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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 
 

 

For the last several years, Josh and I have spent Easter afternoon at Shawôs Crab House.  Family and 

friends meet us once all the services for that Holy Sunday are over, and we get ready to really celebrate by eating 

enough food to satisfy us for the entire day.  The buffet at Shawôs is unbelievable- crab legs, sushi, lobster, and 

crab cakes as far as the eye can see.  An entire room is dedicated to desserts.  It is the kind of buffet I thought only 

existed in my dreams. 

What is always a little odd, on these Easter Sundays, is to confront the various people that come to a 

buffet.  Some come with a plan.  You can hear them as they stand in line, preparing for their plays.  ñYou, go fill a 

plate with crab legs, you, get on the oysters.  Iôm going for crab cakes.  Meet back at the table.ò  I often find 

myself wanting to remind them that by definition, a buffet doesnôt run out.  You donôt have to scheme to get your 

fill.  In fact, you can come as many times as you want.  Others come to the buffet completely overwhelmed.  You 

see them wandering from table to table with their empty plates because they donôt know where to start.  Dessert? 

Soup?  Fried Shrimp?  They just look confused.  And unsatisfied.  And then you find the people who are very 

concerned with getting their ñmoneyôs worth.ò  These are the ones who try and slip a little extra into their purse, 

Ziploc bag on the ready.  They always look a little shifty, as if everyone else in the restaurant is ready to take what 

is rightfully theirs. 

Life in Godôs presence can sometimes look a little like that Shawôs buffet.  As we gather this month to 

celebrate the gifts poured out on the church on Pentecost, we are reminded of Godôs abundant and promised gift 

of the Holy Spirit.  Godôs deep and abiding love for us continues even after Jesus rises again, we are not left 

alone, but wrapped in the love of God made manifest in the Spirit. 

And, itôs free.  Free like a big buffet of the Spirit. 

Our response to the abundant gifts of God can be a little like the Shawôs buffet.  Some scheme about 

getting more, believing that the gifts of God are a zero-sum game in which we all have to take what we can get 

before it runs out.  Others are so overwhelmed by the free gift that they are paralyzed to take a step forward in 

faith, trusting that the Spirit is meant to lead us.  And still others see the gifts of the spirit as a competition, 

believing that if we are just smart enough, we can win more. 

As Christians we know that the gifts celebrated on Pentecost arenôt about separating us, but about bringing 

us together as the body of Christ in the world.  Those gathered from many nations hear the stories of Godôs deeds 

in their own language, and are sent out to tell these stories to the world.  Throughout the book of Acts, the story of 

the early church, we hear of Godôs continued blessing and accompaniment on the journey of these disciples.  

Though they suffer their own fair share of ñbuffet behavior,ò God is continually present.   

I hope that as we gather to celebrate these amazing and abundant gifts you will recognize the movement of 

the Spirit in your own ministry and in the life and ministry of IPLC.  What an amazing gift it is to share this buffet 

of the Spirit with you. 

 

Grace and Peace, 

Pastor Brooke Petersen 
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Update #9 
  

Greetings!! 
  

Looking at the small park outside my apartment, there is 

green bursting everywhere.  The once heavy with white 
and pink cherry blossom boughs of trees have almost 

completely changed to green.  Spring has definitely 

arrived in Japan, and I apologize for the lack of updates 
during the winter season. I will attempt a short re-cap to 

bring you all up to speed.  
  

The Christmas and New Year's holidays were extra this 

year as I had my parents and younger brother and sister for 

a week's visit!! What a refreshing blessing it was to be in 

their presence.  I enjoyed being able to show them first-
hand some of my experiences of Japan: sumo wrestlers 

(not a match, but we met a famous retired one!!), shrines, 

the relaxing nakedness of onsens (hot springs), Tokyo 
Tower, Kumamoto Castle, Nagasaki's Peace Park, and the 

sheer generousity of the Japanese people, friends and 

strangers alike. They were able to meet my old church 
congregation of St. Paul in Tokyo, as well as my current 

one, Murozono, in Kumamoto.  As New Years Day is 
arguably the most important day for Japanese Buddhism, 

with a big visit to shrines for blessings, there are also 

special New Years services at churches in Japan.  
  

For the first time, I had to deal with my lack of language 
skills directly affecting others.  It was encouraging to 

attempt Japanese in situations where I have grown 

accustomed to simply not fully understanding, whereas my 
family were much more curious and pushed me to ask 

more questions than I usually would.  It helped to show 

that I have learned something in my language studies, as 
well as making it apparent there is so much I still have to 

learn.  After their whirlwind of a wonderful visit, the new 
few months also seemed to pass quickly.  It was cold, but I 

was able to enjoy a few days of a bit of snow, cheering on 

a hockey league, multiple meals of nabe, an all-in-one-pot 

stew, and really fulfilling messages at a bilingual Saturday 

night Pentecostal services.  

  
Throughout the winter season, I've had the great joy of 

seeing at least 6 new baptisms at my church, with 5 of 
them being students at my school.  It's so encouraging to 

see the Lord working in the hearts of the young, and them 

being able to say yes to a new enriched life with Christ.  
  

There was also a slight sadness; I was preparing to say 
multiple goodbyes.  Five of my co-workers were finishing 

their two year teaching contracts, and preparing for their 

next step in life.  In my school life, I would have more 
responsibilities, and in my home life, I would be 

surrounded by even more married couples.  

  
The school year ends in mid-March in Japan, and I soon 

after left for a much needed respite of a vacation in 
Thailand! The day I flew out of Japan, March 23, marked 

one year in Kumamoto, and a year and a half in Japan.  It 

was a cold and rainy morning in Japan, and the air as I 
stepped off the plane in Bangkok was H-O-T!  I spent a 

week with a fellow J3 missionary in both the city of 

Bangkok and the little paradise island of Koh Chang.  What 
a release it was to be out of Japan.  In Thailand, a larger 

number of people spoke English, bright colors were used 
everywhere, and food was an absolute delight!  The city 

streets were full of vendors cooking up a spicy something, 

and the general behavior of Thai people was much different 

than that of Japanese.  I think I ate coconut in some form 

every day, and even captured and opened one myself, with 
my travelmate's help, on the island.  Also on the island, I 

saw monkeys, got Thai massages on the beach front, finally 

went kayaking for the first time, where I was able to view 
brightly colored coral!!  A week was entirely too short, but I 

am so grateful I was able to enjoy such a week.  Needless to 

say, I was on a culture shock high the whole time.  Thailand 
has long since been on my list of places to visit, and I plan 

on definitely returning there again.  
  

Since April 1st, I've been back at school in meetings, 

preparations and opening ceremonies.  Class teaching begins 
Monday the 12th, and this year I am teaching six 

curriculums (last year I only taught three).  I will have 2nd 
and 3rd year of junior high, 1st year high school - sports, 1st 

year of high school - regular course, 1st year of high school - 

English Honors, and 3rd year of high school - English 
Honors.  Whew.  Gambaremasu!! I will try hard!  

  

I thank you each all again for your continued love, support 
and prayers.  I ask in particular to pray for fellow J3s and I 

to have the strength to successfully make it through this year 
of new responsibilities, the courage to use Japanese without 

fear, and open hearts for all, particularly students showing an 

interest in Christianity.  Lastly, one of my biggest struggles 

is dealing with loneliness.  I enjoy my alone time, but also 

adore good companionship.  Pray that I strive to be 

successfully satisfied in both accounts.  I hope each of you 
are enjoying life and finding balance, pleasure and 

productivity.  Do yourself a favor and eat some coconut, 
mango and pineapple from Thailand!!  

  

I have uploaded pictures onto my computer. but have yet to 
upload them to a website.  I will try to accomplish at least 

the Thailand pictures in this next week, and will then send a 
link your way.  Thank you for your patience! With that, I 

will bid you all adieu.  

  
 Blessings and love,  

 Carolyn Stypka 

UPDATE FROM CAROLYN  STYPKA, IPLCôS MISSIONARY 
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1910: A Forsamlings-Bladet (Tidings) advertiser, the Chas. 

E. Hartman Milk & Cream Depot at the Southwest corner of 

Drake and Berteau, offered ñPure milk bottled from properly 
fed and tuberculin tested cows.ò  

  
1920: The Ladies Society paid for a new roof on the 12-year-

old parsonage. The Board of Trustees also reported that the 

church roof was repaired after it had sprung a few leaks. 
  

1930: Sunday, May 4, was a busy day. The Confirmation 

Reunion was held in the afternoon, with Carl W. Sandell 
elected president. In the evening, the Augustana Hospital 

School of Nursing held its baccalaureate service in the 

sanctuary. 

  

1940: On May 5, Pastor Joshua Oden and Assistant Pastor 
Arvid Chindblom welcomed a class of 47 new Confirmands, 

including current IPLC member Delores Speaker. é IPLC 
had three Luther Leagues: the Senior, Junior and Sophomore.  

  

1950: The Ruth Circle presented a flower to the oldest mother 
at Motherôs Day services. Mrs. Warren Wick was recognized 

as the official church mother. She first taught Sunday School 

in 1914, the year of the first ñofficialò Motherôs Day. 
  

1960: Saturday activities included a May 7 Hi-League Car 
Wash at church, a May 14 Couples Club dinner outing 

organized by Dorothy Lipp, and a plea for boys interested in 

playing on the church softball team to contact Dick 
Heminover. 

  
1970: The Footlighters performed ñThe Bachelorôs Babyò on 

May 22-23. Among the participants: Delores Speaker (Miss 

Mason), Holly Lundquist (Lulie Bornwasser), Larry 
Lundquist (Harry Stern), Donna Jean Holmquist (assistant 

director). 

  
1980: The annual Mother and Daughter banquet program was 

ñThe Unflappable Mary,ò a look at the life of singer, dancer 

and actress Mary Martin. A medley of her famous songs was 

performed. The childrenôs choir also participated in the 

program. 
  

1990: The Women of the Evangelical Lutheran Church in 
America (WELCA) elected officers: Marie DaMask, 

president; Leone Iverson, vice president; Elizabeth 

Greenslade, treasurer; Dorothy Helgeson, recording secretary, 
program chairman. 

  

2000: The Boy Scout pancake breakfast on May 7 helped 
raise funds for the Scoutsô summer trip to Camp Cayuga in 

Elcho, Wis. é Lynette Schroeter was the Sunday School 
superintendent, and Fried Durnberger was our church 

bookkeeper. 

HISTORY 100 - MAY 
HOMEWORK HELP &  

TUTORING AVAILABLE  AT MAP 

 

If your child struggles to complete their homework as-

signments, help is available at the Magic After-School 

Place (MAP).  Now that several school-sponsored after-

school programs have ended, MAP is accepting students 

into the program through the end of the school year.  

The program is sponsored by Carlson Community Ser-

vices and is held in the Irving Park Lutheran Church 

Gym at 4057 N. Harding.  Children in 1st through 6th 

grade are picked up from Belding and Murphy schools 

and are walked to the program by staff members.  Chil-

dren from other schools may attend the program, but 

transportation must be provided. 

 

In addition to homework help and tutoring, MAP offers 
healthy snacks, a nurturing environment and weekly 

mentoring of students from Northside College Prep 

High School.  The program meets Monday through Fri-
day from 3:00 p.m. to 6:00 p.m.  Tuition is reasonably 

priced at $45 per week. 
 

High school students seeking community service hours 

are encouraged to contact the program director, Aryn 
Fletcher.  For more information, contact Aryn at 

773.463.9272 or e-mail magicafterschool-

place@comcast.net.  

A big thank you to all who stayed after the Good Friday 
service and helped prepare the sanctuary for Easter Sun-

day. It was very much  
appreciated. 

 

Gratefully, the Altar Guild  
 

Deaths 

Estelle Haupers died April 7 and buried April 10 
Bobby DaMask died April 9 with a memorial service on 

April 17. 
 

Baptized 
Liberty Dela Vega was baptized on April 25, Phil and 
Roberta Bole were her sponsors. 

 

Address Change 
Pat & Danielle Desecki 

Contact the office 

AROUND IPLC 
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HEALTH  KITS TO HAITI 

As one of your pastoral interns this year, (Alyce Yorde) we 
are both required to do a congregational project. For those 

of you who have been attending church during the Lenten 
season this year, youôll know that I had been working with 

the congregation and with the Sunday School children to 

raise money and collect toiletries for health kits to be 
donated to the people of Haiti devastated by the earthquake. 

Noisy offerings were collected, along with bars of soap, nail 

files, and Band-Aids, among other items. All told, when the 
children tied up the health kits and counted the change, we 

collected $246.88 to be donated and assembled 76 health 
kits to be shipped to the people of Haiti through the 

Lutheran World Relief. The remaining toiletry items and 

towels were donated to the Irving Park Food Pantry, which 
was very grateful for our gifts (I was told the towels were 

gone in about two minutes!). I thank all of you who 
contributed in any way ï every word of encouragement and 

prayer helped us help those suffering in Haiti AND those 

just down the street from IPLC. I am proud to be working in 
such a generous, dedicated, community-minded and world-

focused congregation! Thank you for making this 

opportunity possible ï as our celebratory cake said on April 
11th, WE DID IT!  
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