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According to me.

Advantage #1: New Clothes (For 3–5 Days)
The greatest perk of being the oldest was getting 
brand-new clothes. I was basically a fashion pioneer… 
for about six months. After I sized out of them, those 
clothes began their spiritual journey through the family 
bloodline. Down they went to the next brother… and 
the next… and the next… until they fi nally disintegrat-
ed like ancient scrolls.
The fi rst casualty was always the knees. 
Mom would patch them up.  We never 
threw clothes away.  My mom found us-
age for every piece of clothing. We were 
the Goodwill of the day.  She would sew 
on patches that never matched the 
jeans you were wearing.  And when she 
ran out of those she started using other 
material. I’m talking fl annel squares cut from retired 
lumberjack shirts. Nothing says “rising fashion icon” 
like plaid knees on blue jeans. Back then, patches 
meant “fi nancial hardship.” Today, you can walk into 
a store and pay extra for jeans that already look like 
you lost a fi ght with a lawnmower. If our jeans got too 
shredded for patches, off  came the legs. Boom. Sum-
mer shorts. We didn’t follow trends. We invented sur-
vival fashion.

Advantage #2: Riding Shotgun (Occasionally)
Another benefi t of being the oldest? Riding in the front 
seat when Mom wasn’t in the car. Which wasn’t often.
Looking back, I now realize my mom was a tactical 
genius. We were not allowed inside the house during 
the day. She’d pack us lunch and basically said, "Do 
not come home until dinner time." Bathroom breaks?  
Easy, most of the time we just used a friend’s house. 
Pretty sure their parents thought we were refugees. If 
not, plenty of hiding spots around the yard.
 

At the time, I thought she was a great mom. Now I 
realize she was minimizing property damage. Now I 
realize she minimized the noise, the damage, the cha-
os by keeping us out.  On rainy days we had to go to 
the one car garage and play.  Just in case you think my 
mom was mean, there were always one or two little 
ones still in the house. 

Advantage #3: Picking My Bedroom 
(With Terms & Conditions)
I got to pick my bedroom. Small print: One brother had 
to share it with me. We usually lived in three-bedroom 
houses.  The rooms were divied up like:
• Master bedroom: Mom and Dad.
• Second largest bedroom: Four bunk beds stacked 

like a low-budget submarine.
• Third bedroom (smallest): Me and in general the 

next eldest. I didn’t want a bunk bed, so my par-
ents found an old double bed from a relative.

Grief and Grieving

Grief is the anguish we feel after a signifi cant loss. This might 
be the death of a loved one or friend. 
It is associated with symptoms such 
as confusion, lethargy, and appre-
hension about the future. We know 
it can   often be triggered by numer-
ous daily life situations. Often you 
don’t even see it coming.

Grieving is a healthy part of the human experience, and the 
process of grieving will vary among individuals. Physiological-
ly, grief may be like stress, in that it may lead to a fi ght or fl ight 
response.

Grief can degrade overall brain power. It is interesting that 
the brain handles stress and emotional trauma similarly. Over 
time, chronic stress can diminish brain power, which could re-
sult in reduction of overall nerve growth and memory. This 
shift usually occurs as resources to enable fear responses.

Grief can also put excessive stress on the heart. Many fi nd 
help by joining support groups, spending time with friends, 
exercising, practicing a hobby, or doing volunteer work. For 
some this can often help.

Question? What can we do to help in day-to-day life experi-
ences. As a family member or friend, we can support individ-
uals who are navigating grief. Perhaps you’re thinking, how 
do I do that? Glad you asked. This could involve sending a 
message or making a phone call to let them know you're think-
ing of them. Some folks may need a lending hand to complete 
tasks. Just being physically present as we don't want a griev-
ing individual to feel alone.

Individuals who've experienced lost loss often report that ac-
knowledging their loss instead of avoiding any discussion of 
the loved one or friend is certainly appreciated.

It's important to understand that grieving is a process. There 
is no timeline, no need to rush.

Individuals experiencing grief may fi nd comfort through coun-
seling, support groups, support books and activities like vol-
unteering. Each of these resources can help individuals build 
a community or a new daily pattern when navigating intense 
anguish.

BEING THE OLDEST: ADVANTAGE OR DISADVANTAGE?
Being the oldest of six boys had its advantages but mostly 
disadvantages. My fi ve younger brothers would strongly dis-
agree.
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Living the Resurrection: The Four “E’s” That Carry Us into Spring 
     by Pastor Randall

The celebration of Jesus’ resurrection did not end on Easter Sunday. It continues into 
the days and weeks that follow. Scripture tells us that Jesus appeared to His disciples 
over forty days after His resurrection (Acts 1:3), meaning the joy and meaning of Eas-
ter naturally extend into the season we often experience through April and May. During 
this time, we refl ect on four powerful truths: Encounter, Evidence, Explanation, and 
Expectation...that anchor our faith.

First, Encounter reminds us that the resurrection was personal. Jesus appeared to 
Mary Magdalene, the disciples, and many others (John 20; 1 Corinthians 15:6). These 
were not distant observers. They experienced the risen Christ face to face. In the same 
way, the resurrection invites us into a living relationship with Jesus, not just belief about 
Him.

Second, Evidence assures us that our faith is grounded in history. As highlighted by 
Lee Strobel, the empty tomb, eyewitness accounts, and even non-Christian historians 
confi rm that Jesus lived, died, and that His followers boldly proclaimed His resurrection 
from the very beginning. This is not a legend. It is a well-attested reality.

Third, Explanation calls us to decide who Jesus truly is. As Josh McDowell framed it 
with several "L's", Jesus is not merely a teacher. He is not a liar, a lunatic, or a legend. 
The resurrection points clearly to one conclusion: He is Lord (Romans 1:4). Each of us 
must respond to that truth.

Finally, Expectation gives us hope for today and tomorrow. Because Jesus rose, we 
are invited to live in the newness of life (Romans 6:4) and in the promise of eternal 
hope (1 Peter 1:3). The resurrection is not just something we celebrate. It is something 
we live.

As the weeks after Easter unfold, let the reality of the risen Christ shape your daily 
walk. The tomb is still empty, the Savior is still alive, and the invitation still stands: en-
counter Him, trust the evidence, confess Him as Lord, and live with expectation!



The mattress they brought home had a dip in one side.  
Apparently a large framed person carved out his/her hole 
on one side. I slept on the fl atter side. That worked until I 
kept rolling into a cold, mysterious damp spot every other 
night. Turns out my brother was a bed wetter.  On normal 
nights his wetting was contained in the hole he slept.  But 
on other nights it would leached onto my side. Eventually, 
he got relocated. His mattress got wrapped in plastic like 
it was entering witness protection. Next brother moved in. 
His pajamas smelled like an outhouse in July because he 
slept in what I quietly called “the pee zone.” Finally it got 
so bad they threw the whole thing away. Frame too. So 
what did they replace the bed with? You probably guessed 
it. A bunk bed from an army barracks. Nothing says “sweet 
dreams” like surplus military equipment. The downsize 
of this brother is that he slept walk talking to worms on 
a large moon map displayed on one of our walls.  I was 
stuck with him until I moved out. I can still hear his voice 
today.  "Worms, worms, they're everywhere."  "Where?" I 
said, "Here,"as he pointed to a place on the map. 

Now… The Disadvantages
The disadvantages far outweighed the advantages. 
My responsibilities included cleaning the kitchen after din-
ner. Now, when we ate, we served ourselves directly from 
the pots on the stove like medieval villagers. Meanwhile, 
Mom would leave behind a sink full of mixing bowls, pans, 
and pots — none rinsed. They would sit there until the 
food hardened into a fossilized layer that archaeologists 
could carbon date. Hardened macaroni was the worst. 
That stuff  bonded with metal at a molecular level. NASA 
could’ve used it to attach heat shields. While my brothers 
ran outside to play, I stood there chiseling baked-on lasa-
gna like I was restoring the Statue of Liberty.

I once politely asked Mom if she could maybe “clean as 
she went.” That suggestion was not well received.
Several utensils fl ew in my direction — narrowly missing 
my head — followed by vocabulary I had only previously 
heard from my father when we were late getting out of 
church. Needless to say, I learned two things: Clean as 
you go.

Timing is everything.

The Bathroom Assignment
Let’s just say I now have very strong feelings about clean 
bathrooms. If modern military strikes are precision guid-
ed… our bathroom was more like historical carpet bomb-
ing. Targets were suggested. Not guaranteed. By night’s 
end, it looked like chaos had applied for permanent res-
idency. And the ring around the tub? The 
longer that thing stayed, the stronger it be-
came. It evolved. At one point I mixed Clorox 
and Comet trying to defeat it. A cloudy mist 
rose from the tub like something straight out 
of The Twilight Zone. I knew I had made a 
mistake when my mom ran in, slapped a wet

washcloth over her face. I don’t remember exactly what 
she mumbled under that washcloth, but her tone and her 
eyes were fi lled with anger against me. She opened the 
drain and made us evacuate the premises like we’d trig-
gered a chemical incident. On the bright side, I survived. 
I’m still not sure why hazmat suits weren’t issued before 
entering the “guest” bathroom. Of course, we never actu-
ally had guests, so technically it wasn’t a guest bathroom. 
It was the Kids’ Bathroom of Doom. I didn’t even know 
houses came with guest bathrooms until I moved out and 
realized other families let visitors use plumbing without 
signing a waiver. At our house, Mom and Dad’s bathroom 
was a restricted federal facility. You needed clearance, a 
badge, and probably a background check. The “guest” 
bathroom? That was ours. All of ours. Six of us. One sink. 
One toilet. One tub. No mercy. Cleaning it was apparently a 
“character-building opportunity” for the oldest child. Funny 
how character-building only builds the oldest’s character.

Babysitting 
It was another glorious perk of being number one in the 
pecking order. Imagine trying to control a pack of feral 
raccoons with zero authority. I had no badge, no whis-
tle, no backup—just vibes and desperation. So I de-
veloped psychological warfare. One night my brothers 
were running amok like they’d just discovered caff eine. 
Nothing worked. Yelling? Ignored. Threats? Laughed at. 
So I did what any rational thirteen-year-old would do. 
I grabbed a fl ashlight, a mask, ketchup, and a knife. I 
went outside to one of the windows. I fl ashed the light. 
One brother came to investigate—I ducked. Flashed it 
again. This time a few more gathered at the window. 
And what did they see? A shadowy fi gure violently 
stabbing a stuff ed teddy bear in the dark. Then I slowly 
turned… and raised the knife and charged the window. 
They scattered like pigeons in a parking lot. I sprinted 
to my bedroom window, doved inside, locked the door, 
and calmly pretended to be reading a book like a future 
valedictorian. Minutes later they were pounding on my 
door like it was the end of the world. “The boogeyman is 
outside!” Summoning every ounce of Oscar-worthy brav-
ery, I opened the door and said, “Yeah… I saw him. I 
chased him off .” Hero status unlocked. They obeyed me 
the rest of the night. Fear is a powerful leadership tool.

Next privilege of being the oldest: night duty with the baby. 

At thirteen years old, I could mix formula like a phar-
macist, test bottle temperature with the sacred wrist 
splash, and change diapers like a NASCAR pit crew 
member. But nothing—nothing—prepares you for what 
can come out of a “sweet and cuddly” infant. The smell 
defi ed science. I tried the wet washcloth method. I even 
deployed Dad’s Old Spice cologne like it was a chem-
ical counterattack. The odor laughed. It cut through 
everything. I’m convinced it had a pulse. Thank the 
Lord for baby powder. That stuff  deserved a medal.
                                     (continued on the insert page)

The Oldest (continued)

Then there was discipline.

If I had earned just one dollar every time I heard, 
“Well… he’s just the baby,” I would be writing this 
from a beachfront mansion. The “baby” in ques-
tion was every sibling under my age. The rod 
was defi nitely not spared on me. Meanwhile, 
the younger ones committed the exact same 
crimes and got what can only be described as a 
gentle breeze of correction. I got the full court-
room drama. They got a warning and a snack.

But the best part of being the oldest?

Escape. I got out fi rst. Freedom tasted glori-
ous. Sure, it was tough at times, but it was qui-
et. Beautifully quiet. To my fellow oldest siblings: 
I see you. I feel your pain. We were the beta test 
for our parents. The rough draft. The trial run.
And to all you “babies” who could do no wrong—
you’re welcome. We paved the way. We absorbed 
the strict rules, the trial-and-error parenting, the 
overreactions, and the experimental discipline so 
you could coast. Will we get a thank-you parade?

Absolutely not.

We’re the oldest.

SUMMERGANZA  2026

Please remember you don’t have to come to everything, but you are 
welcome to do so. Also if any of these games/activities are not your 
thing, you can still come and fellowship with us! 

JUNE 

2     MOVIE: BREADWINNER

The fi lm follows Nate Wilcox (Bargatze), a traditional breadwinner 
who becomes a stay-at-home dad after his wife, Katie (Moore), 
lands a successful business deal on Shark Tank. The plot focuses 
on the “dad era” of the family, as Nate struggles to manage their 
three young daughters for an extended period. Cost: $10.00  A time 
to leave TBA.  Watch for a text.

9  PICNIC AT GOLD’S PARK

A fun three hours with food, fun, fellowship & a few games with 
prizes.  We will provide all of the food (lunch meat, drinks etc.). 
Just meet us at Gold’s Park in Hillsborough.  No cost:  You need 
sunglasses, suntan lotion and a lawn chair.  (NO VAN)

16 PUZZLE BLAST & LUNCH!

Following up last year’s puzzle controversy. Some thought certain 
teams had easier puzzles. This year everyone will be on even 
ground doing the same puzzles. No cost:  10:00 - 1:00 PM - Dining 
Hall. Scan to signup.

23 FARMER’S MARKET

One of the favorite event each year.  We travel to Raleigh and 
visit the market and garden section. While we’re there, we enjoy a 
scrumptious lunch there at the restaurant.  Cost: Just your lunch. 
Van will leave the church at 9:30 AM.  If you want to ride the van, 
please reserve your spot. Limited seating.

30 LOCAL HISTORIC TOUR  

New to Summerganza. This will be a fun time for all even if 
you’ve been to these sites before or not.  We’re planning to see 
Bennett Place, Duke Homestead, Ayr Mount and few other sites.  
We’ll grab some lunch and ice cream. 9:30 - 2:00 PM  Leave the 
church at 9:30.  RSVP.

Van leaves at 11:30.   
Cost: $10  
You can ride the van or meet at the 
food court by noon. RSVP Movie 
starts @ 1PM.  Use the QR code to 
sign up.

SUNDAY, MAY 10TH MOTHER’S DAY

MONDAY, MAY 11TH 

THE SHEEP DETECTIVES

EVENTS

SUNDAY, MAY 17TH 

JASON DELI MISSION FUND RAISER

20% of every receipt bought at Jason Deli will go to 
our Mission Fund to help fray the cost of individuals 
who are planning to go. Please mention you’re from 
Grey Stone Church.



Various Pollen and Relievers

ACER
ALLEGRA
ASH
ASTEPRO
BENADRYL
BERMUDA
BETULA
BIRCH
BLUEGRASS
CARYA
CEDAR
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RAGWEED
REDTOP
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RYE
SAGEBRUSH
SALIX
SUDAFED
SWEETVERNAL
TIMOTHY
TUMBLEWEED
ULMUS
WILLOW
XYZAL
ZYRTEC
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WORD LIST

This section is for those of you who want a little more challenge.  There are six trees listed in the word 
list and have been redacted.  Try to fi nd these.  Hints: Alphabetic order and number of letters.
1. _ _ _ _ _        2. _ _ _        3. _ _ _ _ _       4. _ _ _       5. _ _ _ _ _ _ _       6. _ _ _ _ _ _

JULY

7     CRAZY BINGO

Returning from last year’s success.  A great time with prizes, 
food and just plain good ol’ fellowship.  Cost: $5.00 (helps 
with cost of lunch).  10:00 AM - 1: 00 PM   Dining Hall.

14     MURDER MYSTERY 

              & COOK OUT

New to Summerganza.  Come and join us for a cook out and 
help solve the murder mystery.  Some of you will even have a 
chance to be part of the mystery.  Cost: $5.00.

21     THE BATTLE OF THE 

                IMAGINATION

New to Summerganza.  This is one of those events we 
can’t unveil exactly what it is, but we can promise you a lot 
of laughs will happen with team spirit.  No cost:  10:00 - 1:00 
AM.

28     FAMILY FEUD 

      with a slight TWIST

Similar to LOGOS FEUD last year but this time with family.  
Each of you will be a part of a family in this all out fun and 
fellowship.

10:00 - 1:00 PM Dining Hall  Cost: $5.00 for lunch.

AUGUST

4     ENO RIVER FARM

A wonderful time of ice cream and relaxing conversations. No 
activity planned other than sitting on the terrace talking about 
days gone by or just catching up with some old stories.

AUGUST (cont’d)

11     CLEMENT’S GRILL OUT

New to Summerganza. This a great time for 
some fun, food and fellowhip with a friendly fi shing 
competition for who want to do more than talking.  
Travis will be cooking us food off  the grill at his 
homestead. We can take the van for those that 
can’t drive out to the Clements. RSVP.  The van 
will leave at 9:30 AM.  No cost.

18     YAHTZEE SPLOTZEE

New to Summerganza. This will 
be a fun time playing to see who 
is the best Yahtzee player at Grey 
Stone. Prizes will be for those who obtained the 
highest scores. The top four scores will compete to 
be the all time champion which will receive a grand 
prize envious of us all.  10:00-1:00 PM Dining Hall. 
Cost: $5.00 for lunch.

25     MYSTERY DAY TRIP

New to Summerganza. This is our last event for 
the summer and we think you will love it. If you 
have to know what it is, it’s best you stay home 
and let everyone tell how wonderful it was!  Cost: 
$14.00 (Lunch will be on your own)  

PRAYER BREAKFAST - JULY

NEW DAY AND 
LOCATION

Every Tuesday starting July 7, the church will be 
hosting a prayer breakfast from 7:30 - 8:30 AM in 
the cafe. Cost: $5.00.  Sign up online. 
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