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to Denise from Pete 

 
Her mission trips, 30: 

Inculcate hearts, minds, souls 
To proclivity of faith, hope, love. 

Quench parched lips, lives 
In Christ’s mercy, care. 
Fabricate thin places, 

To touch the face of God. 
 

 
 

  



to Lataine from Denise 



 
quiet conversation wends 
through the whir of noisy fans 
as the towels 
and washcloths 
and nail clippers 
and combs 
and bandaids (10, not 6) 
and soap 
are slipped 
into plastic bags 
of hope 
and she sits patiently 
emptying 
counting 
folding 
refilling 
 
Out of the corner of her eye 
she watches 
carefully 
at the woman across the table 
checking on her 
as she listens to her son 
speak of the tasks 
of which 
they never seem to tire 
 

she counts bandaids 
like they were 
dollar bills 
she straightens the cloth 
her intense fingers 
do not deny 
her compassionate self 
she is love 
made woman 
through her fatigue 
her delight shines 
as she takes a break 
on an old couch 
that holds her close 
like an old friend 
 
an then 
she returns to her task 
folding the towels 
and washcloths 
and combs 
and nail clippers 
and bandaids (10 – not 6) 
and soap 
which are slipped 
into plastic bags 
of hope 

 



 



 
MOM 

from Lataine to Janet 
 

Your Love 
Has Never 
Fallen Short 

 
You  Have Been 

My Only 
Support 

 
Your Caring, Nurturing Ways 
Have made me the person 

I am today. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  



Our Mission Trip 2018 
to Sandra from Janet 

 
You are a very kind-hearted person 

You get concerned when people look sad 
You help others when people need help without others asking 

Your laugh is delightful 
To me you are a very special person 

It is a pleasure to know you. 
We are fortunate to know you. 

 

  
  



  



 
to Oscar from Sandra 

 
   To a hard worker person 

1,2,3 and 2+2 
are the common math to do 

 
But you go beyond the basics 
as you learn, grow and reason 

 
Your comments are on point 

You pause and think before you speak 
 

and your thoughts are full of wisdom 
 

God created you unique 
in a world full of need 

 
and yet, you are ready to help quick 

 
When the earth rocks 

you & UMCOR are ready to roll 
 

Making boxes all day long 
 

sending wishes from our Lord 
 

and always accomplishing your goal 
 

Oscar, God bless you! 
  



Aerin: Insightful and helpful 
to Aerin from Oscar 

 
Upon my sweeping gaze 
A fine community working hard in days 
Among them, Aerin, knowing a great many things 
Leading to joyful and thorough discussions 
She has many additions which enhances the topic 
Creating a burst of ideas and thought 
In particular, recollecting the thin place 
Sewing a time and place with great taste 
Not only that, but she worked 
At the needle away, threading to 
A final display 
Aerin carried the burden 
Of ordering food and shirts away 
Working to help the group as a whole 
And in the future, with all her 
valiant efforts, I hope she is reminded 
of her own thin place. 

 
 



 
to Elise from Leah 

 
To Elise, a beautiful young lady, 

Who God created in perfect design. 
God has given you the gift of music, 

That glides off violin strings. 
God has given you the gift of math, 

Where numbers combine to give new meaning. 
God has given you the gift of being aware 

Where you carefully observe before you share your thoughts. 
God has made you perfect, today, tomorrow and always 

 

to Elise from Leah



Leah 
to Leah from Elise 

 
No one can be you, 
You are the only one, 

You are nice, friendly, kind, 
others are too but not like you 

Being ready each day 
You work hard each day, 
listening when we talk 
and understand if we 

make a mistake 
 
  



  



to Benjamin from Harriet 
 
Benjamin 
Very creative 
Very helpful 
You are patient 
You are funny 
Always kind to everyone 
Never mad at others 
and 
Have a cheerful attitude 

 
 
  



 
to Harriet from Maggie 

 
You walked into the warehouse 
with no clue what to do 
next thing you know… 
you made 100 +2 kits 
 
for 7 hours you worked hard 
all to find you had to work at the house too 
after the meal, we had devotions 
then off to bed 

 
the process continued until Wednesday 
to the water park 
where your back turned purple 
Back to bed and off to work 
 
and now it is time to leave 

 
 
 
  



  



Fly Butterfly…Fly 
to Maggie from Tonya 

 
The Butterfly arrived…full of energy, color and charm. Whispers and chatter abound. 
The Butterfly expressed a passion…a passion for helping those struggling with medical 

challenges. The soft spoken Butterfly is heard and has a blossoming view.  
Fly Butterfly…Fly. 

The Butterfly zipped through her sewing project, fluttering from room to room…quiet, 
swift, and flowing. 

When night came she was tired from the long day. 
Blessing others with her gifts and graces. 

As she relaxed we hear a Ha, Ha, Ha as she shares her joy from the day.   
Fly, Butterfly…Fly 

Never forget to breathe, be open to the gifts around you, keep smiling and exploring. 
The world is your canvas. Be the light. 

Fly, Butterfly…Fly 
  



to Tonya from Cameron 
 

Trusting 
Outstanding 
Nice 
You are a Strong Person 
Amazing Attitude 

 
  



  



For Cameron 
to Cameron from Lily

 
After many days of working 

and working non-stop 
You kept pushing through 

with my tiredness, that’s not something I 
could top 

 
We made small kits, 

for those who are in need 
those kits are spark of hope 

to help people see: 
 
 

Even if others have a bright tomorrow 
there’s a hope waiting for you 
through all the pain and sorrow 

and you’ll find the light if you keep 
pushing through 

 
So thank you for being someone’s light 

you’re showing all those people 
that no matter what 

they’re fighting a war that’s worth a 
fight 

 
  



 
 

Lily 
to Lily from Tristan 

 
You are nice 
You are sweet 
You are friendly 
You are neat 

You are who you are 
You are obsessed with Hamilton 

and that is great too 
 
  



 
to Tristan from Benjamin 

 
Thee help God’s work well 
Remembering those in need 
Inside and outside UMCOR as well 
So maybe you should take the lead 
Tristan you are good at Fortnite 
And helping people too 
Now it’s good you follow God’s light 

 
  







 



 



 



UMCOR – SACRED STONES 
to Benji, Cameron, Denise, Elise, Harriet, Janet, Lataine, Leah, Lily, Maggie, Oscar, 

Sandra, Tonya, Tristan and Pete – and Blue the Dinosaur 
from Aerin 

When the earth rocks, 
            it dislodges Sacred Stones 
and many months later, 
            sets 16 people en route to the Great Salt Lake 
            via Colorado, Wyoming, Utah, 
and a fully automated McDonald’s. 
  
When the earth rocks,  
            it tumbles us like boulders to a Hilltop House 
            crowded comfortably, cozy chaos 
            windstorms of children’s laughter. 
  
Although new to each other,  

We, too, are Sacred. 
And we, like stones, are different shapes 

different sizes with different gifts, 
all chiseled from the same mountain who is God. 
Like pebbles in a zen garden,  

we find ourselves arranged in purposeful, productive, peaceful groups 
  
So that 
When the earth rocks, 
we do not break. 
When the earth rocks, 
this is how we roll: 
  
We roll out of bed 
We roll up our sleeves. 
  
We roll towels 

with soap and bandages 
combs and toothbrushes 
nail clippers and washcloths 

One,  
two,  

three boxes, 
He rolls tape across the top of each one. 

four, 
five, 

six more –  
 
 



One. 
Two. 

Three pallet prayers: 
  

We are on a roll. 
  
When the earth rocks. 
it dances. 
In joy, we can roll through streams of water, 
            splashing in boisterous coolness 
            as sunlight rolls over our skin. 
We can roll up for a cutthroat game of Uno 
into a Tire Store for lunch 
and away from the community table, our bellies stuffed. 
  
And when the earth rocks, 
it also stills. 
Night falls. 
We light a candle, and let the words roll over each of us 
reflecting, listening, smiling, praying 
and finally, slipping quietly into sleep. 
  
And again. 
When the earth rocks,  
UMCOR rolls, and we roll along with it. 
  
We roll scraps of fabric 

and bunched up thread 
We roll supplies off a bus 
            and sort them into enormous boxes 
            that we roll into neat lines. 
We are called to be a strong foundation 
pillars of a faith we are still learning 
  
until we realize 
 
that when the earth rocks, 
 
it opens us to thin places 

clear as cuts of quartz 
sheer as shards of mica 

 
and here, so close to God, 
 
we find that when the earth rocks, 

it is together that we roll. 
 



 
  




