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We All Have a Story to Tell
On October 1 2012, I sat in my first office at 5502 South Harvard Avenue for the very first time.
I walked in to find the boxes of books I'd dropped off a few weeks earlier (when I came to find an apartment), still sitting there
waiting to be tucked carefully into their shelves. They would be moved to different shelves three weeks later (and some of them
wouldn’t make it out of a box 'til the next year!).
I came in that day carrying a hardhat, with a TCU sticker affixed boldly to the side (this is how smart pastors remain OklahomaNeutral(ish)), as a giggle and a sign of hope: We would break ground six days later on an 18 month, $10 million renovation
and expansion that would radically transform not just our interior space, or our exterior footprint, but our entire outlook and
understanding.
That morning, the entire staff (even the ones who usually weren't at staff meeting!) gathered in the library meeting room (which
would, three weeks later, become the office Mark and I shared for the next 18months), to share breakfast and welcome me! Later
that morning, a church member arrived with a huge yellow mum for my office. And that afternoon before I headed home, two
more new friends had come by, with dinner that yet another had beautifully (and deliciously) prepared.
And that was just Day One.
In the six years since, we have moved into offices and classrooms and commons areas and a youth center and a children’s wing
and a family life center and a catering kitchen and a chapel and a music suite and a sanctuary and a community garden and an
outdoor theater.
And we have moved into a neighborhood. The same one we’ve always been in, but these last few years have opened it to us
… and opened us to it … in new and wonderful and entirely unexpected and beyond our imagination and right here at our
fingertips ways.
This is a weird gig, ministry. It just is. But it's also great.
There are umpteen articles, posts, opinions, studies, insights, theories, five reasons this and ten signs that, about ministry and its
decline and seminary enrollment and pastoral longevity (and the lack thereof ) and clergy well-being (and the lack thereof ) and
all of these things that I'm sure all have some bearing in the truth but also seem to (often not always) create a self-perpetuating
cycle of strain that is easy to fall into and hard to pull out of.
And yet there's so little said about what makes ministry … and church ... amazing.
So here we are, six years later, holding down the corner of 55th and South Harvard Avenue … and going far beyond. Just turn
the page … and look around the corner … it’s all right there.
We all have a story to tell … and this one is right where it belongs.

Courtney Richards
Connections Pastor

Stewardship 2019: OPEN MIC
We created the theme, then Mark left the mic open and says the floor is mine.
There is a substantial and convincing amount of research documenting the
benefits of gratitude, many of which are health-related. Gratitude improves
physical and psychological health, reduces stress and improves responses
to it, and grateful people sleep better and longer. The healthiest, happiest,
longest-lived people in the world express gratitude as part of their daily
lives. Belonging to a faith-based community and having a strong sense of
purpose are common characteristics of healthy longevity.
Our faith-based community at Harvard Avenue Christian Church is a gift. A gift that requires care and nourishment. Our sense
of purpose should be to provide both: by showing our gratitude through gifts of time, talent, and treasure. Now I have left the
mic open and the floor is yours. Give thought to what you will say and do.
Robert Lynch M.D., Stewardship Chair

One Step at a Time....

One Home at a Time

World hunger is growing and local needs remain high as well.
Hunger is one of the greatest injustices facing our world and
ending it is possible.

Safe, affordable housing is
out of reach for far too many
people around the world.
Every day, more families find
themselves in a struggle to keep a decent roof over their
heads and often have to make impossible choices. Rent or
health care? Food or transportation?

CROP Hunger Walk is one way to reach out to our neighbors
here and around the world. These community-wide events
are sponsored by Church World Service and organized by
local congregations to raise funds to end hunger at home
and around the world. CROP Hunger Walks help to provide
food and water, as well as resources that empower people to
meet their own needs.
Through our participation in the Tulsa CROP Walk, we can
stand with neighbors in our community who struggle
with poverty and rely on food assistance programs. Our
fundraising through this event support's CROP's work
worldwide. AND 25% of Tulsa CROP funds stay right here at
home. Thank you to walkers and donors. On October 7th
you can change the world!

Habitat for Humanity and its volunteers seek to put God’s
love into action, by bringing people together to build
homes, communities and hope. Homes are not given away.
Instead, Habitat homeowners help build their own homes
alongside volunteers. Affordable homeownership frees
families and fosters the skills and confidence they need to
invest in themselves and their communities. The outcomes
can be long-lasting and life-changing.
Harvard Avenue is honored to partner with Tulsa Habitat
for Humanity in the Jim Rosenlieb Memorial home build
this Fall. Jim's faith drove his commitment to Habitat and
his desire to provide housing for those in need, building a
strong community.
Volunteer shifts are available for those wishing to help with
the build on October 6 and November 17.
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In the Neighborhood
Before The Gathering Place was a name associated with
the new, expansive park in Tulsa, the gathering place was
simply wherever a group of people were gathering at any
given moment for any given purpose. There was a time
when such gathering places were almost solely linked to
your neighborhood. “Meet you at the big oak tree in Miss
Donna’s yard.”
Gathering place. Churches would often spring up in
neighborhoods to be gathering places for those in
immediate proximity. Residents would walk to church,
sharing in worship, fellowship, and exchanging a cup of
sugar while they were there. This was primarily a time
before smart phones, GPS devices and the internet. Things
have changed.

Neighborhood churches are few and far between. If I
counted on my usual route to HACC, I could identify seven
or eight churches I actually pass before pulling into our
parking lot at 5502 S. Harvard Avenue. Even subtle study of
those attending our church reveals that people drive from
all over the metroplex (and beyond) to find faith, hope,
challenge, and meaning within our faith community.
Labeling us a “commuter church,” however, doesn’t quite
grasp the feel we seek. “Neighborhood church” still seems
like a preferred description. The question is, “Why?”
I think, in part, this is true because we resonate with the
use of the word neighbor. Jesus used the word neighbor
to describe everyone – the stranger, the foreigner, as well

as the person who sets out their trash can on the curb next
to you on Tuesdays. Neighbor sometimes gives up its place
as noun and becomes a verb. It is less about location and
more about motivation. We long to be a church that
neighbors well.
This week, nearly 90 volunteer spaces made for good,
intentional neighboring. Our first ever Family Promise host
week, welcoming fourteen neighbors from our city who
are moving through homelessness to sustainable housing,
are calling Harvard Avenue home.
Some volunteers set up bedrooms to feel welcoming and
cozy. Others are bringing in hot meals. Some are helping
children with homework. Others are sleeping at church
overnight to be available should any neighbor-guest
needs arise. Led faithfully in this joy by Andrea Glen (HACC
Family Promise Coordinator), Diana Booren (Outreach Team
Leader) and Kevin Howe (Community Pastor), we are living
a call to be a gathering place, a neighborhood church
where all are welcomed, dignity is prioritized, and
partnership carries us forward.
I am grateful for your passion to welcome, serve, and
neighbor well. Keep the faith. Keep showing up. Keep
challenging yourself, even as we challenge one another,
to take the next neighborly step forward. In so doing, our
view of the Realm of God expands until even the ends of
the earth are simply just a part of the neighborhood.

Mark Briley
Lead Pastor
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Friends are Welcome
No matter how long I’ve been doing youth ministry it’s always an exciting mix of
emotions and questions when someone brings a friend to youth group. Why did they
come? Will they feel welcome and make friends? Will this be a meaningful experience?
What do they need from this place? There's so much to ponder when they walk through
those doors that it’s easy to lose focus on the only question that really matters: Will I
welcome them like Jesus would?
We love meeting new students and inviting them to be a part of what we are doing.
Whether it's a Sunday morning or Wednesday night, a lock-in, retreat, movie night or mission trip, new people joining in keeps
things fresh and adds energy to our group. While I love our programs, I understand that it’s the people and relationships that
bring our youth back, not the activities. I’m always humbled that what we do is meaningful enough to our youth that they feel
the need to share it with their friends.
In one of my favorite books, Velvet Elvis author Rob Bell uses the analogy of our faith as a trampoline. The beautiful thing about
trampolines is no one has to coerce you or try and convince you to jump, you simply see others jumping and want to be a part
of it. This sticks with me when thinking about how I live my faith.
I feel like a trampoline is an appropriate representation for Youth Ministry too. There’s lots of energy involved, often going in
different directions all at the same time. It’s not always safe. We do what we can to minimize risk, but life still happens, and things
don’t always go as planned. Sometimes you land where and when you intended and sometimes not, but you keep jumping
and through that people see you and want to join in. Like trampolines, our faith is not meant to be lived alone, it’s better in
community, when we can share it with others and invite them to join in.
I’ve been amazed through the years to watch our teenagers develop a faith of their own, especially one they feel comfortable
sharing and inviting others to be a part of. And while growth is certainly not the goal, I love that we have youth who are willing
to invite others to jump with them.
Colt Stubblefield
Youth Director

They're All Our Kids
When we talk about 'our children's ministry' – it means both 'our children' and 'our ministry'. Over the
years, as the church and our ministry have grown together, Children's Ministry at Harvard Avenue
now reaches more fully into our neighborhood, which has long been our hope and vision: to be a
presence and make a strong impact right here where we are.
We are looking forward to:
Parents Night Out – The 2nd Friday of each month, children 5th grade and younger gather for food,
friends, movies, crafts, music, games and so much fun! (And parents get the night out!) Fall PNOs:
October 12, November 9, December 14
Fall Family Festival– Costumes, games and music, prizes and treats, a photo booth, hayride, and
who knows what other surprises await on Sunday October 28.
'Anything Can Happen Here' (Children's Christmas Musical) – Rehearsals are under way for this year's children's Christmas
musical. Great music and lots of fun for everyone in the family. We'll be in the sanctuary Sunday December 16.
It may seem like a lot of running around and making noise … but if you listen, God can be found in the midst of the whirlwind!
Children bring their friends on Sunday mornings; students from Grimes, Eisenhower, and beyond join us for festivals, summer
events, and more; and church families bring cousins, grandkids, and out of town guests because they know this is a place where
there's always room for more! All of God's children, they're all our kids.
Darlene Martinez
Childrens Pastor
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What Looks Like Home
Thank you to Harvard Avenue member Melanie Nicholas for this piece, first for the
Midland Reporter-Telegram. We've edited to fit, and added Tulsa County information
from our partners at Family Promise of Tulsa County.
Well, we are officially moved in to our new house. I use the term “moved in” rather
loosely though. We are still surrounded by boxes. I have managed to find the
coffee maker, so things are looking up.
We slept on air mattresses and ate out of a cooler for a week in August until our
new house was finished. The Hubs called it “indoor camping,” I called it “never again.” We spent some time in a hotel before
school started so the kids could have a good night’s sleep, then moved into the house with the painters and electricians for the
next week and a half.
This was not my favorite way to start a new school year: juggling logistics and kids and dogs and contractors. The Hubs and I
worried that it would be hard on the kids; it was hard on the grown-ups. I found it stressful not having a refrigerator when the
kids were hungry or ice when I wanted water; not having our own things or furniture. But the thing I liked the least was having
a house full of strangers and no privacy for the majority of the day.
When everyone finally left our house one day, it was with a huge sigh of relief. I thought, well, we made it, and everything is
going to be just fine. But then a mom that I don’t really know cornered me at pick-up a few days later and asked me if everything
was ok at our house.
I could tell that she was a little uneasy. In retrospect, I’m sure she was trying to decide if something bad had happened to our
family and if she could help.
“Your daughter … told my daughter … that she sleeps on the floor. And that all she has is a blanket to sleep with.”
It took me a second to process, then I explained that we had been moving and sleeping on air mattresses and blanket pallets
until our house was habitable and beds were set up. She laughed too, seemed a little relieved.
We laughed a little, uncomfortably, then went our separate ways. But late at night, when it’s quiet and the kids are tucked in, I
can’t stop thinking about the exchange, can’t help but wonder about all the children that really are sleeping on floors without
beds of their own.
- Did you know that families are the fastest growing segment of the homeless population?
- There are 1,217 homeless family members in Tulsa County according to standard definitions.
- There are over 3,700 children living in homelessness, counting families who are couch surfing, doubling up, or living in their cars.
- There are only 200 beds available for family members in local shelters.
- Half of the guests at Family Promise Center of Tulsa County are children and most are five years old or younger.
Family Promise steps in to help families regain independence. Host churches – like Harvard Avenue - transform into a
week-long “home,” providing dinner and a safe place to sleep at night. Family Promise can serve four families at a time, up to
14 people, for as long as they need. During the day, the families go to work and school. Parents receive job training, financial
counseling and parenting classes.
Volunteers in support congregations assist families by cooking and serving meals, helping kids with homework, setting up and
taking down rooms, washing and cleaning. Each host congregation may have as many as 60 volunteers working during host
week. During the year, the congregation will log more than 1,000 hours caring for families.
Learn more at www.familypromisetulsa.org.
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Mark the Date!

Book Discussion Group
October 18

October 7
CROP Hunger Walk 2:00 pm
		River SkatePark
October 11

Disciples Women 1:00 pm

October 12

Parents' Night Out 6:00 pm

October 14
Next Man Up Golf Outing 3:00 pm
		LaFortune Park
October 18

Book Discussion Group 11:00 am

October 28

Children's Fall Festival 4:00 pm

Sunday Morning

9:00 a.m.–The Rising
10:00 a.m.–Sunday School
11:00 a.m.–Traditional Worship

11 a.m.

The Johnstown Flood by David
McCullough is the selection for
October. This “non-fiction disaster
epic” tells the story of the 1889
earthen dam break in Johnstown,
Pennsylvania and at 268 pages is an
easier entree to McCullough’s body of
work. Please join us for an interesting
discussion. All are welcome!

Next Newsletter - October 31

Visit us at www.hacctulsa.org

Office Hours: 8:30 am - 4:00 pm Monday - Thursday; closed Friday (918) 742-5509

