
Dan McCracken 

My reflections as we move toward the beginning of a new year 
might be summarized with a single word—change (change of pace, 
generational change, a time for change, and predictable change). 

I’m blessed to serve the Friends Church through the communication 
ministries of Barclay Press. It was the fall of 1967 when I began 
working at Barclay Press as a typesetter. Other sojourns have inter-
rupted my direct involvement twice, so my tenure has not been 
continuous.  

Since I’m in charge at Barclay Press, I get to break the rule of one 
photo per writer. Photo at left is from 1967, the other is a family 
photo taken in July (left to right: Heidi and Nicole Bunyard, Doug 
and Juli Pearson, Ethan McCracken, Mel and Marta McCracken, Dan 
and Cindy McCracken). Children not pictured: Abbie and Andrew 
Walters; Trina McCracken (1970-1993). 
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Sunday 
December 28 Change of Pace 

BIBLE READING: Mark 6:30-32 
The printing of Barclay Press books, the Illuminate Bible stud-
ies, and Fruit of the Vine are outsourced to companies that 
have the equipment for doing that kind of production. In the 
office we have a couple of Xerox printers for things like in-
voices, proof copies, and everything else that needs to end up 
on paper instead of just the computer screen. One of those 
machines is a multipurpose printer that does photocopies. 
The other day the scan function for copies malfunctioned and 
skewed the printing at a dramatic angle. There are trouble-
shooting options built into the system and additional re-
sources online. Nothing provided the quick fix I wanted and 
after I spent a large chunk of the morning trying to find a solu-
tion I decided to shut down the printer and restart it. Problem 
solved. The only think left to do was to kick myself for not 
taking that step sooner. 

I’m not a machine, but I do need to periodically reboot. 
Every night I put my head on the pillow and do a type of shut 
down, but it’s not as simple as disconnecting the power and 
then turning it back on. Ideally Sunday would be a reboot day, 
but to be honest my Sundays have more “doing” than “being.” 
My reading of the Gospels indicates Jesus understood the need 
for periodic reboots. 

SONG: Dear Lord and Father of Mankind 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: “Drop Thy still dews  

of quietness, Till all our strivings cease; Take from our  
souls the strain and stress, And let our ordered lives  
confess the beauty of Thy peace.” (John Greenleaf Whittier) 

—Dan McCracken 
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Monday 
December 29 Generational Change 

BIBLE READING: 1 Timothy 4:6-16 
If current plans become reality, my wife (Cindy) will be mov-
ing into retirement as you read this. She started working for 
Providence Newberg Hospital in 1984 when it was an inde-
pendent community hospital. Her role has changed from pa-
tient care to infection control to utilization review. The hospi-
tal has changed governance, ownership, and location during 
the past 30 years. 

As I think about the day I pass the baton to my replace-
ment, I dream of a new era in Friends communication. I imag-
ine fresh energy, new insight, and invigorated passion. 

When you read this (according to current plans), I will 
be in San Diego, California, at Summit 2014. This is a gather-
ing of some of that new generation that is the Friends Church. 
As I move closer to a time when I should pass my leadership 
role to people in a new generation, I pray that I can find effec-
tive ways to empower others. 

Paul was a mentor/advocate for Timothy and this rela-
tionship appears also in Acts 16:1-5 and Philippians 2:19-21. 
The Scripture today is from one of Paul’s letters to Timothy 
and in verse 14 of this passage I notice a passing reference that 
seems significant to me. The “council of elders” with the lay-
ing on of hands had given young Timothy his gifts. This 
makes an amazingly strong case for human involvement in the 
development of young spiritual leaders. It creates some ques-
tions for which I don’t have answers. 

SONG: Lord, Speak to Me 
PRAYER SUGGESTION: “O teach me, Lord,  

that I may teach the precious things thou dost impart;  
and wing my words, that they may reach the hidden  
depths of many a heart.” (Frances R. Havergal) 

—Dan McCracken 


