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          Are you straining at the bit to go out and share and use 

everything that has been shared with you these last few days? 

 

          Or are you thinking….    Me!    Alone!    Oh no!? 

 

          Jesus said when 2 or three are gathered…..   not one alone. 

 

What seems impossible to one person becomes exciting as they/we 

work together with others. There is an energy, an excitement in the 

development of an idea shared. 

 

In  1st Corinthians  chapter 12 it says …. 

 

          +  “Just as a body, though one, has many parts, all its many parts 

form one body, so it is with Christ.”   

          +  “We were all baptized by one spirit so as to form one body.” 

          +  “The body is not made up of one part but of many.”   

Feet, hands, eyes, nose, ears, mouth, are all parts of one body.  We are 

all parts of the body of Christ.  Each part of that body, each person, is 

needed for the gifts, skills and thoughts we possess.   

 

No part, no one, is more important than another. 

 

          This body of people is a community that has been told…. go out 

and share and teach about Christ.  Go out to our churches, our local 

areas, our islands and the world. 

          I’m not saying we need to stand on a street corner, with a 

tambourine, shouting out about our living Lord.      I can’t do that!   But 

there are so many other way….. 

 



          I’ve heard that St. Jude’s has a program to provide showers for 

the needy.  A musical person went out and gathered kids and adults 

together to make music with singing and instruments. Other people are 

part of feeding the hungry.  There is a Prison Ministry, mission work, 

Habitat for Humanity.  These are all examples of Christian 

Communities in Action.  This Cursillo weekend is another.  Each person 

who serves on the team has a particular role to fill and a particular 

service to perform for the community.  Our Table Leaders have helped 

form an even smaller community.  Others have served the community in 

various ways --  such as in palanca and meal service . 

 

          In 1st Corinthians we are told that we were given gifts of the 

Holy Spirit. This is true if we are aware of it or not.  

 

           What is my gift, my skill? I’ll tell you one thing it is not and that 

is giving a rollo.  When I made my Cursillo I was painfully shy and 

scared.   The first time we met together again after the weekend I 

ended up sitting under the grand piano….   I felt safest there! 

 

          Since then God has used me, sometimes kicking and screaming.     

I pray our Lord, my Lord, continues to do so. 

 

          I have several examples of communities in action that I have 

been involved in. 

 

          I attend Trinity by-the-Sea Church in Kihei, Maui.  It is an 

outdoor church, meeting in the ruins of an old Hawaiian church. The 

remaining coral and rock walls are less than three feet high. There is 

no roof and is open to the elements. We have a unique way of doing the 

same things you do in your churches, made to fit our environment.  For 

instance, the church is partially shaded by Kiawe trees that seasonally 

drop their beans on our heads, so we always cover the chalice with a 

purificator so that we don’t have leaves and crawly things swimming in 

the wine. 

 



          We have a group of people that help get the church ready for 

worship and to participate in the service.  For us this can’t be done 

ahead of time but must all be done on every Sunday morning.  This 

little community of faithful clean, set-up, prepare the altar, usher, 

serve the chalice, read, hand out books, welcome people, sing in the 

choir and serve juice.  

 

We all work with whatever situation exists.  We have to deal with  

wind….. Our altar linens are taped down with masking tape in the back 

of the altar.  We should have taken out stocks with the 3M company.  

We keep painted rocks in the offering baskets to keep things from 

blowing away. We pick up our books and bulletins at the book pavilion 

before we enter church and return them as we leave the church.  At 

times we have to move during the service as the sun moves, to stay in 

the shade. 

 

          I have been part of this church community for over twenty 

years. Sharing Jesus when I serve the chalice makes me feel closer to 

Jesus . This community depends on all its members to be there.  If one 

person doesn’t show up things don’t flow smoothly…. Last Sunday my 

mind was wondering and I forgot to get up to read.  It left a long 

fidgety pause until someone nudged me.  

 

 

          For many years I led another community in putting on a live 

Nativity Tableau.  Every church family was involved in some way, 

bringing us all closer together.  We had to have a cast, carolers to sing 

in the background, hula dancers and the set created and set up.  Even 

our elderly folks could be in the tableau.  They could be shepherds 

sitting on rocks around a campfire. Costumes were made, fitted and 

ironed. People ran the lights and sound system, dressed the cast, 

applied make up, and served water and juice.  Without the participation 

of everyone the show would not have been able to go on.  I was 

exhilarated with the living picture of the birth of Jesus. 

 



 

 

          Another community my mind keeps going to is “A Cup of Cold 

Water” and its community care van.  I am called to be part of this, just 

how I did not know at first. 

 

          A Cup of Cold Water is a project that is a little over a year and a 

half old  and it is changing and growing by leaps and bounds. For me it is 

rooted into my heart and soul.  This is what Jesus has asked me to do…. 

feed my sheep. 

 

          It started with someone having an idea.  He talked to others, 

asked for ideas and for prayers.  He went out with service 

organizations to see what they did and how they did it. He decided 

that we were going to take  “A Cup of Cold Water” to the homeless.    

We were going to take water, food and band-aids to our brothers and 

sisters in need.   We would be careful not to compete with the other 

service organizations, we would fill in the gaps. We sketched out a plan 

and what was needed….. 

 

1. A van to deliver the supplies  and that meant we needed insurance, 

drivers, maintenance, scheduling, and planning the routes. 

 

2.  We needed supplies and that meant we needed a place to store the 

supplies, we needed donations, we needed to do inventories of what we 

had and what we used. We needed to order things. We needed storage 

bins for the supply room and for the van. 

 

3. The four Episcopal churches organized to work together.  This 

included… a board of directors, the diocese and its lawyers, grant 

writing, organizing paper work and keeping the news flowing. 

 

          We started with an unused bathroom as our work and supply 

room which we quickly outgrew. 

 



          Today,   the “A Cup of Cold Water Community Care Van” goes out 

into the community three times a week, every week.  

 

          We give out rubber slippers, tee shirts, towels and blankets. 

Tooth brushes, shampoo, razors, soap, deodorant, feminine hygiene 

items and diapers. 

 

          We have non-perishable food items and of course bottles of cold 

water. 

 

          When I first went on a run it was Christmas day. I let the run 

leader know, ahead of time, that I was afraid, afraid of the people and 

afraid that I would pull back with eww, (shudder) don’t touch me.  You 

are dirty and stinky.  I wanted to do what Jesus asked us to do but…. 

Through God’s grace and love I found I was out there giving hugs and 

welcoming these wonderful people to the van for needed supplies and 

Christmas delights. Most weren’t any different than people with homes 

and food.  Oh yes!  There were addicts and mentally ill as well. I guess 

I just need to keep thinking…. What would Jesus do.  It was the best 

Christmas ever.   

 

I work mostly in the supply room and go on an occasional run if needed 

to fill in.  As much as I was moved by the faces of those people, I knew 

that there was equally important work that kept the services moving 

smoothly, allowing us to reach out without fail to those who have come 

to trust us.  So I felt called to use my organizational strengths to 

make sure that everything needed for the van is ready and waiting.  As 

I work, I imagine a child receiving a book or someone getting food for 

the first time in days.  My hands touch almost everything that goes out 

and my prayers accompany them. 

 

I am often amazed at the peace I feel working on restocking and 

organizing.  I sometimes spend hours there sorting through new 

donations.  New to us that is.  I get excited to see a gently used towel 



in the bag.  As I talk to you about it I feel a warm glow.  Jesus is 

holding me in His arms. 

 

          We are now accepted, trusted, by the homeless community. They 

know about when the van will show up in their area.  We have names for 

the regulars and they know some of our names.  We hear comments like 

“Glad you’re here today!  It’s hard to find food on the weekend.”    

“I’d love some socks, mine are soggy…”      

“ sheets…. Yes… sheets”     

“You guys… you guys…. Thanks for stopping” Prayers were asked for 

“some of us are so down & full of despair…. one bright spot in the week 

is seeing the smiles from the cold water van….” 

We are asked to pray for them. 

 

         Now the project has grown far beyond our four Maui Episcopal 

churches and the Christian community.  Donations and volunteers come 

from the Roman Catholic church, the Nazarene’s, the Buddhist church, 

local businesses and hotels.  Our Buddhist friends make peanut butter 

and jelly sandwiches to give out.    

 

This is all done by volunteers.  There are no paid positions. 

 

          Jesus told us to go out and feed the hungry and the poor.  We 

were told to go out and teach about Christ and share his love.   

 

So what can we do? 

We could serve God by standing on a street corner with a tambourine.  

We could  roll up our sleeves and start a new project or join in with an 

already formed group.   

  

Remember… Jesus said when 2 or 3 are gathered…we are not asked to 

do it alone.  There are no solo Christians.  We work in Christian 

communities using our gifts to serve in so many ways. 

 



          In our Baptismal Covenant two of the questions are:  “Will you 

strive for justice and peace among all people, and respect the  diginity 

of every human being…. And…. “Will you seek and serve Christ in all 

persons, loving your neighbor as yourself.”   

 

          We all answered     “I will, with Gods help.” 
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