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Cooties:  Do you have them? 

“One of the Pharisees asked Jesus to eat with him, 

and he went into the Pharisee's house and took his 

place at the table. And a woman in the city, who 

was a sinner, having learned that he was eating in 

the Pharisee's house, brought an alabaster jar of 

ointment. She stood behind him at his feet, weeping, 

and began to bathe his feet with her tears and to dry 

them with her hair. Then she continued kissing his 

feet and anointing them with the ointment. Now 

when the Pharisee who had invited him saw it, he 

said to himself, "If this man were a prophet, he 

would have known who and what kind of woman 

this is who is touching him-- that she is a sinner."  

     Luke 7:36-39 

 

I don’t know how old I was when I was first 

exposed to this concept: “someone having cooties.”  
I think what made me first take notice was when my 

sister was applying it to me – “Yucky, Ricky has 

cooties!”    

 

While I didn't understand its precise meaning, I 

knew it wasn't flattering.  When I finally did figure 

out the concept, cooties were something I was sure I 

didn't have and I was sure my sister did, in fact, 

have!   For a person who has cooties is undesirable, 

to be shunned, kept at a distance, held in contempt. 

 

When I was a child I was an orthodox believer in 

cooties.  As I've said, my sister had them.  All girls 

did.  And then some of my least favorite teachers in 

school had them and the kids who attended other 

schools in our community also had them.  

 

I have grown up, moved forward in life.  And while 

so many of my childhood understandings have been 

left behind – about sex, science and Santa Claus --  

the concept of cooties seems just as lively as ever. 

You see, there are people all over the world who 

believe in cooties: Muslims, Jews, Christians; 

politicians who pontificate about evildoers “whose 

only motivation is to hate and destroy;” indignant 

radio hosts and clergy who decry the immorality of 

our day; and those who drive behind tinted glass 

from gated communities to security lots at the 

office, careful to avoid streets where there might be 

poverty or other forms of human unpleasantness.  

The cooties concept is alive and well. 

 

Luke’s story of the visit of the sinful woman to the 

righteous Pharisee’s house concerns cooties.  It is a 

rich one – Luke is a master storyteller and he pulls 

out all the stops. A woman who is known to be a 

sinner, an outcast who is shunned by the 

community, crashes the dinner party of dignified 

religious leaders who are outraged, naturally.  

 

For the gospel author Luke, Jesus is all about 

showing mercy to the marginalized that have been 

made into disposable “things” by those in power. 

And so Jesus responds to this disgraced nobody 

with kindly acceptance. But he goes further. 

Because in Luke, Jesus does more than support the 

downtrodden. He shows that it is the lowly that are 

lifted up, and the high and mighty that are cast 

down. The last are first and the first are last.  

 

And so Jesus tells his Pharisee hosts that this 

woman whom they hold in such contempt, this 

woman whom they keep at a safe distance is, in 

fact, closer to God than they are.  

 

For proximity to God is measured by the amount of 

love we receive and give. Jesus points out that she 

gratefully accepted God’s loving forgiveness, and 

then poured out her love for God by washing his  
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feet with her tears and drying them with her hair; 

such an intimate, affectionate act of devotion.  

 

By contrast, the hosts haven’t extended themselves 

an inch towards their guest, Jesus. They didn’t offer 

the usual Middle-Eastern signs of hospitality by 

greeting him with a kiss and washing his dusty feet. 

They keep their horrified, self-righteous distance 

from anyone, including Jesus, who might have 

spiritual cooties, anyone who might infect them 

with uncleanness. They hold themselves above the 

world and all the bad people they see there, thinking 

that this way, they will be closer to God.  

 

Quite the opposite. Again, our proximity to God is 

measured by love. Nothing else.  

 

This is a powerful message, one which has potency 

for any age, and certainly for ours.  

 

When we raise ourselves up in righteous 

indignation and separate ourselves from those who 

offend us, as we are so prone to do, we make them 

into something less than human and ourselves to be 

squeaky clean. The effect is that the other becomes 

disposable, and we become unreal. Neither state has 

anything to do with God.  

 

 

 

 

 

We are close to God when we gratefully receive 

God’s unconditional love for us in spite of our 

faults, instead of insisting on some unnatural ideal 

of perfection for ourselves. We are close to God 

when we remember that everyone has their story, 

everyone has their pain and confusion, and 

everyone needs understanding and mercy. We are 

close to God when we stand alongside anyone – a 

homeless addict on the street, a divorced adulterer, a 

paroled criminal – and know that they, through their 

love, might be closer to God than we are.  

 

Jesus' story of the contemptible woman whom the 

righteous held in such contempt disturbs the social 

order in any age.  We can brush it off, rationalize 

that it does not apply to us.   Or we can accept its 

judgment for ourselves and beg God's forgiveness 

for our hardness of heart -- for the contempt we too 

often hold for certain “cootie” categories and 

classes of people.   

 

Each day we are given the choice between brushing 

off people with our contempt or embracing them 

with understanding and mercy. God is always 

prodding us to choose the latter, inviting us to 

realize our proximity to God and the joys and 

blessings for good that life offers, depend solely on 

the depth of our love.  Nothing else!  

 

Love and prayers, Fr. Richard 

 

Diocesan Appeal for Bicycles:  Our response to our Bishop’s request for financial support 
for the clergy of the newly established Anglican diocese of Nzara in the Sudan netted $205, 
with Good Shepherd contributing $125 and St. Mark’s giving $80.  Bless you all for caring!   

 

It’s not too late to sign up for a wonderful weekend in Grinnell, joining with Episcopalians from 

all of Iowa to learn, grow, enjoy, build relationships, and praise God together.   Register on-line 
today at www.iowaepiscopal.org. 
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Paw Prints from St. Mark’s 
Youth Sunday Success:   Our June 13th Sunday service sparkled with the presence and participation of so 
many of our youth, who assumed all of the prescribed lay liturgical leadership functions.   Jacob Martin 
carried the cross; Karen Vogel read the first lesson; Lizzy Martin led the Psalm; Zoey Bratland read the 
2nd lesson; Toddy Svoboda led the prayers of the people; Kaelly Scherff and Toddy Svoboda took the 
offering; Mason and Maleah Scherff served as oblation bearers; Ben Martin was the server; and Jacob 
Martin gave the dismissal.  Helping to organize the service and recruit the youth were Aaron Hudson and 
Holly Scherff and they are to be commended for their efforts.  During the service, Lydia Schmoker took 
some snaps of the action and then put together a great table top display of the day, which can now be 
viewed in the cloister.   

 
 
St. Mark’s Interfaith Series:  St. Mark’s has been truly blessed to hear presentations from two notable 
religious leaders – Imam Mohamad Khan and Howard Crow Eagle – on what they regard as the heart of 
their respective religious traditions:  Islam and native spirituality.  Our series will resume in the fall and 
future topics will include Buddhism, Hinduism, and Judaism.   

 

 
 

Healing Touch Spiritual Ministry Presentations:  This fall, Christine Schiltz will be offering an adult 
education series about the Healing Touch Spiritual Ministry.  This is an opportunity to learn simple skills 
to do healing ministry – prayer, hands-on healing, and anointing with healing oils.  Christine’s sessions 
will explore the roots of this vital ministry in both the Jewish and Christian Scriptures and also include 
the practice of this healing art.   For those of you who do not know Christine very well, she’s an 
Episcopalian who lives north of us near Algona in the city of Bancroft and she frequently drives down to 
join us for Sunday service.  Christine was raised on a farm and lived the life of a Benedictine Nun for 
twelve years. During this time she was involved in teaching, the development of a retreat center, a girl’s 
camp, and a gift center.  She has earned a BA from Buena Vista, and an M-Div. from the Methodist School 
of Theology in Delaware, Ohio.   Recently, Christine received a Certificate of Completion as a Healing 
Touch Spiritual Ministry Practitioner. She will begin the Advanced Certification Program later this year.  
Christine is also working on certification as an Aromatherapist. 

 

 
 

Parish Directory Update:  We are in the process of producing another directory for our membership, so 
when you come on Sunday please take a look at your listing in the Community Room and make any 
corrections.  We are very interested in e-mail addresses, so please add or update yours as necessary.  If it 
is easier for you to do this by phone or e-mail, please feel free to do so.  Our Parish Secretary, Kris, is 
hoping to hear from you:  576-2019 or kchristyh@frontier.com 
 

 
 
Summer Photos Sought:   Last year many of you shared your summer photos with St. Mark’s.  
Remember, as you move around and about in the next few months, to post some of your pictures on our 
middle bulletin board outside the parish offices.   Oh, and remember to say cheese! 
 

 
 

Buildings and Grounds:  If, while on the church property, you notice something that needs to be done to 
keep our facility in good order, please contact the church office or, if you like, record the problem on the 
B&G clipboard outside the Rector’s office door.  We are so grateful to have such a great committee 
working in this area:  John Daniel, Tom Walter, Keith Scherff, Tom and Pam Anderson, and Ed Tjelmeland. 
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WOOLKLIPPINGS 
FROM GOOD SHEPHERD 

 
Garage Sale Final Tally:  Even in the face of uncooperative weather (so what else is new in Iowa!), Good 
Shepherd had a great sale, which raised $780 for the church coffers.  Originally scheduled for June 11 and 
12, the sale, because of the weather, was held over to June 18.  There were loads of deals, if not steals, to 
be had and those who worked the sale enjoyed interacting with the members of our community who 
dropped by.   At the sale’s conclusion, most of the leftovers were taken to the Goodwill, but some of the 
remaining beanie babies, nice knitted scarves, some jewelry and a couple of pictures went to Friends 
Forever for their bingo prizes.  A GREAT BIG THANK YOU TO ANGIE MARTIN-SCHWARZE FOR HER 
INSPIRING, DEDICATED LEADERSHIP!  
 

 

Antrez Conley Returns as Acolyte:   On Sunday, June 27th, the congregation was thrilled to see Antrez 
vested and assisting at the altar during the 11:00 a.m. service.  Only a few weeks prior, he had taken a bad 
spill on his bike and shattered his collar bone and fractured his hand.  Our prayers for Antrez seem to be 
working; he is making a speedy, sound recovery and we are so very grateful he is doing so well! 
 

 
 

Starting on Time:  What makes a family-sized church like Good Shepherd so special can sometimes pose 
some challenges.  Here’s a case in point.  We have noticed that our before-service enthusiasm to greet one 
another in our parish hall has tended to delay the start of our 11:00 a.m. service.   So, please try to be 
mindful of the clock and conclude your conversations in time to get take your places in the sanctuary.    
There will be plenty of time following the service to pick up where you left off! 
 

 

 
 

 

Try to stay cool this summer! 


