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Let your light so shine be 
fore men that they may see your 
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Father in heaven. 
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 Mike’s 

Message 
 
 

Many of you know that I am a devoted fan of Dr. 
J.I. Packer. I mentioned in my sermon on July 19

th
 

that Packer had passed away on Friday, July 17 at 
the age of 93. In 2009 I met and spoke with him at 
an AMIA conference in Dallas, Texas. It was a 
wonderful weekend and he spoke twice, but 
meeting such a faithful man of God was the 
highlight for me. He was an amazing scholar and  
prolific writer but even more important, he was a 
very humble and unassuming man. He defended 
God’s word passionately and confronted even his 
piers if they walked away from the Orthodox 
Christian faith. Last year Doug Ludeman, Tad de 
Bordenave and I went to Greenwich, Ct. for a 
meeting. The speaker for the day just happened to 
be the pastor of the church in Vancouver, B.C that 
Dr. Packer attended. I asked him what it was like 
to preach to J.I. Packer. He laughed and talked 
about the “tells” that let him know if what he was 
preaching was approved by Packer. I wrote a 
short letter to Packer and asked his pastor to 
please give it to him. He probably had to read it to 
him because he was almost blind. I thanked him 
for being such a faithful servant of Jesus Christ 
and told him that he was one of my “cloud of 
witnesses.” I hope he got it. I was going to write 
my Beacon article on the need for us to focus on 
Christ and remain faithful in this time of such 
spiritual evil. Instead I want to share a tribute to 
Dr. Packer written by theologian Carl Trueman on 
July 18th, as he knew him well. I know this is a 
little longer than usual but I encourage you to 
persevere.  

       A Time to Mourn and a Time to Dance 
 
Three events this week have given me pause both 
for thought, nostalgia, and hope. The first was the 
arrival of an email on Thursday containing the 
memoir manuscript of a well-known Welsh Baptist 
pastor who served only one congregation in his 
ministry, and that for over fifty years. He asked me 
to read it with a view to offering a commendation, 
though he couched the request with comments 
about how busy I must be, and how many more 

important books I no doubt have to read. Read it 
with a view to commendation? It is I who am 
honored by this request, that a man who faithfully 
served his church for so many decades and 
ministered to so many people would want my 
name attached to his. It trivializes the matter, no 
doubt, to quote Wayne and Garth, ‘We are not 
worthy!’ but that was how I felt—belonging as I do 
to a generation in deep debt to such men, and yet 
which has signally failed to produce many of such 
itself. And yet I also felt sad as I opened the 
attachment, realizing that I was witnessing the end 
of an era. 
 
That feeling was intensified on Friday night with 
the second event: Receiving the news of the death 
of Dr. J. I. Packer. I have written elsewhere about 
my debt to him. I simply cannot quantify Dr. 
Packer’s effect upon my life, from the moment I 
first read God’s Words to his work on John Owen 
and the Puritans to his more recent stands for truth 
within the Anglican communion. A great and a 
gracious man. And as my Baptist friend writes on 
the cusp of eternity, so Dr. Packer has now 
departed and stands before the Lord whom he 
served for so many years. And again, an era is 
coming to an end. 
 
In America, ‘Evangelicalism’ is too often a term 
connoting noise and brashness. Its leadership, 
right and left, seems too often concerned about 
power and status, with the gospel being a brand 
name which can be used to sell whatever 
conference or movement happens to be in vogue. 
For Dr. Packer and my Baptist friend, 
Evangelicalism, by contrast, was all about the true 
Gospel, the Good News of Jesus Christ. They 
started no movements, they never ‘built their 
brand’ or worried about the size of their ‘platform.’ 
They never commanded whopping salaries 
(though I cannot but envy the sales figures 
for Knowing God). They never made sure that 
every thought they had, however banal, was 
performed in public via Twitter or Facebook. They 
never told people for whom they must—or must 
not—vote. They never made their chosen social or 
political cause part of the essence of the gospel. 
They simply did not have the sense of entitlement 
and self-importance that often underlies such 
behavior. And they consistently modeled in their 
lives a devotion to God and to his people which did 
not need the validation provided by self-publicity of 
the same.  

 

                                          Continued next page….. 

https://www.thegospelcoalition.org/article/thank-you-lord-j-i-packer/
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Mike’s column continued 
 
I once jokingly referred to such men as representing 
an Evangelicalism of ministers characterized by ill-
fitting suits and other-worldly absent-mindedness. 
And I meant that as a true compliment. 
 
Reading the memoir and then hearing the news of 
Dr. Packer’s death, I truly do feel that we stand at 
the end of an era. And yet the news of Dr. Packer’s 
death arrived during the third significant event of the 
week—as my wife and I were watching on a live 
video feed the ordination to the Anglican priesthood 
of a former student. It was an occasion of joy for us, 
now made bittersweet by the news from Canada. 
Yet it also reminded me that the gospel goes on. As 
Dr. Packer passed into glory, another young man 
was being set aside for a lifetime of gospel ministry 
in the Anglican Church in North America—to which 
Dr. Packer latterly belonged and in the production of 
whose fine new catechism he was instrumental. 

People come and people go—some great, some 
small—but the church goes on; the gates of hell 
shall not prevail – even as the faithful stalwarts of a 
previous generation take their bows and have their 
exits. This is both a time to mourn and a time to 
dance, as the older generation passes from the 
scene, but a new generation takes up the mantle of 
the gospel. 
 
And in a way that is where Dr. Packer’s true 
greatness lay. One of the illustrations I learned from 
reading him was the comparison of the Holy Spirit to 
a floodlight, shining on Christ. Go to a sporting event 
where the floodlights do not work, and you will 
spend your time talking about the floodlights and 
how they stopped you watching the game. Go to 
one where they do work, and you will be too busy 
enjoying the game even to notice the existence of 
the lights. Spirit-filled people talk about Jesus. Dr. 
Packer’s greatness lay precisely there: He did not 
bring attention to himself, but to the Lord who saved 
him. And in doing so, he kept the gospel safe for 
those who would come after him. 
 
I close with one anecdote a friend told me 
yesterday. He was in a line after hearing Dr. Packer 
preach to thank him for his sermon. The woman in 
front of him offered Dr. Packer her Bible and asked 
him to sign it. ‘I’m afraid I can’t,’ he replied, ‘You 
see, I didn’t write it.’ That is a very English 
response, and one that tells us much about how Dr. 
Packer thought of himself and his ministry in relation 
to the God who saved him. 
 
Mike Moffitt 
 

 
Senior Warden’s 

Column 
 
“Love is patient; love is kind; love 
is not envious or boastful or arro-

gant or rude. It does not insist on its own way; it is 
not irritable or resentful. It does not rejoice in 
wrongdoing, but rejoices in the truth. It bears all 
things, believes all things, hopes all things, en-
dures all things….And now faith, hope, and love 
abide, these three, and the greatest of these in 
love” (1 Corinthians 13). 
 
Our congregation and your vestry are in need of 
the guidance St. Paul’s provided to the Corinthians 
2000 years ago. Today, we face considerable disa-
greement over the pending use of LOC space for 
the Northern Neck Christian School (NNKCS). Try-
ing to meet and satisfy conflicting demands, re-
solve fears, clearly focus and understand the 
school’s needs, ensure compliance with state and 
local laws, and do all of these in the middle of a 
great pandemic has become a major and, most life
-consuming task.  There are many complex issues 
that must be addressed to protect the students, 
school, and church.  As with all complex issues in 
today’s world, it is necessary to have lawyers as-
sisting both the church and NNKCS to reduce the 
risk of litigation in the future.  The vestry is trying to 
get the requirements fulfilled and in place so the 
school can open next month.  As the details are 
agreed upon, I will share that information with you.  
In the meantime, let us all follow St. Paul’s guid-
ance to the Corinthians and interact with one an-
other in a spirit of love and encouragement. 
 
Our Pastor, Mike, is continuing to provide pastoral 
services to our members. The total number of Sun-
day attendees in the church and via computer con-
tinues to grow.  Blessings to Phyllis Parrish, who 
was baptized last Sunday. 
 
We are all praying for the end of the pandemic and 
a return to normalcy. 
 
George Beckett 
 

https://www.crossway.org/books/to-be-a-christian-hconly/
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Dear Sisters and Brothers in Christ, 
 
Mom and I are deeply appreciative of your prayers and 
thoughtfulness during my recent surgery and recovery. I 
am doing well—still unable to drive, push , pull, lift, 
cook, etc., but that should all resolve in a few more 
weeks.  
 
Much love, 
 
Lynne and Marion  
 
 
 
To my dear brothers and sisters in Christ. 

Alvin and I were overwhelmed by the outpouring of 
your cards, phone calls, flowers and prayers during Al’s 
sickness and passing on into the loving arms of his Lord 
and Savior, Jesus, Christ, on June 20th. The deeds of 
love that you showed are beyond any words that I could 
ever express completely during this difficult time. 

Al lived a very full life achieving his dream of flying and 
other talents he possessed. He would have been 84 
years old on August 15th and we had been married for 
45 years and most blessed during those years. He was a 
very kind and generous man. Al and I both trusted Jesus 
as our Lord and Savior back in 1976 and 1977. Al never 
waivered in his faith and trust in the Lord, and he is the 
only person I know that had an absolute assurance of 
salvation and eternal life. He was ready to meet his 
Lord. He is now home in heaven where there will be no 
more tears, sickness and no more death. He is 
celebrating life with all the saints that have gone before 
us. Romans 8:18…”For I consider that the sufferings of 
this present time are not worth comparing with the 
glory that is to be revealed to us.” 

Thank you for your friendship and love here at Light of 
Christ. You are a blessing from the Lord. 

In the love of Christ, 

Marie Carstensen 

Dear Church Family, 
 
Due to my full time duties of administration and 
teaching at the Northern Neck Christian School 
this year, I’ll no longer be able to be the music 
director at Light of Christ.  Both jobs require a lot 
of time, and I believe the time spent on our 
NNKCS mission to, “To see the Lord raise up a 
generation of young people who have a 
genuine love of learning, are academically 
prepared, who love Jesus Christ with all their 
hearts and minds, and who can articulate the 
Christian message with clarity, creativity and 
power”, is of such critical importance in our 
country today, that all my other activities must 
take a back seat to this mission.  I pray for your 
prayerful support as we begin a new year with 
this important ministry to children and families in 
our community. 
  
Blessings, 
Leslye 
 

The Cost of Freedom 
(A dramatization) 

 
In this new world order that some have declared 
the End Times, how should the Church respond?  
As it says in Ecclesiastes 1:9 
 

   What has been will be again, 
    what has been done will be done again; 

    there is nothing new under the sun. 
 

One clergyman’s response, now history, is 
dramatized in this Radio Theatre presentation from 
Focus On The Family.  In this three CD set you will 
hear Dietrich Bonhoeffer’s revelation when he 
couldn’t ignore what was happening with the rise of 
the Nazis in 1930s Germany. His own church would 
not follow so he had to help form a new church, the 
“Confessing Church,” and even that eventually 
disappointed him. Bonhoeffer gave his all in his 
support of the authority of the scriptures and his 
opposition to Hitler’s church, and died a martyr. 
Questions raised in this drama  that are still asked 
today:  
“Where is the line drawn between personal faith and 
civic duty? What action, if any, can an individual 
take against immoral regimes? Is Christ relevant to 
our world and our lives? Do we believe in anything 
so much that we would be willing to die for it?” 
 
This audio presentation will be available for 
checkout in our library. 
 
Mo Dillingham 
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A Threshold Moment 
 

Our God-daughter recently graduated from high 
school. Though she once read her Bible and 
believed, as a teenager, she has fallen away. 
Before she left for college, I wanted to share with 
her something the Lord has put on my heart. 
Perhaps it will resonate with you too. My thoughts 
were inspired by a retreat with the theme “A 
Spacious Place” that Young Life sent out to staff 
and volunteers. Anyone can participate in this 
retreat by simply going online: Https://
thegoodway.younglife.org/getting-started  
 
Dear Zoe… 
 
Psalm 18:19 “He brought me out into a spacious 
place, He rescued me because He delighted in 
me.” (Did you know that God delights in YOU?) 
A spacious place is the opposite of boxed in, 
backed into a corner, can’t find my way out 
places. A spacious place is full of opportunity 
and possibility. 
 
The part that has particularly resonated with me 
and that I think is appropriate for you too is titled, 
“A Threshold Moment.” Standing at the threshold 
implies being held in a time and place between; 
suspended between a past that is gone and an 
uncertain future, one season and another, the 
home that is familiar and the place that is 
uncertain, childhood and adulthood…you get the 
picture.  
 
When we are standing on a threshold, our balance 

may be thrown off; there may be a sense of 

disequilibrium, restlessness, disorientation…even 

dizziness. Emotions run the gamut too. We may be 

grateful one moment and grieving the next; hopeful 

on the one hand and fearful on the other. 

Threshold moments are pivotal. Decisions made 

while there, can alter attitudes, perspectives/points 

of view, character and spirit. It is a critical time for 

waiting, watching, listening, learning and 

discerning.  

And now, it seems that all of us are there. Things 
have certainly been shaken up in the last five 
months and the probability is that they will never 
be as they once were. We are all wondering if it’s 
going to be better or worse as time goes on. It 
sometimes feels like we’re wandering in a 
wilderness with confusing directions.  

Of course, others throughout history have 

experienced this same phenomenon in one way or 

in many. The Bible tells us that the children of 

Israel were taken captive in Egypt and enslaved 

there for over 400 years. For generation after 

generation, theirs was a very hard and bitter life. 

They cried out to God for deliverance and he, at 

long last, responded to them (not sure why it took 

so long, but God’s timing isn’t the same as ours!) 

Anyway, when Pharaoh would not release them, 

despite nine horrible plagues that warned him, 

God told the children of Israel to put the blood of a 

lamb on their doorposts until the spirit of death had 

passed by. Surely, the plagues had frightened 

them too, but even as their world was shaking, 

they believed God, found courage to slaughter a 

lamb, (I know that this is appalling to you, Zoe, but 

it was common in those days in their culture. Life 

is in the blood and they knew it, just as we do 

today. This was also a prophetic symbol about 

Jesus, the Lamb of God, but delving into that is for 

another time.) Then they painted the doorposts 

with blood and stood under those doorposts, 

holding onto the promise that, if they were 

obedient, He would deliver them. It must’ve 

seemed like a long night at the threshold! 

God was indeed faithful. Those who obeyed, were 
spared and finally released…but to what? First, 
they gathered at the banks of a very wide and 
deep sea (the Red Sea) and, in that threshold 
moment, probably considered going back. But God 
showed up, and, to their amazement, held back 
the sea so that they could cross over to safety. 
Now they were free, but their mentality was still 
that of a bound person. Their security had been in 
the hands of their captors; they had known what to 
expect; but now, they had to learn to put their hope 
and trust in God. Would he protect, direct, 
provide? Was he trustworthy? Good? It took 40 
years of wandering in the wilderness to work it out; 
to strengthen their core; to change their 
perspective; to learn who God was and who they 
were.  
 
God has not changed and neither have humans. 
We are still restless to get on with things, 
sometimes thinking we can do it on our own, or, 
we want to go back; live forever in the status quo.  
 
                                               Continued next page…... 

Https://thegoodway.younglife.org/getting-started
Https://thegoodway.younglife.org/getting-started
https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Psalm+18%3A19&version=NIV
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Continued from page  5 
 

We grumble and complain. We really can get 

lost…..And God is still in the business of seeking 

and finding us, of redeeming us; setting us on the  

right path and calling us into something greater 

than ourselves.  

 

Because the writers of this retreat said it so well, 

I’m going to let them finish up…  

 

“He is filled with compassion and hears our cry. He 

also knows, however, that important transformation   

occurs in our souls when the world has been 

washed away and we’re left to wander through the 

wilderness with Him.” But will we? 

 

In the wilderness, God continues the gentle work of 

uprooting the slanderous seed that was tossed into 

our souls in an ancient garden (the story of Adam, 

Eve, and the snake) that God is not good and 

cannot be trusted.  

 

Before we can learn who we really are, we have to 

learn who He really is, because it’s His image that 

is imprinted within our souls.  

 

Is God good, and can we really trust Him?   

 

That’s the ancient question on which our 

entire existence depends. 

 

There’s one sure way to find the answer: 

Wander with Him through the wilderness and see. 

 

One last word on thresholds. In earthquake 

country, when the ground shakes beneath us, 

we’re instructed to stand on the threshold of a door. 

Like the Israelites on their last night in Egypt, the 

doorpost above our heads becomes part of our 

protection. In this case, we stand on the threshold 

beneath the doorpost, should the house come 

crashing down.   

When the foundations are being destroyed, what 

can the righteous do? Stand on the threshold. Wait 

and watch from the “space-in-between.” Take 

shelter in Jesus, who not only is the Doorpost 

above our head, but also the True Foundation 

beneath our feet. The wilderness is the space and 

time in our lives where God scrapes the True 

Foundation. He removes all that is not of Jesus, 

and begins to build again.” 

 

Dear, dear, Zoe, as you stand at this particular 

threshold, I hope that you will be a patient and 

watchful seeker of Truth, a lover of justice and 

mercy, a receiver of grace; that you will be open to 

a relationship with a God who has good plans for 

you to give you an even more wonderful future and 

hope than you can imagine; a God who loves you 

just as you are, but won’t leave you standing on 

the threshold.  

 

Matthew 11:28-30 The Message “Are you tired? 

Worn out? Burned out on religion? Come to me. 

Get away with me and you’ll recover your life. I’ll 

show you how to take a real rest. Walk with me 

and work with me—watch how I do it. Learn the 

unforced rhythms of GRACE. I won’t lay anything 

heavy or ill-fitting on you. Keep company with me 

and you’ll learn to live freely and lightly.” 

 

The Lord is inviting you to step out with Him into a 

spacious place. He will not ever leave or forsake 

you. He loves you with an everlasting love that will 

not let you go, and will never fail you! 

 

Love, 

Gigi (Jeanne Hickey) 

 

 

 

 

Thrift Shop News 
 

In 2018 the Thrift Shop bought 

the building in Heathsville and 

created a non-profit, charitable 

corporation with three director: 

Suzy Norman, president, Pam Smith, treasurer 

and Linda Hornby, Secretary. Suzy and Linda are 

rotating off the board and our new president is 

Bonnie Odend’hall and Anna Brennan will be 

our new secretary. Congratulations to our new 

directors! 

 

We would also like to welcome our newest 

volunteer, Constance McDearmon, who recently 

joined the team. 

https://www.biblegateway.com/passage/?search=Matthew+11%3A28-30&version=MSG
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IN THE LORD’S SERVICE 

Tellers 
Aug    2   Courtney Ludeman, Bob Norman 
Aug    9   Courtney Ludeman, Pam Smith 
Aug  16   Courtney Ludeman, Betty Dillingham 
Aug  23  Courtney Ludeman, Pam Smith 
Aug  30  Courtney Ludeman, Jan Beckett 
 

 

Vestry Person on Duty 
Aug    2   George Beckett 
Aug    9   Anna Brennan 
Aug  16   George Beckett 
Aug  23   Anna Brennan 
Aug  30   George Beckett 

 
 

 

 

August Anniversaries 
 
Aug. 20   Dana and Bill Bloom  
Aug. 24   Connie and Tad de Bordenave  
 

O God, you have so consecrated the covenant of 
marriage that in it is represented the spiritual unity 
between Christ and his Church: Send your blessing 
upon these your servants as they begin another year, 

that they may so love, honor, and cherish each other in 
faithfulness and patience, in wisdom and true godliness, 
that their home may be a haven of blessing and peace; 

through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns 
with you and the Holy Spirit.  Amen. 

 

 

 

 

Lesson Readers 
 

Aug    2  Constance McDearmon  (L) Bart Morrison (P) 
Aug    9   Betty Dillingham  (L) Jeanne Hickey (P) 
Aug  16   Julie Pritchard  (L) Bart Morrison (P) 
Aug  23   Jeanne Hickey  (L) Constance McDearmon (P) 
Aug  30    Bart Morrison  (L) Julie Pritchard 
    

 

Altar Guild 
August   2   Anna Brennan   
August   9   Suzy Norman     
August  16   Wendy Smith 
August  23   Anna Brennan 
August  30   Julie Pritchard 
 
 
 
 

August Birthdays 
 
Aug. 15 - Aislinn Lewis 
Aug. 18 - Dixie Sanderlin,  Dana Bloom 
Aug. 20 - Jane Wrightson, Tony Blackstone 
Aug. 24 - Charlotte Hundley 
Aug. 31 - Anna Brennan 
 
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. 
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The Beacon 
LIGHT OF CHRIST ANGLICAN CHURCH 

P.O. BOX 609 
9500 NORTHUMBERLAND HIGHWAY  

HEATHSVILLE, VIRGINIA 22473 

The deadline for the Beacon is the 
third Sunday of  each month. 

   Suzy Norman, Editor 

As I announced on Sunday, July 12, there will 

be a Day of Prayer and Repentance on the 

National Mall in Washington September

26th. Jonathan Cahn, Dr. James Dobson, and 

many others are behind this historic and much 

needed event. You can plan to be there or come 

to Light of Christ for a Simulcast. You can read 

about the particulars on-line at https://

thereturn.org/simulcast. 

The Return is a movement, an appointed time, 
and a specific day set apart for one purpose – the return to God by coming before His presence in 
humility, in sincerity in prayer, and repentance. 

The movement begins now and will continue through the entire year of 2020 leading up to 10 Days of 
Vigilant Prayer – Starting with the Biblical Feast of Trumpets and ending with the Day of Atonement 
(September 18-September 28). The central day of The Return will be Saturday, September 26, 2020 on 
the National Mall and throughout the nation and world. 

Come to the Live Event in Washington or take part by Live Simulcast wherever you are – In your Home, 
Church, Town, or City! 


