
When I was a kid, we spent a lot of time in at 
my grandparents’ house. Grandpa & Grandma 
Park, my mom’s parents, went to bed early. If 
we were still there at 9pm, which we usually 
were, Grandpa would look at Grandma and say, 
“Esther, it’s time we get to bed, these people 
want to leave!”

I arrived here in 2002 and I never dreamed that 
I would be here for 18 years! You have put up 
with me for this long and I thoroughly enjoyed 
my tenure here. You have blessed my family 
and me beyond my wildest imagination!

I look back fondly at my years here in 
Stroudsburg. The people I met and the ways in 
which I got involved in the community hold a 
very special place in my heart. Being your 
pastor allowed me to participate in some of the 
monumental moments of your lives: births, 
baptisms, confirmations, graduations, weddings, 
anniversaries, wedding vow renewals, and yes, 
even deaths: some tragic, unexpected, and sad; 
and some welcomed at the end of a long life.

I am grateful that you accepted me and my 
family so cordially and warmly. You allowed me 
to be your pastor and you encouraged me to be 
myself, not some imitation of a pastoral 
presence you preferred, but me, Bob Shank. 
You allowed me to preach down on the main 
floor of the sanctuary as opposed to up in the 
pulpit, you gave me the privilege of attending a 
work trip each summer for many years, you 
allowed me to get involved with the community 
through my sports photography, you put up with 
me playing the drums in church, you also put up 
with listening to my lyrics that Marti so 
masterfully and beautifully put to music in 
worship, and you gave me permission to raise 

my family and spend quality time with Denise in 
the last weeks of her life on this earth. 

For this, I am most grateful. I surely did not want 
to lose Denise, but you supported me and loved 
me through this most difficult time in my life.

Stroudsburg United Methodist Church is a very 
special place. I know I am probably a little 
biased, after all, I’ve been here the longest of 
any pastor in your history; but what makes 
SUMC special, in my opinion, are the good 
natured, down-to-earth people. I felt at home 
with you here and this is not the case in many 
churches.

As I look back at my ministry here in this 
church, I have many, many fond memories. I 
enjoyed preaching each Sunday, which I believe 
is one of my greatest gifts in ministry and most 
of you seemed to agree with this sentiment. 
Your encouragement and kind words of support 
of my preaching overflowed and surprised me 
time and time again. I enjoyed leading our 
Digging Deeper Small Group for many years on 
Monday nights. We had many deep and 
spiritually uplifting discussions and I always 
enjoyed the time we spent together. Bible Study 
was another special time for me on Wednesday 
mornings. We read the Bible together and 
talked about how it applies to our lives even 
today. Best of all, we got to know each other 
along the way as we built a stronger 
understanding of the Bible. Sunday School 
Class was also a highlight. We worked through 
books of the Bible and I always enjoyed our 
discussions and admired your patience when I 
went off on a wide tangent.
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I am a man of words. I like to preach and I like 
to talk. Most of you know this well. In fact, I’ve 
been to some of your homes and stayed much 
later than I ought to, even into the wee hours of 
the morning! But even with my keen interest in 
words, I am at a loss in how to adequately say 
“thank you” for all you have done for me over 
these years. I will be eternally grateful for the 
way you accepted and treated me as your 
pastor. Words cannot express the heartfelt and 
deep feelings I have toward you. I say “thank 
you” but know full well this does not even begin 
to express what I want to say to you.

My last Sunday is scheduled to be June 21st. 
Pastor Monica will be moving in around June 
25th, her official start date is July 1st, and her 
first Sunday is July 5th. Transitions are difficult 
to begin with but given the current situation with 
the Coronavirus, it’s even more difficult. I do 
have a request, however: please, please, 
please, treat Pastor Monica with the same love 
and affection you did with me. It is really hard to 
follow a long-tenured pastor. Give her a fighting 
chance. Do not compare her with me. She is a 
gifted pastor and I believe she has the ability to 
take Stroudsburg UMC to another level. I really 
believe this.

As per our denominational protocol, I am not 
allowed to come back for at least a year. And 
then, after that, only at the invitation and 
permission of the sitting pastor. I am actually 
moving to northwestern Pennsylvania in the end 
of June, so I will not be around in the Poconos 
after that. I am pursuing some other interests 
and am already making plans along these lines.

Thirty years of ministry seems like a drop in the 
bucket to me right now. I came into our 
conference in 1990 and was very excited to be 
a new pastor. I had great mentors and learned a 
lot in every church I served. Over the years, my 
preaching abilities got stronger and I attended 
workshops and seminars to improve. Most 
significantly, I had the privilege of doing an 

independent study with a preaching professor at 
Princeton Seminary some years ago. I was 
doing a study on worship with him first. When 
we concluded this study, he asked me if there 
was anything else I wanted him to teach me. I 
immediately said, “Oh, yes, teach me to be a 
better preacher.” He said, “Okay. Next month 
bring me your best three sermons.” Well, I’ll tell 
you, I looked and looked over all my sermons, 
about five years worth at the time, and I couldn’t 
find one I wanted to take and show Professor 
Long! I finally settled on three and took them to 
him. He was graceful with me and over the 
course of the next half-year helped me become 
a better preacher.

When I was a student in seminary, I met and 
worked with Dr. Bob Lash. I was his student 
assistant pastor for two years and we hit it off 
famously right from the start. He had been a 
District Superintendent and I learned a whole lot 
from him. He was very generous with his time 
and with giving me lots of responsibility in my 
position. Best of all, he gave me full access to 
his leadership and thought-process.

One Sunday, not long into my time at that 
church, Bob announced to the congregation that 
he and his wife, Jean, were leaving for vacation 
the next week. He said that many years ago he 
had a great mentor who taught him a very 
important lesson: when you leave the church 
and someone else is going to preach there 
make sure you put a dud in the pulpit. This way 
your people will be glad to have you back. Then 
Bob said, “So, next week Bob Shank is your 
dud.” Of course, everyone laughed, including 
me, but I spent that week trying to think of a 
way to respond and get Bob back. It finally 
came to me the Saturday night before he 
returned. The next day I put my plan into action. 
I was giving the children’s sermon that Sunday 
and I was talking about Noah. I asked the 
children if they knew how old Noah was. They 
didn’t know, so I told them, “He was 950 years 
old, that’s just a tiny bit older than Dr. Lash!”
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Bob was a great mentor and friend to me. 
He taught me how to set up and present an 
Upper Room setting for Maundy Thursday and 
he taught me how to write and deliver 
monologue sermons. One year I told him I wrote 
a new monologue sermon on the Grinch who 
stole Christmas. Bob said he wanted a copy of 
that sermon and I said, “No, you don’t!” I told 
him that the Christmas Eve I delivered that 
sermon in that church, a woman came out the 
door, shook my hand, and said, “Thanks for 
ruining my Christmas!” She obviously did not 
appreciate my sermon on the Grinch and didn’t 
think it appropriate for church. Bob wanted the 
sermon anyway, so I sent him a copy and never 
thought about it again and never heard if he 
ever preached that sermon himself.

Bob died this past October and I went out to 
Pittsburgh to deliver his eulogy. This was a 
great honor for me. Just before my spot in the 
service, they had a time of sharing thoughts and 
memories about Bob. The very last person to 
speak was a farmer who stood up in the back 
and said, “The best and most meaningful 
sermon I ever heard was from Bob Lash one 
Christmas Eve. He stepped into the role of the 
Grinch who stole Christmas and it changed my 
life.”

There aren’t many times in this life when a 
preacher gets such a compliment as that. I 
never knew Bob preached that sermon I wrote, 
so when this guy at the funeral stood up and 
said what he said, I got choked up. I couldn’t 
believe it. He sat down and then it was my turn 
to give Bob’s eulogy. Wow!

My heart is heavy and sad at the thought of 
saying goodbye to SUMC and to each of you. I 
do not like goodbyes because they sound so 
final and they are sad. You have allowed me to 
come into your personal lives and I am 
extremely grateful for this.

So, I will not say goodbye. Instead, I will wish 
you a fond farewell. Fond because I am fond of 
you. Farewell because we will meet again. 
Maybe not in this life, but in heaven some day 
down the road. That will be a day of rejoicing 
and celebration. We will share some stories and 
talk about precious memories we had down 
below in a place called Stroudsburg. I can 
almost hear it now!

I do bid you a fond farewell!

    
     Bob Shank
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Daily Scripture Readings

June 1 
Mark 1 

June 2 
Mark 2 
  
June 3 
Mark 3 

June 4 
Mark 4 

June 5 
Mark 5 

June 6 
Mark 6 

June 7 
Mark 7 

June 8 
Mark 8 

June 9 
Mark 9 

June 10 
Mark 10 

June 11 
Mark 11 

June 12 
Mark 12 

June 13 
Mark 12 

June 14 
Mark 13 

June 15 
Mark 15 

June 16 
Mark 16 

June 17 
1 Timothy 1 

June 18 
1 Timothy 2 

June 19 
1 Timothy 3 

June 20 
1 Timothy 4 

June 21 
1 Timothy 6 

June 22 
2 Timothy 1 

June 23 
2 Timothy 2 

June 24 
2 Timothy 3 

June 25 
2 Timothy 4 

June 26 
James 1 

June 27 
James 2 

June 28 
James 3 

June 29 
James 4 

June 30 
James 5 
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You’re invited! 

To a Retirement Party 

for 

Pastor Bob 

Saturday, June 13  

(Note the Date Change)  

2:00 PM 

at Stroudsburg United Methodist Church 
 

We hope you can join us, but if not, because of current social 
distancing concerns, we will be live streaming the event, like we 

do our Sunday worship services. We will post a link on the 
church website and Facebook page that day. 

 

Questions?  

Please contact Peggy Stewart (570) 350-8589 or 
bpstewart59@gmail.com 
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