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Letters	to	My	Church	

In the Old Testament, after 
Solomon built the temple (more 
precisely, slave labor built the 
temple), he dedicated it to the 
Lord by sacrificing hundreds of 
animals. After he did this, the 
people were able to again 
return to God’s sanctuary 
except this time it was a temple 
instead of a tent. 

We’ve been worshipping in a 
tent for the last few months. 

Virtual worship is a little flimsy, but extraordinarily 
flexible, and it’s amazing that we’ve had these 
capabilities. On July 19th, we’re going to take what 
we believe is a step in a hopeful direction by 
meeting in person for worship once again at the 
church building. 

But we’re going to have to make some sacrifices 
as well. 

For one, we aren’t going to meet inside the 
building. We’ll offer our worship and prayers from 
the west lawn in the shade of the Price Atrium. 
Bring your own chair. 

Next, we’re going to meet together at 8:30 AM, 
and we’ll keep the service concise so that heat will 
affect us as little as possible. Make reservations 
with Sheri (sheri@northhavenchurch.net or 
405.321.8170 or 405-249.0381). 

We’re going to social distance so we cannot hug 
our friends the way 
we’ve longed for, but 

we will be able to see each other once again. 

And in light of the current outbreak, masks are 
going to be required. 

These sacrifices are what we have to do in order 
to dedicate ourselves to each other and to taking 
care of all of God’s children. 

Our research led the Executive Committee to 
believe that if we meet outside, social distance, 
and wear masks, then the likelihood of passing 
anything from member to member is unlikely. 

Even by taking the necessary precautions, we 
realize that this disease does not strike equitably. 
If you are in a high-risk category, then we beg you 
to please stay home. If you are not comfortable 
meeting in person, then please stay home. Do not 
do anything that you are uncomfortable with. We 
all have our own individual risk tolerance, and I 
urge each and every one of you to abide by your 
own conscious, your own risk-tolerance, and put 
no pressure on your fellow congregants.

If you are unable to confidently come to the in 
person service, then you can still participate in the 
service online. We’re going to record the service at 
8:30 AM, have Sunday school Zoom classes at 
10:00 AM, and then have the worship service 
ready to post by 11:00 AM.

If you have any questions, please reach out. 

I love you. I miss you. Be safe and stay healthy.

Jakob 

 P.O. Box 722772
 Norman, OK  73070

Return Service Requested

Office Hours:
Monday - Thursday

8:00 a.m. - 5:00 p.m.

Friday

Closed

Contact Information:
Church Phone:  321-8170

Day School Phone:  321-8170
Emails:

jakob@northhavenchurch.net

cheryl@northhavenchurch.net

sheri@northhavenchurch.net

kaitlyn@northhavenchurch.net

pamela@northhavenchurch.net

kayleigh@northhavenchurch.net

dayschool@northhavenchurch.net

mike@northhavenchurch.net

info@northhavenchurch.net

Website:

  www.northhavenchurch.net

NorthHaven:  An inclusive family of Christ followers, inspiring, 

challenging and equipping each other to participate in God’s 

great story.
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Last week a news article broke about another botched art restoration.  This one happened in Spain, as have been many of 
the others. 

An art collector paid 1,200 euros (or $1,344 as of the time of this writing) to have his beautiful copy of Bartolome Esteban’s 
17th-century painting “The Immaculate Conception of Los Venerables” (Virgin Mary) cleaned.  That’s not uncommon – 
old things get dirty, so you clean them.  The varnish on old paintings darken and crack over time, that’s why many of the 
Masters’ works are dark when you see them in museums.  (Not always, sometimes it’s an intentional aesthetic, like 
Rembrandt or Caravaggio’s works.) Sometimes the paintings become so dark that they’re hard to appreciate, so . . . you get 
them cleaned.  This involves carefully removing the varnish, being careful not to lift off the underlying oil paint, REALLY 
carefully touching up any minor flaws in the painting without disturbing the original paints and doing it in such a way that 
it can be undone later, and then REALLY, REALLY carefully reapplying a varnish. 

Here’s where this story goes off the rails.  The art collector hired a furniture restorer to do the cleaning.  A furniture restorer?!  
Really?!  I mean, someone can be really talented at both their profession AND their avocation, but I think I might’ve found 
someone who specialized in art restorations.  The “restoration” was so bad that the collector asked the furniture guy to try 
again, because, you know, if someone jacks up your priceless painting then, by all means, give them another chance to 
destroy it for good.  The painting is now completely worthless and a heartbreaking joke of its original self. 

I find little humor in these stories; they break my heart.  But, as there is nothing to be done about it now, and as I am looking 
for a silver-lining, why don’t we make a game out of this tragedy.  Below, I have images of the original pieces intermingled 
with their later “restorations.”  See if you can connect the two; the answers are at the bottom of the page.  The first image is 
the beautiful Virgin Mary painting the furniture guy “fixed” . . . twice.   

Oh, and if you prefer the “fixed” versions, well . . . to each his/her own I guess. 

 

     
   
  

 

 

 

 

ANSWER: T1=B2&4 (copy of Bartolome Estaban’s Virgin Mary); T2=B1 (500-year old St. George Statue); T3=B5 (Elias Garcia 
Martinez’s “Jesus Crowned with Thorns”); and T4=B3 (15th Century Virgin Mary wood carving) 
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Revolution, Jesus Style 
by Randy Ridenour


If my news sources tell me anything, it's that 
we're living in a time of social unrest. Protesters 
are met by counter-protesters, each having a 
different narrative of America and its history. How 
should the church respond? Christian reactions 
to social movements have always been mixed. 
Some Christian groups have consistently held 
coherent, unified, positions on social issues, but 
Baptists, unfortunately, have not generally been 
counted among those groups.


I do think that the problems which these protests 
have forced us to recognize are significant issues 
that the church needs to address. In fact, they 
are the same issues that the Hebrew prophets 
speak vehemently about, as they consistently tell 
us that the 
test for 
justice in a 
nation is not 
how it treats 
those at the 
top, but 
those at the 
bottom of 
the social 
scale. The 
times call 
for a 
revolution, but history tells us that revolutions 
tend to exchange one domination system for 
another; and out of the ashes of fallen empires, 
new empires tend to rise.


One of my favorite theologians is Walter Wink. 
My early Christian formation was influenced by 
traditional pietistic, individualistic, American 
Protestantism, in which religion was solely 
concerned with an individual's relationship to 
God, manifested in terms of individual prayer and 
Bible study. After reading Wink's book, /The 
Powers That Be/, I came to realize that my 
Christianity was both narrow and simplistic. It 
confused the spiritual with the pious, and it failed 
to see that there is a spiritual dimension to reality.


The early church did not see reality this way, they 
saw the spiritual world as real, composed of real 
beings that acted in the world. Hence, Paul's 

claim that "...our struggle is not against enemies 
of blood and flesh, but against the rulers, against 
the authorities, against the cosmic powers of this 
present darkness, against the spiritual forces of 
evil in the heavenly places.”


The powers are institutions, which are both 
visible and invisible. Visible because they are 
made up of individuals, and are represented by 
government buildings, company headquarters, 
church steeples, and shopping malls. They are 
invisible, because they have a spirituality, ethos, 
and power that is more than just the sum of the 
individuals that are part of those institutions.


These institutions are just like individuals in many 
respects.  Both individuals and institutions have 
power, are connected to God, will be answerable 
to God, and quite often do not function as God 
intended. These powers are not in themselves 
bad. That is, economic and political systems are 

necessary 
for human 
life and 
well-being.  
When they 
are not 
functioning 
as God 
intended, 
they do not 
need to be 
destroyed. 

They need, rather, to be redeemed.


Assuming that we do in fact seek the redemption 
of the powers, what should we do to bring it 
about? The world wants us to believe that our 
only choice is between violence and passivity, a 
choice between being the one who crushes and 
being the one who hopes against all hope to not 
be crushed. Neither alternative is compatible with 
the Biblical model as I understand it. In fact, at a 
fundamental level, they both wrongly assume 
exactly the same thing, that there is a difference 
in value between the powerful and the powerless, 
a difference that is explicitly rejected in that 
wonderful passage in Paul's letter to the 
Galatians: "There is no longer Jew or Greek, 
there is no longer slave or free, there is no longer 
male and female; for all of you are one in Christ 
Jesus." (Galatians 3:28)


(Continued on page 5)
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“Stories”	

Songs	that	tell	stories	
are	some	of	my	
favorite	kinds	of	

songs.		I	would	venture	to	say	that	almost	every	
genre	of	song	has	examples	of	this.		An	old	
country	song	by	Ray	Stevens,	“The	Mississippi	
Squirrel	Revival”	tells	a	very	funny	story.		Ray	was	
a	good	storyteller.		Clay	Tarter’s	favorite	rock	
musician	is	John	Mellencamp.		Now	John	can	tell	
a	story	through	song.		One	of	my	favorite	
musicians	is	James	Taylor.		In	telling	the	backstory	
of	his	song,	“Sweet	Baby	James,”	he	says	he	was	
inspired	to	write	it	while	driving	from	
MassachuseLs	to	Carolina	to	meet	his	infant	
nephew	who	was	named	for	him.		So,	his	song	
tells	a	story	that	is	partly	about	his	new	nephew	
and	partly	about	himself.		It’s	a	great	story	song.			

When	you	think	about	it,	almost	every	song	tells	
a	story;	some	just	go	into	greater	detail.		
Recently,	I	sent	an	email	to	everyone	asking	
people	to	send	me	their	favorite	hymns	or	songs.		
Several	of	you	have	done	that	and	more	of	you	
can	sPll	send	me	your	favorites.		We	have	used	
some	of	those	favorites	in	worship	already	and	
will	conPnue	to	do	so.		I	love	the	diversity	of	your	
selecPons.		Clay	and	I	sang	a	favorite	of	many,	“It	
Is	Well	With	My	Soul.”		The	backstory	helps	you	
understand	why	HoraPo	Spafford	wrote	the	
hymn.		Mary	Hardin	suggested	“Somebody’s	
Prayin’”	which	is	part	of	a	choir	anthem.		It	sings	
the	story	by	saying,	“Somebody’s	prayin’,	I	can	
feel	it.		Somebody’s	prayin’	for	me.		Mighty	hands	
are	guiding	me	to	protect	me	from	what	I	can’t	
see.		Lord,	I	believe,	Lord,	I	believe	somebody’s	
prayin’	for	me.”	

As	I	was	wriPng	this	arPcle,	I	used	my	phone	to	
‘google’	something	I	had	a	quesPon	about.		Then	
I	flipped	to	Facebook	(because	that	is	what	you	
do,	right?)	and	landed	on	Calvary	BapPst	Church	
in	Waco,	TX.		Their	pastor,	Mary	Alice	
Birdwhistell,	was	comparing	the	story	of	the	
Israelites	crossing	the	Jordan	to	Calvary	B.C.’s	
stories	of	reaching	out	to	their	community	

through	the	years,	taking	those	faithful	steps	to	
‘cross	the	Jordan’	(or	the	Brazos	in	their	case)	to	
meet	the	needs	of	others.		She	reminded	the	
Calvary	family	of	the	many	stories	they	have	
created	and	will	conPnue	to	create	in	the	future.		
You	see,	Mary	Alice	has	been	called	to	pastor	a	
church	in	Louisville,	Kentucky.		She	loves	her	
church	family	at	Calvary	and	wants	them	to	
remember	the	presence	of	God	will	conPnue	to	
lead	them	forward	just	as	He	has	through	many	
years.		Then,	Mary	Alice,	music	minister	Randall	
Bradley,	and	two	others	began	to	sing	“Down	to	
the	River	to	Pray.”		When	someone	is	bapPzed	at	
Calvary	they	all	gather	and	sing	this	song.		See?			
Another	story	in	that	church’s	long	history.	

I	remember	so	many	stories	over	my	past	7	½	
years	at	NorthHaven	Church.		How	about	our	first	
Variety	Show	when	Geoff	and	Maryann	Wilson	
sang,	“The	Fox.”		Maryann	stole	the	show	with	
her	wonderful	exuberance!		Also,	there	have	
been	incredibly	moving	musical	experiences	at	
NHC.		Some	have	been	provided	by	our	talented	
cellists,	Rachael	and	Josh	Lester;	beauPful	pieces	
that	nearly	brought	us	to	tears.		There	have	been	
Pmes	when	we	have	created	stories	by	sending	
people	to	Ghana	and	then	supporPng	that	work	
financially.		I	will	never	forget	hosPng	the	Baylor	
Men’s	Choir.		We	fed	them	dinner,	which	was	
about	100	of	them,	then	they	treated	us	to	a	
concert.		Through	the	years,	our	children	have	
ministered	to	us	by	sharing	plays	and	musical	
performances.		These	stories	are	just	some	of	the	
MANY	that	have	been	created	during	
NorthHaven’s	existence.		These	are	difficult	days	
during	the	present	challenges	of	COVID	19	and	
ministry	is	challenging.		However,	people	sPll	
have	needs.		NH	sPll	has	stories	to	create.		
Maybe,	more	than	ever,	the	quesPon	needs	to	be	
asked,	“What	story	do	I	have	to	tell?		What	needs	
are	there	in	our	community	that	need	
aLenPon?”		I	ask	these	quesPons	ohen.		There	
aren’t	easy	answers,	but	there	ARE	answers.	

(ConPnued	on	page	3)	
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(Music	MaLers	conPnued	from	page	2)	

If	we	can	find	answers	in	our	stories	and	in	the	
stories	of	songs	and	hymns,	then	let	me	share	a	
hymn	that	is	one	of	Karen	Bowles’	favorites.		It	
might	not	be	familiar	to	you,	but	it	has	a	great	
message!		They	hymn,	“My	Father	Watches	Over	
Me”	was	wriLen	by	William	C.	MarPn,	a	pastor	
from	New	England	who	later	landed	in	Ft.	Myers,	
FL.		I	don’t	know	the	backstory	of	this	hymn	but	it	
has	a	text	story	worth	sharing.	

I	trust	in	God	wherever	I	may	be,	upon	the	land	or	
on	the	rolling	sea,	

For,	come	what	may,	from	day	to	day,	my	heav’nly	
Father	watches	over	me.	

I	trust	in	God,	I	know	He	cares	for	me,	on	
mountain	bleak	or	on	the	stormy	sea;	

Tho’	billows	roll,	He	keeps	my	soul,	my	heav’nly	
Father	watches	over	me.	

The	valley	may	be	dark,	the	shadows	deep,	but	O,	
the	Shepherd	guards	His	lonely	sheep;	

And	thru	the	gloom	He’ll	lead	me	home,	my	
heav’nly	Father	watches	over	me.	

I	trust	in	God,	I	know	He	cares	for	me,	on	
mountain	bleak	or	on	the	stormy	sea;	

Tho’	billows	roll,	He	keeps	my	soul,	my	heav’nly	
Father	watches	over	me.	

Check	out	the	rest	of	this	great	hymn.		Think	
about	the	stories	in	your	life.		Ask	God	to	show	
you	what	new	stories	you	can	help	create.		Take	
heart	in	the	promises	of	God,	for	He	indeed,	
‘watches	over’	us.	

Cheryl	

(Revolution, Jesus Style continued from page 3)


The Jesus of the Gospels, though, offers us 
another path. Jesus was neither violent nor 
passive. Jesus stood against the violence of the 
domination system, and taught his followers to 
do the same. Jesus urged his followers to find a 
way to change the power equation without 
becoming just another part of the problem. It is a 
call to imaginative, loving, action. This is what we 
often miss. When those of us who benefit from 
the status quo merely rail against the system, we 

change nothing. It is not resistance, it is simply 
pessimistic acquiescence. Instead, we are called 
to do something, to turn the other cheek, to walk 
the second mile, ultimately to take up the cross 
and follow Jesus, standing in solidarity with the 
oppressed. The path of Jesus is neither 
pessimistic acquiescence nor is it coercive 
power, it is an act of subversive love, and it is 
that path upon which we are called to walk.



