NOVEMBER/DECEMBER,2013

St. John’s Journal
From the Pastors desk

MARCH 2016

What an amazing thing God has done and perhaps this is only the beginning!
On the day I first came to preach here I walked through the cemetery taking
note of the names and dates upon the stones. Oh, what stories there must be
here, what amazing things these faithful people must have witnessed in their
lives. And as they left to meet our God they passed the torch of faith on to
the next generation.
They were faithful in their lives and in their service to God and their community. We are recipients of the evidence of that faithfulness in that we experience a life of faith as they had taught and lived before others, we experience
a place of worship that was built with God’s inspiration, but with their hands.
As I spoke with the call committee, this year upon their horizon was something they mentioned. Even then, I knew that it would require the motivation
and love that comes from God guiding his people. You, the people of God know
the stories of this place whereas I did not. So all I could do is present you
with questions and ideas that might lead you to a realization of how you would
tell this story. A story of your ancestors, a story of faith, and most importantly, a story of God working in and through their lives is what has
emerged.
But in our proclamation, our praise and appreciation of our God, we can boldly
say that God has not finished and that we have not come to the point where
we will rest. Instead, we will continue to serve our neighbors and our God in
faith knowing that the Holy Spirit working in and through our lives will bless
everyone with God’s abundance.
So now that we have reached this milestone of 200 years I must ask, what will
the years ahead of us hold? Where will God lead his holy flock next? How are
you called to share the love of the Lord to your families, friends, and neighbors?
You have shown me the love of Christ working in and through your lives since I
came here. God uses you in a most powerful way for His ministry. As we walk
into God’s future where He is always present and leading us, let us follow the
examples of the saints that have gone before us and now celebrate that eternal feast with the Father. Let us not tire or falter in our mission for Jesus so
that all may know the grace and mercy of God in their lives. Amen.
Pastor Faron
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Church Attendance by Pastor M. Stanley Kemp, Lent 1916
Plan to come regularly to certain services; do not leave
this important duty to the whim of the moment. Let us
learn to come to church gladly and to join heartily in the
prayers, hymns, and thanksgivings.
“The true worshippers shall worship the Father in spirit
and in truth: for the Father seeketh such to worship him.”
– John 4:23
We do not come to church for ourselves chiefly, to be
edified or helped, or to get credit, but to praise God, to
thank Him, to glorify Him. True worship is the offering of
the Church to God, the expression of our deep gratitude
for what He has done and of praise for what He is. Let us
be thankful we have been born in a Christian land and that
we may worship God without fear.
Many of us do not go to church as we should: but some of
us do not go at all. If the Lord should come, what would
He say of that servant found so doing? And yet our Lord
is here. Where two or three are, there He is in their
midst. May those who are faithful in church attendance
be more faithful still: but may the careless come back to
God, during this Lenten season, and rededicate themselves to His service.
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From The Christian Endeavor World, June 9, 1898
The Still Hour by J. L. Harbour
Martin Luther once said that he had so much to do that he could not afford to spend less
than three hours a day alone with God. Do you understand the significance of such a statement? Ponder it well if you do.
There are thousands of busy, rushing Christians who complain that they are so occupied in
the struggle for a livelihood that they have “no time” for regular morning devotions, and “no
time” for many of the services of the church. They have “no time” to be alone with God. They
know nothing of the uplifting helpfulness of the “still hour alone with God.”
And yet those who daily find time to be alone with God will assure you that it is the sweetest
and best part of their day. The young Christians should make it the fixed rule of his or her
life to find time for a still hour in which to be alone with God every day of the year.
Let this hour, if possible, be early in the day, that the certain strength and helpfulness to be
derived from this communion with God may carry you through the trails and duties of the day.
Then too, one’s concentrative powers are stronger early in the day. It will be easier to fix
your thoughts upon the theme you choose when both mind and body are refreshed and alert.
It is not easy at times to concentrate one’s thoughts on holy subjects. The human mind is a
wandering, vagrant thing at best, and difficult to keep in subjection. The power of the world
is mighty over it, and it is easier to think of things earthly than of things divine. But if you
will do it, you can fix your thoughts upon God for a little time every day of your lives. You can
have your “still hour,” you can and will be alone with God for at least a few minutes every day.
No one rises to the loftiest heights of spiritual exaltation without this “still hour.” No great
blessings or victories come to those who are never alone with God.
Meditate upon God, that your actual work for him may be under his guidance. It is only
through meditation upon him that God seems real and actual to us. When Samuel Rutherford,
that stanch old Scottish Christian, was in jail for preaching what he felt to be the true faith,
he said that he thought of Jesus until every stone in his prison cell shone like a ruby! He knew
what it is to be alone with God.
And we may have, if we will, this same keen, sweet realization of God’s actual presence in the
“still hours” of our lives. He will come so near to us that our hearts will thrill with joy. We
shall have an uplifting consciousness of his presence that will make us strong and radiantly
happy in him. But this joy will never come to those who have no “still hour” in their lives.
Boston, Mass.
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For the Christian Endeavor World, June 9, 1898
Matt, the Mammoth Cave Guide. A true story told by a member of
the Christian Commission. By Alice May Douglas
During the spring of 1863 I went to the South to attend a convention of the Christian Commission. On my way home, I fell in with a
clergyman who had been to the same gathering, and together we
paid a visit to the Mammoth Cave.
We were shown through this crystal labyrinth by Matt, the wellknown colored guide.
Of all the wonders of this subterranean “white city,” there was
none we enjoyed more than the Star Chamber.
“Stay right where ye be,” said Matt, “an’ I’ll go away with my light
an’ let ye see the stars.”
Gradually the light receded until this chamber, five hundred feet long and seventy feet wide,
appeared in dim twilight. Immediately the roof of black gypsum, which stretched over us to a
height of seventy feet, burst forth with innumerable stars. We tried to forget that they
were merely white points, and to imagine ourselves basking in genuine starlight. We felt insensibly drawn toward each other. So great was the silence that we could hear the ticking of
our watches and our own breathing. We scarcely dared stir, so impressive was the scene.
Presently the guide returned: and, as the light increased, the chamber became indescribably
beautiful.
We soon fell into conversation with Matt, during which he observed, “I’m a slave.”
“O no,” I exclaimed, “the slaves were all emancipated in January; it is March now.”
“But I’m a slave,” repeated the guide, sadly; “I was born one.”
“Yes, you were a slave, poor fellow,” said the clergyman; “but you are not one now. Abraham
Lincoln has issued a Proclamation of Emancipation, and there is not today a single slave in this
country.”
“Be ye sure?” queried the negro, a faint gleam of hope dawning in his face.
“Yes, yes,” I answered. “The negroes are already beginning to leave their old masters. Some
of the Southerners, however, are retaining them as hired servants. I am a Yankee who came
South in the interest of the Christian Commission, which furnishes the Northern soldiers
with Bibles and chaplains: you can believe my word, can’t you?”
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“Lor, yes, I’ll b’lieve a Yankee sooner than I would myself. But, if I’ve been a free man, why
didn’t someone tell me?”
“I suppose visitors to the cave took it for granted that you knew.”
“But mas’r, he must ha, knowed. Ah, I see, h knew he would have to pay me when I wasn’t his
slave.”
The clergyman then lifted the cane which had been given him on entering the cave to assist
him over its rough places, and, imitating the ancient custom of freeing a slave, twirled it
above the negro’s head, letting it fall over his shoulder, reverently repeating the while, “In
the name of the President of the United States, according to the Proclamation of Emancipation delivered January first, eighteen hundred and sixty-three, I declare you a free man.”
Then, as we all three knelt upon the hard floor, the pastor thanked God for Matt’s freedom,
and requested that, if there was any evil in his heart, he might likewise be freed from that. I
added a short prayer, after which we arose.
“I’m a free man! A free man!” shouted the negro, his face aglow with the unutterable pleasure of his soul.
Many a time had Matt made his way to the mouth of the cave, but never before with so light
a step. He was now on a level with any man in the country. He could now receive wages for
whatever he did. He could even seek employment elsewhere if he chose.
But he did not choose to do so. No man in America was so enthusiastic over Mammoth Cave
as Matt. Had he assisted the Creator in rearing its walls, he could not have been more attached to them. He was as proud of the Star Chamber and the Temple or Chief City as if he
had fitted them up in a palatial home of his own. He was never so happy as when walking the
streets of this marvelous maze, - Marion’s Avenue, and all the rest. But the great domes, Lucy’s, Stella’s, Gorin’s, and the Mammoth, were his especial delight. No, no, Matt could not
leave his cave. He would rather be a slave and guide others to its spots of beauty than a free
man away from it. So the faithful guide continued his duties, but now he received wages for
his labor.
Years later I again visited Mammoth Cave, and on its list of places of interest found a new
one, - Matt’s grave.
I have forgotten the name of the clergyman who with me brought the glad tidings of freedom to that deluded black man. But I never call to mind Matt, who, although a free man, lived
like a slave, without thinking of those who, although redeemed eighteen hundred years ago by
their Saviour’s blood, yet live like slaves because they do not accept their freedom.
Bath, Me.
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APRIL 10, 2016
A SPECIAL DAY WITH A REGULAR WORSHIP SERVICE
AT 9 A.M. WITH BISHOP DRIESEN PRESIDING. SPECIAL MUSIC TOO

THERE MAY BE PICTURES TAKEN
FELLOWSHIP AND A HAM DINNER WILL FOLLOW. MEAL TIME
APPROXMATILY 11 OR 11:15
MEAT, BEANS, ROLLS, BEVERAGE, TABLE SERVICE AND DESSERT WILL
BE PROVIDED. SUGGESTED FOR CONGREGATION TO PLEASE BRING
MORE THAN 1 DISH OR AN EXTRA LARGE DISH OF FOOD TO SHARE
LIKE SALADS, SCALLOPED POTATOES, MAC. & CHEESE ETC. FOR OUR
GUESTS

PLEASE TAKE TIME TO LOOK THROUGH THE
BOOKS ON THE TABLE THAT BARBARA RUSSELL
HAS PREPARED AND SPENT SO MUCH TIME ON.
PROCEED DOWN STAIRS AND YOU WILL SEE
A ROOM FULL OF OUR CHURCH HISTORY.
PLAN ON SPENDING A LOT OF TIME THERE.
THE ROOM WILL BE OPEN FOR A TIME
DURING THE AFTERNOON.
MANY THANKS GOES TO STACI REYNOLDS AND
KATHI WERTMAN FOR ARRANGING EACH OF THE
ITEMS AND TO CARL FOR HANGING
PICTURES

A commemorative pen for each person attending.

OBSERVING OUR 200TH ANNIVERSARY
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MAY 1, 2016
AFTER THE CHURCH SERVICE, WE WILL WALK OUTSIDE
TO THE FLAG POLE, WHERE THERE WILL BE A SHORT
PROGRAM HONORING THE CIVIL WAR VETERANS.
WE HAVE 27 CIVIL WAR VETERANS BURIED IN OUR
CEMETERY.
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MAY 8, 2016, MOTHER’S DAY
DRESS UP DAY
LADIES WEAR A HAT AND/OR A HISTORIC DRESS
MEN WEAR SUITS OR A SHIRT AND TIE
MOST OF US REMEMBER WEARING HATS AND GLOVES MANY YEARS
AGO.
THE COMMITTEE THOUGHT IT WOULD BE NICE TO BRING BACK THE
MEMORIES OF DAYS GONE BY.
PLEASE DO NOT BUY A HAT UNLESS YOU WANT TO. ANN REEVES HAS
A WHOLE BOX OF HATS FOR THE OCCASION. WE SUGGEST YOU COME
EARLY SO YOU CAN FIND A HAT YOU LIKE. THERE WILL BE A GROUP
PICTUE TAKEN AFTER THE SERVICE AND THEN YOU MAY RETURN
YOUR HAT TO THE BOX.

MEN!
A SUIT OR A SHIRT AND TIE WILL BE FINE. AREN’T YOU LUCKY?
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JUNE 19, 2016

FATHER’S DAY

HONOR OUR VETERANS
WE WOULD LIKE TO SEE ANY VETERAN WHO ATTENDS
CHURCH SERVICE THAT DAY, WEAR A UNIFORM ,
CARRY YOUR HAT, WEAR A PIN, OR ANYTHING
PERTAINING TO YOUR SERVICE IN THE MILITARY.
THERE MAY BE A PATRIOTIC HYMN SUNG AND WE
WILL HONOR THE VETERANS WHO ATTEND. AFTER
THE CHURCH SERVICE, WE WILL MEET AT THE FLAGPOLE AND THERE WILL BE A PROGRAM BY JOHN
BECK AND OTHER VETERANs TO HONOR ALL WHO
HAVE SERVED AND NOW LAY AT REST IN THE
CEMETERY.
Since the 1880s, the veterans interred at St.
John’s have been honored on Memorial Day.
Even during the 1940s and 1950s, programs were
held here and the Watsontown High School Band
participated. It has been a long time since our
veterans have been honored in such a way.
Please plan on attending this special event.

SEPTEMBER 11, 2016
SOMETHING THAT WAS DONE IN THE LATE 1800’S
MALES WILL SIT ON ONE SIDE OF THE CHURCH AND
FEMALES WILL SIT ON THE OPPOSITE SIDE.
USHERS WILL INFORM YOU AS TO WHICH SIDE.

Be on the lookout for a date when these seats will be draped with the blankets from our Linus
Project. This day the blankets will be blessed. Goal was to make 200 blankets in celebration of St.
John’s 200th Anniversary.
PICTURES WILL BE TAKEN THROUGH OUT THESE EVENTS

We would like to extend a special thank you to our
southern implant, Pastor Faron Johnson . With his
soft southern drawl he has guided us, tolerated our
northern traditions and has put up with us in the
almost 2 years he has been here . We appreciate all
he has done in teaching us about God’s grace and
his unfailing devotion to the church . We are so
glad you sojourned north to our little country
church!

Wooden keepsakes are still available for purchase. The price is
$12.50. Please see Barbara.

Last, we have a book to offer but not with out cost.
Our church cannot afford to give the books out.
Should be no more than $25.00. There will be some
available, and more can be ordered if needed. The
book is simply called “The River Church”, by Kathi
Wertman, who has collected material for many years
and has been a dream of hers to compile this history.

I would like to thank the council and everyone who helped proof
read the book and correct my errors! I couldn’t do all the corrections, such as justifying the borders-it would have put all the pictures in disarray, and that takes hours to fix. I also did not correct
any errors in the transcribed sections-those were as written and I
thought they should be left that way. However, all the other corrections I made , and again , I can’t thank you all enough for
proofing it.
Kathi

REMINDERS
EVERY SUNDAY- 9AM CHURCH & COMMUNION– SUNDAY SCHOOL TO FOLLOW

As our 200th Anniversary draws near, I would like to thank the many
people who have worked so hard in making this a very special event.
Thank you to the Anniversary Committee for attending the meetings and
making decisions. Max Beck for ordering the pens. Kathi and Ginny
Wertman for taking the additional member pictures and compiling the
military pictures for the directory. Sarah Shambach and her committee for
organizing appointments and hosting for the directory. To Carl Snyder
and his crew for cleaning, and painting the hallway and rooms downstairs
and waxing the floors. To Pastor Faron for his quiet advice and for purchasing the banner. To Amy Rickert for her help with the letters and also
to the person who donated a roll of stamps. Thank you to Betty Snyder
for taking charge of the dinner. To Kathi Wertman for her help with ordering the keepsakes, her help with the directory and her work on the
“River Church History”. To Kathi and Staci Reynolds for setting up the
“history” room. Forgive me if I’ve forgotten anyone-each and everyone of
you was greatly appreciated.
Barbara

Special ThankS
We would like to acknowledge the amazing work that Barbara Russell has done, not just for
the anniversary, but her years of dedication to preserving the history of our church, St.
John’s. She has spent endless hours compiling the information for our enjoyment. Thank you
Barb!
Ginny and Kathi Wertman
St. John’s Evangelical Lutheran Church
6590 Musser Lane
Watsontown, PA 17777

It's been amazing to watch this congregation prepare to receive guests
for our 200th anniversary, painting,
sealing the parking lot, fixing our
ramp, waxing floors. They take pride
in this place where they worship the
God that has been so faithful
through these generations in this
community.
Pastor Faron wrote March 12, 2016

