Jubilation!

Seniors find fun, food,
and friends at MeadowView

By Annette Spence

CMYK

It was easy to find the folks from first Broad Street UMC, Cleveland District. (They were the ones with the hats.)

ingly on their delight for the opportunity to be in
fellowship with others. Although Frances Brockman lives a short distance from MeadowView, she
and her friends from First Broad Street UMC chose
to stay overnight in the hotel. After attending Jubilation for the first time last year, Jean Holt convinced
her former Emory & Henry roommate, Peg Phillips, to join her at Jubilation this year. Holt attends
Abingdon UMC, while Phillips attends St. Paul
UMC in Wytheville, Va.
On the last night at Jubilation, Iva Lee Eads
found a book at the book exhibit that she planned to
put on her nightstand in Cleveland.
The book was “Faith Breaks: Thoughts on
Making It a Good Day,” by J. Howard Olds.
Eads opened the book and pointed out a quotation that she felt described her new approach to life:
“The secret to traveling in space is to take your
own atmosphere with you.” ■

“Get up,” said the Rev. Jonathan Jonas, worship
leader, during the first eveningʼs sermon. “Most times
when we say or hear the words ʻget up,ʼ itʼs to point out
that things are not as they should be … But when Jesus
says ʻget up,ʼ it has a different meaning. Jesus invites us
not just to something else, but to something more.”
“Donʼt say, ʻIʼve already done my thing,ʼ” said
Bishop Looney during his Bible study workshop.
“Thatʼs a good way to die. Thereʼs great joy in living
life for others. All of us can do something.”
“Perhaps itʼs time to stop thinking about aging and
start thinking about spiritual transformation – becoming Christʼs gift and Christʼs presence to the rest of the
world,” said Jane Marie Thibault, keynote speaker and
associate professor of family and geriatric medicine at
the University of Louisville School of Medicine.
“Christians do not retire,” said Thibault. “Our baptismal call is our call until we take our last breath.”
Meanwhile, participants commented overwhelm-

Sunday. Every member is expected to bring in one
un-churched friend.
After the initial breakfast visit, itʼs easier for
guests to return for Easter and thereafter, Mohney
says. In the last two years, as many as 100 people
have attended the Palm Sunday breakfast. The class
is only 2 ½ years old and already numbers 70 in
average attendance.
The wife of a retired pastor, Mohney is known

continued from page 1

for starting Sunday school classes that get so large,
they have to spin off new groups.
“We do more than greet them at the door,” she
says. “Each new person is assigned to a ʻshepherdʼ
who will keep in contact, remember their birthday.
We feel the spirit of Christ should be open to someone who comes any time of the year, but especially
as we celebrate the resurrection.” ■

“Mary!” She turned and said to him in Hebrew, “Rabbouni!” (which means Teacher).
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reading list:

Sharing laughter & hope

We asked these participants in Jubilation,
“What book is lying on your nightstand?”
(See our Jubilation story on page 8.)
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Easter hospitality,

A participant reads a “Peace of Mind” handout during a
Holston Conference Foundation estate-planning workshop.

By David Leach

in Sudan

I

va Lee Eads lost her husband on Dec. 7. But for
three days in March, she was wearing a funny
hat, rejoicing in her reunion with a former pastor,
and dining in a fancy hotel with 23 pals from
Broad Street United Methodist Church.
“I donʼt know how widows make it when they
donʼt have a church family,” said Eads, whose gingham-band straw hat was as perky as her personality.
Eads seemed to be everywhere during Holstonʼs
retreat for older adults: singing in the choir assembled
for worship, having her photo made with Bishop
Richard Looney, and making new friends with people
from other churches.
Jubilation was held March 18-20 at MeadowView
Resort and Conference Center in Kingsport, Tenn.
The event broke an attendance record with 370 participants, an increase of 90 over last year.
“Itʼs the magic of this place,” said the Rev. Bob
Bostick, when asked about the surge in attendance.
Older adults didnʼt like the traffic in Gatlinburg, but
they did like the spaciousness and good food offered
at MeadowView.
“We had outgrown our old place,” said Bostick,
Holstonʼs coordinator of older adult ministries.
“MeadowView was built for what weʼre doing.”
Other than field trips around Kingsport (antique
stores, planetarium, golf), seniors were treated to the
music and comedy of Dollywood performer James
Rogers. They participated in worship and workshops
where speakers didnʼt nix words in prodding them to
take active roles in ministry.

letters from camp:

rom March 6 to 18, I was
allowed to participate in the
conferenceʼs mission trip to
Yei, Sudan. What a wonderful
experience and opportunity to see
God in different people in a very different place! Our team was designed
to assess and meet various needs in
the community. Laura Lambert and
I were assigned the task of helping
the students at the United Methodist school in Yei to laugh and play
more. Sounds a lot like summer
camp to me! And it was.
We met the students at the compound at an opening worship service.
The students sang songs while the
rest of the congregation praised and
worshipped and the minister-in-residence led a devotion. Just like camp.
The youth and children watched
us with bright eyes, expecting great
things to happen. They had looked
forward to our arrival and hope was
evident in their smiles. Just like camp.
Of course, some were not so
sure what they thought about us.
We didnʼt look like them, dress like
them, or even talk like them. But
even the children that looked at us
with apprehension expected something to happen. It didnʼt take long
for them to realize that something
was happening. Songs and games,
laughter and play were found in the
school. Hope that comes from Christ
through laughter and play was found
in the students. Just like camp.
We taught them camp songs. Just
like at Camp Wesley Woods, their
favorites were “Singing in the Rain”
and “Mercy is Falling.” We taught
some of the older students how to
lead games and then sent them out
to lead other students in the games
they had just learned. When they
came back with smiles, we celebrated the joy of play and the universal language of laughter. Just like
counselors at camp.
Yei is war-torn and impoverished.
The students at the school have little
in the way of supplies or toys. Just
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like camp, there were opportunities
for growth. We struggled to communicate through a language barrier that
was more about where we lived than
about age differences. We struggled
to find hope and laughter when the
only reading books we saw were
pamphlets provided by UNICEF or
by land-mine removal companies.
But we were not looking for hope in
our surroundings, but in the children
and youth. Thatʼs exactly where we
found it – not just a shallow hope

that comes from hope for the next
day, but a deep hope that comes from
a relationship with Jesus Christ.
So, like camp, we laughed and
we played and we struggled and we
praised our God because he is a God
of Hope. He showed us about hope
when you have little but laughter and
play and life and salvation. And we
showed them about camp. ■
David Leach is director of Camp Wesley
Woods in Maryville District.

Bishop’s son
dies of aneurysm

D

avid William Looney, son of
Bishop Richard and Carolyn Looney, died of a brain
aneurysm while he was
at home in his apartment in Hilton
Head, S.C., on March 9, according to the United Methodist Council
of Bishops office. He was a 1979
graduate of Tyner High School in
Chattanooga, attended the University of Tennessee at Knoxville and
worked as a chef, according to an
obituary in “The Island Packet.” A
memorial service was held March
13 at St. Andrew By-The-Sea
United Methodist Church in Hilton
Head Island, S.C. Cards to the Looneys may be sent to P.O. Box 747,
Lake Junaluska, NC 28745. ■

Jesus said to her, “Woman, why are you weeping? Whom are you looking for?”
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