
establishment of justice, domestic tranquility, common defense, 
and general welfare – was “to secure the blessings of liberty to 
ourselves and to our posterity.”  
  There is a modern American conceit that the people who 
immigrate to the United States are here primarily for their 
economic betterment. That is simply untrue. Many of us – I 
would hope a majority of us – are impelled to come here in order 
“to secure the blessings of liberty to ourselves and to our 
posterity.”  
    Certainly it was what motivated my family to emigrate to the 
U.S. in 1980. Economic betterment did not figure into the 
equation. It meant abandoning highly successful careers in 
journalism and starting all over again at the bottom. It entailed an 
enormous cut in income and scrimping and scraping just to get 

by. 
   There were no more meals in fancy restaurants, no more 
gourmet foods and vintage wines. Instead of late model BMWs, 
Mercedes and Jaguars in the garage, there was a battered 1968 
Lincoln Continental with suicide doors – the gift of one of 
Charlotte’s old friends.  
   But the sacrifices were well worth making – and not least 
because they secured for our children those “blessings of liberty” 
that America has to offer: the right to live in freedom and excel 
on their own merits.
  Our experience, of course, is far from unique. We are merely 
one small family among the generations of immigrants of who 
have, over the centuries, left their homes in the old world to make 
a fresh start in the new. 
   The experience, however, gives us, adoptive Americans, a 
rather different perspective than native-born Americans, 
especially the young, on the protest movements that have been 
disrupting life here since the 1960s.
   To band together to protest wrongs and to petition the 
government for a redress of grievances is one of the rights 
guaranteed by the Constitution. But many of the grievances 
protested in America today are mere irritants compared with those 
so many immigrants faced in their home countries.

Parish Prayer List
Our Prayer Chain offers prayer daily for people on the Prayer List 
as well as the guests of the Joseph Richey Hospice. To add a name 
to the prayer list, or to the visiting list, or to join the Prayer Chain, 
ring the parish office on 410 560 6776.
----------------------------------------------------------------------------------
FOR RECOVERY:  Seamus, Hilarie, Edie, Bill, Alan, Terry, 
Helen, Jim, Adele, Linda, John, Judy, Neal, Aida, Nathan, Hobie, 
Betty, Helen, Eunice, Tom, Robert, David, Jan, Susie, Sophia, 
Bobby, Lee, Pam, Cary, Courtney, Marie, Joanna, Finnie, Kim, 
Kendall, Gloria & John.
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------
FOR LIGHT, STRENGTH & GUIDANCE: Stephen, Melba, Scott, 
Vinnie, Doug, Ian, Lisa, Carey, Ned, Cindy, Jacob, Casey & Beth
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------
IN MEMORIAM:  Uncle Claude H. Phelps
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------
THOSE WHO MOURN:  The Phelps family
-----------------------------------------------------------------------------------
ON ACTIVE SERVICE: Lt Alex Bursi, Capt. Charles Bursi, Lt 
Nicholas Clouse, USN;  Lt Col. Harry Hughes; Lt Cdr Emma 
Hawkins, RN, MSGT Michael Holton, USAF
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FROM THE RECTOR

An Alien Life Form’s
opinion of America
When they were tiny, my daughters were hugely amused when 
they learned I was an alien – so amused in fact they shared the 
news with everyone they met . . . in the street, in stores, and in 
local restaurants. “Say graaaass, Daddy,” they would giggle, “
Say baaaath” – mimicking my long English “arrrs.”
   Those, of course, were the days of  “Mork and Mindy” – the 
television sit-com in which the late Robin Williams was cast as 
the alien Mork from Ork. And my daughters were utterly 
beguiled by the notion of having a real live alien in their house.
   I was quite flattered to be likened to Robin Williams, but 
rather less so to be equated with ALF, the Alien Life Form 
portrayed by a grotesque – albeit cuddly – puppet, who 
supposedly crash-landed in the garage of a suburban 
middle-class family.
    Nevertheless, I remained an alien life form for many years, 
largely out of regard for my British father, an intensely patriotic 
retired Royal Air Force pilot, who – though he greatly admired 
the United States – regarded swearing allegiance to another 
country as akin to treason. 
   It was not until after his death, I took my citizenship test (a 
disconcerting experience for a fellow who once taught 
constitutional law to American college students) and, with The 
Rev. Wiley Hawks as a witness, was sworn in as a U.S. citizen.
   I can’t say for certain that it was the absolute high point of my 
life. I have been blessed by many of those, not least ordination 
to the diaconate and the priesthood. But I will definitely say that 
being sworn in as a U.S. citizen ranks right up there at the top of 
the list. 
   Indeed, it engenders sentiments people born here in America 
are likely to experience: feelings of gratitude, curiously mingled 
with both pride and humility, at the privilege of being accepted 
as a citizen of the noblest nation the world has yet seen. 
   I use the word “noble” deliberately because the word “great” 
simply too dispassionate a description. And I have lived or 
worked in more than enough countries – including the nations of 
Western Europe and the late, unlamented “Soviet Bloc” – to 
qualify for making that judgment. 
   The thing that sets the United States apart from all other 
nations is not the enormity of its landmass, the grandeur of its 
landscape, or the vastness of its resources. They are certainly not 
inconsiderable, but there are other countries that are comparably 
endowed.
   What makes the United States unique is its Constitution, and 
the extraordinary moral purpose and breadth of intellect of the 
men that brought it into being.
   In my callow youth I argued that the unwritten British 
Constitution was superior because of its flexibility. 
   However experience shows that while flexible constitutions 
are better than no constitution at all, they are vastly inferior to 
the U.S. Constitution when it comes to upholding those basic 
human rights God has conferred on all of us.
   The U.S. Constitution is unique in that – unlike other 
constitutions that confer collective rights – its fundamental 
purpose is the preservation of individual rights. Indeed, the 
Founding Fathers believed that by preserving those rights they 
were preserving liberty. 
  In the Constitution’s preamble, the signatories declare that its 
purpose – through the creation of a more perfect union, the 
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SUNDAY SERVICES
8am: Said Eucharist 

9.15am: Choral Eucharist (with Nursery & Church School)
11am: Choral Mattins (1st Sunday: Sung Eucharist)

6pm: Choral Evensong (as announced) – 
evensong.ststeve.com

WEEKDAY SERVICES
Wednesday, 6pm: Evening Prayer
Friday, 12 noon: Healing Eucharist
Saturday, 5pm: Family Eucharist

Calendar of Events
WEEKLY

 Monday, 6.30pm:   Bridge Club
 Tuesday, 7am:   Fellowship Breakfast (Nautilus Diner)
 Thursday, 10am:   Knitting Circle
 Friday, 10.30am:   Bible Study

MONTHLY & SPECIAL

Parish Life Committee
Tuesday. October 10th, 7.00 PM

Ladies Who Lunch
Wednesday October 19th, 12 noon

(Famous Dave's Steak House, York Road}

Trafalgar Day Tea
Sunday, October 30th, 2.00-4.00 PM

(For Members of the St George's Society)

    It is the constitutional right of millionaire jocks to kneel during 
the National Anthem. And it is the constitutional right of Lenin’s “
useful idiots” (aspiring revolutionaries who have not so much as 
cracked open Das Kapital) to burn the Stars and Stripes.
    But constitutional though these activities may be, they – like 
the college campus protests aimed imposing politically correct 
speech codes, “safe spaces” and reordered personal pronouns – 
are best described as petulant, narcissistic, self-indulgent and 
sophomoric. GPHX
FROM THE PARISH LIFE COMMITTEE

Worship, fellowship,
coffee and cookies
Worship and fellowship are a tradition at St Stephen’s where the 
call to worship is followed by the warmth of chatting and 
refreshments at Coffee Hour. Part of the value of the after service 
mingling is in its preparation by your fellow members who set out 
the goodies for all to share.
  The preparation is simple, especially when the value is 
considered. The church provides coffee, juice, cheese, crackers, 
cookies and fruit, and the preparer simply plates them in the 
kitchen and sets them out on the table.  Supplies, napkins etc are 
in the cabinet under the coffee urn.
  For those who enjoy preparing something home cooked, feel 
free to bring that as well. 
  Coffee Hour prepping is open to all gals or guys who wish to 

serve. Also, a coordinator is needed to help follow up on sign 
ups.
  To help with coffee hour, fill in your name for a date on the 
sign up sheet on the bulletin board by the side door or contact 
Priscilla or Dick Huffman, (301-646-4422) (443-764-6554).
 

The Trafalgar Day Tea
The Trafalgar Day Tea is an annual St George's Society  
celebration open to society members and their guests. It marks 
Admiral Horatio Nelson's great naval victory over a much larger 
combined French and Spanish fleet off Cape Trafalgar on the 
coast of Spain on  October 21st, 1805.  Nelson was killed during 
the Battle and he was brought home, preserved in a barrel of rum. 
When the ship bearing his body reached port, it was discovered 
that a great deal of the rum had been siphoned off and drunk by 
the crew. In the Royal Navy rum is thus known as "Nelson's 
Blood."  
FROM THE SUNDAY SCHOOL 

We need help badly 
The Sunday School is in desperate need of people to assist with the 
nursery during the 9:15 AM service. Current mothers, experienced 
mothers, stepmothers, mothers to be, foster mothers and men who 
mother, many hands make light work. Please consider stepping 
forward and signing up for the rotation. Look for the sign up form 
in the Church lobby. DIANE NOVICKI


