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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 
 

 

ñI love to tell the story of unseen things above, of Jesus and his Glory, of Jesus and his love.  I love to tell the 

story, because I know itôs true; it satisfies my longing as nothing else would doéò 

 I Love to Tell the Story, ELW Hymn #661 

  

When I was in third grade, my favorite teacher, Mrs. Gallagher, created a reading log cabin in a corner of 

the classroom.  Fashioned out of huge paper-mache logs, the cabin was a place for us to settle in on pillows or 

cozy up on beanbags and listen to Mrs. Gallagher read us one of her favorite stories.  Mrs. Gallagher had a way of 

making stories seem alive- I cried when we finished ñWhere the Red Fern Grows.ò  (and I still canôt read it to this 

day without tearing up!)  Mrs. Gallagher made all of her students love stories. 

 

In seminary, I had an amazing Hebrew professor who would cry as he translated the texts for us, because 

he was so moved by the story of Godôs people.  I had never heard someone so invested in the biblical stories that 

even reading the words could reduce them to tears. 

 

We are a story people.  Weekly, we gather together and read our story in our sanctuary- the story of Godôs 

people through time.  We read the story of creation, of the formation of a people, of the wandering and the 

waiting for a Messiah.  We read the story of our gospel, a story of freedom and grace, forgiveness and love. We 

read the stories of a church that grew out of Godôs promises. 

 

But we donôt just read stories, we live stories.  Here at IPLC we have a story that has been told for more 

than a hundred years, and our story continues to be written.  It is the story of a God of love, carrying a people 

through time. It is a story of Godôs incredible and abundant mercy and grace poured out for all who have gathered 

in this place.  Our story is just one tiny page in the story of God, and yet, it continues to unfold before us. 

 

Every year, we have the opportunity and the gift to gather together to tell our story.  During our annual 

meeting we not only look toward our future, but we tell the story of our past year together.  This year, we want to 

make a special effort to tell the story of our giving as we hear about the ministries of this congregation.  Gifts of 

time, talent, and treasure have given us an opportunity to see Godôs work come alive in our midst. 

 

Our story is not rich and deep without the voices of our congregation to tell it.  Please make sure to mark 

your calendar for October 18th after the 10:30 worship service.  Come to listen, come to share, come to tell the 

story of Godôs work in our community! 

 

Grace and Peace, 

Pastor Brooke Petersen  
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Please excuse your correspondent for making this 

installment of Historically Speaking a bit personal, but I 

think this story certainly is newsworthy. 

As we look forward to welcoming the members of the 

Confirmation Class of 2009 into our congregation on Oct. 

25, I discovered an interesting news item in the May 1929 

edition of the Tidings: 

ñThe confirmation services this year were unusually 

impressive. A class of 59 boys and girls made their 

confession and gave their vows. As long as confirmation is 

practiced in the Lutheran church, her future is assured. No 

person who has spent a period of time in studying the 

fundamentals of Christianity, and who has been given a 

course in Bible study and Bible history, and who under the 

influence of the Holy Spirit has been allowed to take the 

step to live an upright Christian life, can ever forget the 

impressions of the confirmation period.ò 

Longtime IPLC member Elizabeth Greenslade was a 

member of that 1929 confirmation class 80 years ago. And 

she hasnôt forgotten what she was taught by Pastor Joshua 

Oden and teacher Edna Magnuson. 

Not to imply that she has seen it all at IPLC, but our 

current church building was dedicated on Oct. 1, 1916, 

eight days before Elizabeth was born at 4155 N. 

Monticello. Pastor Joshua Oden also baptized Elizabeth 

into the IPLC family on March 2, 1917. 

Elizabeth was 12 when she was confirmed with her 14-

year-old sister, Edith, on May 5, 1929. Edith was held out 

of confirmation classes for a year while Elizabeth was 

confirmed a year early so that they could be confirmed 

together. 

There were 59 students in the Class of 1929, and they 

definitely studied during an interesting era at IPLC. Here 

are a few notes from that class: 

* The churchôs 25th anniversary celebration was on 

Dec. 30, 1928. Two days earlier, IPLC held its ñThousand 

Member Congregational Banquetò at the Edgewater Beach 

Hotel. The dinner cost $5, and every member at the 

banquet received a copy of the Silver Anniversary church 

yearbook. 

(Continued on page 6) 

 Although most communication today seems to involve 

the Internet, itôs good to know the printed word still has an 

audience. 

Last monthôs Return to Sender letter was written by 

Leonard Melvin Munson, a member of the 1929 

Confirmation Class. Shortly after the September Tidings 

arrived in Northbrook at the home of longtime member 

Dorothy Fredrickson, the wheels were put in motion to return 

Leonard Munsonôs letter to his 

widow. Dorothyôs daughter, 

Diane Erickson, contacted us 

and said Leonard Munson was 

a longtime family friend and 

that his widow lives in Elk 

Grove Village. 

As we did with the other 

103 letter writers or their 

families that weôve contacted 

through the Return to Sender 

program, we called Leonard 

Munsonôs widow, Dorothy 

Munson, and had a nice talk 

about her husband (who passed 

away in 1983) and her family, 

which includes two children 

and four grandchildren. Her 

husbandôs letter, which he 

wrote to Pastor Oden in 1941, 

made its way back to her 68 

years later. She was quite surprised and grateful. 

For a moment, we also were hoping to find the 104th 

letter writer. But it turns out letter writer William C. Munson 

is not a relative of Leonard Munson. Weôll keep hoping that 

a member of his family contacts us so his seven letters can be 

returned. 

We ñonlyò have 134 more letter writers or their families 

to locate. 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 is 

much appreciated!  

HISTORICALLY  SPEAKING  RETURN TO SENDER 

Leonard Munson  
Confirmation Class of 1929  

The Friberg sisters, Edith 
Eleanor (left) and Beda 
Elizabeth, were confirmed 
at IPLC 80 years ago. 
Elizabeth (donôt call me 
Beda) Greenslade still is 
an active member.  
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Tadaima!! I am back! I returned to my stuffy apartment to my 

calendars still set in July, sweat immediately covering my entire 

body, and my plants shriveled up to a crisp. The hotter 

Kumamoto sun scorched my babies, and my bet on nature taking 

its course of raining enough to keep them alive failed.  Funny, as 

I was gone to work on a farm (rural community leaders school 

and farm), learning all sorts of (small, basic) organic farming 

techniques.  Abandoning plants in 33 degree Celsius heat is not a 

recommended technique. 

 

Love God. Love your Neighbor. Love Soil. 

 

This is recommended. 

 

My two weeks at ARI were simply wonderful.  I didn't tend to 

rice paddies like I previously hoped I would be.  But I did tend to 

chickens, cows and pigs a couple times.  Mainly, I planted, 

weeded, tended and harvested.  I sang songs, played African 

drums, ate chicken brains and feet, jumped off a rope swing into 

a clear blue swimming hole, woke up sneezing from my old 

tatami mats every morning, and dreamt about being able to dig 

my hands into the great Earth's crust every day.  I participated in 

a gender roles skit, shelled maybe 1000 edamame, made 

blackberry juice and jam, and got a henna tattoo. I was welcomed 

into the family of ARI, and received stories of joy and hardships 

from Pakistan, Nepal, Indonesia, Kenya, Philippines, Myanmar, 

Japan and many many others.  I learned much in my short stay, 

and will return there again. 

 

I left desperately needing sun and hard manual labor.  I needed 

friends and to reconnect with the world outside of the Japanese 

school system.  My farmer's tan and buyo (no-see-ums) bites are 

my omiyagi. That, and my new songs in Japanese about potatoes 

(jagaiimo) and another about acorns (donguri).  I am officially at 

kindergarten level. 

 

I was also given respite through old friends.  Tokyo and 

Yokohama, baseball games, onsens, endless trains, days and 

nights of both laughter and tears, oh the tears, have been great for 

the old psyche.  Body. Mind. Soul. Rejuvenated. Thank you!  

 

If you find yourself in the Nishinasuno, Tochigi Prefecture part of 

Japan come mid-October, be sure to check out ARI's fall harvest 

celebration - HTC!  Teacher meetings at school begin this Friday, 

with classes starting I think next Tuesday.  Hope I'm ready for it! 

 

Love, Peace and 

Humidity, 

 

Carolyn 

UPDATE FROM CAROLYN  STYPKA, IPLCôS 

 

GOOD NEWS FROM  HANDS TO HELP! 
 

Thanks to all who attended the Progressive Dinner to 

benefit Hands to Help. We had three great meals and 

raised $1,000 to aid our neighbors who are homeless or 

in danger of becoming homeless. And now for the good 

news about where your money wentébetween May 1 

and August 15 Hands to Help saw 52 clients, 39 of 

which were new. They received a combination of 

services: 11 obtained permanent or temporary housing, 

11 received referrals to housing, 5 applied for benefits or 

ids, 17 were referred for medical/mental health services. 

And 51 were given bus cards and/or food. What do these 

numbers mean? A couple who have panhandled at 6 

Corners for 5 years just moved into a 1 bedroom 

apartment that they can afford. A man who is dying 

received the co-pay for his medications and a visit from 

a pastor. A woman whose husband was deported leaving 

her with three children received counseling services. A 

man came back to thank the outreach worker for 

recommending him to a shelter in uptown, which set 

him up with a room at the YMCA. Thatôs good news! If 

you would like to donate to Hands to Help please go on 

line to www.handstohelpministries.org or send a check 

written to ñHands to Help Ministriesò to 3857 N. 

Kostner Ave, Chicago IL 60641. Thank you! 

 

FOOD PANTRY  NEWS 
 

Now more than ever, we need to remember our 

neighbors in need... 

The month of November is our month to collect for the 

Irving Park Community Food Pantry! The pantry is in 

need of non-perishable food items, men's/women's/

children's socks, and personal care items. The church 

will be collecting all month, so bring your donations to 

church on Sundays and leave them in the marked 

baskets in the narthex. 

Also the pantry board of directors needs a willing IPLC 

member to become a board member. If you are 

interested, please contact Lois Schill at 773-267-2121 or 

lms29@aol.com for more information. 

 

SOPHIEôS CAFÉ:  

MONEY WISDOM  FOR WOMEN  
 

A new monthly conversation for women interested in 

exploring the intersection of money and spirit in their 

lives.  We will discuss topics such as overcoming our 

money fears, discovering sufficiency, living gratefully 

and using our resources for positive impact in our own 

lives and the world.  Please join us for our first meeting, 

Tuesday, October 13, 7-8:30 pm at Irving Park Lutheran 

Church 3934 W. Belle Plaine (Parking lot at the corner 

of Pulaski and Belle Plaine).  Suggested donation: $10.  

Questions?  Call Lorraine at 773-583-2852. 

http://www.handstohelpministries.org/
mailto:lms29@aol.com
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IPLC RALLY  DAY AND PINWHEELS FOR PEACE 


