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A Joint Statement form the 
Minnesota Bishops 

 

Rejoice with those who rejoice; mourn 
with those who mourn. Live in harmony 

with one another.  
 

Romans 12:15-16 

 
 

To the Pastors, Deacons, Leaders and Congregations 

of Minnesota: 

 

Since we learned of the first confirmed case of 

COVID-19 in Minnesota on March 6, through the 

first stay at home order and its extensions to the 

moment of our writing today, we have lived in a 

rapidly changing reality. It has been over two months 

of transition and exploration, of creativity and 

innovation, of uncertainty and grief. Circumstances 

continue to evolve.  

 

We are, as of this writing still living under Governor 

Walz’s extended stay at home order. We know even 

as the current order expires, as is expected on May 

18, things will not simply go back to the way they 

were.  

 

We give thanks for you and all the ways you have 

remained flexible and faithful, striving to serve your 

congregations and ministry sites in the midst of this 

ever-changing reality. We acknowledge that 

innovation and experimentation will continue and 

that faithful responses may be as varied as the 

contexts we serve. We know there are multiple 

precautions to take as new challenges arise. The 

logistics of gathering when it is safe and wise to do 

so, the special concerns around singing and 

communion distribution, the reality that there will be 

those who desire to participate that cannot, these are 

only some of the myriad pieces we consider.  

 

We the six bishops of the ELCA in Minnesota share 

particular values as we live and lead together - with 

you in this pandemic reality. We continue to engage 

with and listen to state and local officials. We look to 

scientists and epidemiologists to guide our decision 

making. We keep ever before us a commitment to the 

wellbeing of our neighbors, those in our 

congregations, communities and beyond. We remain 

focused on our shared vocation of proclaiming the 

gospel.  

 

It is the good news of Jesus Christ, crucified and 

risen, that anchors our hope. As we continue to 

discern how to enter this next phase of life, we are 

committed to working together. We know 

particularities will vary with the specificities of 

context yet our shared values remain. As more 

detailed guidance is made available from the CDC 

and MN Department of Health we will continue to 

collaborate as we offer best practices in light of our 

shared values.  

 

As we hold you in prayer, we give God thanks for 

your faithful witness to the gospel of Jesus Christ.  

 

 

Bishop Jon Anderson, Southwestern MN Synod 

Bishop Patricia Lull, Saint Paul Area Synod  

Bishop Tom Aitken, Northeastern MN Synod  

Bishop Ann Svennungsen, Minneapolis Area Synod  

Bishop Regina Hassanally, Southeastern MN Synod 

Bishop Bill Tesch, Northwestern MN Synod  

 

 
 

Dad, we just want you to know that you mean so 

much to us, through all the years of growing up, o 

taught us so very much. Teaching us to have faith in 

God and accept responsibility, to have a love for life 

and hope for eternity and there’s still more that you 

imparted in everything you taught, but one that meant 

the most to us was how to love the Lord. 

 

Thank you Dad, for being there the times, we 

needed you, when it really mattered most, you were 

there to walk  us through, you showed us the love of 

God and taught us how to live, you thought nothing 

of  your time with us but was willing to give. 
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Please continue to pray for these persons who have 

ongoing health problems: Pat Welf, Brian Busby, 

Carol Carlson, Dave Bollie, Danny Raph, Donna 

Bollie, Bertella Raph, John Terhar, Ronnie 

Buchite, Neal Buchite, Tom Swoverland, Howard 

Peterson, and Annette Petschl. 

Howard Peterson is healing really well. We can’t go 

in to see him, but have seen him from afar from the 

parking lot, etc. He really, really misses having 

visitors, but I guess he wheels around that place a lot 

and is always pleasant and seems positive. We really 

miss him. He’s not a big phone talker, but we check 

in of course and he seems to understand the nature of 

the “no visitor” rule.  

Donna Bollie had a lung biopsy done in St. Cloud on 

June 26, and is waiting for the results. Please keep 

her in your thoughts and prayers. 

 

 

 

 

Anniversaries 
 
June 
 
17 – Gregg & Terry Fornell 

18 – Jerry & Marjorie Baker 

26 – Allan & Carol Buchite     

 

 

 

 

 
 

Here it is with June starting already.  Where does the 

time go?  With this pandemic going on it's difficult to 

keep the days straight.  It was easier before when we 

had church on Sundays and choir on Wednesdays.  

How good it will be when we can resume some 

regular activities again!! 

Just remember to keep a song in your heart.  Things 

will get better.  Who knows?  We might even be able 

to hug again. 

 

                                                    In harmony,  JMB 

 

 

 

 
Birthdays  

 
June 
 

02—Loni Porta       

06 – Drew Raph-Lundeen 

06 – Patty Bowen    

07 – Ashley Johnson    

07 – Jon Moser           

09 – Craig Peterson   

10 – Grant Mahant   

11 – Ryan Peterson  

13 – Sierra Fath         

14 – Beate Braker     

14 – Julie Bergman  

14 – Bradley Raph   

14 – Pat Welf 

18 – Joyce Nielsen 

20 – Dolly Atwater 

20 – Elizabeth Streng 

22 – Jan Johnson 

24 – Paul Allen 

27 – Brenda Sullivan 

 

Church Needs List 
 

Bleach 

 

Several recent studies have shown that one in every 

four Americans suffers from some form of mental 

disorder. Think about that, if three of your 

friends seem normal, then you must be the one." 
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IT'S NOT WHAT YOU GATHER, 
BUT WHAT YOU SCATTER 

I was at the corner grocery store buying some 

early potatoes... I noticed a small boy, delicate of 

bone and feature, ragged but clean, hungrily 

apprising a basket of freshly picked green peas. 

I paid for my potatoes but was also drawn to the 

display of fresh green peas. I am a pushover for 

creamed peas and new potatoes.  

Pondering the peas, I couldn't help overhearing 

the conversation between Mr. Miller (the store 

owner) and the ragged boy next to me.  

'Hello Barry, how are you today?' 'H'lo, Mr. 

Miller. Fine, thank ya. Jus’ aaadmiring them peas. 

They sure look good' 'They are good, Barry. 

How's your Ma?' 'Fine. Gittin' stronger alla' 

time.'  'Good. Anything I can help you 

with?'  'No, Sir. Jus' admiring' them peas.'  'Would 

you like to take some home?' asked Mr. Miller.  

'No, Sir. Got nuthin' to pay for 'em with. ''Well, 

what have you to trade me for some of those 

peas?' 'All I got's my prize marble here.' 'Is that 

right? Let me see it', said Miller.  'Here 'tis. She's 

a dandy.' 'I can see that. Hmm mmm, only thing 

is this one is blue and I sort of go for red. Do you 

have a red one like this at home?' the store owner 

asked.  

'Not zamckley but almost.' 'Tell you what. Take 

this sack of peas home with you and next trip this 

way let me look at that red marble'. Mr. Miller 

told the boy. 'Sure will. Thanks Mr. Miller.' 

Mrs. Miller, who had been standing nearby, came 

over to help me. With a smile she said, 'There are 

two other boys like him in our community, all 

three are in very poor circumstances. Jim just 

loves to bargain with them for peas, apples, 

tomatoes, or whatever. When they come back 

with their red marbles, and they always do, he 

decides he doesn't like red after all and he sends 

them home with a bag of produce for a green 

marble or an orange one, when they come on 

their next trip to the store.'  

I left the store smiling to myself, impressed with 

this man. A short time later I moved to Colorado , 

but I never forgot the story of this man, the boys, 

and their bartering for marbles.  Several years 

went by, each more rapid than the previous one.  

Just recently I had occasion to visit some old 

friends in that Idaho community and while I was 

there learned that Mr. Miller had died. They were 

having his visitation that evening and knowing 

my friends wanted to go, I agreed to accompany 

them. Upon arrival at the mortuary we fell into 

line to meet the relatives of the deceased and to 

offer whatever words of comfort we could.  

Ahead of us in line were three young men. One 

was in an army uniform and the other two wore 

nice haircuts, dark suits and white shirts...all very 

professional looking. They approached Mrs. 

Miller, standing composed and smiling by her 

husband's casket.  

Each of the young men hugged her, kissed her on 

the cheek, spoke briefly with her and moved on to 

the casket. Her misty light blue eyes followed 

them as, one buy one; each young man stopped 

briefly and placed his own warm hand over the 

cold pale hand in the casket. Each left the 

mortuary awkwardly, wiping his eyes.  

Our turn came to meet Mrs. Miller. I told her who 

I was and reminded her of the story from those 

many years ago and what she had told me about 

her husband's bartering for marbles. With her 

eyes glistening, she took my hand and led me to 

the casket.  

'Those three young men who just left were the 

boys I told you about. They just told me how they 

appreciated the things Jim 'traded' them. Now, at 

last, when Jim could not change his mind about 

color or size....they came to pay their 

debt.' 'We've never had a great deal of the wealth 

of this world,' she confided, 'but right now, Jim 

would consider himself the richest man in Idaho. 

With loving gentleness she lifted the lifeless 

fingers of her deceased husband. Resting 

underneath were three exquisitely shined red 



 

 

5 

marbles.  

The Moral:  

We will not be remembered by our words, but by 

our kind deeds. Life is not measured by the 

breaths we take, but buy the moments that take 

our breath. Today I wish you a day of ordinary 

miracles ~ A fresh pot of coffee you didn't make 

yourself.. An unexpected phone call from an old 

friend.... Green stoplights on your way to work.... 

The fastest line at the grocery store... A good 

sing-along song on the radio.. Your keys found 

right where you left them.  

IT'S NOT WHAT YOU GATHER, BUT WHAT 

YOU SCATTER THAT TELLS WHAT KIND 

OF LIFE YOU HAVE LIVED! 
  

 

 

 
 

Ten Commandments for a Happy 
Church 
 
1. Speak to People. Speak to everyone, especially to 

those whom you don’t know. There is nothing quite 

so nice as a cheerful work of greeting. 

 

2. Smile at People. It takes 72 muscles to frown and 

only 14 to smile. Your smile is one of your finest 

assets. Use it! It doesn’t cost a thing. 

 

3. Call People by Name. the sweetest music to any 

person’s ear is the sound of his or her own name. if 

you don’t know the person’s name, introduce 

yourself and likely the person will respond with his 

or her name. 

 

4. Be Friendly and Helpful. If you want friends, learn 

to be a friend. Everyone needs them no one has too 

many. 

 

5. Be Cordial.  Try to speak and act as if everything 

you do is a genuine pleasure. 

 

6. Be Genuinely Interested in People. Try to like 

everybody and everybody will like you. Do not limit 

yourself to a few friends when there ate so many 

likeable people about you. 

 

7. Be Generous with Praise. And be just as sparing 

with criticism. 

 

8. Be Considerate of Others Feelings. Usually, there 

are three sides to a controversy: yours, the other 

person’s, and the right one. Try to see them all. 

 

9. Be Alert to Service.  What we do for others counts 

most in life. Thy giving yourself away. It’s fun! 

 

10. Develop a Sense of Humor. To this good sense of 

humor, adda generous dose of patience and a dash of 

humility. Then get ready to receive many blessings 

they’re sure to come!! 
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Thank you, Dad, for being there the times I needed 

you. When it really mattered most. You were there to 

walk me through. You showed me the love of God 

and taught me how to live. You thought nothing of 

your time with me but was always willing to give. 

 

Dad, I just want you to know, I appreciated you. The 

times you set aside for me and all that I went through. 

I pray that God will bless your life in every little way. 

And give you hope to hold on to. Especially this 

Father’s Day. 

 

May God’s blessing be on you in everything you do. 

In your going out and coming in. May his presence 

be with you for you have shown me the way and 

taught me by God’s wisdom. So, Dad, today, I will 

return the love you have freely given. 

 

The essence of the father’s role is to mirror God’s 

own heart and to value instruction in God’s ways 

with the grace that God imparts. Every father needs. 

God’s wisdom to carry out his role. As the tower of 

strength and support for each fragile heart he holds. 

And there’s no greater reward in life for a father to 

take his place, and uphold the values of the Lord with 

integrity and grace. 

 

 

 

Love—the Best Prayer  
 

He prayeth best who loveth best 

All things, both great and small; 

For the dear God who loveth us, 

He made and loveth all. 

 

   —Samuel Taylor Coleridge 

 

 

 
 

Congratulations to this year’s graduating seniors 

from Pine River/Backus High School! They are: 

Shawn Gard and Brady Raph.  

 

Please keep them in your thoughts and prayers as 

they step out into the world.  

 

 

 

An invitation to rest 
 

Summer calls to mind a slower pace, time off from 

school and work. But many still face daily demands 

this time of year: farmers work long hours; teachers 

may take seasonal work to make ends meet; parents 

with kids now home all day may catch up on work 

late at night. Still, may the longer days and warmer 

weather beckon you into a bit of free time this 

season. Listen: 

 

“When you take time to replenish your spirit, it 

allows you to serve others from the overflow. You 

cannot serve from an empty vessel.” —Eleanor 

Brownn (public speaker and educator) 

 

“Sometimes it's important to work for that pot of 

gold. But other times it's essential … to make sure 

that your most important decision in the day [is] 

which color to slide down on the rainbow.” —

Douglas Pagels (author) 

 

“Rest time is not waste time; it is economy to gather 

fresh strength. … In the long run, we shall do more 

by sometimes doing less.” —Charles Spurgeon 

 

“Come to me, all you that are weary … and I will 

give you rest. … For my yoke is easy, and my burden 

is light.” —Jesus (Matthew 11:28-30) 
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Father’s Day Trivia  
 

Did you know in the underwater world of the 

seahorse, it’s the male that carries the eggs and births 

the babies? 

 

Did you know the Stevie Wonder song “Isn’t She 

Lovely” is about his newborn daughter, Aisha? If you 

listen closely, you can hear Aisha crying during the 

song. 

 

According to the U.S. Census Bureau and the Bureau 

of Labor Statistics, one of the fastest growing groups 

in the United States are stay-at-home dads: they now 

number 1,4000,000+ men. 

 

Did you know the necktie is consistently the most 

popular gift? 

 

Did you know the oldest first=time father was age 

94? (Wow!) 

 

Did you know a father’s right to paid paternity leave 

is applicable in at least 66 countries, and with around 

30 offering 14 weeks or more? 

 

A father sea catfish keeps the eggs of his young in his 

mouth until they are ready to hatch. 

 

Father’s Day Quotes  
 

A father is someone you look up to no matter how 

tall you grow.                                       —Unknown  

 

I cannot think of any need in childhood as strong as 

the need for a father’s protection. 

                       —Sigmund Freud 

 

A father is neither an anchor to hold us back nor a 

sail to take us there, but a guiding light whose love 

shows the way.                                         —Unknown  

 

When I was a boy of fourteen, my father was so 

ignorant I could hardly stand to have the old man 

around. But when I got to be twenty-one, I was 

astonished at how much h e had learned in seven 

years.            —Mark Twain about his father 

 

 

 
 

 

My How She’s Changed!  

 

My hairdresser has lost her touch: 

She doesn’t have a clue 

On how to make me look as young 

As once she used to do. 

         —Katie Kellogg   
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Getting Back to Church    
 

1. Worshipers need to practice social distancing: 

Which wouldn’t be too hard in Swanburg! Families 

can sit together. There should be a vacant pew before 

and after where worshipers are sitting. 

 

2. Masks need to be worn by all except the pastor 

while he is leading the service. 

 

3. Antibacterial hand cleaner must be on hand at the 

door for use upon entering and exiting the sanctuary. 

 

4. The offering plates cannot be passed and need to 

be set up in one place. 

 

5. Communion cannot be by intinction or the 

common cup. Disposable glasses must be used and 

filled by persons wearing disposable gloves and 

masks. Communion wafers will need to be in 

separate disposable containers. (such as tart or 

cupcake papers). There may be no lines of people 

waiting for communion. Each must keep a distance of 

6 feet. 

 

6. There will be no coffee time or greeters at the 

door.  

 

7. Ushers duties will be limited to those duties which 

do not include worshipers. 

 

8. There will be no handshaking or sharing of the 

peace. (unless you want to wave at someone!) 

 

9. Council may meet but only with social distancing. 

 

10. Everything has to be sanitized before and after 

the worship service. 

 

 
 

Flag Day is celebrated on June 14. It commemorates 

the adoption of the flag of the United States on June 

14, 1777 by resolution of the Second Continental 

Congress. 

Rules about the American Flag  
 

The Flag Code contains specific instructions on how 

the flag is not to be used. They are: 

 

The flag should never be dipped to any person or 

thing. 

 

It is flown upside down only as a distress signal. 

 

The flag should not be used as a drapery, or for any 

decoration in general. Bunting of blue, white and red 

stripes is available for these purposes. The blue stripe 

of the bunting should be on the top 

 

The flag should never be used for any advertising 

purpose. It should not be embroidered, printed or 

otherwise impressed on such articles as cushions, 

handkerchiefs, napkins, boxes or anything intended 

to be discarded after temporary use. Advertising 

signs should not be attached to the staff or halyard. 

 

The flag should not be used as part of a costume or 

athletic uniform, except that a flag patch may be used 

on the uniform of military personnel, firemen, 

policemen, and members of patriotic organizations. 

 

The flag should never be used as a receptacle for 

receiving, holding, carrying or delivering anything. 

 

When the flag is lowered, no part of it should touch 

the ground or any other object: it should be received 

by waiting hands and arms. To store the flag, it 

should be folded neatly and ceremoniously.  

 

The flag should be cleaned and mended when 

necessary. 

 

When a flag is so worn it is no longer fit to serve as a 

symbol of our country it should be destroyed by 

burning in a dignified manner. 

 

 

In July 1969, Neil Armstrong placed the first U.S. 

flag on the moon as part of Apollo 11 mission, the 

first manned landing. Five more Apollo moon 

landings resulted in five more flags being planted on 

the moon. 
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THE CLASS REUNION 

 

Every ten years, as summertime nears, 

An announcement arrives in the mail, 

A reunion is planned; it'll be really grand; 

Make plans to attend without fail. 

 

I'll never forget the first time we met; 

We tried so hard to impress. 

We drove fancy cars, smoked big cigars, 

And wore our most elegant dress. 

 

It was quite an affair; the whole class was there. 

It was held at a fancy hotel. 

We wined, and we dined, and we acted refined, 

And everyone thought it was swell. 

 

The men all conversed about who had been first 

To achieve great fortune and fame. 

Meanwhile, their spouses described their fine houses 

And how beautiful their children became. 

 

The homecoming queen, who once had been lean, 

Now weighed in at one-ninety-six. 

The jocks who were there had all lost their hair, 

And the cheerleaders could no longer do kicks. 

 

No one had heard about the class nerd 

Who'd guided a spacecraft to the moon; 

Or poor little Jane, who's always been plain; 

She married a shipping tycoon. 

 

The boy we'd decreed "most apt to succeed" 

Was serving ten years in the pen, 

While the one voted "least" now was a priest; 

Just shows you can be wrong now and then. 

 

They awarded a prize to one of the guys 

Who seemed to have aged the least. 

Another was given to the grad who had driven 

The farthest to attend the feast. 

 

They took a class picture, a curious mixture 

Of beehives, crew cuts and wide ties. 

Tall, short, or skinny, the style was the mini; 

You never saw so many thighs. 

 

At our next get-together, no one cared whether 

They impressed their classmates or not. 

The mood was informal, a whole lot more normal; 

By this time we'd all gone to pot. 

It was held out-of-doors, at the lake shores; 

We ate hamburgers, coleslaw, and beans. 

Then most of us lay around in the shade, 

In our comfortable T-shirts and jeans. 

 

By the fortieth year, it was abundantly clear, 

We were definitely over the hill. 

Those who weren't dead had to crawl out of bed, 

And be home in time for their pill. 

And now I can't wait; they've set the date; 

Our fiftieth is coming, I'm told. 

It should be a ball, they've rented a hall 

At the Shady Rest Home for the old. 

 

Repairs have been made on my hearing aid; 

My pacemaker's been turned up on high. 

My wheelchair is oiled, and my teeth have been 

boiled; And I've bought a new wig and glass eye. 

I'm feeling quite hearty, and I'm ready to party 

I'm gonna dance 'til dawn's early light. 

It'll be lots of fun; But I just hope that there's one 

Other person who can make it that night. 

 

 

I LOVE MUSTARD 
  

(This is a true story.)  If you have children you will 

probably relate to this father. As ham sandwiches go, 

it was perfection.  A thick slab of ham, a fresh bun, 

crisp lettuce and plenty of expensive, light brown, 

gourmet mustard.  The corners of my jaw aching in 

anticipation, I carried it to the table in our backyard, 

picked it up with both hands but was stopped by my 

wife suddenly at my side. "Hold Johnny (our six-

week-old son) while I get my sandwich," she said. I 

had him balanced between my left elbow and 

shoulder and was reaching again for the ham 

sandwich when I noticed a streak of mustard on my 

fingers. I love mustard. I had no napkin. I licked it 

off.  It was not mustard. No man ever put a baby 

down faster.  It was the first and only time I have 

sprinted with my tongue protruding.  With a 

washcloth in each hand, I did the sort of routine 

shoeshine boys do, only I did it on my tongue.  

Later (after she stopped crying from laughing so 

hard) my wife! said , "Now you know why they call 

that  mustard..."Poupon.'
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Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat 
No Worship until 

further notice due 

to the virus. If 

Worship Resumes 

see below. 

1 Check First! 

A.A.,Alanon 7 pm 

Crosslake Lutheran 

Church, Crosslake 

2 3 
No Choir until 

further notice. 

When choir 

resumes see below. 

4 5 

 

6 

 

 

7 
9:30  Worship 

Holy Communion 

Hunger Offering 

 

8  
A.A.,Alanon 7 pm 

Crosslake Lutheran 

Church, Crosslake 

9 10 
Choir 5:00 

11 
 

12 13 

14 
9:30 Worship 

Hat Day 

No Coffee Time 

until further notice 

15 
A.A.,Alanon 7 pm 

Crosslake Lutheran 

Church, Crosslake 

16 17  
Choir 5:00 

18

 

19 20 

Newsletter 

Deadline 
 

21 
9:30 Worship 

Holy Communion 

 

22 
A.A.,Alanon 7 pm 

Crosslake Lutheran 

Church, Crosslake 

23 
 

24 
2:00 Newsletter 

Assembly 

 

Choir 5:00 

25 Check first! 

Senior Foot Care 

10:30-1:30 at The 

Warehouse in Pine 

River. Cost $30 

 

26 27 

28 

9:30 Worship 

29 
A.A.,Alanon 7 pm 

Crosslake Lutheran 

Church, Crosslake 

30. Check first! 

Memory Care 

10:30-11:45 at  

Life- house Cafe 

Pine  River 

   
 

 

 

       

 
2020 

June  

Deacon: Council Altar: Janis Allen 

Ushers: Loy & Janet Stromberg Coffee Time: Loy & Janet Stromberg 

Ushers are needed for: September. 

Coffee Servers for: July, August & 

September. 

 


