In The Minister’s Workshop November 2011

November 6, 2011, is designated by the Presbyterian Church, USA as STEWARDSHIP SUNDAY. My ITMW
article takes me back down memory lane a long, long ways. It is a story about giving that | hope and trust will
inspire you as it has me through the past thirty some years. Starting NOW and as you reflect on FPC’s new
year’s budget to come, I invite you to prayerfully consider that to which God is calling YOU! I invite you to
read the November Stewardship text in advance, Luke 16:1-13, For The Love of....Money.

“Living is for giving” was the testimony of three brothers who owned their own successful electrical business
in Willmar, Minnesota. | got to know one of the brothers quite well. His first name was EImo. He was our
electrical contractor on a million dollar retirement center building project addition we did. | also called him
every time we had electrical problems of one sort or another at the nursing home where | was administrator. |
called him often for nearly a decade. We sure had our share of problems.

We talked often, but not about electricity. He had greater things on his mind. But | must tell you that when
talking with him, some kind of sparks would fly. It did not take long to realize that though the Chapin’s may
have owned a long-standing company, Willmar Electric, their work first and foremost was to serve the Lord by
giving more and more for God’s glory and advancement.

As | watched how he and his brother lived out our Lord’s second great command, “Love your neighbor as
yourself,” | realized that this should be the attitude of every Christian who would like his or her life to be
blessed by God with security, love, and happiness. And the Chapin Boys did it with such grace, peace, and joy.

As | listened to them, | realized one may serve with talents and time in the sacrifice of preaching and teaching
the Gospel, in Michigan, Wisconsin, Minnesota, Arizona, lowa, ........ or around the world. Another may be
blessed of God with the talent and wisdom to make money. And both ways should be committed to the same
purpose to serve our God with all that He entrusts to us.

Elmo would smile as he sat in my office. Then out of the blue, he would say to me how much fun it was for
him to watch money work. “You know,” he’d say, “I love seeing the help money can bring to others and the
joy it can bring where there is a real need.” He would continue talking as if he was alone in the room, “You
know David, that it’s fun to see your gifts can just reach out, and out, and out with the Gospel, bringing God’s
good news. David, David, David, it is such a great gift to those who need His love and care. You must know
that!!”

(He would have the biggest smile on his face.)

I thought to myself, “I don’t know, EImo. I never really thought of it that way. Look at you! Do you know
your glow is showing on your face?” Yet all | could do was just nod in agreement, without saying a word. At
that time in my young life, | felt as uncertain and without a clue as EImo shined with certainty. | continue to
find out what EImo meant. | keep growing in the Lord. | am realizing that giving with a glad heart is the only
way to give, the only way God accepts the gift. I know more than ever that there are great needs... around the
world. I am called to help in big and small ways (and there are NO small ways.) | read it in the Bible, and there
is proof over and over again that God is the world’s greatest Lover and Giver of all time and forever. He calls
us to give from the heart out of love and with a sense of urgency.




Why not make EImo’s testimony the model for our lives? We were given our life from God for giving, even as
Jesus gave Himself for us. Live a little! Live a lot! Give yourself away!!

Let’s see what’s in PD’s folders this month!

“Q-tip congregations”: congregations with lots of white hair

. When a loaf is used in Holy Communion, most participants prefer to take from the soft inside rather than
from the hard crust. We are similarly selective when it comes to choosing which parts of the Gospel we
prefer. Comfort and consolation are ever more appealing than calls to sacrifice and service.

Describing the obese: “Too much Sara Lee, not enough Jenny Craig”

Life looks different when you’re exiting it than when you are entering it.

We dream in poetry, we live in prose.

“Happy families are all alike; every unhappy family is unhappy in its own way.”

Openlng words in Tolstoy’s Anna Karenina.

7. Couple after worship service: “We’re shopping for a church.” Pastor’s response (and good for him or her)
“I’m afraid you’ll find this one too expensive.”
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I’m not sure where this came from, but | think more people believe in it every day....................

The TV is my Shepherd, I shall not want It makes me lie down on the sofa,
It leads me away from the Scriptures, It destroys my soul.
It leads me in paths of sex and violence For the sponsor’s sake.

Yea, though I walk in the shadow of my Christian responsibility, there will be no interruption, for the TV is
with me. Its cable and its remote control, they comfort me.

It prepares a commercial before me in the presence of my worldliness.

It anoints my head with humanism and consumerism. My coveting runneth over.

Surely laziness and ignorance shall follow me all the days of my life, and I shall dwell in the house of
watching TV forever. (1 hope and pray there is not “Amen” here at all. PD)

November Sermon Titles and Scriptures

November 6th November 20
“For Those That Love Money” ai
Luke 16:1-13 The Chagrs for Christ

Luke 24:44-53
November 13th
Moses: A Leaders Caricature November 27
Hebrews 11:23-27 “What Do We Do with a River Rat?”
Matthew 3:1-12




from “My Father Never Taught Me How To Shave”
Letters Home

| wrote my parents a letter almost every day. When | missed a day, my Protestant, Calvinistic up
bringing laid a heavy guilt on my heartburn. Dad and Mom loved my letters because they were
words from their only child. Not only letters! | would also include pictures, clippings, church bulletins,
and everything else I thought would bring us closer while separated by many miles. | would have
even included the kitchen sink except postage was a prohibitive factor.

Dad would go to the Baldwin Post Office every day to pick up the mail, but mostly looking for a letter
from Son David. He would write back, “We hit the jackpot. We got two letters from you today. Two! |
wonder what is wrong with that Post Office!” Dad would bust in through the backdoor, hold up his
right arm with letter in hand. With a smile, (a rare smile mind you), he gave Mom the good news, “A
letter came from Dave’s.” Setting my letter aside, he would proceed to open the bills to make certain
no one goofed up what he was absolutely certain to the penny he owed each creditor. Their routine
was to wait until after supper to open the words | had scratched out a couple nights earlier. They al-
ways could look forward to something at night that way.

When summer gave daylight another hour or two to see what needed to be tended in the garden,
they would sit down to their supper when it got too dark to work. Several bowls of buttered bread
and milk with a dash of salt were consumed. Mom’s bread was buttered thicker than Dad’s but offi-
cial butter spreading units of measurement were rather nebulous. They talked and talked like they
had neither seen nor spoke to each other for weeks. Dad would remember, “Oh, We almost forgot
Dave’s letter. Where is it?” Thanks for remembering Dad! Like they would ever forget!

So before leaving the table, Mom would read Scripture. Previous to even the closing devotions, she
would read my letter to the both of them. First my letter, than one of God'’s Letters! Father, the one
upstairs, way above Mamie’s Bathroom, please forgive us all!

Dad was the official letter opener. He would open one corner of the envelope with his long forefinger
nail that he used for opening the corner of elevator feed sacks. Dad’s fingernail was as long,
pointed, and sharp as any switchblade knife. It was a lethal weapon. He may have been able to
shave his stubble with his long finger-nailed forefinger as swift and clean as he could with his
straightedge razor. Every friend | had was impressed enough to want to grow a long fingernail like
my Father’s when they grew up. Not many father’s fingernails were in demand for observation and
examination by the youth of Baldwin. After getting the slightest hole in one corner (always from top
or bottom right corner), Dad’s nail would slice the short side, top to bottom, of the envelop like a chef
shaves off a piece of smoked ham or roast beef at a delicatessen.

No overhead light. “Electricity costs money,” Dad had determined after many years of paying light
bills, He continued, “If no one is in the room, shut the light off! No need to light up the daylight hours!
Do not heat the outside! Shut the window! In or out! Shut the door! Out or in!” His watchword, “We
pay our bills first and we eat if there is any money left. No! Dad did not eat the money.

The little light was centered over the middle of the table and attached to a yellowed wall. It was al-
ways lit, but only with a forty-watt bulb. No wonder Mom and Dad had eye trouble. Mom read my let-
ter very slow. They lived their lives hanging on every word of my day’s events. Reflecting back, my
days and nights were really about nothing to write home. The words were not all that great. “A Day
in the Life of David” was a rambling and scrambling method of hand written madness that somehow
filled a plain piece of typewriter paper front and back. | was all over the place from one thought to



another. Every so often, Dad would interrupt Mom, “Read that again, will you! | didn’t catch it,” espe-
cially when my conversation with them turned to their grandchildren.

The sun rose and set on Aaron (named after Moses’ sidekick) and Angela (named after her great,
grandmother Angeline, that babysat me as a child). When we were reunited three or four times a
year, their unabashed, self-indulgent preoccupation with their grandchildren made their son, their
only son, think for a moment. Mom and Dad thought about me third after grandchildren second, and
electric bills.

In return, Mom and Dad wrote me back. Not everyday, but close to it. Dad would start by scribbling
on the front page. It was most difficult to decipher his penmanship. Chicken scratching was a more
accurate description. Translators from China and Pakistan could have made more sense of Dad’s
letter in their native languages than | could with the English. Truth be told, | would skim for high-
lights. Guilt talked back loudly how I had rushed straight through not reading another day in the life
my Father lived. | missed days of my dad’s living by not reading his letters. | often wondered if our
daily writing routine we were living for nearly twenty-five years was normal. Mom often responded
back when | asked her, “What's normal?”

Mom writing on every letter’'s back page was normal. Her writing was exquisite. She printed as per-
fectly as a tenth grade art student. Mom would have thought writing in cursive was some form of
swearing anyway. Although she may not print them, she may say a blue word now and again.

Her last printed letter at ninety years of age was a fresh, humorous, and full of life as the first she
ever wrote to me. | should have kept some of those letters. Like my baseball card collection, | threw
them all away.

She was the most beautiful person | have ever known. Her beauty started on her insides and worked
its way out, touching the lives of more people that she ever imagined. Each letter she wrote to me
concluded, “I love you little! | love you big! | love you like a little pig with a curly (actually cur-
leeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee) tail.” That pig has a long tail.

Rural Partnership Offering

November 20

Since 1978, the Presbytery of Des Moines has affirmed our partnership with rural neighbors
by supporting some very exciting rural ministries in communities near and far. In 1987, in
response to the farm crisis here at home, the Rural Harvest Offering was born. In 1996, after
five years of partnership with the Parish of San José in Berlin, El Salvador, a portion of the
Rural Harvest Offering was designated for support of rural projects there. And in 2004, the
presbytery’s Joining Hands — Egypt partnership was included. The name was changed to
Rural Partnership Offering in 2003 to reflect our connection with rural neighbors at home
and around the world - a solidarity that has been at the heart of our giving for twenty-eight
years. The Rural Partnership Offering is our most hands-on special offering. We are able to
share the love of Christ with many friends and neighbors. Rural Partnership Offering grants
are administered by the Social Ministries Task Force of the Presbytery of Des Moines. The
grants to our international partners are used to further the programs and projects we share.



November Birthday’s

Daniel Terrian 11/01
Pat Otis 11/05
Dennis Hohn 11/09

Mary Demorest 11/11
Wayne Demorest 11/15
John Hendrix 11/15

Sallie Ramelot 11/16
Penny Berg 11/19
Jeff Wycoff 6 11/19
Steve Ellison ”I BTRTHDARS3

Ann Piper GREETINGS 11,23
Timothy Hance 11/25
William McElroy 11/25
Maxine Schlegel 11/25
Cheryl Voelliger 11/26
James Pumroy 11/28
Erica Bittner 11/30

Lord’s Cupboard

A food box is in the Narthex for contributions
to help the Lord’s Cupboard and the
Ottumwa Community Outreach. Canned
goods, boxed foods, paper products, cash or
checks can be put in the box any Sunday. We
will continue our focus on the first Sunday of
the month.

Mary P. Stoltz

Come have a cup on us!
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Praise and Prayer Families
November 6th
Ellen Vaughn
Ken & Marcia Venables
Ana Venator
Warren & Cheryl Volliger

November 13
David & Ardys Wetrich
Susan Wetrich & family

Ray & Marcia Wilkes

Ann Wise %
Darlene Wise & @

A
November 20th ”%% %
>
Elaine Wormhoudt e

Sigrid Zhang & family
Marv & Lois Colton
Jim & Dee Gerot
Bob Snell & Susan Houk

Worship Attendance

9.25.11 120
10.2.11 110
10.9.11 111
10.16.11 151
10.23.11 113




Preschool Fundraiser
Have you seen the orange playhouse sitting outside? You could have this
for your kids or grandkids. The preschool is raffling it off. The tickets are
$5 and the drawing will be November 4th. Kim Goering and Barb Thomas
will be at a table in the fellowship hall today selling the tickets during the
Coffee Fellowship. Also, Lu Ann will have tickets in her office. If you are
interested in helping the preschool sell tickets
please contact Lu Ann in the church office.
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Preschool Happenings

What a fantastic October we had at preschool! Field trips, our Halloween party
and many community visitors all made this month special.
In November the Senior Class will be learning about how to keep our bodies
healthy and about our five amazing senses.
The Junior Class will have fun with famous authors and nursery rhymes.
Both classes will be celebrating two weeks of Thanksgiving with a grand feast on
November 23rd. Conferences will be held on November 8th and 10th. The junior
class will just be conducting phone conferences.
Preschool will be holding a Bake Sale Thursday, November 3rd at the Ottumwa
Health Clinic from 7:15 to 11:15. If you would like to help the preschool with this
fundraiser by baking, here are some guidelines:

*Package your items in nice packaging

*Feel free to label your goodies and include recipes if you wish

*Fall items that go nicely are Chex mix, pumpkin bread, bars, cookies etc.
The more items and variety we have the better the bake sale!



JustA@ From Becky

This month we are fortunate to have an organ recital coming our way. William Ness, former co-
director of music here at FPC will be presenting a recital on Friday, November 18 at 7:30 in our
sanctuary. The program will include works by Sowerby, Boyce, Alain, and Bach in the first half of
the program. Because this year marks the 200" anniversary of the birth of Franz Liszt, the second
half will have four works of his, transcribed for the organ.

Mr. Ness, or William as we knew him during his years here, has been giving a number of recitals on
the music of Liszt this year. He is on sabbatical this fall from his college and church work, so is able
to give us his time not only for the recital, but for the Sunday morning service on Nov. 20" as well.
Those of you who were here during his and Marjorie’s time with us will remember what an inventive
service player he is, and will not want to miss either of his times on the organ bench.

He will arrive in Ottumwa on Tuesday, Nov. 15, and so will be available to meet with us all at the
church co-op on Wednesday the 16". Make sure you mark these dates on your calendars, as you
won’'t want to miss either of them.

Youth Fundraiser

Think Pink

Yes, the youth are doing it again. They
will be at a table in the fellowship hall %

during Coffee Time to sell you the op- 3% 45 0 -
portunity to Flock your friends or fam- "4 6#™, 7 7 8

ily. For just $15 a flock of flamingos
will mysteriously appear on their lawn &:0 ) . 8 0 --*+

and will be disappear after 3 days. For o = + & - * &

a small fee of $7 they will leave your 10

lawn before 3 days are up. Also for - 54 %
sale will be Anti-Flocking Insurance. <> % = =
For only $30 the flamingos will be told % o+ > 7 <

not to roost on your lawn. P #H $$

Our flock is small and we would like to
add to it; if anyone wants to adopt a
flamingo it's $30.00 for 2.

( ( ( (




NOVEMBER CALENDAR

Tuesday 1st—4:15 PM Children’s Choir
Wednesday 2nd—6:00 AM Men’s Bible Study
1:00 PM BRT Men Only (lounge)

5:30 PM All Church Meal (cost $5)

6:00 PM Carillonneurs

6:00 PM Youth Group

6:15 PM First to the Movies (lounge)

7:30 PM Chancel Choir

Thursday 3rd—12:00 PM Kindred Spirits @ S. HyVee

5:30 PM The Chimers
6:30 PM BRT at The Vine

Saturday 5th—Christmas Craft Sale (Fellowship Hall)

Sunday 6th—9:30 AM Worship Service
Sermon title: For Those That Love Money
10:30 AM Coffee Fellowship

11:00 AM Sunday School

11:00 AM PTP “Power Thru Prayer” (chapel)
11:00 AM ReBELLion

12:00 PM PraiSing

Monday 7th—10:30 AM BRT (lounge)

1:00 PM Wood carvers

5:30 PM Personnel Meeting

5:30 PM Worship & Music Meeting

6:30 PM Disciples Meeting

Tuesday 8th—4:15 PM Children’s Choir
5:00 PM Evangelism Meeting

11:00—2:00 and 4:00 to 8:00 Hospice Soup Supper
Wednesday 9th—6:00 AM Men’s Bible Study
1:00 PM BRT Men Only (lounge)

5:30 PM Potluck Dinner

6:00 PM Carillonneurs

6:00 PM Youth Group

6:15 PM SOF Sharing our Faith (lounge)
6:15 PM FPC Book Club (library)

7:30 PM Chancel Choir

Thursday 10th—5:30 PM The Chimers

6:30 PM BRT at The Vine

Sunday 13th—9:30 AM Worship Service
Sermon title: Moses: A Leaders Caricature
10:30 AM Coffee Fellowship

11:00 AM Sunday School

11:00 AM PTP “Power Thru Prayer” (chapel)
11:00 AM ReBELLion

12:00 PM PraiSing

Monday 14th—9:00 AM Endowment Meeting
10:30 AM BRT (lounge)

1:00 PM Wood carvers

Tuesday 15th—4:15 PM Children’s Choir
6:30 PM Session Meeting

Wednesday 16th—6:00 AM Men’s Bible Study
1:00 PM BRT Men Only (lounge)

5:30 PM Potluck Dinner

6:00 PM Carillonneurs

6:00 PM Youth Group

6:15 PM SOF Sharing Our Faith (lounge)
7:30 PM Chancel Choir

Thursday 17th—5:30 PM The Chimers

5:45 PM BRT (at church)

7:00 PM Missions Meeting

Friday 18th—11:30 AM Plus Club (at church)
7:30 PM Organ Recital

Saturday 19th—\olunteers Clean Sanctuary
Sunday 20th—9:30 AM Worship Service
Sermon title: Three Cheers for Christ

10:30 AM Coffee Fellowship

11:00 AM Sunday School

11:00 AM PTP “Power Thru Prayer” (chapel)
11:00 AM ReBELLion

12:00 PM PraiSing

Monday 21st—10:30 AM BRT (lounge)

1:00 PM Wood carvers

Tuesday 22nd—4:15 PM Children’s Choir
7:00 PM PM&I Meeting

Wednesday 23rd—6:00 AM Men’s Bible Study
1:00 PM BRT Men Only (lounge)

5:30 PM Potluck Dinner

6:00 PM Carillonneurs

6:00 PM Youth Group

6:15 PM SOF Sharing our Faith (lounge)
7:30 PM Chancel Choir

Thursday 24 & Friday 25 - Office Closed (Thanksgiving)

Sunday 27th—9:30 AM Worship Service
Sermon title: What Do We Do with a River Rat?
10:30 AM Coffee Fellowship

11:00 AM Sunday School

11:00 AM PTP “Power Thru Prayer” (chapel)
11:00 AM ReBELLion

12:00 PM PraiSing

Monday 28th—10:30 AM BRT (lounge)

1:00 PM Wood carvers

Tuesday 29th—4:15 PM Children’s Choir

5:30 PM Christian Education Meeting
Wednesday 30th—6:00 AM Men’s Bible Study
1:00 PM BRT Men Only (lounge)

5:30 PM Potluck Dinner

6:00 PM Carillonneurs

6:00 PM Youth Group

6:15 PM SOF Sharing our Faith (lounge)

7:30 PM Chancel Choir




All Church Meal

’ \l b The All Church Meal for November will be Wednes-

day the 2nd. This months menu will be: Chicken
Breast with rice casserole, and green beans. If your
last name starts with A thru M please bring a dessert.
As always the cost is $5.00 per person. Come and

MEAL enjoy a great meal and fun fellowship.
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ALL CHURCH

Hospice Auxiliary Annual Election Day Soup

Supper
AA@SpECQ Tuesday, November 8th.
 Sering Wapelto oty Sioce 1382 11:00 AM to 2:00 PM and  4:00 PM to 8:00 PM
Serving Davis County Since 1996 Tickets are $6.00 and available in the church office.

ITMW

The good news is that God is not fair.

“It is a great mistake to suppose that God is only, or even chiefly, concerned with
religion.” Wm. Temple
“Life breaks everyone, but some become stronger in the broken places.”
Ernest Hemingway
!

No human being is illegal.
Ad: Muffler Shop—No appointment necessary. We hear you coming.
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“Blessed is the sermon that progresses in its journey from point to point.”

Ernest Campbell
Procrastination: The longer you don’t, the longer you won’t.
& b '

The durability of grace: With God there are no last straws.

You don’t judge a bakeoff by reading the recipes.
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Blessed are the brief, for they shall cause many others to enter our Lower Level for
Fellowship Time sooner. PD



