
 1 

The Crossnore Chronicle 
Fall/Winter – Volume 2019 – Fall/Winter 

The Communication Team of Crossnore Presbyterian Church publishes the 
Crossnore Chronicle quarterly:  Editors Betty Redman France and Fred France. 

Crossnore Presbyterian Church 

200 Chapel Drive 

P.O. Box 386 

Crossnore, NC 28616 

Website:  www.crossnorepresbyterian.org  

Church Phone:  828-733-1939  

Rev. Kathy Campbell :   828-963-5190 (R) or 828-260-2512 (C)  

Pastors email:  rev.kathy.campbell@gmail.com  

Church email:  cpcpcusa@gmail.com  

Introduction 
 

Wishing you a Very Merry Christmas from the Staff of The Crossnore Chronical and reminding you that our 
mission is to provide you with information about who you are as an individual; 
 
Who we are as a church and as a part of the PCUSA and to encourage you to find your place in the missions 
and directives given to us by Our Lord, Jesus Christ, as found in the Bible and in our Book of Order - and other 
writings from our General Assembly; 
 
To recognize that our God is a God personal to each of us who will walk beside you in your journey in the 
Word; 
 
To always remember that nothing can separate you from God’s love for you. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Your prayers, cards, meals and calls during the past year when Fred has been such a great caregiver to me 
during my physical problems and your condolences when our son died have meant more to us than words 
can say. 
    You are our church, how high reaches your steeple. 
     You open your hearts,  
      You are God’s people. 
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Santa’s Dream Church 
by Betty Redman 

 

In the “From the Editor” page of the November/December edition of 
Presbyterians Today, Donna Jackson writes, “I’m too old to write to 
Santa. If I could, though, I’d ask the jolly elf for Barbie’s dream 
church.” She goes on to define a dream church as one where money 
flows freely and there’s always enough. Joyful volunteers are available 
by the dozens, and on and on. 
Wouldn’t we all love to have such a dream church? Maybe and maybe 
not. If we did, what would we do with the people who just want to 
come sit on Sunday, who complain about the coffee being too weak, 

or the star on the decorated (poorly) tree, being crooked, or there was a typo in the current bulletin or boy, 
was that a lousy sermon today? Where would they be welcome? 
If they’re not welcome in the church, then the church is not the church. If people were perfect, we wouldn’t 
need the church. The church is a collection of individuals and families who have chosen to follow Christ and 
to seek our Lord’s wisdom in living and serving in a way that honors our God. That following goes many ways, 
has many ups and downs, is not always easy, is not always successful in the eyes of others, causes 
misunderstandings and is sometimes misguided. But still, it is the church. We are the church. I am the 
church, and I certainly am not perfect. 
So, let’s forget Santa’s Dream Church. There’s a place in the church for all of us. Those who come to worship, 
those who volunteer for various duties, those who complain. Like it or not, we are an eclectic bunch of 
sinners who are here and the thing we have in common is our love of God and, let’s hope, our love for each 
other. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

“Be still and know that I am God.” 
by Betty Redman 

 

These words from Psalm 46:10 have been a comfort to me in times of frustration, disappointment and 
sorrow. They came to me again as I watched my son, James, lie in his hospital bed dying. I brushed back his 
hair, still brown and full belying his 64 years, and kissed him on the forehead. 
“I love you,” I said. 
“I love you too,” he responded, “I’m dying.” 
I don’t remember what I said exactly. I think I questioned the truth of a statement I didn’t want to believe. He 
just looked at me with his big blue eyes and I stood there holding his hand. His mind was still sharp and clear 
though his voice was weak. It was an effort for him to talk much, so we didn’t. Often on Friday afternoons we 
had shared long conversations about many things – his heart, my heart, his meds, my med. his wishes, my 
wishes. Now words weren’t needed, nor would they have been adequate. I stood at his bedside holding his 
hand, providing water when he was thirsty, feeding him chocolate pudding when he felt like eating, wiping 
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his mouth when this Mersa that was taking his life decided to throw out its ugly head. 
James had grown a long white beard in his time of illness. He could have played Santa Clause except he knew 
he would never see another Christmas. Christmas. I would not see him. His wife would not see him. His 
daughter would not see him. His granddaughter expected in January would not see him. 
His breathing became more shallow day by day. As I stood at his bedside, I could see his upper chest rise and 
fall. It was if my eyes were glued to it and I could see nothing else. It was as if I kept looking at it I could keep 
it rising and falling. I would glance away to see his face or to answer a question from someone else in the 
room. But then my eyes would return to the rising and falling, the rising and falling, the   rising    and     falling      
the      rising        and        falling … 
 
“Be still and know that I am God.” Psalm 46:10 
 
“God is our refuge and our strength, a very present help in trouble. Therefore, we will not fear, though the 
earth should change, and though the mountains slip into the heart of the sea.” Psalm 46:1-2 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

What!! You Can See Us on Your Television? 
by Betty Redman 

 

Film makers David Barnhart and Scott Lansing may have a modest operation in their studio just outside 
Atlanta, but their efforts brought them an invitation from the Sundance Film Festival. There they showed 
their work as a “work in progress preview” to a select group of supporters and distributers. Their film, “Flint: 
The Poisoning of an American City” addresses the water crisis in Flint, Michigan, where roughly 100,000 
people have been exposed to lead poisoning because the water system is contaminated. 
Barnhardt and Lansing hope their films that bring the Presbyterian Disaster Assistance Program to focus will 
help viewers understand and support the work of the Presbyterian Church (USA) in its mission. They were 
encouraged by the response of the audience at the preview, “We noticed how visibly angry and deeply 
moved people were by the film.”* The producers hope people in our congregations will respond and be 
moved to action. 
Using the art of storytelling to get people involved, the two producers have produced films about issues such 
as gun violence “Trigger: The Ripple effect of Gun Violence” released in 1917; immigration detention, 
“Locked in a Box” released in 1916 and others. 
One of the hopes of the producers and the Presbyterian Disaster Program is that the films will be resources 
to get people involved in the issues facing all of us. “So much of the media now is demonizing and making 
money off fear and shock. What we do is humanize: tell the human that’s there and try to connect people 
through that story.* 
The journeys that led Barnhart and Lansing to this creative film making experience is most interesting. How 
they join their respective efforts and talents to let the story take hold and run its course through the issue is 
one of the secrets to their success. “Story is a fundamental part of our day-to-day lives and enables people to 
make their own connections and insights. We share these stories and hope to engage the audience in this 



 4 

dialogue”* 
“Trigger: The Ripple Effect of Gun Violence” is now available for streaming on Amazon Prime. You may use 
this resource for individual viewing, for a Church School class, for a mission meeting and many other times. 
     *Presbyterians Today, September/October 2019, pages 25-27 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Do I Think First of Me? 
by Betty Redman 

 

A friend of mine used to say, “There’s always some good that comes out of a bad situation.” The problem is 
that often we fail to see the good because we are overtaken by the force of the bad. Where do we find this 
to be true? 
 

In our business relationships when we let greed or image overcome how we make decisions 
In our family when we put our wants before what may be best for other members 
In our personal lives when we let disagreements determine how a relationship will continue 
In our churches when the image of “good works” dispels the why of good works 
In our environment when we put anything else before the need to take care of the good earth God 

created for us 
 
These situations are just a few and perhaps you can think of more times we forget to lift the burden of the 
bad and let it overtake us. It is easier to continue in the anger or the hurt, the greed and the wants.  It takes 
effort and soul searching to move on, to forgive, to put aside “me and mine” and think of “you and yours.” 
Relationships are complex and frail, too easily broken. 
Years ago, I learned about a way of dealing with people and situations that makes sense. Martin Buber was a 
Jewish theologian and author, somewhat controversial in his time. He dealt with relationships and realized 
that our relationships with others dealt primarily on how we knew others. He developed what he called, 
“The You/I Theory.” It would be easier to explain if I could draw you a picture but perhaps you can visualize it 
this way. Place two chairs facing each other with a space between. You sit in one chair and I sit in the other. 
You (space) I. In the space put “God.” The way I see you is through God. The way you see me is through God. 
God is love. We see each other through the eyes of love. We see the reality of our consciousness in other 
selves. Granted, this is rather mystical, but who can deny or define and fully understand the mystery of God? 
If I can see you through the eyes of God, as made in the image of God, how different might you look? How 
different might I look to you? Love is transforming and worth thinking about. 
Wouldn’t the world be a more wonderful world if we could always see each other through the eyes of love? 
The Prince of Peace, whose birth we soon will celebrate, would surely shine down. 
     Note:  Information about Martin Buber is available online and in books in the Crossnore Resource Center. 
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The Paradoxical Commandments 
Author Unknown 

 
People are illogical, unreasonable and self-centered. 

Love them anyway. 
If you do good, people will accuse you of selfish, ulterior motives. 

Do good anyway. 
If you are successful, you will win false friends and true enemies. 

Succeed anyway. 
The good you do today will be forgotten tomorrow. 

Do good anyway. 
Honesty and frankness make you vulnerable. 

Be honest and frank anyway. 
The biggest men and women with the biggest ideas can be shot down by the 
smallest men and women with the smallest minds. 

Think big anyway. 
People favor underdogs, but follow only top dogs. 

Fight for a few underdogs anyway. 
What you spend years building may be destroyed overnight. 

Build anyway. 
People really need help but may attack you if you do help them. 

Help people anyway. 
Give the world the best you have and you’ll get kicked in the teeth. 

Give the world the best you have anyway. 


