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tomers.  
      Please forgive so many facts. 
Another, a friend of ours, Charity 
Hicks, was arrested mid-May for 
resisting the cut-off of her water 
and that of her neighbors. She is yet 
to be charged, but we are following 
her case. I think of other move-
ments which started when one per-
son said NO and others rallied to 
non-violent action.  We need direct 
action teams ready to move on 
neighborhoods under the assault of 
the shut-off key. She would also be 
a great plaintiff in a Human Rights 
action with the United Nations. 
These are invitations. 
       Next summer our congregation 
will assist in hosting a Word and 
World school, a biblical learning 
village, foucused on land and water 
in Detroit. Another invitation to 
help. At St Peter’s one of our mem-
bers, Erinn Fahey has been trained 
as a water engineer, with an eye to 
these and similar issues of environ-
mental justice. She and others are 
exploring what’s been called Wa-
tershed Discipleship.  We need to 
see ourselves increasingly as part of 
the Great Lakes basin as a biore-
gion. The Rouge watershed is our 
parish. These waters belong not to 
the banks and corporations, but to 
the people, to all earth’s creatures. 
And so we must be allies to the 
poor in this moment. 
       Let justice roll down like 
mighty waters, and righteousness 
like an everflowing stream. 

 
Bill Wylie-Kellermann 

Dear Friends: 
      Fifty years ago in his Ken-
tucky hermitage, Thomas Merton 
wrote: 
Let me say this before rain be-
comes a utility that they can plan 
and distribute for money. By "they" I 
mean the people who cannot un-
derstand that rain is a festival, 
who do not appreciate its gratuity, 
who think that what has no price 
has no value, that what cannot be 
sold is not real, so that the only 
way to make something actual is 
to place it on the market. The time 
will come when they will sell you 
even your rain. At the moment it is 
still free, and I am in it. I celebrate 
its gratuity and its meaningless-
ness. “Rain and the Rhinoceros” 
in Raids on the Unspeakable 
 
      Stick with me here, Friends. 
Rain is a gift of grace, falling on 
the just and the unjust. Its waters 
are also a necessity of life. In the 
1990’s under structural adjustment 
imposed by the World Bank, water 
was privatized in Cochabamba, 
Bolivia. When Bechtel corporation 
tripled the water rates, people be-
gan collecting rain water off their 
roofs and in cisterns. Whereupon 
Bechtel claimed all the water be-
longed to them and tried charging 
people for the rainwater. This 
sparked an uprising that drove out 
the corporation.  A decade later 
the General Assembly of the Unit-
ed Nations declared water to be a 
human right. 
       

      In Detroit at present Governor 
Snyder through the Emergency 
Manager has hired dozens of pri-
vate contractors to shut-off water to 
120,000- 150,000 homes - any 
which are more than $150 in ar-
rears. Several things are at work. 
This is clearly an attempt to make 
the Water Department cash rich, 
altering quickly its bottomline, so as 
to make it more valuable for sale or 
regionalization. The Water Depart-
ment is a public trust serving a hu-
man right and cannot, must not, be 
sold to service the banks. Water is 
the emblem of the commons, not to 
be privatized and commodified.  
Families without water risk losing 
their children to Child Protective 
Services. Most of these shut-offs 
are for black folks, compounding 
the predatory loans and foreclosures 
driving them out of their homes and 
out of the city.  Currently the Emer-
gency Manager is targeting higher-
density communities to the north 
for the fast cash, but one can envi-
sion the day when water shut-offs 
become the final boot to folks try-
ing to hold on to a place having sur-
vived foreclosures and withdrawal 
of schools, churches, fire, police 
and other services in neighborhoods 
marked for termination. 
       Meanwhile, corporate-types 
like Mike Illich, who owes $80,000 
in water bills for Joe Louis Arena, 
is getting a new stadium, the land 
for $1. If you add Ford Field, the 
Golf Course, and other corporate 
water users, their indebtedness is 
twice that owed by residential cus-
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Come home, dear friends. 
Come home, you ancestors and saints, our great and lively cloud of witnesses.  
Come home, scattered folk - members, supporters, and allies.

Homecoming this year at St Peter’s will be celebrated November 1 – Feast of All Saints, Dia de los Muertos, the Celtic thin time of 

Samhain. It’s a family reunion of the quick and the dead -which we do not want you to miss. Join us to welcome the heavenly and 

earthly host, the beloved communion with whom we sing at table. Come.

We will invoke by name those who have gone before. So bring photos and emblems to set the altar. I think,  

myself, of so many…
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1950 TRUMBULL AVE, DETROIT, MI 48214  |   313-480-0938

Shirley Beaupre – Fifty year resident of 
Corktown, activist comrade of Father Clem 
Kern, hospitality maven, lay catechist, 
South African missioner, liberation 
theologian and new cosmologist – in the 
end a member of St Peter’s.

Paul Brown – Soup kitchen guest with a 
mouth of false teeth he could click and 
remove, connoisseur of flea markets, 
perpetual pack rat, got his own place with a 
key, member beloved.

Kit Concannon – Loretto sister, Spanish 
tutor, friend of Gustavo Gutiérrez in her 
Peruvian days, who set up a desk at the 
back of our sanctuary and organized the 
Detroit Windsor Refugee Coalition, now 
become Freedom House.

John Worthington – In an enlarged 
photo by our high altar, he walks away 
with a sledge hammer over his shoulder. 
Irascible, volatile, kind - as a plumber and 
carpenter he co-founded WARM training 
at the church.

Debbie Ingram – One time athlete, St 
Peter’s crucifer led processions down the 
aisle and into the street even after losing 
her toes to amputation; suffered long with 
dialysis, loved to cook for the post service 
pot luck, crossed over last Advent.

Janet Hull – Vestry member, mother of 
Richard, residents of Brewster-Douglas 
before public housing in Detroit and Nation-
wide was destroyed.

Peter Weber - Co-founder of Day House, 
Detroit Catholic Worker and Manna 
Community Meal, draft resistance and 
hospice counsellor, direct action liturgist, 

succumbed to cancer only with a fight.

Bud Clark – Army veteran and businessman, 
occasional visitor to St Peter’s in the John 
Meyer era, upon passing last spring, left us 
a surprise bequest.

Grace Lee Boggs – Mystic and {r}
evolutionist, at 100 joined the ancestors 
October 5. Participant in practically every 
social movement of the last 7 decades, 
she understood that real transformation 
involved a dimension of spirit, soul, and 
personal change. She once joined a 
Whitaker course I taught on “discerning the 
angel of Detroit.”

Susan Rohr, aka “Ruby” – A former Detroit 
social worker turned street person by mental 
illness; a firebug who loved to proliferate 
candlelight; possessed of an unexpected  
flair for the dramatic, took over the show 
as Elizabeth in the St Peter’s Christmas 
pageant.  She lived beneath Hart Plaza. Was 
struck on the street in a snow storm.

Canice Johnson – Sister of Mercy in 
the neighborhood, partner in ministry 
with Mary Ellen Howard, water warrior 
to her dying day, and still a voice in the 
Flowtown Review.

Father John Mangrum - Post war priest at 
St Peter’s who railed unsuccessfully against 
the clearing of the “blighted” Corktown 
neighborhood -129 acres between 
Bagley and Fort Street. “Destroy families, 
tear up homes and supplant them with 
questionable business development and 
the wrath of God will fall on this city.”

Luella Basset – Member at the cathedral, 
but with her husband Joe, communicant at 

St Peter’s. A peace activist with Michigan 
Faith and Resistance.

General Baker - Early Vietnam draft resister, 
co-founder of the Dodge Revolutionary 
Union Movement, movement mentor of 
every sort, beloved partner to Marian – his 
ashes now lie at Central Methodist.

Frida Kahlo and Diego Rivera – 
Passionate and faithful atheists, most 
present to us this year, who live in the 
images we so love. Thank God, the 
mural could not be monetized or moved. 
May their spirits haunt the Jones Day 
celebration and “public service” award of 
bankruptcy judge, Steven Rhodes.

Jeanie Wylie – Former editor of The Record 
and The Witness, filmmaker and engaged 
journalist, partner and co-conspirator, who 
loved Advent and the Easter vigil, often 
leading renewal of baptismal vows.

Coleman McGehee – Rarest of bishops, first 
met when he visited me in jail, founder of 
the Michigan Coalition on Human Rights 
and the Opportunity Resource Fund. 
Liturgically we have moved him from 
intercessions in Prayers of the People to the 
whole host of heaven in the Sanctus.

Charity Hicks - Environment justice 
warrior, hit and run victim, Rosa Parks of 
the Detroit Water Struggle who in this 
sanctuary urged a movement, now and 
always, to “Wage Love!”

St Peter – intercessor, our namesake  
and nemesis, another emblem of 
discipleship. St Peter’s is St Peter’s  
and there is none quite like it.

The list, of course, is incomplete. Help us make the circle whole. Come home. Bring a name, a story, a photo. Bring gifts for the 

altar and the pot luck table. Even if you can only come in spirit and the heart’s yearning, send them anyway, tokens for the Great 

Thanksgiving.

Soon and very soon, 

Bill Wylie-Kellermann, for the community

PS. It’s the day of the time change so set your watch and don’t be late. 10:30 am EST.
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Why I Love the Healing Circle and 
Communion at St. Peter’s
BY CYNTHIA TOBIAS

What is that bible 

verse that says 

something like, 

“Wherever two or 

more of you gather 

in my name…., 

something happens”? 

My study of the bible 

is extremely limited 

and my paternal 

Grandmother who 

read the bible daily 

used to tell us stories 

and recite bible 

verses in her own 

creative fashion. 

She was my Sunday 

school teacher.  So, 

I often mix things 

up when it comes to 

talking about anything biblical. 

What I remember as a child is 

that this verse had something to 

do with communion. I could be 

totally wrong, but let’s just say, for 

right now, I am spot on! 

I love communion at St. Peter’s. 

It is often coupled with our 

Healing Circle where we anoint 

one another, saying our names 

aloud and looking into each 

other’s eyes. Taking the bread and 

drinking the bitter wine after the 

Healing Circle reminds me that 

God is in all of us, even me. All of 

us, with our flaws, sharp edges 

and stumbling attempts to love 

one another the best we have 

figured out at that moment. 

Once in a while we incorporate 

communion into our potluck, right 

at the table where we share food 

with each other after service. I 

love that! We come together to 

share whatever it is we have and 

no matter what, it is enough, 

everyone is fed. It reminds me 

that I am enough just as I am, how 

I show up no matter what that 

feels or looks like to me or anyone 

else. Because of this, I have taken 

to acting as if I am at communion 

with anyone I am with for any 

kind of gathering, especially 

around food. This has helped me 

feel more connected, worthy, 

grounded and grateful in my day 

to day life. I don’t know what 

that bible verse says exactly, but 

I think I know its intention and I 

love that I have a faith community 

where we practice the intention 

in such a personal way. Whenever 

two or more of us gather, 

something significant happens.

Detroit is today more conundrum than solution. 
The City of Cars stands as neither ‘damnation 
incarnate’ nor ‘salvation-in-the-making,’ but as 
sign to be read. 

—Jim Perkinson,  
  Messianism Against Christology (2013)

Lucia Wylie-Kellermann, 2014

“
”
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America’s Journey for Justice, 

organized by the National 

Association for the Advancement 

of Colored People (NAACP), 

began on August 1st in Selma, 

Alabama and culminated in 

Washington D.C. on September 

16th, 2015. This 1,000-mile 

march, the longest recorded 

Civil Rights march in history, 

heralded the motto, “our lives, 

our jobs, our votes, and our 

schools matter.” This slogan rang 

out on the sun-soaked country 

roads of Alabama, along the 

byways of Georgia, reverberated 

throughout the corridor of 

the Carolinas, sounded loud 

and proud all the way through 

Virginia, and finally came to 

crescendo in the nation’s Capitol. 

There In D.C. the President of 

the Association, Cornell William 

Brooks, urged supporters to 

question the reasons behind racial 

inequality, but also encouraged 

people to “exercise their moral 

imaginations.” What does 

President Brooks mean by moral 

imagination? 

This question, one I have been 

asking myself, maintains a 

poignant position in our pursuit 

of eliminating white supremacy 

and attaining racial equality. I 

believe we exercise our moral 

imaginations when we engage 

in faith-led acts of nonviolence, 

which foster a growing sense 

of community. Let me illustrate 

this point. A skeptic might say, 

“how could this 1,000-mile march 

from Selma to D.C. do anything 

to change the racial inequality in 

our country? After all, it was only 

walking.” While this is true, we just 

walked; it is the intention behind 

our walk, the spirit of the march, 

which gives the journey meaning. 

The spirit of the journey consists 

of three major factors: faith or a 

belief in a higher power, a strong 

commitment to nonviolence, and 

the creation of family 

or community. When 

you exercise your 

moral imagination and 

contemplate these 

three factors together 

you realize this 

march was a small, 

microcosmic example 

of what our larger 

society can look like. 

This march brought 

together black and 

white, young and 

old, able and unable, 

rich and poor, and 

all other things, which 

seem at first incompatible. And 

because everything we did was a 

sign of faith, a holy spirit guided 

our conversations and daily 

reinvigorated our determination. 

And because we acted 

completely in nonviolence we 

were readily able to forgive our 

enemies and realize that it is not 

people who are the problem, but 

rather the system that manifests 

racism. And because these first 

two factors rang true a family was 

born on America’s Journey for 

Justice, a family just as diverse 

as this country, a family willing 

to walk 1,000 miles to uphold 

something larger than itself.

It was this exercise in moral 

imagination that ultimately 

transformed me. Going into the 

march I was a sympathetic ally 

looking to show support for racial 

equality. Now, after experiencing 

the intensity and fulfillment of the 

1,000-mile march, I vow to be an 

active contributor in the struggle 

to eliminate white supremacy. 

Racial hierarchy is a real thing in 

the U.S. and it will take an all-

encompassing, cross-section of 

the population to end it. Going 

forward we must identify racism 

whenever and wherever it occurs, 

address it, and honestly and 

openly work through it.

America’s Journey for Justice 
BY PHILLIP DAGE

Pictured: Rev. Wade, Middle Passage, and Phil Dage
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EVERY SUNDAY 
BY TOMMY AIREY

The Christian tradition begins and 

ends with the Bible, a script that 

invites us into a departure from 

the imperialist white supremacist 

capitalist patriarchal narrative 

that has saturated our public and 

private lives. Indeed, 

every Sunday at St. 

Peter’s Episcopal Church 

we enact a departure in 

many ways.  

When we read Scripture 

(out loud together!), we 

proclaim the good news 

that there is a different 

story stained with grace 

and mercy, filled with 

caring and sharing.  

When we sing gospel 

anthems, we pledge 

allegiance to living and 

breathing this good news.  

When we listen to 

the homily, we connect the 

dots, concretely & congruently, 

between this story and the gritty 

details of our lives. 

When we sit in silence after the 

homily, we wait for a word that 

shimmers from deep within us—a 

word that will bring comfort and 

challenge to our community.

When Sylvia leads us in the 

prayers of the people, we offer 

our pain, praise and protest, 

vulnerably and vigilantly, to the 

Source of all that is undying. 

When we circle up and anoint one 

another, we extend healing and 

hope –our departure is filled with 

hurrying and hobbling.  

When we eat the bread and 

drink from the cup, we nourish 

ourselves with the energizing 

wonder that there is One who has 

conquered death and recycles 

new life out of our woundedness.  

When we hug and kiss one another, 

we renew our baptismal vows that 

we are part of the one family of 

God, regardless of color, creed, 

class or who we cuddle with.  

When we sit down and eat 

together, we create a new 

economy where all are invited, 

where there is enough for 

everyone, where there’s always 

room for one more.  

And when Sami dances us out of 

the service and into the world, we’d 

better let down and be our unique 

selves, created in the image of 

God— because no one else can.

These simple practices are all  

part of what Brueggemann calls 

“the prophetic imagination.”   

The world is yearning for us to 

keep practicing what we imagine 

week after week: in our worship, 

in our work, in our witness and 

with every word!

Lucia Wylie-Kellermann, 2014

“The biblical narrative, and much that is derivative 
from that narrative, is a sustained insistence on 
an alternative [to Pharoah’s kingdom of scarcity].  
That alternative is not easy or obvious or 
automatic.  It requires a departure, an intentional 
departure from that system that the Bible terms 

“exodus”…The departure is a piece of demanding, 
sustained work. 

— Walter Brueggemann,  
   Journey to the Common Good (2010) 
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Cathleen and Lauren Henrikson, 

inspired by the Book of Acts and by 

Abbie Hoffman’s work in the 1960s 

as well as their experiences working 

and volunteering for a faith based 

non-profit, began to notice that 

some everyday issues weren’t being 

addressed. What does a person 

with no cash do when they need a 

suit for a job interview?  What does 

a young family do when the kids 

have outgrown their clothes and 

the hand-me-downs are too worn 

to pass down one more time?  If 

a person has too much is the only 

option to dispose of the excess, sell 

the items or donate to someone 

who will sell them?  Why does there 

have to be a middle-man (or money) 

between the person with excess and 

the person with a need?

These questions plagued the 

mother and daughter team and 

they knew that they needed to 

do something but weren’t sure 

how to start.  When Lauren began 

attending Wayne State in 2004 

as a member of the Honor’s 

Program, she was assigned 

the task of coming up with a 

sustainable, workable business 

plan for a non-profit that would 

benefit the City of Detroit and 

its citizens.  It was the perfect 

opportunity to test the Free Store 

concept out.  With the help of 

WSU and the Honors Program, 

Lauren presented the concept 

and, in May of 2005, the first 

Free Store was held at the Cass 

Avenue location.

The Detroit Free Store held its first 

event in May 2005, in the driveway 

of the old World Vision warehouse 

on Cass (now known as La Feria).  

It was a success - people were fed, 

they shopped the racks and tables 

for what they needed and the 

excess donations were given to 

other non-profits in the area that 

served those in need - Fort Street 

Presbyterian and The Holy Temple 

of Faith in Highland Park, to name 

a few.  Everything was given freely 

and offered freely.  Everyone was 

welcome.  In the months and years 

to follow, Free Stores were held 

at various locations in and near 

Detroit - the Unitarian Universalist 

Church on Cass , Acts 29 in 

Hamtramck, the Holy Temple of 

Faith in Highland Park (numerous 

times) and other locations. 

Eventually, the Free Store (now 

incorporated and a 501C3 non-

profit, known as Free Change) 

began holding free stores in a 

small building on Schoolcraft in 

Brightmoor (in conjunction with 

City Mission) and operated there 

for about 1.5 years, opening the 

store regularly on 

Saturdays.   After that 

collaboration, the 

Free Store ran stores 

at a mobile home 

park in Romulus, 

serving working poor 

in that city.  

In 2011, due to 

increasing and 

changing personal 

demands, the Free 

Store was put on 

hold.  By 2015, things 

had begun to settle 

down and Cathy’s 

new neighborhood, 

Corktown, seemed to 

be the perfect place 

to begin again. After seeing an ad 

for non-profit partners posted by 

St. Peter’s, Cathy contacted the 

church and the first Free Store in 

four years was held in April, 2015.  

The Free Store will be holding 

its next event, in conjunction 

with St. Peter’s, on Saturday, 

October 17, 2015, from 10am – 

2pm.  Volunteers are needed 

for set up Friday evening, 10/16, 

from 6-9pm and on Saturday, 

beginning at 9am, for set up and 

take down and to man tables. 

Donated clothing, personal care 

items, small household items 

and non-perishable food items 

are needed, as well as blankets, 

backpacks and SOCKS! Please 

feel free to contact Cathy at 

cathleenathometoo@yahoo.com 

or 734-819-3182 (after 5pm) for 

more information.  Also, please 

check us out on Facebook.  

Thanks!  

The Detroit Free Store: A History 
BY CATHY HENRICKSON

Lucia Wylie-Kellermann, 2014
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For Monica 
A poem to honor Monica Lewis-

Patrick of We The People of 

Detroit on her 50th birthday

September 28, 2015

BY BILL WYLIE-KELLERMANN

a candle burning 

she brings the heat with a shine of 

the light

held out to a city 

this gaze of love 

peirces dark places  

which give up their truth in a cry

roots transplanted are roots 

in migration or passage, deep 

known

mapping Detroit’s heart 

one answered door, 

spigot by spigot, at a time

she moves effortless and freely 

herself 

from porch to public 

walking the street into chambers 

of power

speaking with a river’s force 

what a torrent of justice

elder, by wisdom, now these 

decades, 

and wide movement family 

embraces: 

Mother Monica

like Esther  naming the genocide 

and its villains 

turning the day  

she was born for such a time and 

place as this

thanks be. 

BWK

When Tommy and Lindsay 

arrived in Detroit last fall, Tommy 

brought with him an idea that was 

ready to be birthed. It was a blog 

called radicaldiscipleship.net. It 

was a joy to be brought onto the 

project as an editor. 

It is a daily blog that publishes 

voices of communities around 

Turtle Island who are doing the 

work of being radical disciples 

in this time. It is stories, poetry, 

confessions, book reviews, art, 

and invitations. It is a space to 

hold one another across distance 

RadicalDiscipleship.net

BY LYDIA WYLIE-KELLERMANN

and stand in solidarity as the 

struggle is the same and different 

across watersheds. It is a space to 

share outrage and feel gifted by 

another’s hope and courage.

This then is an invitation to you 

as well — as reader, writer and 

conspirator. Read with us so we 

can carry these words together, 

send a story that has been calling 

from your heart to be written and 

shared, or send us what you see 

that inspires you or give us ideas of 

what could happen in such a space. 

With deep gratitude and 

anticipation of what 

will continue to be 

birthed on this blog. 

Contact us Tommy at 

tommyairey@hotmail.

com and Lydia at 

lydiaiwk@gmail.com.

“We must refuse to say ‘We 
may not see it in our lifetime.’

—Monica Lewis-Patrick,  
  We The People of Detroit 

”

Lucia Wylie-Kellermann, 2014
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Here’s who is animating the space:

•	Three Lyons Creative  

(threelyonscreative.com) is a 

team of video, audio, web and 

graphic designers who recently 

moved to the 3rd floor.  

•	The revolutionary women of 

We The People of Detroit 

(wethepeopleofdetroit.com) are 

resisting water shut-offs and 

advocating for an affordability 

plan.  They are posting up 

on the 3rd floor with their 

emergency water hotline and 

mapping project.  

•	Native Detroiter Jasmine Rivera 

is the executive director of 

Anawim Productions  

(anawimproductions.com), a 

company whose mission is to 

develop new works from stories 

lost in the media mainstream, 

promoting advocacy and 

empowerment through art.  

•	For the past four  

years, the Detroit Area 

Restorative Justice Center  

(detroitrjcenter.wordpress.com) 

has been working to encourage 

accountability and respect within 

ourselves, our neighborhoods, 

and our communities through 

building relationships, offering 

resources and training, and 

repairing of harm that has 

occurred between people 

in order to promote peace, 

transformation, and healing.

•	Denise Griebler and Joan Smith 

continue to throw clay at  

Manna Clay Studio and invite 

others to bring their own creative 

juices in the 2nd story clay studio.

•	Michelle Martinez, a Detroit-

based environmental justice 

THE PEACE & JUSTICE HIVE IS BUZZING. 

activist, speaker, writer and 

mother, is the urban program 

director for the Center for  

Whole Communities  

(wholecommunities.org), an 

organization that brings together 

leaders of different race, class, 

profession and ideology to find 

shared purpose and renew their 

collective strength.  

•	The Detroit area Student 

Conservation Association  

(thesca.org) once again ran its 

summer program out of their 

2nd floor office space.  SCA is 

committed to building the next 

generation of conservation 

leaders and inspiring lifelong 

stewardship of the environment 

and communities 

by engaging young 

people in hands-on 

service to the land.

•	Meta Peace Team  

(metapeaceteam.

org) pursues peace 

through active 

nonviolence in 

places of conflict. 

Kim and Liz created 

an international 

peace library 

(a promise to 

the people of 

Afghanistan) and 

moved to the first 

floor. This summer, 

among many other activities, 

they led a water walk from 

Detroit to Flint and hosted a 

non-violence training at St. 

Peter’s.  

•	Andrea from Up Close & 

Personal is a one-woman 

tutoring machine all summer 

in the 3rd story corner office.  

In addition to cultivating 

the curious minds of young 

students, she provides basic 

clothing and food needs as well.

•	Bill, Lindsay & Tommy have 

been keeping consistent office 

hours in various spaces all  

over the building!  

Lucia Wylie-Kellermann, 2014

What if Detroit, the vacated and rusting shell of a 
deindustrialized city, turns out to be the hustling 
forefront of urban sustainability? Another city is 
possible in the shell of the old. For those with eyes 
to see, it’s actually happening.

—Rev. Bill Wylie-Kellermann

“
”



ST. PETER’S SUNDAY WORSHIP

10:30 a.m. Sunday 

stpetersdetroit.com

MANNA COMMUNITY MEAL

7:30 a.m. – 11:00 a.m. Mon, Tues, Wed, Fri, Sat 

313-963-8708

PEACE & JUSTICE HIVE

stpetersdetroit.com/peace-and-justice-hive

Upcoming Events 
October 23–24 

Diocesan Convention, Novi

October 30, 6 p.m. 

Church Cleaning (and pizza 

lunch)

November 1, 10:30 a.m. 

Homecoming/All Saints  

(EDST ends)

November 7, 7 p.m.  

Andru Bemus Concert

November 29 

First Sunday in Advent

Sundays of Advent, 8 p.m.  

(November 29–December 20) 

Taize Services 

December 4, 7–9:30 p.m. at St. Peter’s 

Joe Reily Concert  

Sliding scale $5–25 + 1 gallon of water 

(At St. Peter’s, We the People)

December 6, 1–4 p.m. 

Feast of Nicholas Craft Fair

December 20 

Lydia W-K Preaching

December 24, 7 p.m. 

Hanging of Greens

December 24, 8 p.m. 

Candlelight Eucharist and  

Dessert Potluck


