
 

 

 

 

 

  

 

The Messenger 

Duncansville Evangelical Lutheran Church 

1200 4th Avenue 

Duncansville, PA 16635 
 

 

Happy and Blessed New Year 

On the heels of Advent and Christmas, it is time to let go of 2018 and move into 

a new beginning—A new year, 2019. 

Now that we are beginning to see the resolution of a very long and painful 

process, it is time to move forward in ministry shaking the dust of 2018 off our 

sandals. The leadership of this congregation and me as your pastor have made it 

clear that we will strive to provide for the safety and protection of all who choose 

to worship at DELC. This is most especially true for the most vulnerable in our 

congregation, that being our children and youth. We have long had the practice 

that no child is ever left alone with an adult. Child abuse clearances as mandated 

by federal and state standards are requested of all who volunteer with children 

and youth and we further strive to maintain our facility in ways to offer safety for 

those who participate in activities on our property.  

At a recent meeting held by Bishop Michael Rhyne and in the days following, it 

became clear that over the past year, misinformation was shared by those who 

were trying to make sense of a difficult situation. Please know that the church 

council and I was clearly bound by a gag order with consequences if we were to 

breach information prior to official permission for an announcement. While 

others chose not to follow that order, we were not responsible in any way for the 

misinformation that was shared along the way and we held to the requests of 

legal authorities and the leadership of the Allegheny Synod. At no point in time, 

did we intentionally try to withhold information or not ensure that pastoral care 

was provided for all parties involved. This has been the most challenging of 

times for many and the toll for some overwhelming. 

(If by now, you are not in the know of what transpired, please contact a member 

of council or me and we are now able to provide information according to the 

official release of the Allegheny Synod.) 

 

Con’t. on next page 

Please mark your 

calendars: 

January 9th at 6PM 
History of Christmas take 

down and put away 
 

January 27th after the 

10:45 worship will be the 

annual meeting. 

February will start Undie 

Sunday! Details to follow. 

March 5th 
Mardi Gras-Fat Tuesday 

Annual Pancake and 
Sausage Dinner 

6 PM in the Social Hall 
 

March 6th at 7 AM 
Allegheny Creamery and 

Crepes Breakfast and 
Ashes to go! 

RSVP by March 3rd.  
 

March 6th 
Ash Wednesday Services 

Noon and 7 PM 
 

Stay tuned for additional 
Lent information coming! 

 

2019 First Quarter 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

continued…. 

 

For me as your pastor, I have been seeing a therapist regularly to seek healthy ways to ensure that I can remain 

faithful to the call to serve as pastor. Further, along with the recommendation of my counselor and those who have 

been pastor to me, I am taking a time away for renewal. In my 15 years here, I should have already had two 

sabbaticals as recommended for healthy leaders—I have had none. I will be unavailable from January 21 through 

the month of February and returning on March 1 to prepare for Lent and Easter. Vicar Kathy will be here to ensure 

quality of pastoral care and the Reverend Judith Simonson will be her supervisor and will be at worship 3 of the 5 

Sundays I am gone. I ask for your prayers as I will pray for all of you.  

 

As I said at the beginning of this letter, I pray that 2019 will bring blessings for us all as we move forward in new 

ways to what God has known from the beginning of time. “I am with you always, even to the end of the age” are 

words of comfort as we embark of this new journey together. 

Peace and love in Christ, 

Pastor Jaime 

 

A note from Dawn Morden…. 
Pastor Jaime asked me to consider writing about my grief experience in the hopes, I believe, that it might help some 

who are also still grieving. My story is unique just as everyone’s is, but I pray that what I share might help at least 

one person better understand their own grief and/or give them some new resources with which to cope with their 

pain and sorrow. I believe it is a forever process and takes courage and a daily commitment to dedicate yourself to a 

“new normal,” but still a life worth living with faith, hope, joy, and love.   

Since the beginning of creation human beings could choose. 

Choose to eat the apple or not. Believe that God is good … all the time or maybe not always. Even choose to 

believe whether there is a God or not. Of course, there are choices we are not able to make for many reasons. 

When my son Brian was diagnosed with cancer in 2001 and started his first chemotherapy treatment on his 17
th
 

birthday, it didn’t even occur to me to ask the question, “WHY??” I just figured all of us who loved him would pray 

and ask for prayers from others and Brian would survive and be OK. 

I didn’t really choose to question or “blame” God until after Brian died in February 2003. At that point I 

started asking “WHY???” and searching for answers. How could I believe in a God that would allow my 

son to die?? Even with all the prayers that were offered up for Brian? Or how could God allow all of the 

other tragedies that have happened since the beginning of time despite countless prayers? Did I really 

believe Romans 8:28 … 
28 

And we know that all things work together for good to them that love God, to 

them who are the called according to his purpose. 

To try to understand, I read numerous books by authors such as Max Lucado, C.S. Lewis, and a book called 

Healing After Loss - Daily Meditations For Working Through Grief by Martha W. Hickman, which was sent to me 

by a loving stranger, albeit a fellow traveler on the same journey I was on since she had also lost a child to cancer. I 

also started, for really the first time in my life, listening to contemporary Christian music (“I Can Only Imagine” 

was and is one of my favorites), talked to ministers, counselors, friends, and family. I continued doing this even 

later still after my husband Fred (Brian and Jamin’s father) left our younger son Jamin and me in May 2004. Some 

tried to help me understand that God was with me … in the friends and family who were helping me through the 

tragedy. Pastor Jaime shared a time when he was so angry with God that he was yelling at the top of his lungs in (I 

believe this is where it was) the seminary chapel at Gettysburg … and that it was ok to be angry. And I certainly 

was angry and so much more. 

continued on next page…. 

 

 



 

continued….. 

I stopped teaching in January 2003 before Brian died and afterwards kept thinking, “I’ll be able to go back to 

work soon.” That turned into taking off the remainder of the school year with the help of a sick bank policy in the 

AASD, which had been started by Jake Snyder, another parent whose son had died a number of years before. I 

honestly don’t remember how I filled my days except to know that I did choose to get up every morning and drive 

Jamin to school … often times with a coat over my nightgown hoping I wouldn’t have an accident or have to get 

out of the car : )  … So I chose to see Father Ed, chaplain at the Altoona hospital, for grief counseling.  

All of this helped me cope with the indescribable loss of my first born son and then the consequent 

destruction/loss of the rest of our family when Fred left. 

I believe that in a lifetime there are often many difficult losses … Losing someone you love through death or 

divorce or simply a “falling out” between friends. The loss of physical or mental abilities … the loss of 

independence because of illness, accident, or just getting older. Right now, for me, I certainly can’t imagine 

anything more agonizing or heartbreaking than losing Brian or God forbid in the future, Jamin. You are not 

supposed to outlive your own child. Losing a child means literally losing a part of you. It’s also losing time to 

spend together, the hope of seeing your child grow up to be a wonderful adult with possibly children of their own 

and a bright future ahead of them. But, no one has the choice of coping with a loss or not … just how to cope. 

I love both of my sons unconditionally; it’s the kind of human love that’s probably the nearest to God’s love that I 

will ever experience. That being said, I would have traded my life for Brian’s. At the time Brian died I was 46 and 

I felt that I had lived a blessed life full of the love of many people, a successful and enjoyable teaching career, 

many wonderful adventures and experiences with family and friends, two wonderful sons (most of the time : ) and 

a husband I loved very much. I often remarked how lucky I felt. 

But my luck ran out and the unthinkable happened; nothing at all like I had planned for my life to be from age 46 

on. I was not given the choice to trade my life for Brian’s and I had to either choose to accept his death and 

“Move On” or choose to continually live with regret, bitterness, blame, anger, hate, and sorrow … wishing my 

life was still as wonderful (not always, of course, but certainly better than the alternative) as it had been in the 

past. There really is no “moving on,” as this kind of loss is with you forever and can’t be “left behind,” but, I 

believe there are ways to “live with.” 

I had to choose whether to live with my loss and return to the world of the living - which by the way went on all 

around me very quickly after Brian’s death even when I wanted everything and everyone to just stop and mourn 

with me forever – or retreat to memories of the past. In other words, could I choose to light one candle instead of 

cursing the darkness? The Brian Morden Foundation grew out of my choice to light one candle and I’m eternally 

grateful for all those who have lit their own candles to join mine. 

Sometime along the way I also realized I had to simply choose … to believe in God and HIS goodness or not. I do 

choose to believe that God walks with me and sometimes, like the “Footprints in the Sand” poem suggests, He has 

and does definitely carry me. He gives me strength to choose to see in many different ways – through music, 

sermons, scriptures, BMF children and their families, other friends and family. 

Being human and definitely not being perfect, I do still curse the darkness at times and think about the past and 

what life would have been like, but most of the time I try to light candles and make good use of the time I have 

been given just as Gandalf says to Frodo from The Fellowship of the Ring by J. R. R. Tolkien, one of Brian and 

Jamin's favorite authors. “All we have to decide is what to do with the time that is given us.”  

Continued on next page 

 



  

Continued… 

 
I know that Brian would have wanted me to choose to continue living and not just existing. I’m not saying 

that it’s easy to move forward or to live with the pain and sorrow or to choose to see the beauty and joy in 

life. It is definitely a struggle. So many special occasions like Brian’s birthday and Christmas or seeing 

Brian’s friends living a full life - some married, some with new babies - are bittersweet because I think of 

what might have been for Brian, for me, and the rest of our family and friends. Even just experiencing life is 

often bittersweet, because Brian is always with me, never far my thoughts and I wish I could share life’s 

moments with him … but I try each day to choose to see the joy in living, to see that God is good and that life 

can still be amazing and wonderful despite the hole in my heart that can never be repaired.  

 

Perhaps you’ve noticed that I keep mentioning “choose.” The book that most impacted me several years after 

Brian’s death was: Choosing to See: A Journey of Struggle and Hope By: Mary Beth Chapman, Ellen Vaughn 

A description of the book reads, “With the unthinkably tragic death of her 5-year-old daughter, life as Mary 

Beth knew it came to an end. "I've told my kids for years that God doesn't make mistakes," she writes in her 

heart-wrenching book. "Would I believe it now?" A powerfully honest story of grief, courage, faith, and hope. 

Foreword by Steven Curtis Chapman.” (Steven is a contemporary Grammy-winning Christian music singer, 

songwriter.) 

 

Like Mary Beth and so many others, I have also chosen to see. I’ve always loved rainbows and for me I guess 

it’s a sign that there is still hope – a phenomenon of remarkable beauty after or perhaps even during a storm. I 

saw many rainbows in Hawaii 10 years after Brian died. I believe that choosing to see has allowed me to find 

some solace in and even enjoy the many blessings that have come my way since Brian’s death. All of this 

despite the fact that there are certainly many days that I think I would return all of those blessings if I could 

just have Brian back. 

Choosing to see and believe in a good God, to light a candle, to live fully and with joy is how I would 

encourage all those who have suffered tremendous loss to live. I don’t think anyone wants their own life to be 

counted as one of the losses. I’m sure our loved ones would be happiest if we could continue to live a joyful 

and full life keeping their memory alive in our hearts and among friends and family.  

So, on January 6
th
, I’m choosing to celebrate Brian’s 35

th
 birthday, his life, and all that his struggles with 

cancer inspired. I’ll do this at Brian’s and Tim’s Big 35
th
 Birthday Bash for BMF kids just as I’m sure both 

Brian and Tim would want. I hope you’ll join me. 

I’ll also celebrate Brian’s actual 35
th
 birthday on January 10

th
. 

 

Dawn Morden 

 

 

 

https://www.christianbook.com/Christian/Books/easy_find?Ntk=author&Ntt=Mary%20Beth%20Chapman
https://www.christianbook.com/Christian/Books/easy_find?Ntk=author&Ntt=Ellen%20Vaughn


 

  

From the Seminarian’s Desk …  

The Word of God to Arby’s 

John 20:11-18 

 
Picking up pen and paper, 
the real thing, 
Away from my computer, 
Away from my apartment, 
Away from the solitude and silence that bears witness to my reflections. 
A day unlike any other, 
A day of uncertainty, 
I stepped anxiously out into the world,  
to Arby’s. 
Time to watch, time to listen, time to write. 
But first things first! 
I watched and listened as the man ahead of me finished placing his order, 
the worker diligently handed him an empty cup and asked for his name. 
“Tom” he said, and he moved dutifully along the long counter to 
stand with the other customers, 
Customers who, along with him, were waiting and listening  
For their order, their meal, 
Waiting and listening for their name. 
I stepped up to the counter and made my selection, 
The worker diligently handed me an empty cup and asked for my name. 
“Kathy, with a K”, I said, and I, too, moved dutifully along the long counter, 
Standing with “Tom” and the other customers, 
Waiting and listening for my order, my meal, 
Waiting and listening for my name. 
A small group of hungry people, waiting and listening to be called. 
I watched as each person, one after the other. 
In that moment of hearing their name, changed. 
In a glimmer of a second, I could see their expressions, 
I could see their heads lift a little higher,  
I could see the lights reflecting in their eyes. 
In that moment, when they heard their name,  
In that moment of recognition, 
they changed. 
Watching and listening I thought about Mary Magdalene and John’s emotional account of that day, 
A day unlike any other, 
the day of Mary’s face-to-face encounter with Jesus.  
We can only imagine what those last few days were like –  
the uncertainty,  
the fear,  
the anguish as she witnessed the degradation,  
the torture, 
the brutal death of the man whom she had come to know as her teacher. 
  
continued on next page 

 

 

 



 

  

Continued… 

 
Standing at the counter,  
Among a small group of hungry people, at Arby’s, 
waiting and listening, 
I thought about the moment Jesus spoke to her, 
The moment when Jesus called out her name, 
That moment when Jesus said “Mary”. 
I thought about that moment when she turned, 
The moment when she heard her name, 
a moment of recognition 
a glimmer of a moment, 
when Mary’s life changed, forever. 
And then, from somewhere beyond my thoughts,  
Beyond my reflections,  
beyond my uncertainty…. 
 I heard it: 
“Kathy with a K!”   
And my head lifted a little higher. 
 
©Kathleen L. Stump 
 

Blessings to you as you listen for your name, God’s call in your life, in this new year! 

Thank  you for the opportunity to serve Christ and community IN community with one another here at 
DELC.  Allen and I have been truly blessed to be a part of it. 

                                                                                 Grace and peace, 

                                                                               Vicar Kathy 

 

 

 



 

  

 

Liturgy – The Work of the People 

The word “liturgy” is taken from Greek; it’s root translation is “people work” or, “work of the people”.  When I 

was younger, I thought “liturgy” referred to “the service” itself; that “liturgy” was a prescribed format of 

worship that one not dare go against and had nothing to do with the people assembled, that we were merely 

spectators.  I thought the word “liturgy” as a term, not as an “action” or interaction. Over the years, however, in 

witnessing and learning, and becoming active in sharing my gifts and lifting up the gifts of others in worship, I 

have found that my earlier perspective diminished the true meaning of “liturgy”. 

Liturgy is action, it is what we do!  It is everything we do.  It is what we are able to do.  Liturgy is using our 

talents, our knowledge, our abilities and our experience – our gifts from God – in worship.  Liturgy is not the 

sole actions of one, the presider but that of the congregation, the parishioners.  The presider assists and 

facilitates; it is the people of the church who are its ministers, its liturgists - people of all ages, gender, 

experience and education.  People serving as ushers, communion assistants, instrumentalists, teachers, 

storytellers, greeters, lectors, acolytes and singers are all leaders of worship – all are leaders of the church.    

Liturgy is sharing.  Liturgy is community-building.  Liturgy extends friendship and fellowship.  Liturgy lifts the 

gifts of others so that they may lead. Liturgy is the heart of Christian worship as we lift our voices in prayer and 

song, as we gather and welcome people at the door, within and beyond our brick building, and as we give praise 

and thanks to God.  

I invite you to prayerfully discern sharing your gifts as a minister of this church.  Your gifts are needed! 

Openings include:  Altar Prep, Altar Clean-up, Offering counters, greeters, acolytes, ushers, Altar Guild,  

Communion Assistants, fellowship set up and clean up, Assisting Ministers, choir –  all “God’s work, our 

hands”! 

Please contact me through the office, via email (kstumpie1960@gmail.com), or cell 717-476-8707.  I will be 

happy to answer questions and will arrange for training as needed. 

In peace, 

 

Vicar Kathy 
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A note of thanks…. 

 

We are looking for people who can help with dinners and food preparation, especially cake 

bakers and funeral dinner preparations. If you are interested, please fill out the information 

below and turn into the office or Trudy. Thank you! 
 

Name:_______________________________ Phone/Mobile:___________________ Email:____________________ 

Safe Serve Certified:____________________ Cooking for Crowds Training:_________________________________ 

Availability (Please check all preferences) Mornings__________  Afternoons___________  Evenings____________ 

Weekdays _____________________ Weekends_____________________ 

Experience working for crowds of: 25_____  50_____  100_____ 125_____ 150_____  (check all the apply) 

Interests (check all the apply): Food Preparation ______  ; Social Hall Set up (moving tables/chairs)______; 

Social Hall Clean Up (clearing tables and moving items towards the kitchen) _____ ; Dish Washing (willing to 

operate dishwasher with training) _____ ; Kitchen Clean Up (clean, rinse, sanitize kitchen counters) _____ 

Pie Making_____; Cake Baker _____; Cookies_____; Other______________________________________ 

Please see Trudy with any questions.  

 



 
 

        JANUARY                  FEBRUARY                  MARCH 
 
1      Howard Snowberger  3     Graham Lockard         2    Mindy Conahye 
2      Sylvia Dibert              5     Trudy Cassada         8    Eric Krider 
        Julian Price            Paula Kauffamn         9    Tim Black 
        Lois Smith              8     Lynn DeLozier       12    Peggy Trexler 
3      Melinda Ritchey             11    Amy Clowson               Lee Slippey 
        Nicole Vance             13    Tyler Price                  15    Linda Filby 
6      Elizabeth Saylor                                Gianna Zenobia       18    Kay Germann 
        Liam Cannarsa               14    Gavin Conahye       19    Megan Woomer 
        Todd Krusey Jr.    15    David J. Thompson      20    Danielle Lockard        
8      Rebecca Olson   17    Vicki Mielnik       21    Beverly Allison 
11    Wes Dell     18    Carrie Moyer               Karen Olson 
        Mearle Shaffer    19    Jean Detrick               Taylor Smith 
        Solveig Cannarsa  20    Graham Kelly        22    David Graham        
        Emily Zenobia              22    Betty George        23    Erin Bard 
12    Denny Anderson    23    Virgil Cannarsa                Rusty Baumgartel  
        Maryann Zenobia          Cameron Price        26    Wyona Wilt    
15    Erica Kelly                                27    Patrick Lynch        29    Bill Hunter     
        Louise Smeigh                
        Kierra Hoffman             
18    Dolores Lafferty 
        King Burk 
        Derek Detrich 
19    Paul Hunter 
21    Quinn Hunter 
        J.J. Barroner 
23    Thomas H. Lantz 
24    Kim Umbleby 
        Evon White 
        Amy Kenner 
26    Dawn Morden 
27    Bill Cole 
        Azrael Detrich 
29    Les Snyder 
31    Miriam Snyder 
        Rachael Angermeier 
        Patricia Barroner 
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