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All Soul’s and All Saints’ Day

November is a wonderful time to connect with family, living and dead. It is a time to look at photos of all our loved ones and to appreciate family in a new way. The busy summer took us away from the blessed routines of regular meal time, school time, and the order of the clock that manages our lives.

 

Father William of the Order of Saint Benedict (an Episcopal Order of monks living in Three Rivers, Michigan) wrote in an issue of “Abbey Letter” that prayers for our departed family beginning on All Soul’s/All Saints’ Day help “keep the bonds of affection that tie me to those who lie there” (cemetery).

 

Father William also suggests going through old photographs and memorabilia as we journey into the memory bank. If we are unable to make a trip to the cemetery or the columbarium we can look at some old pictures and recall memories and tell stores. Oral traditions in families are key to all of us no matter what the age.

 

Not to be forgotten are the many souls who have passed in and out of these church doors and contributed, out of their lives, both time and money. We pray for them also. It is always the faithful keeping the doors open and the services offered in every way that we honor on All Soul’s and All Saints’ day.

 

A portion of the Book of Daniel was not included in the Old Testament Canon of Scripture but was included in the Apocrypha. It is called the “song of the Three Jews” or “Three Young Men.” As they walked through the fiery furnace of King Nebuchadnezzer they were protected from harm by the Almighty and sang a hymn. Their Hymn included these words:

“Blessed are you, O Lord, God of our ancestors,

And to be praised and highly exalted forever;

And blessed is your glorious, holy name,

And to be praised and exalted forever.”

 

The Saints’ in St. Peter’s Cemetery  by Mary Buerosse


I took the occasion of All Saints’ Day to take a walk through St. Peter’s Cemetery. There is a rich history of St. Peter’s there.  The cemetery is very old.  Henry Shears (1816-1882), Byron Kilbourn, Dr. John A. Rice, and George Charles Schuchardt met to form a new church in August, 1866. You will find their names on grave stones along with family members:

 
Anna Shears Schuchardt (1844-1921) 
Mary Shears Hartridge (1851-1886) 

 
Theodore S. Hartridge (1877-1954) 

Mary Louise Hartridge Banzhaf (1905-2004) 


Lizzie Shears Kilbourne (1844-1890) 
Mary Kilbourne Thorndike (1867-1945) 


Henrietta Kilbourne Kennedy (1867-1945) 
Blanche Bishop Hartridge (1875-1973). 


Frank Bishop, Jr. (1837-1927)

Dr. Virginia Bishop Hartridge (1919-2001)

Dr. Virginia Bishop Hartridge’s grave stone reads: 


“Benefactor, Mayo Clinic, Medical Pioneer, A Truly Great Lady.”  

Herbert Brown’s grave stone (1888-1936) reads:


 “Earth has no sorrow that heaven cannot heal” St. Thomas Moore. 

Harriet Bell Caswell’s (1841-1917) grave is on the north side of the church. The writing on her stone is difficult to read:: 


“Strength and honour are her clothing; and she shall rejoice in time to come. She 

openeth her mouth with wisdom; and in her tongue is the law of kindness. She looketh 
well to the ways of her household, and eateth not the bread of idleness. Her children 

arise up, and call her blessed; her husband also, and he praiseth her.” Proverbs 31:25-28

Other Caswell family members include:
Austin Baldwin Caswell (1872-1948), Mary Bell Caswell (1877-1944), Joseph McClellan Bell Jr. (1869-1951) Mary Bell Caswell Cook (1903-1980).  


Thomas Sims (1860-1955) and Mary Sims (1864-1960) lost young sons Stewart (1894-1894) and Gifford (1901-1906). Earnest E. Marsh (1895-1947) was Pvt. 161 Depot Brig World War I.  Other names include Henry Goetseels Wild (1890-1980), Virginia Douglas Wild Hayssen (1924-2004), Carl Hayssen Jr. (1922-2005), Thomas Barnes (1820-1890), Charles R. Naylor (1867-1897), John Blakney (1863-1943) and Daisy Blakney (1866-1918). 


Many of these people contributed greatly to St. Peter’s. The bell tower and sacristy were a bequest by Mrs. Harriet McClure Bell, widow of Joseph Bell. The Lych-Gate was a gift from the family of Dr. Byron Kilbourne. Mrs Kilbourne gave the first organ. These are only a few of the many saints’ in St. Peter’s cemetery.  We will offer prayers to link ourselves with the past that is now the present in our lives.

 

Calendar & Times





   Scheduled Reader

 

November   1, Sunday
  9:30 am  Holy Eucharist  All Saints’ 


Katie Luedke


10:45 am  St. Peter’s Clean-up

November   8, Sunday 
 9:30 am  Holy Eucharist



Susan Medd

November 15, Sunday
 9:30 am  Holy Eucharist



Rick Luedke

November 22, Sunday 
 9:30 am  Holy Eucharist-Christ the King

Steve Marks

November 25, Wednesday 
 7:00 pm  Thanksgiving Eve Service

Volunteer

November 29, Sunday 
 9:30 am  First Sunday in ADVENT


Mary Buerosse

 

Lessons for November


  1 Lesson

Psalm


2nd Lesson

Gospel
Nov.  1
  Wisdom 3:1-9

  24


Revelation 21:1-6
John 11:32-44

Nov.  8
  Ruth 3:1-5, 4:13-17
127


Hebrews 9:24-28
Mark 12:38-44

Nov. 15  Daniel 12:1-4

 16:5-11

Hebrews 10:31-39
Mark 13:14-23

Nov. 22  2 Samuel 23:1-7
132:1-13

Revelation 1:4-8
John 18:33-37

Nov. 25  Joel 2:21-27

126


1 Timothy 2:1-7
Matthew 6:25-33

Nov. 29
  Jeremiah 33:14-16
   25:1-9

1 Thessalonians 3:9-13
Luke 21:25-36

 

Remember in Your Prayers

 “And this is the confidence that we have in him, that, if we ask any thing according to his will, 

he hears us: And if we know that he hears us, whatsoever we ask, we know that 

we have the petitions that we desired of Him” (1John 5:14-15)

*Give thanks for all your blessings this Thanksgiving Day. Join us November 25, 

  Wednesday evening, for Thanksgiving service at 7:00 PM.

*Pray for the safety of those who will be hunting and/or traveling during the 

  Thanksgiving Holiday.

*Keep Peg Leitgabel in your prayers as she receives therapy for lymphoma.

*Pray for the containment of the H1N1(swine) flu and for those who have 

  contracted the virus.

*Continue to pray for Sabine’s health. Her blogsite:mysabine.blogspot.com

*Pray for our leaders, both national and local, that they make good decisions 

  for our economy.

*Pray for peace in the world, especially in Iraq, Afghanistan and Iran. Pray for our soldiers.

*Pray for the Millennium Goals, especially to eradicate hunger and poverty.

*Pray for St. Peter’s and its family, for the present and the future, that we may grow in Christ 

  and be his light to the world.

Let’s Celebrate!

     Happy Birthday




November 12  
Andy Marks





November 23 
Evan Medd





November 27  
John Campbell

 

 

 

The Spirit at Work!

*Peg Leitgabel, who is receiving treatment for lymphoma , wants everyone to know that all of 

  your prayers are working.  She said that her scans in October show that the tumors in her 

  lymph glands have been reduced by 78%.  She was just thrilled to pass that news along to 

  everyone. She asked for continued prayers and she said that she will keep up her end and con-

  tinue to fight this. She will be at her farm for a couple of days in the near future and she said 

  that she would let us know when  that will be so that she could have some visitors from St. 

  Peter’s as she misses everyone!  She sent her thanks and her love to all of you. If you would   

  like to send her a card of encouragement, please address it to Peg in care of  Dorothy   Brady, 

  220 Braeburn Rd., Barrington Hills, Illinois 60010. In a recent con-

*Our dear friend Wally Dryburgh will be leaving for Arizona on November 5. We pray for safe 

  travel, a warm winter and look forward to his return to St. Peter’s in spring.

*It may be way to early to mark your calendar, BUT we’ve already reserved seating for Joseph 
  and Magic Technicolor Dream Coat at the Fireside on April 24, 2010! So mark your calendars 

  and we will get more information to you next year!

*Don’t forget to put your food items in the basket in the Narthex for the North Lake Food 

  Pantry, housed next door at Blessed Teresa of Calcutta.  Cold weather is coming and many re

  main jobless. The pantry’s patron number has increased and the food is greatly needed. Last 

  month we sent a check for $25.56 to the pantry from the Sentry “Friends” receipts. Thanks!! 

*Altar Flowers: Thank you all for signing up to provide flowers for the altar. 

*Food Pantry: Thank you to Paul Citerony for volunteering to be our contact person 

  to the  North Lake Food Pantry.
*Altar Guild: The Altar Guild has had two meetings in October. If you are interested in this 

  ministry, its not too late to be a member.  Many hands make light work. 

*Breakfast: Please sign up for coffee hour. Simple is best. The sign-up sheet is posted on the 

  bulletin board in the Narthex. You don’t have to do it alone… ask a friend to help!

*Articles for the December newsletter may be given to Mary Buerosse or emailed to 

  Mbread@att.net.  Deadline date is the second to last Sunday of each month. 

 

Tithe to Save Your Life       

There were two gentlemen on a private jet somewhere in the Pacific. The plane experienced engine trouble and crashed on a deserted Pacific island. The first man is panicking. He spends hours searching for food and water. Finding none, he returns to the base camp they had created.

First Man: We are going to die. There is no food or water on this island. Second Man: I make $100,000 a week at home. FM: What does it matter how much you make at home. It won’t buy us food or water here. SM: I make $100,000 a week at home. The Lord will provide. 

FM: $100,000 a week is not going to get us off this island. SM: I make $100,000 a week at home. The Lord will provide. I tithe at church. FM: You just don’t get it. We are doomed. 

SM: You don’t get it.  I make $100,000 a week at home. The Lord has provided for me. I tithe at church every week. My Rector will head up a search party and find us. My future is secure.



by Rev. Jamie L”Enfant, Holy Trinity Episcopal Church, Greensboro, NC

 

Simplify the Holidays with Alternative Gifting  









-by Paul Citerony

What exactly is Alternative gifting?

 

Alternative Gifting is a fun holiday way where you can buy “alternative "gifts for your friends and family by making donations to local charities in their name. Alternative gifts appeal to those who advocate a simpler holiday season. They are a way to modify the holidays’ commercialization and excess often seen in retail stores the day after Halloween. People who are concerned about the environment will appreciate the minimal packaging and lack of more “stuff” to clutter up their closets.

Alternative Gifting can provide urgent support for a varied group of local and regional organizations with known advocacy and work of helping people, especially the needy, the ailing, the physically disadvantaged and those in distressed domestic settings.

Alternative Gifting is also a wholesome holiday experience we can generally introduce to our general local community and area congregations—a fun way to forego the annual stress of holiday shopping while favoring relatives, friends and neighbors with donations to worthy  causes which they may value.

Alternative Gifting is giving the gift of charity and it’s especially timely in today’s economy! With this we can do some good works with the guidance of the Holy Spirit and inspired by James 2:18


Yea, a man may say, Thou has faith and I have works, show me


Thy Faith without thy works, and I will show thee my faith by my works.

“Maybe Christmas, He thought, “doesn’t come from a store. Maybe Christmas perhaps means a little bit more!” - from How the Grinch Stole Christmas by Dr. Seuss

 

My Uncle’s Gift—Don’t Be Afraid to Trust

 From my earliest days, I remember my mother saying, “Never be afraid to be generous with the Lord, for the Lord is always generous with us.” As a child, these words had an almost magical wisdom to them that I remember believing deeply in my heart. Once, I decided to test the Lord on this and put all of my allowance into the Sunday collection, then waited anxiously to see what the Lord would do to return to me what I had given to God. The fist few days, I anxiously watched and listened closely for any hints that I might be repaid by God. Regretfully, they didn’t come. God didn’t seem to return with the generosity that I had expected. I wondered if God was busy and didn’t have time to observe my contribution, or perhaps my mother had stretched the truth a bit and given me false assurances, or maybe my gift to the Lord didn’t matter all that much. I waited nonetheless, trusting in the promises of the Lord that my mother had made to me. It wasn’t too long before I receive a card from my favorite uncle, and enclosed was a $5.00 bill —five times more than the allowance I had placed in the collection plate! Many years have passed, but that incident remains alive in my heart. God will never be outdone in generosity if I seek first the Kingdom of God. Don’t be afraid to trust in the Lord. God is far more generous than we can ever imagine or hope to be ourselves. Good stewardship will never go unrewarded. It’s a matter of or faith.  


- Rev. E. L. Palumbus, Stewardship, 1997

 

Senior Warden’s Reflection   by Andy Marks

 

Twenty-eight 

 

     At a teacher conference I recently attended, the main speaker sited an interesting statistic which seemed to make a lot of sense to me.  She said that research shows once something has been learned, a synapse (connection) occurs in the brain.  And if that concept is incorrect it is very difficult to change.  In fact, she said that it will take twenty-eight times of redoing the problem correctly before that synapse can be undone.

     In my teaching career, I’ve notice how difficult it is when students have learned something incorrectly.  It is always much easier to teach a new concept that students have never seen before than to try to repair ones that were never quite learned or learned incorrectly.  One of the main reasons for my teaching at the middle school level, after teaching on the high school level for so many years, was that I wanted to be the first teacher to present the main concepts of Algebra to my students.  I felt I could help them “get it right” the first time and alleviate some of the frustration they would experience later if they didn’t.   For many years I experienced a certain frustration teaching Advanced Algebra and Pre-Calculus to some of my students who never quite learned the underlying concepts needed to move forward in math.  It was very challenging for both them and me to try to correct these misconceptions.  From my experience as a teacher, twenty-eight seems about right.

     As I contemplated this idea of twenty-eight times, I thought of all of its ramifications.  What if a misconception is reinforced through out one’s life, can it still be corrected?  In other words, stepping away from mathematics, can things such as hatred, racism, greed, righteousness, to name a few, be undone.  Is it possible to change, especially when reinforcement of these negatives are all around us.  For me I find it extremely troubling when that reinforcement comes from inside the Christian community as well.  

     If twenty-eight is the number of times it takes to undo a synapse, then I have a lot of work to do.  Where to start?  Perhaps the best place to begin is with gratitude.  As hard as I try, I can’t seem to stop taking things for granted.   Here is a simple example.  These past several days have been rainy and it has been somewhat depressing for many of us.  Then I watched World News on TV and found out a massive famine is happening in Ethiopia right now because it has not rained in over a year.  Imagine how joyous these people would be if only they could have some of this rain I was complaining about.  

     I believe gracious living can only be achieved by constantly realizing all the gifts we have been given.   Empathy comes from being able to put yourself in another’s place.  Gratitude is realizing the place you’re in is pretty special. One cannot be grateful and unhappy at the same time.  What makes life worth living is what we are truly grateful for each day even though it may take saying “thank you” twenty-eight times a day to get there!

 

*Whatever we possess becomes of double value when we share it with others.

*Don’t try to cheat the Lord and call it economy

 

 What We Sing— #287 For All Thy Saints

This magnificent processional song of triumph rejoicing in the communion of saints is not, thank goodness, sung only on All Saints’ Day, to which is belongs.  It was written by William Walsham How (1823-97), a most conscientious and well loved Victorian clergyman. He was born and educated in Shrewsbury where his father was a solicitor. He started writing hymns as a young boy for services which he held with his brother and stepsister. He was ordained in 1846 and became a curate first at Kidderminster and then at Shrewsbury. Five years later he became rector of Whittington in Shropshire where he remained for twenty-eight years, writing hymns and indulging his passion for ferns and fishing. In 1879 he was appointed suffrage Bishop of London and worked among the poor in the dockland slums. In 1889 he became the first bishop of the new industrial diocese of Wakefield in West Yorkshire. ‘For all Thy saints’ was written while How was rector of Whittington. The original version ran to eleven verses. The third, fourth, and fifth verses, omitted from all modern hymn books, are printed below.


For the Apostles’ glorious company,


Who bearing forth the Cross o’er land and sea,


Shook all the mighty world, we sing to thee: Alleluia!

 


For the Evangelists, by whose pure word,


Like fourfold stream, the garden of the Lord,


Is fair and fruitful, be Thy name adored. Alleluia!

 


For Martyrs, who with rapture-kindled eye,


Saw the bright crown descending from the sky,


And, seeing, grasped it, thee we glorify. Alleluia!

 

Abundant Thanks

“O Lord, My Lord, for my being, life, reason, for nurture, protection, guidance, for education, civil rights, religion, for Thy gifts of nature, grace, fortune, for redemption, regeneration, catechizing, for my call, recall, yea, many calls besides; for Thy forbearance, long-suffering, long long-suffering, towards me, many seasons, many years, up to this time;

 “For all good things received, successes granted me, good things done; for the use of things present, for Thy promised and my hope of the enjoyment of good things to come, for my parents honest and good, teachers kind, benefactors never to be forgotten, religious intimates, congenial, hearers thoughtful, friends sincere, domestics faithful;

 “For all who have advantaged me, by writings, homilies, converse, prayers, patterns, rebukes, injuries; for all these, and all others, which I know, which I know not, open, hidden, remembered, forgotten, done when I wished, when I wished not, I confess to Thee and will confess, I bless Thee and will bless, I give thanks to Thee and will give thanks, all the days of my life…”


From private prayers of Bishop Lancelot Andrewes 1555-1626 (one of the principal 




translators of the Authorized, or King James version of the Bible

 

*You are not really giving to God until you enjoy it.

 

Abraham Lincoln’s Official Thanksgiving Proclamation

  It is the duty of nations, as well as of men, to owe their dependence upon the overruling power of God; To confess their sins and transgressions in humble sorrow, yet with assured hope and genuine repentance will lead to mercy and pardon; and to recognize the sublime truth, announced in the Holy Scriptures and proven by all history, that those nations are blessed whose God is the Lord.

  We know that by his divine law, nations, like individuals, are subjected to punishments and chastisements in this world. May we not justly fear that the awful calamity of civil war which now desolates this land may be a punishment inflicted upon us for our presumptuous sins, to  the needful end of our national reformation as a whole people.

  We have been the recipients of the choicest bounties of heaven; we have been preserved these many years in peace and prosperity; we have grown in numbers, wealth and power as no other nation has ever grown.

  But we have forgotten God; we have forgotten the gracious hand which preserved us in peace and multiplied and enriched and strengthened us, and we have vainly imagined, in the deceitful needs of our hearts, that all those blessings were produced by some superior wisdom and virtues of our own. Intoxicated with unbroken success, we have become too self-sufficient to feel this necessity of reclaiming and preserving grace, too proud to pray to the God that made us.

  It has seemed to me fit and proper that God should be solemnly, reverently, and gratefully acknowledged, as with one heart and one voice by the whole American people. I do therefore invite my fellow citizens in every part of the United States, and also those who are at sea and those who are sojourning in foreign lands, so set apart and observe the last Thursday of November as a day of Thanksgiving and praise to our beneficent Father who dwelleth in the heavens. 
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