


Candy Communion 

When I bought my home in Clinton, about 8 years ago, the former owners 

told me that I needed to buy a LOT of candy for Halloween because it was 

a huge event in the neighborhood. So, I bought 250 pieces of candy that 

first year, after all that was at least 200 times the amount of candy I had 

given out at any other home I’d lived in so that was a LOT of candy. Well, 

not so much for Riverside Drive! I ran out of candy in less than ninety 

minutes! The next Halloween I doubled the amount of candy and still ran 

out before 8:00 p.m. The following year, my daughter and son-in-law were 

living in the house, and I gave them the same warning, “Buy LOTS of can-

dy, Halloween is a big deal around here!” and just like me, they bought 

what was a lot of candy for them, and ran out within an hour! On Hallow-

een night thousands of children and their families pour onto Riverside 

Drive to Trick or Treat. The moms and dads and even grandparents wear 

costumes with the kids as they walk the 2 miles of flat road right along the 

Clinch River. It is more like a huge block party where everyone in Ander-

son County comes out to say, “Trick or Treat”. 

 

As most of you know, the house in Clinton is being sold so that Doug and I 

can purchase a home that better fits our newly formed family and our 

hobbies and habits. I was blessed to be able to celebrate one more Hal-

loween this year and it did not disappoint. I had bought over 1,000 pieces 



walk of life, smiling, laughing, catching up with long lost friends, and com-

ing together as a community. About halfway through the night, as I hand-

ed a little girl dressed up as a Disney princess, a piece of candy and said, 

“Happy Halloween” the Spirit within said, “This is the body of Christ, given 

for you.” Huh? No, this is a chocolate candy bar. “No Rhonda, this is com-

munion of the saints.” Really? Candy Communion? Yep. As much as when 

I administer communion every other Sunday and say to those gathered, 

“This is the body, given for you.” this giving of treats, meeting the eyes of 

children and adults alike, and giving a gift as simple as candy, felt as spir-

itual to me as Holy Communion. Maybe it is as simple as it was the same 

body memory pattern of reaching out, giving and the receiving of some-

thing that cannot be earned, or speaking gentle words of kindness or the 

hope I could see in their eyes – I may never be sure why but for a night in 

Clinton, that is rarely considered “holy”, I will always remember this Can-

dy Communion of the Saints. 

 

May your day be filled with moments that contain the mystery of the sa-

cred meeting the mundane face-to-face. 

Shalom, 
Rhonda 
 
“For just as the body is one and has many members, and all the members of the 
body, though many, are one body, so it is with Christ. 13For in the one Spirit we 





Colonial Heights has enjoyed a diverse music  
program with a choir, praise band and handbells. 







Connect with Colonial 
Heights online by just 
scanning the QR code 

or visiting us at: 
chumcknox.com  

Watch our services 
online at Facebook  

or YouTube: 


