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A Failure of Faith? 
   A friend called this morning to lament a recent failure of faith.  Through many 
seasons of light & darkness, she has steadily grown to trust God in all things.  Yet, 
when a dark cloud suddenly descended—faith vanished.  “Gone,” she said, 
“Totally disappeared.”  “I freaked out!”  “Wept.” 

   With “great sensitivity” I responded, “That is how it must be.”  Day & night, light  
& darkness, life and death, joy & sorrow, hope & despair.  All are the seasons of 
one life lived in the presence of God.  Faith is a verb, not a noun.  Faith is not a 
possession.  Faith is the action of continuing on, no matter the circumstances.  No 
matter what is going on around you, God is still God.  Love is still love.  So, did 
keep on going?  Did you seek help?  “Well, I am talking to you, aren’t I?”  “You 
most certainly are.” You are acting faithfully, even when you do not feel confident.” 

 

The Welcoming Prayer 
   When the darkness descends, again, it is gravely difficult to hold on to Reality, 
to the most real fact in the universe, that God is Just Love.  I am learning to daily 
practice staying close to God, no matter what, with the help of The Welcoming 
Prayer.  Consider printing this prayer and keeping it close enough to support your 
daily journey through both the light and the darkness. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

see p. 2 & 3 for details
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“Kindness & Compassion Toward  

All Living Things Is a Mark Of  

A Civilized Society”  (Caesar Chavez) 

Friends, 

   We share our new home in Hide-A-Way Hills with 700 other homes and thousands 

of deer, racoons, and more fox than I have seen in my entire life.  We moved back to 

Ohio to be close to our three children and nine grands.  We chose the Hocking Hills 

region because of the beautiful parks and hiking trails.  We chose Hide-Away-Hills to 

be part of a great community of neighbors.  Our particular home seemed to choose 

us.  All these choices are working out better than we could have imagined.  And, all 

have been guided by God’s Amazing Grace. 

   We left behind wonderful friends in New York and many facets of an exciting spir-

itual formation ministry.  One step at a time we are connecting with new friends and 

ministries, so read on throughout this newsletter to learn more and hopefully find 

photos, words, stories, and possibilities that will nurture your spirit. Blessings,     

                                  Ken 

Readers of Whittling:  Our sincere 

regrets that this issue of “Whittlings” 

is so very late.  Between sorting, 

packing, moving, unpacking, re-

creating life and ministry, spending 

more time with the family, plus, book 

writing, and on and on, we kept de-

ciding to postpone this issue.  Now it 

is time to get back on schedule and 

reconnect with our readers.   

Thanks for waiting, Ken & Kathy 



 

 
Meet Some of our Hide-Away-Hills (HAH) 

Neighbors/Friends/Co-laborers in the Vineyard 

   Greg, on the left, has quickly become a treasured spiritual friend.  He is com-

pleting lay-ministry training with the United Methodist Church and we frequently 

talk about the “what-next” of our lives.  Greg is a disciplined student of scripture.  

He often teaches and preaches.  Right now he is focusing his growth less on 

knowledge about the Bible and more on encountering God in the scriptures 

(lectio divina.)  

 Beside Greg his his wife, Jan.  We, especially Kathy, are becoming very good 

friends with Jan.  She is in charge of the Organic Garden in HAH and is teaching 

Kathy all about this fruit-full work, including the earth-sustaining ministry of build-

ing top soil (composting). Ken turned a few of her juicy red tomatoes into a deli-

cious spaghetti sauce. 

 Meet Shanna Gordon.  Ken met her when he begin helping the HAH Children 

& Youth Committee.  Recently, as seen in the photo below, 24 members HAH 

gathered in our  home to begin a conversation on how to grow the spiritual life of 

our community.  Shanna volunteered to create our Facebook page, and did so 

before Ken had awoken the next morning.  Praise God!  She has offered to begin 

a new Bible study for young mothers. 

   Next to Shanna is her husband John.  Together they have led Bible study pro-

grams for younger adults that have focused on parenting.  John stopped by the 

other day to use one of my wood-working tools and we also talked about in-

stalling new electric service in my garage.  (Thank you John!)  John just became 

the newest member of our very early men’s Monday morning Christian support & 

prayer group. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   Bill, on the right—I am so excited about introducing him to our readers.  Bill has 

been in mission to Haiti for many years; he says 27 trips.  He established a min-

istry of feeding, clothing, and housing children and remains passionate about this 

work.  By the way, Shanna and John also are part of another mission to children 

in Haiti.  Not in this photo, but present at the gathering, are Pat and John who 

have strong ties to a mission in Uganda called, “Field of Dreams.” 

   The point of our gathering of 24 neighbors was simply to begin creating a net-

work of communication and support for everyone interested in some form of spir-

itual growth in HAH.  One of the strongest interests of the group is to begin learn-

ing about various spiritual traditions.  We are about set up a program on Judi-

asm.  Other interests expressed include beginning a spiritual book library, build-

ing service ministries like “Equal Exchange,” and establishing a Bible study group 

for youth,  

   One of the wonderful things Kathy & Ken learned about HAH early on is that 

there were excellent spiritual ministries already established.  We have a Chapel 

Committee which plans services throughout the summer, Bible studies are ongo-

ing and we have a neighbors helping neighbors group to meet special needs in 

the community.  HAH members are active leaders in many area churches, serve 

in food ministries in neighboring communities, and engage their neighbors in all 

kinds of Christian service.  What a blessing to be immersed in the life of such a 

family of friends! 



 
 The 3 “P’s”—Places, People, & Publications 

   In the process of packing, moving, and settling, we let go of the 

Big Vacation.  But the 3 “P’s,” remained firmly in focus. 

    March—The Universal Christ, both the latest book by Fr. Richard 
Rohr and the Conference in Albuquerque, New Mexico.  Both deep-
ened our relationship with the Christ who we find everywhere & in 

everyone.  June—Ken 
reconnected with Rev. 
Michael Dowd.  They 
were spiritual friends 
and colleagues in 
Massachusetts, and 
while Ken continued 
his ministry in Ohio, 
Michael was becom-
ing one of the coun-

try’s leading speakers and writers on ecology, justice and the future 
of the Earth Community.  Ken’s spirituality and science research 
and writing were immeasurably deepened by renewing their friend-
ship and reading Michael’s first book.  He also introduced Ken to 

one of the most important books of 
the 20th century, Overshoot, by the 
prophetic author, Wm Catton.  This 
is a “must read” for anyone seri-
ously concerned for their children’s 
future on the planet Earth. Au-
gust—Back to New Mexico for 
Ken’s introduction to the Ghost 
Ranch Education Center, the 

Christ in the Desert Monestary, and especially the Seminary in the 
Wild.  In you have a hunger to follow Christ, Paul, the early church 
fathers and mothers, and millions of Christians into the desert to en-
counter God, and grow a sacred relationship with the Earth, I com-
mend to you this ongoing program. (seminaryofthewild.com) 

 

 

 

 

September—Ken & Kathy attended their third meeting of the 
“Michigan Communicators” network in Detroit and met with author, 
Ken Wilson, who with his colleague Emily Swan authored, Solus 
Jesus.  I had previously read Ken’s Letter to My Congregation, his 
congregation being a large Vineyard church. Together these books 

are the most significant contribution to the tragic 
conflict and division in Christian churches, and our 
culture, over all the issues related to homosexuality 
that I have ever read.  I especially recommend the 
chapters Emily wrote on the prevelance of scape-
goating in the church and society. When they were 
fired from the Vineyard Church over their positions, 
together they founded the “Blue Ocean Faith” con-
gregation in Ann Arbor.  You can contact them at 
SolusJesus.com, but you might want to read the 

book first.  Ken and Kathy hope to worship with them soon. 

    (This article is continued in vertical spaces in following pages.) 



 
  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Coming of Evening Light 

Bar’khu atah Adonai (Blessed art thou O Lord) Our God, 

Sovereign of time and space, 

Whose word brings the evening dusk, 

Whose wisdom opens the gates of dawn, 

Whose understanding changes the day’s division, 

Whose will sets the succession of seasons 

And arranges the stars in their places in the sky, 

Who creates day and night, 

Who rolls light before darkness and darkness from light, 

Who makes day pass into night, 

Who distinguishes day from night; 

Adonai Tz’va’ot is Your name. 

Living and ever-present God, 

May Your rule be with us, forever and ever. 

Barukh atah Adonai, who brings each evening’s dusk. 

Praise ADONAI, to whom all praise is directed.  Amen. 
Siddur Lev Shalem, For Shabbat & Festivals, p. 39 

Read the Spirit Books, In the winter/spring of 2020,  

will publish Ken Whitt’s new book.  The working title? 

God Is Just Love 
Ready, Our Children!  To Find Hope, To Be Love, 

In a Future of Perils 

 

   In January of 2018, Ken received a spiritual 

call to begin a wide-ranging and long-term 

research and writing project on Spirituality 

and Emerging Science (S & ES)  Articles 

related to that call have appeared in previous 

issues of “Whittlings.”   

   Just before moving back to Ohio, and in 

consultation with his publisher, the project 

shifted to a very specific focus.  “How do par-

ents, grandparents, teachers, and everyone 

who loves and cares for children, prepare 

them to live in a future filled with perils?”  

Given the certain disruptions and suffering 

that will come with climate chaos and other 

dangers currently confronting humanity and  

all of the entire earth community, what are the spiritual and practical prepara-

tions that are critically necessary right now to ready our children to find 

hope and to be love, no matter the circumstances they encounter?  Prepa-

rations must be grounded in love and not fear.  Preparations must take into 

account the unpredictable details of impending change.  Timing, location, 

crisis, and degree are uncertain.  What is now absolutely certain—the lives of 

our grandchildren will be very different from ours and they need to be ready 

   Read the Spirit books will be publishing Ken’s book in both hard and soft 

cover versions and in every major digital format.  Ken is beginning to make 

the plans for sharing the message of  God Is Just Love, in a variety of ways 

that will allow him to reach as wide an audience as possible.  He hopes to 

continue building a “community between the pages of the book” that will fos-

ter a conversation that will help many people to become informed and skilled 

in supporting the lives of the children they love, no matter what happens next 

in their lives and in the creation that sustains all of our lives. 

     If being part of this community is important to you, please let Ken know of 

your interest and support.  Hundreds of people have already read various 

drafts, helped in editing, contributed thoughts and concerns, and shared their 

longing to help their children find hope and be love, no matter what.  Reach 

out to Ken at drkenwhitt@gmail.com or godisjustlove@gmail.com, or call him 

at 937-360-1060.  And watch for more information as the publication date 

approaches.  Oh, and you can read the current draft of chapter one begin-

ning on page six of this newsletter. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 God Is Just Love 
Chapter 1 

The Children’s Story 

     Micah:  Daddy, how much do you love me? 

     Daddy:  As much as the sky.  And how much does God love Micah?  

  Micah:  As much as the stars.   

 Daddy:  And how much does Micah love daddy? 

 Micah:  More than the sky. 

 Daddy:  And how much does Micah love God? 

 Micah:  (He looks puzzled.)  Daddy, what is more than the stars? 

 Daddy:  Well, the universe has zillions of them. 

 Micah:  Then, more than everything. 

 

My son Micah was three when I wrote down this conversation.  But I had completely 

forgotten the writing and had only a dim memory of the event.  I had the feeling, as I was re-

minded of this dialog by a sermon written 30 years earlier, that Micah and I spoke of such things 

many times; ditto for his two sisters.  The Daddy/Micah conversation had all the feeling of a sac-

rament whose origin, I recall now, was a couple of children’s book that featured owls and rab-

bits.  In fact, the dialog had become a common bed-time ritual.  The love of which Micah spoke 

flowed into him and out from him.  His parents taught him how to love and learned to love while 

caring for him.  Micah knew love and was love.  He was born that way.  Lauren, Micah’s older 

sister, was also born that way.  Before her birth Lauren knew, and continues to know, “God 

loves me.  I love God.  Love in.  Love out.  Just like breathing.”  She was, and is, especially gift-

ed at being tuned in to what everyone was feeling and what we needed.  Lauren had herself 

participated many times in the “How much do I love you?” ritual.  It was common for her to mys-

teriously and suddenly “pop up” and “pop in” to conversations, like this: 

Micah:  Daddy, where is God? 

Daddy:  God is… 

Lauren:  God is in the flowers and the trees.  That is why they are so beautiful. 

Micah:  You’re beautiful.  

Lauren:  That’s because God is inside me, and inside you.  God is also inside     

     the animals. 

 
Stacey, age eight at this time, was the beloved leader of our gang of three.  She also 

had a way of showing up, almost on cue.  Lauren’s word about God in the animals was an op-

portunity not to be missed.  She strode into Micah’s room and questioned: 

 
Stacey:  Daddy, if God is in the animals, then why can’t we have a puppy?” 

Daddy:  How about some fish? 

Stacey:  Daddy, you know what happened the last time our fish had babies.      

    Daddy: Shh!  Don’t remind your sister.  That still makes her sad. 

 
Stacey had a way of taking our conversations about God and love a bit too literally: 

 
Daddy:  God is everywhere.  God is inside you. 

Stacey: (Examines her hand.)  Like my blood and my bones.”  

Daddy:  Not quite.  God is love.  You can feel love and you can give love, but      

        you cannot see love.  God is just like that.  When you are happy and loving,  

          Stacey—you too Micah and Lauren—I can see God’s love in your smile and I 

          in your kindness.  You are the best big sister!. 

Stacey:  So, if I keep being kind, what about the puppy? 

 

Remember, I told you that I did not recall that I had written this conversation.  How did I 

remember?  About a week before I began writing this chapter, Kathy and I were in the final 

weeks of packing up our house for our move back to Ohio, where all the children live with their 

children.  Yea!  But no, “Yea,” concerning the packing!  Tedious.  Hard work.  But necessary.  

Especially crucial because we were down-sizing our lives and sorting every single thing—as 

many items as the stars in the sky—keeping this, giving that away; this goes in the garbage.  I 

can’t decide about that.  You know the routine. 

In a closet, on the shelves of a bookcase, there had been stacks of a couple thousand 

manuscript sermons dating back to the 1970’s.  Beginning six months earlier, I had been exam-

ining each one, keeping the best.  On Saturday, March 2, 2019, I spied the final stack of about 

100 unsorted sermons from my last two years as pastor of the First Baptist church of Littleton, 

Massachusetts, 1988-89.  I was so sick of sorting and packing that I wanted to dump them  all in 

 



 

 

the paper recycling box under my desk.  But I paused, hesitated, looked down.  

On top of the pile was a forgotten message entitled, “The Cosmic Scope of the Christian 

Venture.”  I was astounded!  The sermon, dated February 19, 1989, bore an uncanny re-

semblance to some of the primary insights of my current research and writing project on 

spirituality and emerging science (S & ES).   

Hastily, I scanned and set aside the remaining 99 and sat down to read the nearly 

abandoned sermon.  That was where I found, not only the conversation with my young 

children, but also a reminder of some of the ways we as parents had sought to nurture the 

love that is the birthright--a God-gift--of Stacey, Lauren and Micah; and all the children of 

the world.  I slipped that document into a folder to show my now very grown-up children on 

our next visit, the following Tuesday. 

If sharing the sermon with my children was the only upshot of this “coincidental” 

encounter with the past, that might be “cool,” but it would hardly deserve my belief that the 

insertion of that sermon into my life, at that precise moment, was a significant God event.  

However, another “coincidence” (Read “God-incidence, if you will.) was about to reach 

out and grab me.  With “The Cosmic Scope of the Christian Venture” tucked into a folder in 

my briefcase, the first stop on our whirlwind trip of four days was a meeting with the found-

er and publisher of “Read the Spirit Books.”  David Crumm, and his editorial team, had re-

cently decided to publish my book, God Is Just Love.  I had asked for a face to face 

meeting before we talked about a contract.  But David, in two long telephone conversa-

tions, was already acting the part of editor. 

Across the table at a Bob Evans near Detroit, I handed my editor a draft copy of 

my book.  He took a quick look at the opening lines of what was then Chapter 1 and firmly 

told me, “This will not work!”  Then he told me a story about gold coins.  David summarized 

the story by declaring, “Your first chapter has to be a gold coin that will invite your readers 

to turn the page, and then the next page, in search of the next gold coin.”  I boomed with 

excitement. “I’ve got one, right here, a story from 30 years ago that I was going to share 

with my children tomorrow!”  

 David read the dialog between Stacey and Lauren and Micah and their Daddy,” 

and pronounced, “This is chapter one!”  I got the point, but not the whole point.  That only 

came later when, over the next few days, I had surprisingly deep and expansive conversa-

tions with each of my children—exactly as David advised/commanded me to do.   

The three conversations were all energetic and revealing.  Each covered the same 

three topics, but with a distinctive focus.  The three topics were: 

The experience and celebration of love in our family. 

The encounters with the creation that opened all of us to awe and wonder. 

The exposure to all kinds of diversity that taught us to care about every-thing and eve-

ry-one. 

I asked questions and listened as my children 

opened their memories and their hearts.  As they spoke I 

continued to remember how intentional we had been as 

parents in passing on core values.  Also, by learning 

from my children, I finally collected enough clues to, for 

the first time, really grasp my primary motivation for writ-

ing this book.  Why had I, fourteen months earlier, begun 

a “long obedience” to a call from God to launch into a 

serious, complex, and long-term research and writing 

assignment on “Spirituality and Emerging Science” (S & 

ES)?  The answer.  Love.  Period.  Love in general, yes, 

but also love in particular.  Love for our children, our 

grandchildren and generations yet to be.  Love that 

knows that I, we, must prepare them for a future filled 

with even more peril than children know today; and that’s 

a lot of peril.  A research and writing project on S & ES 

may seem too abstract a means for the purposes of love.  

I guarantee you, that is not so.  The insights of Christ-

Centered Spirituality (and the deepest insights of faith 

found all around the world) and the marvels revealed 

by science—spirituality and science do this together or it 

will not happen--guide us towards the same core values.  

These happen to be, not coincidentally, the same core 

values that were embedded in my children’s memories of 

life in our family.  Even within this tumultuous age, I be-

lieve that all around the world parents and children, fami-

lies of all kinds, are living into these same ideals and 

beliefs.    

 

Love--Science and spirituality together know 

that something awesome and mysterious is 

holding the universe together and propel-

ling creation forward.  We are all connected and inextricably bound together.  

Science uses the term “fields” to describe various forms of this force.  “In 

Christ,” we know that force as love! 

Wonderment--Science and spirituality together know that the universe is glorious.  

Mysterious; both known and unknown.  Black holes have been “seen.”  A 

near infinite diversity of wonders is available to those who see the earth in its 

majesty.  “In Christ,” we give God the glory and know God’s presence in the 

whole shebang.  Awesome! 

In Detroit we also met with Rev. 

Bill Wylie –Kellerman, a pastor/

prophet, activist, and protogee 

of William 

Stringfel-

low & the 

Berrigans. 

His 

daughter,  

Lydia, is  

a mother, 

activist, 

and publisher of a new and 

extremely relevant magazine, 

“Geez.”  (You can learn more 

about this journal at geez 

magazine.org) We hope to 

build friendships with both 

these social prophets.  Bill’s 

most recent book is, Prinicipali-

ties In Particular, builds on the 

work of Stringfellow and Walter 

Wink.   



 

Diversity—Everything and everyone has intrinsic value that is not dependent on 

their usefulness to human beings.  Science and spirituality together know that 

everything and everyone is connected; we are one.  The well-being of one is the 

well-being of all, and that includes the entire creation.  “We are one in the Spirit, 

we are one in the Lord.”   

In his newest book, The Universal Christ, Franciscan Father Richard Rohr identities 

the institution in our culture most able to pass on such core values and lead the way towards 

the deep changes in behavior and consciousness necessary to protect the future of our chil-

dren. After years of counseling both religious and nonreligious people, it seems to me that 

most humans need a love object (which will become a subject) to keep themselves both sane 

and happy.  The love object becomes our “North Star,” serving as our moral compass and our 

reason to keep putting one foot in front of the other in a happy and hopeful way….One place 

where I often see a positive focus and purpose is in the hardworking happiness of young 

mothers and fathers.  Their new child becomes their one North Star, and they know very 

clearly why they are waking up each morning.  This is the God Instinct, which we might just 

call the “need to adore.”  It is the need for one overarching focus, direction and purpose in life, 

or what the Hebrew Scriptures describe as “One God before you” (Exodus 20:3).  Parenting 

and family are the primary school for the love instinct and always will be.  They serve 

as the basic container, in which the soul, the heart, the body, and even the mind can 

flourish.  (p. 74)  

 I observed a modern family today.  This was not an everyday sight for me, so I took notice 

and immediately thought, “How cute!”  I was getting my car serviced—well, that is a kind of an 

everyday thing—and there was this hipster dad and his daughter and son.  My car dealer is 

tech friendly.  The family of three was seated at one of those state-of-the-art high-rise tables 

with outlets and USB ports for computers and other devices.  Dad, daughter, about age ten, 

and son, about age 3, were all plugged in.  Dad was dressed by Nike head to toe, with black 

earphones.  Son’s earphones were blue and the daughter’s were pink.  Honestly, I reached 

for my smart phone camera…but thought better of it.   They were so cool, so I took a few 

more looks of admiration.  I also noticed, when it was time for them to pick up their car and 

leave, that they exited in a solemn procession. No one speaking. No one relating.  I don’t re-

call any feeling of judgement, at the time.  However, last night I was typing the transcript of a 

two-hour interview conducted with my son, Micah, and his wife, Jen, as part of my S & ES 

research.  Towards the end of the interview I was anxious when I needed to ask a difficult 

question that could be painful to answer.   

 

Ken:  Micah, Jen, I must ask this question.  What do you fear about the 

world your children are growing up in? 

Jen:  My biggest fear for Audrey is the consuming nature and disconnect-

ing nature of technology.  I think that in our generation we had a childhood without 

technology.  Technology didn’t descend on us until after we had grown up in a world 

of imagination.  A lot of my generation are addicted to technology, but we still re-

member and can return to the other side… 

Micah:  We are the last generation… 

Jen:  Our kids will never know a world without overwhelming technology.  I 

want Audrey, and I want this little guy (she pats her belly), to know how to use tech-

nology as a tool but to see the world way beyond that.  I am so nervous on how to 

teach that.  Literally, kids are addicted to it.   It’s like a drug that pulls them away 

from nature, from imagination, from play, from creativity.  It really scares me.  We 

must have phones and computers and our kids have to learn their way around this 

technology.  I think the only way to combat this addiction is to make sure there is 

much more about life that is enjoyable.  Technology will be there, but make sure it is 

not a super magnet.  We are doing a great job with Audrey as a two-year-old, but 

how do we continue this?  Right now we make it a big deal that watching a show is a 

special event.  When it’s over Audrey happily heads toward something else.  How do 

we continue this as she gets older?   

Micah:  I really try, whenever possible, for Audrey to play with things that 

 

October—Off on a road trip with Dr. Steve 

and Nancy James, American Baptist Mission-

aries in Haiti and long time friends.  We visit-

ed the Woodcrest Bruderof community in the 

Hudson River Valley of Upstate New York.  

The Bruderhof is an international movement 

in the Anabaptist tradition.  They are Chris-

tians living in intentional community grounded 

in the practices of the church in the Book of 

Acts.  Ken found the community to be ex-

tremely welcoming and actively committed to 

building a more loving and just world.  The Woodcrest community is 

famous world-wide for the manufacture of Community Playthings and 

some of the worlds most sophisticated equipment to aid the handi-

capped.  They also publish an outstanding journal called “The Plough.”  

Ken is convinced, as he is writing the final chapter of his book, God Is 

Just Love, that various forms of intentional community are going to be 

more and more critical to the well-being of everyone. 



  

 

that are tactile, things she puts together or builds.  I despise with a pas-

sion any toy that lights up or makes a sound.  It just eats at my soul. I hate 

it.  I don’t like them around.  I don’t want those things.  I want her to play with 

blocks, a purse, physical objects, whatever they are.  I want her to learn to read 

books with pages and know how things fit together. 

Driving home from the car dealer I was remembering this interview and 

suddenly my heart sunk, as I also remembered the ever so cute family of three, 

father, daughter and son; plugged in, hooked up, turned on and quite possibly 

disconnected.  Maybe not.  Maybe for that family, that was merely a rare moment 

in time, not at all indicative of their daily lives and core values.  But maybe it was 

the substance of their core values and a perfect illustration of daily lost opportuni-

ties to experience and be love.  So, what’s at stake?  Continue listening to selec-

tions from my conversation with Micah and Jen: 

Jen:  You have asked us to reflect on the purpose of our lives:  I know 

that God is teaching me through my vocation.  That really matters.  But what mat-

ters more is what I am doing as a parent; and you have to know, many parents 

are not parenting.  They are getting by… 

Micah:  They are surviving… 

Jen:  But don’t have the time or energy or longing to be intentional.  Mi-

cah and I take this role seriously and spend a lot of time talking about our role as 

parents.  Our calling now is to craft these little human beings into vessels of love 

for God.  It’s really an honor.  It’s really a cool job.  I feel so grateful that I get to 

do this and we get to do this together and God is continuing to work through us 

and provide us what we need.  It is a really cool journey.  That’s my purpose now. 

Micah:  That was a really good answer, Jen.  We don’t know what the world will 

be like—what we can do is decide what core values will be best for our children 

and for the world.  We can make sure they get to know all kinds of people and 

that they learn to treat people well.  They can learn to fight for causes that make 

the world a better place, fight for justice reform in a lot of different areas, environ-

ment, prison reform.  We can teach our kids to question what they learn in 

school—what’s in the books may not be all there is to it.  That’s a big lesson as 

they get older, especially when it comes to history, to be able to question and look 

for injustice. 

 What’s at stake is the capacity of our children to thrive and know love and be love and 

do justice and make peace, no matter what is going on around them.  One of Jen’s and 

Micah’s deep longings is to introduce their children to a planet’s worth of diversity and 

wonder, to know many different people and to see many different places.  That is how their 

children will learn that everything is connected and everyone and everything is part of 

God’s good creation.  But, of course, they don’t have all the time and money in the world to 

accomplish this parenting goal.  At one point in the conversation I jumped in and declared: 

Ken:  Do you have any idea how much I want to help you to do that?  I have limits 

too, like my aging body, but I also have some time and some money to help 

you—especially as your kids get older—to share the world with your children.  

You know how Makenna (6 year old cousin) loves science!?    Just she and I took 

in two shows at the planetarium and I have been teaching her how to use star 

gazing binoculars and bought her a telescope for Christmas. 

Kathy came home from the hair-dressers today all excited about the new “John 

Glenn Astronomy Park” in the Hocking Hills State Park.  I immediately googled the park, 

learned a few things and then passed that news on to our family, planting another seed as 

to one of the ways to expand the world our children know.  Opportunities abound to re- 

The Agape Community’s “Francis Day” is an annual celebration at this intentional 

Christian Community in rural Massachusetts, just west of Worcester.  Agape was 

founded in the 1980’s by Suzanne & Brayton Shanley-Belote, Steve & Nancy James, 

and Charles McCarthy to promote peace-making and justice-building.  Among the pre-

senters at this year’s celebration was Freida Berrigan (top, far right), daughter of Phil, 

who is a community activist currently running for mayor in New London, CN. She is 

with her mother, Liz McAllister, who was 

just out of 17 months in prison for protest-

ing nuclear weapons.   Ken says that just 

being with this community was one of the 

most marvelous experiences of his life 

and he hopes to be there again in 2020.  

Agape sends out the newsletter, “Servant 

Song”, twice a year.  The form for sub-

scribing is at the bottom of this page.  The 

story of the Agape community is found in 

the book by Suzannd & Brayton, entitled, 

Loving Life on the Margins.  

They are both available at: 

 

 Agape Community 

 2062 Greenwich Rd. 

 Ware, MA  01082-9309 

 www.agapecommunity.org 



abound to re-connect our children to the creation, to wonderment. 

I found it intriguing that in the minds of my son and daughter-in-law, concern for the 

impact of technology on their children was connected to planetary issues like eco-justice.   So, 

I turned next to my friend, the Rev. Michael Dowd, with whom I consult whenever I see deep 

connections between issues but don’t really understand them.  Michael is the author of, Thank 

God for Evolution, and one of the world’s foremost authorities on eco-justice.  My question to 

Michael was: 

Ken: Does this issue of our addiction to technology in some way relate to our 
concerns about the fate of the earth and preparing our children for whatever 
comes?  

  
Michael:  Wow!  There's a lot there. Let me just sort of jump in and start 
speaking from my heart and see where this goes. First of all. I am eternally 
grateful that Alison and I shared a largely common worldview. We shared an 
understanding that technology is not morally neutral.  
Technology helps human beings but harms virtually everything else.  In the 
beginning, of course, there was God’s technology, that is nature’s technolo-
gy.  Everything that lives dies and becomes food for another life form.  Hu-
man technologies die and become garbage that cannot integrate into na-
ture’s technology.  We become more and more self-centered, human-
centered.  It is all about us and to hell with the rest of the creation.  With our 
children, Alison and I tried to instill caring for everything and everyone.  That 
value in itself is anti-technology. 

  
One of the things I am painfully aware of as a recovering alcoholic is the 
power of technology to distract us or addict us.  There was a front page arti-
cle about five years ago in Newsweek.  The title implied, I recall, that smart-
phones can make us crazy, that connectivity addiction is rewiring our brains. 
And it was chilling because it is truly rampant. The average age of a boy, in 
the overdeveloped world, seeking out porn online is 8.  The suggestion was 
that this addicting exposure to pornography has resulted in an epidemic of 
erectile dysfunction of men between the ages of 15 and 30.  This is new in 
human history and the problem is emotional.  They've rewired their brains 
and can’t respond to human contact.  My youngest daughter, Miriam, had to 
give up her smartphone because she found that it was affecting her attention 
span.  She couldn't read a book anymore. Hundreds of millions of young men 
are wasting away in front of their screens as internet gaming and porn ad-
dicts.  Right now there's a huge multibillion dollar industry with a vested inter-
est in ensuring that the attention of our kids and grandkids are geared toward 
whatever the advertisers and the big corporations want them to pay attention 
to.   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

At the Agape Community celebration, Francis Day, Members of a second Bruderhof community 

shared their faith and commitment to a better world by singing the children’s song, “Itsy Bitsy 

Spider,” and emphasizing its message to keep climbing up.  (Note the posters honoring Gandhi 

and promoting the book, Living Life at the Margins, by Agape founders, Suzanne & Brayton 

Shanley-Belote.  See p. 9 to purchase) 
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