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 Weavings   

Cory Hitt ô11 hails from NoVA and is a Medieval and Renais-

sance studies concentrator.  She also does an excellent job of singing Blue 

Grass, or anything that strikes her fancy. 

A few Sundays ago, a group of undergraduates, profes-

sors, and community members crowded together in the Wesley 

House to hear W&M President Taylor Reveley address ñKeeping 

God in Academicsò and to speak about the relationship between 

faith and academics.  Acknowledging that Wesleyôs invitation was 

to address a rather ñfrisky topic,ò President Reveleyðcampus 

celebrity and proud Presbyterianðdescribed in his low, rumbling 

tones the potentially problematic intersection of religion and aca-

demia. How do we, Reveley asked of his listeners, reconcile the 

intellectual need to explain our world with the belief in the unex-

plainable that faith and religion require? Can we allow ourselves to believe in something so wonderful and inscru-

table?  Reveley, as both son and father of Presbyterian ministers as well as a college administrator, of-

fered a unique perspective. He spoke about his particular struggle with the disregard and even disdain 

with which some academics view religion. Reveley discussed why religion is so problematic for academ-

icsðin a world increasingly dominated by science, religion cannot be proved or tested like a hypothesis 

can. Many so-called ñrealisticò people, the president explained, perceive religion as a crutch for the emo-

tionally weakð a support for those who are not strong enough to live without the hope that religion pro-

vides. And in a society bombarded with images of contemporary religious warfare, many tend to focus 

on the harm that occurs in the name of religion. Lastly, Reveley proposed, many people simply do not 

devote enough time to serious consideration and examination of faith.   He reminded the gathered crowd 

that there will come a time in our lives during which we will need earnestly to think about lifeôs ultimate 

questions: is there God? Is God active throughout history? Was Jesus both human and divine? Reveley 

concluded by encouraging his audience to ñunleash your brain, as well as your heart, on what you be-

lieve.ò He urged us to take comfort in the fellowship of believers, to accept that tackling uncertainty is a 

critical part of strengthening our faith, and to keep religion relevant in our lives.  
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Are You Online, Alumni? 
We have receive approximately 100 responses regarding receiving the 
Weavings by e-mail in the future.  If you would like to help us "go green" 
please send your e-mail address to: wmwesleyaa@verizon.net.  Also, some 
people have requested their acknowledgements for Wesley Partners be 
sent to them by e-mail, so if you would like to do this, respond to this e-mail 
address as well. 

W&M President Taylor Reveley Addresses  

ñFriskyò Topic of Faith 

YAC President Aaron Gregory '10 presents President 
Reveley with his very own Wesley cup and welcome gift 

(including cookies, individual serving of lemonade, 

and the world-famous "I Am Not a Tourist" button) 

mailto:wmwesleyaa@verizon.net
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In the presence of a ñLiving Saintò 
Rev. Ellen Comstock, Wesley Foundation Program Committee chair, reflects on Eli Chacourôs visit to William and Mary. 

 

 When I was at William and Mary in the 1970ôs, I went to hear some of the notable folks that were brought to 

campus as special lecturers.  The only ones I remember in my four years were Buckminster Fuller and William F. Buck-

ley, and I remember nothing of what either of them said.  As I sat, spellbound, listening to Abuna (Father) Elias Chacour, 

I wondered how my life might have been different if I had heard him 30- plus years ago as a student in the midst of my 

trying to memorize facts, form opinions and stretch my understanding of psychology, history, science, politics and relig-

ion. 

 

He talked about his growing up in pre-Israel Palestine, his experiences as a refugee, having been forced from his 

village, one of 460 Arab villages, destroyed by the army to make way for Jewish immigrants from Europe.  It was, as we 

would put it today, an ethnic cleansing of the Palestinian people, Christian and Muslim. He talked about his parentsô re-

fusal to hate the soldiers.  His parents taught him, ñGod does not hate.  God is love.ò He talked about his early trials as a 

parish (Melkite Catholic) priest in a divided and broken village and continuing with the story of the village coming to-

gether with him to build a school for all children, Christian, Jewish, Muslim and Druze. 

 

Abuna talked about the insurmountable odds of building a school for now 4,500 children without Israeli govern-

ment approval, with threats against the building process and his life. He spoke of the difficulties navigating government 

regulations over the past 25 years operating the school. But most of all Abuna Chacour talked about tolerance and love. 

He spoke of Godôs love for ñthe Jews, Christians, Arabs, all people, because we are Godôs children, and brothers and 

sisters to each other.ò 

 

At the morning event there were pastors, lay people from various churches, professors, and students who listened 

and dialogued with Abuna Chacour over current events, including the one and two state solutions to the Israeli/

Palestinian crisis. One of his responses held me captive: ñWe need to remember how we used to live togetheréWe need 

to stop offering our children on the altar of war.ò  We lingered over lunch and discussion. 

 

At dinner he ate, surrounded by students who had visited the Mar Elias School last spring and spoke again.  I can 

only paraphrase, but the impact was powerful. If you have Jewish friends, keep them.  Donôt give them up to be friends 

with Palestinians.  You know about us but you donôt know us.  Come to my village stay with my people.  Let us show you 

hospitality... Jews and Palestinians are bound together.  One cannot live without the other.  He spoke much longer than 

we expected, but even the catering staff stood, riveted, listening. 

 

Later, in a nearly filled Millington Hall Abuna Chacour continued 

to share his understanding of God and scripture, and his understanding of 

the current Israeli/Palestinian conflict with even more students. There was 

no move to leave early. 

 

A friend asked me if Abuna Chacour claimed the Holy Spirit aloud.  

My answer was simply, ñHe didnôt have to.  It was more than apparent as 

we sat, listened and ate in the presence of another man from Galilee.ò 

 

So, I am thankful that the W&M college community, especially the 

students, were able to dialogue with Elias Chacour. Perhaps, if I had heard 

him as a student I would have had an academic perspective on the Middle 

East from a true primary source. I could have heard an interpretation from 

my Christian faith tradition. Perhaps my faith and my reading of the Bible 

would have been stretched beyond my own narcissistic interpretation. 

Maybe Iôd have stopped worrying so about grades and looked at what God 

was doing in my life. Perhaps I would have seen in Elias Chacour the im-

pact of one person, empowered by God through Jesus Christ making a real 

difference.  Perhapsé 

Photo courtesy of The Virginia Advocate. 

Archbishop Chacour 
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Archbishop asks United Methodists to 
be friends of Palestinian Christians  
(Editor's note:  This report on Archbishop Chacour's visit was posted on the Virginia Conference 

website by Neill Caldwell, Editor for The Virginia Advocate) 
  
     Archbishop Elias Chacour of the Melkite Catholic Church in Galilee offered his 

personal testimony and talked about the present situation in Israel and Palestine before 

a large crowd at Williamsburg United Methodist Church on Sept. 24. His visit was 

sponsored by the Wesley Foundation at the College of William and Mary. 

     The past recipient of the World Methodist Peace prize, Chacour asked for the sup-

port of Virginia United Methodists for the Christians remaining in the region and said 

that stability in the Middle East cannot happen without American pressure on the Is-

raeli government to recognize the plight of the Palestinians. 

     ñI am an international beggar with both hands open,ò Chacour told the audience. ñBut I need something more than 

money, I am asking for your friendship. 

     Chacour spoke twice in Williamsburg, at a luncheon and then a lecture in the evening. Because of the great interest in 

hearing him, his lunchtime address was moved to Williamsburg UMC.  Chacour called himself  ña voice of moderationò 

but a proud Palestinian Arab Christian who is also a citizen of Israel. There ñpeople say ówhat the hell are Palestinian 

Christians doing in Israel? Go home!ô é I wish I could go home.ò 

     The archbishop grew up in the small village of Baôram in the northern Galilee. 

     When the Jews fled Europe for Palestine at the close of World War II, Chacour said, the Palestinian people were pre-

pared to welcome them as brothers and sisters. ñWe knew they were the survivors of the concentration camps and we 

needed to tell them they were our respected guests. Instead the soldiers came and ordered all families to leave for two 

weeks. Of course we never went back. Families were taken to Nablus, then to refugee camps in Damascus and Beirut.ò 

     Later, when some families tried to return, Israeli troops bombed the houses. Nearly 500 such villages were cleared for 

Jewish immigrants. 

     ñIt was ethnic cleansing,òhe said, ñdone swiftly and without mercy, and without media coverage.ò 

     Still, Chacour said, ñwe donôt hate the Jews, we hate what the Jews have done to us. We want them to be what we 

believe they can be.ò 

     When his family was driven out of Baôram, Chacour went to live with a local bishop to start his education, attended 

seminary and became a priest. He later started a school to deal with the growing number of children in the region. The 

school now has an enrollment of 4,500 students from 74 different towns. About 60% of the students are Muslim, 35% 

Christian and less than 5% are Jewish. Chacour said that before the students start classes in a new term, he takes them on 

a field trip to a national park at Mount Carmel. ñBy the time they come home, theyôre friends, just being kids together.ò 

     The secret to peace in the region, the archbishop said, is ñnot learning how to live together, but remembering how we 

used to live together.ò 

     Chacour also told a story about how he became friends with Susan and James Baker, the former U.S. Secretary of 

State. When he first showed up unannounced on their Washington doorstep, Susan Baker asked who he was and if he 

had an appointment with her husband. ñI am another man from Galilee,ò he said. ñWe men from Galilee donôt make ap-

pointments, just appearances.ò 

     During a time for questions, Chacour was asked about a ñtwo state solutionò in Israel. ñI supported a two state solu-

tion since 1970,ò he responded. ñBut now I do not know. With the Israeli settlements and the wall dividing parts of the 

West Bank, I am not sure itôs still possible.ò 

     The Israeli government should create a democratic, secular Palestinian homeland in Gaza and the West Bank that 

would become a ñfriendly state that they will not have to be afraid of,ò Chacour said. He reminded the crowd that in less 

than 20 years, there will be more Palestinians in those two areas than Israeli citizens. 

     The author of Blood Brothers and We Belong to the Land and the 1994 recipient of the World Methodist Peace Prize 

preached a strong message of reconciliation through Christ. ñAll are children of God. é Even you Americans!ò 
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God Still Equips the Called -  

Even through Teach For America 
-Trey Comstock '09 is a Texan through and through.  He did get married in May to Sidney Foster and is learning that it is OK not to 

have his way all the time, which may be a more daunting challenge for him than his Teach for America experiences.  But we have 
confidence in him (and in Sidney).  His Teach for America assignment has brought them to Washington, DC, where Trey works at 

Sousa Middle School, part of the DC Public School System. 

     As with many things in my life, I sort of stumbled into Teach for America. I had a vague idea 

that I wanted to spend a couple years outside of full time education (for myself) before going to seminary. I had other 

prospects that fell through, so somewhat on a whim, I applied at the final deadline for Teach for America. I was put on 

the waitlist and was about to begin a full blown job search 

when the day after graduation and a week before my wed-

ding (major life changes came thick and fast in May), I was 

accepted to Teach for America. 

     The above is the standard version of the story that plays 

well at dinner parties and to entertain vaguely interested at 

social events, but it hides the deeper truth of faith that 

Teach for America has shown me. It proves to me that God 

equips the called (rather than the much more comfortable 

reverse) and that God will always put you where you need 

to be even if it does not seem that way at the outset. In 

terms of equipping the called, Teach for America is the liv-

ing embodiment of that principle. Most Teach for America 

participants (referred to as Corp Members) do not have 

education degrees or even vast experiences educating chil-

dren. Rather, the average Corp Member is like me, who 

graduated with a degree in theatre and government having 

spent some time teaching one summer, once, sort of. How-

ever, whether you like it or not, God (this time in the vehi-

cle of Teach for America Summer Institute) transformed 

me, in five weeks, from a wet behind the ears undergradu-

ate to a hardened inner city teaching machine (or something 

like that). The truth is that I never feel quite ready to take 

on the challenges that I have faced everyday since joining 

Teach for America. I taught summer school in South Cen-

tral LA teaching 10th grade English. I had gang members in 

my class, and I did not feel prepared (having only 1 week 

of training on how to lesson plan and survive with behavior 

management). When I started at Sousa Middle School 

teaching math and science to students with intellectual dis-

abilities, I did not feel prepared. Or even today, when I had 

to manage a 25 rowdy middle schooler per class period af-

ter losing my fully set up classroom to Picture Day, I did 

not feel prepared. However, in my mind, God knows how 

important the mission is. God of all beings knows the jus-

tice that can come from more equal educational opportuni-

ties, and God alone can give a wildly unprepared red 

headed Texan who had never been to a public school in his 

life the strength to teach the children who need the most 

educational and emotional support. To me, this is part of 

 

Teach For America Shows Differ-

ent Ways to Experience God 
-Lauren Padgett ó08 (see her update on page 10) 

ñMs. Padgett, Ms. Padgett!òéI never realized how often 

my last name would be called until I began teaching middle 

school special education math in Henderson, NC.  Gone 

are the days at dear old W&M, replaced with days that start 

at 5 a.m. (a harsh realization of life in the ñrealò world!), 

days spent in a high-poverty, Teach for America region.  

Living and teaching in Eastern North Carolina has pro-

vided me with the unique opportunity of being a Teach for 

America corps member in a rural region.  The poverty and 

saddening statistics are the sameð80% of the students at 

my school are from broken homes or have at least one im-

prisoned parent, and even more students receive free 

lunches.  Religion plays a huge part in the lives of most 

students in rural North Carolina and amidst the poverty, my 

students never cease to bless me each and every day. 

Working in special education has been both a test in pa-

tience and an exercise in celebrating successes, no matter 

how big or how small.  For some of my students, bringing 

their books to class is a major accomplishment; others are 

out-performing their regular education peers in academics 

through incredibly hard work.  I have come to appreciate 

how different every child is and have found it to be a great 

exercise in thought to develop plans to help each student 

succeed and to deliver instruction in ways I know will be 

meaningful to them.  I see the path of becoming a follower 

of Christ much like the path of educationðwe are all in 

different places in our walk of faith, but God meets us 

where ever we are to assist and encourage us, just as a 

teacher must meet students where they are to help them 

achieve great academic gains.  No childôs education experi-

ence is the same, exactly as we experience God in different 

times, places, and ways.  Through Teach for America, I 

have learned to appreciate diversity in the Christian faith 

by watching diversity in the middle school classroom. (Continued on page 11) 
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Recent Grads Make a Difference and Experi-

ence God's Grace and Presence After  Wesley 
             
-Bethany Woods '09 came to W&M from Orange County, Virginia (where they don't grow oranges, ironically) and was an International Studies concentrator.  It is 
only a rumor that she has started a punk rock band in Maine.  Really.  Don't believe that, no matter who tells you it is true - including David Hindman. 

 

My life has taken some quick turns since graduating. I was in Ecuador teaching English during June and when I got back 

in early July I started applying for jobs and looking at AmeriCorps as a possibility. I heard back from a Maine non-profit 

through AmeriCorps that Iôd applied to during August, got the job offer August 18th, and moved up here August 28th! 

Needless to say, the transition was snappy. 

            My job is at Mano en Mano (Hand in Hand), a small non-profit that basically acts as a resource center for the 

Latino immigrant community in Maine and "Downeast" Maine (which is Washington County along the northeast coast). 

Many come from Mexico and Honduras on any variety of work visas. And what do they do here, you ask? The biggest 

season is the wild blueberry season during the summer months.  Cranberry picking season has just ended, and wreath-

making is starting. (LLBean just gave its wreath making contract to one of the big plants here). In northern Maine, mi-

grant workers pick potatoes, apples, and broccoli, and during the winter months they also work in fish packing plants and 

prepare sea cucumbers. 

            Mano en Mano got started about ten years ago when migrant workers started settling in Milbridge, Maine, year-

round and five years ago it became an official non profit. We help with interpreting, give ESL/English classes, help 

make appointments for clients, help them find resources and access social services, and we are currently working on a 

big affordable housing building project. This has been in the works for a while but has run into some hiccups due to 

town resistance. My boss has received a million dollar grant from the USDA/Rural Development sector to build the first 

ever affordable housing units for agriculture or aquaculture workers in Maine. Right now, many workers live in camps 

on-site or in dormitories or cabins. 

            Never having been to Maine, my eyes have been continuously opened while living here to differences in lifestyle 

and culture just between Maine and Virginia. But on top of this, Iôve come to understand much more about immigration, 

the very difficult life that migrant workers lead, and that it does not take very much to make small differences in another 

personôs life. Iôm very proud to be part of an organization that focuses on social justice and advocating for diversity and 

education in the community. And I am even more grateful for the many opportunities I have while here to learn from 

others, and most importantly, to listen to other people and the stories they have to tell. I feel certain that God has guided 

me here and will continue to help me learn and absorb what I should while living and working in Maine.   

            Milbridge is a very small town (around 1,400 people) and when I first arrived I was a little worried about finding 

a church, a social circle, and ways to integrate myself into the community. But God has taken care of me there as well! 

One of the board members at Mano en Mano is graciously renting me a room in her home and has made me feel very 

welcome and a part of her family. And, as a nurse practitioner herself who works with migrant workers, she has given 

me a whole new perspective on public health in Maine and the importance of providing health care to those that need it 

most. Their stories and realities are difficult to hear and comprehend, but crucial for me to understand (and remember) 

why I'm doing what I'm doing and to take to heart the plight of others. 

          In Maine, God has surrounded me with incredibly beautiful nature, sunrises, sunsets, mountains, and (soon!) snow. 

Better yet, I've attended the small local church in Milbridge several times and have felt warmly welcomed on each visit. 

I've already had the privilege to play organ for them on Sunday. In learning to find a community here, I find myself 

thinking of the Wesley Foundation. As is often said, at Wesley I found a community, a wonderful one. At Wesley, I 

learned what a positive, supportive community should really be like, so that when I left school and went out looking for 

one on my own, I knew what qualities I was looking for. Because of my experience at Wesley, when I was looking for a 

church family I knew to look for kind, warm, progressive people who love God and try to do the right thing, and encour-

age it in others. Because of Wesley, I knew what it was to be surrounded by people and a pastor who uplift you, and 

friends who encourage you. I am so thankful for the opportunity to share with a new community in Maine, but even 

more grateful that I had the privilege to share with a community like Wesley in Williamsburg. Blessings of Peace and 

God's Love to all! 
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TWO Ways YOU Can Sup-
port Wesley's Ministry with 
Today's W&M Students, and 
Invite Others to Do So, Too!  
Wesley's ministry simply can't be as broad and deep as it is with-
out the support of our many partners - current students, alumni, 
parents, church leaders and other friends.  We are so grateful for 
the partnership we have with such a large network of those who 
encourage, pray for and support us every year. 
  
If you are an employee of the Commonwealth of Virginia, or have 
family members, neighbors or friends who are, invite them to sup-
port our ministry through the Combined Virginia Campaign, the 
Commonwealth's equivalent to the United Way program.  100% 
of every pledged gift to Wesley comes to us; there are no admin-
istrative costs deducted.   
  
Please invite and encourage Commonwealth of Virginia employ-
ees participating in this year's CVC to support Wesley; our CVC 
Code is 3977 
  
As a friendly reminder, the other easy way anyone can contribute 
to the strength of Wesley is through Wesley Partners, our annual 
fund supported by alumni, church leaders and others.  Our 2009 
goal is $25,000 and every gift counts toward enabling ministry to 
happen that otherwise might not. 
  
Anyone can be a Wesley Partner by simply sending a check pay-
able to Wesley Foundation to us at 526 Jamestown Road, Wil-
liamsburg, VA 23185.  All gifts are tax-deductible and will be 
gratefully acknowledged. 

Halloween Affords 
Wesleyites an Opportu-
nity to Trick or Treat for 
Good  
While some W&M students were busily vandalizing 
dormitory spaces or engaged in other unhealthy she-
nanigans, 12 Wesley students and friends were bus-
ily trick or treating with a purpose on Halloween 
Night.  For the past few years, Wesley students have 
gone door to door in David Hindman's old neighbor-
hood (Mirror Lake sub-division in James City 
County), inviting residents to contribute canned and 
dried goods to FISH, the community food pantry.   
  
This year's Wesley team was the largest ever and 
spent 90 minutes on the prowl for food through Trick 
or Treat So Kids Can Eat.  The result?  Lots of good 
fun and more than 260 food items donated.  Service 
to others is at the heart of Christian discipleship and 
it is at the heart of Wesley, too! 

L-R: Lauren Parr, Bonnie Roane and P. J. Prather in their 
Halloween attire - all are members of the Class of '12 
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Kara Cooper ó99 and Lindsay Fisher play Drew Zapotoczny 

ó99 and Scott Hinsche ó99 in the Wesley Foundation basement 

during Homecoming weekend.  I remember who won, but 

would either team like to make a big donation to Wesley before 

I publish the results???  Maybe Iôll remember differently...   


