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Growing Up at Westminster
By Jenna Ellithorpe

Over the past twenty years of my life, many things have changed so quickly that I am barely able to keep up. One thing that has remained constant, however, is my membership at Westminster Presbyterian Church. Years of Sunday school, Church services, youth club, and mission trips--to places both far away (such as Mississippi), or closer to home (like New York)--have greatly impacted my life.  A life-changing mission trip, close friendships, and a solid church family that I can always rely on, have worked together to shape me into the person I am today.

From the time I started Sunday school, the people in my class have been very close. We grew up participating in Church events and through the years have created lasting friendships. I have also made great friends by participating in activities such as Camp Johnsonburg and Triennium, which without this Church, I would not have experienced. I attended Camp Johnsonburg for many summers and made many friendships there that I know will last a lifetime.  Triennium was a unique experience that involved applying to Presbytery for the opportunity to go and meeting with other youth in the area for many months before leaving.  

Finally, the day arrived when we all flew to Indiana and gathered at Purdue University for the largest Presbyterian gathering in the nation. Throughout the week, we were split into small groups where we met people from all over the world and attended services.  At other times, we had the opportunity to go to group events or just wander the campus with friends. Triennium was an amazing week with amazing people. I still talk to and visit people I have became friends with throughout the event.  I even work with someone I met from our area!
The mission trip to Mississippi following Hurricane Katrina, was really a life changing experience. When we, along with the Rumson Presbyterian Church, traveled to Mississippi, I saw things that both terrified and humbled me. While we sit in our homes, go to work or just hang out with our friends, we take for granted how lucky we actually are. Rarely are we in fear of our houses being washed away and a lifetime of memories along with it. 
In Mississippi, we met people who had their lives turned upside down but remained happy and grateful for what they still had.  During our time there, we had to wear volunteer badges at all times--whether we were going to Home Depot to pick up supplies or simply on our way to get ice cream. When folks spotted our badges, they would stop us and take time to sincerely thank us for our help.  It was one of the most gratifying feelings I have ever experienced. 
Our group’s homeowner was a woman named Rita. She was living in a FEMA trailer with her entire family.  These trailers barely had enough room for two people to live comfortably. By the end of the week, we had accomplished enough for Rita to be able to move back into her house. To celebrate the occasion, we ran to the local Wal-Mart and bought her a digital camera, a photo box, a welcome mat, ribbon and scissors. We set it up so Rita cut through the ribbon and walked on her new mat to welcome her into new memories and a new home. She was beyond grateful and seeing how just a few days of our lives could change her life so profoundly instilled in me a desire to continue with service throughout my life. 

I am proud of my Westminster Church family!  Many of my friends hate going to church because it is an obligation that is forced upon them. For us, however, going to Church is not simply sitting through a service.  Every Sunday morning, we go to Church ready for a service, but also to see many of the members of the Church family we hold so near and dear to our hearts. It does not matter the age, gender or race, our Church welcomes everyone to walk through its doors with arms wide open, inviting them to join our family. When someone is having an issue or a joy, everyone is there to provide support or congratulations and a hug to go along with it! After a stressful week, it is nice to know that come Sunday, your week will end with joy and love surrounded by the people you worship with. 
It's a God Thing

By Leah Price

It's a God thing.

I wish I knew who coined that expression. I'd love to thank him or her for giving me such  a simple explanation for so many of those serendipitous moments or times in life that people often chalk up to "fate" or simple happenstance. Now, I believe that some things are truly circumstantial, that sometimes things do happen for no rhyme or reason. But I also believe that God more often reveals His presence in the everyday details of a person's life than in the big picture (at least from my limited perspective). Sometimes I'll look back on episodes in my life and realize that one thing or another that took place was simply a God thing. 

Like the period back in the late 1980s when James and I had moved from Virginia back to New Jersey, back to my childhood church in a neighboring town. We'd moved seamlessly into the life of the church, and for a few years, everything was great. The kids were in Sunday School, we were active on committees, and we had all made friends. So when dissatisfaction set in a few years later (a long story I won't share with you now!), I was more than surprised. I was saddened, even angry. But above all, I was compelled to leave the church where my parents and grandparents were married—the church where I'd attended Sunday School and youth group, learned the Apostles Creed, the 101st and 23rd Psalms. The church where I'd sung in the children's choir and been confirmed. The church where I'd been raised.

It was a difficult move for everyone. The kids kept asking why they had to leave their friends. They were happy. Why did my problems with the group have to affect them? I couldn't give them an answer, just knew that we had to move on.

So we went church shopping, and a quick internet search turned up Westminster Presbyterian Church in Middletown. "How serendipitous!" I thought as I stared at the screen. Westminster, the exact name of my husband's church back in Pennsylvania—the church where his parents were married, where he'd been baptized and gone to Sunday School. The church where we'd been married. 

So off we went to Westminster to try it out. It was Christmas Eve, a good time for us to get a feel for the church, we decided. And we were right. Jean Johnston greeted strangers like us with a warm smile and a few kind words, called everyone else by name, and gave big hugs of hello to returning college students. That was my first clue that something special was going on at Westminster: college students returning to church, hugging the pastor. That night I saw more than friends and family sharing and laughing. I saw children of the youth choir sing with their heads held high, even soloing! And I heard a message of hope and love.

We met with Jean shortly after that and decided to join, and it wasn't long before we moved into the flow of life at Westminster. James became an elder and started attending the men's breakfasts, and the children enrolled in Sunday School and joined the youth choirs. I joined the choir, became a deacon, and then an elder, for which I was privileged to serve as chair of both Membership and CE. It was in those roles that I got to know so many wonderful people whom I'm still blessed to count among my friends. And it was in those roles that I saw firsthand how devoted to Westminster its members are. 

There were some difficult times during my tenure on Session, times that tested our resolve and saw members questioning our motives. We had not only the opportunity, but the obligation, I believe, to stretch our thinking, to try some new things, and to go outside of our collective comfort zone to find solutions. 

For someone like me who rarely shared an opinion, this was a giant leap. Not only did I have to put my thoughts on the record, but I had to share in decision-making on giant issues affecting the entire congregation and the future of the church. It was a humbling task, one that taught me much. I learned to step out of that comfort zone that I'd used as a shield for so many years. I discovered it was okay to voice my thoughts. It was okay to make suggestions, to offer new programs, or to respectfully decline on others.

And I learned first and foremost to trust God. 

"'For I know the plans I have for you,' says the Lord. '
They are plans for good and not for evil, 
to give you future and a hope.'" Jeremiah 29:11

Still, it was only after we'd left New Jersey and headed back to Virginia, only after I was looking back on my experiences at Westminster, that I realized how profoundly they had changed me. It was only then that I understood that I'd had to leave the church where I'd been raised, to find the church where I could grow.

Like I said, it's a God thing.

Summer Greetings from the Westminster Nature Preschool!

Our summer programs have been a lot of fun. The children have enjoyed learning about insects, bubbles, cooking, going on hikes, hatching butterflies, and playing with water. Water play is not only great fun, but also offers a lot of opportunities for scientific exploration. Along these lines, we are excited to offer a new program in addition to our regular preschool class schedule: Science Enrichment Club.

The science enrichment club will be offered on Tuesday and Thursday afternoons from 12:30 – 2:30. The program will be open for children 3-5 years old who attend other preschools in the morning, children who attend our school for half day preschool and would like to stay 2 afternoons a week, and children who do not attend preschool at all.  The program will focus on different scientific topics for 4-6 weeks at a time. While many of the topics will overlap with what we do during the morning preschool, the club will be a more in depth exploration of the topic.

We will be having an Open House on Thursday, September 8th from 9:30 to 10:30 and school opens on Monday, September 12th.  Please let your friends and neighbors know about our preschool program and our new science enrichment club.  Our office telephone number is:  (732) 671-9011 or visit our website @ www.wmnatureschool.org
Enjoy the rest of your summer! We look forward to a new school year!

Stacy and Jil

Community Outreach Group

The Community Outreach Group (COG) is again in need of items for its Evening Food Pantry.     The pantry provides assistance to low income clients in the Bay Shore area such as Middletown, Port Monmouth, Hazlet, Atlantic Highlands, Highlands Matawan, etc.  The various churches that make up COG rotate responsibility for providing the items the pantry makes available to those that come in need.  Robbie Freund, who is well known to Westminster for her support to our various activities, is in-charge of the Pantry.  Westminster is responsible for providing the following items in September in sufficient quantity for at least 30 families:

Shampoo

Toothpaste 

Bath soap (3 bars)

Toilet paper (4-6 rolls)

Kleenex (2 boxes)

Dish detergent

Clothes detergent

Cleanser

Sandwich Bags (box)

CHURCH OFFICE: AUGUST HOURS
The schedule of hours for the church office during August are as follows:

Tuesday, August 2 - Thursday, August 4 - 10am - 2pm

Tuesday, August 9 - Thursday, August 11 - 10am - 2pm

Tuesday, August 16 - Thursday, August 18 - 9am to 11am
Tuesday, August 23 - Thursday, August 25 - 9am - 11am

The September church office hours will be Tuesday - Friday, 9am to 2pm.

Pastor Joe's office hours are Tuesday - Saturday, 9am - 5pm, for the entire year.  Please call in advance however if you would like to meet with Pastor Joe.

Pastor will be on vacation with his family August 2nd - August 15th.  He will return to the office on Tuesday, August 16th.

Have a wonderful summer!
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A Note From Pastor Joseph:





Friends in Christ,





I hope this message finds you well and at peace, and enjoying the beauty and slower pace of  summer.





The pace at Westminster has slowed down too giving me a bit of a break to reflect on our ministry together and to enjoy God's beautiful creation.  Our community of faith has been enjoying playing softball on Sundays after church.  Twenty three folks have signed up for our pick-up games and the games have given us an opportunity to get to know each other better and to have some fun together.  They have been great.





The High School Mission Trip in July was another opportunity for us to get to know each other and to serve Christ and our neighbors.  The first two days of mission trip were used to help spruce-up the grounds of some of our gracious elderly members, and the last three were given to helping the disadvantaged at Lunch Break in Red Bank.  We also enjoyed the hospitality of Roger and Phyllis Hoffman who graciously hosted a pool party for the entire gang on the final day of the mission trip.  We thank you Roger and Phyllis!





God's providence is again at work in the PAR garden, producing over 219 pounds of fresh produce through July 24th.  A mission-minded group of volunteers continue to deliver the vegetables to Lunch Break, and have also cooked breakfast for the hungry at Lunch Break on July 30th.





God's continues to shower his love upon us, and rewards us with the deep satisfaction and joy of helping others.  May God continue to richly bless you and yours.








Pastor Joe















































Dear Friends,








The night Jesus Christ was born in Bethlehem, a small group of shepherds were quietly tending their flock of sheep in a nearby field.  Looking up at the stars, nothing seemed out of the ordinary.  But what was about to happen transformed not only the shepherds’ lives but billions of lives across the generations.





Suddenly, a bright light lit up the sky, and an angel from God appeared above them and began speaking to them.  The Bible gives us the original Christmas story:





An angel of the Lord appeared to them, 


and the glory of the Lord shone around them,


and they were terrified.  But the angel said to 


them, “Do not be afraid.  I bring you good news


of great joy that will be for all the people.  Today


in the town of David a Savior has been born to you; he is
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SUMMER EVENTS AT WESTMINSTER





SUMMER SOFTBALL FUN AND FELLOWSHIP





Pick-up games are tentatively scheduled for July 17th and 31st, and August 14th, immediately after church, on the front lawn of the church.  There is no age restriction for the games (families are encouraged to play) and everyone is invited to participate.  Just bring a glove and some comfortable clothing and we'll "play ball!" for a couple of hours right after church.  Food may or may not be served.





A second game, a co-ed game and fellowship event for adults age 30 and above, is tentatively scheduled for August 28th at St. Mary's Shore Regional Field on Cherry Tree Farm Road, beginning at 2:00pm.  Teams from St. Mary's RC church, New Monmouth Baptist Church, King of King's Lutheran, and Westminster will gather for fellowship and fun, as we build upon our common history of ecumenical co-operation and friendship in worship.  The intent of the games are to have fun together and to further build good will between our congregations.  Our congregation is encouraged to turn out for the games and root for your team, proudly wearing your Westminster tee-shirts.









































 

























































































