
Terry Tracy, Editor

Brittany's Remembrances:

I memorized a hundred Bible verses --
well, it felt like that to me! We slimed
Pastor Weibley. I don't remember where
I slimed him. He talked to us to make us
not slime him - but it didn't work. My
counselors were nice and fun -- they
played games, helped us memorize
verses and helped explain what the
verses meant. Breakfast was sausages
and French toast and eggs and orange
juice and butter. And there was ziti noo-
dles with sauce and cheese and for des-
sert, we had
whoopee
pies. The
movie was
"The Prince
of Egypt." It
was kind of
scary and
kind of
funny. I wish
we could
watch Narnia
the next time I go. I think that children
should go to the sleepover - it's probably
some of their first time and they don't
know what it's like -- so why don't they
take the chance at it to see how they like
it. I'll be there because it's really fun and
I like it very much. I played a game that
helps you know each other's name. At
the start, when you get there, you can
draw on the tablecloth.

Zac's turn:

The sleepover that I went to was very
exciting -- especially sliming the pastor!
And, I liked the fun games like "The
Newspaper Game." There was a row of
chairs in the middle and you tried to get

all the newspapers on the other side.
Whoever wins gets a candy. If you
memorize your verses, you get to slime
the pastor -- I did it. It was hard but I
wanted to slime him. I learned the Ten
Commandments. Workers cooked spa-
ghetti & it was very good -- I ate five
platefuls! I would like to go next year --
for the fun and to learn more about Je-
sus!

Caitlin's Rendition: The Best Sleepover
Ever 2006

The "Best Sleepover Ever" is a
sleepover at the church where
we play exciting games, make
stenciled t-shirts, watch a
movie, memorize verses and
sleep (at least one hour). If we
memorize all our verses, we get
to pour a cup of green corn-
starch and water over the Pas-
tor's head. (It sounds odd, but
it's actually very fun.) I go be-
cause it's exciting and I get to
know more kids my age. We

get there at about 5pm and we meet
our counselors and the children who will
be in the same age group as us. We
play a few games to get to know each
other better. Pastor Weibley teaches us
a song with dance steps and we prac-
tice it for a little while. Then, we act out
Bible story skits. The group that does
the best skit gets to go to dinner first.
After dinner, we paint t-shirts downstairs
with all sorts of stencils and many colors
of paint. After our t-shirts are finished
we go upstairs and spread out our
sleeping bags and put on our pajamas.
We sing the song that Pastor Weibley
taught us earlier, but without the dance
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years thereafter.

So what makes this particular ministry so successful?
Hard work, planning, prayer, commitment, talented peo-
ple, and well, quite frankly, slime! Countless hours are
put in by Pastor Weibley, Mrs. Pichulo and others plan-
ning the curriculum, music, choreography, crafts,
leader’s manual, and much, much more. Their efforts,
however, would be in vain if not for the support of many
in the church who faithfully pray for the children and
staff. When the actual day arrives, many people, young
and old, give of their time and talents to see that the
plans are carried out. Ask any child who’s been to a
sleepover what they think the highlight of the event was
and you’ll most likely hear about slime. Yes, anyone
who has memorized all of the assigned verses for the
event is afforded a rare opportunity to douse Pastor
Weibley with a cup full of green slime. This is the re-
ward for the children (although some adults join in the
festivities as well) but I’d like to tell you some of the re-
wards available to the older attendees:

Seeing junior counselors mature in their roles as
leaders and get practice serving and sharing
their faith with younger children.

Being awed by the many talents that God has gifted
Pastor Weibley with (art, magic, singing, danc-
ing, playing, teaching, etc., etc.)

Being part of an event that the whole church bands
together to pull off

Learning from the lessons and stories that are “for
the children”

Memorizing important scripture verses

Talking with children about their faith and develop-
ing friendships with them

Seeing the “Jeopardy” game which tests the chil-
dren on what they learned – it’s really quite im-
pressive

In a nutshell, the benefits of being involved in the Best
Sleepover Ever far outweigh the cost of a few hours less
sleep. If you’re thinking that you might like to try it
some time, whatever your age, don’t think twice.

steps lest we trip on the multiple sleeping bags and
teddy bears. When the song is over the lights go out
and we watch a long movie. Then the movie ends and
everyone is silent. We all try to get some sleep, be-
cause most of us know what an exciting day the next
day will be.

The next day, we are woken up at 6am by Pastor
Weibley and the guitar people playing their instruments
as loud as they possibly can. Pastor Weibley sings, "O
happy, happy morning! O happy morning to you! O
happy, happy morning! O happy morning to you!!!" Then
he says, "The longer you stay in bed, the louder I play!"
So we all hurry to get dressed in our normal clothes
again and brush our hair. We play a few games, and
then we have breakfast. This time at breakfast, the fire
alarm went off! The griddles for making the French
toast must have gotten to hot. We all went out of the
building and waited to go back in. Thankfully there was
no fire. It must have been the smoke that set off the
alarm. After the counselors were sure that it was safe,
we went back in and had breakfast even though the fire
alarm was still going. Then the firemen got there and
turned ff the alarm.

The next few hours are spent doing crafts, singing
songs, and playing games like 'clear your yard' with bal-
loons and jeopardy. The last thing we do is for those of
us who have memorized our verses. We all get in a line
and we slime the Pastor with a cup of cornstarch and
water. We then go upstairs and sing the song and do
the dance steps one last time. After that our parents
come over and take us home.

Daddy’s thoughts:

Sleepovers are for kids, right? Well as it turns out, the
annual “Best Sleepover Ever” at Carlisle is supposed to
be for children in grades K thru 5. But that is not to say
that older children can’t be involved. Once they hit sixth
grade, they are eligible to help in the kitchen and after
that they can become junior counselors. Then as they
move into adulthood, as the first sleepover participants
are doing, they can join the ranks as counselors or
other staff. I haven’t seen the statistics but my guess is
that a very high percentage of children that have at-
tended a sleepover stay involved for as many years as
they can. This tradition is now going into its eighteenth
year and all indications are that it will run another 18
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Pastor Weibley
by Deb Weibley

I’ve known him for almost thirty
years—been married to him for
twenty-three and still I’m surprised,
still learning new things. Who is
this man? Husband, father, pastor,
music teacher, conductor, musi-
cian, avid reader, opera and classi-
cal music aficionado, eagle scout,
the list could go on but first and
foremost: follower of Christ—a sin-
ner saved by grace. And, what does
make a grown man encourage chil-
dren (by now, hundreds of children
over a seventeen year period) to
pour a slimy combination of corn-
starch and water over him?

Steven James Weibley grew up in Lancaster County,
Pennsylvania—a first-born son who did well in school,
was active in the Presbyterian Church and Boy Scouts,
and graduated from Indiana University of Pennsylvania.
After college, he came back to his hometown to teach in
the School District of Lancaster, first at one of the junior
high schools, later at several of the elementary schools.

It was at that time we met and, after a number of Bible
Studies, church musicals and Christian festivals, Steve
came to a personal understanding of who Jesus was
and what He had done for him. Years of a faithful
grandmother’s prayers were answered and certainly the
angels rejoiced (as did I). We were married about six
months later—Steve, the music teacher; Deb, the
banker. We knew at that point that Steve would head to
seminary “some day” and, although we didn’t know
when or where, we did stop to visit Gordon-Conwell
Theological Seminary on the way back from our Kenne-
bunkport honeymoon. That providential visit and the
recommendations of respected friends sent us back to
New England about three years later to live the semi-

narian lifestyle and to welcome a
third Weibley into the fold.

In August of 1986, Steve (still a
seminarian) came to Carlisle to
direct the choir. Over the years,
the job grew to include children’s
ministries, music ministries, and
monthly preaching. In addition to
his role as Associate Pastor, Steve
teaches at the Imago School, a
classical Christian school located
in Maynard. He also serves on the
board of First Concern Crisis Preg-
nancy Center and volunteers in
various capacities for New Eng-

land Camp Cherith.

Twenty plus years of teaching and ministry yield many
highlights. It was both a thrill and a challenge for Steve
to spend a sabbatical term at Cambridge University. It’s
always a treat to conduct a cantata written by Karen
Green, but how much greater the treat when members
of his own family and church family join with the voices
of other choirs.

Then there are all the Lessons and Carols programs,
Imago School musicals, church musicals, and the can-
tatas with orchestra. What a joy to write music to be
played during a Sunday service by musicians some of
whom Steve has known since their birth. There is his-
tory. There are memories. But for Steve, I believe it’s all
about what’s next. How can he serve and learn and
grow to be more like Jesus?

So what does make a grown man willingly submit to
slime? The heartfelt desire that young people hear, un-
derstand, and embrace the same Savior that drew
Steve to Himself so many years ago. To God be the
glory.
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Movie Review: The Chronicles of Narnia: The Lion, The Witch and The Wardrobe
by Laura Antognoni

Based on the well-known
book by C. S. Lewis, The
Chronicles of Narnia: The
Lion, The Witch and The
Wardrobe tells the story of
the Pevensie children: Pe-
ter (William Moseley),
Susan (Anna Popplewell),
Edmund (Skandar Keynes)
and Lucy (Georgie Henley).
The children are evacu-
ated from London during
World War II and brought
to a country house, the home of an elderly professor.

While playing a game of hide-and-seek with her siblings,
Lucy stumbles upon a wardrobe. And to her amaze-
ment, it is anything but ordinary. Stepping into the Land
of Narnia, she encounters a faun name Mr. Tumnus
(James McAvoy) who invites her to his home for a cup of
tea. Her siblings eventually stumble upon the wardrobe,
only to discover that they are the long awaited heroes of
Narnia’s inhabitants.

The other main characters of the movie include The Evil
White Witch (Tilda Swinton), who has ruled over Narnia
for too many years, Aslan (voiced by Liam Neeson), the
King of Narnia, along with Mr. and Mrs. Beaver (Ray
Winstone and Dawn French). Through this exciting story
of the Pevensie children go through many dangers to-
gether with the help of the friends they encounter.

I enjoyed this movie very much because of its amazing
computer animation that helped to create Aslan, the
beavers, wolves, etc. The actors were very talented and
fit their parts nicely. This is a great family movie that
almost anyone can enjoy.

Babette’s two cents:

This was indeed a great movie that our whole family
thoroughly enjoyed. But, as Laura mentioned, “almost
anyone can enjoy”, we know it would be scary for the
younger ones in your family. The battle scenes are
fierce but not gruesome (none of us remembers seeing
any blood) and there are some sad parts as well. No
that it’s out on DVD this is definitely the move to see!

Women’s Bible Study Spring Brunch by Kathy Lemire

Another year of the Tuesday Morning Women's Bible
Study came to a close on May 23rd at the Spring
Brunch held in Swanson Fellowship Hall. Surrounded by
bright Spring colors and delicate yellow daisies in tiny
vases of various shapes, the women enjoyed warm fel-
lowship and delicious food while wondering?why the
large, smiling plastic snowman? With tummies full, at-
tention turned to our knowledgeable and faithful leader,
Deb Weibley. Her message, though serious, was pep-
pered with humor as she took us on her venture to
Manhattan to bring her son,
Josh, home from college.
Traveling to New York City
alone was no easy task!
However, Deb drew on les-
sons learned through this
year's study of I and II Peter

and prepared for the trip. After much prayer and get-
ting AAA/Google maps, Deb was on her way. All went
well till she encountered a confusing exit to get off the
highway. But knowing God was with her and that people
were praying, she was calm while finding the correct
exit and making her way to Manhattan. Before long the
car was packed and she and Josh were headed home.
Oh? the snowman? Well, he represents God's good
pleasure to be with us in all things.
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There is a tendency to “spread out” and leave vacant
pews in the front of the auditorium. I have come to the
conclusion that you will never be motivated to sit to-
ward the front until you convince yourself of the value of
doing so. Here are some of the reasons for sitting up
front that you might consider:

1. Because it is considerate of others
People who come in late, especially visitors, want to
be seated as quickly as possible. If they have to
walk to the front of the auditorium to find a seat it is
quite embarrassing.

2. There are fewer distractions during worship.
By sitting toward the front, I avoid a lot of distrac-
tions that disrupt my concentration during worship. I
do not see the latecomers filing in, nor the darling
baby perched on mother’s shoulder. My mind is
clear to marvel at the Cross of Christ during the
Lord’s Supper and to sing with “understanding!”

3. The singing is more enjoyable.
Sitting up front means that all the voices are
pointed in your direction. You are surrounded by the

sound of harmonious voices singing praise to God. I
am stirred to sing more enthusiastically myself.

4. The preaching is better.
I am serious. You miss a lot in the back of the audi-
torium. The expression on the face of the speaker
(and the song leader) adds depth to the message
being communicated. I feel more a part of the mes-
sage as if the speaker were talking directly to me.

5. It makes a positive statement about my interest and
involvement in what is happening
Question: When you buy a ticket to a concert, thea-
ter or a sporting event, do you ask for the seat far-
thest away? When visitors see rows of empty pews
at the front, what impression does that make on
them as to our excitement about the Lord?
Okay, you are still not convinced? Hard to break old
habits? Then let me challenge you with this one
thought: Move to the front just one time and see if
you can tell a difference in the meaning of your wor-
ship. I believe you might be surprised at how much
more you get out of (and put into) worship.

Chuck Davis and the Continent of Africa by Terry Tracy

Although we are aware of the
devastating challenges faced by
the African continent, perhaps
few were aware before Chuck’s
visit that the challenges were
pervasive and threatening every
country in Africa. The challenge
of corruption in governments is
continent wide. The challenge of
tribal vendettas is spreading
violence everywhere and wiping out huge portions of
the population. The challenge of AIDS is a blight on the

African adult population and leaving tremendous num-
bers of orphaned children. It is very important to realize
that Christianity is the solution to all this. The signifi-
cance of the work of missionaries cannot be overesti-
mated when we realize that Christianity is the solution
for corruption, vendettas and AIDS. It commands us to
be just in our dealings, to love our enemies and to live
faithful and monogamous lives. We can’t support mis-
sionaries enough with our prayers, our money and our
votes. (Foreign aid should be given to charities and mis-
sion organizations and micro-finance efforts like Hope
International where finances are subject to scrutiny.)

Page 5Volume 1, Issue 4

Why Sit Near the Front? by Mike Peters, White Station, Memphis, Tennessee
Submitted by Alice Wiggin



H.M.S. Pinafore
Presented by the Imago School Light Opera Company
by Gretchen G. McKee

There were many cars already in the parking area of
Littleton High as we pulled in, and we considered our-
selves early. The windshield wipers made their mono-
tones blump, blump, blump, blump in the effort to keep
up with the continuously falling rain. Dropping me at
the door, Art drove off to find a parking spot, umbrella
at the ready.

This was the night of the Imago School’s presenta-
tion of “H.M.S. Pinafore” and an evening antici-
pated with excitement. Our grandson #1, Casey
McKee, had a lead role, and Pastor Weibley was
Music Director par excellence of the production (as
he is in every musical endeavor at Imago).

“It’s amazing what Steve brings out in these kids,”
I said as we found seats in the second row. “Yeah,
like he does with us reluctant dragons in choir,” Art
replied. “We’re not really reluctant dragons; more
like timorous beasties.”

“Well, he challenges us to reach a potential we
don’t always know we have; he pushes and encourages
and that’s good.

Did you ever think we’d be capable of singing in Karen
Green’s magnificent cantatas? But we did, thanks to
Steve. And that’s what he does with these 6th, 7th and
8th graders. No one can just sit on their laurels. He
brings out their best. Last year’s “Mikado” was wonder-
ful.”

We settled in as the orchestra opened with the first
strains of Gilbert and Sullivan’s familiar and much loved
music. Steve in his tuxedo, led the musicians as they
flawlessly brought “Pinafore” to life. Carlisle was well

represented by Matt Pearson, Deb Greelish and Karen
Green in this highly talented and professional grouping.

The curtain opened to a delightful performance. Sam

Seitz was very much the seafaring “Ship’s
Boy”, and Casey as Ralph (pronounced
‘rayph” Rackstraw, played the “uneducated and ordi-
nary sailor who dares to love the Captain’s daughter”.
(Hon, did you know Casey could sing like that? He’s
good!) The costumes gave an air of authenticity and

elegance, thanks to Deb Weibley’s creative capabilities
and those of the other members of the costume com-
mittee. The set of “Pinafore” showed her off as a fine
representative of the Queen’s Navy.

Every member of that cast did a fantastic work; and it
was a lot of work accomplished by much practice and
dedication .. and prayer. It wasn’t an easy, piece-of-cake
walk from beginning to final production, and working
with approximately 38 junior high kids was, at times,
like ’herding cats’. But there was prayer. The desire
was always to honor Him which resulted in prayer by the
leaders and prayer by the young people.

Indeed, the voices, the acting, the dancing all
blended together to produce a wonderfully funny
and enjoyable evening; one they will always remem-
ber. And so will we. The audience was most appre-
ciative and “with” the players every step of the way.
(And why not? They were all related! Just kidding!)
A “standing O” brought the evening to a close,
amidst words and tokens of appreciation by the
cast members to the many adults who labored with
them. Steve can be mightily “well pleased” with his
charges, and with all the efforts that produced a

magnificent musical memory. We were exhausted from
‘busting our buttons” .. just so pleased and happy for
the success of all those great kids. Three cheers for
Imago!

Casey sings of love as his beloved’s father, the captain, looks on

Sam Seitz
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Springtime, Shakespeare and Christ—continued
by Terry Tracy

Finally, it stopped raining, maybe now spring can finally
come. We cannot leave Katherina and Petruchio with
those rainy day feelings. In Act II, of The Taming of the
Shrew, Katherina is arguing with her sister because
she is jealous that Bianca has many suitors, and she
not even one. Their father, Baptista laments: “Were
ever a gentleman so grieved as I?” Maybe the only good
thing about Katherina is that she’s at least living and,
thus has the capacity to change. We on the other hand
were as good as dead in our ability to change from our
“shrewfulness”. We, though beloved by Christ, were not
only dead, but destined to receive God’s wrath and
rather than His LOVE. Somehow Christ and God are
able to see beyond this wretched condition, change us,
and actually plan good works for us to do ( Eph. 2:1-5).

Petruchio, lone suitor of Katherina, speaks about her as
possessing “affability and bashful modesty” which Bap-
tista can only assume is gross misinformation about his
daughter. Christ, full-well knowing the totally dismal
truth about us, sets in motion a plan to redeem us.
Katherina comes with an impressive dowry. We on the
other hand have nothing to offer. Petruchio loves the
high-spirited Katherina, who broke the musical instru-
ment of her music teacher. He intends to compliment
her no matter what she does. We, who stoned the
prophets and killed the Son, yet for us, God’s LOVE per-
sists. In truth we are more the shrew than the shrew of
Shakespeare.

On top of everything else, Katherina is impatient with
Petruchio. She distrusts that he intends to marry her at
all and she feels he intends to make her a laughing-
stock. We have been distrusting God’s motives and
plans, since the garden, when Satan so easily con-
vinced us that God was holding out on us, when He
withheld the Tree of the Knowledge of Good and Evil
from us. How is it that we could be so easily distrustful
of our Creator?

Petruchio, comes in tattered clothes to his wedding –
perhaps hoping to unnerve Katherina. The wedding is
a bizarre affair. And somehow, in spite of Petruchio’s
out- rageous appearance and actions, Katherina is sen-
sible and calm. When Petruchio says he must leave she
entreats him to stay, if he loves her. When he asks for
his horse, the old Katherina reappears, and she says
she will not go with him. He takes her anyway. What a
mad marriage! The LOVE of Christ expressed on the
cross could not be more offensive. Yet it speaks elo-
quently of the tremendous humiliating price God was
willing to pay for us. We like Katherina are not moved to

gratefulness. We intend to keep our freedom until by
the Holy Spirit we are forced to give it up and return our
Savior’s Love. (Some people know that they were
brought kicking and screaming into the Kingdom of
LOVE (GOD). And some people believe it was a gentle
wooing. Perhaps these are not aware of the actual
hoops the Holy Spirit went through to bring them to His
LOVE.)

In Act III, we find a disastrous trip, Katherina is com-
pelled to endure. Petruchio attempts to beat his ser-
vants for allowing Katherina to fall from her horse.
Katherine rises to their defense, with all her strength.
This is a new Katherina. The cruelty to the servants con-
tinues when they reach home. Katherina defends them
and tries to placate Petruchio. Could it be that she sees
her own past actions in this cruelty? Self –
righteousness makes us hard on our fellow servants.
Salvation changes that. The Bible like the actions of
Petruchio, is filled with examples of the sins of others,
that we can see in ourselves and avoid. There will be
peace for Katherina, but it will come as a result of
Petruchio’s actions. Christ will usher in our peace.
(Eph. 2:14,15)

Paul, the writer of Ephesians saw himself as an incorri-
gible shrew and the least of all the apostles. Christ’s
strategy has changed Paul. Petruchio’s strategy has
worked. Katherina begins to change. In Chapter 4 of
Ephesians and in chapters following Paul outlines the
responsibility and privilege married couples have in
blessing and caring for each other. Petruchio’s work
creates this in Katherina. How much more the work of
Christ creates in us the responsibility and privilege of
glorifying God and enjoying Him forever.

By the end of Act V Katherina has learned to be grateful
for her husband and what
she has. Now she can teach
other wives to live in grateful
obedience. Nothing stronger
or more important is asked of
us. As we continually, invite
and welcome fellow servants
to the upcoming wedding of
feast of our and their Bride-
groom, Christ. Like in The
Lion, the Witch and the Ward-
robe an everlasting spring
has dawned in our lives, a
spring that can never be
rained out.
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We Drove By Mrs. Johnson’s Today
by Gretchen G. McKee

The little white house on the knoll, where on a clear day
you could see the Boston skyline, and where countless
Easter Sunrise services were held … was no more.

It was gone .. like it had never been.

A lump rose in my throat and tears came to my eyes.
How could it all be gone? The big empty hole that had
been the foundation of her “little two by four”, as she
called it, seemed to glare at me. The spot where once
her wonderful old barn had stood, showed not even a
left behind board or a splinter. Even the location of her
garage was cleared, showing no signs of what had
been. Gone! All of it gone!

Sitting in the car staring at the emptiness, I thought,
how like this world. Everything here is temporary and
passing. Only people and relationships have eternity in
them. Everything else is “stuff” … demanding “stuff”
that requires our time and energy, even holds us hos-
tage, causing us to ask, “Who owns whom?“ … all stuff
that passes away and is forgotten. No wonder the Lord
tells us not to lay up treasures on earth, but to have our
focus on laying up treasures in Heaven where decay
and bulldozers cannot touch.

Mrs. Johnson knew that and she practiced it. She in-
vested herself in people, and whatever she had was
meant for sharing, including her faith in Jesus. She was
a “giver” with a capital G. Anna P. can never be gone to
those who knew her … nor can her home and yard and
barn and trees. They are all indelibly etched in our
hearts and memories. How many of our kids had their
first jobs with Mrs. Johnson! She hired them to do vari-
ous works around her property, and she expected good
work, often showing them herself, how to do things as
they should be done.

Her home exuded the warmth and friendliness … the
character, of this woman we loved, whose heart
reached out in so many caring ways. Newcomers, long
timers, missionaries, young, old, singles, couples, fami-
lies .. everyone was invited to Mrs. Johnson’s home.
Sometimes the invite was for breakfast when she would
serve a fresh fruit cup along with pancakes flipped right
at the table, crisp bacon and hot coffee from her fa-

vored old silver dripolater. How many
steaming cups were served from that cof-
fee pot! Or the invitation was to enjoy her
special homemade pizza. No other pizza could match
Mrs. J’s. At other times there would be fresh strawberry
shortcake, blueberry, peach or apple pie. How many
times folks were requested to stop by so she could gift
them with fruit she had picked herself .. peaches, ap-
ples, strawberries, blueberries. Her sun porch was filled
with her labors of love that she delighted in sharing.

Mrs. Johnson’s dining room was such a special place.
Her lace tablecloth .. and all the little wind-up what-
evers that she loved. She received many from friends
when they discovered how much fun she had with
them. I can hear her laughing over the silliness. Her cor-
ner dish closet with the glass front, showed the assort-
ment of lovely bone china cups she loved to use with
guests. “You pick the one you want,” she’d say, and
picking was hard as they were all so pretty.

The ugliness of that vacant yard couldn’t erase the
memories of what had been. I could still smell the cof-
fee, hear the banter and the laughter. I could see Mrs.
Johnson as she stood at the front door greeting the
Christmas carolers from church; and looking real hard I
could see her glorious staircase at Christmas, each step
filled with wondrous gift baskets she’d made up to give
away. These baskets were a delight as they held tissue-
wrapped jars of preserves and fudge and other delica-
cies from her kitchen. What a scene that was, and how
she enjoyed making and giving those baskets.

The little white house on the knoll could never be called
a palace, or an estate; it was far from elegant … but it
was a sanctuary where the Lord dwelt. A home where
He loved to be. He was welcomed there and His Spirit
filled those humble rooms. The warmth, the laughter,
the hospitality, the goodness, kindness, joy, love and
peace can never be bulldozed away. Things change ..
surface things; but lasting things are forever. Mrs. John-
son went “home” to the Lord almost a year ago, but she
and her “little two by four” live on in our hearts and
memories. From that little white house on the knoll,
treasures were laid up in Heaven.



We at Carlisle Congregational Church
are a community of faith, working to
accomplish our God-given purposes in
being called together at this time, in
this local church, for His glory. In this
changing world, the One we worship
does not change. We invite you to join
us in worship, fellowship, and service
to our great God.

147 School Street
P. O. Box 191
Carlisle, MA 01741

We’re on the Web!

http://www.KnowLoveLive.org

Knowing, Loving and Living the Word in
God’s World For His Glory.

Carlisle Congregational Church

Phone: 978-369-7830

FAX: 978-369-9402

E-mail: KnowLoveLive@KnowLoveLive.org

Dates to Remember

June 11 Family Night with Pastor Weibley

June 12 Annual Meeting

June 25 Begin Summer Schedule

9:00 a.m. Prayer Time
9:30 a.m. Morning Worship Service

July 1 Old Home Day Pancake Breakfast

August 7-11 Vacation Bible School

Sept. 10 Resume Regular Schedule


