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	If any question why we died,
Tell them, because our fathers lied.

~Rudyard Kipling
Epitaphs of the War 1914-18
	What is Adult?

A couple of my courses at Northern discussed the definition of an adult.  Were we adults because we were 18 and therefore adults by legal definition?  Is it a stage of development- mentally, psychologically?  Is it something more complicated than that like moving out of your parents’ home and becoming financially independent?  Is it even more extreme than that and you’re not truly an adult until you marry and have children thus beginning the next link in the chain- or making your contribution to the perpetuation of the species?  And so on with variations within and without each of those conceptions.  A lot of it has to do with the prolonged adolescence the West is experiencing due in part to people taking more time to complete degrees and the fluctuating job market.  Obviously a very [fun] sociological question.

A couple of weeks ago, I was talking with Jackie’s tutor [teacher; they’re called tutors here].  She had asked me if Jackie knew I was leaving, etc.  I said that she should, she has a different volunteer working with her every year.  She also said something about Jackie missing me.  I replied that I had my doubts because from my point of view Jackie doesn’t pay attention to me and for the most part couldn’t care less about my presence or absence.  Reba disagreed and told me that she has observed some good interaction between Jackie and me.  She also told me that Jackie, being so much older than me, as a maturity that I don’t.  She’s right, when I think about it.  I don’t know specifically how, or rather how to convey how she’s right, but she is.  It’s just hard to think of someone who needs accompanying on a bus or to a public toilet as being more mature than yourself.


What started me thinking about this subject of adulthood is a discussion the young adults had at church the other week.  We invited a woman who had been a prison chaplain when she first moved to England to lead our discussion on prison ministry.  She told us of an early experience she had in which she had learned that this population was classified as adults in a legal sense, but she was the adult in their encounters.  It was her responsibility to maintain control and order.  It was a reminder for me that though I work with adults whom I am helping to grow in their abilities and become more independent, I am the adult.  It is my responsibility to supervise and assist, encourage and support, help get done what needs to be done but be patient as the progress is slow.

I work with people who are by definition adults.  They have lived a prescribed number of years to be called such.  They can buy alcohol, cigarettes, cars, etc.; they get disability allowance because they can’t work.  I am an adult because I have also lived a socially prescribed number of years.  Therefore I can buy alcohol, cigarettes, cars, houses, rent apartments, etc. (I can’t rent a car until my mid-twenties, but that’s just weird state laws).  I work to get money (well… this year exception).  We all live in Hackney.  But I the freedom to get out and go do what I want when and where I want (usual exceptions to that statement apply); I can spend money freely without worrying about receipts and book keeping [side note on the money thing: it’s sort of bizarre the way they will be taken out for new clothes and spend more money on clothes than I do in two to three years; equally odd is that they buy more clothing in one outing than I own].  They need supervision to go to public toilets and ride buses (some need support in cabs!); some need help blowing their noses, or getting around in the morning.  Yet we’re all adults.

If I had been sent to Africa, I would be writing about how rich and privileged I am as US citizen.  Instead I’m questioning definitions of adulthood and what sort of existence it is to not be able to do things that most people, regardless of geography, take for granted.  Bizarre.

	
	

	When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I thought like a child, I reasoned like a child; when I became an adult, I put an end to childish ways.

~1 Corinthians 13:11 (NRSV)
	

	
	

	A Bit of English Culture
Vocab (US word = UK word):

· Tic-tac-toe = noughts and crosses
· Z= zed

· 0 [zero] = nought
Learned at dinner with some volunteers hosted by Allen (see English Cooking): Great Britain has about 70 million people on the little island, or about 122 per square mile.  The US about 22 people per square mile.  Homes are thus private spheres, you don’t invite people over for pizza and TV; you go to the pub for a pint if you want to hang out.
Short on Time Stories:
So not all of them are that short, but you’ll find something for just about every space of time from around 10 to 40 minutes of reading in The Collected Short Stories of EM Forster.  My favorite of the twelve is The Celestial Omnibus about a boy whose curiosity gets the better of him and he decides to follow the sign at the front of a dead-end alley that reads ‘To Heaven.’  He takes a carriage ride to Heaven at dawn and returns at dusk.  In trouble with his parents for running off for the day and then lying about where he was, he takes a trusted adult to show him the truth.  The man doesn’t see what the boy sees and dies- falling from Heaven.  Isn’t that weird?
	

	Meet Jana Jeruma-Grinberga!
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Jana (pronounced yan-uh) is one of those rare pastors who really knows how to do a sermon- they’re the right length (about 10 minutes), to the point and interesting.  She’s friendly and enthusiastic about what she does.  You don’t need her to tell you that she really does love her work (though she did it).  One of the things she enjoys is the continual transformation of the congregation.  Everyone comes from somewhere else; there aren’t many English, so it’s a very multi-cultural worship experience. Everyone brings in different gifts and unique perspectives; and then they leave, but for that moment in time that they’re a part of St. Anne’s, it’s quite something. She has especially loved the involvement of the young adults this year (and the young adults are very grateful to her for the amazing example of leadership she is).
And aside from being a reverend extraordinaire, she enjoys cricket (which she’s trying to explain to me without much success; I know the guy that stands behind the batter is called the silly mid-off- J’s favorite).  Like her daughters [see March], she loves Latvia.  And she wants people to know that she hates country and western music.

Pr. Jana is preparing for a three week working sabbatical in Tanzania.  Among the things she’ll be doing is visiting churches and the wedding of one of St. Anne’s’ parishioners.  Remember her in a prayer or two this June as she travels.
	English Cooking




Cherry and Almond Cake

Allen Waller, a young adult volunteer (YAV) with the Presbyterian Church- USA (PC-USA) lives with an English host family, works with a lot of English people and reads about English culture.  It is through him that I know most of what I know about the English [I didn’t know there was such a place as Latvia until November; now I know more Latvians than English].   Allen is also quite the chef.  He enjoys fixing meals and has been learning some English cooking.  This month, I encourage you to check out his website for traditional English recipes.  He has pictures that go along to make them step-by-step picture recipes.  Please take the time to read about what he’s been doing and seeing.  You’ll really get a taste for England.

http://www.allenwaller.smugmug.com/
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Luke and Chris doing archery in Audley End (South of Cambridge)

	The US of A in England
Right now England is all about football (soccer) and the FIFA World Cup.  Pictures of Posh [Posh Spice of the Spice Girls] and Becks’ [David Beckham, captain] multi-million pound party for the England team were in all the papers/ tabloids.  But I think I saw something about Bush and Blair apologizing for their tough talk when preparing for war a few years ago.  Bush was described as ‘contrite as ever.’
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The Emperor’s Elephant in Trafalgar Square
I don’t really know what this is all about, but it’s an annual thing the first weekend of May.  This mechanical elephant and girl travel around London from Thursday to Sunday.
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http://drefkeonamission.blogspot.com
http://kdrefke.tripod.com
	The Young Adults in Global Mission is a program of the Evangelical Lutheran Church in America which provides adults between the ages of 19 and 30 a year of volunteer service.  The program offers leadership development, spiritual growth, global awareness and understanding.
To find out more about outreach of the church, please visit http://www.elca.org/globalserve/youngadults/


Pastor Jana still smiling at the end of a long Sunday. Do you remember Keith from last month?








