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T IlTS ALO:"lE 

If we ask . What is the condition 
for being saved ? mosl people would at 
once answer. we must have faith. 

In one sense this is true . and ,vet. in 
practice it is vcr,v often the wrong an
swer. This can be seen among honest. 
struggling souls who sigh. " Oh. if I 
could believe! But where shall I turn 
when [ can't believe?" 

Is this ~'our problem? 
Let me ask ,vou a question . are you 

sure Iha l you have understood cor
rec l l~t what God says 300ul fa ith? 
Possiblv you are mistaken. Have you 
found an,vthing in Scripture that tell s 
you that "faith" in and b,v itself S3\'eS 
anyone? What does Scripture say? 
" For God so loved the world. that He 
gave His 001,\' begotten SON. that 
whosoever believeth in HIM should 
nol perish. but have everlasting life" 
IJ n. 3: [6 ). "He that believeth on the 
SON hath everlasting life . . . ·· (In. 3: 
36a ). 

In th~se verses. and in many oth
ers. the basic thing is nOI " faith" in 
and by itself. but fa ith in JESUS. 
Therefore faith ta kes on meaning on
ly when faith makes JESUS its ob
ject. 

If you ask. when am I a Christian? 
God answers. when you believe on 
Jesus. And when you ask. how do I be
come a Christian. God answers. b.v 
believing on J esus. P lacing your faith 
in J esus is the condition for being 
saved . 

\ According to tlte Word 
The difference in these two kinds of 

fai th is as great as the difference be
tween darkness and light. and as be
tween death and life. It is hardl y pos
sible to exist without having faith . The 
a stronauts who these da ys walk on the 
moon have professed " faith" in the 
" hardware " that brings them to the 
lunar surface. Al so. many various 
faiths claim to be s,1 ving faith . but 
faith in Jesus alone is saving fa ith. 

What then does it mean to have 
faith? First . let us imagine that peo
ple have no fa ith. For example. a 
farmer who does not believe his farm 
will grow a crop would not do an ~' sow
ing . Or. a fishe rman who believes the 
fi sh won 't bite would not go fi shing" 
Many seem to th ink that the known 
FACTS deter mine our lives and Con
duct. No. what decides our conduct is 
our fa ith in and attitude ' toward the 
known facts. 

Let us illustrate. 
One da~' a lady came 10 the train de

pot. asking when the train would 
leave. She wa s given the exact time. 
but did not believe the information . 
So she came back to take the train at 
a time S ~I E thought was correct. But 
the train was GONE! She had the 
facts bUl her attitude toward them de
termined her action. 

Or let two people see the same 
thing and hea r the same th ing . i.e .. 
the~' have the same set of facts exact
ly. Bu t if these two people have oppo
site views of life they will reaCl dif
ferentl~' . for not the fa cts. but the ir 

faith in the facls wil l determine their 
act ion. 

What you reall.\· believe is wha t ~'ou 

li\"e. 
Now. wha t is ~av ing fa ith ? 
Soren Kierkegaard . the renowned 

Danish philosopher . once wrote. ·· It IS 
eas~' to believe that a rope will hold 
200 lbs. Simpl .\" fa sten tile rope to tile 
ceiling and hang 200 Ibs. on the other 
end and ~·ou can see that it holds 200 
Ibs. But along comes a man who takes 
the same rope . ties it around ~'ou r 

waist. leads \'0 11 up into the wllest 
chu rch steeple LO Copenhagen and lets 
~'ou hang ollt ~lde the steeple. It is 
harder now to believe the rope will 
hold . for .\"our life depends upon it ." 

Sav ing fai th is not the same as 
giving assent to what the Bible sal'S 
about Jesus. 

Saving fai th is not the same as 
seek ing Jesus' help in an overwhelm
ing crisis. such a s sicknes~. sorrow or 
financial problems. 

Saving fai th is not the same as to 
let God "use" .\'ou . while .vou have not 
receive<:! Chri st. nor is saving faith 
the same as having religious fee lings. 

You cannot cross a chasm by doing 
it in two separate jumps. 

But saving faith is to take your 
REFUGE IN JESUS. Let Him take 
.\"our sin : let I·lim fo rgive .\'ou: letllim 
give ~'ou new life- e ternal life-a won
derfullife. 

Saving faith is nothing else. nothing 
less and NOTHI NG MORE . 

Karl Stendal 
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Memories 

of a 

H od 

C~ristmas 
by Henry T. Quanbeck 

My father homesteaded an 80· 
acre piece of land on the Sheyenne 
Ri ver in Nelson County, North 
Dakota . There I was born in 1887, a s 
were also my brother J ohn and my 
sisler Hilda , 

However, we did not live on this 
particular place very long. I believe 
it was in 1891 that my father sold this 
place and bought another 80 acres 
about one mile further east. but in 
the same river vaHey in Nelson 
County. Thi s place had on it a small 
one-room house with a low attic that 
was used as sleeping quarters. There 
was a cellar under the house. My 
father added a one slory lean-to on the 
south side of the house for a bedroom. 
and he also built a shanty over the 
front door. I was so small when we 
moved to this place that I have hardly 
any memories from the spot where T 
was born . I was the firstborn in what 
became a large family. eight brothers 
and four sister s. 

The barn facilities consisted of a low 
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stable buill mostly of logs hewed {rom 
the trees along the river. On the north . 
back of the buildings, were high hills 
that provided a good windbreak and 
much fun for both young and older 
people on sleds and skis in the winter
time. East and south of the buildings. 
was a low flat hay meadow and along 
the south edge of this hay meadow 
meandered the Sheyenne River on its 
early way to the sea. On both banks 
of this river we re large trees of elm. 
boxelder . oak . ash and basswood . a s 
well as bu shes of wild plums choke
che rries. hi g h bus h cranberries , 
gooseberries and raspberries. The 
trees provided the pioneers of the area 
with fuel , material for log cabins and 
stables and other usefu l articles . such 
as bobsleighs and skis. The wives 
made sauce, jelly and jam from the 
plums and berries. 

My father had a bobsleigh that he 
had made from oak trees and with 
this sleigh and a team of horses 
he hauled home the firewood and 
hauled the little grain we raised to the 
nearest towns. and they were about 
25 miles away. The grain came from 

small patches of land that had been 
broken up with a walking plow pulled 
by a team of hQrses or a pair of oxen . 
For Christmas in 1896 my father had 
made" pair of skis {or each of us two 
brothers. John and me. We surely 
made good use of the skis that winter 
as it turned out to be the biggest snow 
winter we have had in North Dakota 
during my lifetime. 

Chri stmas was a very important 
festival {or the pioneers and their 
families. T can remember how Mother 
scrubbed , cleaned and baked for 
Christmas and Father would prepare 
a good supply of firewood to last over 
the holidays. Then he would hitch the 
leam of horses to the bobsleigh and 
take a few bushel s of wheat to town 
and bring back an extra supply of 
food , such as lutefisk. apples. etc., 
and also a few gifts for the family . 
" Lille Julaften " was the day before 
Christmas Eve and on that day every
body was real busy cleaning and pre
paring for the days ahead. All the 
ch ildren had to have a bath for Chri st
mas and Mother would take us one by 
one and put us into a wash tub of 
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warm water and give us a good scrub
bing. The kerosene lamps and lan
terns all had to be cleaned and shined 
so that they would give as bright a 
light as possible on Christmas Eve. 

Father had been working for many 
days in the wood s on our neighbor 's 
farm a s there were very few trees on 
our land . The neighbor had given him 
permission to split all the s tumps he 
wished in their woods without any 
charge. This made very good a nd 
cheap fuel : but lots of very hard work . 

After several days of hard labor my 
Fat tier had a nice pile of wood at 
every s tump where he had been chop
ping. enough to fill a wagon box heap
ing ful l. I recalt that in the afternoon 
of this particular Christmas Eve day 
m y dad hitched Dick and Charley to 
the bobsleigh and went to bring home 
a toad for the holidays. My brother 
J ohn and I were jus t big enough to go 
along and help throw the chunks of 
wood into the box and we thought this 
was great fu n. It wa s a beautiful and 
qu iet afternoo n. A fcw large fluff y 
snowflakes fl oated slowly and silently 
down to earth . Wi th our load we had 
to go through our good neighbor 's 
yard . the yard of Torger Mikkelson . 
On the froOl steps of her log cabin we 
saw Mrs. Mikkel son busy scouring 
and cleaning a lamp. She gave us a 
smiling Chris tmas greeting and we 
called back to her. '-Glade Jul" ' (mer
ry Ch ristma s ). 

We got home with our load and soon 
had put it in a nice pile ncar the 
house and we felt that now we had 
both good and sufficient fi rewood for 
over the holidays. We put the horses 
in the stable and did our evening 
chores. Then we rushed for the house. 
J ohn and I running ahead of Dad. In 
the house we found Mother pUlting 
the fini shing touches to the Christmas 
E ve meal. Our everyday fare wa s 
very plain and humble, but we never 
went hungry. Our father and mother 
had come over from Norway to begin 
a new lire in America . They had no 
worldly possessions: but they had 
courageous hea rts. st rong and willing 
hands. and fa ith in a liv ing. mercifu l 
and almighty God . So fa r . the Lord 
ha s helped and provided fo r our 
needs. 

As I have already stated. our every
day meals were humble. but the 
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Chris tmas Eve meal had to be differ
ent. For this meal we had romme
grod (cream pudding). lutefisk. lef
se. fla tbrod (fl al bread ) and other 
baking and trimmings. Around the 
table sa t a very happy fam ily. We all 
bowed our head s and folded our hands 
while Fathe r said grace and thanked 
the Lord for His wonderful love and 
mercy. 

After the meal we all gathered 
around a candlelit Chris tmas tree 
that had been decorated by Mother. 
with a little help from the children and 
espec ially sister Hi lda. Father then 
read the Chris tmas s tory from the 
Holy Book , made a few appropriate 
remark s and offe red prayer. We sang 
some of the old beloved Chri stmas 
hymns and several of the ch ildren 
recited short poems about the birth 
of Jesus in Bethlehem_ It was a holy 
moment! The center and theme of ou r 
famil y gathering wa s the birth of our 
Savior . We learned to know the true 
meaning of Chris tmas and the Christ 
Child seemed to be in our midst. Ever 
since those early days. Chris tmas 
has been to me, as well a s 10 mv 
brothers and s is ters . a season of joy 
and happiness because of our Sav ior -s 
birth. When we grew up and estab
lished our own homes the same spirit 
of Ch ri stmas prevailed. May it 
ever be thus! Thank s to a Christian 
father and mother for the heritage 
they left us. At the close of the pro
gram, gif ts. apples_ peanuts and 
candy were distributed to the happy 
group. 

J cannot close these reminisences 
wi thou t giving a personal tr ibute to 
a grand father and mother, Mr. and 
Mrs. Thor S. Quanbeck . They strug
gled through these hard pioneer 
years, raised a large fam ily and. with 
the help of God. gave us the neees
sary food and clothing and a humble . 
but good home as well as an educa
tion. Above all . they brought us up 
in a Chris tian home, a home the 
center of which was God . the light 
of which was the Holy Bible. and the 
s trength of which was the Altar of 
Prayer. Mother died April 27. 1924. 
only 61 years old. Father died on New 
Year's Day, 194:). He was a little over 
89 ';.. years old. Blessed be their Mem
ory! 

;.0' 

CA LM ON THE LISTEN ING EAR 
OFNIGJlT 

Cal m on the lis tening ear of night 
Come heaven 's melodIOUS s trains. 
Whcre wild Judaea s tretches forth 
Ue r s ilver-ma ntled pla ins : 
Celestia l choir s from court s above 
Shed sacred glories there ; 
And angels. with their sparkling l.v res, 
Make m usic on the ai r. 

The answering hi ll s of Palestine 
Send back the glad reply. 
And greet from all their holy heights 
The Dayspring from on high: 
O' cr the blue depth s of Galilee 
The re comes a holier ca lm : 
And Sha ron waves in solemn praise 
Her silent gro \'es of palm. 

" Glory to God !" the loft y strain 
The realm of et her fiU s: 
How sweeps the song of solemn joy 
O'er Judah 's sacred hills ! 
" Glory to God !" the sounding skies 
Loud with their a nthems ri ng : 
" Peace on earth : good-will to men ." 
F rom heaven 's eternal King. 

Th is day shall Christian tongues be 
mute. 

And Christian hea rts be cold ? 
o catch the anthem that from heaven 
O'er Judah 's mounta ins rolled . 
When burst upon that listening night 
The high and solemn lay. 
'- Glory to God: on earth be peace" : 
Sal vation comes today. 

Edmund Hamilton Sears 
(from The Hymnal ) 
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lP RElP ME D E:l 

FOR WHAT? 
A SERMON FOR CHRISTMAS 

by Pastor Laurel M. Udden 

.. Let us go over to Bethlehem and 
see this thing that has happened, 
wh ich the Lord has made known to 
us " (Luke2 :15) 

This is a season of hurried and fren
zied preparations for many special 
events. Each of them takes time. effort 
and money if they are to be held suc· 
cessfull~' as we have come to expect 
each year. We get so involved in 
these activities that the end result 
of the season may be merely exhaus
tion and relief that they are over with. 
rather than the spiritual blessing and 
renewal that should be the lasting im
pression of this joyous season. What 
are we prepared for in this busy holi
da y season~ Is the problem that we 
have a feeling of being impoverished 
rather lhan uplifted because we re
cei ve exactly what we prepare for? 
P repared for what? That should be a 
quest ion we should keep before us 
every day this year in this season of 
preparation for Christmas. This is 
the question we should ask ourselves 
as we plan and work oul every spe
cial event of this Holiday season. 

The shepherds heard an angelic 
choir that first Christmas night long 

December 9. 1969 

ago. This Ie<! them to go into Bethle
hem to see what this was all about. 
What the.v saw and heard at the man
ger was so wonderful they went out 
to tell everyone all they had seen and 
heard about this child. It was the 
birth of the Christ Child that caused 
their joy and happiness. There were 
no outward trappings to distract them 
from the real event. the birth of the 
long awaited I\Jessiah. 

A story is told of a party that was 
held to celebrate the birth of a child 
into a family. Many friends and rela
tives were invited. There were many 
good things to eat. There was much 
visiting and rejOicing over the new 
born child. The guests were enjoying 
the evening immensely Sudden I.\' 
someone asked where the child was. 
In the midst of the rejoicing they had 
forgotten the child . To their horror 
they found the child had been brought 
upstairs and laid in a bed well co\'ered 
to keep warm . In the process of lay
ing their coa ts on the bed they had 
not seen the child and the one that was 
the honored guest of the party was 
found smothered to death. The life 
they had gathered to honor had been 
smothered by Iheir neglect and pre
occupation with other things. [ am 
afraid this is what happens too often 
in our celebration of the birth of 
Christ. Our outward activities and 
busv preparations smother out the 
true worship of the new-born Christ 
in whose honor all these things are 
done. What place does Christ have in 
our hearts and lives at Christmas? 
How genuine is our worship of Christ. 
in our programs. famil y gatherings. 
gift-giving and receiving and other 
events of the season? 

PREPARED FOR WHAT' This is 
the real question this Christmas. What 
is it that we really prepare for in all 
that we do? 

What can we do to let Christ have 
His rightful place during the season 
in which we honor His birth ? 

Firsl and foremost we must pre
pare ourselves for Christmas "! This 
is the time of year when we have so 
man.v special events. most of them in 
the church, that we may neglect our 
personal preparation for the coming 
of Chris\. Tile shepherds saw and 
heard something that brought a spon
taneous response of jo.l' in their lives. 
They were never the same again after 
seeing and hearing these things. II 
is always more difficult to capture the 
spontaneous joy of our first personal 
experience with Christ wilh eadl suc
ceeding ~'ear we celebrate the birth 
of Christ It is true we have heard 
about this so man~' times it can lose 
this sp iritual blessing from the mere 
fact of fami1iarit~; 

However. the Christian who walks 
with tile Lord in repentance and faith 
will find that there is something new 
and fresh each day in the experience 
of reading God's Word . meditating 
upon it. and then talking with God in 
prayer. We lose this spontaneous joy 
in our Christian life anI v when we 
fail to keep the lines of communica
tion open to God. There is a true ex· 
perience of joy each day when again 
through His Word and prayer we see 
Him as He really is. a holy God who 
hates all manner of sin. yet a loving 
and merciful God. always holding out 
His hand to forgive us if we see our 
sin repent and ask Him to fill our 
lives with His peace and joy . This is 
new and fresh each day. not because 
of what we are but because of our 
daily personal need tha t is sa tisfied 
only in Jesus Christ. 

If our preparation for Christmas 
and the celebration of Christ's birth is 
only that of outward activity and spe
cial events. then . of course. we will 
lose this spontaneous joy because this 
comes only by the presence of Christ 
in the cleansed and forgiven heart . 
Anv preparations that do not prepare 
the heart will have as their final re
sult only physical weariness with no 
uplifting blessing. Only Christ can 
give this when He is allowed to bring 
this inner spiritual renewal in the 
heart. 

We would need to take a long look 
at many established traditions that we 

Page Five 



~-----

have at Christ mas and pu t each one 
10 the test as to whe ther it is only a 
pleasant outward activ ity or if it real
ly helps us experience the joy of Christ 
in our hearts and l ives. Chri stma s 
t raditions are wonderful a nd many 
have much spi ritual blessing . At the 
same time I th ink we can all think of 
other t raditions that really add no 
spiritua l dimension to our busy holi
day season and could be Icrt out with 
no spiritual loss. Think about thi s in 
your own life, your home, and even in 
your church . Are there activi ties 
which, while being nice, really add 
nothing spir itually to Christma s? 

In this day of the secularization of 
Chri stmas we cannot a ff ord many 
activities and evenls Iha t do not lift 
Chris t up to His rightful place in th is 
season. ·· Let us go over to Bethlehem 
and see thi s thing- which has been 
made known to us. " Let's spend our 
time and effort in those activi t ies 
that will bring us closer to Christ and 
in so doing will give us the joy and 
peace fou nd on ly in Him. 

The Church has the grea tes t mes-

sage a nd task the world ha s ever 
known . to tell about Him who a lone 
is the P r ince of Peace. In this day 
when there is so much strife and hat· 
red abroad everywhere let us prepa re 
ourselves in this season so we can 
bring the light of Chris t to a dark 
world a nd poin t to Him who alone can 
bring a permanent solution to the ill s 
of the world. We ca n't afford to spend 
ou r time in useless activities that do 
not count for Chris t when the world 
is burning around us and d~' i ng for 
lack of a genu ine witness of His sa \'
ing Gospel. Let us prepare for the 
Lord 's corning by making sure there 
is room in our heart and life for l-!j m 
to let Him truly be our Savior and 
Lord . 

Christma s is a wonderful lim e to 
be remi nded not only of His first corn· 
ing in wcakness and as the Savior . but 
al so 10 think of His Second Coming as 
the Lord of lords and King of kings. 
Pa ul rem inds us that th is · 'Crown of 
Righteousness" is laid up not only for 
him bu t al so for all those who " love 
His appearing ." Are we really look
ing fo rward to the imminent return 

CHRISTMAS EVERYWHERE 

of Chri st? If there is ever a message 
the world needs to hear tada,v il is 
tha t the Lord is com ing soon. not in 
weakness bu t in power . His bil'\ h as 
a smal l child in Bethlehem ca n a nd 
should rem ind us of Hi s com ing 
aga in. J ohn tells us that " e \'e ryone 
who thus hopes in Him purifie s him
self as He is pure" ( I J ohn 3: 3) Again . 
we get so lost in the girt s and activi
ties of Christmas. we hardly have 
time to think that He eQu id come back 
at any moment. Nothing must rob us 
of th is blessed hope. 

Prepared for What ? Are we reall~' 

prepa red for His Second Coming b~' 

being found IN I-11M . wal king In the 
light a s He is in the light? Le t us 
ever be ready for His Coming so the 
door will not be sh ut and we be found 
outs ide the fa s t-closed door. 

P RE PAR E D FOR WHAT ? Yes. 
what are we prepa red for in th is 
Chris tmas season. tha t is the q ue~ 

tion . " Thererore you also must be 
read ~· . for the Son of man is coming 
in an hour ,\·ou do not expect " (Mat
thew24: 44 ). 

Everywhere. e verywhere , Christmas tonight ! ~::~~ 
Chri stmas in la nds of the fir- tree and pine . ~,:,:",_ •• , 
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Chris tmas in lands of the pal m-tree and vine . 
Ch ristmas where snow peaks s land solemn and white. 
Chri stma s whe re cornfields stand sunny and bright. 
Chri stma s where children are hopeful and ga y. 
Christmas where old men are pa tient and gray. 
Christmas whe re peace, like a dove in his fli ght . 
Broods o'er brave men in the thick of the fight : 
E verywhere . e verYWhere , Christmas tonight! 

For the Christ-child who comes is the Master of a ll ; . (. 

No palace too great. no cottage too small. .c-~ ~~? ' 
P hill ips Brooks ... ~ 
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A Christ mas Greeting from Our P resident 

chRistmas IS an expeRience 
Luke 2:20 "And the shepherds returned, glorifying and praising God for all they had heard and 

seen . as it had been told them ," 
Christmas does not mean much for many pwple. Oh yes. it may mean more ..... ork . bills. a 

holiday. some programs. etc .. but not something that changes a person. This was not how il wa s 
with the shepherds. 

An angel told them of the birth of the Savior . They made ha ste to Bethlehem to see if it was 
as the message said . The announcement was true: they found the Sador It was an expe rienre they 
could never forget. It caused them to glorify and praise God . Will we really experience Chris t by 
faith so we glorify and praise God this Christmas? If we do. it will not be by accident. We must 
listen to God's message. as the shepherds did. and bestir ourselves to go to find Jesus as the Word 
would lead us. We will never find Him going our own way. We may have to leave our " way'" our 
. ·flocks.·· before we can experience Christ. 

Chris tmas also meant for the shepherds a wonderful message, That ,",'hlch they heard . 8.1W. and 
experienced could not be kept a secret. It had to be told. Not only did their world need the 
message. but they themselves could not contain it. 

The world. 1969 version, needs the Gospel as never before. We live in what is now being called 
the biggest mission ([eld in the world . the U.S.A. No thinking person can doubt the need. Chris tia ns 
have no doubt concerning the remedy. The Gospel is still the power of God for sa lvation. There is 
no other power that can save. Ma.v we be compelled to tell the world about Jesus. because our 
Christmas experience is so wonderful. May we have a great haste abou t the telling . 

That first Chris tmas opened up a whole new opportunity for the shepherd s. As shepherds they 
had ve ry humble opinions of their place in life. But after seeing the Sador. they had a n opport umty 
to be in the greatest work of alL finding lost sheep for the Chief Shepherd. To g lo rif ~' God . to tell 
others about the Savior Who had come. was a precious opportunity lhe~' had ente red in upon That 
opportunity is with us toda,v. 

Let us be still and quiet enough so we can b.\' faith experience Christmas this year. I\Ja v we be 
so enlivened by Christ that we must tell of Hi m. not of ourselves or our opinions. In the midst of 
life's tragedies. may we rejoice in our opportunit ies to bear wi tness. 

We greet you. and wish for you God 's richest blessings this Christmas. Thank you for the fel 
lowship in the Gospel. Thank you for all you have done. in obedience to the Spirit. that the work 
of the Associa tion can con tinue to go forward. God has Wonderfully blessed . Doors are open on every 
hand. All that lim its is the disobedience of God's pwple. Our Savior is the Lord of lords and King 
of kings. 

December 9. 1969 

J ohn P . Strand. President 
The Association of Free Lutheran Congregations 
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Christmas Ducks, With Love sounded so cozy that we would have 
liked to cuddl e that bab~' the way we 
did our dons, We listen to the fam iliar 
parts about the humble shepherds 
and the mysterious wi semen from the 
Orient But we knew this wasn't really 
the end of the stor,v : that baby didn't 
s ta v tin ~' in the manger, but grew up 
to be a man , who died on a cross to 
pay for our sins, the sins of little 
people and big people , loa, Then we 
lustily sang " Away in the to.lange r " 
and ·'Silent Night. ,. 

CHRISTMAS DUCKS. WITH LOVE 
by Avis lIoet Dyrud 

I was five and Sharon was seven. 
but she seemed much older than me 
because she didn' t a sk so many ques· 
lions. I figured she already knew all 
of the answers. AU! how did she know 
that I was gh"ing her duck pins for 
Christmas? All I remember is that 
when I lost to her in Chinese checkers, 
I was preUy disgusted and shouted, 
" I'm not going to tell you that ~'ou're 
geuing duck pins for Chr istmas!" I 
didn' t see why she laughed so hard. 
My mother had let me pick out a 
Christma s present for Sharon at 
Sears, and I had been attracted to a 
set of little duck pins : a father . a 
mother and a baby duck, They were 
happy ducks with brightly painted hats 
and clothes, Sharon will really like 
these. I thought. 

Sharon and I almost always got 
along withou t fighting , When she first 
got s ick, I felt bad that she had to s tay 
home when I got to go to school , Bu l 
[ always told her about the exciting 
days J spent in kindergarten- tas ting 
paste for the first time and Singing a 
solo for the rest of the class ellen if 
I didn' t know the words of the song, 

1 knew all the time that something 
was wrong from the day Sharon 
showed me where they had taken a 
bone marrow test on her, But I didn ' t 
really understand. When she got too 
weak to walk and Daddy had to carry 
her wherever we went. [ just thought 
she wa s s ick now but would eventually 
get better again and would roller· 
skate with me and show me how to 
skip , 

It wa s Christma s, 1947, Early in the 
day of Christmas Eve. Sharon had 
dressed in her new Chris tmas suit. I 
surprised her : "Here's your Christ~ 

mas present early , You can ' t guess 
what it is! " Of course. she already 
knew what it was. but she acte<l sur
prised anyhow. 

" I' ll just pin them here to my new 
suit ," she said, fastening the lock on 
the mother duck, 

" 1'11 wear them to the hospital ," 

She was at the hospita l most of that 

necessa ry by the undefeatablt> leu
kemia. But she got to come home by 
Christmas Eve . 

" Isn"t it time to open the presents 
yet?" t asked . 

" Wait "til after supper," was the 
answer I got. 

No other night of the ~' ear held as 
much suspense . delicious smells and 
pure joy as Christmas Eve. After lute
risk. terse. and meatball s I for those 
who were only 90% Norwegian! ), 
Sharon and I lis tened wide -e~'ed again 
to the SLOry we had heard so man~' 

times before : the s lory of a God who 
loved us little people. too. SO much 
thal He sent His only Son to be born 
as a tin,v human bab~' in an old barn 
in Bethlehem " Swaddling clothes" 

When the dishes fma lly got done 
I it took at least twice a s long 10 do 
them on Chri stmas Eve. iL seemed ), 
we got to open our presen LS, The cost 
of each gift didn't matter to us: we 
treasured ever,\' one, Sharon gol more 
gifts than [ did Lhal Christmas, Thai 
seemed strange to me. but. for once, 

[Continued on page 17] 
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EDITORIALS 

GOD'S EARTH WALK 

At ilpproximalcl~' 9:56 p.m .. Central [)a~' light Time. on 
Sunday, J uly 20. 1969. Neil Armstrong of the United States 
of America became the fi rst person to set foot on the moon . 
In connection with that historic moment. he said . " ThaI's 
one small step for man. one giant leap for mankind." 

Eighteen minutes later he was joined by Col. Edwin 
(Buzz) Aldrin . The two men set up a plaque on whic h were 
printed the words : .. Here men from the pla net ear th first 
set f(lot upon the moon July 1969 A.D . We came in peace 
for all mank ind ." 

Since that time. and only last month . two more U.S. 
astronauts. Charles Conrad and Alan Bean. have walked 
on the moon 's surface. Throughout the world the feats of 
these four men. of Michael Collins and Richard Gordon, 
and of the host of men and women in other roles in man'S 
space ventures are being hailed . These have been truly 
momentous years. Man has wal ked upon the moon! 

Now that we are in the Christmas season. it is par
ticularly appropriate that we remember the earth walk 
which God made in J esus Chr ist over 1900 years ago. To 
humble shepherds watching the ir flock s on Judaean hills. 
an angel of the Lord announced that a Savior had been 
born a nd His name was Christ the Lord 

The Apostle John graphically declared the fact of In
carna lion by sta ling "The Word became flesh and dwell 
among us," The Word. John expla ins. is the elernal God. 
maker of all th ings. 

This holy Visi tor did not only come to take a few tenta
tive. uncertain steps on this planet. He truly became one 
of us. He "lived awhile in our midst" (In. 1'14, Wey
mouth). And in those possibly thi rty-three years He ra n 
the gamut of human experience. stopping short of sin. al
though He felt Satan's strongest thrusts. Fina lly. He met 
and tasted the last great enemy of man . dea th. But that 
was nol the end . This Man was also the one by whom res· 
urrection of the dead came II Cor. 15 :21). His story is one 
of victory and triumph after all. He is the first-born from 
the dead. 

Chr istmas is a joyous. happy time. How much more so 
for the one who truly believes in the Jesus who came. 
who was God in a great earth walk among men , May we. 
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in the midst of all that Christmas has come to mean in 
our time. seek to keep central the meaning of these days. 

Il is all right for man to step on the moon's surface 
and proclaim that he comcs in peace. but the important 
thing is to remember that in Jesu s there is peace and 
that this is a message that needs to be announced more 
and more right here on earth . 

OU R CHRISTMAS ISSUE 

This issue of The Lutheran Amba ssador is already our 
seventh one for Christmas. Time has a way of getting by. 

It is an enlarged number. something we've had for 
several years. We hope that you will enjoy and appreciate 
the slories. articles. poems and pic tures that have been 
assembled. most of them subm itted at our request. But 
all of them. and we are thinking of those pertaining specifi· 
cally to Christmas at this point. show not only an ability 
for writing. but also a heart caught by the meaning of this 
holy season. Our thanks goes to all those who are sharing 
their talent and insight with us in this Christmas edit ion 
of the Ambassador. 

Some of you readers are seeing The Lutheran Ambas
sador for the first time . perhaps the recipient of a copy 
from some friend or relative . 1\ is our pleasure to be in
troduced and to be able to hopefully add something bene
ficia l to your Christmas. 

To all of you. old friends or new . may we extend our 
best wishes for a joyous Christmas season. Jesus. the great 
gift of God 's great love. has been given. It is that event 
we are to celebrate. We do that onl y as our hearts are 
opened wide to Him . May it be so . 

Merry Christma s! 

TO Til E LEAST OF TH ESE 

Without apology we say that we cannot tel Christmas 
go by without mention ing that th is is also a season fo r sha r
ing with the unfortunates of the world. Some of them are 
close at hand . olhers are in far-off places. 

Recently it has been suggested that individuals and 
fa milies give a special gift to the Association of Free Lu· 
theran Congregations at this time . That is right and good. 
and necessary. But have you made any provision to share 
with the materially needy this Christmas? Do not neglect 
to do good for some worthy cha rily which you know about 
that gives food to the hungry. clothing to the iIl·clad. shel· 
ter to the unwed mother. or friendship to the mental pa
tient or prison inmate. In assisting any of these we are 
honoring Christ. 

For many. many church people the work of charity is 
confined to one or two dollar contributions to fi ve or six 
charitable or rel ief causes in a year. That isn' t very much. 
Seek for other ways to help lift the burdens of your fellow 
men. 

And if there is a situation near at hand where the per
sona l touch would mean so much. don't neglect tha t act 
of kindness. A gift sent 100 or 1000 miles away will lose 
some of its blessing if kindness has been failed a t one's 
doorstep. 

Have you forgonen someone this Christma s? 

PugeNine 



The story of how a pastor was able to help an elderly man fee l useful 
congregation, 

He Wanted 
• 

Something To Do 

by Gerald F, Mundfrom 

It took me a while to learn who 
Paul R- was. As a pastor coming into 
a new parish. il takes a little time to 
associate ihe names on the membcr
ship list wi th the faces as vou see 
them from the pulpit on Sunday morn
ing 

11owc\'er, as lime goes on this 
changes, and when a visitor or 
stranger comes .. \'ou do notice them. 
They sland out from Ihe k.nown faces. 
and you make a special eHort to meet 
them. 

Paul was one of Ihe la st of the regu
lar members whom I came to know 
to Ihe extent Ihal I was able to asso
ciate hi s name with his face. There 
wa s that about him whiC'h explains 
this. lie was not one to push himself 
forward. Yet he was nOI sh~' or bash
ful. 

Paul was over 1\0 ycars old , a 
widower whose wife had died a num
ber of ~'ears bcfore, He was a ret ired 
farmer and had sold his farm to a 
neighbor. The ncighbor had no use 
for the lillie house on the fa rm and 
so he wa s allowed to live on the farm 
which once wa s his. doing his own 
housekecp ing. 

Paul was a Ch ristian and unless 
sick or traveling (he did like to travel ~ 

and wcather permitting , he never 
missed churc h An old pickup Iruck 
wa s his means of transportation. Ue 
wa s one of the few pioneer members 
of the church and had helped to build 
and support it from the beginning_ 

As time went on I visited most of 
the mcmbers in the parish. but as .vet 
had not gOllen around to PaUl. 

Then he missed church one Sunday 
and word came to me that he was 
sick. Up 10 thi s lime I had had litUe 

fellowship with Paul. 
r felt somewhat guilt .\' that I had not 

made an effort to visit Paul and get 
beller acquai nted as I drove out to 
see him Ue was ver" happy to see 
me and appreciated thE' fact lhat I 
was now tak ing time to call on him . 
Whcn I told him that I was sorry I 
hadn' t come sooner. he seemed to 
understand. realizing that as a new 
pastor it did take some time to get 
around to see everyone 

We had a very fine visit that after
noon . 1 learned tllat Paul was of 
German descent. lie was born in 
Germany and had Immigrated here 
as a young man. lie had a German 
Bible and made good lise of it. lie 
wondered because of my name if I. 
too. might not be of German descent. 
I assu red him that I was. 

I then op~ned m~' Bible, read a por
tion of Scripture and made some com
ments on what [ had read. Paul lis
tened with greal in terest. Then I led 
in prayer. and I asked God to bless 
Pa ul a nd to restore him to health. 

I spent qu ite a while with Paul. 
longer than intended. 

F'inall v I got up from my chair and 
made rcady to leave . At that point 
Paul made a remark I shall never 
forget. and whIch caused me to think 
and pra y a greal deal in the days that 
followed , 

" You would think," he stated. 
.. that after a man had helped build 
Ihe churt __ h and supported it for man,\' 
years, that there would sti ll be some
thing he could do when he is old . ,. 

It was qui te obvious that Paul felt 
that he had been put on the shelf. For 
the first time I sensed a loneliness in 
him that I had nOI been aware of 
before, 

[ wa s at a loss as to what to answer 
him. blll as I drove back to town and 
back to the parsonage, this last re
mark of Paul's kept ringing in my 
ears, It toudled m~' hean. What could 
be done? Whal job in the church could 
be found fo r Paul so that he could st ill 
feel he was needed. wanted. and that 
he was slill a definit.e pan of the 
churCh'! I couldn't Ihink of anything . 

I told my wife about m~' visil with 
Paul and what he had said. I thought 
of making him an honorar.v deacon. 
We had no such offi ce in our church. 
but wondered if we could not have 
sudl an office for such as Paul. But 
somehow this didn't seem to be the 
answer. 

At the next meeting of the church 
coundl. I presented Paul' s case to 
them. I asked for some suggestions. 
bUI no one had any. For lack of a bet
ter suggest ion, I suggested making 
him an honorary deacon. But this idea 
did not go over. If they so honored 
Paul in this way, they would also have 
to so honor some others, So the matter 
was dropped. 

In the days that fo llowed I thought 
about Paul and his problem. and I 
prayed about iI, Surel~' there must be 
something thaI he could do. 

I remembered Paul and his Bible. 
Paul knew hb Bi ble I remembered 
his love fo r Jesus and His truth- thi s 
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was ver,\' obviou s with him. I remem
bered again how vcry much he wanted 
10 help and be of service. 

Then it came to me. how I could 
use Paul. 1 tru ly believe God helped 
me to see how Paul could be used . [ 
would ask him to go calling with me. 
Not only would I a sk him to go calling . 
bul I would teach him and encourage 
him in the art of pastoral visitation . 
I was delighted at this idea and looked 
forward to speak ing to Paul about it. 

As soon as I had a chance. I again 
drove out to see Paul . Again he wa s 
glad 10 see me. He very seldom re
ceived company. I was gi ven a warm 
welcome . To begin with we carried on 
age n era I conversation about 
weather . health. parish news. etc. 
Finall,v I ca me to the point and told 
him thaI I tlad a definite reason for 
pa,v ing him a visit. Immediately lie 
became interested and wonde red 
what I had in mind. 

··1 have a job fo r you . Paul. ·' I said, 
·· In which you can be of a big help in 
the work of the church .·· 

Paul was not one to greatly show his 
emotion. As an old man he did not be
come o\'erly excited . but was definite
l.v illlerested in what J had in mind 

' 1 would like ,vou to go calling with 
me '" I continued, " but I don·t want 
you to just ride along for the ride. I 
will be your leacher and teach you 
something about making pastoral 
calls. J will expect you to also take 
part 

·· Bul. " said Paul. " 1 am not that 
familiar with the English language , I 
know the German language better, I 
find it hard to express myself in 
EngliSh .. . 

" Thai sound5i much like Moses' 
excuse'" I answered. " When God 
asked Moses to lead His ch ildren ou t 
of Egypt. he. too. sa id he had trouble 
speaking. God never accepted t'o.'1 oses· 
excuse. and I am not sure that He is 
pleased with yours either." 

" Let 's give it a try. Paul," ' I 
pleaded . " To begin with I will take the 
lead when we call. [ will read some 
Scripture, make 5iome comments on 
what t have read. and offer a prayer: 
and you just observe. And we will see 
how God leads . We will take one step 
at a time . Would you be willing to go 
with me to do some calling? To begin 
wit h you need do nothing but go along 
and observe. ,. 
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Paul did not hesitate . He would be 
glad to go calling with me, Although 
he didn', sa)' much, [ could see that 
he was thrilled wi th the idea , 

We then set a day on which we could 
go calling together . We madc sevcral 
calls. Paul did nothing but ride along 
and observe. We were both made wel
come wherever we went . 

After making the last ca ll for the 
dOl .\". [ said to him. ,. [ want you to go 
calling with me again in a few days. 
AI that time [ want you to be prepared 
to read the Scripture. You pick a por
t ion tha t is familiar to you. and that 
you particularl~' would like to read. 
Also. feel free to make some com
ments on what you read . You can read 
the same Scripture evcr.v place we go. 
if you wish ," 

Paul agreed. He would read the 
Scripture portion. but he didn 't know 
about commenting on what he read. 
Ilowever. he agreed to try , I assured 
him it didn' t need to be very long and 
if he became lost for words. , would 
come to the rescue, 

In a few days we went out aga in . I 
shall n{'\'er forget the first call we 
m'lde. Paul had done some home
work . '·Ie had picked a portion from 
one of the Gospels. He had pract iced 
reading it. 

Paul read the Scripture portion ver~' 
well. It was ea sy to hear him. And 
when he fin ished . he fo rgot all a bout 
the fact that he couldn ·t express him
self in English. He tfuly began to ex
pound Scripture like a veteran. I am 
sure he surprised him self After he 
finislled. [led in prayer . 

We made several ca ll s that day. 
Paul became real ex cited about his 
new work in the church now . Every 
place we went he found a listen ing 
audience. He was bringing spi ritual 
blessing to others. bu t even more so. 
il was ver~' obvious tha t Paul was re
ceiving a real blessing himself. He 
was experiencing the joy of speaking 
and witnessing for his Lord, whom he 
greatly loved. 

Yes-a great change now took place 
in Paul. as a result of this. Thi s change 
wa s also noticed by other members of 
the congregation. 

It was as if Paul had come to lire 
aga in. He now felt that. even as an old 
man . he had something that he eQuid 
give to his Lord and to his church. He 
came out of his shell. so 10 speak , and 

wa s less withdrawn. l ie expressed 
himself more freely and took an ac
tive interest in the a ffairs of the 
church. 

Sometime later Paul and I made 
plans to go ca ll ing again. " This time ."' 
I said to him , "you can lead in pra~'er. 
I will read the Scripture and make the 
commenlS and ,VOll lead in prayer."' 

··Oh ." s.1 id Paul. ,, ' can't do that. 
I can pra y best in German. " 

" Well ," I sa id , " you can pray in 
German if you like. There would be 
nothing wrong with that. Or if you like 
~'ou can write out your prayer. and 
read it as you pray it. You can use the 
same prayer at each place. if you 
like ... 

" You make nie tlunk I can do any
thing .. said Paul, smiling . Hc agreed 
to try. 

On the appointcd day. [ knew that 
he had again made some preparation. 
He had a pfa~'er prepa red which he 
wanted me to review before we 
started out. He had left some blanks 
where he could insert the na mes of the 
parties we wcre to call on. 

All wen1 well. We made several 
calls. Again Paul was blessed. 

Soon I heard reports that Paul was 
doing some witness ing on his own. 
Paul told me of contacts that he had 
made. of opportunities Ihat he had had 
to witness for Christ. and to invite 
people to come to chu rch. 

In m~· mini str)' I ha\'e made a prac
tice of encouraging the Chris tian la~·· 

men to meet with me in the sacristr.v 
for a brief period of prayer before the 
Sunday morning worship service. I 
now invitt.'tI Paul 10 so come for 
prayer. I told him he need not feel self· 
consc ious about preparing his prayer 
beforehand and read ing it as he 
prayed it. 

He beca me very fai thful in this. 
Often he was the only one who so came 
to pray with me. I ca n still see him 
as an old man coming into m~' office 
on Sunda~' morning with his worn 
Bible. 

After exchanging greetings. we 
would go about the busi ness of prayer. 
Paul wa s an old man and moved slow
ly . He would s lowly kneel beside a 
chair in my office . From his pocket 
he would take out the prayer which he 
had prepared . He would earefull~' la .\" 
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it on the chair before him . It wa s 
never a very long prayer. but it was 
his own prayer. l1e always prayed for 
me and for the message that [ was 
about to preach. This time of prayer 
was serious business with Paul. Arter 
we had both prayed , he would shake 
my hand and take his place in the pew. 
Somehow I felt he was still praying 
even while I was preaching . 

Arter the worship service I would 
shake hands with the people at the 
door. At that time I would thank Paul 
fo r hi s part. Jle knew what I meant. 
It was as if he had had a part in the 
message I preached . Paul would then 
nod his head and smile. I can still see 
him leaving the church with a smile 
on hi s face . He definitely felt thaI hc 
had a very importa nt work in the 
minislr.\" of the church now. And he 
definitel\' did . 

At thi s time our church fellowship. 
was having a drive for a dorm itory 
and cla ssroom for our Bible School. 
Some had given $1.000 girts. A " One 
Grand fellowship" was begun. This 
fellowship wa s made up of those who 
gave $1.000 toward the build ing of this 
dormitory. 

One Sunday morning as Paul en· 
tered my study for prayer. he was 
very excited and had a big smile on 
his face . 

' "['ve got something to show you:' 
he said. 

I became interested and asked him 
wha t it was. 

He gave me an envelope and asked 
me to open it. Upon opening it I saw 
a $1,000 cashier' s ched made out to 
the Bible School. 

" 1 wa s planning on doing some 
more traveling ," he said. " but de· 
cided to give the money to the Bible 
School instead ... · 

He asked me to send il in for him . 
which I gladly did . 

About a week la ter . Paul showed me 
a special cert iricate wh ich indicated 
that he was now a member of the One 
Grand Fellowship. 

" I want .\"ou to make me a 
promise." he said. 

" Tell me what it is." I said. " I will 
certainly do it if at all possible." 

" I want you to promise me that you 
will take me along to the Bible School 
when the.v ded icate il . ,. 

" I certa in ly will. Paut." I answered. 

Page T welve 

" I don't believe plans have yet been 
made for dedicating it (the build ing of 
this building had nol yet started a t this 
time )' but we certainly can work that 
out. I will gladl~' take you WIIIl me." 

" You know . Pastor:' he declared . 
.. this certificate which states that I 
am a member of the One Grand Fel
lowship means more to me than the 
$1.000 which I gavc e \'er d id." 

Again Paul was blessed . Again he 
had had a definite part in building 
God 's kingdom. Thi s time it wa s not 
the local church. but he had had a part 
in building a Bible School which was 
to be a blessing to .\"oung men and 
women for ~'ears to come. 

But Paul never got to go see the 
Bib I e School dormitory-classroom 
building o;Iedicated. God had different 
plans for him. He became sick and 
was taken to the hospi tal. As I vi sited 
him. he told me thaI he would not be 
going back to his little house on the 
farm . I could also tell that he had no 
desire to go back. He was waiting for 
Jesus to come for him . 1·le wanted me 
to pray thaI He wou ld come soon. 

Jesus didn't keep Paul waiting long. 
I preached at his funeral. It was not 
a sad funeral. He had completed his 
work. His witness had been felt by all 
within the congregation. in the com
mun ity. even beyond the community 
in which he li\·ed. and in the church 
at large. 

I greatly mi ssed Paul. especially on 
Sunday mornings jusl before the wor
ship service. But' did not wi sh him 
back. 

I know that I shall meet him again . 
[ expect he ~ill be waiting for me. and 
welcome me when the time comes for 
me to leave this world and make my 
home in heaven. even as he al ways 
welcomed me in his home on the farm . 

I thank God for permillin~ me to 
know and be a friend to Pa ul. 

" But when the time had fu lly 
come, God sent forth his Son. born of 
woman , born under the law." Gala
lia ns 4:4 

" For God sent the Son into the 
world . not to condemn the world. but 
that the world might be saved through 
him." John3:1i 

THE ANGEL WITH THE 
PE ANUT SHELL ARM 

The following is the story of the 
a ngel we will place again this year on 
ou r Christmas tree at Redeemer Lu
theran Church in Ontonagon , Michi
gan . The fir st year this angel was 
used. Christmas, \967. our congrega
lion had been in existence for only 
four months after going through some 
very trying times and we did not have 
a full -ti me pastor yet. The miners 
were on strike and it was a lean 
Christmas for many families. Since 
this SLOry has a lot of meaning for the 
members of our congregation I would 
also like to share it with you. 

A few years ago I was given to a 
cute little girl at Christmas . My. how 
she loved me and played with me! 1 
went just everywhere with her . One 
day my little arm came loose and fell 
off and soon the lillle gi rl forgot about 
me . My spirits brightened one day 
when she took me to her friend 's 
house: but . on the way home she 
dropped me . 

I lay on the ground through sun
shine and showers: and then one day. 
along ca me a teenage girl. Oh! she 
spotted me ; she's picking me up. and 
a way I go to her house. Bu t woe is me. 
her little sister doesn' t th ink much of 
a doll with one arm. so up in the attic 
I go, forgotten again. 

Several yea rs pasS and one day, I 
heard the attic door opening. and to 
my su rprise. the mother is taking me 
downstairs! What 's all this talk about 
an angel for a tree top at a church? 
Could it be me? Out of remnants of 

[Continued 0 11 page 23) 
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Thirty Years of Parsonage 
Christmas Memories 

Mrs. Arvid Hokonson 

" Sweeter as the years go by
richer, fulle r. deeper ; Jesus' love is 
sweeter, sweeter as the years go by." 
How blessedly true ! And precious, 
too, are the memories associated with 
His houses of worship in eleven con
gregations in the Midwest and on the 
West Coast, as well as all the heart
warming Christian fellowship in 
churches. homes and parsonages 
through the years. 

Christmas snapshots taken in South 
Dakota, Oregon and Washington en~ 

rich memory's chest for us as we see 
faces of famil y and guests. decora ted 
dining room tables, li ving room 
scenes, our flannelgraph board with 
the colorful Christmas Bible Siory 
figures on it which we have used many 
years at our candlelight home worship 
service before gift-opening. We see, 
too, a happy boy holding an immense 
gift-wrapped package, or a new pup
py. or kitten a mong the gifts. a s well 
as snow scenes out West in the moun
tains, on Luther League hikes and out
ings. Memories of the time in Oregon 
when we cut our own Christma s trce 
one year in the snowy dusk of a winter 
afternoon (at the invitation of friend s) 
cheer us even now. 

Memories of Sunday School pro
grams, choir practices and cantata 
concerts, candlelight Luther League 
services, hospital and school and 
church and fire side fellowships are 
cherished memories and blessings 
from the hean of God these past thirty 
years. We recall evenings of ca rOlling. 
candlemaking. gift-buying and wrap
ping, Christmas letter-wri ting, hours 
of baking. decorating, cooking, and 
gay (often hectic!) meal s being as
sembled and enjoyed. Christmas par
ties and ministering a t old folk s' 
homes and nursing homes in every 
parish . We ha ve shared in the rejoic· 
ing of many who year by year com
memorate the birth of our Exalted 
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Savior and Coming King . even Jesus 
Christ. All Glory to His Holy Name. 
and God our Father, and His Holy 
Spirit! 

Through the years, too, kind parish
ioners and friends have showered us 
with their choicest gifts, hospitality. 
delicacies, and Christmas baking
leaving us free to minister to the sick. 
the sad. and the lonely on their behalf . 
as well as our Master's and our own . 

Holiday decorating of the parsonage 
began early in December as my hu s
band 's birthday came then , and some
times parish meetings or choir 
practices were combined with a 
birthday cake-affair. One event in 
part icular I recall from our fi rst 
parish at Pukwana . S. Dak .. Christ
mas 1941. The country church ladies 
brought in a farewell dinner and our 
newly-formed choir from there put on 
a Sunday afternoon choir concert in 
our humble basement-church in town 
which now has been replaced by a 
beautiful house of worship . Before and 
after the concert there was much 
happy fellowship at the parsonage to 
take the edge off the sadness of leav
ing our first parish and home . We left 
on January 2nd for Spokane, Wash .. 
in 22 degrees below zero weather. pull
ing a 9-foot homemade trailer which 
was loaded as high as the car. That 
Christmas week , too, one of my 
brothers living in Northern Minne
sota. and his fiancee. ca me to bid us 
goodby and Godspeed . We appre
ciated that visit. too. 

Our moving to Spokane . 
through a world of ice and snow 
hazardous driving conditions was 
undergirded with the protection of 
God , and the prayers of His people. 
plus the hymn " I ha ve an Anchor that 
keeps the soul , steadfast and sure 
while the billo ..... s rool--". And the 
Anchor did hold even when the trailer 
slid into a ditch and tipped in central 
Montana, but is was soon righted by 
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some kind railroad laborers whom I 
think our Heavenly Father had placed 
in that isolated a rea that day to clear 
the tracks of ten inches of newfallen 
snow. Yes, I ']] always recall the 
Christmas-New Year weeks of 1941. 
For many reasons. Afte r years of 
drouth and depression our beloved 
country had just been plunged into 
World War Two and details of packing 
and travelling with canned goods in an 
unheated car through 40 degrees 
below zero weather in Montana was 
of small moment. as we see it in retro
spect. 

Two Christmases especially. in Spo
kane, are etched sweetly in memory-
1945. when we shared it with our dear 
eight months' old Stephen Clair whom 
the Lord had sent to us in April. His 
firs t Christma s! Snapshots taken with 
his dad and mother and the Christmas 
tree reflect the very great joy and de
light of us all ! A parishioner whose 
wife had gone to Florida to welcome 
a first grandchild spent Christmas 
Eve with us that year. Then . one year 
our choir became a " Robed Choir" 
and we had an early 6 A.M. Christmas 
candlelight service at Bethany for 
which we practiced ea rly and lale, 
and also pressed choir robes early and 
late. Music and song- especially 
sacred music, how it refreshes the 
soul and body and mind! 

During the war years we had ser
vicemen with us often from the Chris
tian servicemen's center, and nearby 
Navy and Air Corps bases. Sorrow 
came to our peopie-<leep testings, 
too,-one family lost two sons over
seas in one month_ We drew near to 
God. and one another, in prayer and 
sharing those years of trials and 
testings. 

Bellingham, Wash., Christmases, 
1946-49, were shared with new, es
teemed fr iend s year by year in our 
three congregations and churches 
nestled along the Mt. Baker highway 
fairly close to the Canad ian Border. 
One year we met folks who had a sick 
ch ild in the hospital- they were from 
Wisconsin and had found the " War
Work West Coast" a lonely and sad 
place at Christmas. Stephen was very 
glad to share a new tricycle with their 
little girl. and we all had a happy time 
together. Sickness came . and surgery 
for Mother la ter that year. and 
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Stephen and I spent from August to 
December. 1949. recuperating with 
the beloved family in Southern Cali
fornia coming home by train just be
fo re Christmas. That January we had 
our " big snow" and unusually low 
temperatures, but our hearts were 
warm with grati tude for numberless 
mercies and blessings. 

Our rich fi ve years in Silverton . 
Oregon, 195G-56. brought more 
" fir sts" to us-Stephen's first five 
years in school and church Christmas 
programs- sacred in nature-thanks 
to a Chrislian principal and staff . Our 
first a nd only time to cut our own 
Christmas tree and bring it home, and 
our only time when dear Grandpa 
Swanstrom from San Diego made his 
home with us for a yea r and a half and 
gladdened our days with his kindl y 
helpful ways and humor du ring the 
hustle and bustle of busy days and ac· 
tivit ies. Friendships and labors shared 
through the years with our people in 
every parish gladden and rejoice our 
hearts more every passing year. 

Our next move was back up to 
Washington in February, 1956. Junior 
high a nd high school yea rs for Stephen 
at Everett, with increased interests 
for us all. Pastor Hokonson served as 
president of the Bethany Home Board 
during part of the building of an ex
pensive four-story add ition. and com
pleting of the same. plus another 
building, as well as acting as pastor 
of Calvary congregalion there during 
the strenuous merger yea rs. 

At Everett one year, a dear mis
sionary girl friend of mine home from 
Costa Rica was our house guest, and 
shared worship services and Luther 

League mounta in hikes our youth and 
sponsors will long reme mber with joy, 
plus a holiday trip for our guest and 
us to the top of the Space Needle on 
SeaUlc's World 's I~ai r Grounds. 

The past five interesting. cha lleng
ing years here in South Dakota (Faith. 
Eagle Bu tte, and one year at Opal) 
have meant new, deep spiritua l ex
periences for us, and hea rtwarming 
relationships to carry with us to our 
new " Call" to Minneapolis in Janu
ary, Lord willing. Stephen and Susan. 
our cherished daughter-in-law. have 
sha red some of our Ch ristmases here. 
Now, as pilgrims on the " King's High
way" we jou rney on unde r the banner 
of the Cross, finding our all in " Him 
Who loved us and gave Himself for 
us." Eager, too, for others to know 
and experience His great sal vation in 
the day of Grace. 
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A Missionary 's 
Christmas 
In Madagascar 

by Mrs. Amos Dyrud 

November! We know Christmas is 
approaching. Not b~' decorated streets 
and s tores. Not by advertisements . 
" 0 0 your Chri stma s shopping now." 
Not by snow and cold. blustery winds. 
No. it is getting very hot and dry. 
From our home at noon we hear the 
young volunleers from the congrega
t ion. who have a ta lent for music and 
are willing. beginning the two·month 
practice for the Christma s programs. 
Volume instead of quality is what they 
seem to draw out from the litt le ones. 
and the song echoes throughout the 
town as the." sing. Freque nlly there is 
the interrupti on of the loud pounding 
of the stick on the wooden church 
bench to stop them so the leader can 
ma ke a correction. Day a fter day in 
the heat of the day we hear this. From 
after school hours till dusk we hear 
the young people of the congregation 
pract icing the ir choir songs. As the 
weeks go by, the singing becomes 

I 

r 

more " masaka " (" ripe." or read,v for 
usage or performance. ) 

How else do we know Christma s is 
nearing'? The catechists from the 
country churches come in to town and 
ask for trimming s for their tree and 
we give them prepared packets of 
used Christmas cards and religious 
calendar pictures, Letters fro m our 
children at the American Mission 
School over 200 miles away give the 
weekly count-down- " onl y 4 more 
weeks till you come down" - "3 more 
weeks till you come. I just can ' t wa it " 
- " on ly 2 more weeks till we can CQme 
home"- " what da y are ~'ou comi ng?" 

Committee meetings are usua ll~' 

scheduled in Fort Dauphin just before 
the lime of the program. being the 
pa rents will be the re to get their chil
dren. This is fortunate fo r the mothe rs 
who need an ext ra da~' or two to ('heck 
on the Christmas dresses and outfits 
of the children. This may mean sew
ing a dress or he mming a new one 
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sewed al home based on a fitting sev
eral months before. For the boys it 
means checking to see if the trousers 
are much too short since they last sa w 
them! 

Tension mounts for Ihe children and 
teachers a s the day of the program 
nears. Besides the inten se practicing. 
there arc the semester tests and ex tra 
curricula r activities a ssociated with 
the end of a semester of school. 
iSchedules. rush and tension are nOI 
limited to people in the U.S. A.) 

As parents. we look forward with 
great anticipation to the program 
given by the Ame rican School. It is 
held in the large beautiful Fort 
Dauphin church and is also open to the 
Malagasy, French , Chinese and 
Indians who wish to attend. The pro
gram is entirely Ch rist-centered- as a 
Christmas program mu st and should 
be . We have been bl essed through the 
years by having good musical training 
for our children. l\'iuch of Ihis credit 
goes to the wife of one of the doctors 
who is music teache r and freely gives 
of her lime to come in severa l days 
a week for piano lessons. orchestra 
and choir. Other missionaries in the 
area . too. give of their time to assist 
in thi s way. so there are two regula r 
choirs- and sometimes three-in the 
America n School for mi ssionar.v Chil
dren I which school incl udes children 
from grades 1 through 12 .) The pro
gram is a highlight of the year as 
proud parents enjoy seeing and hear
ing thei r children. Camera s fla sh and 
tape recorders are at work so they can 
be enj oyed throughout the year also, 

For the children. though the pro
gram IS a highlight. their main antici
pa llon is the ride home the next morn· 
ing I usually starting out before da.v
break ) 10 thei r homes- to their Mala
gasy friends - to their pets- to a 
month or so of vacation !!! 

When we get home we have one or 
two days to get ready for our famil .\· 
Christmas which we have on the eve 
of the 23rd before all the activities of 
the churches begin. The rainy season 
has begun so we may or may not get 
home in one day. Rivers rise above 
their cement crossings and some· 
times we must sit for hours (some· 
times da,vs l waiting for the wa ter (0 
recede. Usuall y we do make it home 
in one da~' . however. 
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Samuel Dy.ud and a cactus 
top Christmas I.ee 

Our "Christmas Eve" (the 23rd t is 
patterned as much as possible after 
our own childhood memories of 
Christmas. We have the decorations 
in our homes with either an artificial 
Chri stmas tree or a live tree which. 
in our a rea. was the lOp of a cac tus. 
Food-wise. we had our fa ncy Christ
mas cookies. and we IIAD to have 
lefse to make it seem like Christmas
bot othe rwise it was a bit more simple 
than is customary here in America . 
Often we would invite some single 
missionary 10 spend Christmas with 
us. Not only would this enliven our fe s
tivities. but for her. too. it made 
Christmas seem more the family af
fa ir she grew up in. The fe stive supper 
follo wed by the reading of the Christ
mas Story from the Bible by Daddy. 
prayers. songs and carol s. preceded 
the opening of the gifts. Then. instead 
of apples and nuts. we would enj o.v the 
tropical mangoes which are in full 
season a l Christ mas time. 

The next day. Decem ber 24 . we 
enter into the activities of the final 
preparation for the fe stivities of the 
church. The Ma lagasy children a nd 
young people are up bright and earl .v 
to go to the woods to chop down a high 
tree. Carrying the tree. they would 
come ma rching back to church sing
ing Christma s carols. They trim the 
tree with Chri stmas cards. tinscl and 
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candles. At our horne we arc bu s\' 
mak ing several hundred cook ies to 
give as treats with the ca ndy bags pre
pared by the ladies of the congrega
tion to be distributed to each child in 
church that evening. 

Christmas Eve-the 24th- begms 
the fe stivities for the Malagas.\·~ The 
church is packed and even the open 
windows and doors are fi lled with on
lookers. The building almost vibrates 
with the volume of the opcning song 
by the chi ldren: It sends chi lls of 
excite ment down our spines. The 
shin~' dark faces and bright eyes a nd 
pearly teeth . plu s the j o ~' and eager
ness wrilten on their fa ces. touch our 
hearts as we think of the contrast of 
their and our joy and hope as com
pared with Ihat of the man~' hea the n 
surrounding us. "Jo~' to the world. the 
Lord is come!" permea tes the enti re 
evening. 

Afterwards. when we walk to our 
homes under the starr~r skies la te al 
night. all is quiet. "Silent night . holy 
night. all is calm . all is bright " re
pealS itself in our hea rts and mi nds. 
The setting is like that of Ihe firs t 
Christmas in Bethlehem where the 
shepherds we re OUI watching the ir 
flocks. No longer do we fee l thai we 
must have while crisp snow to get the 
full impact of the "Christmas Spirit. " 

Christmas morning dawns before 
fi ve o'clock_ We ca rry extra chairs to 
church las do many Malagasy a!sot 
becau se the church will again be over
crowded . All come dressed in their 
finery-many with new clothes and 
jewelry. Often all the children of one 
famil y will have shirts and dresses 
made of the same cloth. On this morn
ing it is not unusual to have a service 
lasting over three hours. They like to 
have their babies baptized on fe stival 
days. sa there are apt to be many bap· 
tisms of both babies and adults plu s 
the communion services and the offer
ings around the altar. There are 
usua lly several offerings because 
special thank-offerings a rc given b~' 

relati ves and friends of the baptized . 
Christmas Day afternoon serv ices 

consist of a free progra m- tha t is. 
famil ies. groups or individual s can 
sing. play instruments. speak . read 
poe try (usual ly origina l) or sha re 
whatever they desire. In the e\'ening 
the youth of the congregation give 

their musical concert. Second Christ
ma s Da.\' also has full morning wor
ship services. 

The missionary pa stor. during these 
days. has been traveling to a s many 
country congregations I served b~' 

resident cate('hists) as possible
morning. afternoon and evenings. 
conducting Christmas and Commun ion 
services. 

Christmas in Madaga scar ! :\Ia ~' the 
message ring forth · 

··Hail. the heav'n born Prince of 
Peace! 

Ha il . the Sun of Righte()usness! 
Light and life to all He brings. 
Ris'n wi th healing in IIis wings. 
Mild He lays His glory by. 
Born that man no more may die . 
Born to raise the sons of earth . 
Born 10 g ive the m second birth 
Hark! The herald angels sing. 
'GI') r ~' 10 the newborn King' ." 
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[Contimu:d from page 8) 

I didn ' t ask why. She got a little mar
zipan d01l tha t I remember especial-
1.1,' : it got touched and held so much 
that it wasn 't fit to eat. And she got 
man.v books. toys and paints-gifts I 
later learned came from caring 
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friends who knew thi s was Sharon's 
last Christmas. 

A week later . on the day' of New 
Years Eve. Sharon wa s ver.v sick . 
She sta~'ed in bed a1l the time . Oadd.v 
went to get Grandma and m~' aunt I a 
nurse ) and her fiance. to visit for the 
evening : at least. [ thought they had 
just come to visit. Momm.\' wa s with 
Sharon all evening and Finally. she 
called me into the bedroom and said. 
"Sharon is very sick and she'll never 
get we1l again." I cried hard, burying 
m.\' head in the bedclothes . But then 
Mommy said I should go and play with 
my baby brother Brian and I did. I 
also looked at some of my picture
books. I still remember staring at one 
of the pages and wondering if ['d re
member much in later years of this 
strange. sad evening. 

Some time later. Mommy called me 
again and told me that Sharon said 
she had seen Jesus. 

"He told me J can walk again ." she 
said . but. too tired. she sank back on 
the pillow. She fell asleep. 

The New Year's bells were alread.v 
striking and I counted: "seven. eight. 
nine .... ,. But before I got to twelve. 
I knew and felt what had happened in 
the bedroom. It was a New Year's 
celebration for Sha ron now, too-with 
Jesus, her Savior. 

" ... she leaves to mourn her pass
ing her parents, one sister and one 
brother .. . " the minister read. 

When I found OUI that to mourn 
meant to feel sad. it just didn't seem 
right to say that. Sharon 's last Christ
mas. I later realized. was a precious 
"extra" the Lord gave us and we still 
praise Him for it 

Now the th ree litlle duck pins are 
broken and much of the paint has 
chipped off, but they are a reminder 
of the last. loving gift of a little girl 
to her older sister who gol the greatest 
gift of all that Christmas season: the 
beginning of eternal life in heaven 
with Jesus Christ. the Lord of Christ
mas, 

. . the free gift of God is eternal 
life in Christ Jesus our Lord" 
IRomans6 :32 ). 

How f~s it .. l .. ~,·Y\iMie\"" 
I t IS not)'ery 

The Wise Men 
By following a star . 

How far is it to Bethlehem ? 
Hear how the angels Sing! 

The shepherds went to Bethlehem 
To fall before our King. 

How far is it to Bethlehem? 
We, too, can worship there. 

Across the miles. across the years, 
Yet it is near as prayer. 

- Marlene Moline 
LanSing, Iowa 
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Luther 
League 
Activities 

Edited by Jane Tbompson 

ONE THING NEEDFUL 

Christmas was in the s till night air 
on the mall : there was no doubt about 
it. It wa s after shopping hours and most 
of the mad rush had disappeared into 
well-lit homes where extravagant 
presents were being wrapped and dis
guised a s gaily colored square shapes 
with satin ribbons. 

Only a few were left on the cold De
cember s treet. heading for bottle 
shops, late movies and hot mugs of 
coffee. Jill took one la st yearning look 
at the s tereo console in Music1and. 
She could almost hea r the beau tiful 
Christmas music pouring from the 
two large speakers if its fich mahog
any sat in their living room on the 
nonh side of town. 

" If on ly [ could talk Jean and Bobby 
into pooling their money with mine, 
we could make the down payment fOf 
the stereo and have music all year 
around for the whole family . And they 
could use it when they come home on 
weekends. too." thought Jill a s she 
pressed her pug nose against the cold 
plate glass window. The dark brown 
wood beautifully matched their tele
vision set and their woodwork in the 
living room . But both Jean and Bobby 
were working to payoff college loans 
and didn' t see the value of her parents 
having a s tereo yet. 

"The monthly payments wouldn' t 
be so high and Mom and Dad would 
be glad to finish them off if we could 
nOlo I bet:' she thought out loud. As 
soon as she'd said it. she knew that 
wasn't true. Her parents were really 
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buggy about wise spending and prob
ably would make her take it back. 
They'd probabl y even suggest she 
give her down payment to the new 
Bible School if Lhey knew what she 
was planning. They just weren' t prac
tical when it came to such things as 
good music. 

Jill could see the albums she'd buy 
if she on ly had a stereo. " Why, I could 
have parties every week and the kids 
would really enjoy it. And [ could have 
music on when I study and I could . " 

A familiar male voice interrupted 
her dreaming. 

-- Exciting . isn ' t it? Christmas, I 
mean." The voice belonged to Barry. 
who sat behind her in English. 

-- Yeah . it sure is. What are YOIl do
ing downtown so late? Stores a re 
closed, you know." she teased . 

He smiled tris disarming. but uncer· 
ta in smile. and replied. -- I know. I had 
to get a look at the windows for ideas 
before I come and unload my loot. 
You're not pl anning to buy one of 
these. are you?"' he asked as his mit
tened fingers pointed to the display of 
stereos. 

"WeI!. not exactly. ["m hoping my 
brother and sister will help me make 
a down payment on that one over 
there lor my parents. Isn' t it beauti
ful ?" she asked. as she pointed to the 
Mediterranean-styled stereo with a 
red Santa perched on top. 

-- Yes. but did you look at the price? 
I didn ' t realize you had that kind of 
money, Jill. " 

--Oh, we don 't. but ["d like Chr ist-

mas to be very speCial this year. 
Ha ven't you ever wished that? ·, JilI's 
tone sounded almost as if she were 
pleading for Barry's support. 

"Sure . I've done that a couple 
times-gone and spent more than I had 
in my account. Once ! had to get an 
extra job to payoff my debts and last 
year I even had to return my dad 's 
1001 set and get cheaper ones. Myeyes' 
are always bigger than my wallet 
That's not going to be my problem this 
year. 

" Your parents must be music lovers 
if you'd buy them that. " 

Jill paused for a moment. but said 
enthusiastically, " Well , not really. not 
yet. but I'm sure they will be. Just 
think of how we'd enjoy good music 
all the time without commercials and 
all the parties I could have. [' 'Ie al
ready figured out which albums 1"11 
buy." 

" Your parties ... you 'd buy ... sounds 
like your folks will have a swell time 
with their gifl. Maybe I shouldn ' t say 
this since I don' t know you too well , 
but , for a girl who wrote a theme like 
you did yesterday, you're actions are 
kinda wierd . Well. I've golla get go· 
ing. See you in English.--

As Barry disappeared around the 
corner. yesterday'S English class 
ca me back to Jill . Mrs. Buckly had 
read Jill 's theme to the class. --Christ
mas is the celebration of Jesus' birth . 
Gifts are a remembrance of God 's gill 
to us and our receiving Him. Gifts 
need not be expensive to show our 
love. but on ly needed or appreciated 
by the receiver . just as we needed 
Christ. " 

Jill turned slowly and walked down 
Hennepin Avenue. fingering her unus· 
ually large gift for the Bible School 
building fund. 

- Jane Thompson 
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16 . Here. too, He makes Hi s first open profession. What was it 126 )'1 

17. How does this startle her '! 1 verse 28) 

As soon as Jcsus opens the living spring within our hearts. wc abandon 
our water pots. 

18. Upon their return. why didn 't the startled disciples ask any questions? 

19. What blessed truth did ,J esus reveal to His disciples in verses 32 and 
34': 

The mind may be so absorbed in doing the will of God so as to forget 
all other things. Intent on this we rise above fatigue. and hardship and want. 
and bear all with pleasure in seeing the work of God advance. Job 23 : 12 

20. What great avenue of Christian service did this woman attempt 129. 30. 
39 - 42 ) ~ 

21. What is one resu lt of faithfulness? 135-33) 

It's a united work. It matters little whether we sow the seed. or whether 
we reap the harvest. It is part of the same work : and whatever part we do. 
we should rejoice . 

"1 heard the voice of Jesus say . 
Behold . I frecly give 

The living water: thirsty one. 
Stoop down and drink and live. 

I came IoJesus. and I drank 
Of thai life-giving stream , 

M~' thirst was quenched. m:.! soul revived. 
And now I live in him ." 

WMF 

JA NUARY , 1970 

A Divine Moment ... 

" . With The Master 

Introduction 

Many of the great utterances of Jesus were made in conversation wilh 
individuals. Maybe the things we remember best in His teachings were spoken 
in personal interviews with men and women. These "divine moments" provide 
us with that personal word and that personal touch from .Jesus. In our studies 
we should like to consider some of these personal interviews that .Jesus had 
with men and women . 

TH E SAMARITAN WOMA N 

Wells have occasionall y been drawn to our attention in the Scriptures. 
Hagar. Sarah's handmaiden. despaired having been driven into the desert. God 
brought comfort to her and showed her a well of water, a wcll of providence 
(Genesis 21 ' 19 ) Jacob met Rachel at a well , the well of romance (Genesis 
29 '10). The pursued David longed for a drink from the well of Bethlehem , the 
well of memory (I Chronicles J 1: 17) . 
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Now J esus comes to a we ll , Jacob's Well (J ohn 4:3-42) 

I, Why hadJcsuscome herc( 4-61? 

2, What evidence is given he re that Jesus was a true man ? 

Christ charged His disciples not to enter into any ci ty of the Sa maritans 
(Matthew 10:5 I, nor did He preach publicly. or work any miracle, His eye being 
to the losl sheep of Israel, Wha t kindness He did here was only a crumb of 
the children's bread tha t casually feU from the master's table. It was fo r
tunate fo r Samaria that it lay in J esus' way, 

3, Why did the woma n come in til e heat of the noonday, the sixth hour 
(6, 7)'/ 

4, Why wa s it necessary that the disciples leave (a l? 

5, Why did J esus request the woman to give him water? 

6, In whal way does J ohn 4: 10 remind us of Ma tthew 7:7, a? 

" If thou knewest the gift of God ," All things in life are gifts of God : but 
tile supreme gift of God , which mcn so disregard and ignor e. is eternal life, 
tilat everla sting life about wh ich J esus spoke to the woma n, As the apostle 
sa id . "The gifl of God is eterna l life, " This was her divine moment! 

8, How did this start le the woman ( 11 )1 

" The woman keeps referr ing to the well. but J esus to the sprJng in the 
well , That alone ca n satisfy. Not the word, but the spirit in the word. You 
first dri nk for your own need, then you help to meet the needs of others ." 
- F' , B. Meyer in De\'otional Comment ary. 

J acob's well is not mentioned in the Old Testament. It wa s caUed J acob 's 
we ll probably either because it was handed down by traditi on that he dug it, 
or it was near to the land which he gave J oseph . It was thought to be one 
hundred feel deep. Today this well is rePQrted dry. perhaps because the water 
ha s been dive rted by earthquakes. 

9. Why did n't Jesus answer her question (12)? 

10. What was His reply ( 13. 14 )? 

The Twentieth Century :'IIew Testa ment words it this wa~': "" The water tha t 
wi ll give him shall become a spring we ll ing up within him- a source of 

I mmorta l Life" ( 14 \' 

" Th irst again ! Tha t is true of all waters. of all things in Ihi s life . The,v 
leave the soul wi th its deepest thirst unq uenched . There is noth ing in th is world 
for the soul. and those who tr~' to get oul of the wor ld lastiog sat isfac tions 
for the soul are t r ~' ing to get out of the world more tha n there is in it. The 
world cannot satisfy the soul becau se God has set e ternity in the heart. a nd 
man is SO constituted. thaI he ha s an in termina ble longing after higher and 
grea ter things wh ich only im morta li t,v itsel f and the greatest of immortal i t~· 

ca n satisfy. Onl~' God ca n quench our thi r st. the Ih irst tha t from the soul doth 
ri se." Cl a rence Macarlne ~' in Great Interviews of J esus. 

II , \Vlly did she make the request in ve rse 15? 

12, What has verse 16 to do with the water of life and wilh th is woman's 
thirst? 

Compa re this with Mark 2 : J7, 

Chris t was there not to enter into an argumen t but to awaken rhe dorman1 
con ~cience a nd save. 

13. Wh,v did she call Him a prophe t? 

That God knows all and sees all is both a disto rbing and comforting 
thought. When we talk with Ch rist there can be Uller frank ness on our pa rI. 
for He knows all. 

14. lIer remark in verse 20 revived a long dispute between the Samar i
tans and the J ews. :-'1 a~'be she thoug ht He could setUe the dispute . But her 
reason for bringing up this ~u bjec t might have been more subtle than lila\. 
Wh.v'! 

Je~u s very skillfully divcrts her thinking. Some differences a re best 
healed by avoiding all occasions of entering into dispu te about them . 

15. J esus uttered one of His greatest sayings when lie said the words of 
vcrse 24 to her . 
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DEDICATED 

Truimph Lutheran Church. AFLC . 
Ferndale. Washington. served b,Y Pa s
tor J G. Erickson. dedica ted their 
beautiful new house of worship on 

Triumph luthe.an Church in Ferndale 

Sunday. September 21. 1969. at 3.00 
p.m . The president of the Association. 
Rev. J ohn P . Strand . delivered the 
sermon a nd conducted the rite of dedi
cation. with some 400 persons in at
tendance. PaslOrs of our Wesl Coasl 
Distr ict. neighbor pastor s of other 
commun ions, and tile president of the 
Fernda le Evangelical Ministeria l As· 
sociation sha red in the impressive 
service . A former interim pas tor and 
a former pastor 's widow also spoke 
briefly There were greet ings read 
from congregations, and pastors who 
were unable to attend. Floral tributes 
in honor of the occasion were given b~' 

local churches and sister congrega
tions of the District Chora l numbers 
were presented h.v the loral choir and 

Uecember !J, 1,969 

by the choir from Calvary Lutheran 
Church of Everett. ,\ musical number 
was presented b~' Mrs. Roben Rieth 
of Ki rkland. F ollowing the dedication 
service refreshments were served b\' 
women of the church and visitors 
were given an opportunilv to view the 
facilities . 

Triumph 's new church building, of 
brick and block construction, is situ
ated on a picturesque s lope overlook
ing the cit~· of Ferndale and faces 
majestic Mount Baker. in the dis
tance. The four-acre site is located in 
a rapidl:v develop ing area of new 
homes and businesses. The lovel~' 
sanctuary, with its inverted wooden 
arches. is finished in natural color and 
adorned with multi-color windows just 
below the roof-line, ~~loors arc car
peted in green tweed and pews are 
full:v upholstered in a gold-color n,vlon 
fabric . The attractive altar furniture . 
in solid oak . was made possible 
through a single memorial gift in the 
amount of $5,000, given b,\" a local 
Iamil:v in memor:v of their departed 
teenage son . Other furniShings given 
as memorials, included the baptismal 
[allt in rnemor~' of a recentl,\" departed 
member of the congregation. The 
sanctuary accommodates approxi
matel ... 300 persons . with fo lding doors 
opening to an overflow area directl~' 

to the rear. Other facilities include a 
spacious fellO WShip hall. a library, a 
firep lace. a nd a well-furn ished 
kitchen . The unit also houses 14 indi
vidua l Sunday Schoo! room s. a 
nu rsery, a spacious foyer a nd a pas
tor's study, The sanctuary, nursery, 
and fello wship hall are equipped with 
a Bogen Sound System, a project of 
the Men's Brotherhood. The well-

The nove 01 Triumph Luthe ran Chur<h 
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de!;igned kitchen is a project of the 
Dorcas Society. While the Church 
building was under contract by the 
Kealiher Company of Wheat Ridge. 
Colorado. some of the finishing work 
was done by members of the congre
gation. Total cost to date is approxi
mately $160.000. Some work remains 
yet to be completed. particu larly in 
the parking area and the church 
grounds. 

WORLD 
MISSIONS Triumph Lutheran was formed in 

1967 b.v a merger of two former AFLC 
congregations : Firs t Lutheran of Fern
dale and Golgatha Lutheran of rural 
Blaine. Due to growing industrializa
tion in this area a t the present time . 
the two congregations sold their 
former properties and constructed 
this fine new edifice. There is a steady 
influx of new people in the Ferndale 
area and new faces appear in the Sun
da y School and Worship Services 
almost every Sunday_ 

THE FiElDS ARE W H I TE U N T O H A R V E ST 

Concerned that the keynote of ouI' 
new church be "evangelism." the con
gregation sponsored a two-week 
series of evangelistic services directl .v 
following the da.v of dedication. Begin
ning September 23rd. the Windahl 
brothers (Arnold and William ) were 
with us for a period of two weeks. with 
services nightly except Saturday. 
Their d,vnamic messages in sp(lken 
word and in song left indelible impres. 
sions upon ou r hearts. A spiritual reo 
newal was felt throughout the church 
and we rejOice in at least one known 
conversion . The board of deacons is 
alread.v making plans for a similar 
two-week mission some time in 1970. 
As we consider the growing opportuni
ties before U!; in this area . we recal! 
the word s of our Lord when He passed 
through Samaria ... " Lift up your 
eyes, and look on the fields ; for they 
are white already 'unto harvest.:· 

PastorJ . G. Erickson 

,; For to us a child is born. 
to us a son is given; 

a nd the government will be upon 
his shoulder, 

and his name will be called 
"Wonderful Counselor. Mighty 

God, 
Everlasting Father. P rince of 

Peace. " 

Isaiah 9:6 
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Cain Poslal6ZZ7, 
Sao Paulo, Brazil, S.A. 

we are very thankfuL They arrived al 
our place twenty days later. with just 
nominal trucking, despashante and 

CHRISTMAS NEWSLE'ITER 

Dea r Co-workers in Christ : 
"And she shall bring forth a son. 

and thou shalt call His name J esus for 
He shall save His people from their 
sins" (Ma tI. 1:21) . 

With hearts filled with adoration 
and thanksgiving we again celebrate 
the greatest love gift ever given to this 
world ; that being Jesus Christ. the 
Son of God. given to a lost creation in 
order to save it from sin. This is the 
good news we proclaim to a sinful gen
eration. Thi s is the glad tidings that 
moves men to leave homeland and 
friends and share Christ with the sin. 
sick. This is "The Balm of Gilead" 
that these people are waiting to hear 
about. 

Our fondest though ts go with you in
to the Christmas Season this year. We 
miss the churches back home in our 
wonderful homeland, especially at 
this t ime of the year, but the close 
bond of fellowship between Christians 
cannot be broken even by miles. 

The language study has been diHl. 
cull. We are coming along with many 
frustrating times. We ask you to pray 
for us as we continue through August. 
1970. 

The Lord has been supplying our 
every need abundantiy. A furnished 
home was suppl ied for us when we 
came to Sao Paulo. It belongs to a 
Baptist missionary who is home on 
furlough to the U.S.A. for a year. 

Our barrels arrived in Santos, Bra
zil . unaccompanied. on Oct. 4th and a 
" despasha nte" brought them through 
customs without any duty for which 

translation fees. We would like to 
thank again all the churches and indi
viduals who sent clothing and mate
rials 10 Brazil for the Brazilians. They 
wilt be put to good use. 

We are getting adjusted to Brazil 
and find it very interesting and chal
lenging. The people are so friendly 
and understanding here. There seems 
to be a bond of friendShip even without 
speaking, Just the expression on their 
faces and gestures suggest that we 
are ;'a migos" (friends) . 

I read in a missionary magazine re
cently that Brazil sells more Bibles 
than any other country in the world. 
except the U.S.A. The doors here are 
wide open for the truth, the Gospel, 
and the people a re eager to hear and 
read the Word . The question is. can 
we do our part in supplying their spir
itual needs. with our prayers, person
nel and means? 

"How then shall they call on Him in 
whom they have not believed ? and 
how shall they believe on Him of 
whom they have not heard? and how 
shall they hear without a preacher? 
and how shall they preach , except 
they be sent?" ( Rom . 10: 14-15) . 

This Christmas Season. may we 
each prayerfully do our pari to supply 
the spir itua l food to the hungry souls 
in Brazil. 

Thank you so very much for your 
support in every way. We have sensed 
the prayer Support in many ways. 
Continue on fait hfully. God is blessing 
our churches both here and there. 

You r missiona ries in Brazil. 
The Dyruds 

Luthemn A mbassaclol' 
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PREEMINENCE 

Mrs. Orville T. Olson 
Mcintosh. Minnesota 

Such a busy time! I just can', see 
m y way through. Will I ever get 
ready? OUf Christmas greetings? No. 
I haven', even begun. Baking? Wel L 
I have made a few goodies. And it' s 
no simple matter to find a nice tree. 
The trimmings. too, need to be re
placed. All the children have grown so 
rapidly that new clothes for the festi
vities are a necessity. And I almost 
forgot, they need costumes for the 
cantata. I had hoped to be able to give 
them an extra special gift this year. 

Shopping wouldn ' t be such a prob
lem if we could follow the example of 
a Florida millionarie. Several weeks 
ago he bought a London taxicab for 
each of thirty-two friends and to a 
special friend he will give a 1932 Lon
don fire engine, complete with bells 
and ladders. Isn' t this typical of the 
conversations voiced these days be
fore Christmas? 

'; For unto you is born this day in the 
city of David a Saviour. which is 
Christ the Lord.·'··Mary kept all these 
things, and pondered them in her 
heart. .. If we follow her example , 
there will be a reflection in our daily 
lives. In a revised ver sion we read, 
" Mary quietly treasured these things 
in her heart and often thought about 
them ." 

Can we find more beautiful words to 
treasure than Isaiah 9:6: ' ;For unto us 
a child is born. unto us a son is given : 
and the government shall be upon his 
shoulder : and his name shall be called 

December 9. 1969 

Wonderful. Counsellor. The mighty 
God. The everlasting Father, The 
Prince of Peace"? 

Think back -- when is your earli
est recollection of these beautiful 
words? The majority of us can never 
recall a time when we haven' t known 
them . His name shall be called "Won
derful "! There are over two hundred 
names for the Lord Jesus. He was in
fi niTely more than any one name could 
express. Is His name known to all peo
ple? 

Death had intervened in a neighbor
ing family. As we visited the bereaved 
wife. she reminisced and memories 
took her back to one of the few church 
services she had attended. " Oh. 
them was beautiful words,"' she said. 
Her grammar was incorrect but we 
got the message. Lillie did she realize 
those beautiful words were for the 
poor. the brokenhearted. the captives. 
the blind. and that she was one of 
them. Materially she was a wealthy 
woman. but spiritually- a pauper. 

Have you ever spent Christmas in 
a foreign land where His Wonderful 
Name has scarcely been uttered? 
Huge decorated trees boldly display 
·MERRY XMAS in neon lights. Ig
norance has led them to leave out the 
Wonderful Name. Christ. And irs dis
heartening to see that Santa, too, has 
made his way across the ocean. The 
trip m'ust have been strenuous as he 
was much thinner than in our home
land. Gift exchanging has become 
more prevalent but only a small mi
nority realize that the Gift of Gifts. 
eternal life. is through the bearer of 
that Wonderful Name. Jesus. 

What is preeminent in our thought 
and daily walk ? Are we following the 
example of the innkeeper or is there 
room for Him in our heart and life? 
Can we be likened to the shepherds 
who went with fear but returned with 
a song of praise making known what 
they had seen and heard ? Is our ex
pression as Mary·s. with a soul to 
magnify the Lord. and a spirit to re
joice in God our Savior? 

Take my humblest adoration. 
While on earth below I dwell: 

Let my songs in exultation 
Of Thy boundless goodness tell. 

Till in heav'n above. my King. 
Endless hymns of praise, I sing. 

[Continued from page 12 ] 

doth and lace curtains she fashions 
me a dress. The girls make me a halo 
and a pair of wings: but, how can J 
be an angel with just one arm? More 
hurrying and scurrying, and what's 
this? Now just what do they think 
they're doing with that peanut shell? 
I'm to have an arm? Carefully they 
fasten the peanut sheH to my body and 
put on a pair of 'gloves' so to speak. 
the small fingers removed from a pair 
of gloves outgrown by a child . 

Before J knew it, I was placed on the 
top of this beautiful tree, here in your 
church. J hear that this is your first 
Christmas as a congregation : this is 
your first children's Christmas pro
gram . J see such happy faces : the 
love of Christ shines in young and 
old. and J"m so happy you chose me 
to be your angel. 

May God bless you , each and every
one this Christmas Season . Even as J 
have been transformed, so you. too. 
may be transformed by the love of 
Christ. whose birth we proclaim to
night. 

Your Angel with the 
Peanut Shell Arm 

Written by Mrs. Toivo Keranen 
Ontonagon, Michigan 
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HAS TO HE A WINT E R 

There has to be a winter 
Before there can be a spring, 
The joys of life are heightened 
Because of days of suffering. 

In all there is a reason 
Though often we cannot see; 
Good Friday had to happen 
So Easter morning could be. 

God's plan is for the future. 
I know not what 'twill bring: 
But that the hardest winter 
Precedes the loveliest spring. 

- Poem and illustration by 
Ma rlene Moline. Lansing. Iowa 
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