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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 
 
 

Weôre in the green season again!  The longest season of our church year, this stretch after Pentecost will 

carry us through the summer, into the fall, and right up to the door of Advent.  It is during this time that we dig 

deep into the life of Jesus, hear his teaching in parables, witness healings and miracles, watch in wonder at the 

stilling of storms.  This long green season isnôt populated by church holidays, it is normal time, ordinary time 

when we can get a little cozier with the stories of our Savior. 

 

 But what we find as we travel with Jesus through the gospel of Mark is a set of people who really 

never seem to get it.  The disciples as portrayed in Markôs writing are bumbling, unclear, often spiritually 

shallow people.   They argue about who will sit at the hand of Jesus, they get confused about what his words 

mean, and they are frightened by Jesusô talk of death.  Even as they travel with him, eat with him, see miracles 

performed by him, they still suffer from an inability to see what Jesus is really all about.  

 

There is something exciting about being a part of a worshipping community when things settle in to 

being ordinary again.  It is during this time, when we arenôt preparing for holidays, that we really get to dig in 

to what our gospel story is all about.  Sometimes we might find, like those disciples, that we arenôt getting it.  

We donôt understand what life on this side of the kingdom is all about.  Perhaps weôve been saying one thing 

and doing another.  As we gather on Sunday mornings and hear the stories of our faith, we might recognize 

God working in a new way, in a place we never imagined. 

 

I have often found over my ministry here at IPLC that the best stories are the ones I hear behind the 

scenes.  I hear stories of what is most important to the people of this congregation while we are washing dishes, 

planting gardens, or flipping sausages.  There is something holy about the preparations around the big 

celebrations.  In the ordinary time of kitchen and sacristy we hear the stories that are sometimes lost in the 

ñbusy-nessò of other seasons.   

 

I invite you in these weeks of ordinary time to meet your Savior in the simple places of the gospel 

narrative- on a boat, walking through a crowd, in a meal.  Join us to hear the stories that make up the bulk of 

Jesusô life- come and see an extraordinary Savior in an ordinary time. 

 

Grace and Peace, 

 

 

Pastor Brooke Petersen 
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Thanks to the Irving Park Lutheran Church Web site ï and 

a ñboredò woman typing her late father-in-lawôs name into an 

Internet search engine ï our ñReturn to Senderò program has 

crossed an impressive milestone. 

 When Alvena Wohland of Boscobel, Wis., went 

searching for any ñRalph Wolhandò information on the 

Internet a few weeks ago, she was linked to IPLC.org. She 

made an inquiry, and thatôs when her family became the 100th 

across the country to have their loved oneôs World War II 

letters returned to them. 

Alvena wasnôt the least bit disappointed to hear that there 

was no ñgrand prizeò for being the 100th family to get a loved 

oneôs letters returned. She was just happy that her father-in-

lawôs writing will be enjoyed by family members. 

 ñI was just so surprised to see my father-in-lawôs name 

come up on the church Web site,ôô she said. ñI think itôs a 

wonderful thing that your church is doing. Weôre looking 

forward to receiving the letter.ò 

On Christmas Day, 1942, U.S. Army Private Ralph Alvin 

Wohland was stationed in Louisiana when he wrote a very 

nice letter to Pastor Joshua Oden. He thanked Pastor Oden and 

IPLC members for remembering him with a Christmas gift 

and Service Prayer Book. It was a simple gesture, but one that 

came from the heart. 

Ralph Wohlandôs parents, Charles and Corinne, were 

IPLC members who lived in the Portage Park neighborhood at 

4140 N. Meade. After Ralphôs tour of duty with the Army in 

WWII, he became a barber. Later, he worked on an assembly 

line at Motorola. Shortly before he was due to retire, Ralph 

suddenly passed away in April 1985 at the age of 63. 

Tim Wohland, who is Ralph and Mary Wohlandôs son, 

and Alvena live ñout in the countryò in southwestern 

Wisconsin. They work the overnight shift at Rayovac, and 

have been blessed with two grandchildren. 

Late in the fall of 2006, IPLC began returning the WWII 

letters sent to Pastor Oden that were discovered in a storage 

box. Since then, weôve sent hundreds of long-lost letters 

across the country to appreciative families or, in many cases, 

to the original letter writers. It truly has been a labor of love. 

With the 100th recipient located, we ñonlyò have 137 more 

to find! The list of names is at IPLC.org. Click on the ñNews 

and Eventsò tab, and then click on ñReturn to Senderò in the 

box on the left. Any help locating any of the ñlostò will be 

much appreciated! 

            --Ralph Greenslade 

                       The following letter was one of more 

than 1,000 written by IPLC members who served in 

the military during World War II. IPLC is trying to 
return original letters to the letter writers or their 

loved ones. This letter was sent as a V-Mail from John 
Ahlstromer, a member of the 1932 Confirmation 

Class. In 1932, he lived at 3753 N. Marshfield. 

 July 24, 1943 

 Dear Pastor Oden, 

 You may be a bit 

surprised in receiving 

this letter but please 

understand that it is 

only because I have 

been so busy since 

joining the Army that I 

have been so 

negligent in my 

correspondence.  I am 

Engineering Officer 

for this squadron 

(501st Bomb 

Squadron, 390th 

Bomb Group) and, 

believe me, it is a 

time consuming 

position to say the 

least. 

At the present time I 

am in the middle of 

the ocean, experiencing my first rough gale at sea. It 

is most difficult to write legibly with the ships rolling 

through approximately a 75-degree angle, so please 

excuse this pen scratching. This is surely a letter 

lacking in news but Iôm sure you understand the 

position Iôm in. 

ñBe careful what you write, men,ò is all I hear. 

Pastor, our Sunday services on the open deck have 

been beautiful. The feeling one receives with the salt 

air blowing on oneôs face and thru oneôs hair while 

listening to the Word of God is a feeling I am not 

capable of expressing. 

 Sincerely,  

John Ahlstromer 

HISTORICALLY  SPEAKING  RETURN TO SENDER 

John Ahlstromer  

Confirmation Class of 1932  
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STEWARDSHIP CORNER A NOTE FROM  THE  TREASURER 
 

All of the staff and teams have been working hard to keep 

spending down in all areas.  

  

While everyone is trying to be careful we have been able to 

continue all of the wonderful ministries that are happening at 

Irving Park.  As a congregation, we are prayerfully 

considering how to use Godôs many gifts to us. 

 

In case you have wondered about all of those envelopes in 

the offering boxé 

 
*the envelope with the drawing of Irving Park on it is used 

for weekly offerings and is used to pay for the items that are 

part of our budget 

 

*Debt Reduction envelope contributions are used to reduce 

our debts (we are fortunate that our debts are to ourselves) 

 

*Maintenance & Repairs contributions are used for just that 

 

*Capital Campaign contributions are used to reduce the costs 

of  major sanctuary renovations in 2005 

 

*Motherôs Day and Fatherôs Day offerings are used to 

support the Magic Mushroom 

 

*Missionary Offering contributions are sent to Evangelical 

Lutheran Church in America (ELCA) to support the mission 

work of the synod 

 

*Birthday Offerings  are used for the work of the Parish 

Visitors and Pastorôs discretionary fund 

 

*Tidings contributions are used to pay for the postage for 

mailing the Tidings  

 

*Anderson/Nelson supports our professional singers 

 

*Neighbors in Need provide food and travel gift cards for 

neighbors in need 

 

*any envelopes in the pews or in the box can be marked for 

special funds such as Doors, Food Pantry, Lutheran Social 

Services, or any other special fund to which you wish to make 

a special contribution 

 

DOORS  UPDATE 
 

We are working our way to paying for another door.  The total 

bill for the doors was $33,000.  When we reach $23,100, we 

will have paid for seven doors.  As this is written we are fast 

approaching $20,000.  Thank you to all who have given so 

generously 

 

Most Sunday mornings start the same in our house. 

While we're rushing to get out on time so as not to be 

late for Sunday School or Worship, we hear the same 

old background chatter: "Why do we have to leave so 

early?" "Why do I have to go to Sunday School?" "Why 

do we go to church anyway?" "Why, why, why?" I 

usually meet these questions with a distracted "Because 

that's what our family does on Sundays. Now where are 

your good shoes?" I am hoping (really, really hoping) 

that I am not the only parent who is faced with these 

questions. And while I'm confident that my son isn't the 

only child in the history of Christianity to complain 

about going to church, I'm not confident in my answers 

to him. Why, indeed? As much as I want to leave it with 

"we go to church because we do," that answer does not 

satisfy my son or myself, for that matter. 

The "why" questions can make us uncomfortable 

when we feel like we have to come up with the perfect 

answers. But they can also help us explore and open 

doors. Can we let go of the notion that we have to give 

our children (and ourselves) the perfectly correct 

response to "why" questions? Do these answers exist? 

Psalm 110 says "O Wisdom, call to us all, remind us 

that we are all your wise children." This suggests to me 

that we're not meant to live on automatic pilot. We are 

all God's "wise children" capable of exploring the big 

questions. And perhaps the wisdom comes when we 

realize that we're likely to find more questions instead of 

answers. 

Why do we go to church? Why do we pray? Why 

are our congregational relationships important to us? 

Why do we make weekly offerings? These are but a few 

of the questions that arise as we all seek to enrich our 

relationship with God. And as we learn about grace, we 

come to realize that our salvation is not in jeopardy 

when we wrestle with these questions. 

During Lent, Covenant of Membership Cards were 

sent out. Each of us was asked to commit to something--

joyful singing, bread baking, team membership, and so 

forth. These cards hopefully nudged us out of our 

comfort zones and helped us to consider the "why" of 

our life at IPLC. If I'm giving 5 percent of my income to 

the church, why not 6 percent? If I've never been on a 

committee, why not the Worship Team or Learning 

Team? 

Although I doubt my son would agree, I'm learning 

that I should look at his "why" questions as conversation 

openers and I should greet them as such. And as busy as 

I am trying answering his questions, I realize that it's 
OK for me to ask a few of my own. 

 

--Nancy Hall 
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IPLC CELBRATES  GRADUATION  

Congratulations to all our graduates! IPLC applauds your achievements and wish all of you great 
opportunities and success in your future endeavors. Find out below where some of our graduates are 
headed next! 

Kaytee Bole graduated from Northeastern Illinois University with a B. A. in Sociology. She is now taking 
science classes at Wright College to prepare for graduate school.  She will begin grad school applications 
soon and is interested in becoming an Occupational Therapist. 

Roberta Bole graduated from National Louis University with a Master of Arts degree in Psychology. 

Karl Grunst graduated from Niles West High School in Skokie. He is going to Valparaiso University in the Fall 
and majoring in Engineering.  He was awarded the Academic Achievement Scholarship from Valparaiso and 
also was awarded Central Suburban League Scholar Athlete, Varsity Letter in Men's Soccer, and two 
memorial scholarships from Niles West. 

Krista Grunst graduated from 
Lincoln Jr. High School and is 
headed to Niles West High School 
in the Fall.  She was awarded an 
Academic Excellence award and 
played varsity volleyball, soccer 
and cheerleading. 

Laura Jennison is going to Fenton 
High School in Bensenville. She 
placed in the top twelve of her 
graduating class and received the 
Presidential Excellence in 
Education Award. 

Alan Johnson graduated from Park 
View and will going to Notre Dame 
High School in the Fall. 

Kirsten Kimball graduated from Carmel Catholic High School and will attend Whittenburg University in 
Springfield, Ohio.  She will study Bio-Chemistry and will continue studying the flute. 

Kylie Nieves graduated from Walter Payton College Prep High School. She is attending Northeastern Illinois 
University in the Fall with a major in Psychology and a minor in Dance. 

Stephanie Ricoy graduated from Lincoln Park High School, and she will also be leaving/graduating from the 
/ƘƛŎŀƎƻ /ƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΩǎ /ƘƻƛǊ ǿƘƛŎƘ ǎƘŜ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ƳŜƳōŜǊ ƻŦ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀǎǘ ǘƘǊŜŜ ȅŜŀǊǎΦ {ǘŜǇƘŀƴƛŜ ǿƛƭƭ ōŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ 
on her last tour with the choir in July to Argentina and Uraguay for two weeks. Then she will be starting at 
Wright College for a year, then transferring into U of I where she wants to major in Music Education. 

Alex Schroeter graduated from Minneapolis College of Art and Design last May, 2008 with a Bachelor of 
Fine Arts degree.  He and his girlfriend Lela are living and working in Minneapolis.  They have recently 
purchased a foreclosed house that they are working on every free minute they have! 

Alan Johnson, Laura Jennison, Krista Grunst, Karl Grunst, Ridley Mondala, 
Kirsten Kimball  


