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VBS SOUNDS YUMMY JULY 11 TO 16
Come get on a roll with God. Children from
preschool to entering 6th grade will be filled up
with spirit and faith at a Vacation Bible School
themed around Food Trucks.
Barbara Jo Wilson has agreed to lead our
VBS efforts once again.
Hours are 9 am to 1 pm each week day
between Monday, July 11 and Friday, July 15.
A registration link is available on the
church website, or by clicking here:
https://forms.gle/frrMPap7LBSMW2s36

PASTOR MATEO TO SAY SO LONG
The winds of God are blowing. Pastor Mateo Mamea has been
appointed to the Borrego Springs Community United Methodist
Church as a full time pastor. He and is wife Nidia and their little
well-dressed pup Mr. Fizziwig will be starting there July 1. We can't
pretend to be surprised that people have noticed how talented and
inspiring Matteo is. Having him as our youth and family leader for
16 months has been a gift from God. "He has set the bar high for
his replacement," said Greg Laird, chair of the Staff Parish
Relations Committee as he announced the news to the
congregation. They will be looking for a new leader. Before Pastor
Matteo goes, he will preach a sermon on Sunday, June 26th.

JULY 30 BRINGS A PARTY FOR FRIENDS
Help us celebrate with a Summer Bash for the
community on the front lawn and patio of the church
from 9 a.m. to 12 noon on Saturday, July 30th.
Enjoy lawn and water games, a bounce house,
door prizes, snacks, and more fun. We we will be
giving away school supplies and backpacks (while
supplies last). Melissa Williams is leading an outreach
committee planning the event.
Mark your calendars and invite family and friends.
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WE ARE OPENING THE “FLOOD GATES”
BY THE REV. JI TAI KIM

"Behold, I will do a new thing; now shall it spring forth; shall ye not
know it? I will even make a way in the wilderness, and rivers in the
desert." Isaiah 43:19

I am so grateful to the church council and to the committees that are
working to understand the vision for the future of the church. We are
praying for God to make a new creation in us, to make it clear to our
community that we are here to be the family of God for them.
I will start a new sermon series this month on a book that has clear
instructions for our significant church-wide “awakening” project. My
sermons will be based on the book "Flood Gates: Holy Momentum for
a Fearless Church," written by Sue Nilson Kibbey, published by
Abingdon Press in 2016.
I have read the book, along with many church council members and
those serving on the committees that are planning how to create a
more welcoming environment for our community. I now invite you -Please be in prayer for the
delegates to the California-Pacific the whole congregation -- to read this book so we can work together to
Annual Conference June 17 and 18. create a spiritual vitality and a sense of hospitality, so we can invite
more people into the love of Christ.
Sessions will be held in Costa
You will learn about your own strengths, and how we can join
Mesa, with access online.
together in prayer to discern God’s plan for our church family. We
We pray for Ron Main, who is now will witness how God will transform us for his world. We have some
struggling with kidney failure and copies of the book in the office and you can order it online as well.
Please join me in sincerely praying and working for our Church to be
other health issues. In addition,
Ron & Dianne Purkey’s son-in-law, a faithful, fruitful, and thriving congregation now and ever. As we
Louie Estrella, came home from
celebrate 150 years of missions and worship in the community, we will
the hospital. They expressed their launch ourselves with our whole hearts into the future. Please pray for
gratitude to the congregation for
me that I will have the strength and the compassion to lead this
our prayers.
initiative.
Moreover, I am truly grateful to the “Flood Gates” Team not only to
Please pray for guidance as our
work with me in the new sermon series but also to help plan our
trustees determine a new look for upcoming church-wide endeavors through “Breakthrough Prayer.”
the front lawn of the church. Our
Thanks to the Team members who stepped forward: Jeff Ashworth,
Ash trees have been taken down. A Loretta Cudney, Lucinda Edmunds, Mary Herrmann, Greg Laird, and
new plan is coming.
Richard Rajaratnam. We are praying and dreaming together about
how we will live up to God’s plan for our church. What might happen
if we can fill our hallways with new disciples?
My Sisters and Brothers in Christ!
I am counting on each one of you! Let us open the Flood Gates with
God’s help and power for our present and future!

JOYS AND
CONCERNS

Love and Blessings,
The Rev. J. T. Kim, Pastor

DON’T LINGER IN THE PAST TOO LONG,
HOPING FOR YOUR OLD LIFE.
PLAN FOR YOUR NEW LIFE. AND FOR
THE NEW LIFE OF OUR CHURCH.
THE HOLY SPIRIT WILL LEAD US.
FIRSTCHURCHRIVERSIDE.ORG
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WHO NEEDS SCHOOL SUPPLIES? WE DO!
School will be out soon. You know what that means?
"Back-to-School" sales!
In past years, we have gathered school supplies and donated them to
other organizations such as the Salvation Army or Project Hope.
This year, we are going to distribute the supplies ourselves. When
you see those school supplies go on sale, grab some spiral bound
notebooks, pencils, or backpacks. Bring them to church and leave
them in the Narthex.
Here is a list of what to look for:
Elementary students: backpacks (no cartoon characters please),
wide ruled spiral bound notebooks, pencils, colored pencils,
erasers, pencil boxes, and rulers.
Middle School students: backpacks (no characters please), three
ring binders, college ruled or wide ruled packs of lined paper, pens
and pencils, whiteboard markers, highlighters, and pencil pouches.
If you don't have time to shop, please make a donation and label it
"school supplies."

VISIT A HINDU TEMPLE
Meet at the church at 9 a.m. Thursday, June 9
to carpool for a visit to the Hindu Temple
known as BAPS Shri Swaminarayan Mandir,
in Chino Hills. The temple is handicapped
accessible.
A tour of the facility will be followed by
lunch in their cafe, which offers Indian
vegetarian cuisine that is not too spicy.
Contact Pam Conlin at 951-237-5470 ASAP

OTHER DATES FOR UMW

June 8, 2022 at 1 pm Executive Committee
June 13, 2022 at 1 pm Almond/Wesleyan Circle via Zoom
June 15, 2022 No regular unit meeting & Graber's Olive tour is canceled.
June 22, 2021 at 7 pm Citrus Circle

Until further notice, please continue to make checks for pledge or donations payable to
United Methodist Women.
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UMM TO MEET IN PERSON JUNE 12 FOR LUNCH
We are very excited to be hosting our first in-person
meeting in over two years! Join us for a delicious
meatloaf lunch after church on Sunday, June 12. The
lunch is created by our chef, David Fraser. The cost is $6
per person, or $15 for a family.
Our featured speakers for this meeting will be some
of our very own FUMCOR scholarship winners: Sophie
Weiss, Jennifer Walker and Kyle Grimes. They will
describe how their studies are progressing, their future
plans, and all of the other things that are going on in
their lives. We are very grateful that we are able to
provide scholarships for our young-adult members in
order to support their post-secondary education.
Please come join us as we celebrate their
accomplishments together, as well as the renewal of our
in-person fellowship.
"Rumor has it that Bob Nelson will lead us in
a stirring rendition of "Vive la Compagnie," said Matt
Gorder, president of UMM. He said there will be a
wrap-up and summary of the results our Silent Auction,
the proceeds of which go into our Scholarship Fund to
support these current and future students. Thank you all
for your support of this important ministry. We hope
you can join us on the 12th of June!

Sophie Weiss

Jennifer Walker

Kyle Grimes

JUNE IS FOR DADS AND GRADS
Calling all 2022 graduates from
high school and all levels of higher
education. On Sunday, June 12 during
the worship service, you could see
your grad on the big screen. If you
have a graduate in your family, please
send the word to the church office,
along with a photo of the graduate.
On Sunday, June 17,
Faith and Fellowship will
offer a cake walk for
Father's Day on the
patio. Please bring cakes
and other baked goods
to honor our fathers on
that day.
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Julian Jay Reyes, La Sierra High School.
This is the grandson of Lolita Manacop.
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DID YOU KNOW? YOUR GIVING STAYS LOCAL
By Susan Exon
The Church Finance Committee is
grateful for all the pledges and offerings
received from church members. Your
gracious gifts help to manage FUMCOR in
ways that you may not be aware of.
For example, the diagram at left shows
where a dollar of giving goes.
Approximately 85 cents of every dollar stays
in the local church for use there.
In the coming months, the Finance
Committee will write short pieces to show
where that $.85 that goes to our church is
actually allocated. We start this month with
our first staff profile below. If you have any
questions, please reach out to our Finance
Committee Chair, David Fraser.
The cost of our Christ-centered global
ministry is significant, but it is only a tiny
portion of our local church budget.

HE IS WORKING BEHIND THE SCENES
How many of you know Roman? You've seen him before
church on Sunday morning picking up trash or cleaning off the
sidewalk. He sets up tables for Faith and Fellowship to serve
refreshments or for Missions Gardens to distribute their fruits
and vegetables.
He stays in the background doing multiple tasks that help us
to have a clean, safe campus that is ready for worship. Roman
is part of a team of people that support us so we can reach out
to the community. Your giving pays for that.

FIREBRANDS AND REVOLUTIONARIES:
150 YEARS OF ORGAN MUSIC
Organist Robert Phillips will offer up a program of organ music
that celebrates church history and the independence of the
nation at 3 p.m. Saturday, July 9.
The concert is free, but donations will be accepted to support
organ maintenance and repairs.
John Wesley, the founder of Methodism, nearly died in a house
fire as a child. He was the “brand plucked from the fire”
according to his mother Susanna Wesley, who said God had
saved him for great things. John Wesley and his composer
brother Charles Wesley created a denomination that
methodically pursued prayer, exercise, knowledge, and equality.
They were both staunch abolitionists, just like Riverside’s
founder John Wesley North. He wanted to live in a colony
devoted to intelligent, industrious and enterprising people who
valued education, books, churches and the arts. His nephew’s
wife, Manta Love North, played the organ at First Methodist
Church for 38 years. A tour of the stain glass windows will follow
the concert.
FIRSTCHURCHRIVERSIDE.ORG

PAGE 5

JULY BIRTHDAYS
Gigi Handen Johnson

1

Esther Kim

15

Dan Lonsbery

4

Michael Thompson

15

Delaney Britain

5

Donna Woodard

17

Tracy Salyer

5

Mateo Mamea

17

Valerie Othon

5

Kaley Weakly

18

Juliet Lardizabal

5

Mele Tupou

18

Debbie Hofmann

6

Jessie Erickson

22

Adrienne AustinKnight

7

Elizabeth Updegraff

23

Delphine Sims

8

Linda Rydzik

24

Lee Bayer

9

Margaret Waite

26

Judy Bello

9

Ruth Walker

27

Alina Girke

10

India Lovekin

27

Steven Koenig

13

Brian Tomlinson

28

David Fraser

15

Pat Beals

31

ANNIVERSARIES
STEVE & RUTH WALKER - JULY 18
SIGMAR & DEBBIE HOFMANN - JULY 21
WILLIAM & MARGARET WAITE - JULY 28

MONDAY ~~ 6 P.M.
WELCOME TO
FIRST UNITED METHODIST CHURCH
4845 BROCKTON AVENUE, RIVERSIDE

PARKING: $5 EACH CAR
*SNACKS AVAILABLE*
NO FIREWORKS, ALCOHOL OR DRUGS.
PETS MUST BE ON LEASH.
MONITOR YOUR CHILDREN.
ENJOY THE FIREWORKS!

SERVICES EVERY SUNDAY
AT 10 A.M.
IN PERSON AND ONLINE
HTTPS://FACEBOOK.COM/FIRSTCHURCHRIVERSIDE/LIVE

FIRSTCHURCHRIVERSIDE.ORG

FUMCOR STAFF
Pastor: Rev. J.T. Kim
Office Manager: Becky Ruiz
Secretary: Beverly Devine
Choir Director: Yvonne Flagg
Bell Director: Gayla Lonsbery
Organist: Robert Phillips
Preschool Director: Karen Wilson
Youth director: Mateo Mamea
Custodial Manager: Jesse Ruiz
Campus Supervisor: Brad Tomlinson
First Church Riverside has active
committees making decisions about
missions, church property and finances,
the worship experience
and fellowship groups.
Come be part of the work
of the church!
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150 Years || Past to Present

The Tower Rings Hymns of Welcome to the City
By Kris Lovekin and Mike Alfred

When you approach the church from any angle, it is the bell tower you see
first above the trees, rising 95 feet tall from the terrace to the top of the bronze
cross. The sanctuary gained that landmark tower in 1961, a gift of Lewis P. and
Ellen C. Alabaster in memory of his parents. They dedicated the electronic
carillon in memory of her parents.
It is a striking example of generosity as well as a familiar landmark for the
church family, and it provides a musical accompaniment for the comings and
goings of the surrounding neighborhood.
Over the past 60 years, intrepid young people have climbed the three
ladders skyward to see the view. Many volunteers and professionals have made
the trek to work on the carillon, or to clean the tower. Laurie Williams, a
longtime member who sang in the choir and worked as a church secretary for a
time, left a charming story about one memorable Saturday morning with the
Binford family in the rarely seen interior of the tower. Read that one below.
But for our 150th anniversary year, we want to describe more about the
substantial influence of Lewis Alabaster, who moved to Riverside from Illinois
as a child, attended local schools and graduated from Poly High.
After earning a degree in business from Stanford University, he returned to
Riverside and created a successful career in commercial finance. He and Ellen
raised four daughters in a large home on Ramona Drive, very near the church.
It is now used by Riverside City College as the Alumni House.
Lewis Alabaster was the chair of the Building Committee for the church and
led the First Methodist trustees through a time of upheaval that included the
destruction of the Sixth Street sanctuary in 1947 and the construction of a
planned new church on Brockton Avenue. He was also a member of the
Riverside Board of Education from 1947 to 1958, president of the Riverside
Chamber of Commerce, president of the Riverside Kiwanis Club and elected
Exalted Ruler of the Elks Lodge. He was elected director of the Citizens
National Trust and Savings Bank of Riverside in 1947.
He was a pillar of the community, but we can tell from the record that he
also knew loss. Lewis' younger brother, Lt. John Harlow Alabaster, died in a
military plane crash in 1942. The church recognized that loss along with others
from the congregation during World War II. The Alabasters also lost one of
their four daughters.
The Alabasters moved to Carmel in 1972 where they continued to attend a
beautiful Methodist Church. They made a point to visit First United Methodist
in Riverside occasionally to greet their church friends. Ellen died in 1988 and
Lewis died in 1996 at the age of 93.
Their gift stands as an enduring symbol of our church in the city, a musical
voice that offers a friendly welcome to the Riverside community.

Photo by Mike Alfred

Lewis Alabaster

"All you have to do is hold on"...

An essay by Laurie Williams, a singer and writer and longtime church member
It was peer-group pressure that started me up the bell-tower ladder--that is, if you disregard the
30 years between 6-year-old Emily Binford and me. I say it's not such a stretch. Tall ladders, no
matter how sturdily bolted to thick concrete walls, make me feel very childish.
Not Emily.
"I want to go up there and see my daddy," she said, peering from the boring safety of the
balcony-level access closet to an intriguing trap door about 12 feet up. Bob Binford was part of a
delegation of church trustees and custodians spending Saturday morning in the tower at First United
Methodist Church, Riverside. They were wielding shovels, brooms and buckets on several years'
aromatic accumulation of pigeon droppings, feathers, nests, eggshells and corpses. (cont.)
FIRSTCHURCHRIVERSIDE.ORG
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(cont...)
I had seen Bob scale this ladder with nimble confidence, and
didn't doubt that he had passed his climbing ability to his
daughter. Probably the ascent would not have troubled even her
3-year-old brother, Bobby, also waiting at the bottom. But I was
certain Bob would not want either of them to make the climb.
The voices of Emily's father and the rest of the crew rumbled
overhead. Rhythmic shovels scraped cement, a clanking
counterpoint to comments about the sights and smells they were
encountering.
Emily and her brother had been entertaining themselves for
more than an hour. Hungry and bored, they longed for their
father and their promised McDonalds lunch. What parent, they
reasoned Biblically, gives his children pigeons when they ask for
Happy Meals? Emily was already too close to the ladder for my
comfort. She looked like one quick kid.
As the only adult left at the balcony level--someone had to stay
there to carry buckets lowered from above out to the
wheelbarrow--I felt it was my duty to try talking Emily out of the
rash plan hatching in her head.
"Your daddy wants you and Bobby to wait for him here, Emily,"
I said with a happy smile, eyes atwinkle with hearty chumminess.
"The bell tower is a place that's only for grownups. It would be
too dangerous for you to go up the ladder."
She gave me a stony look, her right foot still pulling her toward
the access closet.
Suddenly her face brightened.
"Would you please go tell him, then?" she asked. I decided to
make an ally of her by sharing a confidence. She and Bobby sat
Laurie Williams
down with me on the balcony stairs and I made my confession.
1959 to 2017
"I'm scared to go up the ladder," I said. "It's too high off the
ground, and I might fall. That's why I stayed down here."
Emily nodded, but was clearly perplexed at this show of adult silliness: "All you have to do is
hold on," she said. "I wouldn't be afraid."
"Hold on," Bobby echoed.
Touched by their sympathy, I heard myself agreeing to go up the first ladder and tell Bob
Binford that his children wanted to talk to him.
That first rung seemed solid enough. The second was also fine. The third seemed strangely
insubstantial and I felt my hands tingling with the possibility that they might slip off. I went up
another couple of rungs and looked down. Bad idea. I saw two little upturned faces, smiling
encouragingly, directly beneath me. I had a mental preview of the headline on our joint obituary:
"Riverside Woman Plummets from Belfry, Squashes Tots."
I kept going and my spinning head passed the threshold of an open trap door. I stepped over
onto the solid floor in the first of three stacked concrete chambers. If not for several dead
pigeons laid out in various stages of decay, I would have kissed the cement.
I stepped away from the still-scary square entrance, suddenly below me rather than above. My
breath came back and I looked around.
It was a good-sized empty room. There was the top of the ladder I had just climbed, a
guardrail around the trap door and another ladder leading to the next level. It was bolted to the
wall several feet away from the first ladder. That was clever planning, I mused. If the next level
up featured a similar staggered arrangement, it would keep hapless pigeon-poop-shovelers from
falling uninterrupted from the very pinnacle of the tower to the floor of the balcony closet-where Emily and Bobby were presumably still waiting to be flattened.
"What a wonderful safety feature," I said aloud. My voice hung in the air for a long time. I
sang an experimental verse of "Oh Come, Oh Come, Emmanuel," and made a mental note to
suggest holding choir practice here. Then I got out the mental eraser. I had no plans to come up
here again.
But it was certainly an interesting space, one I had never seen before despite having grown up
in this church. Years ago, I remembered, a friend had tried to get me to make the climb one
Sunday after a UMYF meeting. Son of the pastor, a veteran of countless clandestine ascents, he
said the view from the top was spectacular. I believed him, but didn't go.
I laughed to think that my climb--even at this relatively modest level--proved that I was more
foolhardy in my 30's than I had been as a teenager. It was an achievement to be proud of.
My mood considerably lightened, I picked up a broom and went after dried droppings and
dead birds. I sang chords as I worked, listening to the harmonies floating in the resonant
chamber. Bob Binford sent down a full bucket on the end of a rope. I remembered my errand
and gave him his children's message.
He came right down, whistling a merry tune, and as he slid a carefree foot onto the ladder
leading down to the balcony it occured to me that I still had a problem. I had to get back down.
FIRSTCHURCHRIVERSIDE.ORG
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