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Enhancing Our Conversation With God   
“Prayer is the hand of faith on the door handle of your heart.  We Speak. 
He listens.  He speaks. We listen.  This is prayer in its purest form.”  
                 Max Lucado 

Rockhaven Summer Kicks off this Sunday, June 17 with Father's Day  
All are invited to join the festivities at Rockhaven 
this Sunday, June 17, for our annual Father’s Day 
“Pig” Roast. The Rockhaven Operational Board will 
host dinner, providing pulled pork sandwiches and 
beverages. Please bring a potluck dish to share with 
others. The meal will begin at 5:30 pm. Come early to 
enjoy the peace and beauty of Rockhaven in June—
when the river really runs through it! Look for the new 
tree fort, low ropes course, mud kitchen and tipi and 
for those less mobile, take a golf car ride across the 
bridge to enjoy the east side of the river. 
 

Sunday evening vespers services begin the same night, at 7 pm. Pastor Jody McDevitt 
will start this summer's theme, "Wild Thangs." Musicians will include the Riverside Singers 
and accompanist Holly Aloise. Come raise the roof of the Rockhaven Chapel with your 
singing and praising God. This will be the first of 11 weeks of Sunday evening potlucks 
(5:30) and vespers (7:00) at Rockhaven. Plan to be there! Rockhaven is a blessing for the 
church family and for friends, too. Invite your friends to experience God's presence at the 
'"thin place" we call Rockhaven. 
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Birthdays this week 
6/14 Julie Small 
6/15 Danielle Berg 
6/16 Mike Marjanen  
6/17 Scott Thrasher 
6/18 Dwayne Arscott 

Matthew O’Sullivan Concert June 24 
On Sunday June 24th at 4.00 Matthew O’Sullivan will give an informal organ recital at Hope 
Lutheran church in Bozeman.  The program will be a preview of Matthew’s set for an episode 
of ‘11th & Grant with Eric Funk’ on Montana PBS, which Matthew will be recording in  
July.  All are most welcome to come and hear an eclectic program of music ranging from the 
15th century right through to the present day.  Entry is free, with a free-will offering taken.   
The program will last an hour, and will be followed by refreshments. 
 
For those who are interested, the full program is: 
 
Trumpet Tune in C - David N. Johnson 
Fantasia in C - William Byrd 
Serenade, op.10 no.3 - Dezső Antalffy-Zsiross  
O intemerata virginitas - Anon. (from the Buxheim Organ Book)  
Master Tallis's Testament - Herbert Howells 
Twilight at the Shahr-e-Zindah (from 'Samarkand Suite') - Georgy Mushel 
Prelude & Fugue in D major, BWV 532 - Johann Sebastian Bach 
Desert Streams; Sacred Song - Matthew O'Sullivan 
Pastorale in C - Louis James Alfred Lefébure-Wély 
Passacaglia - Daniel E. Gawthrop 

Hello Love INC Church Partners, 
“But be sure to fear the LORD and serve 
him faithfully with all your heart; consider 
what great things he has done for you.” 
1 Samuel 12:24 
 
Here is the update on the inventory/need of 
personal care items this week.  
Care products out of or low on:  (When 
possible, unscented personal care products 
please)  

·Liquid hand soap 
·Body wash 
·Lotion - hand and/or body 
·Hair conditioner 
·Men's and women's deodorant 
·Toothbrushes 
·Dental floss 
·Diapers sizes 4,5, and 6 
·Pull ups 
·Diaper rash ointment 
·Laundry detergent 
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Giving to First Presbyterian Church  
In addition to traditional methods, First Presbyterian Church offers the option of making fi-
nancial contributions to the church electronically via the web or by texting. Contributions via 
the web can be made from the online giving link on the church’s website, fpcbozeman.org 
or by scanning this QR code with your smartphone. To give by text, simply text the amount 
of your gift and any designation to 406-278-6267. Thank you! 
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Holland-days…                                            by Dan Holland 

Psalm 121 is one of the most beloved Psalms. The first two verses are especially 
powerful and read as follows: 
 
I lift up my eyes to the hills — 
 from where will my help come? 
My help comes from the Lord, 
 who made heaven and earth. 
 
 The last time I heard this Psalm read out loud was this past Saturday. I 
was sitting on the deck at the Deer Park Chalet at Bridger Bowl. The chalet is 
about half way up the mountain so it sits somewhere around seven thousand feet 
in elevation. I was facing the top of the mountain and the person reading the 
scripture (spoiler alert — it was Jody McDevitt) was facing away from the top. As 
a result, when Jody read the passage my eyes were naturally drawn to the top of 
Bridger towering above us at nine thousand feet.  

You may recall that the weather on Saturday was spectacular. Thursday 
had been overcast and drizzly. Sunday brought a winter weather advisory. In 
between the two, though, it was beautiful. Perhaps even a little too hot down in 
the valley, but on Saturday at elevation it was a near perfect seventy-five.   
 The snow had all melted off the ski runs only a couple of weeks prior and 
the grass was making up for lost time; it was verdant and thriving. There was still 
a little bit of snow left at the top of the ridge and in the couloirs and it helped 
offset the crags of the peaks against the cobalt sky.   
 I wasn’t the only one facing the top of the mountain on Saturday; there 
were about a hundred and fifty other guests at the wedding ceremony we were 
attending. Nor was Jody the only one facing away from the mountain; the 
wedding party stood alongside her. Well, technically not all of them were 
standing. One of them, my daughter, Katie, was perched on a stool. 
 It has been eleven and a half years since a random accident changed 
Katie’s life and many of you reading this lifted up your eyes to the hills back then 
to ask where Katie’s help would come from. All this time later we know her help 
came from the Lord — the same Lord who made the mountain I was watching. 
But I doubt if Katie was thinking about any of that, and I know she wasn’t 
looking where I was. No, Katie’s gaze was fixed on her soon to be husband, 
George. 
 Lord, your love is too wonderful for me.  
 


