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Timber Ridge Presbyterian Church
Greeneville, Tennessee
Stated Session Meeting

April 11, 2010

The stated meeting of Session, at which a quorum was present, was held at Timber Ridge
Presbyterian Church on Sunday, April 11, 2010. Present were Moderator Rev. Dr. Brian Wyatt
and Elders: Beth Morrell, Charles Brumley, Doug Roberts, Charles Harmon, Emily Morrell, April
Marenco, Edwina Catron and Kenny Cobble.

The Moderator called the meeting to order. April led the devotion and offered the opening prayer.

Copies of minutes of the Stated Session Meeting of March 7, 2010 were distributed. April moved
and Beth seconded that the minutes be approved as read.

Moderator Wyatt reported on his activities for March.
Committee reports given included:

Building: Kenny reported concerns about the church roof, and the shingles that are missing. He
was approved to get it checked by roofing personnel and will report back to the session in May.
Beth moved and Charles B seconded this action.

Audit Committee: John Morrell will be unable to serve on the 2009 audit committee. Beth agreed
to serve in his place. This change was agreed upon by common consent.

Old Business:
The consideration for writing a grant for the Five Cents a Meal grant was continued until May
Session meeting.

New Business:
A list of the session committee composition for 2010 was passed out. Beth moved and Charles
Harmon seconded that they be approved as listed.

Narthex Proposal: The overall appearance of the Narthex of our church was discussed. It was
agreed that improvements needed to be made. Charles Brumley agreed to provide materials and
construct a new mail box unit. April moved and Beth seconded that this be done.

Doug mentioned the need for more light at night at the lower level entry of the church. After
discussion, it was agreed to accept Emily Morrell’s offer to explore the possibility of using this as
her project for the Girl Scout Gold Award. Motion was agreed upon by common consent.

With no other business to be brought before the Session at this time, the meeting was adjourned



with prayer by the moderator.

Respectfully Submitted,

Edwina Catron Brian Wyatt
Clerk Moderator
Timber Ridge
Presbyterian Women
April 5, 2010

The meeting was held at the church with 7 women in attendance: hostess, Marilyn
Brumley, Joyce Whittenburg, Margaret Burkey, Judy Hinkle, Beth Morrell, Zelma Edmondson and
Edwina Catron.

Prayer requests were made known and Joyce led us in prayer. We recited our purpose in
unison. The mission interpretation was given by Judy. The minutes were read and approved and
the treasurer’s report given. There was a balance of $787.00. The collection was taken.

Marilyn had a letter of thanks from Grandfather Home thanking us for the $250.00
donation. The letter also stated that they have a representative that could come and give a
presentation about Grandfather Home. Margaret had an announcement from Columbia
Theological Seminary concerning Columbia Day which will be Thursday, April 22, 2010. Thisis a
gathering of Presbyterian Women from the Synod of Living Waters and the South Atlantic to
celebrate our partnership with Columbia Theological Seminary.

Our Mission Project for April was the Holston Camp Scholarship. Last year we gave
$300.00. Margaret motioned and Beth seconded that we repeat that donation again this year. All
were in favor.

Our next meeting will be at the home of Edwina Catron on May 3™. Edwina will have the
mission interpretation and the Bible study will be led by Beth Morrell. Communion duties are as
follows: May 2: Lee Anne, May 23 (Pentecost): April, and May 30 (Trinity Sunday): Marilyn.

Following our business meeting Margaret led the Bible Study on the 4" lesson of Joshua,
The Land of Promise, or the Promised Land. We concluded the study with prayer and the
meeting was closed with the Mizpah Benediction.

Delightful refreshments were served by our hostess, Marilyn Brumley.

Respectfully submitted,

Beth Morrell, secretary



A Reflection on Youth Retreats...

A few weeks ago, on a Friday morning around 10:00, | was ready to pull out the rest of my already
receding hair, to pack a bag and leave town for the foreseeable future. The culprit, you might ask?
Something called a ‘Sr. High Retreat.” Three days in the mountains of Banner Elk with 60 very energetic
young people. Given that our Presbytery no longer employs a staff person for youth ministry, | found myself
dropped in the role of the director for the weekend.

Throughout the week, | had spent far too many hours trying to juggle cabin and small group
assignments, collect registration forms, and balance a razor thin budget. Friday morning didn’t bring much
improvement. | couldn’t find my hiking boots or my backpack. The markers I'd packed had managed to leak
all over my bag and one of my t-shirts. | discovered a half dozen things on my supply list I’d neglected to
get. And no fewer than 7 phone calls came in that morning asking about last minute registration changes.

By the time the youth and | got on the road (late, as you might guess), my mood was clearly evident
to my traveling companions, one of whom took it upon herself to remind me, continually at five minute
intervals, to “relax and breathe.” Following a very quick and chaotic experience in a McDonalds drive-
through, we arrived at the camp to find the registration instructions I'd sent earlier had not come through.
Several girls had been mistakenly assigned to a boys’ cabin. One of the adults, who was supposed to be in
charge of one of the cabins, never showed up. | will not recount here the variety of creative expletives
running through my head at this point in the evening. Needless to say, however, | was not finding this to be
much of a “retreat” experience.

It had been several years since | last went on a Sr. High retreat, and it took well into the day
Saturday before | began to remember why such an endeavor is really worth the time, energy and frustration
expended—why, as an adult, this event really was a blessing in disguise. By the time worship ended on
Sunday morning, what began by feeling like a purgatorial curse had transformed into an amazing, hope-
filled weekend as | saw firsthand the character and quality of leadership in the youth of our Presbytery.

As | listened to young people in their small groups sharing experiences of dealing with crisis, taking
risks, struggling and failing at relationships, and offering themselves freely and creatively in service, |
witnessed a sincerity and openness rarely seen among adults. As | listened to the youth lead worship and
heard one remarkable young woman preach, | saw a vulnerability to the community of faith that left me
envious. The concern these young people expressed for one another’s personal turmoil was genuine and
honest.

In the company of the community, they confessed to one another their mistakes, misdeeds and
deceptions without ever losing sight of God’s forgiveness. They offered their creativity, brushing aside the
embarrassment of mistakes. They shared experiences of broken relationships, lifted up friends and family
members in prayer, talked frankly of their doubts and their search for faith, even as they wrestled with
tragedy and death among their classmates that would leave anyone reeling.

As | listened to them share, | realized how much we adults may miss by trivializing the anxiety and
strife youth deal with because we have “seen it all before,” and because they so capably mix the depth and
seriousness of their lives with the silliness of screeching tires, loud music and snowball fights.

As you may have gathered, | returned from that experience far richer than when I left. And | share



this because | am deeply grateful for the young people in our church that share their faith journey with
this community, and for the adults that encourage them, that trust in their leadership, that honor their
creativity, and that recognize that their honest pursuit of their faith will almost certainly overwhelm their
mistakes and failures.

| remember now why | go on these retreat. It is not altruistic. Rather, it is because when | return,
my faith in the future of the church as the vehicle of God’s reconciling work on this earth is restored, and
my conviction of the vital role of youth in our life together in renewed. | offer my gratitude to the youth
who traveled with me for their humor, compassion and hard work, and to this community for teaching
them the practice of faith, a faith | am confident is in capable hands for the next generation.

A Final Note:

As you may be aware, Holston Presbytery made the decision not to staff the position of Youth and
Young Adult Ministries Director following Jim Kirkpatrick’s retirement due to budget constraints. What
follows is an address given by our Youth Elder, Emily Morrell, at the stated Presbytery meeting on
Saturday, 6 March 2010. Emily was Timber Ridge’s elder commissioner and a member of Holston’s Youth
Council. Her words remind me that our confidence in our youth as leaders of the church is not misplaced.
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Anniversaries

Mr. & Mrs. Douglas Duncan May 21
Mr. & Mrs. Oliver Burkey Jr. May 26
Mr. & Mrs. Steven Roberts May 30

Happy Birthday

Wallace Wyatt April 18
John Ira Collins, Il April 18
Ruth Burkey April 19
Tim Shelton April 20
Pam Johnson April 25
Willie Brumley April 28
Susan Roberts April 28
Tony Bird May 06
Cody Kelly May 08
Kenny Cobble May 09
Richard Roberts May 10
Joyce Whittenburg May 16
Hunter Burkey May 24
Scotty Crocker May 25
Thomas Carter May 29
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Prayer List
Military
Timothy Barkman
Klon Greene Preston Hayes
Joyce Parrot Deedee Renner
Vickie Trentham Jim Salley
Joe & Mary Alexander Emily Posten

Diane Morrell

Marguerite Hall (Marilyn Brumley’s friend)

Edna Mason (Doyle Edmondson sister)

Jeff Lumpkin (Sarah Wyatt’s father)

Alveeta Goodrich (Billy Goodrich’s grandmother)
Hunter Camp (Brian Wyatt’s friend)

John Paul Acres (Marilyn Brumley’s friend)

Don Sausman (Wanda Bowers’ friend)

Ethan Self & Family & Friends of Roger Self

"That was the best sermon on giving I've ever heard.”

Goat for Dinner

The young couple invited their elderly priest for
Sunday dinner. While they were in the kitchen
preparing the meal, the priest asked their son
what they were having. 'Goat,' the little boy
replied. 'Goat?' replied the startled man of the
cloth, 'Are you sure about that?' 'Yep,' said the
youngster. 'l heard Dad say to Mom, "Today is
just as good as any to have the old goat for
dinner.'

One Sunday morning, a mother went in
to wake her son and tell him it was time to get
ready for church, to which he replied, 'I'm not
going." Why not?' she asked. I'll give you two
good reasons,' he said. '(1), they don't like me,
and (2), | don't like them.' His mother replied,
"Il give YOU two good reasons why YOU
SHOULD go to church. (1) You're 59 years
old, and (2) you're the pastor!'




