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Let your light so shine before men 

that they may see your good deeds 

and praise  your Father in heaven. 

Matthew 5:16 

Feast of the 
Epiphany 
Saturday,  

January 6, 2018 
3:30-5:00 p.m. 

 in the Parish Hall 
 

 All are invited to attend a time of fellowship, 

conversation, and a brief service of light to welcome 

in the season of Epiphany! We will gather for light 

refreshments and fellowship followed by a time of 

worship together. This will be an opportunity for 

both men and women to discuss ways we can expand 

our care to those who need our special attention 

within this church family and beyond. The women 

of LOC have been doing this, but we need our men 

to participate. Bart Morrison and Mary Swann will 

lead the discussion of how we can do more together.  

 Please join us for this special time to welcome 

the arrival of the Wise Men and to worship our light 

in the darkness—Jesus Christ. 
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Blessings! 
Mike Moffitt 

Mike’s Message 
Mark 10:46-52 
And they came to Jericho. And as he 
was leaving Jericho with his disciples 
and a great crowd, Bartimaeus, a 
blind beggar, the son of Timaeus, 

was sitting by the roadside. And when he heard that 
it was Jesus of Nazareth, he began to cry out and 
say, ‘Jesus, Son of David, have mercy on me!’ 

 
And 

many rebuked him, telling him to be silent. But he 
cried out all the more, ‘Son of David, have mercy on 
me!’ And Jesus stopped and said, ‘Call him.’ And 
they called the blind man, saying to him, ‘Take 
heart. Get up; he is calling you.’ And throwing off his 
cloak, he sprang up and came to Jesus. And Jesus 
said to him, ‘What do you want me to do for you?’ 
And the blind man said to him, ‘Rabbi, let me 
recover my sight.’ And Jesus said to him, ‘Go your 
way; your faith has made you well.’ And 
immediately he recovered his sight and followed 
him on the way.” 
 As I considered what I wanted to write for this 
month’s newsletter, I knew that it had to be 
something that pertained to the new year and all the 
hope and possibilities that come with that. 
Customarily, this is the time for resolutions and 
commitments to getting around to those things that 
we should have done, or in some cases, to stop 
doing things that we shouldn’t be doing. Frankly, I 
didn’t sense that was the direction that God was 
leading me to write. As a community of believers, 
we have just come through a season of grief and 
sorrow at the loss of three of our beloved brothers, 
and it all happened during the season of Advent. In 
some ways, I suspect that our concentration on the 
hope brought about by remembering the coming of 
the Christ Child long ago, and the anticipation of the 
imminent return of our Lord to make all things new 
helped us to focus and to grieve as those who do 
have hope. I wanted what I wrote to be encouraging 
and comforting because I love each one of you so 
much, and I didn’t want my words to be flippant or 
just something to fill up the required space in The 
Beacon. So, I  prayed, asking God what he wanted 
to say through the article. I was expecting God to 
bring something to mind that I should write about, 
but instead I heard him ask me, “What do you want 
me to do for you?” I immediately remembered the 
story of Bartimaeus in Mark 10. Here was a man 
who was blind and a beggar, and when he heard 
that Jesus was coming, began to cry out, “Jesus, 
Son of David, have mercy on me”! 

He continued to cry out, so Jesus stopped and had 
Bartimaeus brought to him. Now, I’m sure that 
Jesus knew the man’s need, but he asked him, 
“What do you want me to do for you?” I think that 
what Jesus was really asking the blind beggar was, 
what do you feel is your greatest need? Bartimaeus 
felt that his greatest need was for his vision to be 
restored and, because he acted with such insistent 
faith, Jesus said to him, ‘Go your way; your faith 
has made you well.’  
 Immediately, his sight was restored, and he 
followed Jesus. I pondered this story and 
considered the question, “what do you want me to 
do for you?”  I knew this had to be the topic of the 
article, what do we want Jesus to do for us as a 
church this year?  
 For this month, I am asking each of you to 
think about the question of what you want God to do 
in and through us. God is not limited in what he is 
able to accomplish through us, so perhaps our 
prayers should reflect who God is and what he can 
do. Think about what needs to be done and ask 
God to do it in and through our ministry.  
 Bartimaeus wanted to be able to see again, 

and I wonder if we should pray that Jesus will open 

our eyes to what he really wants for us as 

individuals and as a church. I am praying that God 

will build in us a more passionate hunger for him 

and make us unafraid to go deeper in our 

commitment to Christ. I want us to come alive in the 

Holy Spirit like never before and to remember the 

exhortation of our brother, Jeff Cerar: “Allow the 

Holy Spirit to take you places where only He can 

rescue you.” That’s what I want God to do for us.  

Lord,  

we invite you into 

our new year. 
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A Big Thank You! 
 

 Thank you to every person who served in any way, small or big, to help our recent events run 

smoothly.  December was a very busy month. It took many hands and hours of labor to work out all 

the details for two large memorial services and the annual congregational meeting. 

 Thank you to Donna Soule, Eleanor Semerjian, and all of Team Susanna, Hospitality Team 3, 

who contributed to the lovely reception for the Townshends after Laddie’s memorial service. 

 Thank you to Marie Carstensen, Pam Smith, Judy Raspberry and all of Team Phoebe, 

Hospitality Team 1, who contributed to the luncheon following our Annual Meeting on the very next 

day after the memorial service for Laddie. 

 Thank you to Betty Dillingham and her committee of helpers (Charlaine Andrulot, Priscilla 

Williams, and Pauline Edmunds), who did all of the planning and coordinating for the beautiful 

reception held following Jeff Cerar’s memorial service. 

 A huge thank you to Harrison Williams and George Kranda for their tireless efforts, and to 

their helpers, in working out the details for sound, video, parking, moving chairs, and all aspects of 

the facility use for these events. 

 Thank you to Priscilla Williams and the Altar Guild who put in extra time to provide for all of 

the liturgical changes over the past few weeks. 

 Thank you also to the choir under Judy Raspberry’s direction, our webmaster, Joy Gwaltney, 

who keeps us all up to date, and to all those who served during the services as ushers, greeters, lay 

Eucharist ministers, readers, and acolyte. 

 Nothing would run smoothly without the careful attention to detail of our office manager, 

Margaret Radcliffe. She is the central figure in providing support and communication to keep us all 

on our toes. 

 Of course, there are so many who work behind the scenes and 

who show up whenever there is a need. Everyone gives of themselves 

in such loving ways and although we can’t possibly name each one 

here, you are all appreciated so very much for what you do. This is 

truly a hallmark of our congregation. 

 

      

     

Deacon Mary Swann 

 

 

Dear People of Light of Christ, 
 

Mom and I are so very thankful for each of you. Your cards, letters, emails, texts, phone calls and messages, 

casseroles, cookies, breads and other fine cooking are very much appreciated. The memorial service for Jeff 

and reception were so fitting, and we are so aware of the love surrounding us. 
 

You exemplify the Light of Christ. 

With grateful thanksgiving for all you do, 

Lynne and Marion 
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 Laddie was supposed to go home. While being treated at Memorial Regional Medical Center in Mechanicsville to 

build his strength, his doctors decided to keep him two more days for more treatments and then move him to a rehab center 

in Fredericksburg. But Jesus had other plans. Our loving Lord chose to release Laddie from his months of discomfort and 

take him into the joy of our eternal kingdom. While he slept, Laddie was eased over to the place where there is no longer 

pain or sorrow. Although the doctors and the family were surprised, I’m not sure that Laddie was when he woke up in his 

new heavenly body.  He had previously talked about the possibility that this might be his time. 

 Laddie was born on December 13, 1935.  A Scottish doctor delivered him and when he handed him to his mother, 

he said, “Here’s your wee laddie,” and the name “Laddie” stuck his whole life. His formal name was Woodrow Wilson 

Townshend, Jr.  His grandfather, who named Laddie’s father, thought the 28th president of the United States was one of the 

greatest. For entertainment as a teenager, Laddie would sometimes bring a friend to his house to play canasta with the 

family. When he brought Virginia to his house, his grandfather told Laddie not to let her get away. Laddie took his advice. 

 I really don’t know how Laddie would have gotten along without Virginia.  He constantly sought her advice and 

knowledge. She was his encyclopedia.  He would often ask, “Virginia, What was his name?  Virginia, what time do we need 

to be there?  Virginia, when are we going?”  And she always had the right answers. There was one notable exception.  After 

he retired, Laddie was anxious to move to the Northern Neck.  Although he was retired, Virginia wasn't.  After raising six 

boys, she was enjoying her job at Sears, where she was quickly recognized as a top notch sales person in marketing Sears 

home services.  Sears rewarded her with trips and promoted her to a teaching position. 

 One day when Virginia got home from work, she found an empty house. Laddie had run out of patience and packed 

up all the furniture and moved down here.  He did leave her a mattress on the floor, and her clothes in the dresser drawers 

were scattered around the bedroom.  She took the hint and soon retired herself.  

 Laddie could have been a tobacco farmer.  As a teenager he spent summers helping his uncle harvest tobacco.  Even 

though his uncle wanted Laddie to take over his farm, Laddie decided instead to become an apprentice in the air 

conditioning business.   However, it didn't take long before he realized that this business was seasonal. He got a government 

job with the CIA. And eventually he worked nights in the CIA printing plant where he prepared the President's daily 

briefing.  He knew what was going on in the world before the president did. 

 It was important for Laddie to contribute to the community. At the age of 16, he became a charter member of the 

Brandywine Volunteer Fire Station, and, later in life, he spent 17 years as president of the Mid-County Volunteer Rescue 

Squad in Heathsville. 

 Laddie loved this church family, singing his heart out in the choir and getting involved in the planning of this new 

Light of Christ Anglican Church building. During the lengthy ordeal of getting it planned, he drew his own layout sketches 

and advocated for his improved ideas. I remember he wanted arched windows, and, more recently, he regularly contributed 

to the organ fund in the hope that an organ would be purchased someday. Every spring he planted tomatoes which he 

donated to the Light of Christ Thrift Shop for resale to help raise money for the building fund. 

 Laddie loved the Northern Neck. When the boys were younger, they would come down here and camp out on the 

beach. He also successfully dabbled in real estate.  Buying and selling land was fun for him.  More recently he enjoyed 

investing in Myrtle Beach condominiums. He was a waterman — fishing and especially enjoying crabbing frequently with 

his brother, Buzz. 

 Laddie was always easy going and made a practice of meeting and greeting new people.  That was one of the 

reasons he liked to go on ocean cruises.  He and Virginia enjoyed well over 20 cruises — they accumulated so much 

seniority that they got special deals and would be invited to the captain’s table and his parties. 

 He was especially grateful and proud of the way they worked together as a family. The annual fireworks display for 

the church members and neighbors is an example of the whole Townshend family joining together to celebrate the birth of 

our country. But even more important was the way the six sons coordinated their support when there was a special need. For 

the last few years both Laddie and Virginia had frequent health issues.  The boys worked together to support their parents’ 

needs and took very good care of them. 

 I can't remember that Laddie did anything reluctantly. Whatever he got involved with was with strong feelings and a 

joyful heart. No matter the circumstances, Laddie remained easygoing. It was hard to ever find him disturbed. He loved his 

life with our Lord Jesus and his devoted wife, Virginia. He enjoyed his close knit family, 6 sons, daughters-in-law, 12 

grandchildren, and 7 great grandchildren. He loved life  and lived it to the fullest with passion and a positive 

outlook.  Laddie has been a blessing to me.  He taught me to not take life so seriously — to relax more and accept the 

difficult times as well as the joy-filled times. 

 I sure hope he’s getting along all right in his heavenly body without Virginia. I have no doubt that Laddie is waiting 

patiently for the time he again will be rejoined with his devoted wife. Laddie will always be with us. He is in our minds and 

will remain in our hearts. 

Eulogy for Laddie Townshend by Craig Soule 
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 December has been a great month for WyldLife in 
Northumberland County! I am so thankful for the way God is 
paving the way to share the Good News with the kids in our 
community. I finished out a fun season of coaching 
volleyball at the local YMCA (see photo below) and am 
praising the Lord for the relationships that were forged 
throughout this experience. I now know many middle school 
students and their parents, and many are interested in 
getting involved with WyldLife. I have been spending a ton 
of time with kids, from attending the NMS winter concert to 
watching hours of soccer games. The foundation is being 
laid for a relationship that will be a platform to share the 
Gospel. This month I hosted a Christmas movie night where 
we decorated Christmas cookies, watched a movie, and 
laughed really hard together. The Lord is on the move and it 

is so exciting to be a part of it!  

 In January we will be taking 15 kids to 
Northumberland WyldLife's first ever winter camp trip! We 
will be going to Rockbridge for the "best weekend of the 
year" where kids will get to have a great adventure, form 
real, authentic friendships, and get to hear the Gospel in a 
way that they can understand. At the end of each night, we 
will sit together on the floor of our cabin for "cabin time," 
where we will talk about the message we heard and 
process it together. Many kids accept Christ during cabin 
time, and I can't wait to see what our time together will hold. 
The cost for the weekend is $125. I currently have a few 
kids who really want to come with us but don't have the 
money to be able to go. Would you consider sponsoring a 
student so that he or she can come to this life-changing 
weekend and hear the greatest love story ever told? Email/
call me if you would like to give financially to help send a kid 
to camp. Thank you for all of your prayers and support! If 
you would like to be put on our prayer email update list, 

please contact me and I will take care of it.  

Wyld Life Update from Laura Raciboraski Coffee Hour Changes 
 

We all love our coffee hour 

fellowship time following the 

Sunday service at Light of 

Christ. It is a time to greet 

visitors and connect with our 

f r i e n d s  o v e r  l i g h t 

refreshments. We have tried various ways to 

continue to provide the refreshments and have 

determined that the best way is to assign coffee 

hour duties to the people in our congregation. 

Beginning in February, we will post 

assignments for the year. You will never be 

asked to do this alone, and you are never 

expected to provide food. A few important 

points are listed below: 

 Suzy Norman and Charlaine Andrulot will 

put together a roster.. Please let them know 

if you are unable to participate. 

 John Powers, Phyllis TeStrake, and Sandi 

Ward will continue to assist with Sunday 

morning activity in the kitchen. John or 

Phyllis will get the coffee going and Sandi 

will help where needed during Phyllis’ 

absence. They will inform you if they are 

unable to come early to put the coffee on. 

 The church provides light snacks and coffee 

supplies. You only need to add to this if you 

desire to do so. Check in the pantry 

beforehand to see what is available. 

 We are blessed to have kitchen angels (all of 

you) who provide light refreshments on 

Sunday for our fellowship time and we are 

grateful for whatever shows up! Nobody 

should feel pressured to provide more just 

because someone else did. We can have 

fellowship over chips and cookies just as 

easily as we do when there are other items, 

so when it is your turn, keep it simple. 

 We are now having about 75 people at 

coffee hour. This is another reason for 

keeping it simple! 

 

Let’s get off to a good start in 2018! 
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                    News from the Rev. Daniel Mochamps 
 

Dear Friends, 
 

 The passing of our friend and colleague Jeff is leaving us grieving. From 2009 
through our being sent to New Hampshire in 2013, we have worked with Jeff with great 
pleasure. We hold our time in Heathsville with Jeff and you all as a precious memory. We 
were also saddened by the passing of Laddie. We certainly have the best memories of him 
and Virginia, not to mention the memorable receptions and fireworks for the Fourth of July. 
 We’ve been absent from the Light of Christ newsletter for some time now, so you 
may be wondering what’s happening with us. Our mission field is still how we described it 

to you previously, and we are still as intent to start an Anglican group somewhere in the county. And, as fitting to 
the least religious state in the United States, it still is as perplexing. 
 Among the strangest things we experienced, is my preaching at a New Age Sunday service. It started 
with our Meetup. A Meetup is a place of conversation in a café we offer through an online national network. It is 
like a club to which people can freely sign-up. It is described as a time of free conversation about spiritual 
issues. Our Meetup is called Dover Anglican/Spirituality Meetup, with the amazing number of thirty-eight 
members. Regularly, we send them communications and messages through internal email. 
 Actually, very few of them, if any, show up at the cafe. One Saturday, a couple joined us. They came with 
their Bible, and we learned that they attended a New Age Church. You probably know that New Age is a 
religious current mixing religions or spiritualities; Christianity, Buddhism, Spiritualism, Wicca, etc. When we 
parted, the husband told us that he would suggest my name as a speaker for that New Age church that did not 
have a spiritual leader at the time. 
 Surprisingly, the invitation came to speak at their Sunday service. On that Sunday, I preached on the 
Gospel lesson of the day, trying to adjust to their worldview. “Gospel” and “preaching” were both, we understood 
it, unusual for that group. But it was well received and we connected well with them in the coffee hour that 
followed. By that time, the couple we had met first had left that group. 
 After the service, a lady asked me for several of my (very Anglican) calling cards, which I distribute very 
liberally at every opportunity. And what after that? We do not know… Recently, at a public event in a nearby 
town, we met a gentleman who is very involved with that New Age group. I went to him, we had a little 
conversation and I gave him my calling card again. In return he gave me his. Can we call him a contact? We do 
not know. But, from time to time, I write an email to him (and other would-be contacts) to maintain some 
connection. That kind of limbo situation happens with many (should I say ‘all’?) our contacts. 
 All our contacts are non-Anglican, except a lady who is now “wintering” in Florida. She found us online 
(check our website newlifeanglican.org). She was desperate to find an Anglican priest for a baptism. Her 
husband was Roman Catholic, and wanted to see their last baby grandson baptized before dying! As soon as 
we made arrangements for the baptism, their daughter who lives in Texas booked a flight to come with her 
husband and two children. That young couple had started a contact with an ACNA church where they live. As 
soon as they were here, we held the baptism of their baby, and their other child. They also invited two 
neighbours to attend. The grandfather died a few weeks later. I kept in contact with the grandmother, and I 
learned that her daughter and her family are thinking about moving to our county in 2018. 
 You see the way things are going here. We certainly are sowing, and even if we do not know who will 
harvest, we keep up with our ministry. 
 Thank you for your prayers, it will never be too much. To answer a question we were asked, if you want 
to support our ministry, you may send us a check written to “Anglican Diocese in New England.” We will forward 
it to the diocese and it will be put in our mission account. This is our only source of financial support. You may 
also subscribe to our news on our website (go to “Subscribe”). 
 As I have already written previously, Katrina and I are often recalling our St. Stephen’s memories, a 
wonderful time in our life. 
 Thank you to the Women’s Group for their Thanksgiving card. Any news from you all is appreciated. 
 You are in our prayers, and we wish you a Merry Christmas and a blessed New Year! 
 

          Your missionaries to New Hampshire, 
          Daniel and Katrina Mochamps 

          603.839.1721  
          63 Skyview Drive 
          Farmington, New Hampshire 
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IN THE LORD’S SERVICE 

Coffee Hour 
Jan.  7  
Jan. 14  
Jan. 21   
Jan. 28  
Feb. 4   
 

Altar Rail Ministers 
Jan.   7 George Beckett and Mary Swann  
Jan. 14 Ernie Proctor and Teresa Moffitt  
Jan. 21 Jim Conley and Agnes Burke   
Jan. 28 Steve Proctor and Marion Mitchell 
Feb.  4  Tom and Elaine Price    
 

Vestry Person on Duty 
Jan.   7 Harrison Williams 
Jan. 14 Ernie Proctor 
Jan. 21 Barbara Seed 
Jan. 28  Bart Morrison 
Feb.   4 David Peresluha 

 

Jan.   1 Max Knight  
Jan.   4 Pauline Edmonds, Steve Proctor 
  Laura Raciborski 
Jan.   5 Doris Myers 
Jan.   6 Brooke Read, Caitlyn Cralle Berg 
Jan.   8 Ellie Knight 
Jan.   9 Tricia Brennan Patrick 
Jan. 17 Lydia Boyd, Gail Gillan 
Jan. 18 Elaine Price, LeAnne Nguyen 
  Teresa Moffitt 
Jan. 19 Al Myers 

Jan. 24 Sam Marston 
Jan. 27 Bill Tracey, Val Hutchison 
  Charlie Wrightson 
Jan. 29 Irene Haley, Leslye Morrison 
Jan. 30 Art Neira 
Jan. 31 Ingrid Manson 

O God, our times are in your hand:  Look with favor, we 
pray, on your servants named above, as they begin another 

year. Grant that they may grow in wisdom and grace,  
and strengthen their trust in your goodness  

all the days of their lives;  
through Jesus Christ our Lord. Amen. 

Jan. 15 Marie & Al Carstensen  
Jan. 24 Lynn & Howard York 
Jan. 25 Phyllis & Walt TeStrake 

 

Happy January Anniversaries! 

Happy January Birthdays! 

Acolytes 
Jan.   7 LeAnne Nguyen 
Jan. 14 Hannah Hamlett 
Jan. 21 LeAnne Nguyen 
Jan. 28 Hannah Hamlett 
Feb.  4  LeAnne Nguyen 

 

Lesson Readers 
Jan.   7 Lynne Cerar (L) 
  Tony Blackstone (P) 
Jan. 14 Elaine Price (L) 
  Priscilla Williams (P) 
Jan. 21 Susan Read (L) 
  Lyn Neira (P) 
Jan. 28 Jeanne Hickey (L) 
  Irene Haley (P) 
Feb.  4  Tony Blackstone (L)  
  Marie Carstensen (P) 

 

Eucharist Ministers 
Jan.   7 Fred Woodard and Lucy Logan 
Jan. 14 Harrison and Priscilla Williams 
Jan. 21 Bart Morrison and Elaine Price 

Jan. 28 Lucy Logan and Irene Haley 

Feb.  4  Tony Blackstone,  
                        Constance McDearmon 

 

Ushers 
Jan.   7 Steve Proctor, Bobby Edmonds 
Jan. 14 Chris Cralle, Jim Logan  
Jan. 21 Bill Tracey, Henry Fife   
Jan. 28 Marie Carstensen, Irene Haley  
Feb.  4  Herb and Pam Smith   

 
Greeters 
Jan.   7 Doris Myers, Judy LeHardy 
Jan. 14 Ernie Proctor, Doris Myers  
Jan. 21 David and Cindy Peresluha   
Jan. 28 Howard and Lynn York 
Feb.  4  Julie Pritchard, Marie Carstensen 

 
Nursery 
Jan.   7 Julie Pritchard, Doris Myers 
Jan. 14 Margaret Radcliffe, Laura Woodard 
Jan. 21 Jeanette Cralle, Saunee Hamlett 
Jan. 28  Irene Haley, Julie Pritchard 

Counters 

January  Jan Beckett and Bill Andrulot 

Altar Guild  

January Doris Myers and Peggy Lassanske  



8 

The Beacon 
LIGHT OF CHRIST ANGLICAN 

CHURCH 

P.O. BOX 609 

9500 NORTHUMBERLAND HIGHWAY  

HEATHSVILLE, VIRGINIA 22473 

 Light of Christ Memorial Garden 
 

 The Memorial Garden is available for cremain interments. Through the hard work of George Beckett 
and his committee, a great deal of information was gathered from which to consider a plan of action. This 
took from late spring to the end of September 2017. The Vestry approved the plan in mid-September to assign 
a 30’ x 30’ space approximately 100’ below the northwest end of our paved church parking lot. Burial niches 
will consist of one-foot square plots that may be no more than 11’’ in diameter and are limited to one person’s 
cremains. Interment of cremains may be made with or without a church service. The fee for burial is $400, and 
this price includes a bronze name ribbon (valued at $125) to be placed on the bronze plaque atop the granite 
stone. Perpetual garden care and preparation of the niche is valued at $275. The surviving family of the 
deceased may inter the cremains in the plastic box provided by any funeral home that offers cremation 
services at no additional cost. Alternatively, the family may purchase a burial niche from the funeral home for 
approximately $125, or elect to have the cremains poured directly into the hole. 
 Our Memorial Garden is available to the public. However, non-church members must be approved by 
the Vestry. There is no ownership of the plot, only the right to be interred. The cost of cremations in the 
Northern Neck is approximately $2,000, which compares favorably to the cost of a full funeral, generally 
$18,000-$20,000.  
 In January, we will hold a meeting at the church and hope to answer questions that any attendees may 
have. The Memorial Garden administration consists of Howard York, administrator, George Beckett and 
George Kranda, associates and members of the committee. Any one of us is authorized to make interment 
arrangements. 
 There will be more landscaping added to the garden in the spring. We intend for it to be a beautiful 
addition to our church property.    

January 2018 

Howard L. York, Administrator 


