
A F E W  T H O U G H T S  F R O M  T H E  P A S T O R 
 

Gifts are a pretty big deal in my family.  I did not grow up in a gift card kind of household; we were taught 

from an early age that it was important to spend a good amount of time and energy finding a perfect gift for 

the people we loved.  It was never about how much it cost, it was about finding the gift that would show our 

loved one how much we cared about them.  When I go shopping for birthdays or holidays, I can spend hours 

searching for the thing that is just right, the gift that someone would never expect.  This can be a wonderful 

way to show how much I care, but it can also be an incredibly frustrating way to go about shopping with lim-

ited time!  (And it definitely drives my husband crazy!)  

 

This season, we remember the days following the birth of Christ, when three wise men set off from a far away 

land to bring their own gifts to the baby born to be King.  Their journey to Bethlehem following the light of a 

star led them first to the halls of power- to King Herodôs palace, and in that magnificent place they did not 

find what they were looking for.  So these three set off again, this time coming upon a manger in a little town 

called Bethlehem, where they greeted the baby Jesus, born to be a different kind of King.  They brought their 

gifts of gold, frankincense and myrrh, not because they were the perfect gift for that little child, but because 

they were their only response to what this baby was to mean. 

 

As we enter into the New Year together, we enter it changed by the stories we have heard over our celebration 

of Christmas.  We do not know what this New Year will bring, but we do know that every time we encounter 

the Christ Child, something changes.  We find ourselves, like those wise men, responding to the Christ child 

not with the perfect gift, but with what we have.  For some of us, that means that the journey through this new 

year will mean new ministries, for others, 

new commitment to the call of God on our 

lives, for yet others, a new response to the 

gifts of God. 

 

Over these next weeks we will hear the sto-

ries of how our ancestors responded to en-

counters with God.  Whether they were 

ready to drop everything and follow Jesus, or 

were afraid of what God was asking from 

them, each left changed.  We, too, are a part 

of this great story.  We leave Christmas 

changed, having seen God born among us, 

and asked to respond to this story with our 

greatest gift- all we have and all we are.   

  

Grace and Peace, 

Pastor Petersen 
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Our Star (back row) Grace Stumme, leading the three kings (r to l) Max 
Engel, Isaiah Stumme and Margot Lurie. See page 4 & 5 for more. 
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    Regular readers of "Historically Speaking" may have 

noticed a pattern in the selection of our monthly articles. 

For example, if itôs January, we usually write about 

something that happened in IPLCôs long history during 

January. 

     So as the Historically Speaking Research Committee 

began its hunt for an interesting item this month, the 

archive sleuths stumbled across a treasure that is even 

more significant, even if it has nothing to do with 

January: 

     This year marks the 100-year anniversary of our 

church newsletter! 

     "The Tidings" made its debut under the Swedish name 

"Forsamlings-Bladet" (Congregational Newsletter) when 

the April 1909 edition rolled off the presses. Rev. Joshua 

Oden, less than a year into his 61 years of service to 

Irving Park, and A.D. Lindquist were listed as the 

Editorial Staff for the inaugural four-page edition. While 

the majority of the articles were written in Swedish, 

Pastor Oden wrote a few stories in English that were 

primarily aimed at the younger generation. 

     Here are a few items mentioned in the first edition in 

1909: 

     * On Page 1, it says the newsletter was written for 

members of the Swedish Evangelical Lutheran Irving 

Park congregation (a loose interpretation by your 

Swedish language-challenged writer). 

     * The Chicago city planners were in the middle of 

changing the names and numbers of many addresses in 

the neighborhood. When the church was formed five 

years earlier (Dec. 30, 1903) at the home of Louis and 

Hannah Nelson, their address was 2477 Syracuse. Today, 

the Nelson house is at 4048 N. Harding. Between 1903 

and 1909, Syracuse was renamed Harding, but the 

numbering system had not yet changed. The church 

address was listed as 2501 N. Harding. 

     * Some familiar names or groups in the first 

newsletter: Ruth Circle. Ebenezer Lutheran Church. 

Augustana Hospital. Luther League. 

     *There was an article about a Luther League Banquet. 

About 60 Luther League members "banquetted on the 

evening of the fifth instant." The church was decorated in 

Swedish national colors. There was a short musical 

program that included the song "Japanese Love," sung by 

Miss Halvorson. She also sang a duet with Pastor Oden, 

who modestly wrote in the newsletter that "the musical 

numbers were good, especially Miss Halvorsonôs solo." 

The "confirmation girls" served the food, and Pastor 

Oden served as Toastmaster. Toasts were given by 

members to "Our Parents," "The Girls," "Some Things to 

Remember," "Our church," "The Boys," and "The 

Relation of our Luther League to our Church." The 

banquet ended with the singing of "Nearer, My God, To 

Thee." 

(Continued on page 6) 

The following letter is one of  more than 1,000  written by 

IPLC members who served in the military during World War 

II.  IPLC  is trying to return the original letters to the letter 
writers or their loved ones.  Adeline V. Johnson was a 

member of the 1936 Confirmation Class.  In the 1938 church 
directory, she lived at 7652 W. Gregory.  Cpl. Johnson 

served with the Womenôs Ary corps and worked at the 

Pentagon.  She wrote seven letters to Pastor Joshua Oden 
dated from May 4, 1943 in Daytona Beach, FL, to February 

3, 1945, near Washington, D. C. 

 

Feb. 3, 1945 

Fort Myer, Va. 

  

Dear Pastor Oden: 

  

            Itôs been quite some time since I last wrote you. It 

isnôt that I forgot, but weôve been pretty busy. 

            Everything with me is just fine except that I miss my 

mother very much. 

            I got to go home the day after Christmas on a 

Thursday pass. It was grand seeing all the snow. Here we 

have some but none like you have there. The weather here 

has been very cold lately. Last year it was nothing like this. 

            I went to New York again last month. My girlfriend 

is Russian, and they celebrate their Christmas Jan. 7th. I get 

to celebrate Christmas three times that way. 

            They had a very nice Christmas here. Our pastor had 

a wonderful service both on New Yearôs and Christmas. 

            We had a very good dinner here. I guess we had more 

than the civilians. 

            I received the church paper with the picture of the 

trees. They sure looked beautiful, and I wish I would have 

had time to see them. Iôm getting a five-day furlough starting 

Feb. 13. I can hardly wait till I get home again and see 

everyone. 

            We went to [President 

Franklin D. Rooseveltôs] 

inauguration last month but 

didnôt get to see him. There was 

quite a crowd there, and he was 

in the house when he took the 

oath. 

            Tomorrow Iôm going to a 

tea to meet Vice President and 

Mrs. Truman. Last year I met 

Mr. and Mrs. Wallace and Mrs. 

Roosevelt. 

            There isnôt much more 

for me to write now, so until 

later, Iôll remain é 

            Adeline 

This  photo is from the 
1936 confirmation 
Class photos . 

HISTORICALLY  SPEAKING  RETURN TO SENDER 
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Michael Pollan, author of The Omnivore's Dilemma and 

In Defense of Food, recently stated that in the United States, 

10 percent of our disposable income goes toward food. 

Compare that to most Europeans who spend 15 to 18 

percent. I found this statistic to be fascinating and began to 

think about our financial priorities and stewardship. 

As a nation we're facing an epidemic of diet-related 

ailments--diabetes, high cholesterol, high blood pressure. But 

apparently we don't spend a lot of money on food. We've 

always been easily lured by the budget meals--it's tempting 

to want the biggest bang for our buck. Buffet restaurants 

advertise endless amounts of food for less than 10 dollars. 

Fast-food places entice us to "supersize" for just pennies. 

Our bellies are certainly full, but are our bodies truly fed? 

Long gone are the days when farmers rotated crops and 

had a variety of products to offer. Now we see industrial 

farms that grow only corn or soy. This type of farming 

creates an increased need for pesticides and petroleum-based 

fertilizers. And corn has brought us high-fructose corn syrup, 

which keeps the cost of food down but contributes to the 

growing rate of diabetes. And soy has brought us oils that 

contribute to high cholesterol and heart disease. 

And if you've tried to find grass-fed beef, you know that 

it takes some legwork. Most of our beef comes from feedlots 

where cows are given corn-based feed and are kept in small, 

filthy pens. There was a time when farmers could use the 

cow's manure for fertilizer, but these days the waste is 

simply dumped in rivers. And because the cows are standing 

around in filthy conditions, they're more likely to get 

diseases, so they are given antibiotics. Now we're dealing 

with strains of antibiotic-resistant bacteria, and you can't help 

but wonder if this has something do to with the antibiotics 

we've all been ingesting. 

We're all trying to make ends meet, and squeezing a bit 

more out of the food budget is often necessary. But is 

cheaper always better? It's hard to choose organic foods 

when the regular items are so much cheaper. Why should I 

bother cooking when McDonald's is so cheap? And what 

difference does it make if the chicken on my plate was "free 

range"--he's still dead, right? It does matter. It matters to our 

bodies and minds. It matters to our world. We need to 

educate ourselves and then learn to truly feed our bodies. 

God has given us a wonderful gift. We have remarkable 

bodies and minds and do we really want to sacrifice them 

just to save a few pennies? 

The headlines about economics are terrifying, and we're 

all on edge about our finances. So as we closely evaluate our 

spending practices, does it make sense to spend so little on 

nutritionally barren food when we end up spending more 

later on health costs? Do we need to continue supporting 

large industrial farms and feedlots when local farmers' 

markets can offer us healthful and flavorful items? This 

might take a shift in habit; my family has cut down on the 

amount of meat that we eat so that we can choose grass-fed 

beef and free-range chicken from local resources. We've also 

THE STEWARDSHIP CORNER 

found local resources for some of our produce. 

Small changes do matter--cook instead of opting for 

take-out. Cut down on the amount of meat you eat. 

When spring comes, plant a garden. Even if you live in 

an apartment, many have had success with container 

gardens. Visit your local farmer's markets and bakeries. 

What does this have to do with Stewardship? God 

has given us our bodies and minds. How are we taking 

care of this precious gift? What are we teaching our 

children? Stewardship is all about setting priorities and 

returning our first to God. We are joyful for God's grace 

so we give the best of ourselves to His church. We love 

the bodies that He has blessed us with, so our food 

choices can be made through that filter. We appreciate 

the beautiful world, so we understand our commitment 

to its care. As found in 1 Peter 4:10: "As each one has 

received a special gift, employ it in serving one another 

as good stewards of the manifold grace of God."   

Change to Parking Lot!  Members of our 

congregation are always welcome to use our parking 

lot.  Unfortunately, we have started to have parking 

lot problems.  From now on, if you would like to 

leave your vehicle in the lot for a long period of 

time and you are not attending a church event, 

please call the office and let us know.  We will be 

towing unknown vehicles, and we would like to 

make sure we donôt tow our members!  Please make 

sure to call the office if you would like to park in the 

lot for a non-church building event.  Thank you for 

your cooperation  

The Statements of Annual giving are available 

beginning at the worship service on January 4.  If 

you are not able to pick up your statement, please 

contact the church office and ask for your 

statement to be mailed.  Thank you. 
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CHRISTMAS IN TV LAND 

We want to thank IPLC for the privilege of putting on the annual Sunday School Christmas program. We are so lucky to 

be able to spend the Advent season and even the end of Pentecost preparing for the presentation. We get to be so up-close-

and- personal with the Christmas miracle. We could go on and on about all the little bits and pieces that seemed to pop up 

from who knows where when we needed them. And we  get to experience Christmas  through the wonder of the children. 

 

And what a wonder the children were this year. Lynette and I stood in awe of their speculator 

offering of the Christmas story. From the confirmation classô portrayal of neighbors sharing 

the holiday to the wee little ones parading around church following the star to the beautiful singing 

by Chris Richard of the Little Drummer Boy, we were astounded. It will be a long time before we 

forget Krista Grunst in her grey wig  yelling for her ñsisterò Laura Jennison to meet the neighbors. We 

remember them not so many years ago as shy little angels and shepherds tentatively saying their parts. 

Then there were the first and second graders. What can be said about there stunning except from 

TV.  Franklin Lurie who so eloquently recited the gospel of Luke on Sunday, went home from 

practice on Saturday and  promptly was stricken with some kind of bug and we did not know if he 

would be well for Sunday. But he was and like a trooper gave us another lasting memory. Oh those the third and fourth 

graders dressed as the stable animals gave us a look into our bickering ways and reminded us that we can change and can 

learn who and what is important at this time of year and always. The fifth and sixth grade girls did themselves proud with 

singing the joys of the season, while the boy Apollo 8 astronauts  from that class were heros in their own right  reading 

Genesis from the moon as the original astronauts had done 40 years ago. 

 

It was a lot of work but Lynette and I are so happy that we were able to do it. Itôs the best gift we could give any 

Christmas. 

 

Lynette Schroeter and Darcie Wadycki 

 

P.S. Our 

apologies to 

Max Cioffi, we 

were unable to 

get his picture in 

this article as 

the donkey. 

Maya McKenzie, Dallas Brodersen, Isabel 
Ebeid, Faith Stein, Kenton Kiser, Zack 

Josh VanEssen as Charlie 
Brown with Olivia Gardner as 
Lucy 

Apollo Eight AstronautsðAnderson 
Neff, Gavin Brodersen, Michael 
Stamp 

Katrina Grunst, Katherine Kuhn, 
Nick Cioffi, Gabriel Neff, Olivia 
Gardner 

Franklin Lurie as Linus, Nick 
Cioffi and David Hall, III as 
Snoopy 

 


