A Stewardship Message from Jackie Grinvalds
Good morning! I think many of you know my face from my time in Chicago and, in fact, might be
wondering what I’m still doing here... as a refresher or introduction to new people, my name is Jackie
Grinvalds. I use she/her pronouns, and I live in Decatur, Georgia. I have been a member of RLC for at
least 6 years, and I am excited to share my mission moment today to reflect on my time, talents, and
treasures and why I continue to give to RLC, even from miles away.
When people ask me why I go to church, I usually say it’s for the community. I feel like I should say
it’s Jesus, and that’s why I go to church, but really it’s you all. If I had to connect it to God and church
terms, I could argue that I love the community because of how the holy spirit is working through you
all. In my own terms though, I feel that it’s the people of the community that draw me in and makes me
keep coming back to RLC.
A life goal of mine is to make intergenerational friends. I like getting to know people and feel that
learning from people with different backgrounds from me enriches my life. I work at a university, so I
am often around people younger than I am (and that gap keeps growing over the years). And I’m not
calling anyone old here, but church is one of the places where I feel like I can make friends with people
older than I am. Again, not calling anyone old, but I was so pleased to see the email from Phil and
Eloise Thompson pop up in my inbox asking about this, and it’s been fun to see them and meet our
new member Bill through Advent and Lenten reflections. When my husband and I got married at RLC
before the pandemic, I got a card from several of you, and we received surprise deep dish pizza after the
election this year. I served on church council and am a sucker for attending nearly any discussion group
that Pastor Kelly puts out there. I learn so much. These discussions include many important
conversations we as a church - and honestly just as Americans - need to have about race and social
justice. I am appreciative for all of that.
That being said, I feel like I can’t give a reflection about why I love RLC without also mentioning the
physical space. Yes, it may need some work (shout out to all the council members and the Chins and
property committee who think about this regularly), but it’s beautiful in the sanctuary. The building is
useful beyond worship too, where I’ve personally invited friends for a birthday celebration, wedding
prep, and with some of you had Friendsgiving, potlucks, meetings, and many other events. As someone
who works in student unions on college campuses, I think a lot about physical space and how it can
help foster community. I continue to give financially to RLC to contribute what I can to keep what it’s
got going on.
Lastly, in preparation for this today, I listened to the
sermon from last week, which mentioned seasons of life
- a term that stuck out to me, in part because I first
remember hearing from my dear RLC friend Elizabeth
who is now in Sweden. I mention it here because I
know this season of life is soon going to change for us
all, as we move out of crisis mode with the pandemic
and can meet face-to-face. I’m going to miss connecting
with you all over Zoom church, but I am so very excited
for you all to be back together in that special place
creating that special community of RLC. And know that
somewhere in Georgia, I’m going to be sending my
thoughts, prayers, and gifts to you all.
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