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For food in a world where many walk in hunger 

For faith in a world where many walk in fear 

For friends in a world where many walk alone 

We give you thanks, O God. 

Amen. 

 
TUUC and ACTC 

 
 
Welcome 
Rev. Clare Petersberger 

 

The Covenant 
(Read in unison)                 

L. Griswold Williams 

 

LOVE IS THE DOCTRINE OF THIS CHURCH, 

THE QUEST OF TRUTH IS ITS SACRAMENT, 

AND SERVICE IS ITS PRAYER. 

  

TO DWELL TOGETHER IN PEACE, 

TO SEEK KNOWLEDGE IN FREEDOM, 

TO SERVE HUMAN NEED, 

TO THE END THAT ALL SOULS SHALL 

GROW INTO HARMONY WITH THE DIVINE— 

THUS DO WE COVENANT WITH EACH OTHER 

AND WITH GOD. 

 

Opening Words 
From A Harvest of Grace                 

Rev. Daniel Gregoire 

 

The Reverend Daniel Gregoire offers these words on memory:  

 

“We will soon enter the season of harvest. As we move in that direction think of these words of Ella Wheeler 

Wilcox:  

 

You never can tell when you do an act 

just what the result will be;  

but with every deed you are sowing a seed,  

though the harvest you may not see. 

Each kindly act is an acorn dropped 

in God’s productive soil; 

you may not know, but the tree shall grow,  

with shelter for those who toil. 
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Daniel continues, “Our task is to learn who planted this orchard that we are now sitting in and to lift up their 

names. Our task is to name the names and to celebrate the fact that we are a people of many great stories and 

purpose. We are standing on the shoulders of many giants. As the season of harvest as it comes upon us—it 

is a time for us to celebrate the lasting gifts and the many fruits of both seen and unseen hands.”  

 

Today we are celebrating the lasting gifts of seen hands. We are honoring the love and service Herb and Sue 

Shankroff have given for three decades to the Assistance Center of Towson Churches whose mission is to 

help neighbors in need.  

 

Chalice Lighting  
(Read responsively) 

Rev. Naomi King 

 

We light this chalice to remind us that every day we experience hunger and yearning: 

 

   FOR FOOD, FOR APPROVAL, FOR RESPECT, FOR LOVE, 

  

for meaningful work, for any and enough work, 

 

   FOR HOME, FOR FAMILY, FOR FRIENDS, 

 

 for health, for healing, for hope, 

 

   FOR THE DEPARTED, FOR THE NEWLY ARRIVED, 

  

for the green trees, for the cool clean waters, 

  

  FOR SHADE IN THE HEAT OF THE DAY, AND FOR STARS TO LIGHT THE 

VELVET NIGHT. 

  

We light this chalice to remind us that every day we are invited anew to be thankful: 

  

  FOR FOOD, FOR APPROVAL, FOR RESPECT, FOR LOVE, 

  

for meaningful work, for any and enough work, 

  

             FOR HOME, FOR FAMILY, FOR FRIENDS, 

  

for health, for healing, for hope, 

 

   FOR THE DEPARTED, FOR THE NEWLY ARRIVED, 

  

for the green trees, for the cool clean waters, 

  

 

  FOR SHADE IN THE HEAT OF THE DAY, AND FOR STARS TO LIGHT THE 
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VELVET NIGHT. 

  

Our hearts beating in liberating flight, we soar in gratitude for all the gifts we have been given 

 

             AND TURN AGAIN TO SHARE THIS BOUNTY. 

 

Prelude 
Prelude #1 (from Well-Tempered Clavier)    

J.S. Bach 

Tracy Hall, piano 

 

Story 
Last Stop on Market Street 

Matt de la Pena 

Adapted and delivered by Joyce Duncan 

 

Our story this morning is about a little boy who learns from his grandma to be thankful to be able to help 

others to experience bounty instead of hunger.  

 

[Story summary: CJ, a young boy, leaves church with his nana, and begins to complain as they wait for a bus 

in the rain. He complains about the rain, and about their lack of a car. But his cheerful nana points out that 

the rain quenches the thirst of the trees, and that the bus driver always has a trick to show CJ. On this day, 

the bus is full of wonders, not just the driver’s magic trick, but also a man with a guitar, a woman with 

butterflies in a jar, a man with a spotted seeing-eye dog. Nana appreciates them all. CJ’s questions and 

complaints always get a similar sunny response from Nana, and today, he gets a guitar solo from the musician, 

and a conversation with the blind man, who encourages CJ to enjoy the music with his eyes closed. Though 

he has enjoyed his new friends on the bus, CJ is still discontent, complaining that he has to go with Nana, 

instead of going free as his friends do, and from the moment they disembark, he gripes about the ugly 

neighborhood in which they are walking. Nana points out the beauty of the sky, and the rainbow arcing 

overhead. CJ realizes that his nana always sees beauty where he has seen none, and now, as they walk to the 

soup kitchen where they will work, he sees the friends he and his nana have made there. Suddenly, his 

complaints melt away, and CJ is happy to be there. And of course, so is his nana.] 

 

Today we celebrate the many years of service that Sue and Herb Shankroff have given to TUUC and ACTC. 

The youth religious exploration ministry has been inspired by their efforts and those of others in our 

congregation who work toward ending hunger in different ways. In past years, YRE classes have provided 

tins of lasagna to Our Daily Bread, with classes getting a hands-on experience by delivering them. We have 

also offered opportunities for families and YRE classes to serve food and assist at the hot meal program at 

Paul’s Place.  

 

Today our 6th-8th grade class will be fighting hunger by preparing sandwiches and bag lunches for clients at 

ACTC.  

 

It is not too late to donate toward the book drive initiated to combat illiteracy.  
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Hymn 
#402  From You I Receive 

 

TUUC and ACTC 
Sue and Herb Shankroff 

 

Sue Shankroff 

 

Thirty some years ago I read an article in the Towson Times about hunger needs in the Towson area. The Rev. 

Joe Webb, the minister of Holy Comforter Church spoke. He said that his church had a food pantry, but it 

was no longer able to meet the needs of the community.  

 

The Towson Area Ministers Association (TAMA) was having a meeting about this, and area churches were 

invited to send representatives. I took the newspaper clipping to the Social Action—now Social 

Responsibility—Committee. I was a member of that committee. The committee decided to send 

representatives and three of us attended the meeting. We subsequently decided to join the group, and I would 

represent TUUC.  

 

Fourteen area churches were represented at our first meeting. Our group met weekly for a few months to 

plan for the Assistance Center of Towson Churches (ACTC) I am pleased that the organization continues to 

grow and that it provides help other than food, for the needy. Although it is discouraging that need for help 

continues to grow.  

 

Herb Shankroff 

 

Sue mentioned that she has been involved with ACTC for over 30 years. For most of that time I have been 

her “bag man.” If you see me carrying bags of food to my car on Sunday mornings, I have not been grocery 

shopping; I carry the bags to the undercroft of Trinity Church to be sorted. More about that later.  

 

The concept started with Holy Comforter, Grace and St. Paul Lutheran, Edegewood, Hunts and St. John’s 

Methodist, Havenwood Presbyterian, and The Church of the Nativity. By 1985, the day-to-day activity of the 

pantry was taking too much time for the staff at Holy Comforter, so the idea of a greater Towson food pantry 

was proposed to TAMA. The concept was that a central location would be established so the individual 

churches would not each have to service the needs of the community.  

 

ACTC grew from the 14 churches at its founding to 50 churches. Calvary Baptist Church had an unused 

building which was located near transportation and close to Social Services. That became the ACTC offices. 

Trinity Church across the street, had available space in its basement, the “undercroft” where food could be 

sorted and stored. From that point on the operations of the ministry of ACTC was left to its board, director 

and volunteers.  

 

The center that began meeting emergency needs of 20 to 40 people a month has grown dramatically since its 

beginning! Here are some 2017 statistics: 28,000 people were assisted; homeless clients were assisted 8,600 

times; 363,000 lbs. of food were distributed, valued at $688,000; $116,000 in financial aid for rents, utilities, 

bus passes; and over 2,000 Thanksgiving baskets were distributed. In addition, volunteer professionals 

provide medical and dental services. The center serves as a mail drop for homeless people, and it provides 
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weekend food for needy school children. The amount of need is overwhelming in this affluent part of the 

county.  

 

As I mentioned earlier, I carry your donations to ACTC to the undercroft of Trinity church, where they are 

sorted, boxed and shelved. In addition, “care bags”, that is lunch bags for the homeless, are packed. About 

eight dozen bags are packed each week. Originally, food donations came from member churches and area 

businesses, but because of increasing demand, food is purchased from places like Sam’s Club, Aldi, and the 

Maryland Food Bank. For the past 15 or so years, Sue and I worked in the undercroft twice a week sorting 

and packing. Sue has retired, and I now limit my efforts to once a week. When our two older grand children 

were younger and spent a weekend with us, working in the undercroft and sorting food was a special treat for 

them. 

 

How you can help ACTC:  First, continue your food donations. While all canned soup and vegetables are 

needed, canned meat such as beef stew, chili, pork and beans are in short supply. Add one or more of these 

to your shopping list. If canned goods are too heavy, dry cereal or mac and cheese are easy to carry. Plastic 

grocery bags are always welcome. When TUUC first started collecting Thanksgiving baskets we received nine 

baskets. Sue was able to write thank you notes to each donor. Now we collect more than 30 baskets and 

$200-$300 each year. It is not too late to sign up for a basket—you can pack your own or buy one at any of 

the three area Giants or at ShopRite. The baskets must be delivered to church no later than next Sunday. Or, 

you can write a check which will provide for additional baskets if needed, or a gift card to each client with 

which to buy a turkey.  

 

Musical Interlude 
We Will Be a Shelter for Each Other 

Allen Pote/Text by Tom Long 

TUUC Choir; Dominique Hall, oboe; Tracy Hall, piano  

 

Recognition of the Shankroffs and ACTC 
Linda Lotz, Executive Director of the Assistance Center of Towson Churches 

 

[Ms. Lotz’s remarks are not available. She thanked the Shankroffs for their dedicated service to ACTC, and 

presented them with flowers in appreciation for their commitment. The congregation responded with a 

standing ovation to honor Sue and Herb.] 

 

Offertory 
Locus Iste                   

Anton Bruckner 

TUUC Choir 

 

Homily 
TUUC and ACTC 

Rev. Clare Petersberger 

 

What does it mean to be a people of memory? It means that we remember our own stories and those of 

others. Today we remember the story of a girl whose first eight years of schooling were spent in a two-room 

schoolhouse. She and her classmates carried their lunches to school. When the weather was warm, they would 
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take their lunches outside and eat quickly in order to start playing games. And on this particular warm day, the 

girl realized that her classmate named Fairy had no lunch. The girl somehow understood that Fairy had not 

forgotten her lunch; her family was food-deprived. So the girl and her classmates gave her some of their food. 

Being children, their first inclination was to give away their least favorite items—like carrot sticks.  

 

That night the girl realized that Fairy and other children did not have food, and were hungry. The girl realized 

that life wasn’t fair. She cried.  

 

What is your first vivid memory of the first time you realized that life wasn’t fair? And what did this insight 

call you to do? As a result of her realization about Fairy’s family’s poverty and deprivation, this girl grew up to 

use her resources to help people who were less fortunate. When she delivered her credo in our church in 

2016, she said, “This is my responsibility as a member of the human race. I must do ‘good’ with no strings 

attached. No gloating, no seeking recognition or reward—just doing it because it’s right.”  

 

She continued, “I allow myself to feel satisfied and happy with what I have done. By doing my part the world 

will be a better place. This I believe.” As you know or have guessed, this girl, whose life was profoundly 

impacted by a child named Fairy, grew up to be Sue Shankroff.  

 

When I suggested today’s service, Sue did not want recognition—nor did Herb. They wanted more members 

and friends of TUUC to know about and support the good work of the Assistance Center of Towson 

Churches. I tried to persuade them that, as a congregation, we need to express our gratitude for their labors 

of love. Over the past 18 years, I have seen Herb and Sue carrying out to their car bags of food that TUUC 

members and friends have donated to ACTC. Early November after early November, I have greeted Herb 

standing by their car, parked on the side near the front door, collecting Thanksgiving baskets for ACTC.  

 

Many years ago, Sue suggested that our religious exploration ministry might want to make sandwiches for 

ACTC. She helped them to do just that. I’m so glad our 6th through 8th grade students are preparing 

sandwiches for ACTC again today! Herb and Sue, thank you for all you have done and continue to do to 

address the very real challenge of food insecurity in Baltimore County. (Applause)  

 

Here, in Baltimore County, there are currently 3,000 students like Fairy, whose families live with food 

insecurity. ACTC contributes to a program, “Food For Thought,” to send these students home with food on 

the weekends.  

 

Another connection between ACTC and TUUC is Anne Lee. For many years, Anne wrote grants to support 

ACTC. When Anne entered hospice care, she intentionally passed her knowledge of the grants to the staff 

and current volunteers. One of her last independent acts this week was to fill out an absentee ballot for this 

mid-term election. For she knew that for the democratic process to work in order to address pressing issues 

like hunger, homelessness, and health care at the local, state, and national levels, we need to make democracy 

work. How many of you voted early? How many plan to vote on Tuesday? By now, all hands should be up!  

 

As your minister, I can report that when individuals and families in our community who are facing food 

deprivation, utility cut-offs, or eviction call or come by TUUC, I point them to ACTC. ACTC does more 

than provide tangible resources. The staff and volunteers provide caring relationships—caring relationships 

such as the ones Nana modeled for CJ in our story this morning.  
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At a breakfast for clergy hosted by the Assistance Center of Towson Churches, a woman arrived—not for 

food, not for money, but for the guitar for which she yearned and that the staff had found for her. By way of 

giving thanks, this woman played and sang a song for us. And we, clergy from different denominations and 

congregations, gave thanks.  

 

I was reminded, recently, of what it means to be a people of memory officiating at a celebration of life for 

Ruth Schaefer, who was a stalwart volunteer at ACTC. I returned to the podium after a time of sharing 

memories to offer a prayer of thanksgiving for Ruth’s life. A woman got up and called out “She’s still here,” 

and then made her way towards me calling out “She’s still here!”  

 

In her calling, I could hear echoes of John the Baptist’s “Prepare the way of the Lord!” I realized our time of 

sharing memories was not over. This woman was one of the people Ruth had helped through ACTC. But 

more than that, Ruth had clearly become a friend. The memories this woman shared were ones of gratitude 

for how Ruth had helped others. She named a friend of hers and how Ruth helped him with shelter and, she 

thought, with two tiny bottles of whisky. That recollection brought laughter. This woman’s message that 

Ruth’s spirit and love were still here—because she was an angel watching over us—brought tears. Ruth’s 

children were so grateful that the last person to offer memories of their mother was this neighbor Ruth had 

gotten to know through the Assistance Center of Towson Churches.  

 

This morning, we lift up Sue Shankroff’s memory of a girl named Fairy who had no lunch. This memory, in 

part, led her and Herb to lead our congregation in founding and supporting the good work of the Assistance 

Center of Towson Churches over the past three decades. And we give thanks. This morning, we give thanks 

for Anne Lee’s good work to secure grants for the Assistance Center of Towson Churches and for 

exemplifying what it means to be an engaged citizen intentionally voting in the mid-terms as her life draws to 

a close. This morning we lift up a neighbor’s memories of Ruth, who provided shelter and two tiny bottles of 

whisky for a neighbor in need, to invite us to think about our own legacy and how we hope to be 

remembered.  

 

May the yearning for food, for respect, for love lead us to give thanks for food, for respect, for love and to 

share our bounty. May we rise to the challenge of providing 35 or even 40 Thanksgiving baskets, for the need 

of our neighbors is great.  

 

Hymn 
 #404  What Gift Can We Bring 

 

Closing Words 
To Re-Member The World 

Soul Matters Team 

 

We go with the call and the challenge to “re-member” the world.  

 

May we do our part to restore what has been broken, to return trust where doubt and betrayal now live, and 

to repair hearts whose hope has been lost. And as we give ourselves to this sacred work of healing and 

wholeness, may we find ourselves re-membered as well. So may it be as we go now in peace.  

 

GO NOW IN PEACE. 


