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Impressions

Springtime is upon us. Easter is here. Isn’t it
amazing to see things change so fast after a
long winter? It is a time of new beginnings.

Perhaps you believe you have nothing and
you are nothing that God might use to
benefit others. That’s where you are wrong.
On Easter morning, God took nothing,
nothing more than a lifeless cadaver, and
started all over again. God can do the same
with you and me.

The grass is green now, but not long ago, the
snow drifted and piled high. We had one
Sunday on which few ventured to church,
and understandably so. Yet for those of us
who braved the weather, it was a special
time. God comes to us on Sunday morning
whether we are few or many in prayer.
There is always a blessing to receive.

In March, the people of Trinity reached out
beyond home in surprising ways. The
Townes, the Oestreichs, and the Hammocks
went to New Orleans, by coincidence during
Mardi Gras, and helped Grace Episcopal
Church there as it struggles to be a beacon
of light in a troubled city. More than 20

youth and adults spent a weekend in

Chicago and worked and worshipped
together with Christians there. We sent Paul
and Patty Hayes off to Sudan. All missions
of mercy. God reaches into our lives and
makes us his people. In response we reach
out to others.

Have you noticed how many blessings we
receive from the music we hear? My
daughter Betta went to Fond du Lac for
Solo-Ensemble and | enjoyed hearing her
and many others there. But she told me that
singing in church was more important to her.
That’s because she knows you and thinks of
you as family.

At Solo-Ensemble, | was amazed at how
many young people sang songs of faith and
witnessed to their faith as they introduced
their singing. But then, music and faith have
always gone together. When all else fails,
God still speaks to us through music, the
language of the soul.

May God bless you richly this season of
Easter. May you walk and not be weary,
confident that God is holding you in the



palm of his hand.
~ Pastor John Hobbins

TRINITY NEWS

80+ BIRTHDAY CLUB

Happy Birthday to the following who
celebrate May birthdays:
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Nieta Hayes

Henry Hayes 7=

ANNIVERSARIES

Congratulations to Roy & Elaine Meyer as
they celebrate their 59" wedding anniversary
on April 24" and Leon & Joan Brasch as
they celebrate their 56 wedding anniversary
on April 27",
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\g}/\ Prayer concerns

REQUESTS beginning the month of
—FOR— |\/|ay:

PRAYER
Eunice Guell, Paul & Patty Hayes, Ryan
Schwartz, Julie Bialk, Ed Faber, Cathy
Steele, Carlene Cardenas, Roger Lindgren,
Jane Klein, Howard Hayes, Bradley Beck,
Sharon Dworschak, Miriam and Cathy
Lewis (relatives of Jeanne Hinz), Jeanne
Gilbert, Madelyne Rens, Tony Sabel, Tom
Morgan, Mabel Ziegler, Kristina Stuart
(sister-in-law of Pastor John), Jennifer
Baudry (friend of Will & Diana Jewson),

Loa Bosserman (Dorothy Bosserman’s
daughter-in-law), Ned Thompson (relative
of Gene & Marge Junger), Jodi
Meisenheimer, Chris (Buerger) Sitter, and
our members and friends in nursing homes.
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Missions

Baby blankets are still
needed for needy women in
“The Wisconsin Women
and Infants” project and 0 gt
also for babies in under-developed countries.
Blankets may be crochet, knit, fleece or
quilted. The size is approximately 36”
corner to corner. You may write a prayer
and enclose it in a ziplock bag with the
blanket. These blankets will be taken to
Annual Conference in June.

~ Irene Hayes
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| shall not want.

Psalm 23: 1-4

Want to learn more about the Psalms?
Psalm 23 ("The Lord is my shepherd™) and
Psalm 121 ("I lift up my eyes to the hills™)
are examples many of us know well. Pastor
John will read the Psalms in Hebrew and
translate them afresh, explaining their
meaning for our lives today.

This is a four week series, with two meeting
times: Thursdays, 9:00 - 10:00 a.m., and
7:00 - 8:00 a.m. The first class will be on
Thursday, April 12th. The last will be on



Thursday, May 3rd. The cost is $10 to cover
the purchase of a study guide. See you there!

Church Women
United

May Friendship Day
will be celebrated
May 4" at Covenant

MayFﬂends}upDay
United Methodist Church in Fond du Lac.
A luncheon at 12:15 p.m. will be followed

by a program with the theme “Friends Under
God’s Wings.”

Luncheon tickets are available from Elaine
Muehlius or Irene Hayes.

(S 445 Mother/Daughter
w3 Banquet
e ‘' May 8, 2007
Mother- Dau?hter 6:00 p.m.

Banque

This is a potluck supper, so bring
your favorite casserole or salad.
Desserts will be provided.

Tickets are available now ~ contact
Betty Menzer or Tammy Steers.
Tickets will also be sold beginning
April 15" before and after Sunday
worship services.

Proceeds will go toward the
makeover of our church nursery.

Trinity @’
Handbell Handbel
News " Choir

Our jaunt over to Mayville was very well
received. It was nice to see Pastor Jane
again. | hope we can do this more often.

If there is anyone who visits our church and
does not have a bell choir but would like to
have us come, please let us know. We love
to pass around our musical ministry, for that
is what we are here for.

Our next appearance will be at Easter doing
an introit with the Choir.

Have a Happy Easter,

Diana Jewson
Trinity Bells Director
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What ' s
Church Library?

~ Lorraine Zastrow

Book Title: The Dispossessed
Author: Alfredo Molano
Category: Social Action — 2007

The stories that author Molano tells in this
book are the result of what he saw and the
testimonies of ordinary peasants in the
country of Colombia, as gruesome as they
may be. He realized that the way to
understand wasn’t to study people but to
listen to them. Colombians live each day,
uprooted and exiled in their own country.
“The pain that they endure is told in a
language that has more colors than the
rainbow” as quoted by another author.

New



Violence comes from greedy people (foreign
companies) who remove the unarmed
peasants that stand in the way of those who
profit from Colombia’s oil, gold, bananas,
emeralds, coal, and illicit crops. More than
three million Colombians have been
displaced since 1985 and are now living in
ramshackle refugee camps, urban slums or
fleeing their country for their lives. This
means losing their livelihood, their family
ties and an unstable life.

Colombia is a country where a cow is worth
more than a person. In the 1950’s, farmers
were expelled from the best lands and
valleys and forced into urban areas. Some
of that had been jungle area, but the peasants
cleared it for planting banana trees. Very
soon they were forced to sell their land
below market value to large landowners.
This caused displacement of many small
farmers back to the jungles or settling in
shanty towns.

Uncontrolled exploitation of diamonds,
timber and oil are all part of the African
conflicts among the elite and organized by
the military officers or private security
firms. Unemployment rates are high in
urban areas among the lower classes. In the
year 2000, poverty was estimated to affect
61.5 percent of the population. More than
1.6 million children work. This is a serious
problem due to lack of child care and
schooling.

Colombia is now one of the Latin American
countries that Washington is most interested
in because of drug trafficking and its
geopolitical location. It’s also a threat to
security in the hemisphere. It is considered
a laboratory where the most serious
problems of the current international arena
come together without state control. The
U.S. has more troops and civil contractors
on Colombian soil than ever before.

Chemical substances used to fumigate the
cocaine and poppy plantations have been
carried out since 1978 which as affected
human health, especially the contamination

of land and water. It is a fear we also have
to live with; but needless to say, the demand
for the production of the drugs hasn’t
decreased.

The author, Molano compiled this book
while in exile in Spain where he fled for his
life after writing articles in a paper about his
feelings toward the Colombian government
and everything that stands in the way of
democracy. This should also inspire us as
U.S. citizens to challenge the U.S. policies
that continue to kill, impoverish and
displace the people of Colombia. After
nearly five years in exile in Spain and the
U.S., Molano returned back to Colombia in
early 2004.

Reading the testimonies of 4 N

Molano’s friends make one @%\
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appreciate our freedom here in
America.

Gwenos

Pen

This is the second in a short series recalling
my mom’s parenting skills.

Disobedience

| had to check out that barrel of tar. Across
the back street was an empty lot. Well,
we’d call it an empty lot today but there, in
Osaka, Japan, it must have been used for
storing or preparing construction materials.
A pile of bricks thrown helter-skelter as high
as | was tall, at the age of five, beckoned to
my seven-year-old brother, Gaius, and me.
Here were huge building blocks just waiting
for us to lay out roads, walls, houses ...
maybe whole cities.

We had played in that bonanza before but
today was different. Gaius had already left
the house, crossed the street and was no
doubt planning his construction strategy and
Mom was buttoning up my brown corduroy



jacket. Remembering that the workmen had
left the tar at the site, she knelt before me,
her face inches from mine, and said sternly,
“Don’t go near that tar.”

That, of course, was exactly where 1 would
go and just as soon as | could get there. 1
crossed the fairly quiet street and saying
nothing to Gaius who was perched on top of
the brick pile, | passed him and headed for
the barrel.

“I’Il bet Mom doesn’t want you to play in
that,” Gaius called. I pretended I didn’t hear
him. Grabbing the top of the barrel with
both hands, | peered in. There, nearly to the
top, was black, thick, goo. | had to touch it.
| had to feel it on my hands | had to see
how it would spread on my arms, then on
my face. | squished it through my fingers;
its thick ooze tickling the spaces between
them. | spread it on my jacket and in my
hair.

By now, Gaius knew we were both in
trouble. He started yelling at me. Carefully
choosing his steps to avoid a brick
avalanche, he came down from his place at
the top of the brick pile. | paid no attention,
determined to experience as much of the tar
as possible before he got to me.

Dodging the stones, scattered bricks,
discarded tin, and broken lumber, Gaius
came toward me hurling threats. “Mom’s
going to be mad,” he pointed out, (A fact
that had not escaped even me.) “You’re a
mess. She’s going to be mad at me to0o.”

I ignored him.

“She wants me to take care of you and keep
you out of trouble. And all you do is get us
both into more trouble and you don’t care.”
He grabbed the back of my brown (and now
black) jacket and started dragging me back
toward the street, across it and through the
back gate. | protested all the way, but he
doggedly led me on until Mom met us just
outside the kitchen door.

One look at Mom’s face and I knew Gaius

was right on the money. | had not forgotten
her warning, but it had hardly mattered. |
had to explore that forbidden barrel.

Mom could usually relate the punishment to
the deed. In this case it was a direct
consequence ... kerosene. She produced a
gallon can, and totally lacking her usual
gentleness, rubbed and scrubbed her
obstinate middle child.

We would like to honor high school and
college graduates at a special service on
Sunday, May 6™. If you know of a graduate
that we should include, please let us know in
the office at 269-4411.
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Circuit Mission Trip
August 5-10, 2007



DESCRIPTION OF THE WORK:
Maximum of 24 persons | teens are
welcome as workers.

$150 per person for workers for meals,
supplies, housing, travel, t-shirt, recreation
If non-working family members need to
come in order for a skilled worker to come:
$175 for non-working spouse

0-3 years free

3-11 years $85

* Trinity United Methodist Church will offer a
$75 scholarship to anyone from the church
who decides to go. *

Persons will need to bring own bedding,
towels, toiletries, clothing, bug spray, etc.

TASKS: (six hours work per day minimum)
Building a Team Low Rope Course
Building Picnic Tables/Painting

Wood Splitting

Building a Boat storage unit

COORDINATOR: Rev. Paul Armstrong,
email: p.armstrong@covumcfdl.org
REGISTRATION: Remit the skills
assessment form to your church office. A
camp medical form should be filled out and
remitted also. Your church will forward the
material to Rev. Armstrong.

DEPOSIT: $50 Deposit will be due June 1%
Balance due on August 1%
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