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Dear CCUMC Family, 

I would like to take a moment to talk to you about one of my favorite hymns, “ Come Thou Long
Expected Jesus,” by Charles Wesley. This hymn is both a beautiful piece of poetry as well as a
fervent prayer for our church, our community, and our world. 
For me, Christmas time doesn’t truly begin until we gather at church on the first Sunday of advent
and the organist sounds the opening chords to Charles Wesley’s hymn, “ Come Thou Long
Expected Jesus.” (I would also like to take this moment to say a special “Thank you,” to our
organist. Thanks, Gary! It’s not Christmas without you!) 

I know that some people start putting the reindeer on the lawn as soon as the trick-or-treating
is done; however, I don’t really start to get into the Christmas spirit until advent begins. 

Advent is the time of preparation leading up the celebration of Christmas. Traditionally, it
encompasses the first four to six Sundays before Christmas. Since I’m a pastor, I can’t help but think in
“liturgical” or “church” time instead of secular time. 

A Brief History of the Hymn
Charles and John Wesley were two brothers who started a church

revival in England during the 1700’s that carried all the way into modern
times. Eventually, the seeds of faith that John and Charles planted would
take root and become one of the largest protestant denominations in the
world, the United Methodist Church. 

Charles came to be known as the “Bard of Methodism.” He is credited
with writing over 5,000 hymns and poems. The brothers set Charles’s poems
to the music of popular tunes at the time (a bit like if you wrote a poem today
and set it to the tune of a modern pop song). 

Charles’s eloquent lyrics combined with the popular melodies of the time
made his work incredibly popular. You might be familiar with another one of
Charles Wesley’s popular Christmas hymns without even knowing it! He is
also the author of, “Hark! The Herald Angels Sing.” 

Charles Wesley wrote, “Come Thou Long Expected Jesus,” in 1744.
Originally, it was more popular in North America than it was in England. One suggested reason for this could
be that at first people struggled to find an appropriate tune to fit with the lyrics that Wesley had written. 

The Wesley brothers published the hymns in affordable hymn books that common people could afford to
purchase. The hymns of Charles Wesley became “portable theology,” that people carried with them across the
ocean and spread throughout North America. 

Why This Is My Favorite Christmas Song
It’s easy to see why the hymns of Charles Wesley became so popular. Charles was a talented, as well as

a prolific, poet.
I love poetry and I cannot help but appreciate the deep sense of longing that Wesley packs into just two

short verses. Due to the pure beauty of the words, this is a hymn that can be appreciated even if one is not a
Christian due to its own intrinsic artistic merit. The words of the poem ache with longing. The poet expresses a

1



hope as well as a deep desire for a better world; one in which love and hope shall reign. 
I invite you to read the text of this hymn out loud as a prayer. The text is musical in and of itself. I also

encourage you to take time to carefully consider the words as you read them. This poem is full of rich and
complex theology that Wesley squeezes into just two brief stanzas. 

Let us pray:   

1. Come thou long expected Jesus
 Born to set thy people free;

From our fears and sins release us, 
Let us find our rest in thee. 
Israel’s strength and consolation, 
Hope of all the earth thou art; 
Dear desire of every nation,
Joy of every longing heart. 

2. Born thy people to deliver, 
Born a child and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us forever, 
Now thy gracious kingdom bring. 
By thine own eternal spirit
Rule in all our hearts alone; 
By thine own sufficient merit, 
Raise us to thy glorious throne. 

This Holiday Season, it is my prayer that all of us will raise our hearts and voices in song as we dare to
hope for a brighter future. It is my prayer that Christ will come into our hearts and make us new. 

May we yearn for Christ’s presence throughout the entire year. The whole world is in desperate need of
Christ’s redeeming love. We all need a savior. Let us all join
our voices together and pray, “Come, thou long expected
Jesus!” 

Peace Be With You, 

Rev. Rebecca 

Sources:
Hawn, Michael. (n.d.). “History of hymns: hymn expresses longing
for arrival of our savior.  Discipleship Ministries. Retrieved from
https://www.umcdiscipleship.org/resources/history-of-hymns-hymn
-expresses-longing-for-arrival-of-our-savior 
Julian, John. (1907).  Dictionary of hymnology. Retrieved from
https://hymnary.org/person/Wesley_Charles
 Hutchins, Charles. (1872). Annotations of the hymnal. Retrieved

from https://hymnary.org/person/Wesley_Charles

Now It’s Your Turn! 
What are some of your favorite hymns for Christmas and advent? Complete the form below and return it to

the church office (or place it in the offering plate!) and we will do our best to make sure that we include your
favorites in worship this Holiday Season! 

Name: ________________________________________Which service do you attend?  9AM __ or 11AM __

Name and page numbers of your favorite Christmas hymns: ________________________________________

________________________________________________________________________________________

________________________________________________________________________________________
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Book Club at The Green Bean Coffee Shop   

You’re Invited!
Books & Beans Book Club

Current Read: 
Cutting for Stone by Abraham Verghese 
Next Meeting: - December 10th at 6:30PM
Location: Green Bean Coffee Shop 
620 6TH Ave. Altoona, 16602

Did you know that John Wesley, the founder of
Methodism, was a member of a book club when he
was in college? While attending Oxford, John and
his brother, Charles, started a book club known as
the “Holy Club.” They met on a regular basis to
engage in careful reading and study of the Bible.
Along with the Bible, they studied books related to
the Bible (such as Biblical hermeneutics and
exegesis) as well as classical texts. 

Other students at Oxford mocked the Wesley
brothers for what some people might consider their
“nerdy” or “geeky” practices. They looked at the
Wesley brothers and said, “Look at those guys,
reading all those books when they could be having
fun!”

Where We Get the Name “Methodist”
The other students at Oxford even came up for

a derisive name for the Holy Club. They called the
members “Bible moths,” and mocked their
“methodical” study of the Bible. That is where we
get the name, “Methodist.” 

John and Charles took the negativity that they
received from the other students and turned it into
something positive. Today, we are proud of the
emphasis that our particular flavor of Christianity
places on the careful and methodical study of the
Bible. 

Wesley encouraged the people called
Methodists to continue reading. He even helped to
edit and publish books that he thought would be
edifying for Christians to read and study. The
money earned from the Methodist Publishing
House was one of the main ways that the Wesley
brothers raised funds in order to support their
ministries. 

Today, the Methodist Publishing House
remains one of the leaders in the publishing and
distribution of quality Christian texts for individuals
and churches. You may be familiar with two of the
major imprints of the Methodist Publishing House:
Abingdon Press and Cokesbury. 

The Tradition Continues
Here at Christ Community United Methodist

Church, we are carrying on the tradition of reading
and learning started by the Wesley brothers over
two hundred years ago. Our Book Club is known
as “Books and Beans” and you are invited to join
us! We meet monthly at the Green Bean coffee
shop in Altoona.

Everyone is invited to join us. We discuss
books from a variety of genres that address the
richness of human experience. Our current read is
Cutting for Stone by Abraham Verghese. This
novel follows the saga of twin brothers who were
orphaned by the death of their mother and
forsaken by their father. 

I absolutely love reading and talking about
books. The Books and Beans Book Club is one of
my favorite ministries of our church. It’s a lovely
time of fellowship and tasty treats. I hope that you
will join us on our next meeting, which is scheduled
for December 10th at the Green Bean (720 6th
Ave. Altoona, 16602).
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Longest Night Service 
December 21 at Jaggard First UMC 

The Holiday Season can be a difficult time for
many people. Amidst all the holiday cheer, it can
be hard for those who are grieving to find comfort.
That is why several churches in the area have
joined together in order to offer a “Longest Night
Service,” to be held on December 21st at Jaggard
First (1801 Pleasant Valley Blvd. Altoona, 16602). 

This Longest Night Service will be designed in
order to provide hope and comfort for those who
are sad, lonely, or grieving during this Christmas
season. I believe that this is an important ministry
to offer the community because I have personally
always found such services to be greatly
comforting. 

Although my grandfather passed away over
seven years ago, I always feel the loss most
acutely during the holiday time. It just doesn’t seem
right to have his seat empty at the table on
Thanksgiving. It makes my heart sad when I do my
Christmas shopping because I no longer get to
choose a present for him. 

I know that there are many in our community
and our congregations who are dealing with similar
feelings of loss. I hope that you will join me in
taking some time this holiday season to allow
space for mourning and lament. Let us gather
together and find hope in Christ. 

-Rev. Rebecca 

Clothing Giveaway 

This fall, our clothing giveaway was a great
success. A generous amount of clothing was
donated for men, women, and children in a variety
of sizes. Despite the rainy weather, we had the
opportunity to connect with almost seventy local
families. Prayer cards were available for people who
wanted to write down their prayer requests so that
we could continue to hold them in prayer. 

My favorite part of the clothing giveaway is that
I get the opportunity to speak with many different
people from our community. I love getting to know
people and my heart is always touched by the
stories that are shared with me during the clothing
giveaway. 

God has blessed us in so many ways. I feel
blessed to have this opportunity to meet new people
and to be in ministry with them. I also enjoy
spending the day with our church family as we serve
Christ together. I would like to extend my sincerest
thanks to everyone who supported our clothing
giveaway by donating their time, their clothes, or by
supporting our efforts through prayer. Thank you for
being the hands and feet of Christ in our local
community. 

-Rev. Rebecca

Save the Dates! 

Sunday, November 25th at Noon- The Hanging of
the Greens: Join us for a light lunch while we deck
the halls and trim the tree! 

Monday, December 10th at 6:30PM- Books &
Beans Book Club: Current Read Cutting for Stone
by Abraham Verghese (Green Bean 720 6th Ave.
Altoona 16602)

Friday, December 21st - Community Longest Night
Service at Jaggard First

Monday, December 24th at 6:30PM  -Christmas
Recital,  7PM- Christmas Eve Worship

Sunday, December 31st- Only One Service at 9AM-
Service of Songs and Carols (No worship at 11AM) 
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     Richard VanScoyoc celebrated his 102
birthday on October 16. He is a loyal contributor
to our church newsletter. He served for many
years as a gifted lay preacher.  Now, he shares
his faith through writing.  We are so blessed to
have him as part of our church family.          

Gifts from Home
by Richard VanScoyoc

I thought that World War II would never end. I
was far away from home in New Guinea, a place
that truly felt like “the uttermost parts of the sea.”
(Psalm 139: 9)  Gen. MacArthur sent out an order
that no one would return to the states until the war
was over. My hopes were dashed of an early return
home.  My mother often said, “The most beautiful
word in the English language is ‘home.’”  Along
with my fellow airmen, we all wanted to go home.
If we couldn’t go home, we tried to bring home to
where we were.  We fixed up our tent by raising it

off the ground, screening it, and
lining it with a drop parachute to cool
it.  We had a folding table and an
indoor Coleman lantern. We wrote
home for food, clothing, and toilet
articles.  Our loved ones back home
sent us many things they thought we
needed or would enjoy.  My dear old
grandmother sent me a box of
apples.  They couldn’t survive the

long ocean trip and tropical heat.  When I opened
the box, the apples were brown and rotted to the
core.  Church members and relatives sent me
candy.  It arrived in one big blob of taffy with
insects enjoying a feast. 

These gifts were short-lived. Jesus said, “Lay
up not for yourselves treasures upon earth, where
moth and rust do corrupt.” (Matthew 6:19) These
treasured gifts sent to me were destroyed by heat
and insects. 

In my squadron there was a lowly private,
Paris Linam, from New Mexico, who sent home for
something that would withstand the tropics.  He
sent home for zinnia seeds.  He asked his parents 

to pick up the fallen seeds from his garden back
home, pack them up to withstand tropic heat, and
entrust them to the mail service to deliver them
across a wide ocean. There, he would plant them in
foreign soil in faith that they would sprout, grow, and
bloom, giving him a piece of home. 

A zinnia seed is dried up and appears to be
dead. It looks like a flake of cereal. Nothing
suggests that from it could come a stunning flower
of red, yellow, orange, or purple. Our group moved
a lot, and even if the seeds survived the voyage and
sprouted, Private Linam did not know if he would
see them bloom. Yet he never doubted all this could
happen. He had “faith as little as a mustard seed.” 
He did see his zinnia seed bloom.  Every morning
as he got up and went outside his tent, he was
greeted with a colorful blooming bed of zinnias.  As I
passed by his tent, I was encouraged and thankful
to see a reminder of home.  The zinnias never froze,
no predator ever cut them down, and no disease
killed them.

The New Guinea natives passed through our
area often, and I like to think that they saw the
zinnias, a flower not known to them, and took some
seeds back to their grass huts and planted them.  I
like to think that over the years the wind blew the
seed far away, and today, somewhere in New
Guinea, zinnias are still growing. 

All this because a homesick soldier planted a
piece of home. 

As I write this in late October, I can see out the
back window of our home a bed of zinnias still
blooming.  The Monarch butterflies love the nectar
from these zinnias. 

Paris Linam had no authority to command. He
was a lowly private.  He did very little to help win

See Gifts on p 6
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Lindsey and Rev. Rebecca

In remembrance                    

Lazarus and tomb created by the kids. 

Fall Festival
All Saints Celebration

 
Thanks to everyone who took

part in our All Saints party. We had
over thirty people come out for a
time of fellowship and fun. It was
exciting to see we had visitors who
we invited the day before at our
clothing give-a-way. We shared
snacks while the children, dressed
in costumes, paraded for candy and
then painted pumpkins. The adults
were treated to a very special time

of music provided by Lindsey and Nate. Lindsey
choose three sets of music in the spirit of All Saints
Day - death and grief, mourning and remembrance
and the mystery of the resurrection. It's always a
blessing when we make a special time to get
together. 

We are always looking for ideas to enhance
our worship and fellowship time. It there's
something that you would like to see happen, give
me a call.   Pam Harker - M28 Connections
814-941-9234

Gifts cont, from p 5

the war. But he did what he could.  He planted
seeds of hope.  I didn’t plant anything, nor did any
other of my fellow soldiers.  

When the answers to your prayers seem to be
as far away as the “uttermost parts of the sea” and
your hopes are as dead as a dry zinnia seed that
survived the vast Pacific Ocean and the heat of the
tropics, still plant the seed of faith. “Being born
again, not of corruptible seed, but of incorruptible,
by the word of God which liveth and abideth
forever.” ( I Peter 1:23)

I could see my youth slipping away living in a
country I did not want to be in.  The hope of going
home a distant dream. “We wept when we
remembered home…How shall we sing the Lord’s
song in a strange land?” (Psalm 137:2, 4)  Plant
seeds of hope, and God will make them grow into
beautiful flowers. A humble, homesick private, Paris
Linam, brightened our lives by planting his seed from
home, “even unto the uttermost parts of the sea

Children's Church
 

Just a friendly reminder to our families with
preschool and elementary school aged children:
Children's Church is happening on the first and third
Sundays of each month during the 11 am service.
Children will be invited to gather in the fellowship

hall during part of the service
for a time of bible story,
activity and snack. Our safe
sanctuary policy will be in
place with our adult
supervisors. 
 
Contact Pam Harker
814-941-9234 for details or
questions.

6


