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From the Pastors desk 

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 Fatherõs 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 òfirst fruitó 
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. Fol-
lowing Christ, growing in the Spirit, with our daily endeavor to love God to the full-
est while also loving each other, these things will last beyond all that we shall ever 
òachieve.ó 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 Godõs 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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Noahõs Ark: Everything I need to know, I learned from 

Noahõs Ark.   

ONE: Donõt miss the boat. 

TWO: Remember that we are all in the same boat!  

THREE:  

 Plan ahead. It wasnõt raining when Noah built the Ark. 

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

big.  

FIVE:  

 Donõt 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 isnõt 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 



 

 

Page 3 
St. Johnõs Journal 

SEPTEMBER/OCTOBER 2015 

SUNDAY MORNING WORSHIP ASSISTANTS  MARCH AND APRIL   2015  

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. 
  

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.  
 
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 daysé
continue to enjoy your  
retirement &      GOD BLESS  

The lovely song that was rendered by Jeffrey 
EÕÎÔÚ ÁÔ ÔÈÅ DÕÌÙ ÈÙÍÎ ÓÉÎÇ( |NÈÅ FÏÓÔ 

=ÈÏÒÄz ÈÁÓ ÁÎ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇ ÈÉÓÔÏÒÙ ÃÏÎÎÅÃÔÅÄ ÔÏ 
ÎÅÁÒÂÙ HÅ× SÏÒË =ÉÔÙ* NÈÅ =ÕÎÁÒÄ ÌÉÎÅ{Ó 

Carpathia picked up survivors of the Titanic 
disaster and proceeded to New York stop-
ÐÉÎÇ ÁÔ ÐÉÅÒ 13 ÔÏ ÕÎÌÏÁÄ NÉÔÁÎÉÃ{Ó ÌÉÆÅÂÏÁÔÓ 
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.  

A Poem To Which  

I Can Relate RMS Titanic 
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From the church ladies typewriter 
  

Miss Charlene Mason sang 'I will not pass this way again,'  
 giving obvious pleasure to the congregation.  
  

After church service, 
Aug. 23, 2015 , we 
helped celebrate Betty 
Mincemoyerõs  

    90th BIRTHDAY 

Betty has been faithful 
to St. Johnõs for many 
years and is a wonder-
ful lady in all ways. Al-
ways has nice words 
for everyone. 

 

Getting a hug from Pastor Faron 

Bettyõs children 

Karen, Paul and Kathy. 

A lot of us remember them 
growing up from children 

to adults. 

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 
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Peaɨʍ ɧʍ ˦iˁʑ y˛ʢ. G˔n˚ʦ 

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 

A c˛ˠɼecˢi˛ʘ ˑr˛ʗ lasʠ eˍiˢi˛ʘ, Mˉˠi˛ʘ ˉnʋ Jɷʍ Yeaɮˏʞ ˉɼʍ aʠ Mʳlt˛ʘ Rʮhʨʈ f˛ʞ 

Tɯʍ ˞ɼeɽˏnʠ ˢ˔ɵʍ. 

Rʨ˗ʽʑ Stʨʲ˗ɶeʫɲˏʞ ɭʮʶʕ, ˋrʺɲʍ ˓iʟ ˓˔ʜ ˉnʋ haʋ ˡˤrɮˏˠʦ.  Hʍ iʟ ɼeˌˤɺˏraˢ˔nʐ aʠ 
Bʢᴱʨlʙ Nˤrˡ˔nʐ H˛ɵʍ, Lˏ˦iˀˋˤrʐ.  D˛˔nʐ ʂʮʶʕ, ˋuʠ ˦iˀɯeʟ ɯʍ waʟ h˛ɵʍ. 

Diˉ˚ʘ Rˤɺʍᴍ iʟ ɼec˛ʁˏˠ˔nʐ aʠ h˛ɵʍ n˛ʤ. 

Wats˛nt˛˦ʘ Yˉrʋ Sʨɳʍ iʟ Sˏpɾˏʸɧˏʞ 26ˁʑ.  Agˉ˔ʘ, aˀ˖˔nʐ f˛ʞ ȝNCǳȔKȈD ˒r˛ˤnʋ   
ɧɫeʏ d˛naˢi˛nʟ, ɧɫeʏ cˉʘ ɧʍ ʽlaɨeʋ ˔ʘ ˁɯʍ ɩɫˏʜ ˑɼɫʍʅˏʞ ˋʦ ˁɯʍ do˛ʞ ˔ʘ Soˌiʨʕ Hʨʶʕ 
ˋʦ Sˏpʠ 13ˁʑ. Alsʙ aˀ˖˔nʐ f˛ʞ vˉˠi˛uʟ ʁeɮetʨʪɳeʟ ˉnʋ ˔ʘ NEȈD OF ǽȔǯȝNTǧEșS. 

BȈȐL ǸȍȓGER NEȈDȈDÕɽɫʍ ˛ʞ cʨʶʕ L˛iʟ Raˁ˓ɵʮʶʕ. 

Cˉɼʍ Kitʟ f˛ʞ Cʺʶɳeɮʍ sˢuɩˏntʟ iʟ ˔ʘ ˞ro˒ɼesʟ. 

An˚˔ʁˏrsˉˠʦ C˛m˙ʒᴝɫʍ iʟ w˛ʿ˖˔nʐ hˉrʋ tʙ mʨɲʍ ˁɯʍ ɨʮɳʮˋraˢi˛ʘ ʆ ˡucɨesʟ. 

Oʘ ˛ˤʞ Prˉʄˏʞ Lisʠ ˔ʘ ˁɯʍ ˋ˃ʶɳeˢ˔ʘ ˉɼʍ ˁɯʍ fʺʶl˛˦˔nʐ, Jʺ˓ʘ Dugˉʘ, Jeˉʘ Fɳɫeg˛ʞ, 
Jeˉʘ Crˉwf˛rʋ, Nˏvʆ L˛nʐ, C˔nˍʦ Tˉ˚ɶˏʞ, Paˢˠiˌiʆ Riʫɲʍᴍ, Diˉ˚ʘ Rˤɺʍᴍ, 
Rʨ˗ʽʑ Stʨʲ˗ɶeʫɲˏʞ, E˙ɵʍᴜ Rˏ˨nʺldʟ, Cˉʿʕ A˞ʽɳˏmˉʘ, Nˉnˌʦ Y˛rˍʦ, D˛˚nʆ L˛nʐ, 
E˙ʳ˗ʦ Rˤɺʍᴍ ˉnʋ ˁɯʍ Kˏrsɾʍᴝˏʞ Fˉ˙ʳ˗ʦ. 

E˙ɵʍᴜ Rˏ˨nʺldʟ iʟ hˉ˥˔nʐ ʆ ɵeˍicʨʕ ˞roɨeˍˤɼʍ d˛ɶʍ ˔ʘ ˁɯʍ ɶeˉʞ ˑuˢˤɼʍ. 

Past˛ʞ Fˉr˛ʘ dɷeʟ ˓iʟ Sˏˠm˛ʘ ˦iˁʑ  ˛uʠ ˉ˚ʦ ʘᴉeʟ?  C˛ɵʍ w˛rˀ˓˔ʜ ˉnʋ ɯeˉʞ ˓˔ʗ. 

Oˤʞ ʫ˓ˤrʫʑ pˉʿʔ haʟ ɧɫˏʘ ˔ʘ uɽʍ ɽˏʁˏrʨʕ ˢ˔ɵeʟ. Mˉ˚ʦ Thˉʹkʟ tʙ Cˉʿʕ ˉnʋ ˓iʟ 
ɯʮ˗ɺˏʞ Riʫʔ f˛ʞ ˁɯˏ˔ʞ ʍᴱʙᴋʟ tʙ mʨɲʍ iʠ loʺʔ gɷoʋ.   

C˓ˤrʫʑ ɵeʨʕ ˋʦ wˉʦ ᴗ ʆ ˞iˌ˚iʉ waʟ  ʆᴝˏnɩeʋ ˋʦ aʠ ɳeasʠ 147, ˉnʋ aʟ uˡuʨʕ 
Frˉnˌ˔ɶʍ haʋ ˁɯʍ tʨʪɳeʟ ˔ʘ ʆ ɭesˢ˔ʁʍ ɽʍᴞ˔nʐ.  

ǫAVE A GRǧAT ǩȂȐL SǧȂǹȔN  

A òjiffyó 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 Caponeõs 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. 
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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 be-
yond our control. But considering that it is the wind that drives the currents and 
that same ñruach,ò which is Hebrew for wind, breath, and Spirit, you come to real-
ize who is in control. And what once seemed as a peri-
lous voyage becomes a luxury cruise.            Pastor Faron 

July 22, 2015 

Pastor Faronõs 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 reflect-
ing 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 birdsé 

In the wee morning hours I sit watching the birds around my feed-
er. 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 doesnõt 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 competi-
tion 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. 



 

 

SEPTEMBER/OCTOBER 2015 St. Johnõs Journal Page ñ-8 

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 famil-
iar with them. He was a ministerõs son and appreciated our church having the hymn sings. He 
traveled from Trout Run.  Ending with òGod Be With You Until We Meet Againó, 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 

Bell players played neat 
music too 

A HUGE 

THANK YOU  

To Francine, 
Lois, Merle, 
bell choir 
members and 
to the guest 
Randy Watts, 
and to Jeff 
Kuntz for 
singing a spe-
cial song , 
òThe Lost 
Chordó re-
quested by 
Don Rickert.  

A  THANK 
YOU to the  
desert people 
and to Carl 
Snyder for 
doing the ice 
cream single 
handed.  
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                                             THE GREAT GRANGE FAIR 
The Grange Fair began in 1874 when Leonard Rhone urged his Progress Grange to join their sister subordi-
nate Granges in having a pic-nik to which they would invite their neighbors and introduce the Grange Or-
ganization and the benefits of membership in such a faternity. Since then, itôs grown into a real family tradi-
tion with some campers going back generation after generation. 
Even the size of the Fair has grown to include 1,000 tents, 1,500 RVôs, 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 ñtentersò from long ago enjoying the Grangerôs Pic-nik.. 

Betty and Carl took Glenn and I too this 

Grange Fair,  If you want to see  1000 

tents and  1500 RVõs, all together, it is 

a site to see .  They are planning on 

expanding the site also.    

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 memo-
rabilia 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 veteranõs 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 di-
rectory.  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! 


