
 

 

this enclosure. It was 
here that birds, trapped 
inside, flapped their 
wings in a rush of feath-
ers and noise against the 
glass, trying to break 
through the invisible bar-
rier. Here, also, spider 
webs collected, and bees 
buzzed angrily against 
the glass as they, too, 
were caught in the trap.     
   One morning—perhaps 
I was eight or ten—I 
stepped out through the 
front door. I noticed an-
other moth was desper-
ately trying to find it’s 
way out of the enclosure. 
   Each time I found a 
bee, a bird or a moth 
trapped in the porch ves-
tibule, I caught it and let 
it go. But I noticed this 
insect was a color I had 
never seen before on a 
moth, pink—completely 
pink. I caught the moth, 
held it in my cupped 
hands. 
   What does a boy do 
with a pink moth? I 
stepped back into the 
house, found a shoebox, 
filled it with grass and a 
soda cap of water and 
placed my moth in the 

box. 
   It died, of course. 
Things cannot be held too 
long. They need to be set 
free. I threw the shoebox, 
the soda cap and the 
grass into the trash. I bur-
ied the moth in the gar-
den. I feel as though I’m 
always being pulled be-
tween wanting to hold on 
to things and wanting to 
let them go. 
   I remember when 
Karen, my daughter 
learned how to ride her 
bicycle alone for the first 
time. We began in the 
early fall, Karen and I. I 
took her training wheels 
off, but she insisted that I 
grasp the handlebars and 
the seat as we walked 
around the court. 
   “I’ll just let go for a 
second, Karen.” 
   “No!” she insisted. 
   Perhaps Karen will be a 
lawyer someday, or a 
singer. Perhaps she will 
invent something, make a 
discovery, give birth to 
her own daughter. I 
thought about these 
things as we wiggled and 
rattled our way around 
the block. It didn’t take 
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June is a time to honor the men in our lives. 

Dear Friends, 
   Just a reminder, June 
20th is Father’s Day. And 
lets not forget to honor 
grandfathers and maybe a 
few great-grandfathers as 
well. Here’s a story for 
them. 

A Father’s Advice 

   Once I found a pink 
moth. Perhaps someone 
will tell you there is no 
such thing as a pink moth. 
There may be no such 
thing as a flying horse, or 
a golden calf, but I did 
find a pink moth. 
  The front door of the 
large, three-story house 
where I grew up was pro-
tected on the outside by 
four panels of window-
panes, sort of like a green-
house. Before we entered 
the house, we had to turn 
into this small enclosure 
of glass, wipe our feet, 
turn the doorknob and step 
into the front hallway. 
  I found my pink moth in 
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   It’s summertime in 
the south, and the liv-
ing is easy, especially 
if you’re planning a 
leisurely drive through 
the country to Glen-
dale, Ky. 

   Lunch at the Whistle 
Stop Café on Main St.    
Great food and some 
of the best boutique's 
and shops in the state. 

   Depart from the 
Turfland Mall Food 
court area at 9:30am. 

   This  place comes 
highly recommended 
so don’t miss the op-
portunity for a new 
adventure. 

   Call Barry at 299-
5251. Bring a friend 
to share. 

DAY TRIP                                   June 24th 

11 am service.  Enter-

tainment will be pro-

vided.  Be sure and join 

us on this special occa-

sion to help us celebrate 

Senior Adult Day. 

   You do not need to sign 

up for this, just show up. 

   Best of all, it’s free! 

SENIOR ADULT  BANQUET     June 6th 

   June 6th will be our 

annual Senior Adult 

Day Celebration.      

   We will be honoring 

Senior Adults during 

the eleven o’clock ser-

vice.  A banquet will 

take place in Fellow-

ship Hall immedi-

ately following the 
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June  2    Frankie Geralds, 2173 Palomar Trace Dr., 40513          

June 14   Ruby Zink, 690 Mason Headley, #432, 40504 

June 15   Jean Cooke, 3418 Lyon Dr., 40513 

June 16   Bill Ellison, 395 Redding Rd.# 129,  40517 

June 22   Betty Breeding, 129 Anna Ln, London, Ky 40744 

June 24   Doris Scholl, 104 Echo Path., Georgetown,  40324 

June 24   Shirley Greeson, Sunrise Nursing Home,  

                2020 Cambridge Dr, #33,  40504 

June 26   Edna Jordan, 1229 Colonial Drive, 40504 

June 29   Janet Moore  1012 Old Wood Ct.,  40515 

Look Whose Having A June Birthday! 

It’s your special day!   
 Make a wish! 

   Join us on the 28th at 6pm for an evening of food, 
fun and fellowship. Time to get together with old 
friends and make a few new ones. Hope to see you 
there. 
 Enjoy the mellow sounds of Jan 
Hill on harp as we gather in the 
Fireside Room at 6 pm. 

Potluck                    June 28th 
  “Joseph” is the new production at the Sight & 
Sound Theatre in Lancaster, Pennsylvania. 
 Don’t miss this chance to enjoy one of the nations 
premiere venues for Christian 
entertainment. 
   $479  includes two plays, two 
meals as well as rooms, tour 
guide and transportation. 
 Call Barry 299-5251.  

PA Amish Trip          June 15-18 
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  1 2 

No  

Evening 

Meal 

3 
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6   Senior 

   Adult Day    
    Banquet 

12:10 PM 
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No  
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Day Trip 

25 26 
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Potluck 

6:00 pm 

29 30    

June 2010 

Vacation Bible School 

Senior Adult Trip to Lancaster, PA 

Creative Arts Camp 



 

 

her long to understand how to 
turn the petals with her feet. As 
I held on to the bicycle, Karen’s 
head and dark hair were just to 
the right of my cheek. She al-
ways looked down toward the 
front of the bike, calling out 
suggestions or laughing. 
   After a few weeks, Karen was 
comfortable enough with my 
letting the handlebars go, but I 
still had to hold the rear of the 
seat.  
   “Don’t let go, Daddy.” 
   Halloween. Thanksgiving. 
The leaves disappeared. We 
spent less and less time practic-
ing. Wind. Cold. Winter. I hung 
Karen’s bicycle on a nail in the 
rear of the garage.  
   Christmas. One of Karen’s 
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June means Father’s Day 

Director’s Corner   (continued from page 1) 

favorite gifts that year was five 
pieces of soap in the shape of 
little shells that her mother had 
bought. 
   New year’s Eve. Snow. High 
fuel bills. And then a sudden 
warm spell. 
  One morning I woke up and 
could hear a cardinal singing.  It 
had been singing for about 10 
minutes.  I could hear the chil-
dren downstairs watching the 
television. 
   After I showered, dressed and 
ate breakfast, I found Karen in 
the garage trying to unhook her 
bike. In this last week of Janu-
ary, when it is usually too cold 
for the children to be outside on 
their bicycles, it was nearly sixty 
degrees. I walked into the garage 

and lifted the bike off the nail. 
   “I love my bicycle, Daddy.” 
   She hopped on as I pushed her 
across to the street. I gave her a 
slight shove. “Let go, Daddy!” 
And Karen wobbled, shook, 
laughed and pedaled off as I stood 
alone watching. 
   Einstein spoke about time, about 
the speed of light and objects mov-
ing beside each other. I wanted to 
run to Karen, hold the seat and 
have her hair brush against my 
cheek, but instead I kept shouting, 
“Keep pedaling, Karen! Keep ped-
aling!” And then I applauded. 
   There is no use holding on to a 
pink moth—or your daughter. 
They will do just fine on their 
own. Just set them free. 


