
                                                                                                                     

                            
 

 

 

 

 

 

                
           

                                                                            
                                                                                                               

                    
 

          Impressions    
 

By the grace of God, life and death are a 

seamless whole in the lives of the faithful. It 

doesnôt always work that way, but when it 

does, it is something to behold. I was 

privileged to see it in the case of Marjorie 

Marquart, 1913-2010, born again to eternal 

life at age 96 a few days ago. Her family and I 

know that she went about dying with the same 

care she went about living. She blessed us in 

her death as she had done in her life. The 

funeral was a gathering of family and friends, 

some of whom hadnôt seen each other for 50 

years. They rejoiced in each otherôs company; 

they rejoiced in the lovely spread prepared for 

them by the members of the congregation. 

They rejoiced in the opportunity to remember 

Marjorieôs life. This is what I said in memory 

of her.   

In the opening words of the Sermon on the 

Mount in Matthew 5, Jesus describes the be-

attitudes that make for a life that God blesses 

to the full. Marjorie exemplified those 

attitudes in her life. She was a dedicated and 

caring person. She had none of the flash that 

will get you on the cover of People magazine. 

Instead, her life shined with the qualities Jesus 

lifted up as the source of true happiness. 

Marjorie was a meek and an unassuming 

person. ñBlessed are the meek for they shall 

inherit the earth.ò Marjorie loved the land. Just 

as Jesus suggests, she inherited the earth. 

Marjorie knew how to mourn in the wake 

of the loss of someone she loved, or someone 

she knew someone else loved. ñBlessed are 

those who mourn, for they shall be 

comforted.ò Day by day and through the night, 

God comforted her and gave her an abiding 

joy in the simple pleasures of life. 

Marjorie ñhungered and thirsted after 

righteousness.ò She was aware of the 

injustices of which life is full. I donôt think 

she was ever satisfied with the ways things 

are. She kept up on current events near and 

far, and saw through the nonsense of so much 

that goes on around us. She made sure she was 

a good steward of the things God gave her: the 

land, her family and friends, her church, her 

country, the entire world. She embodied the 

traditional conservative values which are 

typical of family farmers in Wisconsin. This 

made her uncomfortable with politicians who 

always seem to find a way and reason to 

destroy things and waste things and overlook 

the needs of ordinary people. 

Marjorie was pure in heart. She saw that 

many things that happen around us cannot 

possibly be an expression of Godôs will. 

Therefore she prayed, with understanding and 
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conviction, that Godôs will be done, on earth 

as it is in heaven. 

She was a merciful person, and she raised a 

family of merciful children. Was she shown 

mercy in her life? Yes she was. For more than 

nine and a half decades, she lived in Godôs 

country, surrounded by family and friends. 

Even when she lived alone on the homestead, 

she was not alone. Her family and friends 

were always in her thoughts. 

For nine and a half decades, she lived in a 

world full of all things bright and beautiful. 

What she observed out the window in the 

countryside she loved, what she read about on 

the written page, she cherished, with the 

gentle consideration she gave everything. In 

her last days on earth, she was surrounded by 

her blood family and her church family. 

She had a good life, and she had a good 

death. She knew she was going to die, and 

welcomed it with the same mixture of patience 

and impatience with which she accepted 

everything from the hand of her Maker and 

Redeemer. 

If there is one thing I wish we could all 

learn from Marjorie, it is that mixture of 

patience and impatience that gave balance to 

her life. 

Marjorie was born 96 years ago on the 

family farm in Oakfield, Wisconsin. It was 

1913. A devastating world war was about to 

break out, destroying the lives of millions of 

people. Against that background of which she 

knew nothing, Marjorie found herself, as the 

second of ten children on a busy farm, the 

oldest daughter, with domestic responsibilities 

right from the start. As an oldest child, one of 

eight, I recognized a fellow traveler in 

Marjorie from the first time we met. She 

carried the world on her shoulders, as first-

born boys and girls often do. She carried the 

world on her shoulders very well. 

It could not have been too much fun to be 

parented by oneôs older sister, no matter how 

much you knew she loved you. Later on, when 

Marjorie was the schoolteacher in the one-

room schoolhouse not far from where her 

family lived, it is said that one of her sisters 

delayed going to school for a year to put off 

being under her sisterôs thumb a little while 

longer.  

The 1920s and 1930s were difficult times 

for Wisconsin farm families. Marjorieôs 

parents, William and Edith Geisthardt, bought 

a farm and lost it. They moved more than once 

from one rented farm to another. Marjorie 

remembered walking the cows for miles from 

one place to the other. 

As a young woman, Marjorie liked to go 

dancing. This was before she married into an 

Evangelical family, which looked askance at 

dancing. But you know, Marjorie never gave 

up dancing. She danced with the wolves in her 

mindôs eye. More exactly, she danced with the 

owl and the scarlet tanager, with the deer, the 

raccoon, and muskrat, the more sedate 

creatures which populate the Wisconsin 

countryside. She danced with the seasons and 

its changes, with the flora and fauna of which 

Aldo Leopold writes so moving in the Sand 

County Almanac, a book Marjorie knew well. 

Marjorie knew how to connect with the 

moon and the stars the work of Godôs fingers. 

She taught her children to look at the full 

moon whenever it shines, and think about one 

another. That way, they have always been in 

each otherôs thoughts, no matter how far apart. 

She also taught them to look to the west and 

watch the sun go down, first red and then ever 

darker. If you can do those two things, 

connect with the moon and the stars the work 

of Godôs fingers, and with the sun that sets in 

the west, you will always be a healthy person. 

She loved to walk through Hobbôs Woods 

outside of Byron. She knew a rose-breasted 

grosbeak when she saw one, and delighted 

when she did. She knew that an oak tree is a 

living creature, planted by God himself, as the 

Bible says the trees of the forest are. I donôt 

know if she ever read it, but she would 

identify with the episode in The Lord of the 

Rings in which the trees take revenge on the 

wickedness of mortals. 

As the oldest sister in a family of ten, she 

did everything she could to keep everyone 

comfortable. She took care of people. She had 

a gift of empathy. That was who she was. 

Here she was, in her 90s, and all she wanted to 



do for me, her pastor half her age, was to 

make me a pie, to cook for me. She thought of 

God as the one who takes care of us. She 

imitated God whenever she made a bed, 

whenever she cooked, whenever she farmed. 

She once remarked to a granddaughter, ñI 

never had a doll.ò She had real babies to take 

of, from the time she could hold one in her 

arms. Growing up she had very little, There 

was no heat in the bedrooms where they slept. 

So they put their winter coats on top of their 

beds to stay warm. 

Marjorie became a teacher, because that is 

who she was. Think back for a moment about 

what school was like in a one-room 

schoolhouse of the 1930s and 40s. She taught 

in three: the Lone Oak School of the Town of 

Byron, the Highland-Harvey Grade School of 

the Town of Oakfield, and the Alto School of 

the Town of Waupun. A woman of sharp 

intelligence, who preferred to teach rather than 

marry for a good long time, she passed on to 

her students a love of learning. In those days, 

Wisconsin Public Radio aired a number of 

programs designed to be heard in elementary 

schools. Marjorie was a lifelong listener to 

public radio, a member of the Wisconsin State 

Historical Society, and the Arbor Day 

Foundation. She was a citizen of the land. 

What a joy to visit her and talk about the 

news. She knew a hundred times more about 

goings on in the world than the average 

American who watches Good Morning 

America or Fox for their news. A hundred 

times more. She passed on her insatiable 

curiosity for nature and society to her 

students, first as a schoolteacher before she 

married Vernon Marquart in 1945 at age 32, 

then to her 4-H students for more than 25 

years, and to her own children. 

She was blessed to farm with son John for 

10 years. She loved being outside working 

with animals and doing chores, always said it 

was better than doing housework any day. It 

was a refuge for her when things weren't 

going well with her husband in his later years. 

She was full of grit and knew how to deal with 

a sick or dying animal, machinery 

breakdowns, frozen pipes, and power outages. 

Her example of how you "keep going when 

the going gets tough" is a lesson her son John 

will remember forever. 

Marjorie was not a long-winded person, 

and the last thing I want to be in celebrating 

her life is long winded. She could sum up a 

person in a single phrase. At her sister 

Lorene's funeral in 1996, relatives shared their 

stories of the wonderful things Lorene did. 

After a few of these tributes Marge got up and 

said just one phrase: "I never met a more 

Christian woman." She sat down. Pretty much 

trumped what anybody else contributed. If 

Lorene was the most Christian woman she 

ever met, she of course wasn't far behind. 

At age 92, in an interview for a local 

newspaper, she summed up her respect for her 

husband with words he would have 

appreciated: ñI always thought my husband, 

Vernon, was one of the best farmers in Dodge 

County. He always said it was more fun 

farming with horses.ò And she remembered 

the names of the teams of horses on the 

Geisthardt farm where she grew up, and on the 

Marquart farm she came to, in 1945 as a new 

bride. There was Sparky and Dolly and Mike 

and Barney and Dolly and Queen. ñThe most 

we ever had was 25 to 30 cows,ò she said. 

ñWe made our living. We sent all of four 

children to school. And we paid our taxes.ò 

I could go on at length about Marjorieôs 

love of learning, literature and history, of 

music and Godôs green earth, of children and 

grandchildren. But I will keep it short, as she 

would like it. 

The apostle Paul tells us that everything 

will pass away, but three things abide forever, 

faith, hope and love, and the greatest of these 

is love. In a number of ways, in a great 

number of circumstances, Marjorie embodied 

these virtues. As followers of Jesus Christ, we 

believe that all events and experiences graced 

by those virtues have been shaped by God into 

her identity for all time in His presence. Now 

she rejoices in that presence. We are grateful 

for all she is and was for us. Let us pray. 

 
 

 ~ Pastor John Hobbins 

 



TRINITY NEWS 
 

80+ BIRTHDAY  Club  

Happy Birthday to the following who 

celebrate February birthdays: 
 

 
 

 

 

50
th

 + WEDDING  

ANNIVERSARIES  
 

Congratulations to Tom & Syd 

Henke as they celebrate their 

50
th
 wedding anniversary on February 13

th
.    

 
 

 

Prayer concerns 

beginning the month of 

February: 
 

Merlene Hayes, Dr. Lee & 

Kay Friedrich, Darlene Westphal, Faith 

Beck, Damon Kavonius, Paul & Patty 

Hayes, Doug Fell, Richard Jaeger (neighbor 

of Lorraine Zastrow), Dana Possin (friend of 

Gary Jesse), Troy Wondra, David & Julie 

Menzer (Fredôs brother and wife), Bonnie 

Krizan (Bill Buskeôs sister), Judy Bruggink 

(Betty Menzerôs sister), Jim Smith (brother-

in-law of a co-worker of Betty Menzer), Tim 

Jandre (Bruce & Deb Bintzlerôs son-in-law), 

Sandi Weiland (Fran Coulterôs sister), 

Bonnie Zimmer (friend of Meatball & Jackie 

Zimmerman), Dennis Stucke (Judy Stuckeôs 

son), Susan Bhend (Cindy Hodnyôs sister-in-

law), Thomas Buffin (Glenn Eichstedtôs 

brother-in-law), Vicki Engels (Kaye 

Lindbergôs sister), Charlie Bast (son-in-law 

of Nancy Andrews), our members and 

friends in nursing homes, and to all who 

serve in the military. 

January Trinity Church Events 
 

Birth: 

 Mila Mae Reitz was born to Luke & 

Cherie Reitz on January 1
st
 ï the first 

baby of the New Year in Fond du Lac.   

A baptism for Mila will take place at the 

9:30 service on Sunday, February 7
th
. 

 

Death: 

 Marjorie Marquart was called to eternal 

life on Tuesday, January 19
th
.  The 

funeral service was held at Trinity 

Church on Monday, January 25
th
 

followed by interment at Emanuel 

Cemetery. 

 

 

 
 

"Though our feelings come and 
go, God's love for us does not."  
-C.S. Lewis 
 

 
 

 

 
 

Please pray for the people and nation of 

Haiti.  If you wish to contribute to the 

Haiti emergency relief effort, please 

visit the UMCOR website at 

http://new.gbgm-umc.org/umcor/.  If 

you would rather send a check, please 

send it to the following address and be 

sure to write the advance number for 

this relief effort:  UMCOR, 475 

Riverside Drive, Room 1522, New 

York, NY, 10115, Advance # 418325.  

 

     February 7     Hazel Jordan    
    

http://new.gbgm-umc.org/umcor/


HAITI EARTHQUAKE RESPONSE: 

 

Haiti Assessment Begins 
UMCOR executives Melissa Crutchfield and 
Sharad Aggarwal crossed the border from 
Dominican Republic into Haiti late last week 
to begin an official assessment of damages in 
Port-au-Prince, including unreached and 
underserved communities in outlying areas. 
 

UMCOR is working with the Methodist Church 
in Haiti to provide immediate relief and 
conduct ongoing relief and recovery 
operations that include food distribution, 
access to clean drinking water, medical 
assistance, and the rebuilding of homes and 
schools. 
 

ñWe lost quite a few churches and schools 
that are important to the Methodist Church,ò 
Rev. Gesner Paul, president of the Methodist 
Church of Haiti, told United Methodist News 
Service. 
 

The Methodist Church also is continuing its 
search for missing church members who still 
may be trapped under the rubble. The quake 
killed as many as 200,000 people and left 
some 1.5 million homeless, according to news 
reports. Help UMCOR reach those most 
vulnerable with your gifts to Haiti Emergency, 
UMCOR Advance # 418325. 
 

Gifts to Haiti can be made online by visiting 
www.umcorhaiti.org. For gifts by mail, please 
make checks payable to UMCOR and mail to 
UMCOR, PO Box 9068, New York, NY 10087. 
Please indicate Haiti Emergency, UMCOR 
Advance #418325 on the memo line of your 
check. One hundred percent of gifts made to 
this advance will go to help the people of 
Haiti. 
 

 
A man calls for help while being trapped at the 

Port-au-Prince University, after a major 

earthquake struck, in Port-au- Prince in this 

January 13, 2010. REUTERS/Alertnet.org 

GLOBAL MINISTRIES AND UMCOR 
LOSE KEY EXECUTIVES 

 

UMCOR and the whole of Global Ministries 
are mourning the loss of two key staff 
membersðthe Rev. Sam Dixon, UMCORôs 
top executive, and the Rev. Clint Rabb, head 
of the Volunteers in Mission office. Dixon and 
Rabb were in Haiti to discuss efforts to 
improve medical services in the country. To 
learn more of their life and work, visit 
www.umcor.org. 
 

UMCOR thanks everyone for their thoughts 
and prayers during this time, and for 
expressing their support through 
overwhelming generosity in giving. Your gifts 
are enabling UMCOR in its response to the 
many needs in Haiti. 
 
 

Rev. Sam Dixon        

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
     Rev. Clinton Rabb 
 
 

United Methodists have had a long-standing 
relationship with Haiti through the Methodist 
Church of Haiti. The strong ties between the 
Methodist Church of Haiti and The United 
Methodist Committee on Relief (UMCOR) 
helped in facilitating the opening of the 
UMCOR Haiti field office in 2005. 100 percent 
of Advance gifts made will go to support relief 
and development efforts due to emergencies 
in Haiti. 
 

And, please pray for those who are hungry, 
displaced, sick, or in poverty because of 
these and other natural and human-made 
disasters, and for the workers who minister to 
them. 

http://www.umcorhaiti.org/
http://www.alertnet.org/
http://new.gbgm-umc.org/umcor/index.cfm


To my Church Family, 
 

I would like to thank all of 

you for your cards, prayers, 

calls, visits, and texts.  It has 

helped the time in the 

hospital and now St. Francis Home go faster.  

One doesnôt realize how precious and fast life 

goes by until your friends and family are told 

by doctors that you are not expected to live 

through the night for two nights in a row. 
 

I thank God for saving my life.  A special 

thanks to the carolers who came to sing for me 

this Christmas, namely Steve & Wendy 

Hayes, Todd Hayes, Tristan & Sherri Hayes, 

Teagan Hayes, Sam & Irene Hayes, Gerry & 

Cheryl Meyer, and Priscilla and Jason Ehlert. 
 

Godôs Blessings to all of you. 

~ Darlene Westphal 

 
 

 

 
 

We have a great group of guys who are 

regularly meeting for our menôs fellowship 

for those 70 years and older, but we have 

room for more.  Join us!  The next meeting 

is on Tuesday, February 9th at 10:00 a.m. in 

the Fireside Room.  Coffee and snacks will 

be provided.   
 
 

 

Lenten Bible Study 
 

Ever wanted to understand the 

last book of the Bible, the one with all the 

symbols, the one that tells us all about the 

shape of history, about hell and the 

millennium, about the New Jerusalem in 

which God will wipe every tear?  Pastor 

John will lead an 8 week Bible Study on the 

Book of Revelation, between services from 

8:30 to 9:15, beginning February 14th. You 

are more than welcome to join the 

discussion. The cost of the study guide, 

should you choose to purchase it, is $13. 

 
 

 

Mark your calendars! Lenten services will 

begin on Wednesday, February 17, 2010 

for Ash Wednesday service at 7:00 p.m.  

The remaining services will be held on 

Thursday evenings at 7:00 p.m.  Maundy 

Thursday, Good Friday and Easter services 

will be held at their traditional times.  Each 

service will include a themed slide and 

music presentation. 

 
In the ancient church, the season of Lent 

was a time in which people prepared for 

Good Friday and Easter by reviewing the 

foundations of their faith. It was a time for 

silent meditation and prayer. On Holy 

Saturday, right before Easter, many were 

baptized and dedicated their entire lives to 

the Wounded Healer. On the seven 

Thursdays that follow Ash Wednesday, 

always at 7:00 pm, we will touch on the 

following themes: (1) Creation; (2) The Ten 

Commandments; (3) Jesus Christ; (4) The 

Trinity; (5) Holy Baptism; (6) Holy 

Communion; (7) The Cross of Suffering.  

Each family that attends will be given a 

hand-crafted wooden cutout of the symbol 

on which we will meditate.  Come to all the 

services, and you will get a cutout of each 

symbol. Supplies are limited. They will be 

collectorôs items. If you want the whole set, 

you will have to attend the entire series. 

Here is a vague idea of what they will look 

like. 
 

 

 
ñFaith doesnôt get us out of trouble; 

faith gets us through it.ò  

ðAnonymous  



               
Camp Lucerne Retreat 

Attention:  

7
th
 through 12

th
 Graders 

 

Itôs time to start preparing for our annual 

retreat at beautiful Camp Lucerne. This year 

we will be staying at the Dellwood Lodge; the 

setup is a bit different.  We will be in one 

building, with bunk bed type sleeping 

arrangements.  We have room for 18 girls and 

18 boys.  We will leave late afternoon on 

Friday, February 5th (exact time to be 

determined) and return around noon on 

Sunday, February 7th.  To keep the cost down 

we have chosen to provide our own food (the 

lodge has its own kitchen facilities). 
 

The cost will be $25 per person.  We will be 

needing drivers, helpers and people to prepare 

food, so parents, please be generous with your 

time and talents.  Hopefully all this wonderful 

snow will hang around so we can take 

advantage of sledding. Sign-up sheets will be 

available soon (both for youth and adults that 

can help).  Questions: contact Amy Bloch at 

(920) 269-7182.  Friends are welcome!  They 

will be accepted on a first come, first serve 

basis.   
 

You will not be registered  

until your $25 is paid. 
 

 
 
 

 

Attention All Hi gh Schoolers 
 

 
 

Beginning 

Wednesday, February 3
rd

 

6:00-8:00 p.m. 
 

 Join us for an evening of fun and  

 fellowship.  Dinner will be served at  

 6:00 p.m., with youth group to follow.   
 

 And Start conditioning your arms!  It will  

 be the first week of the Wii Bowling  

 Tourney.  Any questions, call Ryan or  

 Suzie Menzer at 979-9448. 
 

 

  
World Day of 

Prayer  
 
World Day of Prayer is a 

worldwide ecumenical 

movement of women of many faith traditions 

who come together to observe a common day 

of prayer each year on the first Friday in 

March.  Each year a different country serves 

as the writer of the WDP worship service. 
 

On Friday, March 5, 2010 the women of 

Cameroon invite us to the country described 

as ñAfrica in Miniatureò because of its many 

plants and animals unique to the African 

continent.  The women of Cameroon 

encourage us to boldly go forth in our worship 

through song and spirit and ñLet everything 

that has breath praise God.ò  They remind us 

that with every breath we renew the gift of 

life, and for this we praise God. 
 

March 5
th

 at 1:30 p.m. 

First Presbyterian Church 

1225 4
th

 Street 

Fond du Lac, WI 
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January was my birth month and once again I 

was thankful for having been ñgivenò to the 

particular parents chosen for me.  I realize, as 

a parent myself, that our children are not 

ñoursò.  They are placed in our care just until 

they are ready to find their own unique place 

in Godôs plan.  But that concept is a subject 

for some subsequent article. 

 

This musing is strictly on gratitude to God for 

who my parents were.  When my uncle gave 

me a five-year diary for my tenth birthday, I 

wanted to start writing in it immediately.  

When I mentioned this to Dad, he suggested I 

wait.  ñBut Iôll be fifteen when itôs finished,ò I 

said.  ñThatôs about when you should start it,ò 

was his wise comment.  I waited.  When I was 

fifteen, I realized that was still too early, so a 

week before I became eighteen, on January 

first, I began to write in it. I recorded my last 

year of high school and part of my college 

years, which spanned the end of World War 

II, recording my personal views as well as 

historical facts concerning war and armistice.   

What a useless, dull diary it would have been 

had I recorded my life from age ten to fifteen. 

 

When my boyfriend ñdumpedò me (I learned 

later that it was a misunderstanding) I lay 

across my bed crying.  Mom sat next to me to 

help me through the trauma.  ñIf nothing 

worse than this happens to you, you wonôt 

amount to much,ò she said.  I couldnôt believe 

she had said that.  She had no idea what I was 

going through.  How could she just dismiss it 

like that?  But, of course, she was wise.  I was 

learning to deal with disappointment.  I was 

laying the foundation for empathy and 

compassion. 

My first two years of school were at home 

where Mom conducted class in the warm 

upstairs room opening onto the sun porch.  

When we had a particularly difficult lesson, 

Mom would follow it with a glass of delicious 

eggnog.    

 

Dad taught me to swim and then to dive by 

simply encouraging me to give myself to the 

water and letting it hold me.  I became a Red 

Cross Swimming Instructor and earned my 

summer income as Water Front Director at a 

Girlsô Camp. 

 

When my brother and I decided to dig a cave 

into the hillside, neither of my parents 

dissuaded us.  We dug until we couldnôt dig 

any more.  We did have a good beginning, but 

we gave up the idea to ñhole-upò in it. 

   

Our family had a rowboat in which we 

picnicked together, or joined other boats in the 

middle of the lake on Sunday night to sing 

hymns.  Sometimes we rowed to the island to 

ñexploreò and swim.  Many evenings Mom, 

my brothers and I walked to the train station to 

meet Dad when he came home from teaching.  

We flew kites, handmade by Dad (and learned 

from his dad).  One flew so high the string 

could no longer hold it and it broke free to sail 

out over the city or perhaps the ocean.  We 

climbed trees without fear of censure or 

warning to be careful or to stay clean.  And, 

yes, occasionally we were punished é even 

spanked. 

 

This, of course, is only a taste of my family 

heritage for which I am constantly grateful.  

Whether or not you were as fortunate as I, Iôm 

sure you are thinking of your own mother and 

father and remembering some of the gifts 

given to you through their parenting.  And so 

every birthday becomes a reminder of yet 

another year of life Iôve enjoyed, another year 

of growth in faith and spirit é and I give 

thanks again for my heritage and for life itself. 

 

 

 

 

 


