It's easy to be grateful to God in working on a project like this. I thank God for the opportunity to learn so much about the life of this Church of Epiphany, for the kindness of so many people who were willing to share their time and memories with me and for the members of the History Committee who did the work of going through dusty and not always fascinating stacks of vestry minutes and old church newsletters so I could devote my time to interviewing and writing. I especially thank God now that the work is done.

The committee, chaired by Jim Schuyler, also included Bob French, John Maltby, Bette Leedom, Jay Thorp, copyeditor extraordinaire Nina Pohl, Leeanne Lemon, Linda Garvey,  Elsworth Dubois and the Rev. Bruce Freeman. In addition to research and interviews, committee members devoted themselves to editing, reviewing and generally saving me from errors.

This book has been a volunteer effort. Undoubtedly, it still contains some mistakes, and there are many, many more people who could have been interviewed to give an even broader view of the past 50 years. But, we did what we could in the time allotted. Older members of the congregation may notice that some information, mostly of a negative nature, has been left out. That was done intentionally, not as a "cover-up," but to continue the healing process that continues to this day.

I also owe a debt of gratitude to people who haven't worked on the book directly, but certainly influenced me in the path that brought me to Epiphany.

My parents, Enid and Allan Burnett, still can't figure out how they raised a couple of church-going Episcopalians on the basis of annual Christmas service attendance and a few childhood years in Sunday School. Their gift has been their support and their example of discerning and inquiring minds and hearts. My brother, Peter Burnett, is one of the bravest people I know when it comes to defeating the demons of life. He wins the fight with the weapons of intelligence, humor, faith and charm. My sister, Mary Manders, an active member of Epiphany, has been my sponsor as a Christian and in life, sharing with me at various times her home, her clothes, her family and even her formidable accounting skills. My godmother and great aunt, Dorothy Stewart, has demonstrated over and over how the church, through the grace of God, gives shape to our faith both in good times and bad.

Thanks also must go to the many ministers of God, both ordained and lay, who have guided me on this journey through their generous gifts of time, advice and friendship.

The result, I hope, is something that creates a more intimate knowledge of how a church comes into being, experiences ups and downs, and makes a future secure in the knowledge of God's grace and love.

