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Dear Family in Christ, 

    We rejoiced together in a splendid summer for our church family.  Wor-

ship each week has been as special as hoped--always filled with blessings 

and a sense that the planning is done for us on a higher level.  Teresa sked 

various members to share special presentations for offertory and the result 

was a variety of readings, reflections, songs and remembrances that 

touched our hearts, enlivened our faith and made us happy to be present.  

Other highlights were the baptism of twins, Penelope and Jonathan Sprengel and the preparation 

of post cards after worship to be sent to new arrivals in the community.  No Sunday is ordinary 

when spent in the beauty of our church home surrounded by members of our church family as 

hymns echo within the walls and spirits soar when the Gospel is proclaimed and shared. 

  Now with fall upon us, we will enjoy the resumption of a full schedule beginning on September 

11 with church school at 9am and worship at 10:15.  A picnic on the lawn will follow.  Baptisms 

are planned for Sept 18 and for October 9, so things will not be dull.  Our focus through the rest of 

the year will continue to be a celebration of grace upon grace.  Looking ahead, 2017 will be the 

year of Rejoicing! 

  I spoke with a professional today who mentioned that when he visits friends in the middle of the 

country and in other states in the Bible belt, one of the first questions he is asked is “What church 

do you attend?”   Sadly, he feels that in our area, the question is often –“Why do you bother to go 

to church?”  I don’t have to answer that question for you because so many in our church family 

have eloquently and faithfully shared sound and good reasons to attend worship as often as      

possible.  Worship is never a bother or a duty or simply an antiquated habit as many might       

suggest.  It is the essence of what allows us to find grace, celebrated hope, rediscover peace and 

maximize our potential as children of God.  I hope you look forward to every Sunday as much as I 

do, especially the anticipation of seeing and spending time with others in our church family. 

    On a personal note, Teresa and I want to again offer our thanks to all who have kept her parents 

and family in prayer.  Recovery will be slow and life changes may now be inevitable in order for 

her parents to enjoy the best quality of life, but faith will guide and love will triumph.  We         

remember many others in our prayer ministry and those prayers are always greatly appreciated, 

heard and answered by the God of grace upon grace.  See you in church! 

 

Pastor Walters 
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From your council president: 

 

This has been one of the fastest summers in my life!!! What about you? I had a very fami-

ly centered summer this year touching base with family from coast to coast. In my travels 

I was given this poem wri&en by my grandfather, Stella's father, and just knew I had to 

share this with all of you, especially a+er all those updates from all we prayed for on our 

prayer chain.  

 

       WONDER 

 

Wonder at the universe. 

 

 Wonder at all marvels in crea1on, whether great or small. 

Wonder at the stars shining in the night and wonder at the mighty sun that gives us heat and light. 

 

Wonder at the lily, the rose, at every tree, Wonder at the beauty you, all around you,  see. 

Wonder at each creature, the birds that soar on high. 

Wonder at the busy bee, the ant, the bu&erfly. 

 

Wonder at the lightning which once we thought God's wrath. 

 

Wonder at the forces that keep us on the path. 

Wonder at all the planets spinning around a glorious star with bands that are invisible, it holds us from afar. 

 Wonder how it spins,  this globe,  and holds us in its sway, causing years and seasons, and night to follow day. 

 

Wonder at the radiant moon, the spooning lovers' delight. 

 

Wonder at the rainbow, a most inspiring sight. 

 

Wonder at each grain of sand. 

 

Wonder at each atom, itself a universe so small that man can not it fathom. 

Wonder at the affinity, mysterious law of ma&er. 

Wonder at electrons, a force man can't sha&er. 

 

Wonder at your body, your soul, and at your mind. Wonder at the facul1es God gave to humankind.  

 

Wonder at life's mystery, at love, at hate, at fear. 

Wonder at earth's joys and griefs, and why we all are here. 

Wonder at death that takes both young and old. 

Wonder what awaits you when life's li&le tale is told. 

 

Wonder if what makes you a personality, shall live and grow forever throughout eternity. 

 

Wonder. Wonder. Wonder. 

 

 Then stand in awe before the mastermind who modeled these shining orbs galore, who set it into mo1on and fash-

ioned its laws and whose hand is ever moving, elimina1ng flaws. 

 

Jens P. Nielsen (1927)= 

 

My God, how great thou art!  
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Mark your calendars! 

 
 

Our annual church picnic is going to be on Sept. 11th right a1er service. This will 

be held right on the lawn as usual. Lisa Oliver will be handing out notes to remind 

you what you signed up for in June. If you did not sign up for anything yet, just see 

her and she will add you to her list. 

 

September 30th we feed the homeless at 4:00 in Hackensack. We will be serving 

Shepherd's Pie. If you can help out there will be a sign up sheet available. Tins are 

provided, as is the recipe, which is quite easy. You do not have to be an expert 

cook. See Joy Chris1ans or Lisa Oliver if you want to help out with cooking or serv-

ing or a dona1on. 

 

A BIG THANK YOU GOES TO OUR SUNDAY SCHOOL CHILDREN WHO COLLECTED 

AND DONATED $75.00 TO THE FEEDING OF THE HOMELESS. THANK YOU, THANK 

YOU, THANK YOU. 

 

On Wednesday evenings, beginning October 12th, we will be star�ng our Bible 

Study Group again. We will meet every Wednesday from 7:00 - 8:00. On our first 

session please bring a topic, a book, or a sugges1on that you would like us to pur-

sue. We plan to meet from October 1l June, so bring your sugges1ons with you. 

We covered the 10 Commandments and prayer last year using the Portals of Pray-

er pamphlet. We are open to anything else for this year, so come on out at 7:00 on 

Oct. 12th.  See you then, and in church. 
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From your Altar Guild 

 

Once again, some things to bring to your a&en1on: 

 

We could use some help. If you think you might want to help out on our altar guild, please see 

Geri Basch. She has volunteered to work with anyone who would like to join us. Please see 

her in church and both of you can work out a schedule.  

 

Also, our altar flowers can be donated by anyone for $15.00 each. You can place them in hon-

or of, or in memory of, someone special in your life. You can place them on the altar for an an-

niversary or birthday or any other special occasion. If we have no one in need of flowers, you 

can then take them home with you. There are envelopes in each pew for this,( or just write 

out who you want honored, what date, your name, with a check or cash, on any card ) and 

place it in the offering plate. 
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Sept. 11
th

 ,2016  Kicks off with our  

St. John’s Congrega�onal picnic 

 
St. John’s Evangelical Lutheran Church 

145 Mor�mer Ave          Rutherford, NJ 07070 

(201)438-0840 

 

TOTAL FAMILY SUNDAY SCHOOL 
AGES 3 THRU 14 

September - June 

9:00 am 
 

        We share a light breakfast snack together followed by fun stories/cra1s/other ac�vi-

�es, praising, learning & loving our God & then joining Dr. T, the organist, for student choir 

�me.  

  

Juniors:   All students are welcome 3yrs old & up  (Parents, if your child doesn't feel comforta-

ble being without you please feel free to join us.) 

 First Communion:  Students that are currently in the 5th grade will receive their first Com-

munion in the spring, a+er received instruc1on.  Parents please make sure you see the teach-

er; your child will be enrolled in this class so it is important to receive informa1on regarding 

lessons / requirements. 

 Confirma�on Class:  All students that have received their First Communion & are in 6th 

grade or above may enroll to receive their confirma1on through instruc1on. Parents please 

make sure you see the teacher in what is expected / requirements from the students, etc.    

 Hope to see you all on Sunday morning!!!! 

              Blessings from the teachers here at St. John’s 

Miss Lorraine,  Miss Mary Ann , Miss Lisa 

 

Share this informa�on with family, friends, neighbors with  children  
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We would love you to visit with us  on a Sunday Morning! 

 

IMPORTANT INFORMATION: 

Our first act of  TFSS Serving Others this year is;  A specific food 

drive - that helps  children who have  received the free  breakfast and 

lunch plans in schools in our area.   

We all remember the humble PEANT BUTTER AND JELLY SANDWICH  

that is what we are collec�ng  for the first 4 weeks of Sunday School, 

collec�on ends Oct 2
nd

,2016 

 

Jars of peanut buIer  and  jelly  

Bread is not prac�cal for a food drive this long so we are reques�ng a 

$3.00 dona�on to purchase the bread . 

 

Please consisder helping  the SUNDAY School  children learn  what a  

loving feeling we get when we share what we have  and reach out with 

others to make a real difference!  

 

                         
 

 

Here is some informa�on on  Meals with a Mission  please READ AND 

IF YOU HAVE ANYWAY OF HELPING THEM OR A CONNECTION THAT 

COULD HELP PLEASE CONTACT  PATTY BELINSKI ; 
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August,2016 

Meals with a Mission depends on the generosity of others to feed as many people as possible who are in need of a 

meal.  We provide well-balanced cooked meals plus bagged breakfasts and lunches to men, women and children 

throughout Bergen, Hudson, Passaic and Essex Counties. Volunteers come every day to our location in Garfield to pre-

pare the meals.  Much of the food we use comes through donations from the Community Food Bank of New Jersey, 

corporations, organizations and individuals. Monetary donations help us to operate our kitchen and supplement our 

food supply.   

  

We help over 43 different agencies. Some of the organizations we supply meals to include: 

 

 The Windmill Alliance   Hoboken Shelter  Garfield Health and Housing 

 Integrity House    PERC Shelter   St. John’s Soup Kitchen   

             The Boys and Girls Club  St. Paul’s CDC               Hope for Veterans 

 

Since our beginning in 2010, we have prepared over 419,752 meals. 

We are in urgent need of peanut butter, jelly and juice boxes/water, healthy snacks and sandwich bags.  Many go to 

children in our program. Over the summer we are subsidizing the families of children who do not receive a free lunch 

or breakfast because their school program is closed for the summer. If you would like to donate food and supplies, 

please call Patricia Belenski, Community Outreach Director at 201-986-6325 to arrange a drop-off time at our Garfield 

facility. For large donations, we would be happy to arrange a pick-up. 

 

Monetary donations can be made by credit card on our website at www.mealswithamissionnj.org/donate. Or, you may 
send a check to Meals with a Mission, 63 Harrison Avenue, Garfield, NJ 07026. 

Meals with a Mission is a non-denominational, non-profit 501(c)(3) organization. Your donation is tax-deductible to 

the extent allowed by law. 

 

We, and the people we serve, thank you for your support. 

Sincerely,  

Patricia Belenski 

Community Outreach Director 

********************************************************************************************** 

TFSS thanks you, St. John’s, for your Support    
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 St John’s new Outreach Program; 

We  are now  sending out  hand wri&en “Welcome to our Neighborhood”  postcards to new 

home owners in  our surrounding towns ; Rutherford,  East Rutherford, Lyndhurst and Secau-

cus.  Included in our welcome is informa1on on Service and Sunday school hours.  Address 

and phone number, our website www.stjohnsnj.org. To date we have sent out 97 postcards 

welcoming   the new homeowners to visit St. John’s.  Please, if you no1ce an unfamiliar face in 

a pew on Sunday mornings, please give them the warmest St. John’s welcome you can. If 

you’re so inclined in your own neighborhood to reach out to a new   family in your area please 

let them know just how special St. John’s really is with an invita1on to worship with us. 

 

 

Many thanks to those of you that have volunteered to sit and write these out , offer us a cup 

of coffee and refreshments. I personally want to;  

THANK YOU FROM THE BOTTOM OF MY HEART !  Submi&ed by Mary Ann Mastro 
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Photos courtesy of Samantha MoIola 

THANK YOU to all the volunteers who take 

�me to address and write out the postcards! 

Thank you to Mary Ann Mastro for sugges�ng  

this campaign!!! Thank you to Pastor and 

council for approving it.  Something new for 

us and we hope it will be a success! 
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God’s blessings to twins Penelope and Jonathan Sprengel  who were Baptized 

at St. John’s on August 7th. May your lives be filled with happiness, good 

health and lead faithful lives. 
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Property Report 

 

Walking around our church yard I no1ced that the only thing that is con-

stant is that nothing stays the same, it may look as such but probably just a 

bit different. Change is inevitable, some1mes not so comfortable but inevi-

table. And so goes our property.  From long ago when we owned the house 

to the le+ of church. Then we owned the house in back of the church. Then 

selling the back property and having a new beau1ful house erected. The lot 

across our front door was vacant for ever and now we have a new house 

there. And our new paver stone entrance and new sidewalks out front. The 

flowers that decorate our borders which at this 1me of year just shine. It is 

fun to watch people walking by just stop and smile. And finally our newest 

addi1on of the small flower garden out front replacing some of the older 

hedges. 

 

I guess you can say our church family and our property are very compara-

ble.  Our congrega1on was huge at one 1me and so was the yard.  As 1me 

marches on we lose some members just as we sold off our real estate as-

sets. And what do we have today?…….a strong, 1ght knit and smaller 

church family and a much smaller and preUer piece of property.  We can 

spend more 1me on each one,  apprecia1ng the blessings of every member 

and the beauty of every flower. Something we can all rejoice in.  

 

 

See You in Church, 

Vince Mo&ola 

Council VP & Property Chair 
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A quick financial 

at mid year. (June 30th) 

(1) Regular envelope dona1ons are down $4,136.57 compared to last year    

($35, 154.87 in June 2015 compared to $31,018.30 in June 2016) 

(2) Expenses have exceeded total income by $8,608.31. Income as of the 

end of June was $83,933.67 versus expenses at $92,541.98 

(3) Savings on u1li1es is almost $3,000 over last year. And last year was a 

saving compared to previous years. So the implementa1on of gas        

instead of oil is truly a saving for all future years.  

(4) As you already know there is another cost coming up which is not yet 

included in these figures. We have to replace the fire alarm. We have 

no choice. The   current one is very old and malfunc1oning. The cost of 

the new on is approximately $7500.  

That’s the story and those are the numbers. 

           Marty 

“Money o+en costs too much.” 

     Ralph Waldo Emerson 
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Spiritual Journey  by Samantha MoIola 

 

You may have no1ced the new decor today. These photos are a small part of a project that I 

am working on with my grandmother and would like to share with you today.  

 

I’ve been visi1ng my Grandmother’s house my whole life. In the past 21 years I’ve go&en very 

different perspec1ves of the house, both inside and out. From rolling around on the carpet as 

a kid to making dinner as I got older, I realized the small details of the house that made it a 

home. These imperfec1ons make it perfect. As 1me goes on, the house stays exactly the same 

while the people in it change and grow older. My Grandfather and Grandmother, along with 

her brother, moved there with my dad and my uncle Mike when they were li&le. Since then, 

my grandfather has passed away and my dad and uncle have moved out and have families of 

their own. Now it is only my grandmother, who I call gram, and her brother (my great uncle), 

who I call unk. It is hard to watch the people you love grow old. This is perhaps why I find the 

house to be so comfor1ng. It has been a constant through my whole life and I know that 

those small details will always be there, even if the people are not. I wanted to photograph 

the house for this reason, to capture that constant because I know it will not be there forever.  

 

Just as my grandma's house has been a constant in my life, so has this church. I’ve grown up 

here with so many amazing people loving and suppor1ng me. Victoria and I have watched our 

peers come and go. We’ve all felt the sadness when someone from our St. John’s family 

moves away to somewhere like North Carolina. And we’ve all felt the pain when a beloved 

member leaves us to be with the Lord. 

 

As 1me Passes and I get older, this church becomes more and more special to me. I know that 

every single one of us has a piece of our heart in this church and you can feel that as soon as 

you walk through the doors. That is what makes St. John’s home.  

 

My grandma’s house is filled with kni&ed blankets, sweaters, hats, and scarves that my grand-

mother has created over the years. I wanted to create something that combined both of our 

artwork and that could also become part of the house. To do this, I asked my grandmother to 

knit squares in any pa&ern that she wanted. I then printed my photographs on the squares 

using iron on transfer paper and sewed them into a blanket. This blanket will become part of 

the collec1on of kni&ed things whether it finds a place on the couch, a chair, or a bed. It will 

soon collect the smell of Gram’s perfume and the smoke of Unk’s cigars, just as all of the oth-

er kni&ed things have done. In addi1on to the blanket I've also made two kni&ed books. 

 

All of the photographs in my series are polaroids. I chose to use polaroids rather than normal 

film because I feel it gives the photos uniqueness. The small details of the edges of the photo 

are one of a kind, just as the small details in my grandmother's house are.  
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Faith at Work by Donna Strauss 
 

 

“For to us a Child is born, to us a Son is given; and the govern-
ment shall be upon His shoulder, and His name shall be called 
Wonderful Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting Father           
[of Eternity], Prince of Peace.” 

Isaiah 9:6, AMP 
 

Today I have been asked to speak about faith at work. 

 

As a counselor, I draw upon my faith and rely on Jesus, described by Isaiah as “the 

wonderful counselor” to guide me in helping people to make sense of and accept 

the challenges of life. 

Whether people are suffering with grief, illness, loss of a job, relationship, or 

child… or struggling with addictions, depression, anxiety, bullying or other mental 

health issues, I can help them to understand, cope and carry on as best as possi-

ble… but I’ve learned over time that the bottom line always come to accepting that 

we can only control so much in life and then it’s in Gods hands. 

We may not always understand what Gods plan is… but if we remain in faith we 

can find blessings even in the most difficult situations. 

In working with the father of a young woman whose life was taken at 21 by a jeal-

ous, mentally ill ex-boyfriend it seemed that nothing about the situation was good 

in any way. The young woman was a double major in college, entering her senior 

year. She played basketball and was a shining example for her peers despite many 

challenges in her upbringing. Her father had struggled with anxiety and turned to 

alcohol, costing him his marriage and time with his children. 

But he is a man of faith…losing his daughter helped him to understand his value 

and appreciate his life and family more than ever. It gave him purpose to honor his 

daughter and work to guard others from a similar fate. In short, he said it was hor-

rible that his daughter had to die the way she did but he is humbled to know the 

blessings her life has provided others… through awareness, scholarships in her 

name and bringing families and friends together. 

I see people like this every day… and every day I ask God to grant me wisdom 
enough to channel his teaching and help others to overcome challenges, grow and 
evolve in love and understanding.  
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MY SPIRITUAL JOURNEY 

                                                                                     By Marty Kaup         

In the past two years you have heard many amazing spiritual journeys. You have heard members who have 

had illnesses, divorces, switching from one religion to another, living abroad and being car jacked by a man 

holding a spear, and so on…… 

Well, I don’t want to disappoint, but my journey has none of those! 

When Teresa first asked me, er I mean TOLD me, that I would be presen1ng mine I thought to myself what 

am I going to say??? I said “I KNOW, I will just make things up!” And at that point I am sure I heard a very 

deep voice in my conscience saying “MARTIN!!!” I don't know if it was God, Pastor or Irene! 

OK, I get it, that is just wrong and so I will just have to go with the truth. 

 

My journey has been a straight journey from the very beginning. I was born into a Lutheran family in Swe-

den. The year is not important. My parents had just emigrated from Estonia to Sweden just before Russia 

took over. I was bap1zed in Sweden. My parents were always strong in their belief of the Lutheran faith. I 

lived in a very rural area in Sweden and went to school in a two room school house. Three classes in each 

room. It was a long trip to go into the city so we did not frequent church that o+en. But our faith never waiv-

ered. 

 

When I was 9 we moved to the United States. When I told the other kids in class I was moving here they ap-

parently had seen a movie or two or heard stories and they warned me to look out for Indians! Well, we 

moved to the Bronx and I never saw one there. Wearing Wooden and cork clogs was normal in Sweden at 

the 1me so I wore them here also. But not for long!! The stares I got in the street made me realize quickly I 

looked odd! Who knew I was 60 years ahead of my 1me!!  I did not speak one word of English but God was 

looking out for me. In a public school in the Bronx there was a teacher who spoke fluent Swedish!! What are 

the odds of that? With a lot of help I started to master English. Although, since I have a daughter who is an 

English major I some1mes get the feeling she feels I have not quite mastered it yet!  

 

Ini1ally our neighborhood was a fairly decent one but is seemed to have become a tough neighborhood 

quite quickly. I recall being a boy around 11 or 12 praying in bed that my parents would not be harmed, as 

there were street fights and gang confronta1ons. But, nothing bad ever happened to me or my family. The 

power of prayer!!! The closest thing that happened was one a+ernoon my friend and I were walking down 

the street (I think we were around 12 or 13 years of age) when we saw an obvious drug addict walking to-

wards us. He was trying to take a cigare&e out of the pack and since he was high he could not quite handle it 

and they all the cigare&es fell to the street. Being so young, it seemed hilarious to us and my friend and I 

laughed uproariously. He looked up and saw us laughing. He reached into his back pocket and pulled out a 

knife!!! Fortunately, we were right in front of my friends apartment building. We ran into the building and he 

followed us. But being young and fast (I was skinnier in those days) we made it into my friends apartment 

before he could catch us. He waited for us by the front door but we later went on the roof and hopped 

across other buildings since the apartment buildings were connected in those days and I went home via an-

other street. We never saw him again.....it was close, but nothing happened...The power of prayer!! 
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During street s1ckball and so+ball games I would see guys who had pistols and would openly show them but 

once again, I was never part of any incident. The power of prayer! 

I was confirmed in a Lutheran church on 86th street in Manha&an which later became the same church I was 

married in. I did not enjoy it much cause it was a pre&y long ride early Sunday morning to take the subway 

from the Bronx to Manha&an. And the Pastor was very tough. Looking back it seems to me like he was more 

Missouri Synod than ELCA! 

Then when I turned 18 I was dra+ed into the Army. I got a le&er in the mail and a subway token a&ached so 

you had no excuse that you could not make it. I will not bore you with army training stories and what a shock 

it was to have your daily freedom to do what you want taken away. The colonel told us that the cons1tu1on-

al freedoms civilian people enjoy no longer applies to us as long as we are in the service. We now had the ar-

my code of conduct. Yikes.  

The main thing about being dra+ed at that 1me is that it was right in the middle of the Vietnam conflict. So 

the odds were that you would go. Going through basic training, I reached the highest level on the firing range 

as I received the Sharpshooter badge. Then I was proud, now I think it was stupid. I should have tried to miss 

more, so less chance of being sent to ba&le if I could not hit my targets. But once again, the power of prayer, 

most likely from my parents. They made me a medic! Although, a+er second lieutenants, the medic was the 

second most person the Viet Cong would try to hit....so more yikes! But, God was looking out for me, they 

first sent me to an induc1on center in Georgia and then sent me to Frankfurt Germany to work in a pediatrics 

ward!! I truly feel God was watching over me. The power of prayer. And let me just say....Germany was fun!!! 

No danger there except perhaps over consump1on of food and drink! And working in pediatrics was a big 

help when later I had my own children. I was an expert in changing diapers!! 

A+er my s1nt in the army, I returned to the Bronx. It was there that I had my biggest life changing event. I 

met Irene and once again, God had shown me what true love was, and is, to this day! We moved out to 

Patchogue, Long Island about an hour and a half away so we would have privacy and no one could just drop 

in unexpected. Ahhhh, young love! Then we moved back to the Bronx where Candice and Stefanie were 

born. When Candice started kindergarten, once again God set in mo1on events that would once again 

change my life. I was working for RCA records and they moved the finance office from NYC to Lyndhurst. So 

Irene and I went looking for a place near by. We checked out many surrounding towns and found Rutherford, 

a beau1ful town with a very good school system.  

A+er we had go&en married and moved away to Long Island, we did not really a&end church for two years as 

is, sadly, so typical of many young people. But when we moved to Rutherford we wanted to have our chil-

dren enroll in Sunday school....and we found St. John's....another life changing event! I firmly believe this trail 

was not by happenstance. I believe it was, as the hymn says, "He Leadeth Me." God even gave me a li&le 

nudge. In the beginning I would drop off Candy in Sunday school and then pick her up, but go back home. 

Sunday School at that 1me was held at the same 1me as the service. Remember, I was young and foolish and 

God s1ll had work to do with me. So one Sunday, I was laying in bed just relaxing and the phone rings. I pick it 

up and it was Pastor Heusmann. He asked me how I was feeling. I said I am fine. He said "I am just calling 

cause I saw your daughter in Sunday school but I did not see you in church so I figured you must not be feel-

ing well." OUCH! That was the nudge from God I needed and from that point forward I have been trying to 

a&end as o+en as I possibly can.  
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St. John's has been such a blessing in my life, in our lives! The number of new friends and incredible people I 

have met here is a true blessing, to this day. As I stated, the church in NYC had a very strict Pastor and he was 

not really very approachable. So a+er being a member here, being in commi&ees, on the council for around 

20 years, I found that I can actually talk and joke with a pastor, a pastor who even has a sense of hu-

mor.....who knew??? Thank you Pastor Walters for that amazing discovery. More than a pastor, a true friend 

as well.  

And so I have now been at St. John's for about 35 years. So many years for a young guy like me!!! But St. 

John's has been a pillar in our life. Two of my children were bap1zed here, all three were communed and 

confirmed here. Both my daughters got married here....the jury is s1ll out on my son (sorry, that's a small 

joke Ken). My daughters taught Sunday school. My grandchildren were all bap1zed here and now go to Sun-

day school too and they love it. Talk about an integral part of our family life. When my sister in law came 

here a few years ago for a bap1sm she remarked "You have such a happy church! People are smiling and 

talking and seem so happy to be here." Yes we do - and yes we are!! 

So as I conclude, with age comes many things that are not necessarily pleasant (well, I have been told. I per-

sonally wouldn't know...maybe years from now.) But one does get a small degree of wisdom and realizes 

more things. I realize now more than ever how God has been leading me for so many years. I realize things 

from the past that I did not realize before as they were occurring. I realize that in this world serious and sad 

things happen, and as has been told here by others on their journey, God reaches out and opens up           

possibili1es how to survive that and go on to a good life. Or, as in my case, God gently guides you through 

every step if you pray and you ask and are thankful. Once at work, I was offering my opinion on some subject 

and this person said to me "how would you know, you lead a charmed life." I was not happy with that remark 

as to me it means a life of ease and privilege. Irene and I have had the very same struggles in life as anyone 

has when it comes to money, jobs, family medical situa1ons, etc. So it is not charmed.....But it is truly is a 

blessed life!!! I never dreamed I would have the wonderful family I have and a church I love so much!  I truly 

feel that...."He leadeth me, he leadeth me, Whatever I do, wherever I be, s1ll '1s Gods hand that leadeth 

me." 

I posted this in the Lantern a li&le while ago but I think it bears repea1ng as  I truly feel this way. 

 

I’ve seen better days, but I have also seen worse. 

I don’t have everything that I want, but I do have all I need. 

I woke up with some aches and pains, but I woke up. 

My life may not be perfect, But I am blessed!! 

Thank you for listening. Thank you for your friendship!!!        

                                          Thanks be to God! 
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This was submiIed by Karen Ohland. It came from O’Shea’s who supplies our Altar flowers. 
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Progressive St. John’s  

This is an ar1cle from the March 1958 issue of The Lutheran magazine. 

We thought you would find this interes1ng to read. 
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This summer Madeline Luongo visited her family in Italy.  We wanted to publish some of her 

lovely photos. This was the first 1me she met many of her family members.  

Cousin Aunt 

This is the 

church 

where 

Madeline’s 

Mom and 

Dad were 

married. 

“Famiglia” 

With sisters 

and cousins 
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Can you guess which brave member of our congrega1on went  

Parasailing high in the sky on vaca1on this year? No, it is not Ken 

Oliver! I scrambled his name below to help you guess. 

        Nevic Totomal 
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SEPTEMBER BIRTHDAY’S 

 

3-Jill Chris1ans 

5-Katherine Kempenski 

9-Joy Chris1ans 

11-Shawn Chris1ans 

11-Gerrit Hart 

18-Alexandra Oliver 

19-Bryan Anderson 

22-Karen Ohland 

24-Edie A. Strom 

 

ANNIVERSARIES 

          6-Luciano and Joyce Miceli 

6-Rob and Debbie Holman 

21-Steve and Brianne Kempenski 

27-Tommy and Stefanie DiMeola 

29-Harry and Ann Carlock 

 

OCTOBER BIRTHDAY’S 

 

3-Stella Svane 

8-Kenny Oliver 

11-Will Schaefer 

12-Nicholas J. Madonia 

13-Steve Kempenski 

16-Valerie Hutnan 

17-Danielle Schaefer 

20-Patrick Murray 

24-Dorothy Frank 

24-Sophie Madison Hart 

25- David Oliver 

25-Marlene Krupp 

26-Joseph Hohler 

27-Allen Krupp 

27-Janice Miceli 

30-Brooke Lynn DiMeola 

 

ANNIVERSARIES 

17 – Lori and Ben Torsiello 

20 – Geralyn and Michael Basch 

31- Georgian and Ted Ollwerther 
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September 11— Normal Service hours begin—10:15am 

           Choir prac�ce resumes at 9:00am 

             Sunday school resumes at 9:00 am 

        Picnic on church lawn a1er service 

September 18—  Coffee hours resume 

September 30— Feeding homeless in Hackensack—4:00pm 
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