
 

Summertime - George 

Gershwin  

 

Summertime,  

And the livin' is easy  

Fish are jumpin'  

And the cotton is high  

 

Oh, Your daddy's rich  

And your mamma's good 

lookin'  

So hush little baby  

Don't you cry  

 

One of these mornings  

You're going to rise up sing-

ing  

Then you'll spread your 

wings  

And you'll take to the sky  

 

But until that morning  

There's a'nothing can harm 

you  

With your daddy and 

mammy standing by  

 

Summertime,  

And the livin' is easy  

Fish are jumpin'  

And the cotton is high  
 

Your daddy's rich  

And your mamma's good 

lookin'  

So hush little baby  
Don't you cry  
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In this issue of The Well, we are focusing what summer is like for us the 

events and opportunities that you can take part in and be praying for.  

Summer is right around the corner, and with it, the quasi -

controlled chaos that is the Hyaets ministry.  If you can imagine 

the chaos when Jesus came to town, this is the way I intend to use 

the word chaos here, not a bad chaos but a real excitement.  

2 new babies will arrive this summer.  Jarrell baby #2 is tenta-

tively due to arrive June 27 th .  Williams baby #2 is tentatively due 

to arrive July 27 th .  Post-summer, Kellett baby #3 is very tenta-

tively due to arrive November 30 th . 

Jacob and Faith Neff, the 2 newest members of the Hyaets  com-

munity, moved into the Enderly Park neighborhood on May 1 st.  

They ask for your prayers that they will become adjusted and ac-

climated to their new surroundings and will be a blessing to  

others through the process.  

Hyaetsõ adult ministry is such a vital part of what we do, yet what 

often gets a lot of attention is the ministry with youth and chil-

dren.  Jason and Joanie are planning on attending the Level II 

CWJC training in order to move along in the process of developing 

"programs" for adults.  Several large food donations have come in 

recently, which have prompted some walk -abouts throughout the 

neighborhood.  

Two college, summer missionaries in residence  will soon be arriv-

ing in Charlotte to begin their ministry with Hyaets.  Holly Daven-

port is a student at Carson Newman, and Matt Kauffman is a stu-

dent at UNC -Asheville.  Molly Carr, a high schooler from Hugue-

not Road Baptist Church will also serve with us for 5 weeks in 

July and August.  All of these folks plus Park Road Baptist 

Churchõs intern, Judith Myers, will be living in the Parkway 

house.   

Continued on page 5  
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Write the Visioné                                                  by Helms  

.I donõt understand astrological signs or horoscopes.  When people say to me, òIõm a leoó I just smile and knod, not having 

a clue what in the world they are trying to say to me.   I do know, however, that my sign is the Aquarius, water-

bearer.    Today, I googled òastrological sign Aquarius.ó  The results added confusion to my already non -understanding of 

the sign.  

I may not know a thing about how the stars align and how they supposedly affect my personality and life, but what I do 

know one thing:   I am a waterbearer.   I love the water!  

One of my favorite things about gardening is watering.   I love showering the plants and watching them dance and bend 

at the touch of a few drops of water.   I donõt mind getting wet when I water the plants.  In fact, getting a little wet is all a  

part of the fun of watering.   The plants and I get to share in this time of nurturing and refreshment.  

Next time you water the garden, watch how the plants react.   Look at how the light glistens in the droplets.   Pay atten-

tion to the rainbow made in the spray.   Feel the water clean your skin and bring you renewal.   Notice how refreshing the 

water smells and tastes.  

A few years ago, I was watering the shady prayer garden, totally drenched in my own thoughts and in the shear delight 

of bringing water to the earth, when all of a sudden I was brought back to reality by someone saying, òMiss Helms, 

whatõs with you and this garden.  Iõve been watching you water and it is like youõre in a different world.  Are you praying 

or something?ó  I giggled at the thought and made some attempt to describe to the neighbor that I was in the òWatering 

Zone.ó  Now that I think about it, though.   Watering the garden, for me, is a lot like praying.   When I water the garden, I 

focus my energy on tending to the earth, I bring refreshment to Godõs Creation, I receive refreshment, I carry with me a 

source of renewal, I watch as this renewing element brings forth life, cleansing, light, and peace.  

So, even though I really have no idea what it means, the Aquarius Waterbearer in me celebrates the practice of prayer 

found in the simple task of watering the garden.  

(This article, written by Helms Jarrell, was originally written as a blog post at www.farmcityfolk.wordpress.com   Be sure 

to check out the blog for more reflections and musings on the Farm City Folk lifestyle)  

http://www.farmcityfolk.wordpress.com/
http://www.facebook.com/photo.php?op=1&view=all&subj=2211456683&aid=-1&pid=38461933&id=36613084&oid=2211456683
http://www.facebook.com/photo.php?op=1&view=all&subj=2211456683&aid=-1&pid=38461933&id=36613084&oid=2211456683
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 Summer is coming, and so, of course, we will have a full calendar. Our days will be full of the 

sounds of kids ï squealing with delight, laughing under a shade tree, singing and dancing, and brand new ba-

bies crying. This is the soundtrack of our lives through the summer. We look forward to the boisterous after-

noons, and relish the quiet mornings.  

            We have been doing a little studying lately, trying figure out how best to serve our youth and children. 

We have the feeling that we are doing some good things already, but weôre not sure how to express that. We 

suspect that we have room for improvement, so we want to find the areas we can do better. We know above all 

that whatever work we do, we want to do alongside our young people, not for them, and to do it in a way that 

capitalizes on the assets they already possess. So, we need to know about the good things that exist in our 

neighborhood, and to be fair and honest in assessing the problems as well.  

            The shortcomings of our neighborhood are well-documented. We have a violent crime rate 4.5 times 

that of the city of Charlotte as a whole. Less than a third of our elementary schoolers pass their competency 

exams. Thirty percent of births in the neighborhood are to adolescents. After a recent and very troubling vio-

lent crime, a writer from the local paper even questioned of our neighborhood, ñWhere is the humanity there?ò 

Less well-known are the assets here ï deep caring for one another, the presence of strong mentors, creativity 

and talent in arts, athletics, and working with our hands, great problem-solving skills.  

            One of the ways that we are learning to talk about the giftedness of our children is in terms of resil-

iency. Resiliency is that quality that children possess that allows them to work through difficult circumstances 

without being overwhelmed by those circumstances. For our youth, the list of difficult circumstances in their 

lives can be long, and thus being overwhelmed by them is far easier than it is for youth from other neighbor-

hoods. But a few factors are key to improving the resiliency of young people. Among those are having several 

caring relationships with people who model good self care and personal development, having high expecta-

tions placed on them, which creates the expectation of success, and having meaningful participation in a group 

and as part of a community.  

            Every May as I plant tomato plants, I put a stake in the ground next to them. The plant is usually just a 

couple of inches tall, and the stake is as tall as me. I always think that it seems a little foolish to put such a tall 

stake next to that little plant, but somehow the plant usually manages to live up to that tall expectation. With a 

little care, some weeding, an occasional watering, and a friendly conversation in the evenings, I enjoy beautiful 

tomatoes a couple of months later, and even save some seeds for the next yearôs crop. The tomato grows not 

because of me, but because of the significant assets it carries within itself. I just get to watch and help it along. 

SUMMER NEEDS  

Volunteers to help prepare food for certain days of the week so that we can feed 

our neighbors.  If interested, please contact Christine Kellett at 

cpk1878@yahoo.com  

Volunteers to help with transportation for various weekly events throughout the 

summer.  If interested, contact Greg Jarrell at greg@hyaets.org  

Donate $100 to sponsor a child to go to camp Unidiversity this summer!   

Volunteers to come and help with daily summer activities.  If interested, contact 

Helms Jarrell at helms@hyaets.org  

Read more about summer needs at: http://hyaets.com/announcements.html  
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We Welcome Three New Members of Hyaets. . .by Joanie  

Introducing:  Rose, Blanche, and Dorothy,  (aka:  Camilla #1, Camilla #2, & Camilla #3)  

 

Hyaets members welcomed the Camillas into their community in the middle of March.  We have had fun play-

ing with them, feeding them clover, introducing them to the neighbors, cleaning up poop, and eating their eggs.  

Greg and Jason built them a house on wheels, with some ideas from Helms.  With the help of a group from Win-

throp University, we also built them a chicken run.  The chickens are Golden Comets. I spent some time with 

the chickens recently and asked them a few questions about their experience in Enderly Park so far.  

 

JTW:  Welcome to Enderly Park and Hyaets!!  

Camillas:  Thanks!  

JTW:  How do you like it here so far?  

#1:  I really like it.  

#2:  We never get bored.  Thereõs always children to entertain and something new to see. 

#3: I like it, too, but I get a little confused sometimes.  One day weõre in the back yard of the Parkway house 

having a good time, trying not to make too much mess.  The next thing I know, someone closes our door and 

weõre in the backyard of the Tuckaseegee house.  There must be something magical here in Enderly Park. 

JTW:  What is your favorite part of being in the neighborhood so far?  

#3: The treats.  

#2: Oh, I like the treats, too.  But, I canõt figure out why John Tyson holds the clover up so high that our necks 

canõt reach.  I suppose he is our physical trainer. . .making us work out, strengthen our wingspan in order to get 

our treats.  

#1:  I like our new house.  Itõs cozy and just perfect.  I really like my limb perch that Greg and Jason built for 

me.  The food is pretty good here, too.   Thereõs lots of variety. 

JTW:  So, whatõs been your least favorite part so far? 

#1:  I didnõt like seeing Matthew, the dog, flying towards us.  One moment we hear him whining and barking 

out of this tall window.  Next thing we know, heõs flying out of the window towards us.  It was so scary.  I just 

started running around in my pen.  Unfortunately for him, his wings werenõt fully developed and Mr. Greg 

caught him before he got to us.  

#2:  I didnõt like getting tackled by John Tyson.  I love John Tyson, but I think he forgot that Iõm a girl, and I 

donõt like to play football. 

#3:  I donõt like it when my sisters take all of the treats. 

JTW:  What do you think you can contribute to Hyaets 

and the neighborhood?  

#1: Eggs. 

#2:  Well, Iõm really good at living communally.  My sis-

ters and I have no problem sharing.  

#3:  It doesnõt make sense, but all the big people keep 

telling me that my poop will help their gardens grow bet-

ter.  So, Iõve been pooping a lot, just for them. 

JTW:  Thank you so much for your time.  Is there any-

thing else you would like to share?  

#1:  Thank you.  Oh, and special thanks to Mr. Buddy 

Thurman for the oyster shells.  What a delicious treat.  


