
Specialist Dr. Susan Brenner. "It gives them a personal connection with the book even
before they start reading it.

To learn more, contact the Rev. Mike Kreutzer at 937.256.1082
or makreutzer@ameritech.net to learn more.
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NEWS
N E W S N O T E S
Standing Committee reports
The Standing Committee met July 10 at the diocesan office in Cincinnati to receive the names selected
by the Nominating Committee as nominees for election as the 9th Bishop of Southern Ohio. Following
the presentation of the nominees, Bishop Price celebrated the Eucharist, during which the Nominating
Committee was thanked for their 21/2 years of work
on behalf of the diocese. In other business, the
Standing Committee assigned a “shepherd” to each
of the five nominees and reviewed plans for the
Nominee Forums October 23-28. We also received
an update on the “Thompson Campership” campaign
to honor the ministry of Bishop Herbert and Russelle
Thompson. The Standing Committee also concurred
with Bishop Price's decision to lift the suspension on
the Rev. David Ruppe. Consent was given by the
Standing Committee and by Bishop Price for the sale
of St. Philip's property in Northside after Jon Boss
makes a final review of the information from St.
Philip's Mission. The Standing Committee met again
on Aug. 17 at Christ Church, Glendale.

Congratulations
Michael E. Maloney, the diocese's Appalachian consultant, was awarded the Bob Evans Humanitarian Award
at Sinclair College in Dayton in May. He was honored for
a lifetime of great achievements in community organizing
on behalf of both urban and rural Appalachians.
Ariel Miller, executive director of the Episcopal
Community Services Foundation, was chosen to be
part of the new Leadership Cincinnati class. She was
nominated by ECSF trustee Francie Morrison, a
Leadership Cincinnati alum and the editor of the
Cincinnati Area Foundation Directory, with a letter of
support from Mike Maloney.
Richelle Thompson, communications director for
the Diocese of Southern Ohio, was chosen to be part
of the 2006-07 Leadership Portsmouth class.

Amos Project holds meeting
The Amos Project announced that its 2006 Public
Meeting will be held in alliance with Jim Wallis and
Sojourners' Call to Renewal. The meeting will be
Oct. 2 at the Cintas Center at Xavier University. The
annual public meetings are usually held at one of the
40 Amos congregations. However, none of the con-

Trinity outreach celebrates 50 years
The Trinity Nearly New Exchange, an outreach ministry of Trinity, Troy, celebrated
50 years of service to the community on Aug. 17.
The consignment store, which is housed in a building on the square in downtown
Troy, is owned by Nearly New. It serves the local area by providing used clothes
and other household items at affordable prices to those in the community and by
donating thousands of dollars worth of clothes to local service agencies.
The celebration, which took place at Nearly New on the Public Square in Troy,
included honoring the many volunteers who have worked tirelessly at the many
tasks involved in running the shop. There was a ribbon cutting and blessing by
Trinity's rector, the Rev. Melody S. Williams, followed by a reception.
Susan Fogt, the current manager of Trinity Nearly New says, “The purpose of the
shop has evolved from the early days of underwriting improvements to the church
building that had been financed by rummage sales and bazaars, to today's primary focus on outreach to the community. We believe we offer a very important
service in the lives of many people.”

gregations had space large enough to accommodate
the 2,000 people anticipated. The Amos congregations have committed to turnout 1,000 members and
Jim Wallis' expects another 1,000 people to attend in
response to the Call to Renewal.
Christ Church Cathedral, Church of Our Saviour,
Mount Auburn, and Grace, College Hill, are members
of Amos, a faith-based coalition in greater Cincinnati
working on issues of social justice. The Amos public
meeting is a time for faith-based concerns for social
justice to be brought with power to elected officials.

ECW holds conference
The Rev. Nancy Roth, an Episcopal priest, retreat
leader, author, dancer and musician is the keynoter
and workshop leader at the Episcopal Church
Women Conference on Oct. 13-14. Held at the
Procter Camp & Conference Center, the retreat is a
time for women from around the diocese to come
together for spiritual nourishment and fellowship.
Costs range from $40 for commuters to $80 for single occupancy rooms. Register online at www.episcopal-dso.org, under the Calendar or contact the Rev.
Dcn. Irene Radcliff at 614.267.2145 or imradcliff@yahoo.com. Registration deadline: Oct. 2.

Say “YES!” to the Fall Gathering
The Fall Gathering for clergy and families runs
Oct. 6-8 at Procter Camp & Conference Center.
The weekend will include Happy Hour and fel-

Groundbreaking

Representatives of St. Thomas, Terrace Park, as well as other public
and private sponsors broke ground July 31 for Thomaston Meadows,
a $1.5 million apartment complex that will feature 13 rental unit for
very low-income seniors in Clermont County. Federal Home Loan
Bank of Cincinnati member institution National City Bank, Cleveland,
partnered with the non-profit St. Thomas Housing Corporation to
receive a $130,000 grant from the FHLBank's Affordable Housing
Program. Clermont Senior Services and the U.S. Department of
Housing and Urban Development are also project partners. Among
those participating in the groundbreaking was the Rev. Tom Wray, pictured third from right.

lowship time, storytelling, music and presentations
by the Rev. Frank Wade, theologian-in-residence.
Godly Play will be available for all children from
age two. For those who can stay through to
Sunday, after breakfast, there will be time with
Bishop Price. The gathering will end with lunch at
noon.
The cost will be $50 per person for adults and $25
per child with a cap of $150 per family. The charge
for Saturday only will be $12 per person with a cap
of $36 per family.
You can make reservations online at www.episcopal-dso.org, The Diocese, Clergy.

GC06: A note of thanks
Debby Stokes, chair of the local arrangements
committee, asked to share this note with the diocese:
“As I continue to reflect upon and be profoundly
grateful for my experience as a deputy to General
Convention in Ohio, a key element is the astoundingly gracious hospitality we experienced. As I
understand, your intention was to welcome thousands as “your closest friends.” I assure you, I felt
truly, thoughtfully welcomed and tended to by your
wonderful cadre of volunteers and helpers. You have
shared that gift of the spirit, welcoming the stranger
as Christ, with all of us, and accomplished an incredibly complex organizational feat. Congratulations to
you, and I thank you.” Nancy Collins Warner,
Pullman, Washington.

Theologian-in-Residence to visit
The Rev. Frank Wade returns in October for his third and final visit as the
2006 Theologian-in-Residence for the Diocese of Southern Ohio. Wade is a
well-known preacher and conference leader. He has served as a deputy to
many General Conventions, has been chaplain to the House of Deputies,
chaired the education committee and served on the Council of Advice for
President of the House of Deputies.
All are welcome to attend his workshops and talks about life after General
Convention.
Oct. 6, 7-9 p.m.: “Living together when we disagree.” Held at St. Mark's,
456 Woodman Drive, Dayton. Contact: the Rev. Mike Kreutzer, rector, at
937.256.1082.
Oct. 7: Day: Presbyters & Deacons meeting at Procter Camp & Conference
Center. Evening: Clergy Family Gathering, Procter Camp & Conference Center
Oct. 8: Morning, preacher, Christ Church, 20 West First Street, Dayton.
Contact: The Rev. John Paddock, rector, at 937.223.2239.
3- 5 p.m.: “Living together when we disagree.” Held at St. Andrew's, 733
State Route 41, SW, Washington Court House. Contact: the Rev. Steven Cuff,
vicar, at 740.335.2129.
7-9 p.m.: Clergy Family Gathering at Procter Camp & Conference Center
Oct. 9: 7-9 p.m.: “Living together when we disagree.” Held at St. Mary
Magdalene, 172 East US 22/3, Maineville. Contact: the Rev. Steven Bilsbury,
priest-in-charge, at 513.677.1777.
Oct. 10: 7-9 p.m.: “Living together when we disagree.” Held at St. John's,
700 High Street, Worthington. Contact: the Rev. Rebecca Deinsen, assistant,
at 614.846.5180.
For more information, contact the Bishop's Center in Columbus at
614.461.8429 or 800.461.8424.

Watch for
a story in
the next
issue of
Interchange
about
housing
programs
sponsored
by congregations.
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RESOURCES

CALENDAR

CLERGY/
CONGREGATIONS

September
8-9 - Deacons' School at Procter Camp & Conference Center, Wing A.
Contact: the Rev. David McCoy, interim dean of the Anglican Academy
at 800.461.8424
9 - The third annual Mountain Grace Conference, at the Ohio University
Campus in Lancaster from 9 a.m. to 3 p.m. The conference will include a
keynote talk on connecting with Appalachian communities, worship, traditional music and lively discussion groups. This conference is sponsored
by the three Appalachian deaneries, Episcopal Appalachian Ministries,
Congregational Life and other diocesan offices. Contact: Michael
Maloney at 513.531.8799
16 - Diocesan Council meeting at Procter Camp & Conference Center (if
needed). Contact: Vice President Chips Lanier at 937.258.0141
23 - Sexual Misconduct/Child Abuse Prevention Training will be offered at
Trinity Church, 76 E. Main Street, Newark. The program starts at 9 a.m.
and generally finishes at 3 p.m. Pre-registration and pre-payment are
required. Contact Geri McDaniel at the diocesan office at 513.421.0311 or
800.582.1712. To register or pay online, click on administration, misconduct prevention. The cost of the training is $15, which includes lunch and
materials. Payment should be mailed to Geri McDaniel, Diocese of
Southern Ohio, 412 Sycamore St. Cincinnati, 45202. Make checks payable
to the Diocese of Southern Ohio. Training is required of all clergy, employees of a church, youth ministers, Stephen Ministers, Eucharistic Visitors,
counselors, volunteers, any lay person that interacts or has care of children.
For more information, contact Peg Denton at 513.897.7414
30 - Rector/Deacon Mutual Ministry at Procter Camp & Conference
Center. Contact: the Rev. David McCoy, interim dean of the Anglican
Academy at 800.461.8424.

October
6-8 - Deacons' School at Procter Camp & Conference Center, Wing A.
Contact: the Rev. David McCoy, interim dean of the Anglican Academy
at 800.461.8424
6-8 - Clergy Family Fall Gathering at Procter Camp & Conference Center.
Register online at www.episcopal-dso.org
13-14 - "Temple of the Spirit - Connecting Body and Spirit," ECW
Annual Conference, at Procter Camp & Conference Center. Contact: the
Rev. Dcn. Irene Radcliff at 614.267.2145 or imradcliff@yahoo.com
14 - Diocesan Council meeting at Procter Camp & Conference Center.
Contact: Vice President Chips Lanier at 937.258.0141.
14 - Sexual Misconduct/Child Abuse Prevention Training will be offered
at Christ Church, 409 E. Main Street, Springfield. The program starts at 9
a.m. and generally finishes at 3 p.m. Pre-registration and pre-payment are
required. See registration information above.

The Rev. Stockton Wulsin has been called as rector of St. Andrew,
Cincinnati. Celebration of New Ministry will be Nov. 30, St. Andrew's Day.
The Rev. John Talk has been called as rector to a congregation in the Diocese
of Western Massachusetts.

Congregations in search:
Beginning Process: St. Andrew, Pickerington; St. John, Worthington , St.
Mark, Upper Arlington
Preparing Profile: St. Peter, Delaware , St. Peter, Gallipolis
Interviewing: St. James, Westwood
For more information, contact the Rev. Canon Vicki Zust, canon to the ordinary, the
Diocese of Southern Ohio, 412 Sycamore St., Cincinnati, Ohio 45202. Phone:
800.582.1712. E-mail: vicki_zust@episcopal-dso.org.

CONVENTION NEWS
The 132nd Convention of the Diocese of Southern Ohio is Nov. 10-11 at
Shawnee State University in Portsmouth. Regular business of convention will fill
Friday's agenda, with Saturday set aside for the election of the 9th Bishop of
Southern Ohio.
Deadlines are approaching for nominations, resolutions, proposed canonical
changes and committee reports. Visit www.episcopal-dso.org, The Diocese,
Convention for more information or to fill out online reports.
The next issue of Interchange will contain the convention information.

SEPTEMBER/OCTOBER
VISITATIONS
September
17

Bishop Price

St. Cyprian of Carthage,
Columbus

Bishop Omosebi

St. Michael & All Angels,
Cincinnati

Bishop Price

Trinity, Newark

Bishop Price

3 p.m. Holy Trinity, Oxford
Celebration of New Ministry

Bishop Omosebi

St. Mary, Waynesville

8

Bishop Price

4 p.m. St. James, Columbus
Celebration of New Ministry

11 (Wed.)

Bishop Price

St. Philip, Northside

15

Bishop Price

ECO

Bishop Omosebi

St. Mary, Hillsboro

22

Bishop Price

3 p.m. Good Shepherd, Athens
Celebration of New Ministry

29

Bishop Price

St. Luke, Granville

Bishop Omosebi

Holy Trinity, Kenwood

NOMINEE FORUMS
Oct.ober 24 - Nominee Forum at St. Mark, Upper Arlington, 2151 Dorset
Road, at 6:30 p.m.
25 - St. Timothy, Anderson Township, 8101 Beechmont Ave., at 6:30 p.m.
26 - St. Margaret, Trotwood, 5301 Free Pike, at 6:30 p.m.
27 - For clergy at Procter Camp & Conference Center. Mid-morning.
27 - St. Paul's, Chillicothe, 33 E. Main Street, at 6:30 p.m.
28 - St. John's, 1025 Steubenville, Cambridge, at 1:30 p.m.

24

October
1

Deanery and Pre-Convention hearings
October
30 - Miami River Deanery. At Ascension, Middletown, 2709 McGee
Ave.,7 p.m.
November
1 - Ohio River Deanery. At Church of the Redeemer, 2944 Erie Ave., 7 p.m.
1 - Cincinnati East Deanery follow-up discussion to Nominee Forums. At
All Saints, Pleasant Ridge, 6301 Parkman Place, 7 p.m.
2 - Dayton Deanery follow-up discussion to Nominee Forums. At St.
Mark, Dayton, 456 Woodman Drive, 7 p.m.
2 - Cincinnati West Deanery follow-up discussion to Nominee Forums. At
Holy Spirit, Forest Park, 11381 Hanover, 7:30 p.m.
5 - Northwest Deanery. At Trinity, Troy, 60 S. Dorset Road, 3 p.m.
5 - Scioto River Valley Deanery. At St. Paul, Chillicothe, 33 E. Main
Street, 3 p.m.
5 - Hocking Valley Deanery. At Trinity, McArthur, 202 W. High Street,
3 p.m.
7 - Columbus Deanery. At St. John, Columbus, 1003 W.Town Street,
7 p.m.
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ECSF listening sessions

Lay, clergy brainstorm on social justice
BY ARIEL MILLER
INTERCHANGE CONTRIBUTOR

Dayton: Dayton is another deanery that has developed the start of healthy inter-parish collaboration, in
this case through Habitat for Humanity construction
and mission trips to Russia through the Miami Valley
Episcopal Russian Network. Christ Church and St.
Andrew's are now working as a two-site team to
develop comprehensive empowerment ministry for
downtown and the Salem Avenue corridor. Major
concerns in Dayton include the city's massive foreclosure rate and the low proficiency scores of children in the public schools. Dayton churches are starting to build insight and energy around reducing
crime and aiding prisoner re-entry. Norma Ryan of
Christ Church is working with a Department of
Justice Weed and Seed grants – one of only 30 in the
country. The focus of the program is to build effective community collaboration in law enforcement,
crime prevention, and community development.
Christ Church is considering partnering with Weed
and Seed to offer classes and mentoring to help prostitutes find a new career.

cussing how to reach out to incarcerated youth to
help them prepare for a constructive future.
The Listening Sessions also revealed that three
Anticipating that General Convention and electing
churches in the Appalachian Region are serious about
our next bishop would preoccupy Episcopalians in
environmental advocacy. St. Peter's, Gallipolis, is
Southern Ohio for most of 2006, the trustees of the
working to prevent pollution from a proposed barge
Episcopal Community Services Foundation planned
washing facility. Ohio Citizen Action reports that
a low-key program year. Rather than organizing conMarietta has the worst air quality in the United States
ferences and retreats as they did in 2005, they invitdue to heavy metal discharges from the Eremet plant,
ed congregations to a series of local Listening
and St. Luke's new rector, the Rev. Frederick Engdahl,
Sessions to tell each other about the kinds of comhas some creative ideas on how to raise consciousness
munity ministry they are doing or hope to do. ECSF
and get the community involved in advocacy to reduce
provides grants and free technical assistance to conpollution. The executive director of Rural Action is on
gregations in this diocese. The board and staff sought
the vestry of Good Shepherd, Athens, and their new
this input so that we could more effectively connect
rector, the Rev. Bill Carroll, envisions developing a
congregations with shared goals.
regional ministry and training hub that would include
To our amazement, 144 people – representing 70%
internships in community organizing and grant writof the congregations in the diocese – each gave up a
ing. Environmental advocacy and economic developSaturday to attend one of the six meetings held from
ment would be two areas of emphasis.
May to July. Several more took the time to fill in and
Cincinnati and the Miami Valley: Homelessness
mail back surveys. Three deaneries (Scioto River,
and affordable housing are top concerns in this metro
Northeast and Ohio River) achieved
area. Ten Episcopal churches in Greater
100% participation, despite some travCincinnati provide shelter and food to
el times of more than an hour.
homeless families through the Interfaith
Ten ECSF trustees attended from
Hospitality Network. St. Patrick's,
one to four sessions to facilitate the
Lebanon, is completing remodeling on
discussions. They invited participants
a building they bought to be used for
to list the needs they see in their comtransitional housing, and St. Thomas,
munities, inform each other on current
Terrace Park, has just dedicated a comministries and collaborations and outplex of affordable housing for senior
line what they would like to tackle in
citizens, adding onto the 100 units of
the future. The groups also discussed
affordable housing they developed in
assets and obstacles and ways they
Clermont County 15 years ago. At the
think that ECSF can help them.
Cincinnati Listening Session, Christ
All we had to do is put these simple
Church Cathedral parishioner Elizabeth
questions on the table and sit back to
Brown, a housing expert, called on parenjoy the ideas and enthusiasm that
ticipants to increase their efforts to presparked at every table. We're now busy
vent homelessness by timely cash assiscompiling all the ideas and news into a
tance and advocacy with landlords.
networking directory and a deaneryCivic education and advocacy is
by-deanery report. Some churches Even after a three-hour meeting, everyone kept talking! ECSF trustees Leanne Puglielli, strong here. The Cathedral's biweekly
already have started talking about new left, and the Rev. Dcn. Don Eager, center, brainstormed with the Rev. Dcn. Derrick Fetz
community issues forums regularly draw
collaborations as a result of these meet- of the East Central Ohio Cluster.
the city's politicians, activists and busiings.
ness leaders. The Cathedral and Church
Rural Ohio: Episcopal churches in rural Ohio, of Our Saviour, Mount Auburn, play a catalytic role in
Here are highlights of current and potential mintypically based in county seats, play an essential role the city's continuing struggle to overcome racial tenistries:
Columbus: This deanery has a strong tradition of in emergency assistance, including food, clothes, and sions and improve police-community relations. Our
collaboration. Several churches participate in the emergency cash for prescriptions, rent and heat. Saviour also is deeply involved in advocacy for fair pay
ecumenical advocacy group BREAD, which recent- Several small churches – some with fewer than 30 and benefits for workers including immigrants. The dioly turned out more than 2,000 people for a rally to active members – feed hundreds of people a month. cese's new Hispanic Missioner, Madre Rosa Brown, is
focus attention on reducing the high school dropout They accomplish this by leverage, making the most based at Our Saviour.
rate. Many Greater Columbus churches send teams of discounts at food banks and engaging community
ECSF's invitation to the Listening Session sparked a
to serve meals at His Place at St. John's in inner-city volunteers. Epiphany, Nelsonville, for example, part- meeting of several urban Episcopal clergy with Dr.
Franklinton, and several collect baby equipment as ners with students from two different degree pro- Bob Peiffer, a member of St. Anne's, West Chester, and
incentives to draw parents into prenatal health and grams at Hocking College – culinary arts and dietet- dean of the Cincinnati campus of Chatfield College, a
parenting classes at Neighborhood House in the Near ics – to cook and serve two community meals a Catholic institution. They have begun discussing an
East Side. This program has already had a dramatic month. The Caring Connection, an ecumenical pro- urban cluster concept that could include a Servant
effect in reducing infant mortality in the neighbor- gram aided by St. Luke's, Marietta, uses cash dona- Leadership curriculum at Chatfield. This project mirtions to cover the first month of emergency prescrip- rors the community development and internship ideas
hood.
Many churches in Greater Columbus are seeking tions for low-income people who don't qualify for under discussion at Good Shepherd, Athens.
ways to reach out to the rapidly growing communities Medicaid or Medicare. Staff and volunteers then
Several people asked ECSF to continue organizing
of immigrants, including Latinos and Somalis. The swiftly help those with chronic illness to apply for such gatherings. We came away tremendously excitColumbus Listening Session generated tremendous drug manufacturer discounts that can save them over ed by the potential of this church to be a force for
energy around connecting Episcopal churches even $1,000 a month.
good in Ohio. Our congregations include bank presiMany Ohio prisons are located in rural areas. Our dents, public health experts, school board superinmore. Ideas include putting in place a coordinator and
online “job board” to link volunteers with specific congregations provide Kairos teams for inmate tendents, county commissioners, and program direcskills to programs that need them. Having met at the retreats. People from St. Paul's, Logan, Epiphany, tors in state agencies. The possibilities that emerge
Listening Session, Lissy Estrada of St. Matthew's, Nelsonville, and Good Shepherd, Athens have been when Episcopalians take their Baptismal vows to
Westerville, and the Rev. Admire Cleve of St. visiting prisoners for years to play cards, and mem- work are awesome.
Cyprian, Columbus, are working on an adult forma- bers of Trinity, Bellaire, provides lunch and fellowtion curriculum that they hope to be able to offer in ship to prisoners doing work details in the communiAriel Miller is the executive director of
ty. Members of All Saints, Portsmouth, are disEnglish, Spanish and West African languages.
Episcopal Community Services Foundation.
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"Our God is an awesome God."

Campers: awe inspiring
BY THE REV. RUTH B. PAULUS
INTERCHANGE CONTRIBUTOR

Top: Filling the font with (holy) pool water. Below: Friendships abound at camp.

Procter Summer Camping Season is history for 2006. In many ways, I am
experiencing a bit of how one feels the day after Christmas. Relieved, sad,
stunned at how fast time came and went after all the preparation. Truly, it is good
to be home with my family again, and certainly, I have not gotten very good at
bi-location when it comes to being at camp and St. Christopher's, Fairborn,
where I serve as priest-in-charge. Yet, there is tremendous satisfaction and magnificent memories of a fantastic summer.
I found it amazing how our youth who
had been campers before came back this
summer and picked up friendships right
where they left them the previous summer. The catching up that is accomplished
the first evening sets the stage for expanding the friendship throughout the rest of
the week. The air is filled with laughter
and giggles, and general guffawing. We
had quite a few new faces this summer,
and they were assimilated quickly into the
life of camp, making new friends and having a tremendous time. One of our
campers gave a testimony at the talent
show that he was ridiculed by his peers at
other camps, but at Procter, he was welcomed from the start. He made it a point
to meet and greet every camper, knowing
the names of all the campers and Procter
camp staff, even the conference center
staff, within a week. Many of our campers
are awe-inspiring in countless, exceptional ways.
Camp would never have run as seam- The Rev. Ruth Paulus talks with campers.
lessly without the help of remarkable
young adults who are committed to God, the Episcopal Church and youth.
Patrick Gleason was our program coordinator. Patrick made sure that fun was
had by all. His creative spirit brought back the bubbly, slippery wonder of the
luge for Senior Camp. Campers again made the attempt to catch the ever elusive
“Matilda,” the Leviathin fish of the Procter reflecting pond. Rumor has it that
there were sightings, perhaps a nibble on a hook by Miss Matilda – but no capture this year. However, the fish stories got bigger and better each time they were
told. Myriad activities, from indoor hockey to relay races, carnivals, pool parties
and the like, made bedtime welcome by the end of the day.

PLEASE SEE NEXT PAGE

Photos by Lisa Huneke and Lisa Jacob
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Voters to decide living wage initiative
Ecumenical support a critical factor
BY ARIEL MILLER
INTERCHANGE CONTRIBUTOR
Living wage campaigners celebrated with prayer
and cheers on the steps of the Statehouse in early
August as they delivered 765,000 signatures to the
Secretary of State in support of a referendum to
increase the state minimum wage to $6.85 an hour. It
was the largest number of signatures ever turned in
for a ballot initiative in Ohio's history and more than
twice the number necessary to put the measure on the
November ballot.
The initiative was endorsed early this year by the
Ohio Council of Churches and by Bishop Price and
is in harmony with resolutions passed by both the
2003 and 2006 General Convention calling on
Episcopal churches to pay a living wage (defined
by deputies in 2003 as $8.70/hr) plus benefits to
their employees, and to work for the passage of living wage standards in the jurisdictions in which
they live.
Until the state legislature raised our minimum
wage to $5.15 in March, Ohio was one of only two
states with a minimum wage lower than the federal
standard. But even at $5.15, a parent with two children working full time is $5,000 below the federal
poverty line. The hourly wage needed for a full time
worker to afford a two-bedroom apartment ranges
from $9.83 in Athens to $12.60 in Columbus or
Cincinnati.
Sixty percent of Ohioans who would benefit from
a raise in the minimum wage are women. More than
70% of those working at minimum wage are adults,
and a third of the families affected rely on one wage

Dr. Victoria Wulsin, a member of St. Thomas, Terrace Park,
and the Democratic candidate for Congress in the first
district, spoke at Cincinnati City Hall on Aug. 9 in support
of a living wage and benefits for Wal-Mart employees.
Photo by Constance Lighthall.
earner for their entire income. The measure would
exempt businesses grossing less than $250,000 a
year, employees 16 or younger, tipped workers if the
tips plus wages reach the new minimum, family

members in family-owned businesses, and sheltered
workplaces for those with mental or physical disabilities.
"We begin tomorrow to educate voters in our
faith communities on this issue," wrote Katy
Heins, coordinator of the Ohio Let Justice Roll living wage campaign of the National Council of
Churches, on the day the petitions were turned in.
"Recently, the Columbus Dispatch ran a poll of
Central Ohio voters showing 78% support for raising the minimum wage. While this is overwhelming support, opposition has formed to fight the initiative.
"Our first job is to get each of our faith communities who have been involved to do an education day
in their community on Living Wage Days in October.
Our second job is to build our movement by reaching
other faith and community groups to do voter education in their communities as well."
Churches that run food pantries or house the homeless can tell first-hand stories in letters to the editor
about the increasing stresses on the working poor,
especially as gas and heating costs rise (with names
changed for confidentiality of those served).
Theological resources, bulletin inserts, and economic impact information are available from the Let
Justice Roll campaign by contacting Katy Heins at
513.314.0074 or by visiting the website at
www.letjusticeroll.org.
Let Justice Roll Ohio's unique role in the campaign
to raise the minimum wage is that we speak from a
faith perspective. For many, our faith demands that
we walk justly in the world. Now is the time to stand
and walk for justice for Ohio's workers.

CAMP: CONTINUED FROM PAGE 14
Jaime Kent, our formation coordinator, worked
with chaplains to raise the camp curriculum to new
heights. The homilies delivered by the Senior
Campers were prime examples of how the Holy
Spirit works in and through the priesthood of all
believers! The depth of those homilies just knocked
my socks off in their theological soundness and their
message of doing ministry for the Body of Christ in
the everyday world. What refreshing, inspiring,
down-to-earth messages!
The campers acquired skills that allow them to
serve as integral lay ministers in their church communities. They take their ministries seriously. Those who
learned to read the Scriptures did so with splendid
articulation, practicing and reading with authority.
The chalice bearers did so with great care and skill.
And ask the 4th/5th grade campers about a lavabo
bowl. I entreat pastors to put these campers to work in
the church. They are eager, ready and willing.
Penny Buckley, Robin Kimbler and all of the
Procter staff provided a safe place for us to roam and
play. Meals were wonderful and the Procter rolls are
still a hit. The staff continued to bend over backwards
to make our stay memorable.
I have worn many hats in my life, as wife, mother,
nurse and now priest. A title that I was given a couple
years ago by the camp staff was “Mama Ruth.” I
wear that title with great pride at camp. I found that
serving as camp director was like tending to a really
large, extended family. This camp staff was amazing.
They included: Anny Stevens-Gleason, Lisa Huneke,
Thomas Rodgers, all third-year camp staffers who
will not be returning next year because they have to
go out into the world to get “real” jobs. Their talents
and experience helped lead the staff. Marcus Myrick,
Philip Brumbaugh, Erin Ellingwood and Colin

Fishing for the fabled Matilda.
Gleason were second-year counselors, and the newbies were Rory Talk, Kelsey Snavely, Paul Hardin,
Lauren Peelman and Slocomb Reed. When you see
them throughout the diocese, please thank these outstanding young adults for their commitment to making a tremendous difference in the life of our youth.
Planning has begun already for the next year. We
are planning to add some exciting, new features to
camp next year, so keep looking at the diocesan website at www.episcopal-dso.org for updates!
The most important thing from this summer is what
I learned from the campers. To be immersed in the
energy, passion and wide-eyed wonder of youth is
rejuvenating for me as a person and as a priest. Youth
are so open, accepting and honest. They chaff at
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phony pretense and want the real deal. In fact, they are
able to scope out readily when what we say does not
match with what we do, and in the camp setting, they
call us on it. They keep us honest. It would serve most
adults well if we tapped into our youth, modeling
what they can teach us. Being in love with God and
having unencumbered spontaneity truly is revitalizing
and invigorating! Their joy and excitement about worship is contagious! Where did we as adults lose this?
How can we recapture this? Maybe we can start by
attending camp next year! Come and see the goodness
of the Lord! Be inspired by our youth at camp!
The Rev. Ruth Paulus served as camp director and is
priest-in-charge at St. Christopher's, Fairborn.

NOTABLE

AROUND THE DIOCESE

Cincinnati East
At the CAIN (Churches Active in Northside)
annual meeting in May, St. Timothy, Anderson
Township, was recognized and given the CAIN
Circle Award. This award is given annually to volunteers who have made an extraordinary collaboration in ministry with CAIN. Generous donations at
St. Timothy's Easter services provided funding for
construction costs to remodel the CAIN food pantry,
as well as an additional donation to their ministry.

Cincinnati West
The Parish Health Ministry at St. Luke, Sayler
Park, is collecting old mercury thermometers and
exchanging them for new (free!) digital thermometers as part of an Episcopal Parish Health program.
The Health Ministry at St. James, Westwood,
has purchased an Automated External
Defibrillator (AED) that is now hanging outside
their narthex. They hope they will never have to
use it, but with the help from the local Fire
Department, 22 parishioners are trained and prepared to act in a cardiac arrest emergency.

Columbus
The former Summer Book Study at St. Mark,
Upper Arlington, has returned as the September
Book Study. A book is studied over four evening
sessions led by members of the Adult Education
Committee. The book chosen for this next session is Simply Christian: Why Christianity Makes
Sense.
About two dozen parishioners and friends from
All Saints, New Albany, got together for All
Saints at the POPS in July. They enjoyed music
from the featured singer/pianist (and Columbus
native) Michael Feinstein.
Parishioners at St. Patrick, Dublin, are gearing
up for their annual garage sale, scheduled for Oct.
14 from 8:30 a.m. to 2 p.m. In addition to all the
great bargains usually found at the St. Patrick
Sale, deep-discount shoppers will be happy to
know that there is a late afternoon $2 a bag sale to
help clear out all the remaining treasures. For
more information, call the church at
614.766.2664.

Kyle Erven, St. Anne, West Chester, recently was awarded his
Eagle Scout pin at a worship service attended by relatives, scouts, and
many members of his parish family, as well as proud grandparents,
Eleanor and Elmer Sensel from St. George, Washington Township. In
2005, in addition to building a foot bridge for his Eagle project, Kyle
was confirmed by Bishop Thompson, traveled to England on a J2A
Pilgrimage and participated in a mission trip to Navajoland. More
recently, he was a member of the St. Anne Appalachian Service Project
team traveling to Kentucky.
Denise Wells, Christ Church, Springfield, has been honored as one of two
Master Advisors for the state of Ohio at the National F.C.C.L.A. (Family,
Career and Community Leaders of America) Convention held in Nashville.
In August, the nursery at Christ Church, Springfield, said goodbye
to four “graduates:” Ryan Crawford, Isabelle Riker, John RubieéHinton and Madison Smith, who have all completed Kindergarten
and will now join the church community for services. Congratulations
kids!
Constance Sanders, parishioner at Christ Church Cathedral,
Cincinnati, and french horn player for the Cincinnati Metropolitan
Orchestra, traveled to Jackson Hole, Wyo., this summer with the group to
play a benefit concert for the Community Children's Project, a preschool
program and family resource center serving Wyoming's Teton County.
Diane Miller was received as a postulant in the Community of the
Transfiguration in April.
The Rev. Bruce Smith, associate rector at St. Mark, Upper
Arlington, has been elected to the Central Advisory Board of Episcopal
Retirement Homes.

St. Peter, Delaware, hosted riders from the
Diocese of Ohio's “Bringing General Convention
'06 Home” bike ride for dinner and an overnight
stay. Ohio Bishop Mark Hollingsworth and 13 other
riders biked 210 miles through the Diocese of Ohio
on their way home from General Convention, stopping at several parishes throughout their diocese for
rest and refreshment. St. Peter was their first stop,
where they were offered dinner and a place to sleep
at the end of the first day of their 3-day journey.

Dayton
Christ Church, Dayton, and St. Andrew,
Dayton, celebrated the inauguration of Dayton
Episcopal Ministry with a picnic at Triangle Park.
At the picnic, the Rev. Jane Gerdsen was instituted
as priest-in-charge at St. Andrew and assistant rector of Christ Church. Dayton Episcopal Ministry is
a new joint urban ministry endeavor between
Christ Church and St. Andrew's.

Hocking Valley
Church of the Good Shepherd, Athens, will
hold a flea market on Sept. 9 from 8 a.m. to noon in
Nehls Hall. There will be lots of household items,
clothes and toys available for sale at great prices. For
more information, call the church at 740.593.6877.

Miami River
St. Anne, West Chester, sent two teams of high
school teens and adults to Kentucky in June to
volunteer with the Appalachian Service Project.
Team members dug ditches, laid pipe, installed
insulation, and hung drywall to make two homes
warmer, safer and drier.

Northeast
This fall at St. John, Lancaster, Sunday school
will focus on helping parishioners learn about the
life of Jesus. The adult class will view portions of
Franco Zeffereli's Bible classic Jesus of Nazareth.
The junior and senior high group will watch the
same video but have separate discussions. The children's classes also will focus on the life of Jesus and
other Bible stories using videos that are age appro-

priate. The aim of the classes will be to learn who
Jesus was, what he did, and what he said.

Northwest
For three Wednesdays in August, St. Paul,
Greenville, hosted movie nights for adults in their
lounge. Movies shown included Shadowlands,
Kingdom of Heaven and Lady Jane. St. Paul's
hosted youth movie nights in July.
Christ Church, Springfield, is forming a
Cherub Choir for children in preschool through
grade 5. The choir will be headed up by parishioners Chris Oldstone-Moore and Cathy Hasecke.

Ohio River
The Journey to Adulthood class at Christ
Church Cathedral, Cincinnati, put the skills they
had learned to the test in real life as they set off on
a three-day excursion exploring the cityscape of
Greater Cincinnati. Participants had to raise their
own funds, manage their own money, make their
own decisions and experience the world as an
adult as they made their way around tourist attractions, art centers, recreation centers, hotels and
other stops. Three adult mentors accompanied the
youth, not giving direction but offering support as
needed. The youth rose to the invitation to
become young adults, wisely spending the money
they had earned, and sharing their individual gifts
of music, writing, dance and prayer. You can read
more about their trip in The Tower, the newsletter
of the Cathedral, which can be found on their
website www.christchurchcincinnati.org.

Scioto River
Congratulations to all the volunteer workers at
the St. Mary, Hillsboro, Soup's On community
dinners. As of July, the ministry has served 10,000
meals to the hungry and lonely of the community!
The clergy of the Scioto River Valley Deanery
gathered in late July to welcome their newest colleague, Kiah Webster, priest-in-charge of St.
Paul's, Chillicothe. Clergy and their families –
and guests – enjoyed a pool party and cookout at
the home of the Rev. Jeffrey Queen, rector of All
Saints, Portsmouth. This is a young clergy family
deanery – with five kids under the age of 5!

Around the Diocese items are culled from congregation newsletters and written by Julie Murray. Please make sure the diocese is on your mailing list. For more information about the events or programs, contact the person listed or the congregation. Do you have something to share Around the Diocese? Send news to richelle_thompson@episcopal-dso.org or Episcopal Diocese of Southern Ohio, c/o Richelle Thompson, 412 Sycamore St., Cincinnati, Ohio 45202.
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ENS: In rites on Nov. 4-5 at Washington National Cathedral, the
Episcopal Church will welcome Katharine Jefferts Schori as its 26th
Presiding Bishop.
The Cathedral's 11 a.m. All Saints' Sunday liturgy on Nov. 5 will
include the formal seating of Jefferts Schori – elected
to office June 18 during proceedings of the 75th
General Convention – in the Presiding Bishop's
cathedra, or official chair. All are welcome to attend
the service on a first-come, first-seated basis as
capacity allows.
Jefferts Schori's Investiture as 26th Presiding
Bishop will occur in the context of a Eucharistic celebration at 11 a.m. on Saturday, Nov. 4, when tickets
are required due to seating constraints. Generaladmission tickets may be requested per procedures
posted online at http://www.episcopalchurch.org/.
During the Investiture, Jefferts Schori will receive
symbols of office, including the primatial staff to be
presented by the 25th Presiding Bishop, Frank T.
Griswold, whose nine-year tenure concludes as
Jefferts Schori's begins on Nov. 1.
General-admission tickets for the Saturday
Investiture will be distributed on a first-come, first-served basis by
the Office of the Presiding Bishop, which, in consultation with the
Cathedral, has sought to achieve the fairest possible manner of ticket distribution. Tickets may be requested by postal mail only.
A webcast at http://www.episcopalchurch.org/ will carry the
Investiture service live online for those viewing around the

S C H O L A R ’ S
Something I find valuable enough to
have kept up with for more than 20
years is a weekly lectionary study
group, where the following Sunday’s
readings are read and discussed.
My experience has been with groups
made up of all (or almost all) clergy
and groups where all the participants
have studied New Testament Greek
and biblical Hebrew, and we therefore
read the lessons for the next Sunday in
the original languages.
Other lectionary study groups can be
made up of people who studied Greek
but not Hebrew (or the other way
around, though that is much rarer) or of
people who have studied neither biblical language.
Groups that use original languages
have the benefit of helping people keep
up or even improve their language
skills, but all lectionary groups share
other benefits.
Lectionary groups composed of clergy provide an opportunity to explore
different ways to preach the Sunday
readings. A lectionary group, especially if it meets early in the week, gets
participants thinking about the next
Sunday’s readings and so starts the
weekly sermon preparation process.
This benefit is perhaps the one most
participants cite as the reason it is
worth making room for a study group
in one’s busy weekly schedule.
Clergy groups also provide an
opportunity for peer support and moral
support among clergy. It turns out that
the problems of clergy and the chal-

lenges they face are much the same,
even across denominational lines.
Lectionary groups provide an opportunity for a sympathetic ear, sharing of
similar situations, and sometimes helpful suggestions.
Ecumenical groups have the added
advantage of providing an opportunity
for getting to know people of other
Christian traditions and learning about
other traditions. Now that General
Convention has decided that the U.S.
Episcopal Church will be moving to
the Revised Common Lectionary used
already by Presbyterians, Methodists,
and other “mainline” denominations,
Episcopal participation in ecumenical
lectionary groups could increase.
Lectionary groups can be composed
all of laypeople or be mixed (clergy
and lay), though the group dynamics
will be significantly different from
those of an all-clergy group. Laypeople
usually do not have the academic background or approach to biblical study as
those with seminary training, so how
the Sunday lessons are dealt with will
tend to be different from all-clergy
groups. Mixed groups may have problems resulting from laypeople wanting
to deal with the texts in one way and
being uncomfortable with and perhaps
feeling intimidated by the way clergy
approach the texts and discuss them.
(These last comments, I have to admit,
are not based on personal experience of
mixed lectionary groups, but on leading Bible studies where I was the only
clergyperson present.)

world. As Presiding Bishop, Jefferts Schori, 52, will become chief
pastor to the U.S.-based Episcopal Church, which includes more than
2.4 million members in some 7,600 congregations in 111 dioceses
spanning 16 countries.
She also will join the Anglican Communion's
Primates Meeting, a body of principal bishops who
oversee the Communion's 38 member Provinces,
including the Episcopal Church.
Jefferts Schori is the first woman in
Anglicanism's five-century history to serve in this
capacity. She has served as bishop of the Diocese
of Nevada since 2001. A former university professor, Jefferts Schori is an experienced oceanographer and airplane pilot. She and her husband,
Richard Miles Schori, a retired theoretical mathematician, have one daughter, Katharine Johanna,
25, who is a first lieutenant and pilot in the U.S.
Air Force.
Known as a "house of prayer for all people" and
"a great church for national purposes," Washington
Cathedral is located on Mount Saint Alban at
Massachusetts and Wisconsin avenues in the
Northwest district of Washington, D.C. In 2007 the Cathedral will
celebrate its centennial of service as the central church of the
Episcopal Diocese of Washington.
The Rev. Carol L. Wade, the Cathedral's canon precentor, is coordinating the Investiture liturgy on behalf of Cathedral Dean Samuel
T. Lloyd III in collaboration with the Presiding Bishop's Office.

C O R N E R

All-clergy
groups where
some have studied Greek and/or
Hebrew or have
had significantly
more academic
training (perhaps in a Ph.D.
program), while
other clergy participants have
not studied any
original languages, will have to deal
with a disparity of background
between members. Those who have
not studied Greek or Hebrew may feel
intimidated by those who have. For
this reason, when I was in such a
mixed clergy group, the two of us who
had Greek and Hebrew tried to limit
our “showing off” of such knowledge,
only commenting on the original
Greek or Hebrew behind the English
translations when such linguistic
knowledge was really needed, say to
explain differences between English
translations. After the other group
members left, the two of us would get
out dictionaries, grammars and other
original language tools and pursue
scholarly questions of interest to us.
Based on this personal experience, I
recommend, when possible, setting up
lectionary groups where all the members have approximately the same academic background, or at least all have
studied the same biblical languages.
What is ideal to my way of thinking
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is for there to be in any area three
types of lectionary study groups:
those for people with Hebrew and
Greek, those for people with Greek
only, and those for people with neither
biblical language. Language background should be the main factor in
deciding which group a person should
join. While there can be benefits from
the members of a lectionary group
belonging to the same denomination,
that consideration is much less important to my mind than the linguistic
one. Better to be with others with a
roughly equivalent language background and level of scholarship but
differing in denomination than to be
all of one denomination or theological
tradition but divided by academic
training.
I hope this article will inspire clergy
to seek out other clergy in their areas
and set up a lectionary study group (or
groups). Laypeople can profitably
start their own (perhaps ecumenical)
groups. I believe most people will
find it worthwhile and even richly
rewarding.
The Rev. William Gartig is priest-incharge at St. Michael and All Angels,
Cincinnati. He has a doctorate degree in
religion from Hebrew Union College and
teaches religious studies at Northern
Kentucky University. Questions about the
Bible or other religious subjects may be
sent to 2146 Cameron Ave, Apt. 5,
Cincinnati, OH 45212-3631 or at
gartigwg@episcopal-dso.zzn.com.
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9/11 anniversary: Heed Jesus’ call to forgive
This year, people will mark the fifth
anniversary of the attacks on September
11. Already, there have been films and
documentaries, public ceremonies and
private memorials to those who lost
their lives. As a person who teaches
international politics, I will spend a fair
amount of time this semester discussing
what it means - politically – to live in a
“Post 9/11 World.” But, as a person of
faith, the events of that day have shaped
me profoundly as well.
At 9:15 a.m. on September 11, 2001,
I opened the door to the small office
where I worked part-time as I finished
graduate school in Washington, D.C. It
had been a beautiful morning, warm
and sunny, the kind of day where I relished the short walk from the subway
to the building, and resented the dark
elevator ride to the office, where I
would be cooped up for several hours.
The office had two full-time employees and me, so we were fairly informal.
“Morning,” I said to the other employee, known as “the other Michelle.”
She sat on the edge of her seat as she
turned to look at me, “Did you hear
what happened?”
At that moment, any semblance of
normalcy ended, for me, for Michelle,
and for all of my friends and neighbors
living in the D.C. area. Michelle and I
spent the next 90 minutes in an increasing state of panic. We turned on the TV
in the boss's office, so we could watch
the news. Of course, we didn't know
much - nobody knew much. And, what
little we knew was amplified by wild
rumors that were being spread. The
White House had evacuated – no, it
wasn't, but the Treasury had, they
thought. Maybe. The lack of information made our fears grow even larger.
We knew that the Pentagon had been
attacked. The news reported fires on the
National Mall – though this turned out
to be the enormous clouds of smoke
from the Pentagon. We were less than
five blocks from the White House,
three from the Mall. We wanted to
leave, but we knew we couldn't evacuate the office until our boss arrived.
We expected our boss to arrive around 10

a.m., but as
that
time
came
and
went,
we
began to panic
even more, as
we
envisioned her
trapped in one
of the subway
tunnels that
ran under the
Pentagon.
The phone rang constantly with business
associates wanting to know if meetings
were cancelled, or my boss's family, wanting to know if she was OK. Ironically, with
so many people calling in the city during the
crisis, the phone network overloaded, and
we could not make outgoing calls.
Our panic mounted. We occasionally
tried to do some work but really couldn't focus. We ran a little circuit in our
office: one would answer the phone,
while the other would look at the news
for a little while, and then we'd switch.
The Twin Towers collapsed. The news
reported very little about the attack on
Washington. There were planes missing
from the radar. We needed to evacuate.
When our boss finally arrived, she
was in the office for all of 10 minutes.
She stopped long enough to tell her
story. She had driven in with someone
else. They had just passed the Pentagon
and started on the bridge into the city,
when the person she was carpooling
with shouted, “Oh my gosh!” She
watched the Pentagon go up in flames
through her rearview mirror.
We didn't have much time for anything else. We evacuated the office and
made our way home.
The following day, with many D.C.
offices closed, there were more people
than usual at my parish's midweek
Eucharist. For the most part, our rector
used the time to let us tell our own stories, and heal.
I was co-leader of the youth group at
that time, and there was no doubt in my
mind that we would put aside our
planned activity that Friday evening and
deal with the events of that week. But
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there was a problem: much of our youth
ministry dealt with helping the youth find
the relevance of God in their daily lives.
Where was God in the events of 9/11?
That Friday, the youth had a chance
to tell where they were when they had
heard the news. After they talked about
what they felt and what they heard,
after we'd sorted out fact and fiction
and walked to the ice cream store and
returned, I pulled out my Bible. The
text I had chosen was the one that
seemed the most relevant to me: John
20:19-23. After the crucifixion, the
disciples were hiding in an upper
room, fearing for their lives after they
had witnessed one of their own being
brutally murdered. Jesus appears to
them and brings them two messages:
“Peace” and “Forgive.”
The messages seemed counterintuitive. “Don't be afraid,” might have been
a better option. “It will be okay.” Maybe
even “they'll get what they deserve.”
But Jesus offered none of these comforts. To me, who had spent a little too
much time locked in my office and then
my apartment, the message seemed
clear. It was understandable to be afraid,
but we had to forgive. So I shared this
Bible passage with the youth group, and
we talked about forgiveness.
Amy, the youngest in the group,
couldn't accept what we were telling
her. Her friend had lived near a family,
all of whom were on one of the planes.
She could understand that those who
knew this family had a lot to forgive.
She could see that her friend, who lost
a neighbor, needed to forgive those
who had taken this family. But, she
said, she hadn't lost anything. What did
she have to forgive?
I had a hard time putting my response
into words. Yet, what I noticed in and
around Washington for months afterwards, was a community in profound
mourning. We had all lost something; it
was just hard to describe what it was.
There were many who had known the
victims, of course. But even those of us
who were a few degrees removed were
subdued. I remember walking in to
work about two weeks after 9/11 and

commenting to my boss about a woman
on the subway who had been wearing a
yellow dress. It had just seemed so
bright, I said. Both of us had been
cycling through the blacks, dark blues,
and eventually browns and grays in our
wardrobes. We couldn't bring ourselves
to wear colors; they didn't match how
we felt. We grieved for the thousands of
innocent lives lost, of course. But we
had all lost something ourselves. For a
long time, simple, everyday actions, like
going to the office, or strolling past a
landmark, became dangerous acts. We'd
lost a sense of normalcy, a belief that
things would work out for the best.
Amy needed to see something tangible. But for most of us meeting with
the youth group that night, our loss was
not something that could be seen or
touched. What the terrorists took was
my sense of security and trust. This is,
of course, exactly what they wanted to
do, not just to me, but to everyone.
When I was Amy's age, my own
youth group leader had tried to teach us
about forgiveness. He had focused on
the most simple type: going up to
someone who had hurt you and talking
to them. Like Amy, I had problems
with this idea of forgiveness. What
about those who were not nearby, I had
asked. How do you forgive them if
you cannot talk to them?
After 9/11, forgiveness was even
more difficult. I had to forgive something that was hard to identify. I had to
forgive people whom I could not confront. And I had to forgive people who
had acted deliberately, with intent to do
exactly what they had done. And yet,
the more I thought about it, the more
relevant the story of the disciples
seemed. They were being persecuted;
their lives were in immediate danger
from those who truly wished them
harm. Jesus told them to forgive. Why
should I be different?
Michelle Boomgard is a member of
Trinity, Newark, and an assistant professor at of political science at Muskingum
College. Contact her at
m.boomgaard@att.net.

Celebrating 40 years

(Left to right) The Rev. Dave Cottrill, The Rev. Canon Jim Hanisian, ERH fund development vice
president, Joan Smith, lay Eucharistic minister at St. Thomas, Terrace Park, and the Rt. Rev.
Kenneth Price Jr., bishop in Southern Ohio, pose together prior to the celebration service.

Residents, staff members, family and friends gathered at the Marjorie P. Lee
chapel on July 16 to celebrate the 40th anniversary of the ordination of the Rev.
Dave Cottrill, director of spiritual services at assisted living facility. The Rt. Rev.
Kenneth Price Jr. officiated at the special ceremony, reaffirming Cottrill's commitment to pastoral service. A reception in the activity room followed.
Cottrill came to Marjorie P. Lee in 1996 from Christ Church in Dayton. His ministry began in 1966, when he served as a curate at St. Stephen's Episcopal Church
in McKeesport, Penn. He later served in a variety of pastoral roles, including
assignments with the U-Tapao Royal Thai Navy Airforce Base in Thailand, the
Ankara Air Station in Turkey and Ramstein Airforce Base in Germany.
“My biggest blessing is serving God by being a pastor to His wonderful people,” Cottrill says. “While I was on active duty as an Air Force chaplain, I prayed
to eventually serve in a small town where it didn't matter whether people went
to church, but I could be known as their pastor. God truly answers prayer! I could
never have placed myself at MPL, but God did, and it is the absolute answer to
my prayer. I love serving the 'village' of MPL! Each day I look forward to the
spiritual growth opportunities here.”
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Love Song: Don’t listen to Lucy!
Now, don't mess it all up…try to be neat!
Lucy Van Pelt in “Peanuts
We live on a dead-end street. If the developers had
called it a “close” or “place,” it would have more
class, but it's just called a “road” with a sign at the
entrance that says “no outlet,” which is informative
but unromantic.
A few drivers miss the warning or don't take it seriously; they drive the length of the block before discovering the road doesn't go anywhere. Late one
night, we were surprised to find the neighborhood
bathed in enough blue light to announce a madness of
specials at K-Mart. A car thief, perhaps distracted,
had come into our street with a number of police
vehicles in pursuit. Alas for the car thief.
When I was a kid, such streets were often
marked “blind street.” One day a woman whose
car had broken down near our house asked to use
our telephone. She had a terrible time with the person on the other end of the call, insisting that she
was stuck at North Broadway and Blind Street.
Someone in our house finally explained to her that
the words were only descriptive of the road’s
length.
But I digress. Our street is about three cars wide,
not easily maneuverable by large or long vehicles.
Nevertheless, the bus came. I was grumbling about
the house around 4 o'clock preparing, according to
the story my wife had fed me, to go for coffee with
some vaguely described professional associate of
hers. When the doorbell rang, Becky called for me to
answer it. I did it gladly, hoping whatever or whoever was ringing would rescue me from the coffee date.
Hope fulfilled.

I opened the door, and
there was a big bus and
there were Ted Gleason,
Charlie
Long,
Jane
Paraskevopoulos,
Sally
Sedgwick and a couple of
dozen other people I loved
standing in our yard holding balloons. Forward
Movement Publications,
from whom I had recently
retired, had chartered the
bus. The passengers were
the office staff, plus other
friends from the Cincinnati
area, my children, their spouses and some grandchildren. They brought a giant check for $1, champagne, and good wishes for my retirement. Rumors,
I believe circulated the neighborhood that we had
won the Clearing House Sweepstakes.
After a time we got on the bus, the driver managed
the circle at the street's end, squeezed between cars
and took us to Dudley's Restaurant in downtown
Lexington where we had a party, with dinner and
comments upon my life, work and eccentricities.
You will remember that Tom Sawyer, Huck Finn
and Joe Harper, each for his own reasons, ran away
from home and lived for awhile on an island in the
Mississippi. After a time of searching, the town
decided the boys were dead and held a funeral service. The boys returned in time to witness it. Twain
wrote, “The minister related many a touching incident in the lives of the departed…which illustrated
their sweet, generous natures, and the people could
easily see, now, how noble and beautiful those
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episodes were, and remembered with grief that at
the time they occurred they had seemed rank rascalities…”
Listening that night at Dudley's was for me something like Tom's experience, hearing oneself eulogized, though my friends were reasonably honest,
neither claiming sanctity nor rascality for me.
A souvenir of the occasion was a booklet titled
Stories of a Storyteller: for Father Goose, for which
several colleagues, friends and family had offered
anecdotes. My son Robert wrote about the cars in
my life. My friend Caden Blincoe told about watching in amazement as I cut cooked spaghetti to go in
my chili.
Mary Barwell, the editor who replaced me, wrote a
piece based on a “Peanuts” cartoon I had left on her
desk one morning. In the first panel a happy Linus is
saying to Lucy, “My life is like a coloring book!
Each day I have a new page with new pictures to
color.” In the next panel Lucy says, “Being very careful, of course, to stay inside the lines.” Finally, a notso-happy Linus says, “My life is like a messy coloring book.”
Mary taped the cartoon to a spot in her office,
where Linus and his coloring book reminded her
“that such lines are only guides, suggestions, for what
life – or faith – can be. For when doesn't a living faith
push us and make us stretch beyond what we know is
safe? And is life ever so neat and tidy that it doesn't
surprise us, terrifying us and delighting us?”
The Rev. Bob Horine is a retired priest in the Diocese
of Lexington and a former senior editor of Forward
Movement Publications.

Lay theologian: Not for the sake of food
My father grew up under a strict religious and
moral code in the two decades following the Great
Depression. He held to the major tenets of his parents' code as my brother and I were growing up.
Church three times a week. Prayer before every
meal. Daily Bible reading and prayer every evening
before bedtime. No alcohol. No dancing. No cards.
No swearing.
Joe and I saw two types of violation of this code
while we were growing up.
First, Dad put himself under many pressures in
order to do his duty as he discerned it. Occasionally,
working on our farm, when frustration crescendoed
and something broke, Dad would swear. He didn't
exactly curse a blue streak. His didn't compare in
depravity to the swearing of some of our elementary
school or teenage peers. It was startling nonetheless.
The very model of religion and morality had a flaw.
In this type of case, we nonetheless saw the code
affirmed through our father's self-chastising. A lapse
was not an exception. The code stood.
In the second type of case, there was an explanation for an exception.
My mother's family played cards. In fact, this was the
chief social activity when visiting our Colorado grandparents, cousins, aunt and uncle. And we had a blast.
The difference in principle, according to Dad, that
distinguished this card playing from what his parents
had prohibited, was that we did not play for money.
Gambling was still strictly forbidden.
In fact, however, we honored the principle while violating the rule. We didn't gamble, but we did play cards.
A more difficult case for my father arose when it
was time for the football homecoming my junior

year. I had turned 16 and was
driving my own pickup. My
girlfriend was keen on going
to the dance. I had no intention of disappointing her
even if I was nervous about
how I would look.
But this was a serious issue
for my father. Southern
Baptists, as the quip goes, are
against pre-marital sex, because
it might lead to dancing.
I don't know how many conversations Mom and
Dad had before a settlement was reached, but I went
to the dance. My world didn't change, but I imagine
my father's did. Another part of the code was
revised.
There followed other girlfriends and other dances.
We would during my time in college discuss the evils
and proper enjoyment of alcohol.
St. Paul addressed a situation in Romans 14:115:13 and I Corinthians 8-10 that concerned food
rather than cards, dancing, or alcohol.
Jesus in the gospels and Paul in his epistles argued
for three significant changes to the code expressed in
Scripture. These changes concerned the Sabbath
laws, the requirement of male circumcision and the
purity code. The purity code included a prohibition
of eating meat that had been sacrificed to idols.
This rule about meat was a problem in a new way
for the early Church, since in their day most of the
meat sold at the markets had probably been sacrificed to idols. How could you tell?
So in both Rome and Corinth, small and struggling
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churches faced serious internal conflict about eating
meat. Paul's view followed what was later recorded
as the teaching of Jesus (Mark 7:18-19). We are not
polluted by things we eat. No food is spiritually polluted.
Nonetheless, the churches in Rome and Corinth
were divided. Some believed deeply, following
Scripture, that spiritually unclean food must be
avoided, while some rejected altogether the idea of
spiritually polluted food.
Paul's solution emphasized relationship, not theological correctness.
Do not, for the sake of food, destroy the work of
God; everything is indeed clean, but it is wrong for
you to make others fall by what you eat. (Romans
14:20)
Those who forbade eating meat sacrificed to idols
were misguided. Nonetheless, we must have a careful regard for their perspective, taking measures not
to injure them or to break relationship by offense to
their different faith.
This is what my father did, I think. He taught us
to pray before meals, to attend church, and to tithe.
But he let me go to that dance, as he had learned to
play cards with his in-laws.
He taught us to honor the principle of God's law,
even when respecting and caring for others might
require observing their rules for a time.
Don Collins Reed is a member of Christ Church,
Springfield, and is professor and chair of the
Department of Philosophy, Wittenberg University.
His e-mail address is dreed@wittenberg.edu.
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Healthy meals, healthy community
BY BARBARA LYGHTEL ROHRER
INTERCHANGE CONTRIBUTOR
Inside the card was one sentence:
“We want to personally thank all of
you for the wonderful dinners and fellowship from the very bottom of our
hearts.” The card was signed and sent
by 14 women, all residents of the Anna
Louise Inn, who dine regularly at
Christ Church Cathedral on Tuesday
evenings, thanks to the efforts of the
church's newest ministry.
The desire to provide healthy meals
for cathedral neighbors, while building
community, has motivated a group of
volunteers who call themselves the
5000 Club (“…give them something to
eat … those who ate were about five
thousand.” Mt. 14:13, 21). The volunteers began the supper program in
June, primarily for the benefit of the
Inn's residents. Anna Louise Inn provides affordable housing for lowincome, single women. While much of
the initial outreach centered on those
who live at the Inn, others are benefiting.
“Some are just passing through and
in need of a meal to get them through
another day. Others are residents of our
neighborhood and their need may be as
much social as physical. And some are
local homeless people,” says Mark
Sackett, who co-chairs the program
with Dave Eschenbach. “Whatever the
need, we invite our brothers and sisters
to join us for a meal and an evening of
fellowship.”
Those who come to the dinners are
guests of the cathedral, but a donation
basket allows them to make their own
contributions. The guests are appreciative of the conversation as much as the
clean and quiet atmosphere. Volunteers
spread themselves out so that one or
two of them sit at each table, eating
with the guests.
Eschenbach tells of eating at a table
with Darrell (not his real name).
Darrell told Dave about his life, the
mistakes, the ups and downs. He spoke
about his hopes for a better situation.

Lizzy Berger places flowers on the tables.

Michael Bootes washes dishes.

Cathedral
volunteers speak
“It is gratifying to see the
pleasure our work brings.
We can see the results of being
our brother's keeper.”
Janet Hauck

Kyle Woods dries off the flatware.
He said his regular sleeping spot was a
bench in front of the Starbucks on East
Fourth Street.
Eschenbach mentally calculated
how much he pays for coffee each
week, comparing his life to a man
whose primary contact with the trendy

coffee house was to sleep outside of it.
While Eschenbach pondered this situation, Darrell pulled out what cash he
had. He tossed the coins into the donation basket. Seven cents spun on end
before they landed, almost in a perfect
row.

“It has been an enriching experience for me and, judging by the
many hugs of appreciation we
receive from our new friends, a
huge success!
Kathy Sackett
“I like to help people. I like to
cook.”
Foy Knierim

A MISSION MINUTE
Have you ever heard of Anglican Frontier Missions? This organization seeks out large populations that are without
basic building blocks such as prayer, Bible training, radio and all the things that help us communicate with each other.
Missionaries are sent after they complete research of the culture, Christian history (if there is any,) and economic and
political background. Many of these countries have only small groups of Christians who exist as an underground movement.
This Mission emphasizes Jesus' exhortation to spread His word throughout the world, especially to populations who
have never heard a Christian story. For more information or to investigate serving as a missionary, contact the Rev. Tad
de Bordenave, Anglican Frontier Missions, P.O. Box l8038, Richmond, VA 23226
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Right, More than 800 family, friends,
priests, deacons and bishops came
to pay tribute to Bishop Thompson.
Below, Bishop Price gives communion to Joyce
Keeshin, a dear friend of Bishop Thompson.

Above, Bishop Thompson's family: (from left)
Kyrie Thompson, Jonna and the Rev. Owen
Thompson, and Kazumi and Lt. Commander
Herbert Thompson III.
Left, Bishop Thompson's casket and mitre.

PHOTOS BY LARRY DAVIS
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“How long you be gone for?”
BY MERELYN B. BATES-MIMS
INTERCHANGE CONTRIBUTOR

‘H

ow long you be gone for?”
Sharon's question astounded
me, its meaning so invasive
on my psyche. “I'm so glad to see
you,” she beamed. “How long you be
gone for?” You cannot imagine my
surprise at hearing this fossil of Creole
language in 2000 during a visit to my
home church in southwest Louisiana.
“Until Wednesday,” was my stammered reply.
And even now, I also cannot tell
you why the remembrance of the
“how long you be gone for” has so
steadily preoccupied my mind since I
first heard the news.
My good friend, Dianne Ebbs,
called on that unforgettable night to
tell me that Herb, as many affectionately dubbed him, our beloved pastor

and friend, was gone-that Bishop
Herbert Thompson had died while he
was in Italy.
Almost immediately following
Dianne's call, Cheryl Whittington also
rang my telephone inquiring about Lo,
she and her husband, Ernest, knowing
that Bishop Herb and the Rev.
Lorentho Wooden were close buddies.
And over the next days, similar
inquiries were repeated many times,
the chain lengthening as people like
Top Borden called me and I called
others, our giving and receiving
mournful responses to the stunning “I
heard your bishop died.”
During one of my conversations
with Lo, I told him about the “how
long you be gone for” question, telling
him that I was thinking about writing a
short piece applying Sharon's question
to Bishop Thompson's passing.
My article would research some

facts of the bishop's 17-year leadership service in the Diocese of
Southern Ohio, his work toward eradicating racism, my own remembrance
of his 1995 recognition by the governor of Ohio's MLK Commission for
the racism summits organized by
Bishop Thompson in Cincinnati, and
his later participation at Governor
Voinovich's Challenge Conference.
The article would recall Bishop
Thompson's support of the
Reconciliation Institute partnership
calling diverse peoples of faith together to initiate story-telling dialogues on
racial reconciliation---Catholics,
Unitarians, Ba'hai, Presbyterians and
many more. It would remind readers
of Bishop Thompson's ardent confirmation of the mission of the Church:
“To restore all people to God”.
Lo's reply was exactly right: “Well, it
puts you to home,” he said. Right away,

Lo saw the connection of the “How
long you be gone for?” to the home
coming of his friend – the “go / come”
melding common to Bantu historicity.
Lo's south Florida and my southwest Louisiana brogues knew that
Sharon had not asked me how long I
would be away from Louisiana.
Rather, Sharon had asked: “How long
will you be in Louisiana?”
Knowing I was away from the
place where I customarily lived, in her
“how long you be gone for?” inquiry,
Sharon was asking how long my coming would last. “Until Wednesday.”
Herbert, Jr., just crossing over into
God-heaven campground, may have
replied: “Until eternity rolls.”
In his own language.
Merelyn Bates-Mims is a
member of Christ Church Cathedral,
Cincinnati

I

pray for Bishop Thompson's children and grandson. For them to be so young without parents is
devastating. May we all embrace, love and watch over them not only through this period of
grief but for the rest of their lives. Bishop Thompson and the Rev. Wendell Gibbs baptized my
daughter Storm at the first-ever Episcopal Church Revival in 1999. His loving touch and spirit live
on in her today. Thank you for the memories and may God bless us all.

Dawn Crook-Howell and family

A
B

few Christmases ago, I was asked to be a verger. I told Dean Diamond and Bishop
Thompson before we were to go down the center aisle at Christ Church Cathedral, "I'm loving every moment of this evening because I'll be able to tell you both where to stand and
when to sit." They both smiled at me, and Bishop Thompson gave me a sweet hug.

Sandy Porada

ishop Thompson received me into the church January 9, 2005. I remember that as he held my hand
and looked into my eyes and welcomed me into the Communion, I could not look away from him.
Looking into his eyes was like looking into the eyes of Jesus. At the reception celebration after
Mass, he talked with me for nearly half an hour. He was so friendly and loving that you knew he was a man
of God. I will always bless him for the peace he gave me at my reception and my prayers are with his family. May he rest in peace. I hope to honor his memory always by being a good Christian.

Theresa McCarty

T

he Episcopal Healing Ministry Foundation mourns the death of the Rt. Rev. Herbert
Thompson Jr., retired Bishop of Southern Ohio, who served the foundation as its governor
for the last eight years. A supporter of the ministry of healing from his election to the
Episcopate in l988, Bishop Thompson addressed the l990 healing conference for clergy, seminarians, and lay persons held at the Church of the Good Shepherd. He stated that the ministry of healing is the most misunderstood, and yet the most vital rite of the church along with the Holy
Eucharist. He was an advocate for preserving the works of the late Emily Gardiner Neal when he
became aware of the vast number of written homilies on healing the foundation possessed.
Deeply spiritual and a believer in the healing power of God, the bishop participated in a healing
service for his wife, Russelle, during her bout with cancer at which the healing rites were administered on her behalf and received by a large number of parishioners from throughout the diocese.
Bishop Thompson believed in the ministry of healing and was an inspiration to the members of the
foundation to continue to spread the knowledge and love of God through the ministry, that it may
become a strong presence in the worship of the church, offering healing to all who suffer from any
kind of brokenness. Thanks be to God for his life and ministry!

W

hat can you say about a man who was a gentle
giant? The night he and hundreds of the faithful
came to St. Paul's in Chillicothe to show so
much love, support and encouragement to those of us who
were unsure what was going to happen to St. Paul's is the
night I believe I found my faith. Because he believed in St.
Paul's, I think that we began that night to believe in ourselves, and we are once again seeing the fruits of our labor.
We have a wonderful new priest who will help us grow
even stronger with her fresh new ideas.
Thank you Bishop Thompson!!!

Jean Kinmonth
President, The Episcopal Healing Ministry Foundation

I

was with some of the youth in our diocese at the E3 General Convention event in June, and we
happened to run into Bishop Thompson. Actually, by "happened to run into," I mean he saw the
kids and headed right for them. They all wanted a hug. Many of them knew him, and others
seemed to just be drawn to him. Authentic holiness is just irresistible. It was late, but he was patient
and made sure that everyone there had received a hug, handshake or a smile. His sincerity moved me.
The last memory that I have of him is watching him ascend the hotel escalator with a big grin on
his face as he repeatedly blessed us with the sign of the cross.
That image gave me great comfort when I heard the news.

Joe Snavely
Christ Church, Glendale

Anonymous
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Legacy of a bishop: Life is good
BY JULIE MURRAY
INTERCHANGE CONTRIBUTOR

A

nyone who had seen Bishop
Thompson recently knows that
his new favorite wardrobe item
was a khaki ball cap, emblazoned
with “Life is Good” across the front.
He had it on almost every time that I
saw him after his retirement. Walking
on the streets in downtown Cincinnati.
Stopping in at Diocesan House for the
Opening Day picnic. Walking through
the halls at General Convention.
When he left it behind at Evensong at
Trinity, Columbus during General
Convention, I was asked by the Rev.
Dick Burnett to find Bishop
Thompson and give him his hat. I didn't need to – he came looking for it.
And I think that hat will be the
memory I carry of Bishop Thompson
as a metaphor for his life. Oh, of
course I'll remember his caring eyes,
his warm smile and his infectious

laugh, just like everyone else. I joined
the diocesan staff in February of 2003,
just a few months after the death of
his wife, Russelle. I had not seen
Bishop Thompson in a while and
when I walked into the office for my
interview, his grief was palpable. Yet
the warm sparkle was there for me in
his eyes as he greeted me, the genuine
affection in his handshake. Even in his
grief, he couldn't help but love.
Mostly though I will remember that
the message that always surrounded
him, the lesson that always came with
each story he told or memory he
shared: God is good. Life is good.
He would call in to the office when
he was traveling. He liked to describe
the view from where he was, especially if it included the ocean. He also
liked to inform me of the weather and
temperature, particularly if it was raining or snowing in Cincinnati. He
would tell me he was sorry it wasn't
as perfect here as it was wherever he

was calling from – because no matter
where he was calling from, the sun
was always shining and it was always
about 80 degrees and glorious. Funny
how that perfect weather always
seemed to follow him. Life is good.
I think as people read and re-read
the stories and personal vignettes that
others share about Bishop Thompson,
that message comes through again and
again. The story of his own personal
conversion, which he shared often.
The times where he encountered discouragement, racism and discrimination throughout his life. Each thing
leading him to something and somewhere else that God made sure he
made a difference. And what a difference he made, especially in the lives
of those he touched along his own
journey. In my own life and work, it
didn't matter to him that I was “just”
the receptionist. He made me feel like
I was the most important person on
his staff, introduced me to people I

never would have had a chance to
meet and offered me opportunities
that I never would have imagined for
myself. Life is good.
And so, each time I see that simple
phrase – on a T-shirt or a worn khaki
hat – I will think of the man who
enjoyed and lived each day of his life
as the gift that it was. He gave that
gift back to all of us – by loving,
teaching, serving and healing us all.
And by giving us the example of a
man who knew how to enjoy life and
have fun – zipping around town in his
BMW with the vanity plate “The
Bish,” leading the Christmas carol
sing-a-long at the staff Christmas
brunch and dancing the night away at
a New Year's Eve party long after us
“young ones” were stifling yawns and
saying our goodbyes. And while I
miss him terribly, I know that he has
entered joyfully into eternal life and is
reunited with his beloved Russelle in
eternity. Life is good.

I

was 13 when Bishop Thompson began his episcopate in Southern Ohio. I
remember meeting him when the youth of the church presented a quilt to
him at his installation. He was there as a faithful pastor and friend to me
all through his ministry, from his re-establishment of a summer camping and
youth program that grounded and fed me through my teenage years to the
support of young adult ministry through Vocare by showing up at the first
one, he was always there. When I was a starving college student, he and Russ
took pity on me and offered me a "house-sitting job" while I was at Xavier
and they were away on extended trips, even though their house truly didn't
need any looking after. I remember as a young working adult on Sept. 11,
looking for solace and answers to the "whys" of that day, going to the
Cathedral and hearing him preach an amazing sermon that gave comfort not
just to me but to several of my co-workers who had never attended a church
in their lives. The one thing about Bishop Thompson is that he was always
100% present with whoever he was speaking with. You felt like you were the
only one in the room when he was speaking with you and what you had to
say was more important than anything else going on around him. I think that's
how it must have felt like to speak with Jesus face-to-face. I know that Jesus
welcomed him with open arms and said "Well done, good and faithful servant." He will be missed and my heart goes out to Kyrie, Owen and Herb Jr.,
but he couldn't have asked for a life that touched more lives than the one he
lived to the fullest.

Sandy (Zust) Croucher

I

remember one Sunday visitation by Bishop Thompson. The processional
hymn was playing and the choir, acolytes, and clergy were marching in, as
usual. Then came Bishop Thompson in all his regalia. My brother, Paul, who
has Down's Syndrome, turned to my mother and said, "Look Mom . . . it's
God!" We told him that after the service and he laughed. Though he wasn't the
Man himself, he had a gift for bringing His word to us all. Thank you Bishop
Thompson for exemplifying what it means to be a Christian and an
Episcopalian.

Karen Staffiera

T

he thing I will always remember about Bishop Thompson is how, when
you spoke with him, you were transported to a "thin place." He was
always so fully in the moment, and when he was engaged with you, the
world around you grew dim and distant; there no one but the two of you and
Christ in your midst. When he laid hands on me at my ordination to the diaconate, it was such a holy moment and I will never forget that experience.

The Thompson family in 2002. From left, Kazumi, wife of Herb (not pictured); Owen and
his wife, Jonna, Russelle and Bishop Thompson, and Kyrie.

B

ishop Thompson and I once did a walk-about in the Walnut Hills community. We visited shops, stopped to talk with street folks, stuck our head in
the door of the then-Advent housing. In each case, Herb took time to enter
into the person's life and in many cases offered extemporaneous prayer for them.
George, who runs a shoe repair shop, called "Sole Saver" developed a loving
relationship with Herb. When George's shop windows were broken out, Herb
came to get some shoes repaired later that day. The next day, a truck pulled up
with new windows, courtesy of the bishop.
Some time later, I was going through the line at the Cathedral to offer my condolences to Herb at the loss of Russ, his wife. I was struggling to find words, but
the first words out of Herb's mouth were, “Look at my new shoes. George gave
them to me." It seemed that "Sole Saver" George had made a point to purchase
the pair for Herb in thanksgiving.
I will truly miss this servant of God.

The Rev. Judith Doran
Urban missioner, Dayton area
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The Rev. Angelo Puopolo
Rector, Church of the Advent, Walnut Hills
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“What’s a black man doing in the Episcopal Church?”

I

n February 2005, Bishop Thompson
was asked to give the keynote address
for the dedication of the African
American Episcopal Historical Collection
at the Bishop Payne Library at Virginia
Theological Seminary. In recognizing this
compilation of documents, records, photographs and history, he succeeded in adding
his own valuable story to the experience of
African American Episcopalians in the U.S.
This fall, Forward Movement is publish-

ing Bishop Thompson's address as the
booklet What's a black man doing in the
Episcopal Church? A Black Bishop's
Journey. The title refers to a question
Malcolm X asked of Thompson upon a
chance meeting during his seminary years.
Recalling his personal journey of faith
and experience, Thompson's address offers
an often unexamined perspective on the
Episcopal Church's struggles to welcome
and embrace blacks. Placing his story

within the history of blacks working to
break down the racial barriers of American
Christianity, he makes clear that his calling
as a black priest (and eventually bishop) in
the church is that to which all Christians
are called: To reconcile. To heal. To liberate. To serve.
The booklet is available from your local
Episcopal bookstore or from Forward
Movement at www.forwardmovement.
org.

T

his world here on earth has lost a man who through every ounce of his being managed to bring
the kingdom of God nearer to us all.
And the church has lost a Bishop who knew how to lead; how to heal; how to pastor; how to
reconcile; how to encourage; how to dream; how to be wise and how to be really present. And all
because, he first and foremost followed Jesus with his heart, soul, mind and body.
I remember sitting in his office as a young 20-something discussing where God might be calling me
in regards to a future in the church. I left that office, feeling like I was the brightest star in the universe
and that I could do anything God called me to.
And earlier this year, 10 years later, he spoke at our diocesan convention in Tennessee. And he still
remembered me – remembered who I was; where I'd come from and the call before me. Wow. What a
man. What a priest. What a bishop.
To say I was shaped as a minister in the church by Bishop Thompson is an understatement. A friend
recently commented to me as I was talking about Bishop Thompson: "he's the bar by which all others
are measured," and she was right.
My heart weeps with Kyrie and her brothers because they lost a father. And they are too young to be
orphans. I am so very sorry for your loss. And I am so very sorry for the church's loss.
But to Bishop Thompson, thank you. Thank you for how you lived here on earth. I can only imagine
how you will live now!!!!
So I'll see you there, Bishop Thompson. I'll see you there.

Sally Chambers
Youth Minister, Diocese of Tennessee

I
Bishop and Russelle Thompson at the nominee
forums in 1988.

I

t was May 25, 1988, and I was assigned to be
the escort for Fr. Herb Thompson at a "meet
and greet" the candidates for Bishop Coadjutor
at Christ Church, Glendale. As we went to the different groups in the building, I was stunned by his
complete ease in addressing and responding to the
questions presented to him. His instantaneous rapport with all present was a marvel to behold. As
we moved from room to room, he asked not about
what to expect but only about my life and ministry. That kind of personal interest and caring
seemed to communicate itself to the people of the
diocese during those brief visits, for he was subsequently elected on an unprecedented first ballot!
As he did with so many other people, he and I
formed some kind of a bond that evening. When
later, working in another diocese, he heard I was
retiring, he asked me to come back and work here.
He and Russ visited Louise and I in our home.
Now we look forward to "merrily meeting in
heaven." Rest in peace good friend. Enjoy your
even closer walk with the Lord.

The Rev. John Bower

I

very much admired Bishop Thompson for his
stance on the unity of the Episcopal Church in
these turbulent times. His belief that we are
called to serve God together regardless of whether
we agree on various issues is a model for us all.
We are blessed to have known and loved him.

Anonymous

will always remember Bishop Thompson as one who treats everyone with dignity and respect.
When speaking with him, you had his undivided attention.
He always had the utmost respect for the youth in our diocese.
On the way to Kenyon Conference approximately six years ago, our son Adam (4 years old at the
time) had been playing with a paper crown his sister had made. He kept on putting it on and saying that
he was the bishop.
At the conference, my husband introduced Adam to Bishop Thompson one morning at breakfast.
Bishop Thompson kindly dismissed my husband and had a conference with Adam. Adam really did not
mention the conversation but as we traveled home at the end of the week, I asked Adam how his conversation went with Bishop Thompson. He said that it was fine. When asked what the Bishop had said
to him, Adam replied, "He said he was the Bishop first!!!!"
We all had a great laugh!

Mary Williams
Centerville

A

nn and I rejoice with Herb and
Russ, who are forever singing and
dancing in eternity. Never have we
witnessed a couple who loved each other
so much. They are now in eternal joy,
joined together with Jesus and all the
saints.
Herb and Russ kept their sense of
humor in this life, even when lost on the
way to a visitation. When I served as the
interim at Trinity, Newark, about the time
for the service to begin, the phone rang
and it was Bishop Thompson.
He and Russ had spent Saturday night
with friends in north Newark, not far from
Trinity. He wanted directions to the
church. When he described where he and
Russ where on the highway, I hesitated,
cleared my throat, and quietly said,
"Bishop, you're headed back toward
Columbus."
He never lost his sense of direction,
though, when it came to loving and caring
for all people. Praise God for his courage
and witness!

The Rev. Don Greenwood
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Bishop and Russelle Thompson
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Liturgy provides
grace in fear, sorrow
BY RICHELLE THOMPSON
INTERCHANGE EDITOR

W

ires and tubes tangle from
his body, and his chest
jerks up and down, too fast,
too erratic. Machines beep, insistent
for attention, fluorescent lights glow
harsh.
My husband's lips are dry. He mutters. His eyes flutter. Mostly he
groans, semi-conscious.
His right arm, shoulder and chest
are hot and red and angry, swollen to
near-bursting. We're awaiting results
from an emergency MRI. So are surgeons on standby, long past their time
to leave, waiting to see if they'll need
to operate immediately. Maybe amputate his arm at age 34. His concern
when the surgeons tell him the possibilities: how will he celebrate the
Eucharist and offer the blessings without a right arm? My concern: Oh,
God, make him better. I need him.
In isolation and intensive care, no
one is supposed to touch him, but if
the disease he has is contagious, I'm
going to get it anyway, so I hold his
hand and stroke his brow.
We turn down the lights. The heart
and oxygen monitors pulse. Potent
antibiotics drip through the IV.
Jeff tries to speak, but he's mostly
incoherent. The effort alone exhausts
him.
The Rev. Dcn. Sallie Schisler, there
in a flash after a teary call for help,
begins Compline.
“The Lord Almighty grant us a
peaceful night and a perfect end.”
Jeff joins, “Amen.”
His lips follow the confession in a
voice hoarse and raspy.
“Almighty God, our heavenly
Father: We have sinned against you,
through our own fault, in thought, and
word, and deed.”
Moments earlier he could hardly
say my name. And moments later, he
drifts off, half sleeping, half drugged,
fighting the pain and the infection.
In between though, he was praying.
The liturgy of Compline prayed for
hundreds of years by Anglicans around
the world offered comfort and solace
in a time when nothing else could. The
liturgy connected him to that thin
place between heaven and earth.
At the same time doctors feared he
had a flesh-eating bacteria ravaging his
body, the rhythm and repetition of the
liturgy lifted him up, gave him the
strength and the words to talk with God.
I am not a cradle Episcopalian, and
before, I sometimes struggled with a
good answer when friends or family
asked what was so special about the
liturgy. Didn't it ever get boring to say

Light streamed in the windows of St. Barnabas, Montgomery, as if the heavens were
opening. This photo was taken the day Bishop Thompson ordained Richelle
Thompson's husband, the Rev. Jeffrey Queen, now rector of All Saints, Portsmouth.
the same stuff week after week?
Bishop Herbert Thompson Jr. was
not a cradle Episcopalian either. But
he was drawn by the common prayer
of the Episcopal Church. He was
drawn to be a part of this church that
embraced a loving God and believed
in a risen Lord.
Within three weeks, I moved from
the urgent prayers of healing for Jeff
to mournful tears over the death of
Bishop Thompson. Both times, the
liturgy of our church embraced me.
From Friday afternoon until the
start of the burial service on Saturday,

priests, laity and sisters from the
Community of the Transfiguration
took turns keeping vigil and praying
with Bishop Thompson's body.
I overheard someone on Saturday
wisecrack, “What was with that vigil?
Did they expect him to raise from the
dead?”
Well, yes. Yes, we did.
On the day of Bishop Thompson's
funeral at Christ Church Cathedral, a
gold pall draped the casket, and the
bishop's mitre lay flat, deflated, on the
coffin. It seemed wrong.
The mitre should be on the bishop's
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head, as he processed down the aisle,
strong hands offering blessings to
those in the pews.
I couldn't help but think how much
Bishop Thompson would have loved
the procession. His friends and colleagues at the Church Pension Group,
nearly all of the priests and deacons of
the diocese, ecumenical leaders, a
dozen of his fellow bishops, Bishop
Price and the Presiding Bishop. And in
the pews and the undercroft of Christ
Church Cathedral, were more than 800
people, his family and friends, his
flock and his staff, black and white,
young and old.
In celebration of a man who could
name a hymn to fit any occasion, the
music was glorious. The sermon by
the Rev. Canon Jim Hanisian challenged us to live into Bishop
Thompson's legacy of love and unity
in the body of Christ.
“We must vow never to separate
from the body,” Canon Hanisian
urged. “To do so would be not only
un-Anglican but un-Herb. We must be
open to God's summoning, as people
and as a diocese. And as we form the
circle of hands embracing, we can be
certain that he will be joining us,
holding us as always, close to his
heart and prayers.”
At a time when the Episcopal
Church and the Anglican Communion
seems riven with conflict and listservs
clog with vitriolic venom, I have
come in these past few weeks to
understand far better why I am an
Episcopalian and why I love this
church.
The Book of Common Prayer is
more than a finely written piece of
literature. It is a means of grace.
When grief and fear paralyze me and
I'm unable to piece together even a
broken prayer, the liturgy is there,
offering the words to God. The confession challenges me to move
beyond my frailties and shortcomings
– to try better next time, with God's
help. This liturgy connects me in a
palpable, powerful way with the
presence of God. It gives me the
words to pray in thanksgiving for the
wondrous healing of a beloved husband. It reminds me that death on
this earth is not the final chapter.
Into your hands, O merciful Savior,
we commend your servant Herbert.
Acknowledge, we humbly beseech
you, a sheep of your own fold, a lamb
of your own flock, a sinner of your
own redeeming. Receive him into the
arms of your mercy, into the blessed
rest of everlasting peace, and into the
glorious company of the saints in
light.
Amen.
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Bishop Thompson:
turning fear into joy
BY THE REV. CANON
JAMES A. HANISIAN

Spirit of the living God, fall afresh
on us. Amen.

L

ook around you. Look at this
magnificent cathedral.
“What's wrong with this
picture?”
That is what Herbert Thompson
used to say when he was struck by
the irony of a situation, or, like
chrome on a Humvee, when something was just plain wrong. As we
gather here today, feeling the loss,
the shock of the news of Herb's
death, it is easy to ask, “What's
wrong with this picture?” What is
clearly wrong with this picture is
that we now live in a world that
has lost a potent spiritual presence.
What is wrong is that we have
been deprived of a mentor, a sage
advisor, a pastor, a force for unity
in a divided time in our church, a
visionary, a friend, and for his family and friends, a father and a
brother. What also is wrong is that
he only got to live the retired life
for seven months. After a lifetime
devoted to responding to God's
call, being a voice for justice,
peace, reconciliation and liberation,
he deserved time to kick back.
He phoned me one day last
February and said, “Jim, this
retirement thing is quite something. I get up when I want, get
dressed when and how I want, say no to things I don't want to do and
best of all, they pay me for it.” Then he added, “You ought to try it.”
We all have pictures of Bishop Herb…dancing in a purple cassock,
being deeply lost in prayer, wearing a silly nose at convention, laughing
that explosive laugh. One enduring picture for almost all of us is the face
of a man intently paying attention to a single person. The intense stare of
his eyes, the way he could make you feel that you alone existed for the
time you were together.
One of my jobs as Archdeacon was to be a part of a staff-wide effort to
get Herb to places he needed to be….on time. It was an impossible task,
as you all know. But generally, it was impossible because he was taking
time to listen to someone else, counseling with them for as long as it
took. He was generally late on purpose. The purpose was to be present to
another fellow human being.
And, if it were not for our faith, faith in a loving and living God who

sent his Son into the world to die
and rise again, we would have
only these pictures to console us
in the days to come.
But there is another picture. It is
the picture of a group of dutiful
women arriving at a burial place
to discover the tomb is empty.
Like us, they were shocked and
saddened at the death of their
friend. Like us, they were afraid,
because a giant of a person in
their lives was no longer there to
advise, to laugh with, to eat and
drink with. Like us, they came to
honor him, their world made sadder by the absence of someone
they had come to love. The picture for them was of a stone rolled
away from the tomb. What it
meant, at first, was that their precious friend's body had been
stolen. But then came the news.
He is not dead…he is risen! Saint
Matthew says they departed from
that tomb with “fear and joy.”
Our task in this service and in
the days to come is to move to joy
from the fear we all share in a
world without the presence of
Herbert Thompson. It is a most
ludicrous task. But it is ours.
How can we move to joy, in the
midst of death? Let me suggest
that there are many other pictures
we need to recall. Remember back
to his election as Bishop of
Southern Ohio. Remember how
we erupted with cheers at the
announcement of his first ballot victory. Remember Russelle singing at
his consecration and the hug he gave Kyrie in joy as he became our 8th
bishop. See him holding Christian, his grandson, with a look of pride.
See Herbert embracing Owen as he ordained him a deacon in this very
place. Remember his pride in his son, Herbert, at his commissioning as
an officer in the United States Navy.
Remember his call for a summit on racism in this city. Remember how
people from all over Cincinnati spent hours, days and weeks making a
difference. And remember how far we still have to go to honor Herb's
vision for a world where people of different colors can not just tolerate,
but also appreciate one another as the gift from God they are.
Picture his preaching: at your congregation or at Diocesan Convention.
And remember the powerful way he could tell you about Jesus, about God's
love for you. Remember how God became more real for you through him.
PLEASE SEE NEXT PAGE
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One of Bishop Thompson's greatest gifts was the way in which he
refused to let anyone go. In the difficult days after the 2003 General
Convention, Herb refused to be captured by either side. He voted against
consent yet welcomed Bishop Robinson with open arms to the House of
Bishops. He frustrated people on both sides of almost every issue by placing unity above the argument. I remember one group meeting where
someone said, “You, sir, make an idol of unity.” His response was immediate. “The night before Jesus died, he did not pray that his disciples be
right, he did not pray that his disciples be moral. No, he prayed that his
disciples be one. If trying to live into that prayer is idolatry, then so be it.”
For me, Herbert Thompson was the very essence of what it means to
be Anglican. He had firmly held positions and beliefs. But he was
unwilling to let his opinion separate himself from his sisters and brothers
in the faith. And, he believed that the Episcopal Church was great
because it could contain any argument. He was impatient with those who
thought people should leave the church because they disagreed. Across
denominational and even religious lines, he held firm to the belief that
God does not love a select few
but all of creation. Deeply
The family encourages
committed to Christ, Bishop
contributions to these
Thompson gave the first gift in
designated memorial funds: all history from a Christian
diocese to a Jewish seminary
■ The Thompson Memorial
in 2000.
Campership Fund, 412 Sycamore
Herb also believed deeply in
Street, Cincinnati, Ohio 45202
“call.” For him, to be called by
■ The W.E.B. DuBois Academy, 1812
God to do anything was the
Central Parkway, Cincinnati, Ohio
highest gift a person could
45214, Attn: Dianne Ebbs
receive. His own journey took
■ General Theological Seminary, 175
him to three different and
widely un-similar congregaNinth Ave., New York, New York 10011,
tions. Often others would critiAttn: Bruce Smith
cize him for accepting these
■ Camp DeWolfe, Diocese of Long
calls. His call to be our Bishop
Island, c/o Bishop's Office, 36
continually amazed him. Early
Cathedral Ave. P.O. Box 510, Garden
on, in a conversation just after
City, NY 11530
his consecration, he said to
me, “You would have to be
crazy to want to be a bishop. I have been reading history. Most bishops
were dragged kicking and screaming into their office no doubt because,
later, they would be dragged screaming to their deaths.” Yet, in response
to each call, wherever he served, he did remarkable things. He changed
the world in which he lived by his constant belief that God had great
things in store for those who followed God's call.
The challenge for this diocese as we elect a new bishop in the fall will
be to honor him by holding fast to the unity for which he worked so hard
and renewed faith in God's call to each of us. No matter who we elect,
we must argue about the events of our day holding each other's hands.
We must vow never to separate from the body. To do so would be not
only un-Anglican, but un-Herb. We must be open to God's summoning,
as people and as a diocese. And as we form the circle of hands embracing, we can be certain that he will be joining us, holding us as always,
close to his heart and prayers.
I have read with tears the many comments from you on the website
devoted to him. Far more eloquently that I, you have captured the
essence of this Christian man. Again and again, you have painted a
picture of a beloved Bishop, a remarkable Christian with the gift of
making God known by his mere presence. You have expressed the faith
that is in us that because Jesus is risen, Herb is risen, too. Images of
him doing the electric slide in heaven, of being re-united with his loved
ones who have preceded him there, his enduring presence in your
heart. These are the pictures that matter. My own powerful memory
was created on one of the days of the revival Redeemer and St.
Andrew's held in 1999. One night, the preacher made a good old-fashioned altar call and invited all clergy present to come to the front to
pray with those coming forward. As Bishop Thompson approached the
front, I whispered to him, “How do you do this?” He said, “Beats me.
Just pray.” So for about an hour, most of the 500 people present came

Bishop Thompson delighted in ordaining his son, Owen, to the priesthood.

Bishop Thompson and longtime friend, the Rev. Canon Jim Hanisian.

forward to pray with one or another of us. As I finished with my last
person, I looked over and there was Herb with Cliff Weake, a parishioner from Redeemer whose wife had recently died. Their foreheads
were touching; Herb's arms were on Cliff's shoulders. The both of them
were weeping. He looked up, saw my eyes tearing and the three of us
joined foreheads and cried for joy. You see, even then, he was turning
fear into joy.
In the face of all these pictures and because of the picture of that
empty tomb, we hold that Herbert, too, is risen with Jesus. He is not
dead. He is risen. And so as we gather this day and ask, “What's wrong
with this picture?”
For us Christians, the answer is a profound absolutely nothing!
Alleluia!
AMEN.
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Canon Hanisian, a longtime friend and former archdeacon of the diocese,
preached this sermon during the Requiem Mass for Bishop Thompson.

