
 	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

	  

 

Detail, Adoration of the Shepherds. Pieter Codde (Dutch). 1645.  Rijksmuseum, Amsterdam 
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TO:  Member or Friend of Eusebia Church 

Eusebia Presbyterian Church 
Founded 1786 

1701	  Burnett	  Station	  Road	  
Seymour,	  Tennessee	  37865-‐3241	  

(865)	  982-‐6332	  
www.eusebiachurch.com	  

SUNDAY WORSHIP for  
     (Weekly, 10:45 a.m. –sermons and meditations by  

          Dr. Mounger, unless otherwise /noted) 

Sunday, Dec. 7, 2nd Sun. of Advent, HOLY  COM- 
MUNION- “Song in the Sand” (Isaiah 40:1-11);  El-
der of the Month Eric Turner,  Advent Wreath-
Lighter Ivy Winchester. NOTE: Continental  break-
fast 9 a.m.; Service for Wholeness after worship. 

Sunday, Dec. 14, 3rd Sun. of Advent- Old-fashioned Christmas Pageant, with tableaux, hymns, and 
carols for Advent; presented by youth, children, adults of the church. Advent Wreath lighters Katrin 
Riggs & Joel Smith. 
 
Sunday, Dec. 21, 4th Sun. of Advent- Traditional, 134-year-old Service of Lessons &  
Carols, with nine readers, Eusebia Singers, instrumentalists, soloist, congregation- 
al singing. Advent Wreath-lighters LeRoy & Keela Paulsen. 
 

 
Christmas Eve, Wednesday, Dec. 24, 6:30 p.m.- Candle & Carol Eucharist; 
Holy Communion with the living Christ of Christmas; Lord’s Table open to  
all who have been baptized. “Silent Night?” (Luke 2:1-20). Christmas 
Gospel read in the nave. Closing lighting of candles in the darkened 
sanctuary and singing of “Silent Night.” Christ Candle-lighters Lynn, 
Sherry, Meghan, & Aaron Hedrick. 

 
 
Sunday, Dec. 28, Sun.  after Christmas Day- “Another Christmas” (Revelation  12:1-12), the 
Rev. Harold O’Bannon, guest preacher. 
 
   And in January: 

Sunday, Jan. 4, 2015, Epiphany Sun.- “A Warm Blanket for Your New Pastor Jean 
Davidson” (II Timothy 4:13-22).  Return of our filled “MagiMeals” cans for   C.R.O.S.S.  
&   Family Promise.  CONGREGATIONAL DINNER AFTER THE SERVICE (bring food 
to share). 2:00 p.m.- INSTALLATION OF THE REV. JEAN DAVIDSON.   
 

 



 “For this reason, ever since I heard about your faith in the Lord Jesus and your love for all of 
God’s people, I have not stopped giving thanks for you, remembering you in my prayers”  

(Ephesians 1:15-16). 
          It will soon be January 4th, the date of my installation. I am excited about walking with you in ministry together! May 
this Advent season be a season of preparation for us all that we may continue to be open to celebrating all that God is doing to 
bring new life. I am looking forward to getting to know each of you and anticipating with joy all of the times we will share 
together. May your Christmas be filled with blessings! 
      Your sister in Christ, Jean Davidson. 
 
         P.S. Ms. Muirenn, my Irish Terrier lass whom you will hear from time to time, says, “Merry Christmas to you all” too. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Above, at Nov. 11 Presbytery meeting, Maryville College: from left the Rev. Dr. Emily Anderson, Moderator 
of the Committee on Ministry; Ruling Elder Tim Crawford; Dr. Dwyn Mounger, Eusebia’s interim pastor; 
the Rev. Jean Davidson, our new pastor; Ruling Elder John Mechler, who chaired our Pastor Nominating  

Committee; and Eusebia member Bob Chance. (Photo by Tim Crawford) 
 
WELCOME WITH YOUR LOVE, SUPPORT, AND SMOKY-MOUNTAIN HOSPITALITY THE REV. JEAN 
DAVIDSON, whom God has led us to call through the hard work and dedication of our Pastor Nominating 
Committee!    

 A native  of  South Knoxville, she is  a graduate of the University of Ten- 
essee.   (Hence the pastor’s study décor will remain Big Orange & White!)    Ms. 
Davidson taught science to middle schoolers  before hearing  God’s call to   the 
ministry  and  entering  Columbia  Theological   Seminary,  Decatur,  Ga.,  from 
which she received the M.Div. degree.   
          She has served the Presbytery of  East Tennessee  as  Director  of  Youth 
Ministry, and has been an Associate Pastor of congregations in Alabama,  Nash-
ville, and Louisville, Ky.   
          With her  rescue dog  Ms. Muirenn,  an Irish Terrier,  pictured at  left,   she 
lives in  Maryville,  and she and Ms. Muirenn volunteer in Hardin Valley  to assist 
children faced with physical and emotional challenges.  

          Ms. Davidson's  hobbies  include  hiking,  photography,  reading,  natural history, history, and working 
with children and youth. 
 A special commission of the Presbytery of East Tennessee, whose ruling and teaching elders 
(pastors) examined and unanimously approved Ms. Davidson to be our pastor, will formally install her in our 
sanctuary at 2:00 p.m. Sunday, January 4, 2015. 



St. Nicholas or “Bad Santa?” 
 As a grad student in 1960s Amsterdam, I found surprisingly 
that Santa Claus doesn’t visit Dutch homes on Christmas Eve. 
 Instead, St. Nicolaas, lovingly called “Sinterklaas” by 
Netherlands tykes, arrives in the Dutch capital in late November, 
having come from Spain on his stoomboot, steamboat.  
 With him is his slave Zwarte Piet (“Black Pete”), who helps 
Sinterklaas climb onto a white horse for the big parade along the 
canals and cobblestone streets, to the tune of oompah bands, barrel 
organs, and the cheers of thousands of little voices—and mature ones! 
 During the night of December 5, eve of St. Nicholas Day, 
Sinterklaas and Piet climb down narrow Dutch chimneys and leave 
toys—often in wooden shoes placed on the hearth by the children. 
           Thus Christians of the Netherlands celebrate December 25 itself, the Incarnation of our Lord, and the following days of 
Christmastide, mainly with services of worship.  Or at least they did so in the 1960s. No Santa or stockings or huge parental debts 
incurred to buy big toys, curiously to observe Jesus’ birthday. For Sinterklaas and Piet have finished their work weeks earlier. 
           In recent years perceptive Dutch people have understandably objected to the implicit racism of the black-faced, comical Piet.  
After all, Hollanders during their 17th-century “Golden Age,” despite their then vigorous Reformed faith, rivaled the Spanish and the 
Portuguese in the atrocious trade in African slaves; and they even surpassed the British. 
 Indeed, in 1619, a year before the arrival on our shores of the Plymouth Pilgrims, a Dutch ship deposited in Jamestown, Va., 
the very first black bonds folk to come to what is now the U.S.A. 
            A decade after my year in the Netherlands, studying then in New York City, I went one freezing St. Nicholas Day, to the 
(Episcopal) General Theological Seminary to research papers in the archives. 
 To my delight, the librarian invited me to join seminarians and faculty for their annual St. Nicholas high tea. The event 
memorializes former professor there Clement Moore, who in 1823 wrote “The Night Before Christmas” (or “A Visit from St. 
Nicholas”) to entertain his own small children. 
 Beloved world-wide—I once saw a huge poster of Santa displayed in a Protestant church in Xian, China, in June!—St. Nick 
over the centuries has taken on all the attributes of deity. Omniscience (“he sees you when you’re sleeping,” even “knows when 
you’ve been bad or good!”). Omnipresence (you encounter him at the mall, in countless parades, on TV, and simultaneously at parties, 
in department stores, schools, churches. He’s ubiquitous. 
              Yet salvation with the Santa god is strictly by works, not grace. Been bad?—You get no toys! 
 Do the Dutch perhaps have a better idea for a fun, winter holiday than do we? 

 The morning of January 4 I’ll lead my last service of worship at Eusebia as your interim pastor. What an honor and privilege 
it has been during these past two years!  
 You’re a small but close congregation (the “Passing of the Peace” each Sunday could last for an hour) with a glorious past 
that profoundly molded this region’s spiritual life, schools, colleges, universities, and culture—indeed, the whole of Tennessee’s! 
 And you’re growing in number and enthusiasm, so welcoming of visitors, and most open to the Holy Spirit’s leading for the 
future under the wise shepherding of Jean, coming as your permanent pastor! 
              My continuing prayers for you include Eusebia’s taking the major lead in organizing a regular, historical pilgrimage along the 
ancient “Cherokee Hunting Trail” where your building is located. With plantation homes, churches, and sites of forts from  Boyd’s 
Creek to Seymour to Maryville, may you sponsor such an endeavor at least annually. Such would prove to fascinated tourists that 
there’s so much more to the Smoky Mountains than Dollywood, “Hillbilly Hamburgers,” and shopping at outlet malls! 
             And may you persuade skilled University of Tennessee archaeologists reverently and scientifically to explore the long-
covered foundations and unmarked graves in your 18th-century cemetery, revealing their mysteries. 
            Thank you so much! God’s rich continued blessings.                                                                                          –Dwyn Mounger  
 
               
Dear Rev. Mounger:  
 
   Thank you so much for the invitation to your 
November 2 service in which you remembered and 
honored the memory of members and friends. 
   My church, Seymour United Methodist, had a 
similar service on the same day in which they 
honored Mom, and I was unable to attend Eusebia’s 
service. 
   Please know that Mom loved Eusebia and had 
many friends who attended there, and I was honored 
that you invited me. 
 I hope to attend one of your services before 
long and thank you again for thinking of me. 
 
              Your friend in Christ, Larry Grubb 

 
 DID YOU OR A MEMBER OF 
YOUR FAMILY donate a copy 
of the 1990 Presbyterian 
Hymnal to Eusebia? With the 
wonderful, new PC(USA) Glory 
to God now in our pews, these 
old hymnbooks are stacked in 
the Choir Room. Find yours 
and keep it with the thanks of 
the congregation! The session 
is offering remaining copies, at 
no charge, to churches who 

may be seeking an excellent but older hymnal.  


