
Mission Statement 
The mission of St. Paul's United Methodist Church is to enable people 
to see the light, receive the light, share the light of Jesus Christ.  
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Pledge Drive: 

For the month of October, we will be kicking off our 
annual pledge drive. Beyond the logistics of 
communicating budgetary goals for the coming year 
and collecting pledge cards, a pledge drive is an 
invitation to reconsider our relationship to our faith, our finances, and our future. As we embark on this 
month-long journey to explore these topics, let us pause to give thanks for the trust God has put in us. We 
are given the responsibility to care for the facilities, finances, fellowship, faith formation, and the future of 
this church. Beyond the church as an organization or institution, we are entrusted with the spiritual care of 
many lives ï those within our congregation and those who have yet to find St. Pauls, but will soon call this 
congregation their spiritual home. 

Many years ago I worked in a corporate office that experienced some downsizing. Offices that were once 
full became empty. Desks, computers, and office chairs were up-for-grabs to the first person to claim them. 
Across the hall from my office was a small Ficus tree that was left in an empty office when my coworker 
left the company. All the leaves had fallen off and by all signs, it was lifeless. One of my colleagues saw 
the plant and wondered if it could be nursed back to life. Every morning, he would pour a small cup of 
water on the tree. Every evening before he left to head home, he would do the same. He continued this 
routine for months before eventually seeing the first buds growing on the tree and a year later, the tree had 
more life than death in it. It didnôt take an enormous effort, nor did it cost anything, but the simple routine 
of devoting himself to caring for a plant brought new life to the plant and brought more joy to my 
colleague than I had ever seen before. 

When we devote ourselves to a common goal and care for care for one another. We can find so much 
purpose in life! Our UMC membership vows ask that we would uplift the church through our prayers, 
presence, gifts, service, and witness. Just as God has given us all differing gifts, we all have differing 
resources at our disposal with which to serve God and Godôs people. 

As we consider our pledges, letôs work hard to see beyond the numbers on a page. Those numbers 
represent changed lives. They are changed through our ministries, music, missions, and messages. They are 
brought closer to Christ because of the beauty echoing through our sanctuary and the warmth found in each 
handshake, hug, smile, and affirming word. They are connected to God whether they are in the building, 
worshipping online or gathering in small groups. 

As we affirm how much our own lives have been changed, let us consider how our pledge can continue to 

change the lives of others and bring us lasting joy.     ~Rev. David Petty 
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Growing up in Southern California, I didnôt really get a chance to see ñseasons.ò We 
had summer, cooler summer, summer when Christmas happens, and early summer. 
The most prominent markers of changing seasons for me were which sports were 
playing at the school and whether I played the sousaphone in marching band or 
trumpet with the Jazz Ensemble. Now, having lived in Colorado for a while, I have  

grown to appreciate the changing seasons. The first time I drove up into the mountain passes to see the colors 
change, I felt as if I was in a painting. There were colors in those trees I didnôt know could exist outside of a 
sunset or a fireplace.  
  
As the seasons change from Summer to Fall, It reminds me of how all things change. Change is part of growth. 
Change is part of life. Although change can be difficult to accept sometimes, part of our Christian journey is to 
embrace that change. We welcome the change that Christ brings about in each of us. If we are willing to 
venture out to see the colors of change, we can be truly amazed at what is happening around us.  
  
The days grow shorter, and the leaves fall from the trees. Crisp cool air moves in to replace the hot summer 
days. An occasional flurry replaces the occasional thunderstorm, and our hats and sunglasses move aside to 
make way for umbrellas, ponchos, and sweaters. Summer lemonade becomes Pumpkin Spice Lattes and Hot 
Chocolates by the fireplace. The stores put away the barbecue supplies, replacing them with Halloween 
decorations and early Christmas d®cor.  
  
How do we mark and celebrate the changes in our faith journey? From believer to member to disciple, we are 
each walking our journey of transformation. Let us give thanks for how we are made to be works in progress 
and that God is not done with us yet.  
  
May you see the beauty in the changing season as vibrantly as you see beauty in changes in life.  
  
Peace.  
  
Rev. David Petty  



When I was a child, I remember visiting my grandparents and cousins. One day, 
we found a deck of cards and began playing a card game. My grandmother 
walked into the room, saw us playing cards, and immediately took them away 
from us. She told us that playing cards was evil. My first thought was that if 
cards were so evil, why was there a deck of cards in the end table drawer in her 

living room? My second thought was, how is Old Maid evil? Regardless, she took the cards away from 
us. I knew that gambling was bad, but we werenôt playing poker, betting with the marbles in our 
pockets. 

As a senior in high school, our church youth group visited several colleges and universities to help us 
with the process of deciding which colleges we might want to submit applications. At a Christian college, 
the student government president took us on a tour of the campus. At one point in the tour while 
describing the social life at the college, he said that the college did not allow dancing on campus. When I 
asked him why not, he said that dancing caused people to have lustful thoughts about the person they 
are dancing with. I didnôt know about him, but at 17 years old, I didnôt need to see a girl dancing to 
have lustful thoughts. I could have lustful thoughts watching a girl read a book. 

Everyone knows October 31 is Halloween. Children dress up in costumes of all sorts; ghosts, zombies, 
cartoon characters, and so on. Then they will go around their neighborhood, malls, or even their 
churches saying ñtrick or treat,ò hoping to receive their favorite kinds of candy. By the time they get 
home, most will have acquired enough candy to keep them, and their parents, up for weeks.  

Because Halloween used to be a pagan holiday called Samhain or All Hallows Eve, trick or treating was 
placed on the list of prohibited activities by some Christians. I feel confident saying that children 
dressing up in costumes will not turn them into pagans.  

Scripture reminds us that why we do what we do is more important than what we do. Halloween is the 
same as every other day in the year, each day, some people choose to harm others, and some allow Godôs 
love to reside within their heart to do good, and yes, have fun! 

This Halloween, whether we turn off the porch lights so we can watch our favorite television show 
without interruption, or pass out treats to the trick-or-treaters, my prayer is that we will remember that 
every day throughout the year that itôs what is in in our heart that matters, not whatôs in the heart of 
others.  

The fruit of the Spirit is love, joy, peace, patience, kindness, goodness, faithfulness, gentleness, self-control; 
against such things there is no law. 

                                                 Galatians 5:22-23 

~Pastor Donnie 
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