May 2020

PASTOR’S PAGE

The year was 587 BC. The nation of
Judah, the southern and only remaining
kingdom of the Israelites, had been
conquered by the Babylonian Empire.
Jerusalem had been sacked. The Temple,
the home of God and the center of religious
life, was destroyed. In a final act of
destruction, the Babylonians rounded up
huge numbers of the people and carried
them off to Babylon, where they would live
for a generation in exile.
In exile, you feel rudderless. The
whole point of exile is to separate you from
your roots, your home, your sense of self.
Without the certainty of the things that once
formed the underlying rhythm of your life,
you struggle and succumb. The Babylonians
hoped this would cut both ways for the
kingdom they had conquered, so they
deported anyone who they thought may be
a tether to the people’s identity: The last of
the royal family and courtiers, religious
leaders, scribes, merchants, artists, and
thousands of others. The people left behind
would have no leadership, and the people
taken away would have no home.
Among the few things the Jewish
people were able to bring with them into
exile were their holy writings. These sacred
stories became the anchor to which the
people of God clung. They reminded the

people who they were, and more
importantly, who God is: A faithful God
who made promises to their forefathers
Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob, and who had
walked beside them since creation,
despite their many stumbling's. God spoke
through these stories. The Babylonians
indeed dealt catastrophic damage to the
people of God, but they could not destroy
that which was most essential, most
foundational to the people: their
relationship with their creator and their
trust that God would deliver them.
During exile, the priests and scribes
worked hard to collect and preserve the
holy writings that the people carried with
them. Much of the Old Testament reached
its final form during these years.
The sayings of prophets, entrusted to their
students, were written down and compiled
into the books we know today. And in the
midst of these old stories and these
teachings, the people of God heard
promises:
Fear not. I have redeemed you. I have called
you by name. You are mine. (Isaiah 43:1)
I am planning for your welfare. I will give you a
future with hope. (Jeremiah 29:11)
I will open your graves. I will bring you home.
(Ezekiel 37:12)
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It is hard to overstate how formative
the Babylonian Exile was for the people of
Israel. This long period of collective
trauma changed their sense of who they
were, their understanding of who God
was, their understanding of scripture,
and their religious practices. Judaism,
and therefore Christianity, were shaped
forever by the Jewish people’s experience
of exile. God never abandoned them even
in tragedy, and through the experience of
exile God’s relationship with their people
was tempered and refined.
The year is 2020. In most ways,
our exile is softer than the Babylonian
Captivity. We have been driven into our
homes rather than from them. Our exile is
protective and temporary. And yet, in
many corners of our interwoven society
the pandemic will deal catastrophic

damage. That our circumstances are
different from ancient Judah’s does not
diminish the realness of the suffering
brought about by a novel virus, the
sense that the underlying rhythm of our
lives has been gravely disturbed.
But God continues to speak to us,
breathing promises for deliverance.
Whatever this new exile means for us as
Christ’s body the church, we know that
God remains with us, building the present moment into a future with hope.
May we trust that God never abandons
us even in tragedy. May we pray that
God shapes us anew through this time.
And when we
return home again, may our relationship
with our creator be tempered and
refined by the journey. Amen.

Seems like forever since we have seen each other doesn’t it. Our group started meeting through Zoom. At first it was so nice actually seeing my friends in
person. If even through a computer screen. We all have a need for human
interaction don’t we. Of course working with technology can be tricky and
challenging, but yes we over came the challenge. We shared the typical question when will this end?
After the initial shock of seeing someone you care about, we jumped right in
with ideas. Because we still are in the middle of the unknown, as far as when
will we open up again, and what are the rules when we do, we shared many
ideas for the future.
Because nothing at this point can be finalized I will only share some ideas in
the months to come. Our group would love to put on some type of Easter
Meal. How and what it will be will be decided at a later date. In time the visits
at the restaurants will continue. Look for a little surprise in the future. In the
meantime enjoy walks if possible. Start your flower beds, cut your grass, read
a good book on your porch. But most of all know we care about each and everyone of you. We pray for our congregation daily. Although we can’t visit in
person if anyone needs a voice to lend an ear call us anytime. Until we meet
again God Bless You All
Diane, Roxanne, Carol, Jeannie, and Sue.

These challenging and unusual times impact our ministry in many ways, most
particularly in the suspension of in-person activities, including worship. This is
difficult and many crave the spiritual and social impact of worshiping together,
physically present with our fellow community participants.
However, even in tough times, silver linings (blessings) have a way of appearing.
We are very thankful for the inviting online worship experiences provided by
Pastor Beenken, Pastor Johnson (St. John’s, Toluca), Minerva, and our organist
Richard Popp. Filled with insight, scriptural focus, reflection, touches of humor,
and the authenticity of loving participants, these online experiences are blessing
more than just the traditional Grace and Peace community.

A silver lining?
These online experiences are fulfilling one of the most specific commissions
Christ left with Christ’s followers:
“Go therefore and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them in the name of
the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching them to obey
everything that I have commanded you. And remember,
I am with you always, to the end of the age.””
Matthew 28:19-20 NRSV
Through our online worship sharing, we typically see 40-60 views of each service
on our YouTube channel, and on our Facebook page, we’ve had 8,419 views
(3 seconds or more) of our video submissions amongst 17,680 people reached
during the past 4 weeks. The numbers are not the point, just a measure to
demonstrate the outreach. We know the people of Christ did not envision
making disciples through social media, but, we also know God has used
technology in its many forms, from the Dead Sea Scrolls, to Gutenberg’s first
printed Bible, to Luther’s reforming printed tracts, to photographs, art, cinema,
television, radio and the list goes on.
So, while we yearn for our togetherness, know that by sharing the links to our
YouTube videos, our Facebook posts, and your personal outreach, God’s Work is
being accomplished even in these strange times.

Even from our homes, we make our alleluia! While we are unable to gather in
person for worship, we continue to come together through the internet to praise
God during this time of social distancing. If you would like to borrow a pew
hymnal or Bible, or if you would like assistance using the online tools to access
worship services, please contact Pastor Mary at
pastor@graceandpeacelutheran.org.

Triple Donation Match Available in 2020
Lutheran Social Services of Illinois (LSSI) is a long term,
powerful Community Involvement expression at Grace and
Peace. Whether providing Christmas gifts, warm hats and
mittens for foster children, meals, supporting the reading of
stories to daughters and sons by incarcerated parents,
providing grants that build playgrounds, maintain facilities,
or extend ministries, Grace and Peace stands with LSSI in
serving our community and those throughout the state with
their particular needs.
Once each year, LSSI, asks for the financial support of Illinois
congregations on Good Shepherd Sunday.
LSSI CEO Mark Stutrud has these words for us, including an
inside look at one LSSI ministry in which Grace and Peace
participates …. https://youtu.be/Z3NOgKORmd8.
Mark noted in his video one of two matching gift opportunities available as a unique way to
extend your gift …. A $5,000 matching gift provided to our Synod.
We at Grace and Peace also are blessed by a separate $4,000 matching gift provided to Grace
and Peace donors. That means an opportunity to triple the impact of your giving. LSSI Senior
Development Director Molly Arnoldt has this special message for the Grace and Peace
community … https://youtu.be/GbMKWEHGjhE
Please consider generous support and mail your contributions to the church office, electronically
contribute through your bank’s online check payment program, or donate through our online
giving portal at graceandpeacelutheran.org or the GivePlus+ smartphone app. We do ask that if
you give through the portal or app please consider increasing your donation to cover processing
costs associated with that program (1% for checking account transfers and 2.75% for credit and
debit cards). Please note in memo lines that your contribution is for “Good Shepherd Sunday,”
or, if you use the online app, select “Mission Fund” so our team knows where your donation is
to be placed.
Thank you for your continued extension of Grace and Peace ministry through our partnership
with LSSI! Also included in this Cornerstone is a 2019 summary of LSSI ministries for your
information.
Responding to the Gospel, Lutheran Social
Services of Illinois brings healing, justice,
and wholeness to people and communi-

Evacuation
by Kirsten Laderach
It was 8pm on a Saturday night in Antananarivo and the President of Madagascar, Andry Rajoelina, announced
to his nation that the borders would be closing ....
We’d heard rumors and talked about it in the days prior but it just didn’t seem possible. What would happen in
Madagascar if it closed its borders with France? They are such an important economic partner… It was being
rumored and discussed as the numbers of Covid-19 cases soared in France and the border with China had
already been closed. But France? It just didn’t seem possible. And there we were, hearing the announcement…
it’s happening.
The calls and messages went back and forth between colleagues and headquarters. My emotions bounced as a
pinball from shock to action to tears, yet constantly hovering just below break down, shut down. This is
happening. You don’t get to worry about how you feel right now, that will come later, I told myself. Then
clarification came as I understood it was just with France, not the multiple African routes that could still get us
home, South Africa, Kenya, Ethiopia even Mauritius, they would all stay open it was just France (and Reunion
and Mayotte) that Mada would close its borders to on Thursday at 23:59 completely for 30 days. The calls
ended with you are all going home. So at 10pm on that same Saturday night I informed the volunteers,
tomorrow is your last Sunday, pack your bags, we’re leaving.
I got up the next morning and went to the English Chapel where I had preached just the week before to worship
with this community for possibly the last time. After, I went to lunch with Stine and Mirenty. We ate and I sat
wondering if this might be our last meal together… at least for a long while. Stine had already been ordered to
evacuate and was departing on Tuesday. Mirenty is Malagasy, so she would stay. My head worked to stay
present and eat the calories I needed while it swam in the looming details of evacuating seven volunteers from
all corners of the country and temporarily closing my home for a time in which no one knew a probable end…
That week borders around the world went from bridges to walls and we watched Madagascar spring surprise
mandatory quarantines on all people arriving from France for the now standard, 14 days. They could avoid the
quarantine but only by staying on the plane and returning immediately back to France for 11 more hours of
flight.
I worked to bring volunteers in from all directions, not a single one able to travel with another because of the
tight timeline and the need to replace one of their passports AND visa so that they could leave the country…
and all of it further compounded and compacted as it was decided on Monday, that we wouldn’t depart on
Saturday as originally decided, it would be Thursday instead. Which would end up being a good decision as a
few hours later, Madagascar announced that all its borders (air and sea) would close Thursday at 23:59.
It was a week of anxiety and stress. Some volunteers came to Tana via bus, others by car in order for them to
get back in time. All of us emotional, all of us trying to make sense, all of us in varying levels of disbelief.
There wasn’t a single case of Covid-19 in Madagascar, or so said the numbers…yet things were clearly
beginning to fall apart back home…

I arranged everything at my home in Tana to be
taken care of through the end of May 2020. It
seemed a
reasonable amount of time in which to be away.
A reasonable amount of time for this pandemic
to break in some fashion… Even if my time in
Madagascar had a scheduled end, this was not it.
This
departure would not let me say my thank you’s
and goodbyes to friends and colleagues. This
frenzied evacuation would not be enough to
close down my life in Madagascar with my
home, bank account and all the rest that is after
five years of living, anywhere. So with hopes
of return, I packed two bags of things a brain focusing on the wellbeing of seven others packs.
We arrived at the airport in Antananarivo at about 10:30 on Thursday for the volunteers to check in for their
2:30pm flight. The airport was relatively calm and I was thankful for it.
‘Get everyone checked in and through security and I can start to breathe’ was my thought. My flight wasn’t
scheduled to leave until 5pm. Borders were closing all over the world that week and flights were filling up,
apparently the volunteers got the last tickets on their flight through Ethiopia and I was lucky to get one later
through Mauritius/Istanbul.
We walked into the airport and to luggage screening where I said goodbye. I gave pre-Covid hugs to another
year of volunteers as they went on ahead and away from Madagascar for their final time. I found a place where
I could see them as they passed to security after checking in and waited until they were all out of sight. They
confirmed with a text that they had all made it through and my lungs filled a little more completely then they
had been that morning.
My flight was not open for check in and wouldn’t be for awhile. So I went to grab some lunch with Hasina. It
was such an odd lunch. We ate at a place full of French speaking tourists … or maybe residents … most of
whom didn’t seem the slightest bit phased by the chaos and panic and stress and disappointment that had filled
and defined the last days for me and the volunteers. I sat there thinking this cannot be the last time I share time
with my friend. Hasina and I ate and talked and returned to the airport.
The airport had a much different feel an hour later. It was packed as people tried to check into more flights
than the Ivato airport ever handles in a day. Once in the terminal I was lucky to find some fellow missionaries
from Norway and joined them in the wait and heaviness of the situation. People were present trying to get on
flights that didn’t have seats. People were finding out just the day before South Africa had closed their borders
to citizens of the USA, so they couldn’t take that flight though Johannesburg and they were left without a way
home.
You could feel the tension and the emotional restraint. Some handling it with silence, others by talking loudly
without seeming to take a break even to breathe.
The check-in area of the Ivato airport was crowded, hot and moving as a sloth. If Covid-19 was already here,
we in this place are all infected now I thought.

I made it through check-in and security to wait for my plane. I’d been certain I wouldn’t see the volunteers
again as it took so long to make it through security but their flight was late in boarding, so I saw four of them
and gave four more pre-covid hugs as they scanned their tickets and walked out to the tarmac.
My pacing took over again as their plane sat not moving until a full 90 minutes after the flight was scheduled
to take off. They only had a 2 1/2 layover in Ethiopia. It was a relief to see the plane finally push back.
Maybe 30 minutes after that my plane began to board. We took a bus out to a more distant plane and
eventually stepped into an incredibly tranquil environment of soothing music, temperate lighting and the
semi-serenity that comes with knowing that you made it onto the last commercial flight that could have
gotten you to the USA and all of your volunteers are headed ahead of you…

Madagascar to Mauritius (staying on the plane) and then to Istanbul. Change planes in Istanbul and fly to
JFK. Change planes, airlines and terminals in JFK and fly after multiple hours to Detroit. The airports were
silent and they screamed of a world shutting down, of people returning to wherever they were from and of
fear. I moved easily through all the airports and was taken aback by the number of people not present and yet
the presence of many that I encountered. Kind words, patient encouragement, time taken to notice the person
in front of you.
I was a mess that day, actually that whole week and for much of these weeks that have since past. I remember
the loveliness of fellow passengers, crew and workers throughout the trip. We were all shaken at least a bit
and we recognized that in each other. Our humanity and frailty was exposed and mutually met…
I am now in Michigan and watching Covid-19 take over our lives. I watch Madagascar and see mostly the
same. Their Covid-19 case count is 121 and there are varied opinion about how and when to end their
lockdown. Today is a month after we landed back in the USA.
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Church Council Agenda
April 16, 2020
Attended by: Pastor Beenken, Roberta Dietrich, Diane Page, Terry Goff, Cheriz Kunkel, Nan Goff,
Pam Bebber, Deb Meyer, Darlene Etter, Andrew Loebach
Announcements and Opening prayer/devotions – Pr. Beenken
Previous minutes approval: Motion by Terry and second by: Andrew Loebach
OLD BUSINESS
•

Council Retreat TBA

•

Ton of Food, Ton of Good—Monetary donations being collected still

NEW BUSINESS / Ministry Reports
•

Coronavirus concerns:
•

Opportunity for council feedback on what we have done so far

•

Planning for when church opens: Seating, spacing, 2 services

•

Ministry chair check-ins during current situation

•

Council Suggestions on mission/ministry (Pastor’s Zoom account available for meetings)

•

Bylaws and Constitution update: Start with ministries describing their duties

•

Budget Discussion: Additions & Adjustments
•

Thank you to offerings/donations: Finance team is moving forward with projects

•

LSSI Good Shepard Funding coming up

•

Operating costs: Heat/AC (follow up with property), Trash pick-up reduced

•

Good Samaritan Fund & Help for Families Funds
•

•

•

Gift cards needed, more support for congregation needs.

Property Update:
•

Lighting came out to start their project outside

•

Intercom fixing

Synod Assembly cancelled- being held in 2021

Treasurer Report and Correspondence – Roberta

President’s Time- Diane Page
Adjourn with Lord’s Prayer
Council Reminders
Next Executive Meeting – May 7th 5:00PM
Next Council Meeting – May 14th 6:30 PM
Next Devotions – Pam Bebber
Ministry reports should be written every month and distributed in advance of the council
meeting to the church office manager.
Pastor Beenken
Pam Bebber

(2020-2021) 1st

Stewardship

Darlene Etter

(2020-2022)1st

Nan Goff

(2019-2021) 2nd

Terry Goff

(2020-2022)1st

Vice President/ Finance

Cheriz Kunkel

(2020-2022) 1st

Secretary

Evangelism

Andrew Loebach (2019-2021)2nd Christian Ed/ Youth
Craig Lorentz

(2019-2021) 2nd

Property

Deb Meyer

(2020- 2022)1st

Worship & Music

Diane Page

(2019-2021)2nd

President / Nurture
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