FROM CPC’s PASTOR
Valentine’s Day is this month, and if you’re not inclined to serve your special someone
Kraft candy-flavored pink mac and cheese (yes, it’s a thing) on February 14th, you might say
it with a poem like Elizabeth Barrett Browning did with Sonnet 43.
“How do I love thee? Let me count the ways.
I love thee to the depth and breadth and height My soul can reach …”
This English poet of the Victorian era reached rock star status, and was short-listed for England’s
poet laureate on the death of Wordsworth. If she were alive today, she and Amanda Gorman would
bring down the house (stadium) reciting their poetry at Super Bowl LV on February 7th.
Elizabeth Barrett Browning counted the ways she was devoted to her beloved. She then planned to meet Robert
Browning for a candle-light dinner at Waffle House. If they remembered to make reservations. Who needs an
expensive prix fixe meal when you can say “I love you” with hash-browns?
If heart-shaped hash-browns or pink mac and cheese doesn’t set your heart aflutter, what does?
What says love to you?
Here’s a picture of what says love to me. It’s a ginormous bag of cheddar caramel popcorn that Chelsea
and Han-Bee sent me for Christmas. They mailed it from Oregon in mid-December and it arrived just
in time for Valentine’s Day! Due to Covid, we didn’t get to spend Christmas with them this year, which
was really hard. Like so many families who are staying apart to stay healthy, we really miss them!
Receiving their holiday package jammed full of delicious treats said love to me.
Another thing that says love to me is currently walking across my keyboard as I type this. Her name is
“Charlotte,” and she’s our newest four-legged family member. Our other cat seemed lonely after my beloved
tuxedo cat, Kevin, passed away last summer, so Dwight and I discussed getting another cat to keep her company.
Champion pet rescuer, Carol Milton, found Charlotte and her litter of kittens in downtown
Petersburg. Carol said that Charlotte was a friendly lap kitty, and she is. Dwight’s willingness to
welcome another cat into our home says love to me.
Seeing Charlotte curled up asleep on the soft blanket in Chelsea’s room brought to mind another
black cat who used to live here. Chelsea wrote a story about that cat when she was in 6th grade.
Nowadays, Chelsea is living on the West Coast teaching social studies to 6th and 8th graders.
Time sure flies. I share Chelsea’s story, “Yellow-Line Valentine” with her permission.
What comes to mind when you think of cats? Frisky crow chasers? Ferocious mice catchers?
Furry nap lappers? These are things we think all cats have in common, but one little black feline
didn’t have this spark. Why? Read on to find out.
My father and I were on our way to church one Sunday morning when Daddy saw something in
the road. Naturally, I didn’t look, because I can’t stand seeing dead animals in the road. It makes
me sad inside to see them run over. My dad pulled over and got out of the car to move the cat
out of the middle of the road. It was lying on the yellow center line of the highway. Was it dead?
I feared the worst.

Dad pulled a pair of old jeans from the trunk, and picked the cat up. I thought it was alive, because
I saw its tail swishing back and forth, back and forth. My dad laid the traumatized cat in a nearby
yard and went up to the door and knocked. An elderly woman came to the door, and dad told her
what happened. A few minutes later another woman came out of the house and examined the
cat. She told us that she had lost a few of her cats on that road. They had also been hit by the
fast-moving cars.
When the cat went to the bathroom, there was no blood, so we were relieved that there was no
bleeding inside. But there was a little blood on his nose, where we think he was bumped when a
car ran over him. Time was ticking away. Church was getting ready to start. We had to do
something with this poor injured cat. We went looking for the owner. People thought he might
live a few houses down the street, so we went door-to-door asking if anyone owned him. But no
one claimed him. I really didn’t want to leave the poor kitty behind. So, Daddy
made a wonderful decision that warmed my heart. He decided we would
take the cat to church with us. I was so happy!
When we got to church, we put the black cat in a box in Daddy’s office.
The cat slept and slept! You have probably figured out why. He was
so traumatized from being run over, he had to sleep it off. After
church, we went to visit him in Daddy’s office. He was still asleep.
What should we do with him? Since we already have 2 cats and 2
dogs at home, my parents decided to let him stay at the office. We
brought cat crunchies and a litter box to help him feel at home.
For the next two days, my parents called around to try to find his
owner. Finally, a lady called to say she had been feeding him and his
brother at her house for several weeks. They were strays. She said
she would take him back if we couldn’t find a home for him. My mother
didn’t like the idea of returning him to that busy intersection. So, in the
meantime, Mom took the black kitty to the vet to get him neutered and
vaccinated so that when someone wanted to adopt him, he’d be all set to go.
After we paid the big vet bill, he really became our cat. We named him “Valentine,” because
Valentine’s Day was just around the corner, and all our money for a fancy Valentine’s Day dinner
went to pay the vet’s bill. Last, but not least, we named him Valentine because he is what we call
a kitty love. He loves to be petted, and carried around on my shoulder, and he has a sweet loud
voice when he meows. When he’s on his back you can pick him up, he’s that kind of cat! I’m so
glad he came to live at our house! The End.
Thanks, dear Chelsea, for your story of Yellow-Line Valentine. On this Valentine’s Day, here’s to having an
abundance of whatever says love to you. Here’s to Valentines that make us smile, be they funny or furry or
crunchy (OMGosh, that caramel cheese popcorn is so good!): they bring God’s love our way. Take time to count
the ways.
Happy Valentine’s Day!
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SAIL is about sharing abundantly in life. It’s catching the wind of the Spirit, and sharing the good times that
come from Jesus with others. It’s like Valentine’s Day every day! Sometimes even with words.
The official Valentine’s Day is one those great, sharing abundantly in life
experiences! It’s when we tell someone – or maybe a whole lot of people (like in
our first-grade class) – how much we like them. And we can do this as simply as
giving a little card with a few words of friendship. Like the Valentines my firstgrade girl friend gave me. Was that Sarah? No. Someone else; and her dad wasn’t
very excited about me, so that was the end of that. It sure was fun while it lasted!
One of the best Valentines we may have received is someone telling us about the
abundant life found in Jesus. Do you remember who it was and how they told you?
Was it even with words? I love what the Apostle Paul says, “I consider everything
else as having so much less value, compared with the surpassing worth of knowing
Christ.” (Philippians 3:8) And then also, like someone coming to give us a Valentines,
“How beautiful are the feet of them who bring good news!” (Romans 10:15)
Let’s tell each other about these “Valentines” in just a couple of words on the
Sunday mornings in March. Are you game to share? If so, please text Dwight (7317607) or Sarah (894-0386) Thanks so much! And happy Valentine’s Day.

WHAT’S BY YOUR READING PLACE?
The best selling book of 2020 was A Promised Land, by Barack Obama. It was followed closely by Too Much and
Never Enough by Mary Trump. And number three? Where the Crawdads Sing. They respectively
have 309,090 words, 64,580 words, and 106,140 words.
In comparison, the New Testament has 138,162 words in the original Greek (translations vary).
Worth reading? You bet! As Peter said to Jesus, “You have the words of eternal live.”
Did Jesus write the New Testament? No. We do have 23 letters and 4 short documents written
by those who listened to Jesus, and by those who interviewed others who knew him first hand.
Each week day in 2021, we are reading just one chapter from these wonderful documents and letters. How long
is a chapter? Well, the average New Testament chapter is 531 words, which is 31% shorter than Dr. Seuss’
Green Eggs and Ham. And the great thing is you can read a chapter with a fox, in a box, on a train, or even in
the rain!
Dwight prepares a one-page Bible guide for each week. It gives the chronology of events, and
defines one word from each chapter according to the original Greek. Sometime he also includes
a map and other information.
You can find the guide for each week, online at covenant-petersburg.org. Or, you can email
Dwight at dwightfnave@gmail.com and he will be delighted to send you each week’s study guide,
and the previous weeks as well.
You will also find each day’s reading on the following Covenant Calendar. The readings are in green.
You may wonder why we are currently reading Galatians and then the Gospel of Mark. That’s because we are
reading the documents in the order in which they may have been written, with Acts as the framework.
In two weeks we will discover that the Gospel of Mark most likely predates 50 A.D. That date comes from a
fragment of Mark (6:52-53) found inside one of the Qumran Caves in Israel. That means that Mark was written
within just 20 years of Jesus’ ministry. That’s incredibly close to the life and teachings of our Lord Jesus Christ.
What do you keep by your favorite reading place?
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KNOW SOMEOME WHO’D LIKE TO CONNECT THROUGH WORSHIP?
Inviting is a simple as saying, “You might like our Zoomed worship. The Zoom numbers are …”
Meeting I.D. = 95482147031 Participant I.D. = 256447

I REMEMBER!
That’s the goal of this year’s Lenten Book Study, Keep Sharp: Build a Better Brain at Any Age, by
Dr. Sanjay Gupta. We begin our study, by Zoom, on Feb. 17th, at 10:30 AM.
What we learn will be really handy when we ask ourselves this year, “Now where DID I hide that
last Easter Egg?
We have discovered that this incredibly popular book has been as hard to find as that proverbial egg!
The wonderful news is that Kris Chatfield cracked the case, and lets us know that Books-A-Million,
right next door in Colonial Heights, has just received a fresh carton of – not eggs but – books.
Can’t get a book? Remember to come anyway. Everyone is welcome! Together, we will learn key concepts
and practices from cutting-edge brain research being conducted around the world. We will unlock the secrets
to maintaining and enhancing that place in our bodies where we ultimately live: our minds.
So, join us, starting Feb. 7th at 10:30 am. We will be using the same Zoom numbers as we do for worship – which
you may have memorized! Remember to invite a friend to join us!

RELAX INTO HEALING PRAYER
Everyone is invited to this 9-week ZOOM experience, that begins
on Saturday morning, February 6th. Listen to presentations from
the founders of the School of Healing Prayer, enjoy group
discussions, and stretch with the five practicums (shown in
yellow). The highly recommended student manual for this
course is $30; and scholarships are available so that the cost is
right for you.
This low-key approach is based on the premise of the woman who came quietly to Jesus and said “If I just touch
the hem of his garment, I will be healed” (Matthew 9:21). It’s all about listening to another person, loving them
unconditionally, and asking – with them – that Jesus would touch their life with whatever gift Jesus wants to
give them at that time. We invite you to join us!
The Zoom I.D. for this class is: 874 5593 3701. The password is: 108737. The syllabus is below (the “L” with a
number is the corresponding chapter in the student manual).

Interested? Please email the church at “covpc1@gmail.com”, or text Dwight at (804) 732-9717. You might
even feel so comfortable that you might even find yourself Zooming wearing your bunny-slippers!
As a preview, we have included a Family Prayer card with this newsletter, from Christian Healing Ministries.
Sarah and I like to use it when we pray for our family and for you, our church family. We hope you enjoy it too!

PRAYER CONCERNS
•

Dr. Ben Rice

•

Daryl Preston

•

Shirley Curry

•

Tricia Buck

•

Shernette Reid

•

Nancy (Tammy Dovel’s mom)

•

Nancy Porterfield (Anna
Moore’s mom)

•

Phylicia Robinson (in
Afghanistan)

•

Shirley Rowey (friend of
Charlene and Bill Ketcham)

•

God’s kingdom

•

Our Church

•

Our Country

•

Cameroon (Eveline and Gladys
Numfor’s homeland

A VALENTINE FROM DAVE BUCK:
A man was given just a few months to live, so he called his pastor. When the pastor came by, they talked about
what he’d like for his funeral. When everything was set, and the pastor was about to leave, the man suddenly
remembered, “there's one more thing!”
“What's that?” the pastor asked.
“I want to be buried with a fork in my hand.”
“Why?” the pastor asked.
“Well,” the man explained. “It’s because grandma once told me a great life lesson. As a child, she said, she
noticed that whenever she had dinner at a friend’s house and the dishes were being cleared, someone would
lean over and say, ‘Keep your fork.’ And THAT’S when tasty desserts like velvety chocolate cake or deep-dish
apple pie would appear!
So, I want my friends to see me on my way with a fork in my hand: because I know where I’m going! And I want
them there too! So please tell them, ‘keep your fork! The best is yet to come!”
Friends are like very rare jewels. They make us smile and sparkle in all the settings of life. Can it last forever?
Yes, it can! Tell them: “Keep your fork! The BEST is yet to come!”

THANKS JAZZIE FOR THE WONDERFUL HAPPINESS YOU SHARE WITH US!

