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Mizra’imi and the Pandas 
(With apologies to Fran Lebowitz) 

  
  It is the way with big dreams to 
compress the time between them.  The 
flow of life moves day to day, but a talk 
with an angel doesn’t come that often 
(unless, of course, you consider the whole 
flow to be angelic, which well you might.)  
Such it was with Joseph in Egypt.  Mat-
thew tells us of the wise men and Herod’s 
scheme, of the flight and Herod’s wrath. 
Yet he skips immediately to the next 
dream of Joseph, and the return up to Naz-
areth.  He doesn’t tell us how long Herod 
lived, nor of the formative years of the 
child who would be king, nor yet of his 
young Egyptian friend, Mizra’imi, who 
had a secret that only Jesus, and now you 
and I, could share. 
 
  When the family of Joseph ben 
Jacob arrived in Egypt they settled on the 
outskirts of the capitol on the Street of the 
Carpenters, where Joseph picked up odd 
jobs as a helper, being pretty steadily em-
ployed because of his fine skill.  Just 
across the back alley from where the ben 
Jacob family lived was the house of  
Ptolemy al Gebra, a teacher of mathemat-
ics, his wife Salome, and their young 
daughter Mizra’imi.  The families became 
quite close, due to their shared interest in 
tropical fish and the similar ages of their 
only children.  Jesus and Mizra’imi had a 
lot in common as well.  For one thing, Je-
sus was just no good at carpentry and Miz-
ra’imi couldn’t add two Xs.  The best Je-
sus  could do was to hammer two boards 

together to make the street signs for their 
imaginary towns.  That was something 
they both excelled at:  Imagination! 
 
  One day, out in the back alley, 
between their houses, Mizra’imi came up 
to Jesus and asked him if he could keep a 
secret.  He said that he’d never yet had a 
secret to keep, but he thought he could 
probably do it, if it wasn’t too heavy, and 
didn’t involve any carpentry.  Mizra’imi 
then took him through the back door 
straight up some stairs and through her 
father’s study and into a wood paneled 
storage area by the entrance to the bal-
cony.  In the storage area was an old ward-
robe that had been imported by Roman 
troops from the wilds of Britain, from a 
village near the Cam river.  They went 
through the wardrobe and found them-
selves in a long tunnel, the other end of 
which was in the heart of the Great Pyra-
mid, which had been constructed 19 centu-
ries before as the headquarters of the Giza 
Theosophical Society.  (The exit from the 
tunnel, at that end, was through an old 
mummy’s casket that had been imported 
from what would, nearly two thousand 
years in the future, be an Abbot and 
Costello movie set in Hollywood Califor-
nia.  It came to Egypt on the return trip of 
some Phoenician sailors who had gone to 
California on a reed boat named the 
Hyerd’al.)  When Jesus and Mizra’imi 
climbed out of the casket Jesus was as sur-
prised as anything to see two pandas sit-
ting on matching Lazy Boy chairs, one 
reading a National Geographic and the 
other the latest edition of Tricycle: the 
Buddhist Review. 
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Mizra’imi introduced Jesus to the pandas.  The mother 
panda was named Ling-Ling and the father panda was 

named Jimmy.  The children of the two pandas, Ghengiz 
and Pema, were away, studying literary Mongolian and 
crepe making with a wandering lama in Szechwan.  Be-

tween themselves the pandas actually spoke literary Mon-
golian, but when Jesus and Mizra’imi visited they spoke 
Aramaic with a Coptic acccent.  (Between themselves Je-
sus and Mizra’imi used a special language that had come 
back from California with the crew of the Hyerd’al using 
words such as “totally” and “oh sure” and “whatever” in 

seemingly nonsensical combinations.) 
  ramid was decorated in a stylistic hodgepodge, 
mixing modern Han dynasty with fin de millennium Greco-
Romanesque.  Persian carpets covered the floor, and, 
across from the Lazy Boys, there were two over-stuffed 
chairs, and a couple of byzantines (small, round, foot rests 
that were later called “ottomans”, after the central Asian 
tribal leaders who took over their use from their conquered 
vassals, and found them preferable to the stuffed camel 
humps they’d been accustomed to using for that purpose.)  
The food preparation and eating areas were part of the 
main living room as well, with lots and lots of cabinets, all 
of which Jimmy had made all by himself.  (“Why are all 
my surrogate fathers so damn good at carpentry?”, Jesus 
thought with a chagrin born of a kind low self-esteem in-
herent in working class children with priestly caste 
dreams.).  There was a large, marble topped table for crepe 
rolling that actually used to be twice its current size.  It had 
broken in two the previous year when Ghengiz, home from 
Szechwan on spring break, had been demonstrating the 
latest Uzbeki dances, leaping on and off the table with 
great joy, but with no consideration for the stresses on the 
stone. Ghengiz felt great remorse, but Jimmy simply 
ground off the broken edge, making two smaller tables out 
of the one, and explaining to Ghengiz that it was better to 
make the best out of a bad situation than wallow in self 
deprecation.  The second table turned out to be perfect for 
holding the fish tank in the bedroom 
 
 One of the most interesting things in the room was 
what the pandas described as a “True Mirror”.  They said 
that when you looked in the mirror you saw parts of your-
self that usually you couldn’t see, or, for some reason, had-
n’t surfaced yet.  One time Jesus looked and he saw a 
brown skinned man giving a speech to a big crowd of peo-
ple gathered around a rectangular pool, and he could tell 
that the man was having a dream.  Another time he looked 
and saw a man in a yellow robe, sitting under a tree, and he 
could tell that the man was waking up.  One time he looked 
and he saw a pirate, standing on a bridge.  The pandas ex-
plained that, since the pirate was on a bridge, it was a pon-
tius pirate, and was a reflection of Jesus’ Jungian shadow. 
 
  It was actually with the pandas that Jesus learned 
how to read.  They had a great library.  It filled the floor to 

ceiling bookcases that Jimmy had built in three big rooms 
along the east side of the pyramid.  The pandas told Jesus 
that they had copies of every book in the great library of 
Alexandria, “just in case,” they said. 
 
  The favorite thing, though, that the pandas taught 
Jesus, was what they called “meditation.”  The pandas, Je-
sus, and Mizra’imi would sit on the byzantyines with their 
legs folded (although Jesus never could make his legs fold 
in the same way as the pandas.)  Then they would just 
breathe and notice everything without getting attached to it.  
It made Jesus feel great; not nearly so troubled by his fam-
ily’s origin and his lack of talent at carpentry. Also, it was 
after meditation that he would come up with the most un-
usual ideas about God and the kingdom of heaven. 
 
  Thus Jesus had a quite interesting, and happy 
childhood in Egypt, with his friend, Mizra’imi, and their 
secret friends, the pandas.  Life changed when, in response 
to a dream, Jesus’ father uprooted the family again, and 
went looking for a place to live back among his own peo-
ple.  The trouble was that Jesus wasn’t really sure, by that 
time, who “his own” people were, or even if “his own” was 
limited to people, or even if there were such a thing as 
“his” and “own” at all.  The encounter with the pandas had 
really meant a lot to him, but it would take some time to 
work it all out. 
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As in past years and through the energy and caring heart of 
Phyllis Meurer, the Christmas tree was set up and the 
names this year were received from the Mental Health Di-
vision for 6 families in need of a Merry Christmas. Those 
names were placed on tags that were hung on the tree then 
drawn by the caring  and generous people of  St. James. 
Those 6 families, 26 people in all, received ea 2 gifts, a 
complete food box for each family, additionally the  out 
reach committee voted a gift of $300 and with donations 
from various contributors, enough was collected for a $100 
gift certificate to a local super market was given to all six 
families.  
A very warmly extended thank you & congratulations 
goes to all the people of St. James’. Well done.    
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“The Saint James Annual meeting will 
be held on January 31 following the 
10 AM service.  We will be consider-
ing an amendment to our by-laws to 
have a minimum of 6, rather than 9, 
members on the vestry, so the vestry 
can focus on its canonical role of prop-
erty oversight and budget, with non-
vestry volunteers leading ad hoc work 
groups.  Carl Chan and Lynn Paduck 
have been nominated for the vestry.” 
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“During January there will be a regular 
Zen meditation/teaching at St. James 
in the church from 12:15 PM until 
1:15 PM, beginning on January 8.  The 
sessions will be led by Kathy Whilden 

of the Monterey Bay Zen Center.” 
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The Vestry met in December to approve the 2010 budget.  
The new  budget includes a deficit which is manageable for 
the church only  because we have been gaining income 
over the past several years  (mostly thanks to Jeff not need-
ing us to pay for his Health Care).   We are down to tight 
expenditures and we feel good about the budget.    
If you would like to see the budget or need an explanation, 
let me know. 
The back porch project is nearing completion.  Once the 
concrete is  dry, railings will be put up and the wall and 
door painted.  Thanks  again to Bev and Stan for all the 
help with this project, and for all  of your patience with the 
construction. 
 

Robin Robinson, Senior Warden. 
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“Mei Li Tong Chen, the senior member of Saint James 
for the past many years died on the evening of Decem-

ber 29.  She was 96 years old.  Born in Shanghai, Mei 
LI came to the United States following World War II and 
was a long-time instructor at the Defense Language Insti-
tute.  There will be special memorial prayers for Mei Li at 
the 10 AM service on January 24.  She will be buried near 
her parents in Maryland.”����
����
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Perhaps many may recall Ingrid Lombardo, she attended 
St. James’ for a few years while attending MIIS. Ingrid is 
now living in Washington D.C. and has written a book 
about her travels titled, “Earth to Kat Vespuchi” by Ingrid 
Anders (pen name). 
The ladies are reading this book now in preparation for the 
next meeting, which will be Jan. 14th at Kim Evert’s. 
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Under the direction of Rachel 
Mueller the volunteer crew 
was gathered after the 10 
O’clock service, Sunday the 
20th and the greening of the 
church began.  

2009 Vestry 
 

Senior Warden—
Robin Robinson 

Junior Warden—Stan 
Cook 
 
Tina Carpenter 
Ellie Clarkson 
Stan Cook 
Rob Eaton 
Nick Hovick 
Linda Kingsley 
John Ruiz 
Heidi Sullivan 
 
 
Treasurer—Liz 
Williams 
Vestry Clerk—
Diocesan Liaison 
Contact  — Beverly 
Anderson 

 
 
  
 

January 
 

Larry Anderson – 3 
Karen Walsh – 13  

Catherine Gordon – 22  
Carl Chang – 23 
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Since the first Saturday is the day after New years Day 
and so many away, men’s breakfast has been postponed 
to the second Saturday January 9th.; further notice will be 
made later. 

Getting Started Now 



4 

����'�(���
�����

��&����	�	�)���
����
�����'�(���
�����

��&����	�	�)���
����
�����'�(���
�����

��&����	�	�)���
����
�����'�(���
�����

��&����	�	�)���
����
� ����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����

����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����
����

 
IT TAKES A VILLAGE--------- 

By Audra Krebs 
 

�As many of you know, Danielle recently moved into a 
supportive living home with three of her good friends and 
a loving family that has worked with them over the last ten 
years.�
 

 The house is owned by Gateway and their budget woes 
have prevented them from making the necessary repairs 
and upkeep on the house.  The yard was over grown and 
the paint was peeling off. 
 

 Doug Brown, a member of Church of the Good Shepherd 
in Corral De Tierra, has worked on and made possible 
many of the programs the girls have been fortunate to take 
part in.  He is also the president of the Corral De Tierra 
Rotary Club.  He enlisted the help of the Alisal Rotary and 

the Defense Language School.  He arranged for a work 
party to gather on a Saturday in November at the girl’s 
home. 
 

 As I left my house on that Saturday morning it was rain-
ing pretty hard and as I drove toward Marina, I just prayed 
dear God please part the clouds over the house and stop 
the rain so we can complete this project.  As I got into Ma-
rina it was dry!  The rain had not even dampened the 
streets!  On that beautiful day 50 people gathered at the 
house and completely painted it.   We cleared the yard of 
all growth and plants were donated by the Rotary and fam-
ily members, window boxes were added and flowers 
planted!     
 

 There were Rotarians and their families, many DLI stu-
dents from all over the U.S., and the families of the girls 
working together to enrich the lives of the girls and I think 
their own lives also.  They were able to meet the girls dur-
ing lunch also provided by Doug.  We as parents wit-
nessed them learning that to be different is not strange or 
bad and that we are all special in our own ways.  
 I thank God for this village that came together on that 
day!  
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Joanna Prostate before the Alter 

Joanna’s Father, Bishop 
of Bermuda, presenting 
with the chasuble. 

The Reverend Joanna Hollis Presenting Fr Jeff with the bread 

Before 

After 


