
 
 

Down by the River 
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From the desk of Pastor Betsy: 
 

Reaching for Joy 

 

As I sit writing, the smell of chocolate wafts from the kitchen where a flourless torte is 

cooling. It’s been a while since I have baked; there has been no reason. Tomorrow we are 

invited to dinner at the home of some friends we haven’t seen in a long time. I’m much 

more excited for the evening than I would have been before Covid made such dinners 

impossible. Simply baking a cake to share brings joy and I am grateful.  

 

There is also a batch of hummingbird food cooling on the stove. The recent spike in 

temperatures dried out the feeder that hangs from the window by the table. Every time I 

look up and see one of the tiny, jeweled creatures, I feel as if I have been blessed. In Native 

American culture, the hummingbird is considered a symbol of joy.  

 

The dog, who greets me in the morning with leaping joy, is flaked out in the bathroom in a 

cool, dark corner. We just got back from his afternoon walk. We ran into his best four-

legged friend and the three children who live with him. My dog frolics and whines until the 

children get down in the grass and play with him. Then they turn to me and beg to play the 

jumping game they invented. I am putty in their tiny, grubby hands. Joy. 
 

(continued) 

 

Why do we seem surprised when bad things happen to the people we love? Why does death catch us off guard every 

time? Why does it take our breath away?  

 



 

                                                  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                       

(Continued)  
 

Later this afternoon, I will go to the home of my dear friend, Mary, to talk with her husband 

about the memorial service he is planning. Mary died much too early, in my opinion. (Of 

course, God didn’t ask for my opinion.) I wanted more days with Mary, more art from Mary, 

more … I wanted more. I want more.  

 

Why do we seem surprised when bad things happen to the people we love? Why does death 

catch us off guard every time? Why does it take our breath away?  

Recently, I preached on Romans chapter 8, “Nothing can separate us from the love of God. 

Neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things present, nor things to come, not 

powers, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation will be able to separate us 

from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.” Vs 38-39  

 

Paul doesn’t say it in Romans, but we can separate ourselves from the love of God. This text 

doesn’t mention free will, but we have it. We can turn away from God and from others when 

tragedy strikes. We have that freedom. 

 

At any given moment, on any given day, I can lose my sense of joy. When I step on the scale 

after the dinner party, I can let the numbers rob me of joy. When the hummingbird feeder is 

empty, I am free to sigh and grumble, because I don’t want to clean the feeder and make the 

nectar today. When the dog barks in the middle of the night, at the fox calling in the woods, I 

can lose my joy as I lose precious sleep.  

 

The trick, I believe, is reaching for joy, searching, and stretching to find it. It’s a practice and a 

discipline at which I do not necessarily excel; I’m working on it. Where is the joy in planning 

my dear friend’s memorial service? Today, I get to go to her house and see some of her 

artwork. I get to talk with her family and hear more stories about Mary. I hope to use the gifts 

God has given me to craft the words that will bring comfort and joy to her friends and family 

in this time of grief. I can be of service to someone; painful as her loss is, there is great joy in 

that.  

 

What brings you joy? How do you reach for joy? I hope you will share your hard-earned 

wisdom with others on the path in our community of faith. 

 



                  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

You Will Seek Me and Find Me 

Have you ever noticed that when life gets busy, complicated, or downright stressful, it’s easy 

to focus on your circumstances rather than your God?  My experience is that this focus is as 

common as it is ineffective. 

As Christians, we know that God has promised to never leave us or forsake us (Deuteronomy 

31:6).  We also know that God puts the Holy Spirit in our hearts at the moment of our 

salvation.  We know that the Holy Spirit helps us in our weakness while we walk around in 

these earthen vessels.  He bears our burdens. He strengthens us. 

But, if we are honest, there can be seasons in our life when it seems that God is distant, and 

the indwelling presence of the Holy Spirit seems more like a theological concept in our head 

than a source of peace in our heart. 

If this sounds like you, you are not alone. The exiles in Babylonian captivity must have felt 

that God had forgotten about them. After all, they were experiencing 70 years of captivity. 

When we go through a tough time, particularly an unexpected tough time, we may wonder 

where God is and why isn’t He doing something. Doesn’t He know what’s going on in my 

life? 

The exiles in Babylonian captivity must have felt a tremendous sense of assurance when God 

spoke the following words through Jeremiah the prophet: 

“You will seek me and find me, when you seek me with all your heart” (Jeremiah 29:13 

ESV). 

According to the Lexham Bible Dictionary, “seek” in this context means “to earnestly try to 

encounter the presence of the deity; often involving requests or petition to the deity.” 

So, seeking God means that we try to experience His presence in a very real and intimate way 

in our heart rather than just knowing He is with us.  

Seeking God with all our heart means that we seek to know His will and that we pray 

according to His will. We know that if we do, He will give us the desires of our heart (Psalm 

37:4). 

So, be ever mindful of God’s presence and sovereignty in your life. Know that He is with you 

regardless of the circumstances you face. Seek Him with all your heart through prayer. Find 

comfort knowing that if you really seek God, you will find Him. 

Cary 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 

Serving in July 
 

Praying at the Table:   Worship Leader: 

  4  Martha Brown        4  Ingrid Minnick 

11  Ken Uchida    11  Martha Brown 

18  Julie Jones             18  Barb Erickson 

25  Ted Jones    25  Nell & Reshma Green 
 

 
JOYS:  

The Pioneer Girls Softball Team, Kenny Denny is the Manager. 
 

CONCERNS: 

Prayers for Dennis Kollmar who has knee surgery on Monday, June 28th 

Prayers for John Minglin who has defibrillator surgery on July 15th 

Prayers for Ben Ashby, he has been in the hospital but is home now 
Prayers for Shirley Horn  

June 2021 

BIBLE STUDY:  Tuesdays @ 10:00 a.m. led by Cary Green at the Church and on Zoom 

 (Information for Zoom will be sent out to join) 
 

CONVERSATION & COLORING:  Thursday, at 11:00 a.m. at the Church and on Zoom 

(Information for Zoom will be sent out to join) 
 

We Are Still Collecting Food for the Emmaus Food Mission, please bring your donations on Sundays....We 

will set up a date to deliver to Emmaus. 
 

The Church is planning a Memorial Service for those that passed away during Covid on October 31
st

.  If you 

are aware of a member passing, will you please let Betsy or Martha know. 
 

The Board is asking for suggestions on mask wearing at the Church, please notify Connie Kiesling, Mike 

Sims or an Elder. 

 

 

 



Prayers for the family of Isaiah Michael Moore who passed away and his 6-year-old brother, Josiah who is still 

hospitalized  

Prayers for the Don Baldini family 

Prayers for the Orasky Family, friends of Dennis, his wife passed away 

Prayers for Mary Bunte family 

John Minglin is having defibrillator replaced 

Tamar Pulido  

Carol Long and longtime companion, Bill Gerding 

J.P. Carlson, Skip’s nephew 

Joyce Leslie, friend of Barb Erickson & Bonnie Minglin 

Mike Sims  

Marsha Iles 

Dennis Kolmar having knee surgery  

Ron Flickinger, Connie’s brother-in-law  

Bob Redhill 

Danny Balderson has cancer (Beth Chapman’s family) 

Drew Moyle 

Bonnie & Ken Uchida  

Paige Smith is going to the Mayo Clinic 

Skip Perry  

Jill Tracheal 
Alice Snider  

Iris Ashby 
David & Pam Herd 
Ruth Collins 
Kamryn Kollmar 
Matt Hughes  
James Drake and his wife, Pam 
Neil Myers  
Mark and Rita Uchida  

Joe and Janny Ewing 

 

SHUT-INS: 

Joan Hipster (Woodbridge) 

Marge Ingmar (Woodbridge Rm 302)  

Cyndy Gentry (McKinney Place) 

Shirley Horn (Cass Plaza Apts) 

Norma Harris (Millers 203) 

 

BIRTHDAYS          ANNIVERSARIES            

       

Lloyd (Skip) Perry     July 5    Cary & Nell Green            July 21 

John Richards   July 10    Max & Melanie Niblick     July 27 

Dorinda Hylton   July 15    Steve & Cindy Erickson     July 31 

Winnie Landes   July 21 

Camden Kollmar   July 25 

Marsha Iles   July 27 

Debra Rivard   July 28 

Chris Kollmar   July 29 


