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“We are called together by the Holy Spirit around Word and sacraments to glorify God the Father,
creator of all things, through our Lord Jesus Christ. We trust God to nurture lives of faith and hope,

as we serve and give witness to the Gospel of Jesus Christ for the salvation of the world.”

Joy is Sorrow Unmasked

(The Day of Pentecost, also the Fiftieth Day of Easter, is
celebrated this year on Sunday, June 12th. The texts for the day
include Acts 2:1-21, 1 Corinthians 12:3b-13, and John 20:19-23.
The following is a sermon preached on the Day of Pentecost 2009.)

O God, you are my God, I seek you, my soul thirsts for you; my
flesh faints for you, as in a dry and weary land where there is no
water. . . [But] because your steadfast love is better than life, my
lips will praise you. So I will bless you as long as I live; I will lift
up my hands and call on your name.

From the four winds of the Mediterranean they have come to
Jerusalem for the Feast of Weeks, or Pentecost (in Hebrew,
Shavuot), bringing with them a thank-offering of two loaves made
from the first fruits of the spring wheat and barley harvest. This
feast of seven
weeks was a season
o f  g l a d n e s s ,
beginning with the
harvest of barley
during Passover
and ending fifty
days later with the
harvest of wheat at
Shavuot. So, our
seven weeks of
Easter have been a
season of gladness,
beginning with the
“first fruits” of Jesus’ resurrection and ending today with the
harvest of those “who have the first fruits of the Spirit” as Paul
writes in Romans 8.

Luke tells us in Acts 2 that “. . . there were devout Jews from
every nation under heaven residing in Jerusalem” on this fiftieth
and final day of the Feast of Weeks. From the four winds they have
come; Medes and Elamites from the east; Romans and Cretans
from the west; Egyptians and Libyans from the south; those from
Cappadocia, Pontus and Asia from the north. You can imagine
them setting up their own camps around the city. Arabic singing
over here. Libyan laughter over there. Wafting over it all, the
aroma of Egyptian food cooking over an open fire. Sounds to me
like one very good time.

This is not only the happy celebration of God’s gift of the
spring harvest of wheat and barley but also the anniversary of the
day when God gave Torah to Moses and the Israelites at Mount
Sinai. Even though they did not speak the same language, at
Shavuot they could remember their common identity as Jewish
people and the great gifts of the land and the Law. The only group
that seems to be missing are those who have been ordered by the
risen Jesus “not to leave Jerusalem, but to wait there for the
promise of the Father.”

“John baptized with water,” Jesus had reminded them, “but
you will be baptized with the Holy Spirit not many days from now.
. . You will receive power when the Holy Spirit has come upon
you; and you will be my witnesses in Jerusalem, in all Judea and
Samaria, and to the ends of the earth.” 

Those Winter Sundays     
by Robert Hayden  

 
Sundays too my father got up early 

and put his clothes on in the blueblack cold, 
then with cracked hands that ached 

from labor in the weekday weather made 
banked fires blaze. No one ever thanked him. 

I'd wake and hear the cold splintering, breaking. 
When the rooms were warm, he'd call, 

and slowly I would rise and dress, 
fearing the chronic angers of that house, 

Speaking indifferently to him, 
who had driven out the cold 

and polished my good shoes as well. 
What did I know, what did I know 
of love's austere and lonely offices? 

—submitted by Pastor Lauritsen

So, our seven weeks of Easter
have been a season of gladness,
beginning with the “first fruits”
of Jesus’ resurrection and ending
today with the harvest of those
“who have the first fruits of the
Spirit”. . . 



Luke tells us that there were only about 120 “believers”—not
many more than we are on a given Sunday—who, when the Day of
Pentecost had come, were all together in one place. Here they are,
waiting in Jerusalem as they had been told. No leader, no vision,
no nothing, nothing but fears, chaos, sorrow. . . and waiting. But
waiting for what? 

Jesus had promised that the Father would send an advocate,
more literally, a paraclete, one “called alongside”: “When the
Spirit of truth comes, he will guide you into all the truth. . . He will
stand with you, walk with you, argue my case for you as in a court
of law.”

Here are the sole survivors of the catastrophe of the cross,
those for whom the world has become a threatening place, those
who believe that their safety is in sticking together, locking the
doors, keeping everybody else out—just an ordinary room with a
typical Sunday morning crowd before that “sound like the rush of a
mighty wind, [filling] the entire house where they were sitting.”
Without really doing anything at all, just sitting there minding their
own business, the story says, “All of them were filled with the
Holy Spirit and began to speak. . . .” No longer silently afraid like
us, they begin to speak, not only in their own language, but “in
other languages,
[presumably the
languages of those
who were there
for the harvest
festival], as the
Spirit gave them
ability.” This, of
course, is Babel in
reverse.

“And at this
sound the crowd
gathered and was bewildered, because each one heard [these
Galileans] speaking in the native language of each.” Some say, it
can only mean one thing: “They're drunk. You couldn’t expect
anything more out of Galileans.

“No,” says Peter, now with the guts of the Holy Spirit, “it’s
only nine o’clock in the morning.” And in less than three minutes,
Peter, who went whimpering into the dark just a few weeks ago,
speaks up and preaches a sermon so powerful that “. . . when they
heard this, they were cut to the heart and said to him and to the
other apostles, ‘Brothers, what should we do?’

“So those who welcomed his message were baptized, and that
day about three thousand persons were added.” It sounds like
churches in parts of Asia and Africa today where thousands of the
thirsty are baptized on a Sunday morning by hands wrinkled with
the baptismal waters.

The church gathered, closed its doors, and thought they had a
typical service bolted down with their wooden pews, pipe organ,
and printed service bulletins, doing things pretty much the way
they have done them for the last fifty years. But then the Holy
Spirit showed up, a mob gathered outside, Peter preached, and
people “from every nation under heaven” believed, and “all who
believed were together and had all things in common. . .” You just
never know how or where the Holy Spirit might show up: “The
wind blows where it wills, and you hear the sound of it, but you do
not know whence it comes or whither it goes. . .”

Like the huddled disciples, we know how to live in despair
and anxiety, seeing the future as only more of the same dismal fate.
“. . . Sorrow has filled your hearts,” Jesus noticed on the night of
his betrayal, “. . . You now therefore have sorrow.” We know that
our life is filled daily with little deaths that cut away at us even as
we go on living toward our final death; except that, in the next
moment, Jesus is somehow “there” with us, standing right in front

of us, breathing into us: “Receive the Holy Spirit.” And Jesus
breathes into us that breath of God first breathed into us at creation;
inspiring us to be his body; standing us on our feet like Ezekiel the
prophet when he gets the Spirit; reaching out with compassion to
help each other get back on our feet by the Holy Spirit’s power by
which Christ reaches down to lift us all out of whatever sort of
deaths we are dying.

One of the most famous questions in The Westminster Shorter
Catechism is the first: “What is the chief end of humanity?” The
answer: “Humanity’s chief end is to glorify God, and to enjoy Him
forever.”

“Your joy is your
sorrow unmasked,” wrote
the Lebanese American
artist and poet, Kahlil
Gibran, “Your joy is your
sorrow unmasked, / And
the selfsame well from
which your laughter rises
was oftentimes filled with
your tears. / And how else
can it be? / The deeper that
sorrow carves into your
being, the more joy you
can contain. / Is not the cup
that holds your wine the
very cup that was burned
in the potter's oven? / And
is not the lute that soothes
your spirit, the very wood
that was hollowed with
knives? / When you are
joyous, look deep into your
heart and you shall find it
is only that which has
given you sorrow that is giving you joy.”

If you’ve been in a desert for days without water, and a
fountain springs up before of you, you’re not going to just stand
quietly sipping from a paper cup. You’re going to shout for joy,
and you’re going to wallow in that stream, and you’re going to
splash all over as though you were, well, as though you were
“filled with new wine.”

O God, you are my God, I seek you, my soul thirsts for you; my
flesh faints for you, as in a dry and weary land where there is no
water. . . [But] because your steadfast love is better than life, my
lips will praise you. So I will bless you as long as I live; I will lift
up my hands and call on your name.

From Missions and Outreach. . .

The Missions and Outreach Committee sincerely thanks the
congregation and friends for their continued support and generous
food donations; allowing us another remarkable food drive for the
Riverside Township Food Pantry. Sts. Peter and Paul gathered 300
plus items which included a great collection of basics to provide
nourishment for those in need. The food was delivered to the
Riverside Township Food Pantry on Monday, April 11th and
received with much gratitude. May our Lord continue to bless you.

—Ramona Suffern, Missions and Outreach Committee

It sounds like churches in parts of
Asia and Africa today where
thousands of the thirsty are
baptized on a Sunday morning by
hands wrinkled with the baptismal
waters.

And Jesus breathes into
us that breath of God first
breathed into us at
creation; inspiring us to
be his body; standing us
on our feet like Ezekiel
the prophet when he gets
the Spirit; reaching out
with compassion to help
each other get back on
our feet by the Holy
Spirit’s power by which
Christ reaches down to
lift us all out of whatever
sort of deaths we are
dying.



CODA meets weekly on Wednesday evenings
at 6:30 p.m. in the Friendship Room.

AA Group meets weekly on Saturday evenings
at 7 p.m. in the Friendship Room.

RCA (Recovering Couples Anonymous)
meets weekly on Friday evenings at 7 p.m.

in the Friendship Room

The Young Musicians of Riverside
Violin Students of Kristine Boike

invite you to attend their
Spring Recital

Sunday, June 5th at 2 p.m.

All are welcome.
A light reception will follow the recital.

Graduate Recognition. . .

On Sunday, June 5th, the congregation will remember in prayer and
recognize those members of Sts. Peter and Paul who are
completing courses of study and graduating this spring from eighth
grade, high school, college, graduate and professional schools, and
completing residencies. We would like to have a complete list of
the names of our graduates, the schools from which they are
graduating, and a little about their future plans—all of which could
be included in the Sunday bulletin and the summer issue of the
newsletter. Please speak with Pr. Lauritsen or Karen Rouleau if
you know of graduates and can provide some information. We also
would hope that as many of our
graduates as possible could be present
at worship that Sunday.

Dorcas Society News. . .

Dear Friends,

Hope you had a blessed Easter and all mothers a beautiful
Mother’s Day.

Items for the white elephant will be accepted for six weeks from
August 1st through September 11th. Please observe these dates.
By not doing so it makes it hard for our ladies in the final weeks.

Our next meetings will be Tuesdays, May 24th and June 28th at
noon. We welcome you to join us.

Emily Kostelancik
President

                      
Vacation Bible School is coming soon. . .

The Riverside/North Riverside Covenant of Churches will be
sponsoring a community Vacation Bible School from Sunday, June
26th to Thursday, June 30th from 6:30-8:30 p.m. at Riverside
Presbyterian Church. Children ages four through fifth grade once
again will experience the Market Place of 29 A.D. in the time of
Jesus. There will be a number of different activities including
music and dancing, cooking, arts and crafts, storytellers, and
flavors and scents of that time period. If you interested in being on
the planning committee please contact Jenny Kolinski at
kolinski426@comcast.net. VBS is a real community effort to
experience with any volunteer opportunities. Babysitting will be
provided for younger children of adult volunteers.

June Happenings

Young Musicians of Riverside Violin Recital
Sunday, June 5th, 2 p.m.

Slovak Athletic Association Meeting
Wednesday, June 8th, 1 p.m.

ASP Trip to Breathitt County, Kentucky
June 11th through June 18th   

Community Life Committee Bunco Night
Saturday, June 11th, 6 p.m.

Myjavsky Group Meeting
Thursday, June 16th, 12 noon

Vacation Bible School
Riverside Presbyterian Church

June 26th through June 30th, 6:30 p.m.

Dorcas Society Meeting
Tuesday, June 28th, 12 noon

Finance Committee Meeting
Tuesday, June 28th, 7:15 p.m.

We give thanks. . .

Thank you to the families and leaders of the Sunday School for
hosting the Easter Breakfast on April 24th. The free-will offering at
the breakfast will help support our young people who are
participating in the Appalachian Service Project work camp in
Kentucky for a week in June.

Thanks to the Worship and Music Committee, the church staff, and
all the leaders and musicians who offered their time and talents to
enrich our Holy Week liturgies for the glory of God, for the praise
of Christ, and for the Holy Spirit’s work of raising the Church to
new life. Thanks also to everyone who offered Easter lilies to
adorn the chancel and sanctuary for the Easter season.

New Members Sunday. . .

New members are now being registered for reception by the
congregation on The Day of Pentecost, June 12th, 2011. If you wish
to make Sts. Peter and Paul your church home, please speak with
Pastor Lauritsen, (708) 442-5250 or djlauritsen@sbcglobal.net.



Images of the Season—Summer

Summertime. Perhaps you can hardly say the word without
hearing, somewhere in the back of your mind, an earthy soprano
voice singing the words from George Gershwin's opera, Porgy and
Bess, "Summertime, and the livin' is easy." That's what summer is
about--taking it easy. Schools close down, factories slow
production, offices work with skeleton staffs. It's time for vacation,
time to relax, ease up, sleep in, chill out. It is vacation time,
whatever that may mean. For some it's travel--mountains or shore,
down the road or over the sea. For some it's a hammock in the
backyard. It may be catching up with the weeds in the garden or
the novels you've been meaning to read. It may be swimming
lessons or soccer camp or hot dogs on the grill or just sitting in the
sun.

Most of all, summertime is about living. It's about having
time, time for yourself, time to do what's important. Vacation
doesn't require travel or equipment or expense. It only requires a
sense of priorities. What's important to you? What makes you who
you are? The answers to those questions will tell you how to make
yourself new, how to renew yourself. And another word for that is
re-creation--recreation. Vacation is about renewal, whatever that
means for you.

For the church summer often means vacation, too, in the
traditional sense. It can be a time of low attendance, low activity,
low energy. Often it means that summer is when nothing much
happens. It is simply a holding pattern, waiting until September
when the real business of living will resume. But if vacation is
indeed about living, then the same should be true for the church.
Summer is for re-creation here, too.

Summer worship should provide an opportunity for renewal,
but that does not necessarily mean that it should be easy-going or
unchallenging. Our theological understanding of Sunday is that it is
not only a day of rest but also, and indeed primarily, a day of
worship. During the summer as throughout the year we come to
church not to escape from the world but to enter into relationship
with it more fully. Our worship should be asking the same
questions about priorities that shape what we do with our vacation
time. What matters most to us as Christians? What makes us who
we are? How do we live in a way that gives us joy and fulfillment? 

All of us need re-creation. Summer worship is a chance to
discover what that means. Traditionally the readings for the
Sundays after Pentecost have focused on the nature of faith and the
Christian life. While that might seem demanding for a summer
Sunday, it is in fact exactly what summer is about: living.

Social scientists and economists tell us that the pattern of
vacationing for U.S. workers has changed in recent years. The
customary two weeks away in mid-summer is less and less
common, replaced by more frequent but briefer breaks spread
throughout the year. But whether we are on vacation or not, the
longer days and warmer weather continue to make summer a
season that is slower and more relaxed. The images of renewal and
recreation remain appropriate for worship in these summer months,
but those images also point to the need to carry them into the other
seasons as well. One of the tasks of the church, carried out in
worship and in learning, is to equip the saints for ministry. Just as
vacation sends us back to our daily tasks reenergized, so worship
sends us out to feed the hungry, clothe the naked, visit the prisoner,
and speak God's word of love.

Summertime. It's about relaxing, growing, believing, serving.
Mostly, it's about living.

Reprinted from Words for Worship, copyright 1999 Augsburg Fortress.
Used by permission of Augsburg Fortress.

Our softball season has begun and below is our team’s schedule.
Home games are indicated in bold. All games are played at 7:00
p.m. on Fridays at Robinhood Park, 31st Street and Robinhood
Lane (4-5 blocks east of LaGrange Road) in LaGrange Park. Show
your support by coming out to watch the games and cheering for
our home team!

May 20th: Sts. Peter and Paul vs. Immanuel of Hillside
May 27th: Sts. Peter and Paul vs. Immanuel of D. G. (#1)

June 10th: Sts. Peter and Paul vs. Zion of Hinsdale
June 17th: Sts. Peter and Paul vs. Peace of Lombard

June 24th: Sts. Peter and Paul vs. Bethel of Westmont
July 8th: Sts. Peter and Paul vs. Good Shepherd of D. G.
July 15th: Sts. Peter and Paul vs. Immanuel of D. G. (#2)

Congratulations to the following students who graduated from
Sts. Peter and Paul Preschool on May 26th

Veronika Ursula Krutul Azevedo
Abigail Marion Jones

David Frederick Kummer
Mia Mendoza

Evan Ward McMullen
Deirdre Kathleen Tomasek

Demiyah Alise Watson

Congratulations to these preschoolers that have earned
Certificate of Awards

Isaac Ricardo Arcos
Benjamin Rudolph Johnson

Benicio Alberto Martinez
Gabriella Rae Nolan
Lucas Robert Nourse
Carolyn Marie Ratke
Audrey Lisa Roetling

Luiselle Milan Zamarripa

For more information, news, photos and sermons, 
visit us on the web at:

www.stspeterandpaulriverside.org





Altar Flowers. . .

March 27th: In memory of +Violet Raack+ by remembering sister
Betty Bosh.

April 3rd: In celebration of the 90th Anniversary of the Ladies
Altar Guild.

In loving memory of +Deanna Oklepek+ on the first
anniversary of her death by remembering husband
Milan.

April 10th: In memory of +Paul Predny+ on the fourth
anniversary of his passing from this life on April 15th.

April 17th: In loving memory of parents +Gustav+ and +Mary
Ivaska+ by remembering daughter Ludmilla
Kovalsky,  husband Alfred, children and
grandchildren.

Thanks to everyone who donated the lovely Easter lilies
for the chancel and Lord’s Table:

Raymond Bittner
Chris and Kristine Boike and Family
Dorcas Society
George Duczman
Anne Gavac
Donald and Elaine Haase and Family
Milan and Anita Horak
Betty Kany
John and Annette Kozik
Fred Kuzel
Ladies Altar Guild
Lottie Licko
Charles Matthies
Mildred Melka
Steve Michael
Betty Mocek
Milan Oklepek
Anne Otjepka
Martin and Ann Pennino
Steve and Beverly Podzamsky
Rose Tornil
Ken and Shirley Wood
Milan and Olga Zavodny

Pentecost Geraniums. . .

Since the liturgical color is red for the Day of Pentecost (the 50th

Day of Easter) on June 12th, you are invited to decorate the chancel
and sanctuary with red geraniums which may be purchased for
$3.50 per plant and taken home following the liturgy that day.
Please place your order no later than Sunday, June 5th by using the
sign-up sheet on the bulletin board in the dining hall. Checks
should be made payable to Sts. Peter and Paul Lutheran Church
and may be placed in the offering plate or given to a member of the
Worship and Music Committee.

Sunday School News. . .

I would like to thank all of our dedicated parents and children for
helping to make our Sunday school year such a huge success.

A special thanks to our teachers, Kristine Boike, James
Boyanchek, Sheryl Hallmann, Fred Kuzel, Jane Lauritsen, Olivia
Lauritsen, Charles Matthies and Carrie Watkiss. Your enthusiasm
and love has inspired our children to learn more about our Savior,
Jesus Christ.

Also, thanks to John Kostelny, Chuck Matthies and John Broussard
for your sound system expertise which is so helpful for our puppet
presentations and singing on Sunday morning.

Please sign up for Vacation Bible School which is hosted by the
Riverside Presbyterian Church, beginning Sunday June 26th

through Thursday, June 30th from 6:30pm to 8:00pm.

We look forward to seeing everyone next year. Have a great
summer!

Sheryl Hallman
Sunday School Coordinator

This summer we will again be publishing a
combined July and August issue of the
congregational newsletter. The deadline for this
issue will be Sunday, June 5th. Thank you for being
prompt!

I  HAD  A  FATHER
WHO  TALKED TO ME

I had a father who talked with me …
Allowed me the right to disagree,

To question – and always answered me,
As well as he could – truthfully.

He talked of adventures; horrors of war;
Of life, its meaning; what love was for;
How each would always need to strive
To improve the world to keep it alive.

Stressed the duty we owe one another
To be aware each man is a brother.
Words for laughter he also spoke,

A silly song or a happy joke.
Time runs along, some say I’m wise.
That I look at life with seeing eyes.
My heart is happy, my mind is free,
I had a father who talked with me.

…Hilda Bigelow



Registration for our “Fun Through Learning” Summer
Camp and Fall 2011 Preschool Program continues.
Brochures with our summer schedule for camp and
various morning and afternoon programs for preschool
are available in the revolving stand in the dining hall.
For additional information, an application, or to make
an appointment to see our facility, contact Karen in the
office or speak with Donna Tuider, Preschool Director.

News from Slovakia. . .

Wednesday, April 20, 2011
Dear Friends,

           
In Slovakia, Palm Sunday is known as “Flowering Sunday.” It is a
wonderful description of the season. Apple trees, plum trees,
forsythia and magnolias are all in bloom. In the mountain regions,
the hillsides are almost magical. The colors of pink, white and
yellow burst as fireworks in the trees. Slovaks often bring branches
from these trees or pussy willows to be blessed as a part of the
Sunday morning liturgy on Palm Sunday. Throughout the rest of
the day, you can see people walking through the city carrying their
“flowering” branches in hand.  

In the Bratislava International Church we celebrated the day with
traditional greens palms and dry tan palm crosses. When I was in
Great Britain for a regional meeting of the Lutheran World
Federation, I searched high and low for palm branches, but I was
told in one liturgical supply house after another that in England,
“palm crosses is what we use.” The English save their palm
crosses, as Americans do their palm branches, for Ash Wednesday
services the following year. I scoured the city for palm branches
and then decided to experiment and have a multicultural Palm
Sunday. The children entered the church with palm branches
swaying and shouting loud “hosannas,” and the adults followed
waving their palm crosses and reverently singing, “All Glory, Laud
and Honor.” It was a wonderful way to begin our Holy Week
observance. 

Easter Markets replace the stalls of the Christmas Market in
Bratislava’s Main Square.  There is of course a Slovak Easter
Bunny who brings chocolates and sweets on Easter morning.  But
Slovaks also enjoy giving colored eggs and gifts of honey and bees
wax to neighbors and friends well.  The Easter Markets stalls are
overflowing with small gifts which delight the eyes.  The timing of
the Easter Markets also seems to herald the arrival of the first river
cruises on the Danube River.  The ferry boats which follow the
course of the river have begun their regular journeys from Passau,
Germany to Belgrade, Serbia.  Vienna, Budapest and  Bratislava
are often the familiar ports of call. 

In the Slovak language, the word for Easter Vel’ka noc, which
means Great Night. This can lead to bit of miscommunication
when you are discussing the Great Night and Easter Sunday.   The
name the Great Night comes from the early tradition of Orthodox
Christianity and its important midnight Easter Vigil.   Following
the old Slavic liturgy and custom, the miracle of Jesus’ resurrection
takes place in the midnight hours.  The good news of Easter is
proclaimed “on the first day of the week, and early dawn, when the
women went to the tomb.”   There are still strong Orthodox
traditions in the eastern part of Slovakia, although today, the
traditions are referred as Greek-Catholic.  The liturgy of the church
follows the Orthodox practices, but the priests are aligned to Rome.
It is surprising, but the Greek-Catholic priests can marry.

There is a beautiful hymn associated with this Greek-Catholic
tradition that wonderfully expresses the mystery of the Vel’ka noc.
At midnight the priests and congregation walk around the church
three times, and on third round, they stop at the entrance of the
church.  The priest knocks on the door, and then announces to the
congregations standing in the darkness, that the tomb is empty.
This leads to the Orthodox Easter greeting which has become our
own familiar Easter greeting, “Christ is risen! He is risen indeed!”
The choir then sings the Easter hymn, “Christ is risen from the

dead, Trampling down death by death, And upon those in the
tombs Bestowing life!”  

There is another event taking place this coming week in Slovakia
which is drawing a lot of attention.  On Friday, April 29th, the
world will be watching the Royal Wedding in London, but in
Slovakia, all eyes will be glued to the World Ice Hockey
Championships.   Alexei and I will be at the first game.  Neither of
us knows who is playing, but we’re sure it will be a great match.

A Blessed Easter from Central Europe!
The Haugs

June
June 1: Michael Velko June 13: Ann Kurhayez  
June 2: Betty Bosh June 18: Nina Ritacco

Ann Kasper June 19: Carol Melnyk 
June 7: Paul Drahos June 20: Jessica Byrne

Mary Sordel Clare Ruska 
June 8: Linda Painter June 21: Lana Papadatos 
June 10: Betty Buffa June 22: Jillian Collins

David McShane June 24: Johnathan Haase
June 25: Judith Cudecki

June 2, 1973:  Betty & Thomas Force 
June 5, 1954:  Alfred & Ludmilla Kovalsky

June 6, 1983:  Betty Ann Mocek & Adam Walker
June 8, 2002: Jonathan & Lenka Mezera
June 13, 1992:  Paul & Carrie Watkiss

June 16, 1984:  Paul & Pat Gavac
June 19, 1954:  Milan & Anita Horak

June 20, 1987:  Martin & Ann Pennino
June 21, 1980:  Philip & Linda Painter

June 22, 1946: Steven and Mildred Skrha
June 24, 1973:  Anita & Lester Henley 

June 25, 1988:  Thomas & Vicki Michaels
June 28, 1958:  Ann & Frank Kmet

June 30, 2007: Tad and Cathy Dabrowski



June Scripture Readings

1. John 16:16-24 - Don’t be afraid to ask
2. Acts 1:1-11 - Ascension Day
3. Psalm 68:1-10, 32-35 - God of clouds and comfort
4. 1 Peter 4:12-14, 5:6-11 - Hardships overcome
5. John 17:1-11 - Seventh Sunday of Easter
6. 1 Peter 4:1-6 - Marching to Christ’s beat
7. 1 Peter 4:7-11 - Loving strangers
8. Acts 2:1-21 - All included
9. Psalm 104:24-34, 35b - Filled with good things
10. 1 Corinthians 12:3b-13 - “Mismatched” gifts
11. Acts 11:19-30; 13:1-3 - Barnabas, Apostle
12. John 20:19-23 - Pentecost
13. 2 Timothy 1:8-14 - God’s gifting grace
14. John 3:31-36 - Finally convinced
15. Numbers 11:24-30 - The virtue of humility
16. Genesis 1:1-2:4a - The plan
17. Psalm 8 - Beauty at cruising altitude
18. 2 Corinthians 13:11-13 - Greetings
19. Matthew 28:16-20 - Trinity Sunday
20. Job 38:39-39:12 - Bring out the brag book
21. Job 39:13-25 - Assembly required
22. Jeremiah 28:5-9 - The yearbook
23. Psalm 89:1-4, 15-28 - A parent’s love
24. Luke 1:57-67 - John the Baptist
25. Romans 6:12-23 - Community Life
26. Matthew 10:40-42 - Second Sunday after Pentecost
27. Jeremiah 18:1-11 - Not just on Sundays
28. Matthew 11:20-24 - Comparisons
29. Acts 12:1-11 - Peter and Paul, Apostles
30 Zechariah 9:9-12 - Don’t look at the car

We receive thanks. . .

April 18, 2011

Dear Saints Peter and Paul Congregation:

On behalf of the Riverside Township Board, staff and Riverside
Township Food Pantry recipients, I thank you for your generous
donation of so many non-perishable food items to our pantry. This
donation will help keep our food pantry amply stocked as more and
more residents are taking advantage of the pantry during this
difficult economic time. We currently serve 65 families/individuals
on a monthly basis that rely on the pantry to supplement their food
budgets, allowing their money to go just a little bit further.

The food pantry is available to anyone from Riverside Township
who expresses a need for the non-perishable food items it contains.
We encourage you to help us identify those who would benefit and
inform them of the pantry’s existence which is open Monday
through Friday, 9 am to 2:30 pm.

Again, please accept my very heartfelt thank you for your
contribution. I wish you and your families a warm, safe Spring!

Sincerely,

Richard P. Tuscher
Supervisor

Directory changes. . .

Please make the following additions or changes to your copy of the
congregational directory:

Paul and Jessica Drahos
2000 Cloverdale Lane
Algonquin, IL 60102-3267

Joanne Gunderson
1205 W. Lakewalk Circle
Panama City Beach, FL 32413-1495

Bernice Macht
1571 W. Ogden Avenue, Apt. 1209
La Grange Park, IL 60525-1724

John Dundek, Jr.
10310 Village Circle Dr., Apt. 225
Palos Park, IL 60464-3505

GIVE  EVIDENCE  THAT
YOU  BEAR  GOOD FRUIT

Sunshine Magazine, sometime ago, had some
anonymous soul saying:  “I sought to hear the voice of
God and climbed the topmost steeple; but God declared,
“Go down again – I dwell among the people.”  

Precisely!  Jesus basically said the same thing when he
said that whoever fed the hungry, gave drink to the thirsty
and welcomed the stranger, gave clothes to the naked and
visited the sick and the prisoner, well, that person, would
one day hear the words, “Come! Come and receive what
God has prepared for you.” And why? Because to do
service to the least and neglected is the same as serving the
Lord.  

If we properly glorify God, we will find ourselves
doing what Christ said we would do.  Jesus indicated clearly
that to glorify God we needed to bear fruits of goodness,
love and justice, which gave evidence that we were
believers working on behalf of God’s kingdom. We will
prove our discipleship by bearing good fruit.    

The Lord surrounds us with so much to be done,
including some time to the church. All of us tend to give
time at our convenience, whenever we can fit it into our
busy schedules. Yet the time with the greatest value is that
given when the church most needs it.  

Of course, the challenge is for each of us to examine
ourselves. Are we bearing much fruit? Are we serving the
Lord?  

Each one of us has a personal ministry to be lived to
the fullest serving God in discipleship. Our discipleship can
be seen in our willingness to be servants in the world.  

We are what we think. With our thoughts,



Blind Sighted
A Sermon for the Fourth Sunday in Lent, April 3rd, 2011

I Samuel 16:1-13; Ephesians 5:8-14; John 9:1-41

For once you were darkness, but now in the Lord you are light.
Walk as children of light—for the fruit of the light is found in all
that is good and right and true.

Near the end of C. S. Lewis' Chronicles of Narnia Aslan the
Lion takes all the children to the New Narnia, a place of
astonishing light and beauty; a place where every blade of grass
seems to mean more and where every creature sings for the sheer
joy of the Creator. The author tells us that the New Narnia is a
place where everything is just so real in depth and color that the
mere sight of a daisy takes your breath away and makes you weep
for the sheer beauty of the thing.

In the midst of Narnia’s splendor, the children see a group of
dwarves huddled together convinced that they are sitting, not in a
glorious paradise, but in the stench of a barn, a place so dark that
they cannot see their hands in front of their faces. Lucy is so upset
that the dwarves are not enjoying the New Narnia, that they are
blind to its splendor, that she begs Aslan to help them to see its
astonishing light and beauty. The Great Lion replies, “Dearest
Lucy, I will show you what I can do, and I will show you what I
cannot do.”

Aslan then shakes his golden mane and a sumptuous banquet,
like the one we are about share, instantly appears in front of the
dwarves. Each one is given a heaping plate with juicy meats,
glistening vegetables, plump grains of rice. And each also receives
a  g o b l e t
b r i m m i n g
with the finest
wine anyone
c o uld  eve r
imagine. But
w h e n  t h e
dwarves dive
in and begin eating, they start gagging and complaining. “Doesn't
this beat all,” one of them moans. “Not only are we in this stinking
stable but now we've got to eat hay and dried cow dung as well!”
And when they sip the wine, they sputter and complain, “And look
at this! Dirty water [from the] donkey's trough!” The dwarves,
Aslan goes on to say, had chosen suspicion and complaint instead
of trust and love; and so they were prisoners of their own minds.
And so they could not see the beauty and splendor of Aslan's New
Narnia because they would not see it. Aslan can but leave them
alone to the hell of their own devising.

So often, it seems, we have chosen suspicion and complaint
rather than trust and love; and so, like the dwarves, we are blind to
the light and beauty of the “New Narnia” dawning in the Church,
“left alone to the hell of our own devising.”

“I came into this world for judgment, so that those who do not
see may see, and those who do see may become blind. . . so that
the blind will see and those who see will become blind. . .  And
when some Pharisees asked if they were the ones who were blind,
Jesus responded, ‘If you were blind, you would not be guilty of sin;
but now that you claim you can see, your guilt remains.’”

Today Jesus meets a man who has been blind from birth, a
sure sign in those days that somebody had messed up, that
someone had sinned for this tragic thing to happen. Jesus’ own
disciples are the first to ask, “Master, who sinned, this man or his
parents?” With just a little spittle and a clod of dirt, reminding us
of the creation of the first dust creatures in Genesis, a man who
once was blind now can see. “I once was lost but now am found,”
we’ll sing with him later today, “I once was blind but now I see.”

The prophet Isaiah had said long ago that when Messiah

comes “the eyes of the blind will be opened and the ears of the
deaf unstopped.” So, “. . . great crowds came to [Jesus], bringing
with them the lame, the blind, the crippled, the mute, and many
others, and they put them at his feet, and he healed them. . . .” “The
Lord opens the eyes of the blind,” prays the psalmist, “The Lord
lifts up those who are bowed down. . . .” Here Jesus lifts up
someone who is bowed down, and all anyone can do is tear him
down. In the end, he is expelled from the synagogue.

Our human nature
is just so fiercely
consumed with building
ourselves up and tearing
other people down.
Competition. Rivalry.
Division. Schism. Call it
what you want. But
Jesus is consumed with
building others up and
always ready for himself
to be torn down. And the
risen Christ ever returns
to his cross, Martin
Luther reminds us. So
the New Testament
letters urge the churches
to “encourage  one
another and build one another up.” “So with yourselves,” Paul
writes to the Corinthians, “since you are eager for manifestations
of the Spirit, strive to excel in building up the church.” “Let no
corrupting talk come out of your mouths,” this letter to the
Ephesians admonishes, “but only such as is good for building up. .
. Take no part in the unfruitful works of darkness, but instead
expose them.”

It has happened every time that Jesus performs one of his
signs in the Gospel of John that a controversy breaks out, a
division, an argument, in order to tear somebody down. Works of
darkness are exposed. Is this the same man? Are you sure this is
your son? Was he really born blind? Maybe he’s just pretending.
We’ve never seen such a thing. How could God listen to any sinner
who breaks the Sabbath law as does this Jesus who breeches one of
thirty-nine Sabbath prohibitions by kneading the clay between his
fingers.

Jesus says early on in this story that what motivated the
miracle was not the man’s blindness, not his needs, not even his
prayers. The man doesn’t ask to be healed. And “it wasn’t that this
man sinned, or his parents, but that the works of God might be
displayed in him,” Jesus says. “We must work the works of Him
who sent me while it is day; night is coming, when no one can
work. As long as I am in the world, I am the light of the world.”

“So, that those who do not see may see.” But nobody seems
to be happy about this, especially those who claim to see
everything so clearly. Like lots of us, all they want to talk about is
sin—somebody else’s sin, of course. All they want to know is
who’s to blame for what went wrong. That’s what we’re best
at—blaming somebody.

These days, if you happen to catch a cold or the flu, it’s all
your fault. You didn’t take enough vitamin C. You didn’t take care
of yourself. You didn’t wash your hands after church. It’s all your
fault. You know, I can’t remember a time until recently when I
ever heard such prattle! When I was kid, you got sick because you
were a kid, because you were a human being, and probably
because you wanted a day off from school, simple as that, not
because you did something wrong! And nobody ran from you,
waving you off from a distance, as though you were stricken with
leprosy. It seems we would surely make good company with Job’s
cruel counselors, intent as they are to blame Job for his

So often, it seems, we have chosen
suspicion and complaint rather than
trust and love. . . . 

Our human nature is just
so fiercely consumed with
building ourselves up and
tearing other people down.
Competition. Rivalry.
Division. Schism. Call it
what you want. But Jesus
is consumed with building
others up and always
ready for himself to be torn
down. 



unspeakable suffering. But that man Job refuses with all he’s got to
say that he has “gotten what he deserves.”

We see someone else suffer, then conclude, “Well, he got
what he asked for. She smoked too much; he was always eating at
McDonalds; she didn't take her medications regularly; he wouldn't
listen to his parents. He had it coming to him. She got what she
asked for. And, by the way, I'm sure glad I'm not like that!”

Isn’t life difficult enough without having to blame somebody,
to tear somebody down, so we can keep our places in the sun with
all the other self-righteous, sanctimonious boors? I suppose the
blaming game comes with believing that you have control of
everything that happens
in your life, and what’s
more, that you can
explain everything that
happens in your life and
someone else’s. And
w h e n  yo u  “ l o s e
control,” it’s all your
fault. We have to be
able to explain it.

“O kay,  wher e
were you when I laid
the foundation of the
earth?” That’s what the
LORD finally asks Job
within earshot of his silly counselors, “Tell me, if you have
understanding. Who determined its measurements—surely you
know!”

You see, “people look at the outward appearance but God
sees the heart.” That’s how  the LORD explains to the prophet
Samuel His choice of the littlest brother, David, to be the greatest
king of Israel.

“All I know,” says the man who once was lost but now is
found, “is that this guy put stuff on my eyes, and I see. I think he
must be a prophet. . . [I really don’t care how he did it or why].”
And the more he talks about what happened, the more he sees who
Jesus is, so that by the end of the story, the man confesses, “Lord...
Lord, I believe.” And he worshiped Jesus. But the more the others
question the man born blind, the less they see of Jesus, so that by
the end of the story, they throw the man out of the synagogue,
saying, “You were born entirely in sins, and are you trying to teach
us?”

“Dearest Lucy, I will show you what I can do and I will show
you what I cannot do.”

“I came into this world for judgment, so that those who do not
see may see, and those who do see may become blind. . . .” Over
and over in John, we hear people say the same thing, “we know,”
“we see,” “we understand”; these are the very people who do not
know, who do not see, who do not understand.

“If you were blind, you would not have sin. But now that you
say, ‘We see,’ your guilt remains.”

Blind because Jesus shines in places where we don't think he
should shine. Blind because Jesus sees those to whom we have
turned a blind eye. Blind because Jesus just will not play with us
our blaming games. Blind because Jesus has no interest in
explaining things the way we explain them. 

“Human love constructs its own image of the person,” we
heard last Wednesday night from Bonhoeffer’s Life Together, “of
what he is and what he should become. It takes the life of the other
person into its own hands. [But] spiritual love recognizes the true
image of the other person which [she] has received from Jesus
Christ; the image that Jesus Christ himself embodied and would
stanp upon all persons.”

“...For the LORD does not see as mortals see. . . the LORD
looks on the heart.”

—Dennis Lauritsen

Appalachian Service Project. . .

Sts. Peter and Paul ASP volunteers, Carrie Boike, Estrella
Gonzalez, Cameron Kritikos, Cammie Shaw, Rachel Decosola,
Miranda Ryan, Katie Melnyk, Elizabeth Husfield, Tim Sender,
Charles Haase, Johnathan Haase and Jacob Czerak will be joining
another group of volunteers from Ascension Lutheran Church in
Riverside to attend the Appalachian Service (ASP) trip beginning
June 11th through June 18th in Kentucky.

Thanks again to all of you who supported our youth at one or more
of our fundraising efforts, the breakfast on Easter morning, the
special offer envelope, the plant/bake sale or car wash. Your
generosity is greatly appreciated.

Last, but not least, thanks to all our youth who are attending the
ASP Service Project. By your example, we know that God’s love is
alive and working in all of us. We are all so proud of you J

Sheryl Hallman and Carol Melnyk
ASP Coordinators

Our Flag Flies High: A Flag Day Poem

The U. S. flag is a symbol
Of what Americans treasure;

It represent the values
We cherish beyond measure.

Our flag flies high for freedom,
For legal equality,

For Constitutional rights,
And justice for you and me.

Our flag flies high for bravery,
The courage it takes to fight

And even give our lives
For what we know is right.

Our flag flies high for compassion;
We quickly help those in need;

When there’s a need for service,
Americans take the lead.

The American flag is an icon,
Representing the American way;

Our hearts swell with emotion,
When we see it ripple and sway.

...Joanna Fuchs

 I suppose the blaming game
comes with believing that you
have control of everything
that happens in your life, and
what’s more, that you can
explain everything that
happens in your life and
someone else’s. 



               April, 2011

Current, Benevolence and Freewill Offering Recap
Budgeted Offering: $3,219.00

                      Weekly              Offering             
    Date              Attendance        Received              
    
    4/3                  98  $3 368.00    
    4/10                84  $2,229.00         
    4/17                 117   $2,489.00         
    4/24                    166 $4,657.00
          

April, 2011 average attendance: 104    
April, 2010 average attendance: 103   

Remember
If you are unable to keep your scheduled
date, please arrange for a replacement
and call the church office with the change.
Thank you.

JUNE WORSHIP LEADERS

June 5th:
Greeters: Tad and Cathy Dabrowski
Acolytes: Sarah Michaels and Rachel Michaels
Assisting Minister: Vicki Michaels
Comm. Minister: Joan Triska
Lectors: Shirley Wood and Jane Lauritsen
Nursery Attendant: Danielle Kovack
Ushers: Wally Kessler and Joan Triska

June 12th:
Greeters: Steve and Beverly Podzamsky
Acolytes: Katie Melnyk and Hannah Boike
Assisting Minister: John Broussard
Comm. Minister: Anne Otjepka
Lectors: John and Shirley Kostelny
Nursery Attendant: Carol Melnyk
Ushers: Wally Kessler and Joan Triska

June 19th:
Greeters: John and Shirley Kostelny
Acolytes: Abby Collins and Jake Collins
Assisting Minister: Tom Myers
Comm. Minister: Tom Michaels
Lectors: Keith Altavilla and Jan Hapgood
Nursery Attendant: Vicki Michaels
Ushers: Wally Kessler and John Broussard

June 26th:
Greeters: William Boor and Irene Boor
Acolytes: Isabelle Boike and Carrie Boike
Assisting Minister: Lois Mika
Comm. Minister: Martin Pennino
Lectors: Anne Otjepka and John Broussard
Nursery Attendant: Hannah Boike
Ushers: Wally Kessler and Ann Pennino

Sacristan and Altar Care
Anne Otjepka and Esther Meksto

JULY WORSHIP LEADERS

July 3rd:
Greeters: Fred Kuzel and Ramona Suffern
Acolytes: Nina Ritacco and Sara Watkiss
Assisting Minister: Carrie Watkiss
Comm. Minister: Shirley Wood
Lectors: Martin and Ann Pennino
Nursery Attendant: No coverage during summer months
Ushers: Wally Kessler and Joan Triska

July 10th:
Greeters: Larry and Ruth Bakalich
Acolytes: Charles Haase and Jonathan Haase
Assisting Minister: Tom Michaels
Comm. Minister: Joan Triska
Lectors: Robert Melnyk and Katie Melnyk
Nursery Attendant: No coverage during summer months
Ushers: Wally Kessler and Carol Melnyk

July 17th:
Greeters: Paul and Carrie Watkiss
Acolytes: Sarah Michaels and Rachel Michaels
Assisting Minister: Charles Matthies
Comm. Minister: Tom Myers
Lectors: Brandon Michaels and Sarah Michaels
Nursery Attendant: No coverage during summer months
Ushers: Wally Kessler and Paul Watkiss

July 24th:
Greeters: John and Janet Broussard
Acolytes: Jonathan Meyers and Amanda Meyers
Assisting Minister: Jan Hapgood
Comm. Minister: Sandi Spilotro
Lectors: Jan and Janice Hapgood
Nursery Attendant: No coverage during summer months
Ushers: Wally Kessler and John Broussard

July 31st:
Greeters: John and Annette Kozik
Acolytes: Charles Haase and Jacob Czerak
Assisting Minister: Brandon Michaels
Comm. Minister: Anne Otjepka
Lectors: Kristine Boike and Carrie Boike
Nursery Attendant: No coverage during summer months
Ushers: Wally Kessler and Joan Triska

Sacristan: Anne Otjepka
Altar Care: John and Janet Broussard

We are in need of congregation members to serve as
communion ministers. If interested, please speak with Pastor
Lauritsen or a member of the Worship and Music
Committee. Thank you.



Whatever Happened to “Formal”?
By Donald Nevile

In my town there is a restaurant I often drive by that
advertises on an outdoor sign “Informal Dining.” I don’t eat at
restaurants very often, but it occurs to me that it’s pretty hard
today to find a restaurant anywhere that is anything but
“informal.” The same is true for just about everything else in our
society: sporting events, live theater performances, musical
concerts, public lectures, weddings, and even funerals.
Everything, it seems, is informal.

I am especially bothered by the growing informality at our
Sunday morning liturgies. Worshipers come to church wearing
just about anything - or, in the summer, next to nothing. In their
liturgical leadership, some pastors set aside both clerical collar
and traditional vestments for street clothes. They affect a casual
attitude with worshipers, and even with God, treating the Creator
as a good old chum and an intimate buddy. More often than not,
the liturgy begins, not with the apostolic greeting or an invocation
of the Trinity, but with a weather report: “Good morning, isn’t it a
beautiful day our there, and, hey, wasn’t it nice to get that rain last
night?” And pastors, when preaching, wander around the nave
like motivational speakers.

The foggiest idea
I’m not suggesting that everyone needs to dress in a tux and

tails when they come to worship on Sunday morning. God
certainly does not judge us by the clothes we wear in church. But
I wonder what happens to us when we treat worship as a casual
event? Have we forgotten Who it is we address and invoke when
we gather for worship?

Annie Dillard, in her spiritual class Teaching a Stone to Talk
[Harper Perennial, 1982], reminds us of what we are doing (or
should be doing) in worship. She warns, “does anyone have the
foggiest idea what sort of power we so blithely invoke? Or, as I
suspect, does no one believe a word of it? The churches are
children playing on the floor with their chemistry sets, mixing up
a bath of TNT to kill a Sunday morning. It is madness to wear
ladies’ straw hats and velvet hats to church; we should all be
wearing crash helmets. Ushers should issue life preservers and
signal flares; they should lash us to our pews. For the sleeping
god may wake some day and take offense, or the waking god may
draw us out to where we can never return.” [pp. 52-53].

Strong words, to startle a casual faith? While her words do
not invoke a strictly formal attitude for worship, they certainly
warn us against taking too casual an attitude. She also has a
reprimand for pastors who assume too relaxed a stance in worship
leadership, as they “saunter through the liturgy like Mohawks
along a strand of scaffolding who have long since forgotten their
danger. If God were to blast such a service to bits, the
congregation would be, I believe, genuinely shocked.” [Holy The
Firm, Harper Perennial, 1988, p. 59]

Beyond the no-no’s
Some time ago The Lutheran ran an item about a

congregation in the United States which is trying to deal with this
growing invasion of Sunday worship from our casual culture, by
emphasizing three no-no’s in worship; no cell phones, no text
messaging, and no coffee in the nave. Well, that’s a good start.

I suspect, though, that it’s not the coffee or the cell phones
which are in the vanguard of this tendency toward casual worship,
but more often our music. More and more we choose the musical
styles of light rock, New Age, and easy listening for our
“contemporary” or “blended” worship. But there is no grit, no
substance, no friction here between this world and the next, or
between the Gospel message and the dominant pop culture. What
we hear more and more often might be called Christian Muzak, or
spiritual elevator music.

The open volcano
Remember the original meaning of “liturgy”: the work of the

people. So we come to worship on Sunday ready for action,
prepared for something different from what we encounter Monday
through Saturday, equipped to strap on the life jackets, put on the
hard hats, pick up the tools of worship, and brace ourselves for
some challenging stuff. It’s not something casual, and a formal
attitude of active readiness will equip us far better to worship.
“Going to church,” wrote the poet Amos Wilder, “it like
approaching an open volcano, where the word is molten and hearts
are sifted. The altar is like a third rail that spatters sparks. The
sanctuary is like the chamber next to an atomic oven. There are
invisible rays, and you’d best leave your watch outside.” [Grace
Confounding, Fortress Press, 1972, p. 13]

Even my church’s national leadership, in its more insightful
moments, recognizes what is going on. Writing in our church’s
official magazine, Susan Johnson, National Bishop of the
Evangelical Lutheran Church in Canada, recently observed, “in our
slow drift toward ‘Christianity Lite,’ the kind of homage we pay to
Jesus can end up looking more and more like lip service and
tokenism.” [Canada Lutheran, Jan/Feb 2010, p. 34] And again
later, “Our church, along with all mainline denominations in North
America and Europe, has done a very slow drift over many years to
what I am identifying as ‘Christianity Lite.’ [Canada Lutheran,
March 2010, p. 34]

Christianettes
As we cave in to the temptations of the secular empire around

us, this drift is evident in many areas of the church’s life. But it is
most clearly shown in our weekly worship, where we see so many
examples of “Christianity Lite”: the loss of a sense of reverence;
the increase in self-centered worship; the replacement of traditional
ritual with casual informality before God; the infrequent use of
silence in liturgy; our reluctance regularly to engage in the
confession of sin; five minute semonettes (recall the words of
Canadian theologian Douglas John Hall: “sermonettes make
christianettes”); omitting parts of the liturgy in the interest of
saving time; the increasing use of pop-style songs; indiscriminate
baptism without adequate catechesis; the growth of worship that is
accommodating rather than challenging; the turn towards worship
as entertainment that provides an emotional “high”’ a lack of
passion in participation by leaders and parishioners.

We need to recognize that if the remedy for “lite” is “heavy,”
then this is meant not in the sense of “ponderous, tiring,
exhausting, boring,” but in the sense of the word as it was used
during the 1960s and 70s, where “heavy” meant “deep, profound,
weighty.” “Lite” may be OK for beer, cottage cheese, and pancake
syrup, but it won’t do in church. Worship that is too easy cheats us,
leading to liturgical undernourishment and spiritual anorexia.

Why you’re at church
So, next Sunday, don’t forget why you are at worship. You’re

not meeting God as your casual backyard chum, or Jesus as a good
buddy from the gym, but as the all-powerful and eternal Creator
and Redeemer. We worship, not to be stroked or soothed or put to
sleep, but to be challenged with Law and Gospel; not to croon the
casual “lite” music of our dominant pop culture, but to express our
faith through the deeply expressive and artistically dense songs of
all the ages. Treat God not like you want God to be, but as God is!
And don’t be afraid to “go formal”! It’s a way to show reverence
and respect toward those around you and toward God.

Dr. Donald C. Nevile, a retired Evangelical Lutheran Church in
Canada pastor, is Director of Music at St. James Lutheran Church,
Cambridge (Hespeler), Ontario.
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Council Officers
President   John Broussard
Vice President Thomas Myers
Secretary Fred Kuzel
Treasurer William Boor
Financial Secretary Charles Matthies

Council Members
Kristine Boike John Kostelny
Iveta Boyanchek Charles Matthies
John Broussard Susan Martinek
Ivan Durkovic Carol Melnyk
Charles Haase Thomas Michaels
Sheryl Hallmann Thomas Myers

Organizations/Committee Chairpersons
Community Life Committee Martin and Ann Pennino
Dorcas Society Emily Kostelancik
Finance Committee John Kostelny
Ladies’ Altar Guild Susan Hrusik/Vera Borysek
Long Range Planning Jan Hapgood
Maintenance Jim Boyanchek
Missions and Outreach Dan Tornil/Ramona Suffern
Mutual Ministry/Staff Support Gary Drahos
Nominating Committee Fred Kuzel
Social Ministry Nick Sasuta/Joanne Sefara
Stewardship Thomas Michaels and Thomas Myers
Sunday School Sheryl Hallmann
Worship and Music Charles Matthies

Staff 
Administrative Asst. Karen Rouleau
Parish Musician David Richards
Preschool Director Donna Tuider

MEMORIALS AND HONORARIUMS

FOR THE CHURCH
Anne Roth, in memory of parents +John+ and +Christine

Klimek+
Ann Skaritka, in memory of +John Skaritka+ on the anniversary

of his birth on April 19th.
Ann Skaritka, in memory of +John Oklepek+
Betty Bagel and Family, in celebration of Sue Hrusik’s

90th birthday.
Steve and Beverly Podzamsky, in honor of their 62nd wedding

anniversary.
Paul Kubecka and Ann Borsuk, in celebration of the 90th birthday

of Sue Hrusik.
Lois Michaels, in memory of husband +Edward Michaels+
Kathy Gunderson and Joanne Gunderson, in loving memory of

+Diane Ducay+ on the second anniversary of her death.
Wally Kessler, in memory of +Martin Pennino, Sr.+
“Legends of the Game” Volleyball Group
Wayne Rauschenberg, in memory of grandparents +Frank+ and

+Mary Branzovsky
Dorcas Society, in memory of +Betty Yurik+
Jolana Babiar, in gratitude of her 97th birthday.
Ladies’ Altar Guild
Anna Bulir and Alena Uhlir and Family, in memory of parents

+Eva+ and +Frank Tresnak+
Emil and Mildred Mendel, in celebration of Sue Hrusik’s 90th

birthday.

Church Signs

What part of THOU SHALT NOT don’t you understand?

If God is your copilot, switch seats.

Don’t put a question mark where God put a period.

Jesus is my BFF!

--submitted by Jan Hapgood
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Beginning in June. . .

Sunday Morning Worship Schedule for Summer 2011
beginning June 19 th  thru September 4 th .

Holy Communion at 9:15 a.m.
(Please note that this is one hour earlier

than the usual worship time.)
Service of the Word in Slovak at 8:15 a.m.

The regular Sunday morning worship, education, and choir rehearsal
schedule will resume

on Sunday, September 11th.

RETURN SERVICE REQUESTED
Sts. Peter and Paul Evangelical Lutheran Church
250 Woodside Road
Riverside, IL 60546
                   Postage Guaranteed
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