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PASTOR’S MESSAGE: School Days

“Make me to know your ways, O Lord, teach me your paths. Lead me in your
truth, and teach me, for you are the God of my salvation, for you I wait all day long.” Psalm 25:4&5
The end of August always seemed to come way too fast when I was a little girl growing up on Cottage Street. I
loved the freedom summer always brought; casting off shoes after the last day of school and running barefoot
through the grass in the fields by our home or the sand at Weston’s Beach, and of course building sand castles and
jumping off the dock at Weston’s Beach too whenever Rose, Wanda, and I could get my mom to take us.
I loved swinging from our old swing set out back for hours at a time, twisting the swing so it would spin me till I
couldn’t see straight, riding my bike around and around the block by our house, Cottage Street, Elm Street, Warren
Street, Pleasant, then back on Cottage Street or turning left and traveling down Elm Street to Fair Street to wind my
bike in and out of the stacks of wood at the mill then down the street, crossing Oxford so I could climb up the trail
at the Pines, (now named Eastman Grove), then ride my bike down it as fast as I dared and doing it all over again.
Climbing Jockey Cap with my sister, Rose, and niece, Wanda, every chance we could get and always stopping on the
trail to crawl into Molly Ockett’s cave to try to imagine what it would be like to live in it then up, up, up till I got to
the very top and stood admiring the glorious view of the mountain ranges and looking down at our little village,
trying to see if I could spy out my neighborhood, then if I dared, sitting in the devil’s armchair, (an indent in the
rock that is like a carved seat that sits on the very edge of the cliff), then down as fast as I could, stopping at Jockey
Cap Store for a cold bottle of Orange Crush, a bag of barbeque potato chips, and a Sugar Daddy.
Summers also meant toasting marshmallows over an open fire, road trips and picnics to visit my dad at his painting
jobs, whistling with a blade of grass, pick up games of ball in the Whitaker’s field, climbing trees as high as I could
go until I reached a point where the upper branches wouldn’t support me. And I loved chewing and blowing bubbles with Bazooka bubble gum, which was my favorite when I was little. (You couldn’t chew gum at school). I’d
work my way up to making bubbles that were bigger than my face with a wad of gum so big I could barely roll it
around with my tongue. I made lots of trips upstreet to the Fryeburg Library for books to read and spent time on
my stomach in our living room drawing and coloring pictures from my imagination with the error boxes of white
paper my sister in law, Nancy’s dad always gave Rose and me from the paper mill where he worked in Cascade
Flats, NH. And I loved visiting the playground at the Snow School. We had the tallest slide I’d ever seen and it was
great fun to make my way to the top and slide down as much as I wanted since I didn’t have to wait in line or give
others a turn like I did during recess when school was in session. Best of all, summers I could sleep in or choose to
get up at the crack of dawn, or stay in my pajamas all day if I liked. It was Heaven.
The signal to the end of summer was my family’s annual trip to the Pine Tree Shopping Center on Brighton Avenue
in Portland where the Zayres Department Store was located. Here my parents would purchase a pair of school
shoes for each of us, a good dress for school picture day and church, a dark skirt and a white blouse, (which met the
dress code for public choral events when I was in elementary school), girls’ socks, (they were not as durable as
boys’ socks), leotards or tights, a slip, a pair of galoshes, and if times were really good a new fall coat, rather than
the hand me down coats I usually wore. The rest of my school wardrobe came from hand me downs or clothes given to our family. We lived so close to the Snow School we were walkers so I didn’t need a lunch box since I traveled
home with my sister, Rose, to eat the lunch my mom would prepare for us.
Until I got to junior high, I didn’t need any school supplies. Everything we needed was at the back of the classroom;
erasers, pencils, lined paper for practicing printing words, blank paper, construction paper, crayons, glue, and kid
safe scissors. My teachers would pass out supplies for each lesson and if you needed more or your pencil broke,
you could walk to the back of the room and get more. The wall mounted pencil sharpener was often in the back of
the room by the supplies. We had real chalkboards that used real chalk and took turns cleaning the board at the
end of the day and clapping the big chalk erasers outside the door to our classroom. Grades K through 2 had bathrooms in the classroom. I couldn’t wait till I was old enough to ask permission to walk down the hall to the girls’
bathroom where all the seventh and eighth grade girls hung out and shared secrets, boy talk, and all the grown up
stuff older girls talked about.

I loved standing for the Pledge of Allegiance to start our school day. Every morning a different student would be
picked to hold the flag. I remember how amazing it felt to stand in front of my whole class and hold the flag proudly as we recited the pledge. It was also a great thrill to be chosen to raise and lower the flag that flew in front of the
Snow School entry. When my sister, Rose Ann, was chosen, I remember watching out my classroom window as the
American flag was raised at the start of the school day and standing in line by the door as it was lowered. It became the major topic of conversation that night during supper.
I always wanted to be a crossing guard too. For my route to school there was a student crossing guard positioned
where Oxford and Warren streets intersected at a four way stop and again by Warren and Portland Streets and finally on Portland Street just across from the entry to school. I’m sure there were crossing guards by other intersecting streets too, but this the way Rose and I traveled to school. I’m not sure how students were picked for their
particular intersection. I just know the student positioned across from the school had the most responsibility to
ensure everyone crossed safely and courteously. They had a sash and a whistle and the power to stop on-coming
cars in both directions so students could cross safely. I was so envious and could not wait till I was big enough to
volunteer. Our school district consolidated and began busing students away from their local school before I was
old enough to apply to be a crossing guard in town.
I’m sure schools continue to hold fire drills helping students and teaches evacuate school buildings in a quick and
orderly fashion, but when I was little, we also had civil defense drills. When the alarm sounded we had to scramble
to get under our desks in case of attack. I’m not sure this was the safest practice during an actual bombing raid, but
it was what we were all taught to do.
As I’ve shared many times before, I have autism. I am highly functioning but that only goes so far. I was a challenging child to raise and I’m sure I was an equally challenging child to teach. I know for me my time in school was very
difficult. As much as there were elements of being at school that I loved, for the most part it was a long, difficult
day. And although my school work was always excellent, my behavior was not. It was a grueling ordeal for me and
for my teachers. My brain moved at a much faster pace than my classmates and I’d finish assignments and tests
before my teacher had finished handing them out, the answers in my head spilling out of my brain so fast I thought
if I didn’t write them down as fast as I could, I might lose them and never be able to retrieve them again. And because I finished my work so quickly, my teachers were often at odds to find something to keep me occupied while
they continued the lesson plan with the rest of the class.
The lights overhead and the noise they made were very jarring for me and often triggered agitation. And it was extremely difficult, (and still is), for me to sit still for long periods of time, regardless of how engaging the material
might be. It was often easiest to get me out of the classroom; walking files to the office, making copies with the
mimeograph machine in the teacher’s room, or sending me into an unused classroom or out into the hall to read a
book or complete additional assignments quietly by myself, and if that didn’t keep me occupied, giving me permission to work outside where I could wander about without distracting other students. This was not the most conducive environment for building social relationships at school and I often felt isolated and alone.
Recently, Peter and I watched a series of shows called “Encore” on the Disney + channel. TV cameras went back to
high schools big enough to put on musical productions and brought back drama students who had performed in
those musicals to perform them again before a live audience, twenty or more years later. I was struck by the camaraderie and closeness of these returning students, many hadn’t seen each other for twenty, thirty, forty odd years,
yet they immediately hugged and embraced one another with genuine affection, reliving all their wonderful high
school memories as BFF’s to each and every one gathered with them for this musical reunion. I never had such an
experience of closeness or connectedness at elementary school, high school, college or seminary. I loved learning
but there is no tie that binds me to any of my former classmates.
The one place where I truly felt at ease was in the presence of God. No matter how frustrating a day I may have
been having, no matter how much I struggled to communicate with my family or teachers or classmates or playmates, no matter what behavior issues were happening in my life, I knew with absolute confidence that I was loved
and beloved by God. Here, at church or at the vestry where I attended Sunday School and VBS, I felt sheltered and
safe. I felt welcomed, accepted, and loved. I never felt denied or diminished in any way. It didn’t matter who I was,
what family I came from in town, or what clothes I wore to church, I never felt rejected or judged. I was a beautiful
reflection of God’s Grace and I especially liked the thought that God was the head of my family and on Sunday I was
coming to His House. In Sunday School we brought the Bible to life in dynamic and creative ways; writing and performing plays, singing , dancing, playing cymbals, tamborines, rhythm sticks, and maracas and I’m sure my church
school teachers went home exhausted after their classroom sessions that included me.

And now here we are in the month of September in 2020. This is a challenging time for children, parents, and
teachers as they prepare to begin a school year in the midst of Covid-19. It’s been a very long, very slow six months
of waiting, worrying, and working through all the ups and downs, ins and outs of living with this pandemic. School
brings excitement and a bit of sadness for most children. And now there is also an element of the unknown. They
are excited to be seeing friends they haven’t had much contact with since March. They are sad that summer is coming to an end. And now they must prepare for a school year that will look nothing like anything they’ve ever experienced.
If you know a family with school age children, this has been an especially challenging six months, juggling schedules around their children’s school needs, their own work hours, and the additional demands of living in this pandemic which can be exhausting and daunting. Whatever else you do this month, try to remember to be especially
kind when interacting with parents of school children in your work life, at the grocery or department store check
out line or when waiting in the pick up/drop off area at school. They have a lot on their plate. And as much as
school and home life was a challenge for me, it is nothing compared to what children, their parents, and teachers
are experiencing right now.
We are all God’s beloved children. Each and every one of us. We will get through this. It may be confusing for the
first weeks and months of school as school districts adapt a hybrid approach to learning. There may be spikes of
Covid-19 outbreaks at school and some schools may have to discontinue classroom learning for the semester.
Some may not begin with classroom learning but instead are working toward getting there safely and some parents may choose not to send their children to school just yet. Whatever our schools choose, let us all work together
to help our children, their parents, our school teachers and staff to navigate this new world of learning without
judgment or reproach. They are doing the best they can. We can make a tremendous impact on reducing Covid-19
spread by remembering to mask when in public, wash our hands repeatedly, and socially distance ourselves from
one another in the hopes it never makes its way into our schools.
Stay healthy, stay safe, and stay home as much as possible, knowing your loving God and faith community have got
your back and the knowledge that one day we will worship together.

Maine Covid-19 Statistics
4526 confirmed. 132 deaths.

National Statistics (as of September 1st)
6.03 million confirmed. 183,000 deaths.

The United States still maintains the dubious honor of holding the record for the most positive
cases of Covid-19 around the world. Gratefully Maine continues to remain at less than 1% increase. Great job everyone!
What You Need to Know
August 28, 2020
Idexx Laboratories is further expanding Covid-19 testing in Maine with a new mobile lab in Augusta.
August 27, 2020
Governor Janet Mills announced today she has signed an Executive Order to protect the health and safety
of Maine voters, poll workers, and election officials and to facilitate access to safe in-person and absentee
voting in the November general election amid the ongoing COVID-19 pandemic.
August 20, 2020
Governor Janet Mills today announced the Maine Economic Recovery Grant Program to support Maine
businesses and nonprofits as they continue to grapple with economic hardships caused by COVID-19.

August 20, 2020
DHHS announces Promerica Health mobile testing site to launch in Kittery. The Maine Department of
Health and Human Services (DHHS) and MaineHealth announced today the launch of five new "swab and
send" COVID-19 testing sites, further expanding access to reliable and timely testing for Maine people
and visitors.
August 18, 2020
Governor Janet Mills issued the following statement in recognition of the 100th Anniversary of the ratification of the 19th Amendment: “Both of my grandmothers voted for the first time in the presidential election of 1920 and, within a few short years, each was elected to the school boards of their respective
towns, Farmington and Ashland, Maine. I like to think that they would be proud that, within a hundred
years of being able to vote for the first time, their granddaughter would be the first woman governor of
Maine.”
August 12, 2020
Following a push by Maine’s Congressional Delegation and Governor Janet Mills, the U.S. Department of
Agriculture (USDA) announced today that producers of maple sap used to make maple syrup are now eligible for direct financial relief to help offset the financial harm they have experienced due to COVID-19.
August 12, 2020
To protect Maine firefighters, Governor Mills purchases gas detection meters for 20 Maine fire departments in wake of Farmington explosion that revealed insufficient gas detection infrastructure.
August 11, 2020
The Mills Administration announced today that it has approved an additional $4 million in awards to
more than 80 municipalities and Tribal governments across the state under a second round of Keep
Maine Healthy funding to support local COVID-19 public health, education, and prevention efforts.
August 10, 2020
Governor Janet Mills and Maine Department of Labor Commissioner Laura Fortman issued the following
statements in response to the President’s Executive Orders over the weekend: “The President’s Executive
Orders raise more questions than they answer. With the myriad legal and logistical questions these Orders
and Memoranda raise, the President’s actions over the weekend appear to subordinate real relief for unemployed Americans to partisan gamesmanship, making Maine families a pawn in a cruel political game,” said
Governor Janet Mills. “
“On every White House call, the Governors universally call upon the Administration to support serious stimulus funds for small businesses and local and state governments whose budgets have been hard hit by the
pandemic and for flexibility with existing relief funds. Asking states now to take on additional expenses is
unresponsive to these needs and threatens important programs and services. My Administration will be
seeking information today from the U.S. Department of Labor about these Executive Orders. But, fundamentally, Maine people need real solutions, not questionable, problematic actions. Congress must step up, put
aside the partisanship, and reach consensus on a comprehensive coronavirus relief package that meets the
extensive challenges facing the American people.”
August 5, 2020
Governor Mills today extended the State of Civil Emergency for thirty days through September 3, 2020.
The Governor’s decision to extend the emergency is in line with nearly every other state in the nation,
which also have on going emergency declarations, , according to the National Governors Association. For
more information on these updates go to https://www.maine.gov/governor/mills/newsroom.

Fall is right around the corner! We are
open Saturdays 10 am – 2 pm and by
Donations are still needed and gratefulappointment.www.fryeburgthrift.com
School is now in session. Watch the
ly accepted. We ask each of you to
will give you all the details.
roads for children walking to school.
work with us to continue to nurture and
sustain our church building and the
With Deepest Sympathy
community we serve.
A memorial service for Waine BarWe are so grateful to each and every lett, Saturday, September 5th at 1pm,
one of you for your generosity, sup- Pine Grove Cemetery. Pastor Vi will
port, and love. Bless you and thank be officiating. A reception will follow
at the Fryeburg Fairgrounds.
you!
We are caring for children of all ages
during the COVID 19 emergency.
Maine Essential Worker Child Care
Subsidies ARE NOW AVAILABLE.
Please call 935-3276 to find out how
we can help your family.

It’s that season again and our fall bake
sale is coming right up! We will be at
Weston’s Farm Stand. Saturday, September 5th. 9am – 12 noon.
We pray for Ellie, Craig, Daniella,
Sandra, Susan’s husband, Uncle Tom, Andrew, Brian, Jack, Mike,
Patti, Cynthia, Jillian,
Norene, Gail, Carlene,
Henry, Barbara, Penny
Sue, Jean, Arlin, Carlton, Karen, Chris,
Ginny, Kitty, Missie, all those who
have tested positive for Covid-19 and
all those we hold dear.

Please be in touch with Linda Russell
if you’d like to bake for the church or
you can drop off your baked goods that
morning with a label and suggested
price.

Virtual Sunday Services
10 am on Facebook Live. You can
watch them any time for 30 days. Children’s Message video to follow.

Gotta Favorite Joke?
Vi shares a Joke during her morning
greeting every Sunday. Here’s a
If you can’t make the sale but would
great one.
like to make a donation, please annoA Sunday School teacher was asking
tate the note line on your check as Bake
her class questions about Easter and
Sale and mail it to the church.
Jesus Christ. “Can any one tell me
what wonderful and amazing thing he
did?”
If you have a loved one, neighbor, or
None of her students answered.
friend you'd like to add to our prayer
list, please contact Pastor Vi at
“I’ll give you a hint, it starts with an
ourpastorvi@gmail.com.
R.”
One boy quickly raised his hand, “Recycle!”
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