
“She’s Sort Of Like The Wind”

This Week At Judson Sunday School

(3/4/11)

Happy Friday, Judson Mommas and Poppas!

What’s happening at Judson Sunday School this week?  I’m glad you asked.

This Sunday, being the first Sunday of the month, is an Agape Sunday.  If you chose “Foreign Languages” for $100 and your answer is “that’s Greek to me,” you guessed correctly.  On Agape Sundays, Judson Sunday School begins in the meeting room with all you old folks, gnoshing and gnashing on edibles and theologibles before being dismissed by one of the clereticals to go on our merry way.  Look for a bunch of short people sitting around the Sunday School table on the back left side of the meeting room.

This week’s preschool lesson is  “God Is Like The Wind.”  Please don’t confuse this with the late Patrick Swayze singing “She’s Like The Wind” from Dirty Dancing (http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=yfg97-5uhFQ).  Some of the lyrics are theologically apropos – “She's like the wind through my tree, She rides the night next to me.” – but then it quickly degenerates into blasphemy:

“She leads me through moonlight

Only to burn me with the sun 
She's taken my heart 
But she doesn't know what she's done.”

And then it just gets downright creepy:

“Feel her breath on my face 
Her body close to me 
Can't look in her eyes 
She's out of my league 
Just a fool to believe 
I have anything she needs 
She's like the wind.”


Ewww.  While we at Judson Sunday School do favor a nonsexist approach to Godly talk, we do try and avoid creepiness whenever possible.

Speaking of creepiness, last night I “netflicked” Never Let Me Go, a British movie based on the novel of the same name by Kazuo Ishiguro, about a group of English boarding school children cloned and raised specifically to become organ donors – and we’re not talking Wurlitzers here, people.  As I was watching all of those children, I couldn’t help but think of all of your children and last week’s Sunday School lesson on the importance of service to our fellow human beings.  Perhaps this Sunday we should talk about limits.

Last week, Judson’s elementary school class voted to have a TOY DRIVE, based on the verses from the New Testament book of Matthew, chapter 25, which read (more or less):  I was hungry and you gave me food.  I was thirsty and you gave me drink.  I was in prison and you brought my children good clean used toys and books.  Fortunately for us, we just so happen to have someone in prison – or at least someone who visits a prison, Bedford Hills Correctional Facility in Bedford Hills, NY, on a regular basis to teach a poetry class – Abigail Hastings, who has agreed to be our prison conduit.  This is a great opportunity for you and your children, preschool, elementary school, what have you, to work together, perhaps doing a little spring cleaning, going through their toy boxes and book shelves to see what they might be willing to give to those much less fortunate than themselves.  Just box it up and bring it to me over the next few Sundays.  Why don’t we set a deadline of say the end of the month to collect everything.  There is some information about Bedford Hills and the kinds of toys, books, etc., they are looking for below.  Big thanks to Abigail for agreeing to help, as well as to your children for their willingness to give up their goodies.

And should at the last minute your children begin to balk over a particular toy or book, just tell them the heartwarming tale of Never Let Me Go, and remind them that in a different world, we would be collecting their kidneys.

How’s that for creepiness?

See you in church.

Andy

Grand Poobah

Bedford Hills Correctional Facility in Bedford Hills, NY is a maximum security prison for women. Within the facility, there is a very special program called The Children’s Center for inmates who are pregnant upon incarceration and are serving short sentences for lesser crimes, usually drug-related. These inmates are housed in a separate building from the “general population” and are allowed to keep their babies with them until the age of 12 – 18 months, at which point the mother has completed her sentence and they both go home. The mothers attend classes in parenting, vocation, GED; some are beginning college classes.
As for the donations, rattles are always needed. Toys for the Nursery/Infant Center should be rated for children under 3, for the play room, under 6. They could use play food for their kitchen. Books for the IDC should be board books, Visiting room for up to 8 years old. Nothing with button batteries, sirens, metal (like in the old Tonka Trucks). Bouncy seats are always needed as are outside toys for spring such as sturdy play lawn mowers, shopping carts or those popcorn popper push toys.


