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Dear Friends,
Anticipation is multifaceted. By that I mean anticipation moves in opposite directions depending upon what is being anticipated. The anticipation of seeing friends or family, of going to an event or participating in an activity, or of reading a good book and relaxing at home all create a joyful and glad anticipation. On the other hand, if one is anticipating a potentially troubling encounter or an unpleasant occasion, then the anticipation can foster anxiety and possibly fear. We probably all experience both types of anticipation. What actually happens, generally, exceeds or doesn't measure up to our anticipation, the anticipated outcome fails to materialize as expected either in a positive or negative result. 

What anticipation creates, however, is an active mind and imagination. We do not know what will happen, but we think through the possibilities of what might take place. Anticipation, then, brings joy or anxiety as we think ahead concerning what might take place. If we are looking forward to something our anticipation of the event becomes part of the joy of the event itself, like planning a trip or getting ready for company. If we are not looking forward to the event then our expended energy is often spent on anxiety or worry or anger. 

Anticipation often grows as the event nears. The Advent of Christ creates such a growth. In our yearly celebration of the Advent Season our focus is on the coming of Christ, his first coming and his second. We peer backwards to see the hope of Israel as it looked forward to the first coming of Christ. We also peer forward to see the hope of the church as it looks for the second coming of Christ to bring history to its termination. As we anticipate the birth of the Messiah our expectations rise and gather, once again, great joy and gladness. As we anticipate Christ's second coming our expectation creates both joy and anxiety, joy at fulfillment, anxious wondering if we are really ready. Both anticipations reflect our belief in God's guiding work within our history and God's sovereign plan for all of history. 

This Advent Season I trust you will be anticipating with joy the birth of Jesus and anticipating with hope (not anxiety) the return of Christ. There will be many other 
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anticipations this season, but let the comings of Christ, first and second, be the parentheses within which all your other anticipated happenings, events, friendships, and gatherings will live. And come join the chorus of joy as we worship with great anticipation and look forward to the birth and second coming of our Lord. 


Happy New Year, (the first Sunday of Advent begins the new liturgical year in the Christian calendar). 

                                                    Tom
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Wednesday Night Study
The Wednesday Night Study will meet on Wednesday, December 1, 8, and 15 at 6:00 p.m.  They will be studying the Dead Sea Scrolls. Pizza, Salad and Dessert are available for $4.00.  Everyone is invited to join.   
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 Spiritual Life

Spiritual Life will be meeting on the first and third Wednesdays of each month, (December 1st & 15th) at 10:30 in the Fellowship Hall.  We will continue our study of Ephesians with the book Understanding Your Blessings in Christ. All women are invited to attend.  If you have questions, you can call Barbara Tienken at 562-2773.
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Trustees Report
Summary of Financial Activity for October 2010



  October             Y-T-D
Income:

$   7,586.88
$ 61,237.75
Expenses:

$   8,993.41
$ 84,740.82
Difference:

$  (1,406.53)
$(23,503.07)
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There will be joint communion with the Methodist on December 5 at the Methodist Church. 
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If you know of any church member or friend of the church who is ill or has a concern, please inform Sharon in the office or one of the Deacons. We are here to serve the congregation and their needs as well as pray for concerns or celebrations. 

The Deacon for the month of December is Jeanne Boles.
Helen Holve, Moderator of Deacons
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Fellowship

Weekly before church at 8:30, we are meeting for a Fellowship Coffee Hour.  We meet every week except Communion Sundays (the first Sunday of each month.)  Hope you plan on joining us.  
   
Keep Them in Prayer

If you would like a prayer added to this list, please contact the church office.
► Claudia & Hugh Olson, Mike & Meryl Maichrowicz, Helen & Hal Munter, Mel Tully, Gladys Tarver 
► Our church leaders, ministry, and staff as they serve our congregation

► La Fe ministry

DECEMBER WORSHIP 

       SCHEDULE

December 5
9:30 a.m. – Worship at Methodist Church, Communion, Deacons Offering & Food Collection

December 12 
9:30 a.m. – Worship at Methodist Church
December 19 & December 26
9:30 a.m. – Worship here with Methodist

Advent Festival
Saturday, December 12, 4:00-7:00 p.m.

Christmas Crafts

Soup and Salad Potluck Dinner at 5:30 p.m.

Caroling in the Sanctuary after dinner 
   Meet in the Fellowship Hall

Christmas Eve Service              

First Presbyterian Church

351 East Hermosa

Lindsay, California

December 24, 2010 at 6:30 p.m.

This year the First Presbyterian and the Methodist Churches in Lindsay will be combining to continue the tradition of inviting every child who comes to the 6:30 p.m. service on Christmas Eve to participate in the pageant.  Each child will be given a simple costume to wear designating him or her as an angel, shepherd, or king.  When it is time to go forward towards the nativity, a senior angel, shepherd, or king will be the lead and usher the group in the right direction.  This will be a special time of celebration.  There will probably be some confusion, chaos, and pure delight once again - an atmosphere much like the original event.  There will also be a candlelight ceremony and Christmas carols. All are welcomed.  Please decide to join us at 351 E. Hermosa, Lindsay.  Plan a late dinner and make this a memorable time for all of us.                                   


Season Greetings,

Today I was shaking out our thick bathroom rug, it needed a good “fluffing.”  My mind took me back to a memory of my grandmother doing some serious carpet beating; I suppose it was an annual task.  Grandaddy would unleash the tacked-on carpets from the base boards and hang them outside on their clothesline.  We’d scramble up on the cement wall leading to the basement and enjoy the “show” as he threw himself into what looked to be a dusty frenzy.  Dirt flew in all directions and when he wore himself out, we were dusty; but, the carpet looked as good as new – at least, in our eyes.  An afternoon of fresh air completed the job, then we helped Grandaddy roll’em up and bring those carpets back in to be fit snuggly in place again.  It’s sad to think that now I’ve lost my grandparents and my childhood, but the memories are mine forever.  Wouldn’t it be good if we could roll out the trampled-on “carpets” of our lives?  We’d beat the dust out, scrub on old stains, give’em a dose of fresh air, and look, once again, at the beautiful pattern God placed there to begin with.  We’re soon to be given the gift of a brand new year.  I promise you, my life carpet” needs a good “beating” before the last page of the 2010 calendar is turned.  It’d be good to face the new year with a tidied-up outlook.


Good friend, Janet Nelson, greeted a new lifestyle in October – she retired from a long-time career with Sunkist.  Gradually she’s adapting to her new “freedom” – she looks relaxed and happy these days.  I’m certain those adorable grandkids of hers have their hearts set on spending more playtime with her.  Congratulations Janet!


Hello to Tom and Norma Jean Roberts!  Have a wonderful holiday . . . thank you for your kind and encouraging words every time I see you. 


Our community has been in the headlines with all the discord brewing among some of its citizens.  Now might be a good opportunity for those of us with opinions to do a little soul-searching too.  Usually in life, we find what we search for, don’t we?  Do I want to search for love, friendships, a bit of harmony and a place to call “home” – all those things that make my day on earth well spent.  Or, will my time be spent dabbling in bitterness, jealousy, hypocritical thoughts, or inward “me, me, me” behaviors?  It’s all up to me.  I’m reminded of a fundamental truth: “In life we find pretty much what we go looking for.”  I cut this passage from a Guidepost devotional some years ago:

“When someone knocks another


  Pass around the loving cup.


  Say something good about him


  If you have to make it up.


  You cannot always tell, my dear,


  Perhaps it’s all a lie.


  Why not get behind a tree sometime


  And watch yourself go by.”   

Enough said.  Pray for our community to work through this struggle in good faith and come through it in one piece.


Jim Kliegl shared a pot of their granddaughter, Bella, with us last week at the Harvest Home dinner . . . what a doll!  Bella is a mirror-image of her mommy, Karen, when she was a little girl!


Our Harvest Home dinner guests filled our fellowship hall to the brim last week.  What a lovely evening!  Our Presbyterian Women’s Guild president, Karen McCord, and her decorating crew turned the dining room into a harvest wonderland: abundant fall colors, fruits, and candle glow.  Esther Gutierrez and her man of many talents, Pastor John, had the place spic and span when we arrived to prepare food.  Tom Elson and John Gutierrez appeased the detail – oriented women by moving tables and chairs around - and - around the room ‘til they were “just right.”  Sharon Dimmitt fielded phone calls for folks wanting last minute tickets and take-out dinner orders.  Frances Loyd rescues all of us “chefs” at “crunch time” when the highlight dishes for the meal need last minute preparation.  To those who serve food and wait tables, sell tickets, carve those golden birds, make pies available, clean up, and put on the evening’s entertainment, you are all so appreciated.  God bless Jeanne Boles, Barbara Tienken and Ellen Sprague for their loyalty every year, over many decade of helping make the event happen.  At this point, the Harvest Home dinner runs like a well-oiled machine, but we have to have that person who’s willing to operate the machine – that would be Meredith Morris, for whom we are grateful.  Cathy Roark and I are her “trusty assistants” (we are, aren’t we Meredith??), and we have such a laughable, satisfying time all working together in the kitchen for several days.  Gary Morris is a great sport to go pickup the turkeys for us every year – he’d probably hunt for them if we asked him to.  At some point in the course of the 2 days of preparation we remember all the dear souls who are no longer with us . . . good memories.  So, please know how much we are grateful for all who share on the evening – whether you are helpers or guests . . . thank you for your support. 

We enjoyed having Merle Maichrowicz chopping veggies with us for the dinner, even though she’s spending a good amount of time at Lindsay Gardens every day.  Mike Maichrowicz has been residing there until he gets strong enough with daily physical therapy to return home.  Mike fell the other day, but no broken bones or other injuries.  Mike and Merle appreciate your good thoughts and prayers.


“Lions and tigers and bears, oh my”!  This summer was a big adventure for the Elson men – young and not-so-young.  A back pack hike all the way to Ebbetts Pass in the Sierras, fully equipped with camp food, three tents, and individual hydration systems made for six happy, worn out fellas.  Mark Elson and his two sons and  Jon Elson and his son, led by Grandpa Tom, camped by a lake, played in a snowy area, and fished (no luck though).  The little guys are 3, 4 and 5 years old – pretty remarkable feat, but what a great time they all had.


Do you remember Dave Ball?  He and his first wife, Eleanor, and their daughter, Trina, used to be active members of our church until they moved.  Well, Dave and his new wife, Barbara, traveled through our area recently and made a visit with Keith and Ellen Sprague.  All is well with them.


Remember Rhea Moore in your thoughts and prayers.  Unfortunately, pain and health complications plague her throughout the days.  I was comforted to hear that Rhea has begun to feel like Quail Park was “home” now.


Prayers for Dennis Medders’ mom would be helpful.  After the amputation of both her big toes, she struggles with her balance and not only is it frustrating, but it could be dangerous if she falls.


We missed Vee Wilson at the Harvest Home dinner, but her lovely daughter, Pam, showed up to pick up take-out dinners, and shared that Vee was under the weather.  Today I phoned to see how she was; she felt she was a tiny bit better but she’s scheduled to have a CAT scan on her nasal cavities tomorrow.  Heal sweet Vee!


Great news from Rose Kaplan’s family; her sons, Jim, and David and his wife and children, will gather together for a family Thanksgiving at Rose’s home . . . joy!


Rose’s neighbor, Hazel Green, just celebrated her birthday on November 16, 2010.  God bless you Hazel!


Jim and Helen Holve’s grandson, Jeremy, lives and works in San Luis Obispo – recently named one of the “5 most desirous places to live in the U.S.A.  Unfortunately, Jeremy was recently mugged by a knife-wielding assailant.  He wasn’t injured, but what a nightmare.


Some of you who knew Gladys and her late husband, Woody Tarver, will be sad to know Gladys passed away in Miami, OK, at her daughter’s on Novmeber 3rd.  Daughter, Kathy, had her mom laid to rest beside Woody at the Lindsay cemetery on November 10th.  Gladys would have celebrated her 92nd birthday that same day.


Just to have a good chat with Helen Munter can fill my heart up – she’s a gem!


Neal Walker had ankle replacement surgery a couple of months ago, and although the recuperation has been troublesome, he’s mending.  Jacquie has been #1 caregiver and encourager.


A busy young mom is “easy prey” with a houseful of fast moving little boys, and her ankle being injured.  Marlyn Walker has been in pain with what she thought was a bad sprain, but after a proper diagnostic test she discovered she’d been hobbling around on a broken ankle.  Keep Marlyn and Richard and their adorable kiddos in your prayers.


Speaking of lively little boys, our grandsons, Jack (7) and Pete (4), who claim Chad and Darci as their parents, welcomed a new horse (a well-broken-n horse) to the family – “Opie” is her name.  The boys competed in their first Gymkhana event in the Oakdale/Modesto area and both won ribbons and had a great day.  Jack took a tumble and has been nursing a sore hip.  A big “thumbs up” to our beloved rascals!


And, may I ask prayers for our daughter-in-law, Darci’s, father, Dick Johns, of Oakdale?  Suffering from a serious kidney condition for several years, Dick found out that he was just moved up to the “next in line” position on the kidney transplant list at a San Francisco medical facility.


Jeff and I enjoyed seeing Colin Thompson and his lovely wife the other night.  They’ve been living in, and remodeling, his parent’s home on Towt’s (“Todd’s) Hill here in Lindsay.  Many of you know his folks, Burke and Catherine, who have both passed away now.


Richard Robinson has struggled through a long recuperation since an amputation of his leg, below the knee.  But on November 17th, he and Merilee were flying off to visit their son, Bill, and his wife and children.  Wonderful news, but keep Richard in your thoughts.


Our Methodist friend, Rhoda Baker, is doing pretty well these days.  She’s good about using here walker to keep her steady on her feet, and she’s still enjoying Bridge with her friends.  Daughter, Trish, and her dear hubby, Dr. Barry Smith, will be celebrating Thanksgiving at Monterey this year . . . Rhoda’s looking forward to time with them.


Hello to Betty Smith, Barry’s mom!  Now that she’s living at Quail Park we miss seeing her.  Both Betty and Rhoda are blessed to have such supportive and loving families.


Just returning from a trip to Portland, Oregon, Tom and Janie Elson rarely have time to take a breath before the next demand on their time.  Janie’s uncle, Max, passed away recently and Tom was asked to do the service for him.  It was a comfort to loved ones that Uncle Max enjoyed a long and good life. Our condolences to the family.  


Keep Hugh and Claudia Olson in your thoughts and prayers.   Claudia has been suffering from several health issues, but on October 4th fell and broke her pelvis in 2 places and suffered blood loss as well.  Hospitalization, and then more recuperation at Lindsay Gardens, have been stressful.  Finally, Hugh was able to bring Claudia home this week.  Please send a cheery note, and encourage them. 


Ruby Gordon will be celebrating her birthday on November 26th . . . Happy Birthday dear friend!


I was lucky to find Diana Peterson at home when I called today.  We all miss her, and you’ll be glad to know she’s busy, but doing well.  On December 16th here daughter, Jessica and her husband, Andrew, will move to Bend, Oregon – a job promotion for Andrew!  Jessica finished school and now has her teaching credential . . . she’s been hired by a wonderful pre-school.  Daughter, Sharon, got a phone call from the hospital for an “on call” position.  Any job is a blessing during these unsteady times, but Sharon’s job will involve a lot of driving.  Diana stayed very busy all summer wither kids, serving as secretary of Deacons for her church, P.E.O., and traveling.  Diana’s college roommate passed away mid-year, and during that sad experience she became re-acquainted with a college friend from Walnut Creek, Peter Stone.  Attending Cal games and renewing a comfortable friendship has been a blessing.  Happy holidays Diana!


Jo McClure, former wife of the late Dr. C. M. McClure, passed away at Lindsay Gardens after a long illness.


Brother, Jim Tienken, returned from some missionary work in Indonesia last month.  Jim embraces these opportunities to connect with other people and cultures.  His sweet wife, Carrie, stayed behind this time and kept the “home fires burning.”


Fortunately, the Brissenden family and I have stayed pen pals long after their parents, Lois and Bob, passed away.  Recently, Susan Brissenden Smith had surgery to remove adhesions on her intestines.  Sounds like the recuperation was challenging, but she’s healing and much better now.  And, Don Brissenden is now following a homeopathic method to battle the cancer he’s had for several years.  A 10 day vacation in Hawaii – sunshine and relaxation – is on their November calendar.  Please keep this family in your prayers. I am.


I’m not sure if I like the name that got tagged on to this event; but recently, the “Old-Timers Class Reunion” was celebrated with classmates from the 1040’s through 1950’s Lindsay High School generations.  I know Keith and Ellen Sprague, Jeanne Boles, and Dorothy Lama were among the happy attendees.  Thumbs up to all who attended!

As I fumbled through my tattered conglomeration of notes on bits of paper, I came across this choice tidbit of wisdom from dear Karen Kimball.  I’m puzzled by the significance of it right now, but for some reason she muttered this to me, in her most wise and worldly manner:


“No one can be you, but you!”





-Karen Kimball, 2010


(We probably thought it was funny when she said it to me, but now you could almost assume we were having an intelligent conversation . . . don’t fool yourself.)


From our family to yours, we wish you a peaceful and memorable Christmas.  Hopefully, the new year will bless you with opportunities to refresh your lives, and experience His love and His grace.  Happy Holidays!

Thumbs Up,




  Patti

Tower Echoes       


First Presbyterian Church             


351 E. Hermosa
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