+ Pastor’s Letter +

Dear Church Family, September 2026

This month, | would like to share a reflection written by my husband following our Talent Show on August 23rd.
In addition to serving as the pastor of Byron UMC and Antioch UMC, he serves as the circuit leader for the East
County Circuit, which also includes Brentwood and Pittsburg.

Here is his letter:

A Glimpse of God’s Beloved Community

Last Sunday evening, | attended the talent show at Brentwood Community UMC. | expected an enjoyable
evening, but what | experienced was something far deeper—a small glimpse of what the church can be, and
perhaps even a glimpse of the kingdom of God.

The youngest performers were only two or three years old, singing and dancing with the joyful confidence
unique to toddlers. Elementary school children shared animated artwork they had created with Al, while adults
sang and played instruments. When the string band filled the room with familiar melodies, the entire room began
singing along.

And, of course, there was food!

Church members contributed to a wonderful potluck dinner that reflected the true diversity of our community—
cultural dishes alongside salads, chili, chicken, and beloved comfort foods. People stood in line, filled their plates,

sat together, talked, laughed, and simply enjoyed one another’s company.

As | took in the room, a clear thought came to me: This is what peace looks like.
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We live in a world marked by deep divisions and painful conflicts. We hear daily of war and suffering across the
globe, and we watch people divide along lines of nationality, ethnicity, politics, religion, and ideology.

Yet for a few hours that evening, none of those divisions determined who belonged.

Nobody asked, “What side are you on?” Nobody had to pass a political or theological test before joining the
dinner line. Children danced, adults sang, musicians played, and people broke bread together. We shared our
time, our gifts, and our lives.

We simply cherished one another.

That is the holy possibility of the church. It can be a place where people from very different paths gather to
rediscover their shared dignity, value, and purpose. In countless small ways, we reminded each other: “You
matter. You belong. You are a precious child of God.”

Jesus said, “Come to me, all you who are weary and are carrying heavy burdens, and | will give you rest.” He
promised that the truth would set us free, and spoke of rivers of living water flowing from within those who

believe.

Perhaps that living water often looks surprisingly ordinary: a child dancing, a warm dish shared at a table, a
ukulele and guitar playing a familiar tune, strangers becoming friends, and a room full of voices united in song.

While listening to the string band, | remembered Joe Kick, who helped start the group and passed away earlier
this year. For a moment, | could almost see Joe smiling, waving his hand, and saying, “Thank you, everyone!”

When my own earthly journey comes to an end, | hope to say something similar:

Thank you for every precious moment we shared along this journey of faith. Thank you for the meals, the music,
the laughter, the prayers, and the love. | have been deeply blessed to walk this road with you. And now, | am at
peace to go home—to my Father’s house.

This is why evenings like this matter. They are not merely talent shows, potluck dinners, or routine church
activities. They are rehearsals for the kingdom of God—a community where everyone has a gift to offer,
everyone has a seat at the table, and everyone is treasured.

For one beautiful Sunday evening, we caught a glimpse of it.

Pastor Sungho Lee

I would also like to extend my heartfelt thanks to our Lay Leaders—Heidi Stark, David Funk, and Polly
Gallagher—who organized and led this wonderful event with such love and joy!

In Christ’s peace and joy,
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Your Pastor, Hyesung Lee



