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Dear Friends,  

The following column from the Associated Baptist Press (ABP) was written by Amy Butler, Senior Pastor of 

Calvary Baptist Church in Washington, D.C.  In it she discusses what every pastor experiences when he or 

she looks out at their congregations on Sunday mornings during the summer.  

Blessings,  

David  
   

P.S. Next week, Christy, Sam, Ben, and I will be on our way to Georgia for a much needed vacation with our 

dearest friends.  See you soon!  

 

òItõs summer. Where IS everybody?ó 

òWarning: this column is purely a pastorõs summer rant. While I often feel alone in these sentiments, I 

strongly suspect that other pastors out there share my feelings. Thus, Iõve recorded them here just to see 

if, by any chance, anybody else might share similar thoughts.  
   

Iõm not going to lie. Every single Sunday during the summertime I dutifully don my robe, process into the 

sanctuary, sit in the pastorõs chair, fix a holy look on my face, try to give the distinct impression that the 

organ prelude is lifting my soul to the highest reaches of heaven, and then look out over the congregation.  
    

And thatõs when my heart sinks.  Every. Single. Week.  Where is everybody?  
    

Has the Rapture come and I didnõt make the cut? Is there some exciting thing going on in town that I was 

supposed to attend but somehow missed the message? Was there some congregation -wide vacation to the 

Bahamas planned and no one invited the pastor? Did we cancel church and I forgot?  
    

As I sit up front trying to act like I am deep in thoughtful spiritual reflection, my initial dismay is soon 

replaced with rigorous mental mathematical gymnastics. I start to look out over the vast wasteland of 

empty pews and tally the numbers. I search my memory for who I recall might have mentioned that they 

would be out of town on vacation. I run a flashcard -like exercise of the faces of the missing. Sometimes I 

even start actually counting -- on my fingers, if my brain canõt handle the overload -- how many people 

WOULD be in worship if all the people who are missing came back on the same exact Sunday.  (P.S. Itõs a 

lot, I remind myself. Seriously. I can make you a list if you donõt believe me. 
    

Truthfully, I sometimes miss the prelude altogether because my mind is so busy spinning with the 

questions of summer church attendance.  
    

Iõve done enough thinking about this summer crisis that I finally realize my dismay over this issue is really 

not theological, as I am pretty sure admission into heaven is not wholly dependent on summer church 

attendance. Honestly, my concern is not even logistical, as in the hope -filled tradition of our faith I can say 

with full confidence that, come mid -September, those pews will be full again. Iõm sure of it. 
    

Whatõs underneath all of this, really, is that I miss everybody.  Worship is the place where I touch base every 

single week with my church family -- people who are dear to me on a human level and people who embody 

for me the rigorous spiritual challenges and gifts of following Jesus. And when I donõt see them, I feel their 

absence in deep and substantial ways: I miss greeting the folks who sit along my regular route when we 

pass the peace; I miss the hugs that knock off my cordless mic every single week; I miss kids running up to 

me with joyous greetings of, òPastor Amy!!ó (Who else greets me with such enthusiasm, I ask you?) 
    

(continued on pg. 4)  

Donõt forget about our upcoming 

VBS - August 2 -5!  

Pre-registration is still open for 

ages 4 (must be 4 by August 1, 

2010) through rising 5th graders 

- just visit www.cbcva.com and 

click on ò2010 VBS Registration.ó 

Hope to see you there!  

Vacation Bible School 
Though I shouldnõt be surprised by now, it seems that every single 

summer that disappointingly echo -ey sanctuary still takes me by 

surprise -- and I wonder again where on Earth everyone has gone. Itõs 

at least somewhat comforting that with years of good therapeutic 

work under my belt at least I can now sit up front on summer 

Sundays and remain largely convinced that the absence of worship 

attendees is most likely not about me . 
    

But I confess that I still canõt quell those feelings of distinct 

disappointment every week. Itõs hard to keep the energy of worship 

and community life going when everybody is gone; it seems to me 

that the strong sense of shared discipleship becomes diluted when 

we donõt worship together regularly. Thus, I will here declare (in case 

anyone was still confused at this point) that church attendance is 

important no matter the season of the year, and that summertime is 

not a legitimate excuse to skip.  
    

Beyond that declaration, however, I just canõt for the life of me think 

of a solution to this ongoing problem. So Iõve decided to leave on 

vacation for a few weeks and spend some deep and meaningful time 

contemplating possible answers.... ò 

From the Pastoré (continued from pg. 1) 

From the Pastor... 



On Monday, July 19th, twenty two tired travelers loaded up two fifteen 

passenger vans and one cargo van for a twelve hour journey to 

Wenham, Massachusetts for summer camp. Passport is always a week 

that we look forward to. Being at camp is a time for group building, 

mission work, spiritual renewal and lots of fun.  
    

This year, our group was challenged to spend the week òbarefoot.ó This 

yearõs theme dared us to be vulnerable before God and our students 

did just that.  I was so impressed by how our students fully invested in 

every aspect of camp. When it was time to work, they worked; when it 

was time to have fun, they had fun; and when it was time to worship, 

they opened themselves up, allowing God to work in their lives.  
    

On Tuesday, our students learned what it meant to trust God. Before worship, our 

students participated in a messy recreation game night. It was so much fun to see 

our students launch themselves down the water slide. Two of our students, 

Meredith Rawls and Bailey Evans, were on the winning team. During worship, the 

camp pastor challenged us to trust God, our Shepherd, because God will not let us 

down. Tuesdayõs worship set the stage for an exciting week.  
    

On Wednesday, our students learned what it meant to follow . Keeping with the 

idea of God as our shepherd, Wednesday was all about how we should know, trust 

and follow the voice of our shepherd. That night after worship, our students 

participated in a sixties dance. I was very impressed by some of the 

ògroovyó moves shown by our students and our chaperones!!  
    

On Thursday, our students were challenged to think about what it 

means to share . During the day, the students studied the early church 

and how they shared all they had so that everyone in the community 

had enough to survive. In worship, the camp pastor challenged us to 

think about how the world would look if the church acted that way 

today.  
    

On Friday, our students learned what it meant to serve . This final day 

summed up what we had been doing all week. On Friday, we finished 

up our mission work in Lynn, Massachusetts, where we really made a 

difference in that community. In all, Passport camp put in over 3,500 

hours of work in one community.  Our students really got to see the value of serving those around 

them.  
     

During the day on Friday, our group won the volleyball tournament!! Congrats goes to Dianna, Meredith, 

Corey, Evan, Brett, Travis and Blake.   You guys played wonderfully.  
    

That night during church group devotion, we followed 

the example of Christ and washed each otherõs feet. I 

was so impressed by how open our students were to 

doing something that many were uncomfortable doing.    
    

Thank you so much for your support. Trips like these 

would not be possible without a supportive church 

family. In a few weeks, our group will share some of 

what we experienced at camp during a Sunday Morning 

service. I hope you know how blessed Central is to have 

such a wonderful group of young men and women.  I 

know I do.  
    

God Bless, Mark  
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If you would like to receive the CBC Messenger electronically rather than by 

mail, please email Erin (erin@cbcva.com) to let us know.  
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We are in critical need of Extended Session volunteers!  If you are able to 

help, please contact Nathan (nathan@cbcva.com) or Erin (erin@cbcva.com).  

PASSPORT 2010 - CBC Youth and Children on Mission 

When is the last time you kicked off your shoes and went barefoot?  The 

camp theme this year invited our children and youth to do just that, both 

metaphorically and literally.  Think about stories of bare feet in the Bible - 

Moses and the burning bush, Jesus washing the feet of his disciples - and 

how going barefoot seems tied to a sense of vulnerability and openness in 

both worship and service.  Our campers were challenged to embrace that 

openness in their own spiritual journeys as they trust  in God, follow  

Godõs will for their lives, share  what they have with others (especially 

those who are in need), and serve  everyone out of Godõs deep love. 
  

Our camp offering this year went to Water is Life , a non -profit organization that works to dig wells and 

find clean water sources for people in Ethiopia.  
       

For more information about PASSPORT, visit www.passportcamps.org.  

PASSPORTkids! at Eagle Eyrie 

Our PASSPORTkids! group shared another meaningful experience this year, 

as we worshiped, played, learned, and were challenged on the 

mountainsides of Eagle Eyrie.   The campers got to know one another better, 

make friends, and learn about Christ through excellent programming and 

inspiring young camp staffers.   Our group contributed about $70.00 to the 

camp mission offering ñwhich is pretty generous for a bunch of 8 -10 yr. 

olds!   Each night we held intentional reflection conversations on the biblical 

theme of the day.   One of our most interesting adventures may have been 

our return to Richmond that Sunday, when we had to pull over due to car 

trouble.   In this moment, we found ourselves  in need of a cold glass of 

water in 100 degree heat ð just like the Ethiopian folks we had studied 

at camp!   As providence would have it, a delightful African -American 

church appeared just where we needed to stop in òmiddle of nowhereó 

Appomattox.   Thanks to the love of Christ 

they exhibited, we were able to safely rest 

in air -conditioned quarters and were fed 

cold drinks and popsicles until all the new 

travel arrangements could be worked 

out.   What a full -circle education we 

received in the radical hospitality of the 

Holy Spirit.   God be praised!   Thanks again 

to Mandy Hamner -Ford and Erin Collier for their superb leadership and 

thank you for supporting our campers!  

-- Nathan  

PASSPORTmissions in Boston, MA 


