
FROM THE RECTOR'S DESK

 

Dear Friends: 

There was almost no ministry or fellowship at St. Peter’s that was not
influenced significantly by Mary Susan Kennedy. More than that, her
incandescent welcome of newcomers and thoughtful, heart-felt, and
powerful concern that newcomers and visitors should feel truly welcome is
the reason many of our people are actively involved in the ministries they
enjoy today. More than that, her enduring love and active care for her family
—especially her beloved grandchildren Margaret Berry, Samuel, and Ridley
—was an inspiration to anyone who has even thought about being a
grandparent. More than that, she loved our Lord. Mary Susan passed away
last month, and we will mourn her for some time. In the meantime, here you
will find the eulogy offered by her daughter Berry and Mary Susan’s funeral
homily. Thank you for your continued prayers for Mary Susan and her
family.

---
From Berry Kennedy
What’s up Chickadees? Hey babe… Hi darlin’. Hi precious. I try to greet you,
as my mother, Mary Susan Berry Kennedy, would have greeted you, to let
you know that I, like she did, care for you. And I am grateful that you are
here. 

On Friday I lost my best friend. I know, because you have told me, that many
of you did too. I don’t think that any of us should feel less for that, because it
was true. We were her best friends. She had such a big heart, and she
deeply loved so many. I know, because she told me. She often said, “I just
love her,” “I just love him,” “I just love…” insert the name of countless people
in this room. 
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And it was usually followed by a trait she admired. “He (or she) is so: positive, always helps out, so fun, or a
most special commendation - ‘knows how to do.” On our almost daily calls, she told me about Margaret,
Samuel and Ridley. (As a side note, Sam - you are going to have to start telling me about your children. How
else am I supposed to know what Samuel is doing in riding lessons, when Ridley scored her first goal in
soccer, or what kinds of books Margaret is reading now? As another side note, fairly often, these stories
ended with “Thank God for Rachel”, for whom she was so very grateful). And I also know - because she told
me - all about your grandbabies, your new jobs, your new horse, or your first time at choir practice. For
someone who couldn’t remember what day of the week I was born or where her keys were, Mary Susan
remembered an awful lot about her people, and she had so many people. 

My mother always knew the right thing to do. She also knew when to not give an answer, and then she’d say
in her unfailingly supportive way, “I know you’ll make the right decision.” But when there was an answer
(and on certain subjects, usually pertaining to how to treat others, there was most definitely a right answer).
Or when she wanted to get something done for one of her people. I realized, that in part, she was able to
help due to many of you. If she didn’t know, she’d say “Amanda will know. Sandy will know. Why don’t we
ask Kristi.” She was a one phone call access to a wealth of wisdom because so much of her was being
connected to so many here.   

And it wasn’t just you she kept close, it was also people she loved who came before her. She loved history,
especially about our family. She loved stories about the ancestors. We searched for family graves together
far and wide. She may not have known these individuals, but she loved the fact that she shared them with
the cousins, her siblings, her mother and father, and her grandmothers who she did know and adore. She
also loved the Kennedys. And it took me a while to realize when I was little that she wasn’t always a
Kennedy, who took her as their own. 

Mama had a litany of quotes that she repeated often enough to become her own. “Daddy always said, they
don’t call it work for nothing,” or “As Mama used to say, ‘I’ll hold the right thought.’” 

Mama often told me, “I am the luckiest Mama in the world.” I don’t know that she was right about that, but I
do know that the reverse is true. 

When I was young, Mama read to me for hours, long after I could read chapter books myself. I just knew
she liked Laura Ingles Wilder as much as I did. When we got horses in middle school, she rode with me all
over Middle Tennessee to any farm or state park we could find, and bushwhacking trails whether there was
a trail or not. When she came to Sam and my parents' weekend at college, she threw cocktail parties at our
dorms and took at least one shot with us and our friends. When Sam decided to propose to Rachel on
Christmas Day, she was such a happy co-conspirator. When Sam and Rachel got back from “checking on the
cows,” she was ready for them with a surprise dinner she had planned, including the whole Vest family. 
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Two summers ago, in one day, we hiked ten miles over a mountain in France and then swam far out into the
rocky ocean before sharing a bottle of wine and cheese on the beach for dinner. These days, she and
Margaret sang together in the choir. She had tea parties with Ridley and she biked with Samuel. She was all of
their loudest fans at soccer. No matter our ages, she was right there with us, having as much fun as we were. 

And it wasn’t just fun. She was there for us, whatever we needed. The last time I moved was in the early days
of covid. I gave her covid while we were packing my house, we quarantined together for the ten days. We
alternated naps with organizing my closet and hanging pictures on my wall. And then while I napped again,
she re-hung the pictures she thought were not straight enough. The last night of quarantine, we both felt a
little better, and we drove through the Christmas lights show at the Nashville fairgrounds, singing to the
carols and drinking white wine in paper cups to celebrate. 

Mama often knew how to give us what we would never think to ask. One more moving story - this time into
my dorm my freshman year of college. My grandmother Kennedy had a big box of mini chess pies made and
sent them with my mom to move me in. I didn’t think much about them, but when I walked across the hall of
the dorm, the girls next door said “Your mother gave us chess pie!” I wasn’t surprised. They asked me to a
party later. When I went to the registrar’s office, Cindy, the secretary, said “you’re the one whose mother gave
me chess pie!” I was a little surprised this time. The registrar’s office? When I went to the post office to get my
first letter, the post office attendant said “Berry Kennedy?” Yes. “Your mother gave us chess pies!” The New
Haven Post Office was in disbelief. I just started laughing. Senior year, when secretary Cindy broke the rules
and let me register late for a class without telling anyone, she asked, “How’s your sweet mother?”

Mama told me once, that one time when she was upset about something in college, her father said, “Darlin’,
when you’re sad, I’m devastated.” Then she’d add her own constant: “You’re wonderful. You’ll figure it out.
That was true for her in every sense: celebrating your joy, sharing your worry or pursuing your goal. There
was no better person to have in your corner as family or friend than Mary Susan. We were the lucky ones.

I’m not sure of a better way to say it, but Mary Susan had range. She was both the hardest working, and the
classiest person I knew. She was unfailingly polite and, on occasion, cursed like a sailor (‘’pardon my French”
she’d say). She had hard rules about being kind, but loose rules otherwise (Though, of course, I didn’t hear
about her sneaking out of girl scout camp, or about her high school fake ID until long after I had grown). She
expected straight As, but she got my father to skip his first class of college to go drink Bloody Mary’s at Belle
Meade. If I called her, she was as likely to be out in the field moving cows as she was to be on the way to altar
guild or the D.A.R.

Though, on second thought, rotational grazing, altar guild and the D.A.R. may not be as unrelated as they first
appear, connected by common threads of friends, and family. She loved the farm because she loved being
outside, but she mainly loved managing the farm because it was a project she shared with Sam, and she loved
any project she shared with Sam. 
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Mama was game for anything. She was incredibly accepting. But I would not call her easy going. More than
once I came downstairs and was told to take the clothes off my back so she could iron them while I stood
wrapped in a towel, waiting to put them back on again. She liked things ‘just so,’ and if it was off, she didn’t let
it go. She had a list of projects a mile long, and even if she just met you, she didn’t mind enlisting you to help
her do them. She had no patience for meanness and no sympathy for any excuse not to be inclusive. 

Mama liked to tell a story about when Sam was little, and someone asked him “Who made you so sweet?” He
replied “My mama did.” Not too long ago, someone asked Samuel, “Who taught you these nice manners?” He
replied seriously, “My grandmother.” Both Sams got it right.

Mary Susan and Delk were a great team. Together, they made community happen for their family and so
many others. When Sam and I were young, they drove around or called around to round up scores of
children for waterfall hikes, lake trips, or farm work. More than once she ran out of beds and had Sam’s
Webb, UNC, or Navy boys sleeping on the floor of the house. Any excuse was a good excuse to bring people
together. Among the many Glendale Outdoors hunt suppers, porch parties, or church receptions, you might
also remember coming to, or helping her throw, a “plane party,” “eclipse party” or a “secret supper” in the
woods. Later, Mary Susan and Delk, bought the radio stations, another one of their many projects creating
community for others.

I found Mama’s shopping list from last week, and along with necessities like chicken feed, it included flowers
to plant at our Monteagle cottage, cocktail napkins and corn dip for the St. John’s picnic, a toy for Samuel to
wake up to on his 8th birthday last Wednesday. Last week was every week for her: caring for her farm,
making something beautiful, preparing to, or sharing in, fun with others, and most especially, making those
close to her feel special and loved. 

Mama told me, Mrs. Billington said “Getting old is not for sissies.” And today, no matter how old you are, that
feels especially true. It is really hard for me to think of living in a world without Mary Susan Berry Kennedy,
my mother and my best friend. 

I keep thinking of something Kristi Martin said to me earlier this week, “Mary Susan taught us well.” And I
think that’s fitting. She did teach us well. She taught us to be kind and giving; to see the best in those around
us. She taught us to make fun happen on a regular basis, and to be tenacious when needed. She taught us to
take care of one another.

And that is what I think we should do now. Because that is what she would do for us.



THE KEYS OF ST. PETER PAGE 5

From Fr. Chris Bowhay
A few years ago, when Sally and Augusta visited Berry’s apartment in Nashville, they saw a beautifully
crocheted floor mat—a small rug bordered in green—inscribed with a phrase in Latin: nihil sine labore. It can
be translated as “Nothing without labor,” or “Nothing without work,” or even “nothing without sacrifice.” It is
the Berry family motto, and it is inscribed on their coat of arms. Doug and Amanda tell me that they
remember seeing it in their father’s study. Apparently, at some point after their father passed, the mat fell
into unraveled disarray. Mary Susan found it and, as would surprise no one, she turned it into a repair project
that she later gave to Berry. The house at Glendale is filled with formerly broken family objects that Mary
Susan restored and brought back into use. It would seem that part of Mary Susan’s work—her labor—was to
renew and pass forward not only that motto but also its meaning. Nihil sine labore: “nothing without labor,”
“nothing without work,” “nothing without sacrifice.” Nothing, perhaps, without Mary Susan.

With Mary Susan’s passing, we and the world feel like that mat before it entered Mary Susan’s care:
unraveled, in disarray, broken. And without Mary Susan, we do not know how we will be put back together
again. We all want to do something, but what is there for us to do? 

When I meet with a family to prepare the service for their departed loved ones, I try to warn them about the
sequence of emotions that they will face for as long as their grief endures—which psychologists suggest must
last at least eighteen months. We talk about grief as being like a drama in three Acts. When Delk, Sam, Rachel,
Berry, and I met, we talked about the First Act, which began when we learned of her passing. That Act is
marked by shock, numbness, and surreality. It is filled with thousands of decisions that are important for our
gatherings to take place but can also feel ridiculous when we remember why we must make them. In the First
Act, these decisions are vehicles of grace; they give our minds something to do while our broken souls try to
come to terms with reality. The Second Act is today: the day of the funeral itself. Today is filled with peaks and
valleys. We gather with loved ones to tell stories that often make us laugh, and this feels good. But then we
remember why we have gathered, and those good feelings plummet into tears. The Third Act may start as
early as tomorrow. After we wake up and get moving, we will see cars driving down roads and planes flying
overhead, and we will hear the news yammering about whatever it finds newsworthy. The world will go back
to being the world, but for us in our loss the world will never be the same.  And so, for as long as it takes,
when that sadness overtakes us, we reach out to talk about what we are feeling and how we are feeling to
people who do not try to edit our emotions but simply listen in love and compassion. Christians, by the way,
are often terrible at this kind of simple listening, particularly with those who mourn. Perhaps because of our
own discomfort with death, we find ourselves saying things like, “She is at peace,” “She is in a better place,”
and “we will see her again”—things that are theologically and dogmatically true but emotionally irrelevant.
Those things are about her; and today in Paradise Mary Susan has never been better. But we are in
mourning, and we need someone to listen to us when we have rarely if ever felt worse. We need someone to
simply be with us when in our grief we feel like we have nothing to say.
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God created the world and our life in it to be good, and yet so often it is not. He never intended that anything
should be broken, and yet so much of it is. There have been many attempts to explain why this is so, yet none
of them really satisfy us. This is because none of them really address what we are really looking for. In the
17th century, the French philosopher Renee Descartes famously declared, “I think, therefore I am.” This
suggests that the key to our identity and primary motivations is our ability to reason. But this is not true.
Fundamentally, we are not primarily rational; fundamentally, we are primally passionate. We are driven far
more by desire, yearning, and feeling more than by cool logic. That is why, at His Incarnation in the Person of
Jesus, God did not come to give us intellectual explanations to our deepest questions about suffering and
loss; instead, He came to share them. God did not create suffering or evil, but on the Cross He took
responsibility for creating a world in which suffering and evil are possible. Every injury suffered by the
innocent, every tragedy inflicted on the undeserving, every bad thing that can happen to any good person is
known and felt and grieved by God the Son of God Who, while on the Cross Himself cried out, “My God, my
God, why have You forsaken Me?” And if God Himself has suffered the worst of what we suffer, then in our
suffering we are never truly alone. And that He died as we do so that we will rise as He did on the Third Day
gives us a kind of hope that keeps our loves’ lamps burning even when things seem dark.

Our attempts to intellectually understand must less explain the reasons for human pain are simply First Act
distractions from finding what we really need: a community of fellow-suffers capable of absorbing our grief.
This community is found here—in the Church, gathered around God’s Altar beneath God’s Cross. When I
asked Mary Susan’s family for the one thing—without fail—that I had to be certain to say about her, Sam
replied, “She is the reason we are in the Church.” I cannot think of a single ministry or fellowship at St. Peter’s
that Mary Susan did not powerfully and enduringly influence. Mary Susan is the reason why so many of us
can locate our lives in this harbor of grace and healing and light. Her greatest work for those she loved—and
she loved so many and is loved by so many—was to weave us together: we are her network of love that—
through God’s grace—sustains her grieving friends, children, grandchildren, and every other child of God she
greeted, welcomed, and included as if he or she were her own.

And now, Mary Susan is at rest from her labors. She now continues her devotion to those she loves with her
fiercely loyal prayers constantly spun, spooled, and woven before God’s Throne. And sustained by her prayer,
and the prayers of all God’s saints, God continues His work in us and through us.

Nihil sine labore. Nihil sine ecclesia. Nihil sine Deus. Nihil sine amor.
Nothing without labor. 
Nothing without the Church. 
Nothing without God. 
Nothing without Love.



If you have a loved one who graduates this spring,
please let us know! We will continue our tradition of
honoring graduates from high school, college or
another educational program. Please email
office@saintpeterscolumbia.org ASAP to submit your
graduate's full name and the school from which they
will graduate.  
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Men's
Fellowship

Due to a schedule
conflict, the Men’s

Fellowship will meet
Thursday, June 27, in the
Parish Hall at 5 p.m. Our
meal will be blessed at 6

p.m. Join us for great
food and fellowship. All
men are welcome. Bring

your appetite! 

Spring 2024 Graduates - Sunday, June 9

Sisterhood Gathering
Are you new to the church and would like to meet some new
women? Are you a longtime member but would like to widen
your friendship connections? If you answered yes, you might
enjoy our new fellowship, the Sisterhood Gathering! We meet
on the first Tuesday of the month at 6 p.m. in the Parish Hall
for food, fun and fellowship.

The food is brought in, so no cooking. The gathering is strictly
social! The cost is $10.00. In May, we had Olive Garden’s soup and salad along with tasty
bread sticks and delicious tiramisu.

Our next gathering will be Tuesday, June 4 at 6 p.m. We will be serving chicken and steak
fajitas with appropriate sides along with a refreshing margarita punch. We will also have a
short program on Enneagram, a personality system that identifies nine intersecting
personalities, each described with a number. The system is fun to learn and explore the
three types of categories – the heart, the head or the body. Come and learn more about
Enneagram, enjoy some great food and drink and meet someone new or strengthen a
friendship. Make sure you reserve your spot by Friday, May 31, by calling or emailing the
church. Hope you can join us!!

mailto:office@saintpeterscolumbia.org
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Cereal for The Family Center
During the summer, The Family Center experiences an
increased need for breakfast food. For the past six
summers, St. Peter’s has collected breakfast food to provide
for this need. A plastic box will be placed on the stage in the
Parish Hall for this collection. Thank you in advance for any
donation of cereal, breakfast bars, or any other ready to eat
breakfast food for our Maury County youth. If you have
questions or ideas, please contact Vicki Kenney at (931) 215-
2430 or vwkenney@gmail.com.

We will have a cereal/breakfast bars drive on June 9 at the
10:15 a.m. service. Please bring cereal or breakfast bars to
church and the children can bring them to the front during
the children's sermon. This includes Pop Tarts, cereal bars,
snack bars and cereal. Thank you for helping!

People’s Table Thank You
I want to thank all those who helped with the People's Table at First United Methodist Church
in May. We served 576 plates. This valuable service could not be done without all the amazing
volunteers that provide, prepare and serve the food to the patrons of the People's Table. I’m
also thankful for those who wash all the pots, pans and utensils after the meal is served. St.
Peter's could not provide this valuable service to the community without all the volunteers
each week.

I'm grateful to all who provide financial assistance to purchase the food. The food is provided
by the donations of the parishioners of St. Peter's to the People's Table account. Donations
are always welcome, please just designate "People's Table." The next time we serve will be
the first four Fridays in September 2024. Please don't hesitate to contact me if you have any
questions or concerns. - Joann Belcher

mailto:vwkenney@gmail.com
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New St. Peter’s Website!
We are thrilled to introduce the new St. Peter’s website! This site has a redesigned look and
feel, updated imagery, and better organization to find the information you need. On the
technical side, it is safer and less likely to be affected by a malware attack. It also allows for
new features that our old website wasn’t equipped with. Additionally, we can now stream our
services directly through the website without relying on Facebook or YouTube (those aren’t
going away, though!). Finally, we now have a site with responsive design. This means the site
will automatically resize to appropriately fit whatever screen you use - desktop, tablet or
mobile. This is important, as nearly half of our views are from users on a mobile device. 

The URL is still the same - www.saintpeterscolumbia.org. We encourage you to visit the new
site and let us know your thoughts!

https://saintpeterscolumbia.org/
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Episcopal Revival at the 81st General Convention
Experience a transformative day of love, celebration, and spiritual growth at the
Episcopal Revival and Learning Party at General Convention. On Saturday, June 22,
convention attendees are invited to join thousands of Episcopalians and neighbors for
the final revival in Presiding Bishop Michael Curry’s term—a ministry that has inspired
Episcopalians to come together for Jesus-centered worship, prayer, and action. Give
thanks for Bishop Curry’s leadership, deepen your love for God and one another, get
immersed in inspiring worship and community, welcome new friends discovering Jesus
through The Episcopal Church. For more information, visit the Convention website at
https://www.episcopalchurch.org/love-always-episcopal-revival/.

Organ Recital Featuring Dr. Peter Douglas
You are invited to an organ recital at St. Peter’s from our very own
Choir Director and Organist Dr. Peter Douglas. The performance is
Sunday, June 30, at 3 p.m. in the Sanctuary. The program will feature a
variety of organ works including a transcription of Adagio for Strings by
Samuel Barber and the triumphant Wedding Processional from The
Sound of Music. If you are unable to attend in person, the recital will be
live-streamed through our new website at
www.saintpeterscolumbia.org/worship. We will see you there!

Flags on the St. John’s veterans’ graves were replaced on Memorial Day. The flags from
December were picked up and new flags were placed by the local chapter of the
Daughters of the American Revolution. The DAR will replace the flags again in
December in conjunction with laying wreaths for Wreaths Across America. If your
veteran’s grave was missed, please contact Dianne Breyfogle to add them to the list of
veterans at St. John's Cemetery.  

New Flags for Veterans’ Graves at St. John’s

https://www.episcopalchurch.org/love-always-episcopal-revival/
https://saintpeterscolumbia.org/worship
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The Veteran Military Friendly Congregation program promotes community, acceptance, and support for
Veterans and their families. Faith is a proven and fundamental component to healing, recovery, and the
mental health well being of veterans. As such, the mission of VMFC is to bring  servicemen and women
closer to God and highlight the healing power of God. To learn more about this organization, visit
www.vmfc-usa.org/.

St. Peters is a Veteran Military Friendly Congregation 

Join us for VBSJoin us for VBS
2024!2024!

Wednesday, June 5 and Thursday, June 6 from

4:30-6:30 p.m. at the St. Peter’s Parish Hall

Pool party on Saturday, June 8 from 1 - 4 p.m.

4420 Megan Trail, Culleoka

The theme is “Breakout: Escape from Ordinary to Extraordinary”

Sometimes our ordinary life can make us feel trapped. We can feel trapped
by our worries, our doubts, our fears, and our sin. Sometimes we just wish we

could break out and be free from these struggles.

 Through this escape room-themed VBS, kids will not only solve fun puzzles,
but will also learn that only God has the power to come in and break us out

of the ordinary to lead us to the extraordinary.

Parents, please contact Jane to sign up your child for this fun event!

https://vmfc-usa.org/


THE KEYS OF ST. PETER PAGE 12

VESTRY
JUNE 2024

St. Peter's 
2024 Vestry Members 

John Finney, Senior Warden
Jennifer Ballard, Junior Warden

Sarah Robert, Clerk 

 Larry Trotter
Lucia Vining
Ken Vickers

Kevin Benderman

Dave Glowacki
Peggy Harmon

Becky Clayborne
Wilks Halliday

Vestry Meeting Bullet Points from May 23, 2024

Because of Mary Susan Kennedy’s funeral earlier that day, there was no meeting of

the Vestry in May. The next meeting of the Vestry will be on June 20, 2024. In the

meantime, the Vestry voted electronically to approve the Outreach Committee’s

requests for two grants:

$1,000 to Delta Recovery from the Outreach Budget

$1,000 for FreshStart from the Hales Fund

Ryan Fowler
Mark Keeton

Madeline McWhorter
Chip Wallace
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VESTRY
JUNE 2024

Financial Summary for April 2024

Below please find a very broad overview of St. Peter’s financial activity in the month of April 2024. We
will receive the May Financial Report at our Vestry meeting on the fourth Thursday in June. This
summary is drawn from our Treasurer’s Report to the Vestry which is much more detailed. Those who
would like to see it may find it in the hallway that leads to the Church Office where it is always posted. 

Thank you for your gifts to God through St. Peter’s. If you have any questions about our finances, please
contact either our Senior Warden, John Finney (finneyjohnsandy@bellsouth.net), or our Treasurer,
Melanie Lucas-Evanko (melanieevanko@gmail.com).

Our Lord said, “For where your treasure is, there your heart will be also." (Matthew 6:21)

Chris Bowhay+

St. Peter's 
2024 Vestry Members 

John Finney, Senior Warden
Jennifer Ballard, Junior Warden

Sarah Robert, Clerk 

 Larry Trotter
Lucia Vining
Ken Vickers

Kevin Benderman

Dave Glowacki
Peggy Harmon

Becky Clayborne
Wilks Halliday

Ryan Fowler
Mark Keeton

Madeline McWhorter
Chip Wallace

mailto:finneyjohnsandy@bellsouth.net
mailto:melanieevanko@gmail.com
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June 2024 Calendar

June 2024 Lay Schedule
Rotunda Ministry Scheduler

https://secure.rotundasoftware.com/30/web-terminal/login/stpeterscolumbia


e-mail: office@saintpeterscolumbia.org     
Father Chris Bowhay: priest@saintpeterscolumbia.org

Website: www.saintpeterscolumbia.org

St. Peter’s Episcopal Church
311 W. 7th Street
Columbia, TN. 38401
Phone: (931) 388-3331
www.saintpeterscolumbia.org

St. Peter's Episcopal Church

http://www.saintpeterscolumbia.org/

