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With each passing day we begin to see the darkness creeping in, with each evening it
comes a little earlier. Leaves are already letting go of their tenuous grasp to life and
resigning themselves to the embrace of the Father’s breath as they gently float to
the ground where they find rest from a summer of toil.
Yes, God places examples all around us that reflect our path here on earth. We are
born and spend time here and eventually that time comes to a close. Yet the pattern
that we see can actually be applied even further. For with each spring there comes
life anew and we will see that same promise fulfilled, as Christ was the “first fruit”
of resurrection, we shall follow and share in that new life to come.
But what of our time here? How do we measure its meaning and its worth? Simply
put, the things that matter are things that are done for the Kingdom of God. Following Christ, growing in the Spirit, with our daily endeavor to love God to the fullest while also loving each other, these things will last beyond all that we shall ever
“achieve.” And I use the word achieve here with some hesitation for truly the
achievements of love we see in our lives are not possible were they not to come
from the God who loves us. It is he that gives us the ability to love in the way that
God loves us.
However, with each day that passes we know that the things of that day pass with it
and we then moved into a new promise, a new tomorrow. This too is something
that happens to us spiritually. When I look at the leaves begin to fall I am reminded
of the sins or undesirable things of this life that were once part of who I am.
Through the work of God’s Holy Spirit those things begin to fall from my life and
as the leaves no longer return to the branches of the trees, God has removed those
things from me revealing a new creature, a new creation in Christ.
So let us be glad in the changes that come with the seasons along with the changes
that God is bringing about in us every day of our lives. Our sins are no longer our
masters, but we have been set free in the newness of life that is Jesus Christ! Thanks
be to God!
Shalom,
Pastor Faron
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Noah’s Ark: Everything I need to know, I learned from
Noah’s Ark.
ONE: Don’t miss the boat.
TWO: Remember that we are all in the same boat!
THREE:
Plan ahead. It wasn’t raining when Noah built the Ark.
FOUR
big.

Stay fit. When you’re 90 years old, someone may ask you to do something really

FIVE:
Don’t listen to critics; just get on with the job that needs to be

done.

SIX: Build your future on high ground.
SEVEN: For safety's sake, travel in pairs.
EIGHT: Speed isn’t always an advantage. The snails were on board

with the cheetahs

NINE: When you're stressed, float awhile.
TEN: Remember, the Ark was built by amateurs; the Titanic by professionals.

Requested by Lois Rathmell
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A Poem To Which
I Can Relate
I remember the bologna of my childhood,
And the bread that we cut with a knife,
When the children helped with the housework
And the men went to work, not the wife.
The cheese never needed a fridge,
And the bread was so crusty and hot,
The children were seldom unhappy
And the wife was content with her lot.
I remember the milk from the bottle,
With the yummy cream on the top,
Our dinner came hot from the oven,
And not from a freezer; or shop.

RMS Titanic
The lovely song that was rendered by Jeffrey
Kuntz at the July hymn sing, “The Lost
Chord” has an amazing history connected to
nearby New York City. The Cunard line’s
Carpathia picked up survivors of the Titanic
disaster and proceeded to New York stopping at pier 57 to unload Titanic’s lifeboats
and then proceeded to pier 54 where the
survivors were unloaded. Many in New
York were there at the pier to meet them.
A service was later held at the Metropolitan
Opera house for the survivors where Enrico
Caruso sang this lovely song.

The kids were a lot more contented,
They didn't need money for kicks,
Just a game with their friends in the road,
And sometimes the Saturday flicks.
I remember the shop on the corner,
Where cookies for pennies were sold
Do you think I'm a bit too nostalgic?
Or is it....I'm just getting old?
Bathing was done in a wash tub,
With plenty of rich foamy suds
But the ironing seemed never ending
As Mama pressed everyone's 'duds'.
I remember the slap on my backside,
And the taste of soap if I swore
Anorexia and diets weren't heard of
And we hadn't much choice what we wore.
Do you think that bruised our ego?
Or our initiative was destroyed?
We ate what was put on the table
And I think life was better enjoyed.
Author Unknown
If you can remember those days…
continue to enjoy your
retirement & GOD BLESS

From the church ladies typewriter
The pastor would appreciate it if the
ladies of the Congregation would lend
him their electric girdles for the
pancake breakfast next Sunday.
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After church service,
Aug. 23, 2015 , we
helped celebrate Betty
Mincemoyer’s
90th BIRTHDAY
Betty has been faithful
to St. John’s for many
years and is a wonderful lady in all ways. Always has nice words
for everyone.

Betty’s children
Karen, Paul and Kathy.
A lot of us remember them
growing up from children
to adults.

Getting a hug from Pastor Faron

Looking out the window this morning I notice the first leaves beginning to fall.
They dance and dive riding the divine wind on their way to the ground. I recall... that I have
seen this so often in life, what seems to be an ending only becoming a sign of life beginning
anew. And as these dazzling colors slowly cover the earth in the most beautiful tapestry I realize
there is something sacred and holy in their transition.
Pastor Faron, August 29, 2015

LIKE A COMPASS, THE BIBLE ALWAYS POINTS YOU IN THE
RIGHT DIRECTION
From the church ladies typewriter

Miss Charlene Mason sang 'I will not pass this way again,'
giving obvious pleasure to the congregation.
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A correction from last edition, Marion and Joe Yeager are at Milton Rehab for
The present time.
Ralph Stahlnecker fell, broke his hip and had surgery. He is recuperating at
Buffalo Nursing Home, Lewisburg. Doing well, but wishes he was home.
Diann Rupert is recovering at home now.
Watsontown Yard Sale is September 26th. Again, asking for UNCOOKED ground
beef donations, beef can be placed in the deep freezer by the door in Social Hall
by Sept 13th. Also asking for various vegetables and in NEED OF VOLUNTEERS.
BELL RINGER NEEDED—see or call Lois Rathmell.
Care Kits for College students is in progress.
Anniversary Committee is working hard to make the celebration a success.
On our Prayer List in the bulletin are the following, John Dugan, Jean Fleegor,
Jean Crawford, Neva Long, Cindy Tanner, Patricia Rickert, Diann Rupert,
Ralph Stahlnecker, Emmett Reynolds, Carl Appleman, Nancy Yordy, Donna Long,
Emily Rupert and the Kerstetter Family.
Emmett Reynolds is having a medical procedure done in the near future.
Pastor Faron does his Sermon with out any notes? Come worship and hear him.
Our church park has been in use several times. Many Thanks to Carl and his
helper Rick for their efforts to make it look good.
Church meal by way of a picnic was attended by at least 147, and as usual
Francine had the tables in a festive setting.

HAVE A GREAT FALL SEASON

A “jiffy” is an actural unit of time for 1/100th of a second. A shark is the only fish that can
blink with both eyes. A snail can sleep for three years. Al Capone’s business card said he
was a used furniture dealer. All 50 states are listed across the top of the Lincoln Memorial.
Almonds are a member of the peach family.

Isn't it comforting to know that God is there to pull us out of seasons of
suffering?
"And after you have suffered a little while, the God of all grace, who has
called you to his eternal glory in Christ, will himself restore, confirm,
strengthen, and establish you." 1 Peter 5:10
Peace be with you. Ginny
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While sitting and watching the pristine white clouds drift by against a clear blue
sky they remind me of ships adrift on the vast oceans. Without a rudder they are at
the mercy of the currents that drive them along their way. Life often seems this
way, set adrift, being tossed to and fro by relentless events and circumstances beyond our control. But considering that it is the wind that drives the currents and
that same “ruach,” which is Hebrew for wind, breath, and Spirit, you come to realize who is in control. And what once seemed as a periPastor Faron
lous voyage becomes a luxury cruise.
July 22, 2015

Pastor Faron’s pretty
flowers
At the parsonage

For years people have failed to understand the silly and crazy things I do. But we simply should
live this gift that is called life to the fullest. What are you waiting for? Tomorrow may seem like
today, but you'll never get another day as peculiar and unique as this one again. Time to get
wet!
Pastor Faron July 25, 2015

When I focus upon myself I only see an illusion of understanding. When I focus on things outside of myself
then I truly see all things clearly knowing I am one small part of all.
July 30, 2015

Pastor Faron

The years of my life sit like volumes gathering dust upon a shelf. Some are buried deeper than others for they
contain things that I do not wish to remember. Yet others are opened often, the pages are worn from reflecting upon the good moments of the past that continue to warm my heart today. My days are limited and I
choose to live actively in the moment, attending to every joy and blessing that flows through my life as an
endless stream reminding me to not only look at happiness, but to take off my shoes and wade into it.
Aug.1, 2015 Pastor Faron
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Lessons from the birds…
In the wee morning hours I sit watching the birds around my feeder. Some are quite content in sharing what is there while one wants
it all. It flies at the others and chases approaching birds spending
all its time and energy. What it doesn’t notice is some other birds
have gathered calmly eating at the other side while it continues to
spend its time fighting. Is this the way we live, always in competition for it all rather than being satisfied with some, not thinking of
the needs of those we chase away? It seems we can spend our
whole lives distracted by such an endeavor and once that life is
gone what has been gained? Oh, the things we learn when we open
our minds and our hearts.
Pastor Faron

Aug. 8, 2015

Here's a thought I leave you to ponder... Light has no shadow!
The Bible says... "God is light; in him there is no darkness at all"
1 John 1:5.
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The Hymn sing was uplifting. Sunday School Hymn Book was used and most of the ones chosen
were familiar ones that were sung in S.S long ago. My mind began to think back and so many
memories came to light as then we had 140-160 attending S.S. One hymn we sang, I could just
hear a certain lady sing above the rest singing back then, and other hymns were emotional to
me. Before the last song a man said he would like to say something. He said these hymns
were from his younger years and he doubted if the young people of today would even be familiar with them. He was a minister’s son and appreciated our church having the hymn sings. He
traveled from Trout Run. Ending with “God Be With You Until We Meet Again”, which by the
way was sung at the end of the Jolly Helpers Class Meetings, brought back more memories. A
former member came to me and asked, did I remember when Clair Felix was Supt. choosing a
hymn that no one knew, but it soon became well known with us. We were asked to take notice
of the piano in the Social Room. Francine had obtained some of the instruments that were
played when we had our Sunday School Orchestra. Check out the picture.
Oh the MEMORIES.
G.W
A HUGE
THANK YOU
To Francine,
Lois, Merle,
bell choir
members and
to the guest
Randy Watts,
and to Jeff
Kuntz for
singing a special song ,
“The Lost
Chord” requested by
Don Rickert.
A THANK
YOU to the
desert people
and to Carl
Snyder for
doing the ice
cream single
handed.

Bell players played neat
music too
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200th Anniversary News
April 10th, 2016 will be the date of the Worship Service. Bishop Driesen will conduct the
service, followed by a covered dish lunch. Invitations have gone out to former pastors, and we
ask everyone to invite former members you may know to return and enjoy the event. A memorabilia room is planned downstairs in the youth room where historical items will be on display
for all to enjoy. Anyone with items to display please contact a committee member. Items may
include anything that pertains to the church or a member of the church.
Thanks to all for the veteran’s pictures. We will be displaying them with pride and honor
for all to see.
We have over 50 at this time!
Several other activities are being planned throughout the year, including a new church directory. Pictures will be taken November 5-7. Anyone unable to have their pictures taken at
that time may submit a picture, or contact Barbara or Ginny and arrangements will be made
for your picture to be taken at your residence.
Wooden keepsakes of the church building have been ordered. They will have a snippet of
the church history on the back. We will have posters soon with more details later and they
should be here by November to purchase as Christmas gifts.
Mark your calendars for these activities and check the journal for more updates!

THE GREAT GRANGE FAIR
The Grange Fair began in 1874 when Leonard Rhone urged his Progress Grange to join their sister subordinate Granges in having a pic-nik to which they would invite their neighbors and introduce the Grange Organization and the benefits of membership in such a faternity. Since then, it’s grown into a real family tradition with some campers going back generation after generation.
Even the size of the Fair has grown to include 1,000 tents, 1,500 RV’s, hundreds of concessions, over 7,000
exhibit items, amusement rides, livestock, tractor pulling and much more! Families stay in the same tent
each year and tent locations are often passed down through generations. The wait for a tent is 500 .
Some “tenters” from long ago enjoying the Granger’s Pic-nik..

Betty and Carl took Glenn and I too this
Grange Fair, If you want to see 1000
tents and 1500 RV’s, all together, it is
a site to see . They are planning on
expanding the site also.
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During the years of WWII, the members of the church would compose letters to the members and neighbors in service. The letters were a taste of home for the soldiers. After the end of
WWII the letters continued to be written to those soldiers still in the service.
One of those church members who wrote letters was Emily Rebecca Kilgus, who was born
October 18, 1917. Think about this-she was born during WWI, which ended in 1918. Her father,
Chester Kilgus, moved the family to the farm in Delaware Township located near the home of
Frank Marqardt, during the Great Depression.
She remembers after they moved, they were told the closest store to get supplies was
in Dewart. They had no idea where Dewart was, so they spent a day in the horse and wagon
searching for it!
In 1937 she married Emerson Dewald Rupert . Emily wanted to do her part, and
penned several letters to the boys overseas or in the service. Here is one of them:
St. John’s Lutheran ChurchDelaware Run, Pa
Rev. Harold A Ahalt, Pastor
May 22, 1946
Dear Friends
I know you are all glad to get this church letter every month, as it was sent to me while I lived
in Harrisburg, so I will do my best to make it interesting.
We had a very lovely Easter this year. The babies who were baptized were: Sharon Eilene
Crawford, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Cleon Crawford; Loretta Jane Beaver, daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
Herbert Beaver; Susan Diane Marquardt, daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Frank Marquardt; and Russell
William Pidcoe, son of Mr. and Mrs. Russell Pidcoe. There were twenty new members taken into the
church by confirmation and transfer. The attendance in church on Easter was 220 and in Sunday
School 168. Pretty good, don’t you think. The weather was nice and everyone wore their bonnets.
The Ladies Aid Society held a Birthday Social at the Grange Hall on April 28 th, and a grand
time was had by all who attended. There were tables for each month of their birthday. The tables
were beautifully decorated and there was various entertainment.
Last Sunday was Mother’s Day and Red Carnations were given to the oldest mother, who
was Mrs. Ann Saylor, also to the youngest mother, who was Mrs. Clifford Schaeffer, and to the
mother of the most children, who was Mrs. Norman beck.
Two boys are home with discharges-Richard Reynolds and Guy Schreck. We were glad to
see Richard in Sunday School last Sunday and by the way he has grown a moustache.
Last week the road to Delaware Run School House to the state road was given a new coat of
tarvia. It was pretty smeary for a couple of days but now it is in good condition and there aren't
quite so many bumps as before.
The weatherman has played tricks on us this year. You know the saying “April Showers
bring May Flowers” well this year there were no April Showers. We had a very dry April and some
of the wells went dry, but May has turned out to be quite wet so maybe our May flowers will be
drowned.
Two boys from our Sunday School had parts in the Junior Class Play held last Friday and
Saturday evening in the Watsontown High School. They were Paul Keener and Merle Nicholas.
The annual Convention of the Central Pennsylvania Synod was held in Harrisburg May 13,
14, and 15, and Lawrence Hartranft was selected as delegate from the River Church.
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I know you all know Kathryn Mincemoyer, so I must tell you a little joke about her. Stockings
have been very hard to get and someone told Kathryn that a store in Lewisburg always had stockings and that you were allowed to buy either six pairs of rayon stockings or one pair of nylons. So
Kathryn lay awake that night wondering which she would get-the six pairs of rayons or the one pair
of nylons-finally she made the decision to get the six pair of rayons and went blissfully off to sleep.
The next day was Saturday and so in the morning she came up to our house and asked me to go
along with her to get some stockings, so I went along, of course just for the ride, and we found the
store and went in and not a stocking in sight. The clerk came and Kathryn asked her if they had
any stockings and yes, you guessed the answer, it was “no”. So Kathryn lost a couple hours of
sleep for nothing.
I will close this letter with the words of the hymn-”Following Jesus”
“Following Jesus, ever day by day,
Nothing can harm me when he leads the way,
Sunshine or shadow, what’er befall,
Jesus, my Savior is my All in All.”
Sincerely Yours
Emily Kilgus Rupert

Kilgus Farm-painted by Emily

Emily Kilgus Rupert

The first Kilgus farm was destroyed by Mr. Lark, who owned an orchard on top of the hill on Peach Orchard
Road. He purchased many of the farms
around him so he would have no neighbors.
He then had them burned. Later in life,
Emily and Emerson settled at the family
farm on Musser Lane, and after Emerson’s death Emily continued to live on the
farm. She took up painting and continued to do God’s work and attend church
at St. John’s. When her health and eyesight began to deteriorate she moved in
with her nephew Scott. In 2015 an estate sale was held and her paintings were
sold. Recognizing the subject matter as
the view from Wertman Rd. looking down
on the church, we scooped up the painting
for a dollar. Emily graciously signed the
painting. Once a frame is made the painting will grace a wall somewhere in St.
John’s Church. Although no longer active,
Emily is the oldest member of St. John’s
at 98 years young.

Emily 2010

Emily signing the painting. April 28, 2015

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

2015 COUNCIL MEMBERS
Ralph Heater, President, Jack Mincemoyer, Vice President . Lori Maneval,
Secretary, Mitzi Kurtz, Financial Treasurer, Crystal Gutshall, Dave Roberts, Carl Snyder,
Linda Salvatori, Jeff Reitz and Emmitt Reynolds

Please speak with any of the above at any time concerning the work and ministry of our congregation. Meetings are usually held the 4th Tuesday of the month at 7pm. You are always
welcome to attend meetings, as almost all of what we do is open to all members. Only elected
council persons can vote though.

From the church ladies typewriter
The
Associate Minister unveiled the church's new campaign slogan last Sunday:
'I Upped My Pledge - Up
Yours!' ____________________________________________________________
September
Mitzi & Gene

OFFERING COUNTERS

Kurtz

October
Emmett Reynolds
Linda Salvatori

St. John’s Evangelical Lutheran Church
6590 Musser Lane
Watsontown, PA 17777

Get rid of all bitterness, rage, anger, harsh words, and slander, as
well as all types of evil behavior.
Instead, be kind to each other, tenderhearted, forgiving one another,
just as God through Christ has forgiven you." (Ephesians 4:31-32)
"

