
Womaen’s Caucus, Church of the Brethren 
“One Woman – All Women” 

 
 “Transformation occurs as we dream about and work toward the fulfillment of ourselves  

individually and collectively and equally important as we assume personal responsibility for  
the directions of the Church and of society.” 

Therefore, a for one woman and e for all women, representing our individual and 
collective presence in the Church of the Brethren. 

February 2008                               Vol. 35 No. 1 

  1 

All Kinds of Women in All Kinds of Ministry 

By Audrey DeCoursey 

As Protestants, we Brethren subscribe to a radical notion known as the 
'priesthood of all believers.' In particular as Anabaptists, we believe that each 
Christian's baptism is her 'ordination' into ministry. That's a weighty responsi-
bility. Positively, it means that we are not separated from God by mediators in 
the church. It also means that we cannot rely on the church, or even our own 
pastor, to single-handedly do the work of creating theologies, making the Sun-
day worship service, or ministering to us and to our neighbors.  
 
Ministering is indeed work. But to turn that around, work can be ministry. We 
have many chances to fulfill the call of our ordination. Every action that 
makes God's world a place that better reflects its Creator is ministry, whether 
or not it's performed through the official container of 'church.' Ministry in this 
concept means more than pastoral ministry. We all minister, through jobs we 
take, communities we weave, and calls for justice we voice. The forms of 
Christian ministry vary greatly, as shown in these pages and by the living ex-
amples all around us.  
 
To distinguish their more-priestly role, we call our pastors' work the 'set-apart' 
ministry. Women have rightly struggled to be included in that form of minis-
try, first called to set-apart ministry in the 1950s, but women have been minis-
tering in various forms in the Church of the Brethren since its inception. There 
were the bold women who founded Womaen's Caucus in the 1970s, to provide 
a space for feminists to receive pastoral care through community and explore 
new ways of being Church. There were women who supported and protested 
for their male friends and family in Civilian Public Service camps during 
World War II. There were and are the many female missionaries and BVSers 
across the world, who have expanded the audience of ministry to our global 
community. There were Sarah Righter Major, Martha Cunningham Dolby, and 
other women who served the church as living witnesses to the need to include 
women in formal positions as pastors and preachers. There was Anna Marga-
retha Kling Mack who shepherded the Mack flock around, keeping the family 
going while her husband Alexander followed his emerging faith from Schri-
esheim to Schwarzenau to Germantown; her ministry to family enabled her 
husband to minister to the nascent church.  

(Continued on page seven) 
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Mission Statement 
Womaen’s Caucus is a network of 
feminist women and men who identify 
with the Church of the Brethren.  
Emboldened by our awareness of the 
violence and pain related to gender 
inequality, and empowered by the Holy 
Spirit, we engage in the prophetic task 
of creating church which is free from 
attitudes and practices of injustice. 
 
Except where otherwise noted, portions 
of Femailings may be reproduced for 
your use without further permission as 
long as the source is stated and the 
author is credited.  We would like to 
know where and how our materials are 
being used and would appreciate your 
sending that information to the Caucus 
Administrator. 
 
How to contact us: 
Womaen’s Caucus 
5631 N.E. 31st 
Portland, OR 97211 
 

E-mail: wcaucus@hotmail.com 
 

If you no longer wish to receive this 
publication, please let us know. 
 

“So…why did you go to seminary?” 
By Deb Romary 
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It was the summer of 2001, a time of personal and national inno-
cence.  As I stepped onto the Bethany Theological Seminary 
grounds, it became apparent to me that I needed to further my 
thirst for knowledge here amidst the seekers and researchers. 
 

My first meeting with my advisor was revealing to both of us.  
Upon explaining that I wanted to write my master’s thesis on 
some aspect of the intersection of God’s world and the world of 
business, she made it clear that none of the staff were prepared to 
assist, as the world of business knowledge was outside the scope 
of BTS.  This was not a problem for me, as I loved all aspects of 
learning at BTS, so I shifted my thesis work to a subject that I am 
enthralled with even to this day:  From U-Boat to Pulpit to Prison:  
The Radical Transformation of Martin Niemöller. 
 

I continue to wrestle with the response past, and present, of pas-
tors to social injustices.  History grants us such a wonderful lens 
to witness the goodness and evil that exist in our midst.  But what 
will tomorrow’s scholars say of this generation of Brethren pas-
tors?  Did we sound clearly the resounding trumpet of change?  
Did we impress on our youth the voice of social awareness for all 
in our churches?  I continue to hear Martin Niemöller’s voice of 
challenge in my ears. 
 

Five years have passed and I am still discerning the intersection 
of God’s world and the world of business.  At my company we 
work tirelessly each day to operate the company with the imprint 
of God on each of us. 
 

I have become more involved at Beacon Heights Church of the 
Brethren with the care committee, high school youth advising, 
and couples enrichment.  Thanks to urging by the Womaen’s 
Caucus, I am now a board member of the Brethren Benefit Trust. 
 

“So,” my friend asked, “why did you go to seminary?”  The an-
swer seems to resonate in the length of time spent away from the 
BTS experience.  In 2005, I would answer, “to write a book about 
the intersection of my two fields of study.”  In 2007, I would an-
swer, “perhaps it was nothing more than a desire to more firmly 
write God’s words on my heart.”  I now know and feel this to be 
the best reason! 
 
—Deb Romary, CFP, CLU, MSM, MATh, is owner of Romary 
Financial Services in Fort Wayne, Indiana.  She holders a mas-
ter’s degree in economics from the American College, but tells 
anyone who asks that the most important education she received 
was from Bethany. 



The Evolution of my ministry/How has your ministry evolved? 
By Erin Matteson 

I was born a singer. I eventually came to realize that singing was my first prayer practice. The language of 
music has always offered powerful metaphors for me. It shouldn’t have surprised me in seminary that when 
I wrote about God as the great composer and the melodies and harmonies of faith, when I wrote about 
Barth, his love of Mozart and the themes and variations of theology, I got my best encouragement from pro-
fessors. And yet, when it came time to write the big final paper, I wrote a paper intellectually analyzing the 
book, Christ and Culture. Ah, but in those days I was only beginning to dabble in some practice notes for 
the fuller spiritual song I had yet to sing. It wasn’t time yet. And there is beauty and purpose in the journey.  
 

Fifteen years later, I have come a long way in my understandings of leadership and ministry. I’ve stopped 
trying to figure out who I should be or what might be expected by others to more fully claim who I’ve been 
called and gifted to be. Time spent previously pondering expectations has been turned to listening for God’s 
invitations. I’ve stopped doing ordinances, worship and sermons as I was taught in a book, growing more 
comfortable following where I feel the spirit is leading. I enjoy using my recorder, singing voice or poetry, 
images or personal stories of intimate experiences to make the presence of God more fragrant and tasty, 
more tangible in the real lives of persons. I’ve started to more fully embrace myself as spiritual artist, al-
lowing my creative juices to flow as I listen quietly, center in God, and write, speak, plan rituals, or be pre-
sent with people.  
 

Not unlike with my singing, I’ve had the basic training, practiced the musical structures, and now it is a 
time in ministry for me to move even further into singing with my own unique voice, “getting out of the 
music,” trusting that doing so will allow me to sing even more freely and beautifully, minister more mean-
ingfully to and with others.  
 

As I gain a little perspective with time, it is fascinating to me how often evolving as leaders is a circular 
story of getting lost and finding our way back home to a voice that was always within, just waiting to be 
more fully known and more freely sung. At least, frankly, I’ve found that this is an incredibly common 
story for women.  
 

And, although there have been some very special men along the way, it is largely Mary and Hildegard, 
Joyce Rupp and Mary Oliver, Benedictine sisters and clergy women who share with me in a spiritual lead-
ership program and Anna Mow, who said, “there is an inner country in which the truest self grows that is 
more important than things that can be seen or handled,” who have been my strongest guides. Truly soul 
sisters, they have taught and encouraged me to savor time spent being silent, to trust what I know deep 
within, and to embrace all of how and who I have been created to be in order to go share in the world with 
love and grace. They have been carriers of the light, guiding me to the kind of wisdom that really only 
comes with time and through experiences partnered with a willingness to be open to the spirit as you live 
them.  
 

Our ministry evolves as we evolve, my friends. And in this new year, I look with gratitude at the woman I 
have become, even as I watch for signs of the woman I am yet to be.  
  
—Erin Matteson is co-pastor of the Modesto Church of the Brethren, Modesto, California. She has recently 
been a part of a Lilly funded program gathering 30 clergy women from across the country with Benedictine 
women at Our Lady of Grace Monastery in Indiana to explore spiritual leadership. She will be leading the 
District Women’s Retreat for Pacific Southwest District this March on the theme, “Women of Wisdom – 
Singing the Journey,” focusing on the importance of music for our spiritual development, and as a powerful 
metaphor for thinking about how we are finding/ “singing” our unique voices out into the world. 
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In July 2006, on the eleventh anniversary of the Srebrenica genocide (in which Serb military and para-
military forces killed over 8,000 Muslim men and boys in Srebrenica, eastern Bosnia), I stood in Bel-
grade’s central square dressed in black to mourn the victims of that crime. I was nervous; most Serbi-
ans would like to forget the crimes that were committed in their name during the recent wars in the for-
mer Yugoslavia and are hostile to those that remember, but not Women in Black—Serbia, a feminist 
antimilitarist organization devoted to telling the truth about what occurred during the recent wars, my 
companions on that day, remained courageous. Since 1991, this brave group of women (and a few 
feminist men) has stood on the streets of Belgrade to protest their government’s role in waging war and 
committing war crimes. 
 
While the predominantly atheist women gathered with me would never describe their antiwar activism 
and peacemaking efforts as ministry, that is how I have come to think of it. They—as women, femi-
nists, activists, and human beings—suffered years of war, international isolation, and domestic demoni-
zation. Instead of reacting with bitterness and frustration, they are able to speak publicly with a pro-
phetic voice to urge for the recognition of past crimes as a precondition for peaceful coexistence. 
A month later, Miloš, a young Women in Black activist, walked further along this path towards recon-
ciliation when he confessed to a group of women from Kosovo, “Even though I was too young and too 
powerless to stop it, I apologize to you for what was done in my name.” This public apology led to 
many welled eyes, especially among Kosovar Albanian women, many of whom had promised them-
selves that they would never again cry in front of Serbs. 
 
For most of the 1990s, these ethnic Albanian women endured a system akin to apartheid. Violence 
erupted in 1999, which led to over 10,000 deaths, the displacement of many thousands more and even-
tual NATO and UN intervention which left the UN administering the autonomous region of Kosovo. 
The final status of the region should be finalized within weeks. 
 
As diplomatic negotiations on the final status of Kosovo began, women’s networks from Serbia and 
Kosovo gathered in Macedonia to work together for a just peace in the region. They did not join to-
gether because of the biological fact that they are women, but because of their shared feminism, will-
ingness to truthfully face the crimes that had been committed in their names, desire to tell the personal 
stories of war that often go unheard after conflicts end, and dedication to work together for a just and 
lasting peace. The women—and a few men—from these groups came to do the work of justice, the 
work of God. 
 
I was able to participate in Women in Black’s efforts as a Brethren Volunteer Service volunteer. Dur-
ing the two years that I spent in Belgrade working with the organization, I was constantly inspired by 
this feminist antimilitarist organization’s dedication to confronting the crimes committed in the name 
of the Serbian people, challenging the political misuse of religion, and involving women in all levels of 
peacemaking processes. Now, as I return to the US, I am seeking ways to incorporate the brave work of 
Women in Black into the next phase of my life. 
 
 
Rachel Long is a recently-returned BVS volunteer living in Seattle. For more information on Brethren 
Volunteer Service, visit www.brethrenvolunteerservice.org. 
 

We Wore Black 
By Rachel Long 
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 Serving as a Missionary in India  
By Laura Sewell 

A few years ago the women of India decided to study the history of the women in India. They found that in 
2500 BC — the time of the great Indus Valley Civilization — women were important. Women were teachers, 
leaders in religious institutions and medical workers as well as mothers and homemakers and they were all free 
to do whatever they wanted. When outside invaders came into the valley, the culture started to change. The 
invaders were Aryans and their religions and native Dravidian religions merged to become Hinduism. The 
status of women declined. The Code of Manu was written and it created the caste system which placed women 
as being merely possessions. From that time until the 1920s, women didn’t have a place or say in their society. 
In the 1920s the men who became social workers saw the need to emancipate Indian women. Gradually 
women were educated and able to take an active role in their local communities and in the nation. 
 
India celebrated independence in August 1947. During that year until the constitution was signed on January 
26, great riots and atrocities occurred in Pakistan and India as India had been divided into two countries. A few 
days after that, Mahatma Gandhi was assassinated by a Hindu, not a Muslim. It was a great shock to the na-
tions and brought a lull in the violence. 
 
I arrived in India just after Gandhi was assassinated. I had joined the Church of the Brethren Mission which 
had been serving in India for many years. The early Brethren missionaries had started boarding schools, medi-
cal work, churches, a Bible school and rural service work. There were separate schools for girls and boys, 
nurses training for women and in every part of the church work, there was a place for women. 
 
Education was very important for the new independent India. Some states were able to press ahead rapidly. 
Gujarat State was one of those. Primary schools were enlarged and a great many high schools were built. As 
the years went by, many colleges were established. Men and women of the same educational achievements 
received the same salaries in all government jobs. Because India is a social democracy, that covered a great 
many people and services. But it didn’t include the day laborers. 
 
I lived next to the girls’ boarding school in Anklesvar. The girls taught me more Gujarati, the language of that 
area, than the teachers in my language classes. I was assigned work in literature, literacy and libraries. I en-
joyed my work and was greeted in the villages with flowers, songs and dances. I also worked with the pastors 
and helped the women’s groups. We often took bus rides to visit other churches and to attend conferences. 
During the monsoons, Indian pastors who wanted to learn more English gathered at the Spiritual Life Center in 
Broach where I taught them English and they helped me catalogue books for the center’s library. We made a 
good team. 
 
After the Church of North India was established, I was a member of the Women’s Fellowship on the National 
Synod level for a few years until we could prepare a constitution and other materials for the women. The 
Synod board was a wonderful group of women, mostly Indian with a few missionaries. We traveled together to 
many parts of India. 
 
India today is an increasingly self confident, materialistic and globalized place. Some areas and states have 
high literacy rates which include women. Other areas haven’t improved as much. Education in these areas is 
still a big problem. In many rural and slum areas, illiteracy is high, especially among women. Effective pri-
mary health care centers are too far away from most villages. Yet women there have come a long way. They 
are accepted in all vocations. Even among women in rural areas, there is a growing knowledge of the possibili-
ties for their daughters.  

(Continued on bottom of page six) 
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Called to Minister 
By Joy Jordan Kain, M.D. 

 

As a denomination, the Church of the Brethren believes that each individual is called to ministry. Our weekly 
bulletin at Northview Church of the Brethren lists “The Whole Church” as ministers each week. I struggled 
to define ministry when brainstorming to write this article. As my pondering grew, I consulted the ultimate 
spiritual guide, the dictionary. Webster’s Dictionary defines the verb minister as to give service, aid or care. 
That definition resonated with me as the ministry of Jesus. I am fortunate to be able to perform ministry in 
my profession as a pediatrician. 
 
Noblesville Pediatrics serves a wide range of families. We have a large Medicaid population and a sizeable 
insured, wealthier group of families. The needs of these families vary greatly. I have ministered to families 
by helping them find food banks, homeless shelters, and legal advice. The realities of the uninsured force our 
group to find creative ways to help with medication and office visit expenses. I am also challenged to serve 
different age parents. I need to discuss the most basic child care needs with some of our teenage moms. I 
celebrate high school graduations with these parents. On the other end of the spectrum, I aid grandparents 
who are parenting their grandchildren. We work together to help with their concerns for long term care of 
their grandchildren. 
 
My ministry is joyful at times. I delight in the squeals of the children that come to our practice. I have been 
blessed to attend many deliveries. How fantastic it is to examine those brand new lives and announce to the 
parents, “Your baby looks perfect!” I enjoy helping parents discern their children’s unique talents and ac-
complishments at their well child visits. Hearing about college and career plans and offering guidance to 
teens is challenging and rewarding.  
 
I also grieve with and help families that experience the heartbreak of chronic illness or death of their child. I 
have taken care of children with congenital anomalies that severely limit their ability to develop into the nor-
mal range. The parents and I work together to make difficult decisions about quality of life and prolonged 
care. I grow close to these families and grieve with them. We also rejoice in the small gains we see together. 
We have cried, laughed and prayed together. 
 
I believe each person is given unique gifts from God. When we utilize these gifts, we have the chance to min-
ister in ways we cannot always predict. I hope I continue to touch children’s lives in a positive way through-
out my career. 
 
—Joy Kain is a wife, mother and pediatrician in the Indianapolis area. She attends Northview Church of the 
Brethren. 
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Serving in India...continued from page five 
 

Women also take a very active role in the church. The Church of North India is a union of many churches 
and some of them don’t want to accept women in leadership positions. But in recent years these problems 
have diminished and women serve as pastors although no woman has ever been elected as a bishop yet. 
 

I served for 47 years in India and I enjoyed working in the villages with the women and pastors. Together 
we made one good team. They helped me and I helped them. I had been called to serve and was accepted by 
everyone as a member of the whole church community—one of them. 
 

—Laura Sewell is a member of Peace Church of the Brethren in Portland, Oregon. 



Check Out Our New Website! 
 

After more than a year of trying to figure out 
what to do with our sorely outdated website, 
Sharon Nearhoof May came forward and vol-
unteered to get us up and running again. It 
should be fully functional by the time you are 
reading this issue of Femailings. Features in-
clude an archive of past Femailings, a variety 
of resources, everything you wanted to know 
about Womaen’s Caucus and links to our 
friends and other feminist groups. You can 
even support us through monetary donations 
online! Check us out and visit frequently. 
 

www.womaenscaucus.org  

 

Womaen’s Caucus & Femailings 
Now you can get Femailings by e-mail or regular mail!  
 

We offer our journal, Femailings, to all who ask for it. If you would like to 
receive Femailings, complete this form and mail to Womaen’s Caucus, 
5631 N.E. 31st, Portland, OR 97211 or by e-mail: wcaucus@hotmail.com. 
 

My Name _________________________ 
 
My Address ______________________ 
 
_________________________________ 
 
My E-Mail ________________________ 
 
My District _______________________ 
 

Yes!  I want to help support the work of 
Womaen’s Caucus by contributing the  
follow ing amount: ___$100___$75 ___$50 
___$25  ___$10 ___$5 ___ Other 
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All Kinds of Women… 
(continued from page 1) 
 

Women have been ministering in the wider church since its birth, too. There were the early church leaders 
who sustained the church, spread the word, and risked their lives for their friend Paul: Prisca, Aquila, Mary, 
the deacon Phoebe, and the apostle Junia (Romans 16:1-7). There were the women followers of Jesus who 
brought spices to tend Jesus' crucified body in the tomb and who then were the first to hear of His resurrec-
tion. (Luke 23:49, 55-24:8). And of course there was Mary, Jesus' mother, who not only ministered by risk-
ing scandal to bear a holy child out of wedlock, but ministered through word, too, by singing out about her 
experience, reclaiming the praise songs of her Jewish tradition and spinning her own interpretation of them.  
 

A church that truly operates from a priesthood of all believers is the ultimate in decentralized – and feminist 
– authority. Church is wherever we, its ministers, are. That kind of ecclesiology might seem unwieldy, but it 
is also the best hope for the sustainability of the church's message. Not one of us Brethren is off the hook 
for making the Church continue, through every act of ministry we undertake. With the amazing feminists in 
the Church of the Brethren ministering to the world, the Church is in good hands for the next 300 years.  

Look What $10 Will Buy 
 

Womaen’s Caucus T-Shirts  
The shirts are off-white with the Caucus logo 
and name in purple. They run a little small so 
we suggest you order a size larger than 
needed. 

Woman at the Well 
Edited by Betty Jo Buckingham 
This book, which was published by 
Womaen’s Caucus, is a worship and Bible 
study resource. 
 

Buy a shirt and the book for $15. 
Shipping included on all orders. 



Minister as Potter 
By Leslie Yockey Seese 

NOTE: Our district reached a financial crisis and individuals in the district were asked to consider weekly 
donations. Leslie was asked to make cups for each board member and pastor. The following is her musings 
as she began. —Jan Eller 
 
When I sit down with a fresh lump of clay in my hands, I never quite know what will come out. I can have 
an idea of what I want to make and as I manipulate the clay the product evolves as Spirit moves through me 
into the clay item. I was asked to make a cup that would serve the purpose of the Brethren Service Cup of 
the previous century. Those cups were made of Oregon Myrtlewood and were turned on a lathe. There were 
several shapes but all were shaped with the upper lip turning in so that the opening of the cup was smaller 
than the lower part of the cup. The purpose of the cup was to place it on the family dinner table and each 
day a gift of coins was placed in the cup. Then at specific intervals each family would bring their cups of 
coins to worship and place their gift in the offering. In a few homes, that tradition is carried on and the old 
wooden Brethren Service Cups can still be found. 
 

As I started working with the clay I realized that I did not want to throw on a wheel a bunch of cups that 
would all be alike and could have been bought at the local “box store.” As I work with clay it becomes a 
prayer time for me. I pray for the recipient of the item being created, even if I don’t know who is going to 
actually be receiving this specific piece. I moved the clay in my hands and the cup that you have is what 
came out. The upper edge flares out, as a drinking mug might have as a reminder of the “cup of water” of-
fered to the thirsty ones in our midst. The cups are not lightweight and delicate, but instead weighty as a 
reminder of the burdens that so many bear each day. There are no two cups exactly alike, though all are 
very similar, symbolizing the diversity of our district. They each have the Brethren logo on them but are 
different colors, again as a sign of our differences. 
 

The Brethren logo is composed of images central to the life of Jesus. The cross recalls our baptism into 
Christ’s death and resurrection. The circle, partially defined, represents the world into which we are sent by 
Christ, also affirming that as members of Christ’s body we are members of one global family. The wave 
connotes new life in Christ, “born of water and of spirit,” the “waters of justice,” the cup of water offered in 
Christ’s name, the water poured into a basin, “springs of living water.” 
 

The elements of the cup represent the earth from which the clay is made, the water which makes the clay 
pliable, the air which dried the clay, the fire which vitrified the clay and glaze. In each of us those elements 
are symbolized in our spiritual journey—the earth from which we were created, the earth on which we walk 
our path, the water of our baptism, the Spirit blowing through us, breathing new life into us and the fire 
through which we walk in our daily lives, tempering us and strengthening us for the journey ahead. 
 

The shape of the cup is simple but intentional in that the lip flares out, again a symbol of what we as a dis-
trict long to do. We reach out, beyond our safe and known boundaries and we look out with open arms and 
open hearts, seeking the mind of Christ. 
 

Each piece is not signed per se. Each is stamped with a symbol that is meaningful to me, the hand with a 
heart in the palm. It represents the saying, “Hands to work. Heart to God.” This is how I approach clay. My 
hands are in the clay and my heart is asking God’s blessings on the person who will hold this item and use 
this item, hopefully being blessed by the finished product. May this cup inspire your giving, reminding you 
to reach out your arms to the ministries of the Oregon/Washington District and share deeply. 
 
—Leslie Yockey Seese is a member of the Springfield Church of the Brethren in Oregon. 
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Just yesterday, I was explaining to my partner what it means to me to remove my hat, and the hat of our 
son, when we sit down to eat together or with others. While I blur the gender lines of this tradition, I 
maintain the recognition of sitting down to share food as being an act of holy communion…Does it dis-
solve the meaning and significance of a religious tradition if I practice it in this way, as a woman? No. 
This is the love and community of God being expressed through a unique filter; this is how the colors 
look; this is how the light of God's love fractures into my own unique variety of hues, as it shines through 
me. My church family taught me how to shine my light.                                                 — Kendra Sousley 

WHY WE CARE ABOUT THE CHURCH OF THE BRETHREN 
 
NOTE: In the fall issue of Witness, the Brethren Revival Fellowship (BRF) seasonal mailing, Craig Alan 
Myers wrote a lengthy tract about '“Why We Care About the Church of the Brethren.” That got us to think-
ing about why we as feminists care about our church home, too. Here are various Womaen's Caucus sup-
porters' words about why they care for the Church of the Brethren. We invite you to read their entire essays 
and to add your own thoughts on the Womaen's Caucus weblog, online at womaenscaucus.wordpress.com.  
—Audrey DeCoursey 

It was [at Beacon Heights CoB] I learned that if 
we follow Christ, we must love our friends and 
our enemies. That we must consider how our 
choices affect not only ourselves, but others. My 
work as a social worker at a homeless shelter, 
my commitments to feminism, environmentalism, 
racial equality, lgbt interests, and eradicating 
poverty, and my love for community and deep 
relationships with others all flow directly from 
my church experiences. —Carla Kilgore 

I care about the Church of the Brethren because of 
its unique history. Our church was founded by eight 
people, men and women, who dunked each other in a 
river in Germany. They rejected the indoctrination of 
the state churches and asserted their own right and 
responsibility to interpret their faith for themselves. 
They put up with harassment and imprisonment in 
order to hold fast to their faith. There is much of our 
history that we progressives can and should claim.  
—Audrey DeCoursey 

My church family taught me how to shine my light.My church family taught me how to shine my light.My church family taught me how to shine my light.My church family taught me how to shine my light.    

Deep relationships with others…             Its unique history...Deep relationships with others…             Its unique history...Deep relationships with others…             Its unique history...Deep relationships with others…             Its unique history...    

We are trying to love our enemies.We are trying to love our enemies.We are trying to love our enemies.We are trying to love our enemies.    

I am happy that our forebears rejected hierarchy, asserted their right to interpret their faith for themselves, 
reclaimed the Love Feast and adult baptism, and especially that they returned to Jesus' teachings of paci-
fism. I am also proud of our church's historical leadership in the Christian community by initiating Heifer 
Project, CROP, Volunteer Service, international student exchange, SERRV, and various other outstanding 
ways of making peace, not war.  
 
Sometimes I grow discouraged and feel that the Brethren today are not living up to the tremendous heritage 
that we have, but I'm glad [for] the amazing people who are a part of our denomination and that we are do-
ing many things, such as working to preserve God's creation, addressing poverty and homelessness, work-
ing for gender and racial equality, and above all, trying to love our enemies.                                    —Esther 
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Give A Girl A Chance 
Did you know that only about 500 girls in the Sudan (which has a population of 7.5 million)  finish pri-
mary school each year? Did you know that 90% of adult women in the Sudan are illiterate? For a young 
woman, the consequences of a lack of education can include early marriage, many children (generally, the 
more education a girl has, the fewer children she will have), a higher chance of contracting HIV/AIDS, 
fewer income earning opportunities, and the inability to develop her God-given abilities. She's much less 
likely to be trapped into demeaning or dehumanizing work in sweatshops or the sex trade. And should she 
end up in an abusive marital relationship, she may have the economic means to remove herself until the 
problem is resolved.  
 
Did you know that the Church of the Brethren has a group that is working hard to change this situation? 
Give A Girl A Chance is a project sponsored by New Community Project (NCP), directed by David Rad-
cliff. NCP supports training events in the communities teaching the value of education for girls. Through 
Give A Girl A Chance, you can be a part of this wonderful endeavor. A donation of just $20 provides a girl 
with school supplies for a year. You can purchase a school uniform and shoes for a student for just $35. 
Depending on the area, tuition can range from just $60 per year to $250. A gift of $350 provides a 
month’s living costs for a NCP volunteer. 
 
You can donate online at www.newcommunityproject.org or by mailing your check payable to New Com-
munity Project to 718 Wilder St., Elgin, IL 60123. Also on the website is information on other NCP pro-
jects for women: Women for Women International, an outreach effort to women affected by war and If A 
Tree Falls, a program to build wood stoves in Guatemala that protect women’s lungs against indoor smoke 
and reduce their work loads ($81 buys a stove!). 


