Dear People,

New clergy are like new shoes.  It takes a while for them to get broken in.  Occasionally, there are pinches here and there.  Polish helps when the shine fades.  Sooner than soon everything should be “OK” for the walking that needs to be done.
 
We are going to be walking together for the next few months.  How long depends on a lot of variables.  Since we are on this journey together, I will be spending time getting to know you.  This is my first chance to tell you some things about me that may make our time easier.
 
Some of you are aware that this is my first interim assignment.  I enjoy the support of a monthly meeting of interim clergy.  A book has been recommended.  It is Temporary Shepherds by Roger Nicholson.  I am making my way through the material.
 
Being a rookie in the Church seems strange.  I have been a parish pastor for over four decades.  The most recent parish I served was Faith, Bellingham.  Prior to that, I was Pastor at St. James and St. Paul’s, Seattle.  My first call was as assistant Pastor at Holy Trinity, Mercer Island.
 
I live on the west end of Issaquah having moved there in May of 2010.  The move was occasioned by the death of my wife, Patricia.  She was a breast cancer victim and when she died, I wanted to come “south” to be near my children.  Son Brent and his wife Dina live in Lynnwood.  Daughter Julie and her husband Neal live in Maple Valley.  Granddaughter Morgan is their child.  My immediate “family” also includes d’Artagnan, my dog.
 
My pastoral priorities are clear:  Worship and preaching; Pastoral care; Teaching adults; and parish administration.  A few comments about each.
 
It is my practice to use one of the Sunday readings as the sermon text.  There are exceptions, but they are that:  exceptions.  My commitment is to inclusive language.  I avoid pronouns for God and do not think any of us are well served by language forms that are only male.  You have probably noticed that I am not inclined to provide “stage directions” for worship (e.g. stand up, sit down, turn to page…)  I think those things get in the road of worship.  You are well aware of what to do in worship.  Visitors will follow your lead.
 
In the 40+ years of parish ministry I have never failed to call on persons in the hospital.  But, I do not read minds.  Please let the parish office know if you are going to be hospitalized.  I am also available for private conversations.  Call and we will find a time to be together.  
 
Adult education is important.  Shepherd of the Hills is blessed with the able leadership of Marlice Gilmore on Sunday morning.  I plan to learn from her and make myself useful when I can.  Other Bible studies are on schedule.  It will be good to discover the agenda for those classes.
 
I am a clean desk person.  (Obsessive-compulsive behavior, I suppose)  I also like parish business to be handled in a way that enables everyone to understand as much as possible about our life together.  It feels like that is how things work at Shepherd of the Hills.
 
You know I like Husky football and basketball.  I enjoy the Seattle Opera, Symphony, Art Museum, and am a long suffering Mariner’s fan.  The bonsai outside my condo are the work of 20 years.  Than makes them toddlers in the world of bonsai.
 
Over the next months, I hope to hear your stories, concerns, and visions for life in the parish and the Church.  Pretty soon we will be much more comfortable with one another.  Like a pair of shoes that you wear often and that feel just right.
 
God’s Peace.
 
R. L. Christensen
 
 

