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I find myself reluctant to write this final article 
for the Tower Crier. It is hard for me to imagine that the 
next church newsletter I write an article for will be 
called The Beacon. (The Beaconis the name of Church 
on the Hillÿs newsletter.) June holds for me so many 
transitions that my head begins to swim trying to think 
of them all, and my heart aches as I think about all the 
goodbyes that will be said in a few short weeks. But a 
new call to a new church beckons, so transition I must, 
and good-bye I must say. 

Stephanie and I will say good-bye to the first 
house we shared together, to the hospital and the city 
where our son, Gavin, was born. We will say good-bye 
to the streets we walked daily with our dog, and to the 
neighbors with whom we shared an evening 
conversation and a wave as we drove by. We will say 
good-bye to the friends that we have made here, hoping 
that distance will not fade the strength of our bonds.

We will say goodbye to you, the congregation of 
First Reformed Church which has been for us a place 
where we were birthed, in many ways, into new 
thinking, new culture, and new models of what it means 
to be a church. We will say good-bye to people we have 
served with and have grown to love. 

Thank you for being for us a place of learning, 
of challenge, of fellowship, and of faith. We will miss 
worshiping with you in the wonderful, awesome, and 
historic sanctuary. We will miss the community shared 
at the Fresh Faith service.

I will miss the youth group trips, the service 
projects, the parties, the Lenten classes, the seasonal 
festivals, and the bouncy bounce. I will miss the lunches 
shared with youths and adults as we talked about life and 
faith. I will miss, believe it or not, consistory meetings 
and retreats. I will miss the children who come rushing 
forward for childrenÿs messages, and painting faces on 
the church lawn at the beginning of each year. I will 
miss the ministers and the staff that I have had the 
privilege of working with.

You as a congregation and as individuals have 
meant more to Stephanie, Gavin and me than I could 
ever express in this short page. Thank you for allowing 
us to be a part of your lives, as we have journeyed here 
these last four years. Know that we will think of you 
fondly, and hope to hear now and again about the great 
things God is doing among you and through you in 
Schenectady. 

Grace and Peace,

Justin

FAREWELL TO THE MEYERS!

You are invited to an open house to celebrate Justinÿs new ministry! Join Justin, 
Stephanie and Gavin at the Danielsÿ home on Friday, June 8th, any time from 5:30 
to 10 p.m. Party like itÿs 1999, which is the year Justin was born! Beverages, 
meats and party ware will be provided; please bring a side dish, salad or dessert.  
RSVP to Kate at the church office at 377-2201 so the Daniels know how much 
BBQ to cook. Bring the whole gang, and be prepared to send the poor sod off in 
style. Songs, poems, jokes, and pranks are encouraged, until someone calls the 
cops. 1413 Clifton Park Road, in Niskayuna (take Nott Street almost up to 
Balltown, turn right on Clifton Park Road before you hit the Co-op). See you 
there!


