
June/July 2018 

By the time you read this, the sabbatical will be over half way done.  My good-

ness, time is flying by.  I am both itching to get back to Kensington Community 

Church and wanting to cherish every moment of this time of renewal and growth.  

Into this paradox and tension, I boldly go into this final month of the sabbatical. 

May was a busy month with a lot of travel and a whole bunch of time spent with 

family and friends.  Sixteen days of the month was spent on the road in NM, FL, 

and TX.  I was so glad to be present for my godson’s (Deshawn) graduation from 

high school in Tampa, FL.  Then, I was able to be at my parent’s 48th Wedding   

Anniversary as well as be in the congregation at Friends UCC in College Station to 

witness my friend, Rev. Dr. Daniel Deleon, delivery a powerful message.   

The month began with me fighting flu-like symptoms and being horribly sick.  But 

by the time I got to my retreat in the desert of New Mexico, I was feeling better 

and ready to seek God’s guidance and grace.  The retreat center was magnificent, 

and the staff even better.  I thoroughly enjoyed my time in seclusion with just my 

thoughts, prayers, and books.     

During the months of June and July, I will be camping in the Sierra Mountains, 

playing host to my sister and her family, taking Spanish courses, experiencing  

sensory depravation, and working my way through more of my reading list.  

Thank you again so much for this opportunity.   I am praying for you all, and              

holding you in my heart as I walk these sabbatical days. 

And I’ll see you in 40 Days! 

Peace.  Love.  Understanding. 

Pastor Darryl 



Here is a picture of me with my godson, Deshawn Bellamy.  Like me, he is into 

geeky stuff, so he got the new Black Panther graphic novels as a present from 

me.  And then, here are my parents “acting” like they like each other at their 

dinner party for their anniversary!   Finally, here is the Rev. Dr. Deleon preaching 

the Gospel! 

My days in NM began with a trek to Santa Fe.  Since it was Ascension Sunday, I 

figured I ought to go to church—I went twice: Mass at St Francis Basilica  and 

then at 1st Presbyterian Church.  Then it was off to my retreat in desert.  Here is 

my cabin and the view from outside my south facing window. 


