
MY CHRISTIANITY IS A PSYCHEDELIC BUS 
 

I recently saw a psychedelic VW bus, and it brought up 
surprising nostalgic feelings. I was a young pastor and family 
man in Massachusetts when the Hippie/flower-child/love-in 
phenomenon exploded in the middle of the 1960s. The 
epicenter was in the Haight-Ashbury neighborhood of San 
Francisco, a run-down area where rent was cheap and law 
enforcement was lax. Underground musicians and counter-
culture advocates joined with drug-experimenters, rebels and 
runaways in coffee houses and parks. What happened there 
was 3,000 miles away from us on the East Coast, but we 
quickly experienced the aftershock through the press and TV 
news. Local young adults all around us spontaneously 
connected with life-changing Hippie “vibes.” I believe that I, 
personally, was changed by second-hand exposure to the 
movement’s ideas. 
 
I watched an interesting YouTube video documenting first-hand 
memories of the early days in Haight-Ashbury.

1 
Jerry Garcia, 

lead guitarist and vocalist for the Grateful Dead, who was right 
at the heart of the gathering even before the 1967 “Summer of 
Love," is interviewed about his earliest memories.

2 
His 

perspective surprised me:          
“We were all misfits, our whole lives we’d been a little bit 
different . . It was a great way to live. That was the neat 
part about it. Of course, that disappeared immediately. As 
soon as it started to get publicized, then it all, of course, 
evaporated immediately. It no longer had any power. 
Really. It did for the first couple of minutes and then, 
Woosh! it was gone. It wasn’t relevant anymore. It was 
really a moment; there was, like, a breath there, for a 
moment. That was, like, an open door, you know, like 
Ooh, look! Then, Bam! It slams shut again immediately.” 

This amazed me. By the time the Hippie aftershock reached us 
in Massachusetts, Jerry Garcia and his friends were struggling 
to keep the experience alive! The dream was falling apart; the 
Magic Moment had come and gone. 
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INFO 

Sermons are always available...catch up 
on the ones you haven't heard! 

iTunes: bit.ly/AltadenaBaptistPodcast 

On our website: 

www.altadenabaptist.org/sermonaudio/ 

 

Also, check us out online: 

Facebook (private group): 
www.facebook.com/groups/altabap  

On the web: www.altadenabaptist.org  

 

Contact Information: 

Due to the fires, our mail has been 
forwarded. Please send mail to PO 
Box 91055, Pasadena, CA 91109. 
You may still call the church phone at 
626-797-8970;  

 

general office communication: 
altabap@aol.com  

Connie Larson DeVaughn, pastor 
altabapconnie@aol.com  

George Van Alstine, associate pastor 
gvachurch@aol.com 

 

 



(Continued from other side) 
 
That’s the way it is with Magic Moments; the 
emphasis seems to be on the “Moment” part; 
it’s there, then it’s gone. Wow! That time your 
basketball team won the big game, and you 
held the trophy. Enjoy it while you can, 
because your three best players are 
graduating. Remember your first crush? She 
made your heart jump; but then, you began to 
notice little things about her; bothersome 
things. You learned from this that you needed 
to have better control of your emotions. Then, 
POW! You met your soul-mate and you fell 
madly in love. Before you knew it, the two of 
you were an item, then you were engaged ---
 zap, you were married! Talk about a Magic 
Moment. But then, you began to notice little 
things about her; bothersome things. Here we 
go again. 
 
One of the saddest features of the Hippie 
movement was the attempt to hold on to the 
Magic Moment with LSD and other 
hallucinogens. People still try to do this today; 
there’s actually a vodka brand named Magic 
Moments.

3 
  

Of course, you’ve probably also experienced 
spiritual Magic Moments, highlighted by that 
time you consciously said Yes to God and 
experienced what Jesus called the New Birth. 
Did you stay on that high, or has your spiritual 
life become a nostalgic search to recapture 
the Magic of that original Moment? 
 
Many believers are always looking for new 
“Pentecostal” Magic-Moment experiences, 
which sometimes can bear a strange 
resemblance to drug trips. But for most of us 
our normal Christian existence is more like a 
psychedelic bus, decorated with memories of 
past Magic Moments that were profound 
enough to carry us through the non-magical 
parts of life. 
 
The reassuring truth is that that psychedelic 
bus I saw was REAL --- real enough to get 
from Haight-Ashbury to Massachusetts. My 

spiritual life is still chuggin’ along (though it 
may occasionally need a jump start), from 
Massachusetts back to California --- and 
beyond, to Eternity. 
 

Pastor George Van Alstine 
 
1 

Good review of the early days of the Hippie movement 

at https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=j_VZni4WbXk&t=721s 

2 
Jerry Garcia (1942-95) is interviewed beginning three minutes into 

the above YouTube video. 
3
 It’s worth listening to the lyrics of Perry Como’s 1957 recording of 

“Magic  Moments” - https://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=8J9n_xf4KNA 
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