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The Church of the Palms 

August 14, 2022 10 a.m. 

CCLI Copyright 2848647-1531950     Streaming 20266739     ONE LICENSE A-734669 

Tenth Sunday After Pentecost 

Working for peace, love, truth, and social justice is often at the cost of division,                     
rejection, and even the disturbance of peace. 

Our Church Life  Pastor Jim 

Welcome  Pastor Jim 

Prelude Medley Linda Wilson 

Call To Worship   

*Hymn 464 God of Grace and God of Glory Congregation 

Spiritual Readings John Lewis, Joan Baez, 
Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. 

 

Special Music I Will Lift Up Mine Eyes Jane Zukowski and         
Pastor Jim 

Scripture Reading Luke 12:49-56 Rev. Dr. Phil Ladd 

Message Watchu talkin’ ‘bout, Willis (Jesus)? Rev. Dr. Phil Ladd 

*Hymn 661 What Does the Lord Require of You? Congregation 

Pastoral Prayer  Pastor Jim 

Offertory Sentences  Pastor Jim 

Benediction   Rev. Dr. Phil Ladd 

*Hymn 609 vs 1, 3, 5 Take My Life Congregation 

*Please stand as you are able. 

**Communion is available after Worship. Please come forward as you are able; if you are not, 

please stay seated, and we will come to you. 

This service is being video recorded and will be posted on social media and our website. 
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Social Justice Prayer  
 

Social Justice Action Team Statement of Solidarity 

with Indigenous Peoples  

As a community of faith and life we transcend  
boundaries of nationality, race, class, gender, and  
language. We seek to live in the world without            
conforming to the powers of evil, witnessing to 
God’s grace by serving others, caring for creation, 
and inviting all people to experience                 
God’s unconditional love, justice, and                                  
extravagant welcome. 
 

We confess that at times the wider Church has    
denied the experience and witness to wholeness of 
Indigenous people. There have been times when the 
Church has failed to recognize their 
dignity and cultural heritage. Indeed, there are 
times when we have turned our back on the  
sacred faith traditions of our Indigenous brothers 
and sisters who are part of God’s beautiful creation. 
For this we ask God’s forgiveness! 

Church of the Palms: An Open and Affirming Congregation 
           Phone: (623) 977.8359 

           14808 North Boswell Boulevard 

           Sun City, Arizona 85351 

Website:       www.thepalms.org 
Office Hours: Monday-Thursday, 8 a.m.-1 p.m. 
                    Friday, Office Closed 
Office E-Mail: manager@thepalms.org 

Our Open and Affirming Statement 

The Church of the Palms, United Church of Christ, welcomes all people into the full life and ministry of 
our church, regardless of age, race, or gender; personal, mental or physical  
ability; gender identity or expression; sexual orientation; ethnic, cultural or religious  
background; marital, social, or economic status; or life history. We believe that God loves all people 
and offers us gifts by our diversity. We affirm families and relationships built on love, respect,        

responsibility, and trust. 

Ministers The Whole Church  

Senior Pastor Rev. Paul A. Whitlock pastorpaul1911@gmail.com 

Associate Pastor Rev. Jim E. Alexander jim.alexander@thepalms.org 

Accompanist Jennifer Hoppe hoppejen@gmail.com 

Executive Board Chair Suzanne Boisclair sboisclair@comcast.net 

Faith Community Health & Wellness Liaison Judy Jondahl jajondahlfchwl@gmail.com 

Administrative Assistant Joy Sheridan manager@thepalms.org 

Member at Large Eona Schulz jimandeona@hotmail.com 

This week, let us pray for the members and ministries of First Christian Church . 

What Are You Doing This Fall 
 

Sanctuary Choir—  
 

Rehearsals will begin Thursday, September 8th at 
2:30-4:00pm. We also rehearse on Sunday  
mornings beginning Sunday, September 11th at 
9:00am. Rehearsals are in the Music Room.     
Auditions are not be necessary! We will sing in 
each Sunday morning worship service from    
September through May. 
 

Good Vibrations Handbells 
 

Rehearsals will begin Thursday, September 8th at 
4:15pm. Good Vibrations plays in our worship   
services once per month from September through 
Easter Sunday. We also play for other special 
events at the church whenever possible.  
Rehearsals are in the Board Room. No auditions 
necessary! The ability to read music is  

very helpful. 
 

Questions? please contact Pastor Jim  

at 623.792.5295 . 
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“Sharing God’s Unconditional Love,  
Justice, and Extravagant Welcome”  

Medical Health Concerns     

Carol Reynolds, Steve and Lila Miller 
Paul (Charlotte Harger’s Son), Dee Krull 
Linette Stenberg, Elaine and Jim Klauser,  
Jan (Hutch) Hutchins, Charles Brannauun,                  

Lyle Hollingsworth 

                                       

Prayer Requests                                                                                                          

Pray for churches working with migrants and                  
asylum seekers. Pray for our I-HELP guests. 

Pray for our pastors and their families. Pray 
for the leaders and staff of the National          
Setting of the United Church of Christ.  

 

Our Life Together 

Sunday 8/14 7:30 a.m. Shared Conversations. Facilitator Bobbie Chapman B2L 

 10:00 a.m. Sunday Worship SA 

 https://thepalms.org/

online-worship-services/  
Rev. Dr. Phil Ladd will be preaching from Luke 12:49-56. 

Working for peace, love, truth, and social justice is often at the 

cost of division, rejection, and even the disturbance of peace! 

We will welcome Pastor Paul and Wendy Whitlock back from 

sabbatical. *Worship online Monday. 

 

 11:00 a.m. Fellowship Hour KH 

Monday 8/15 1:00 p.m. I-HELP KH 

Wednesday 8/17 9:00-11:00 a.m. Service Project Craft Group BR 

 9:30 a.m.– 5:00 p.m. Feet-N-More Shower Trailer Ministry at The Grove OS 

Sunday 8/21 7:30 a.m. Shared Conversations. Facilitator Bobbie Chapman B2L 

 10:00 a.m. Sunday Worship SA 

 https://thepalms.org/

online-worship-services/  

Read Jeremiah 1:4-10. Pastor Paul will share his Top Ten List of 

Sabbatical Moments. *Worship online Monday. 
 

 11:00 a.m. Summer Salad Spectacular KH 

SA=Sanctuary 
B2L=Bridges to 
Learning   
HY=Hybrid        
KH= King Hall  
BR=Boardroom 
OS=Offsite     
NA=Narthex   
PP=Pastor Paul’s 

Office 

Music Instrument Museum (MIM) Tour Scheduled 

When: September 9, 2022  at 1:00 p.m. 

Where: 4725 E. Mayo Blvd, Phx, AZ 85050 

Cost: $20.00 per person in advance 

** A sign up sheet will be in the Narthex. The church bus will leave at 12:00 p.m. 

Questions– Contact Mary Hoy at 303-594-9734 

https://thepalms.org/online-worship-services/
https://thepalms.org/online-worship-services/
https://thepalms.org/online-worship-services/
https://thepalms.org/online-worship-services/
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National Alliance on Mental Illness Help Line                                 
1-800-950-6264  https://www.nami.org/help                          

Suicide Prevention Lifeline  800.273.TALK  

Suicide/Crisis Hotline TEXT 988 
Translifeline 877.565.8860 

  Veteran’s Crisis Line  800.273.8255  press 1                            
Pastoral Care—Pastor Jim Alexander 623.792.5295    

https://thepalms.org/Tools2Thrive 

The theme for our WISE Pages for Mental Wellness this month is Our Evolving Lives: Change, 
Loss, Adaptation and the Discovery of Personal Transformation.  In keeping with the theme, 
this week we offer an article by E.B. Bartels. We know that grief comes in many forms and 
from many of life’s happenings. Disenfranchised Grief is one of the forms. The Palms now has a 
Pet Memorial Garden thanks to the leadership of Jeff Scruggs, Worship Team, Board of Trus-
tees, and the Board of Stewards. May this Garden be the source of good grief. 

 The grave I was looking for was in a quiet back corner of the cemetery, surrounded by trees.        
I was grateful for the shade—it was August in Westchester County, and the place was hot. Asphalt    
pathways criss-crossed rows of blinding granite headstones; my black dress clung to the sweat on my 
back. I’d spent the afternoon walking up and down the paths of this four-acre cemetery. Bright spots of 
metallic pinwheels, Mylar balloons, and neon stuffed animals decorated the headstones. Flowers wilted in 
the summer sun. 
 

 Under the trees, weaving through the graves, I found the marker: pink granite, engraved with 
hearts. Clarence, it read. My eternal friend and Guardian angel. You’ll always be a part of me             
forever. And underneath, obscured by flowers: love, M. I had read about Clarence. I knew he was a loyal 
friend, kind, affectionate, sweet. Even though he ran with a famous crowd, he didn’t seem to care about 
money or celebrity or power. He valued the simple things in life. I studied the dates under Clarence’s 
name: 1979–1997. Clarence was eighteen when he died— by most cemeteries’ standards, painfully 
young. But in this cemetery, in Hartsdale, New York, eighteen is a good, long life. 
I was looking at the grave of Mariah Carey’s cat. 
 

When we open our hearts to animals, death is the inevitable price. 
 This was not my first celebrity pet memorial. I’ve sat at the grave of Donald Stuart, Royal Nelson, 
and Laddie Miller—Lizzie Borden’s Boston terriers—their headstone engraved with the phrase sleeping 
awhile. I visited Pet Memorial Park, in Calabasas, California, where Hopalong Cassidy’s horse, Rudolph 
Valentino’s and Humphrey Bogart’s dogs, Charlie Chaplin’s cat, and one of the MGM lions are buried.      
I traveled to the outskirts of Paris to see Rin Tin Tin’s grave in the Cimetière des Chiens et Autres      
Animaux Domestiques. I’ve said a prayer standing over the final resting place of America’s hero        
racehorse Secretariat, in Lexington, Kentucky. But every time, what impressed me more than the      
celebrity pet graves was all the headstones that surrounded them. 
 

 Celebrities are not alone in burying their dead pets. To the left and right of Clarence’s pink     
granite tombstone were hundreds of graves for other animals belonging to regular people. These       
memorials were no more or less lavish than the headstone Mariah had engraved for Clarence. If I hadn’t 
known about the telltale love, M on Clarence’s stone, I wouldn’t have been able to distinguish his grave 
from any of the others. Celebrities, I thought, studying the two hearts flanking Clarence’s 
name.  They’re just like us. 
 

 By the time I visited Hartsdale, I’d already had a long personal history with pet cemeteries;        
in fact, I went to high school next to one. My school was of the New England prep variety, with facilities 
better than those at many colleges, on a gorgeous green campus in Dedham, a suburb southwest of   
Boston. This was the sort of school that carefully curated its image, boasting of athletic alumni         
competing in the Olympics, generations of legacy students, high SAT scores, and extremely competitive 
Ivy League acceptance rates. Less present in its marketing materials: that the school is located  

https://www.nami.org/help
https://thepalms.org/Tools2Thrive/
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next to several thousand dead animals, buried in the Animal Rescue League of Boston’s Pine Ridge Pet 
Cemetery. Pine Ridge was the first official pet cemetery I knew of, but there are more than seven    
hundred of them scattered throughout the country. 
 

 By the time I was fourteen and first saw Pine Ridge, I’d already loved and lost many companion 
animals. I also loved to read, and, frankly, young adult literature is full of dead pets. “I remember that 
awful dread as the number of pages shrank in each new animal book I read,” writes Helen Macdonald in 
her memoir H Is for Hawk. “I knew what would happen. And it happened every time.” What happens 
in Old Yeller? The dog dies. In Where the Red Fern Grows? Two dogs die. The Red Pony? The pony 
dies. Tales of a Fourth Grade Nothing? The turtle dies. 
 

In this way, grieving pets is a disenfranchised grief, which can make it hard to know how to process and 
honor it. 
 I could go on. When we open our hearts to animals, death is the inevitable price. Jake Maynard,   
in his essay “Rattled: The Recklessness of Loving a Dog,” writes that loving an animal is “mortgaging 
future heartbreak against a decade or so of camaraderie.” Matthew Gilbert, in his memoir Off the Leash: 
A Year at the Dog Park, writes, “In the course of an average human lifetime, pots and pans and couches 
and lamps stay with us for longer stretches of time. Even beloved T-shirts survive the decades, the     
silk-screened album images and tour dates wrinkled and cracked but still holding on. With a dog, you’re 
on a fast train to heartache.” 
 

 Yet people keep getting pets. As of the writing of this, 67 percent of American households, 84.9 
million homes, own “some sort of pet,” according to the American Pet Products Association. And yet,   
despite those millions of pet owners all over the globe, and despite the inevitable loss that comes with 
that relationship, the ways people grieve a dead pet aren’t always taken very seriously. Imagine Mariah 
canceling a world tour due to “a death in the family.” If her mother died, of course people would        
understand, without question. She would get cards and flowers; fans would send encouraging,         
sympathetic messages. But if Mariah put off a tour to mourn for her cat Clarence? Some fans would get 
it, I’m sure, but she would also certainly become the butt of thousands of jokes on social media. 
 

For every pet that’s died, the one thing they’ve had in common has been my feeling of not knowing 
what to do with my grief—I could do everything, anything, nothing. 
 Fiona Apple actually did postpone her South American tour in 2012 to spend more time with her 
dying pit bull, Janet, publishing a handwritten note explaining her reasoning to fans on her Facebook 
page. (Apple would later play percussion using Janet’s bones in a song on her album Fetch the Bolt    
Cutters.) Thousands of fans wrote supportive messages—it seems on brand that Fiona Apple fans would 
get it—but there were also ugly comments the moderators had to delete. Pets don’t live very long. 
They’re going to die. What were you  expecting? Taking time off from work to grieve for your pet as you 
would for a human—some say that’s too much. 
 

 In this way, grieving pets is a disenfranchised grief, which can make it hard to know how to     
process and honor it; but there’s freedom in that, too. With social acceptance come social standards and 
expectations. The human funerals I’ve been to run together in my mind. 
 

 I grew up in an Italian Irish Catholic household in Massachusetts, so to me the death of a person 
meant the same open casket, the same Bible verses, the same laminated prayer cards and stiff black 
clothes, the same taste of funeral home Life Savers, the overpowering scent of day lilies, the             
post-funeral deli sandwiches. Different cultures have different traditions, but every culture typically 
does have its own set of mourning rituals—for humans. The rituals may feel tedious and repetitive at 
times, but they also offer stability and closure. There is comfort in the expectedness. Even in the 
“spiritual not religious” memorial services I’ve been to, I see patterns: the same large-format photos of 
the deceased, the same Dylan Thomas poem, the same covers of “Make You Feel My Love.” 
 

 There’s no guidebook for mourning your animal. Some people keep urns with their animals’ ashes 
on their mantels for decades; others bury their pets (sometimes illegally) in their yards. Some knit 
scarves out of their cats’ fur; others have their dogs taxidermied. Some immediately go out and get a  
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new puppy or kitten; others vow never to love again. 
 

Taking time off from work to grieve for your pet as you would for a human—some say that’s too much. 
 When your pet dies, it’s possible you’ve never seen anyone else grieve for a pet. There’s a good 
chance you won’t have a model to follow. My family cremated one of our dogs and spread his ashes by a 
lighthouse; another I carried home from the vet wrapped in towels, and we buried her in our yard.        
I made a small cemetery behind my childhood home to entomb my birds and fish; we never        
acknowledged the inevitable death of the tortoise that went missing. 
 

 For every pet that’s died, the one thing they’ve had in common has been my feeling of not      
knowing what to do with my grief—I could do everything, anything, nothing. I often wished for an      
encyclopedia of options, a guidebook to help me figure out how best to honor my departed animal 
friends, to both grieve for and celebrate their lives. I want my book, Good Grief, to be that guide. 
 

 That August day in Hartsdale, it struck me that every animal was buried there intentionally.      
No pet is buried in a cemetery because the law requires it; pets are buried in a cemetery because a     
human wanted them to be there. It doesn’t matter if it is the Jindaiji Pet Cemetery, in Tokyo, or Pet 
Heaven Memorial Park, in Miami—worldwide, throughout history, the love is the same, and the people 
who honor their pets in this way understand one another. 
 

 As I sat by Clarence’s memorial, I watched a woman visit her pet’s grave. She borrowed scissors 
from the cemetery office to trim back the grass around the stone. A few rows over, a man carried a    
bouquet of flowers. He approached the woman to borrow the scissors; she gave them to him with a nod. 
No judgment in the exchange, just one pet person to another. When you get it, you get it. 

 Rainbow Bridge Pet Memorial 
 
 Church of the Palms offers a variety of ways to provide mental  
wellness to our community. One of the ways we do this is by providing 
a memory space dedicated to the loss of a pet. So many of us have   
very strong bonds with the animals we serve. 
 

 I believe that God brings them into our lives for reasons we may 
not fully understand. In the beginning of the relationship, there is 
companionship, joy and discovery. Throughout their lives with us, they 
may prove to be so much more than that. 
 

 Because of my love for my pets, I decided that it would be  
comforting to create that special memorial space in their memory. 
 

 The Church of the Palms Rainbow Bridge Pet Memorial was    
developed and has begun. As you are near the entrance to the church 
near King Hall, you will see the large sign. There are several tiles  
already in place. Stop by and read some of the sentiments.  
 

 Some of the losses were very recent, and some were from   
decades ago. If you are compelled to order your own personal tile, the 
information and order form is in the narthex on the information table. 
 

 
Contact Jeff Scruggs if you have any questions. 
623-810-8044 
dzlbug@cox.net 


