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What difference does Easter make? In the grand scheme of holidays is it as exciting as
the gift exchanging at Christmas? Does it hold the mystery of Halloween? Is there romance in
the air like Valentine’s Day?

Easter makes a lot of difference to those who take life and death seriously. On an early
morning, some women made their way to a tomb to anoint the body of Jesus. When they bent
to look into his tomb and discovered it empty, history changed forever.

There have been others throughout history that have been resuscitated after dying.
Their hearts began to beat again and oxygen resumed its flow to their brain. They, who had
been believed to be dead, were in fact still counted among the living.

Jesus is the only person in history to have been resurrected. Those who were
resuscitated lived only to eventually die. Jesus was resurrected to never die again.

Biblical scholar N.T. Wright writes of the resurrection: “The early Christians affirmed not
only that the resurrection had happened, but that it had happened in a way that nobody had
imagined. They reconstructed their worldview, their aims and agendas; around this belief so
that it became, not merely an extra oddity, bolted onto the outside of the worldview they
already had; but the transforming principle, the string that had pulled back the curtain,
revealing God’s future as having already arrived in the present.”

Does Easter make a difference? Absolutely! Lives are transformed. Death has no

power over us. We will gather on Easter morning........
To celebrate the victory of life over death,
To witness to our faith for our children and grandchildren,

To declare that Jesus Christ is Lord indeed!

Joy and peace,

Debbie



Youth Corner

This Lenten season, our focus is on the last 24 hours of Jesus’ life. It is interesting to note
that in such a short span of time, so much has happened. The atmosphere went from joy and
celebration to serious and somber. These last 24 hours, humans witnessed the whole spectrum of
emotions. | wonder how the attitude of a people that once cherished and adored Jesus switched
to a loathing hatred that wanted Jesus dead?

When | was in Israel this past winter, | had the chance to walk the path that Jesus walked-
from the Garden of Gethsemane down through the Kidron Valley, along the busy marketplace of
Jerusalem to his final destination, Golgotha-the place of the skulls. | have read, heard and seen
the power of this passion narrative, but to be able to include the sense of smell, touch and
imagination; it was beyond what | could dream. It was just an amazing time to be able to walk this
path that has so much meaning to our Christian Faith.

As Grace church concludes the end of the Lenten journey with the last 24 hours of Jesus’
life let us be in remembrance of a couple of things. First, let us remember the last supper that
Jesus had with his friends who are still unsure about what is happening. As we participate in the
breaking of bread and drinking of wine, we acknowledge how Jesus is preparing our hearts and
minds to go forth to continue his ministry. Secondly, let us remember the vulnerable state in the
Garden of Gethsemane where Jesus prayed. This is one of the moments in which Jesus connects
with our finite human experience as we see the agony and hesitation of Jesus knowing that he
still has a long road ahead. Thirdly, as Jesus is questioned and interrogated by the Sanhedrin and
Roman authority, we see Jesus standing for truth as those around him are tempting him to fall.
How many times in our lives have we stood for truth even when all else tells us otherwise? How
easy can it be to save face? Yet while the truth can be a difficult thing, it sets us free.

As we wait for the triumphant Easter morning let us ponder these four points. Jesus came,
through the incarnation to be the ultimate link between God and humans. Jesus taught, healed,
ate, walked with and loved many different people. Jesus faced temptations, trials, pain, suffering
and even an excruciating death so that all of us could be redeemed. Jesus did this for free, no
strings attached.

Peace and Love In Christ,

Dan Verdegan



Children 1st Grade thru 5th Grade are invited to Su  nday School at 10:15 a.m.
for the Travels to the Ancient Lands of the Middle East.

AB

Children 3 years through Kindergarten are invitedt o the

¥ “Good Shepherd” class in Room 104 with Judy Lenz at 10 :15a.m.

~ Judy makes the Bible stories come alive in away th  at the children
are deeply absorbed in what she is teaching them.
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4 COREY AND ALEXANDRA BURD 847-989-6024 4 EASTER

11 RALPH AND MARGE LAMBRECHT 847-234-0842 11 FRANK AND MARY SAMUEL 847-615-9675

18 DON AND KATHY PIERSON 847-234-0849 18 JOHN AND MARY GLENN 847-234-2463

25 BILL AND SUSAN KENYON 847-680-3162 25 BARB AND GIL CLARK 847-615-7119




Circle |

Circle One will meet on Wednesday, April 7th
at 9:30 a.m. at the home of Carol Caldwell,
90 Brierfield Ct., Lake Bluff (Tangley Oaks).

Marge Lambrecht will lead the discussion of
the Pentecostal Church.

All women of the church are invited to join us.

Circle Il

Circle 1l will meet at the home of Martha

Bucher, 13186 W. Shenandoah Tralil, in

Wadsworth on Wednesday, April 7th at
12:30 p.m. Bring a sandwich.

Dessert will be provided.

Please contact Barbara Stuessy at 847-234-
2220 if you plan on attending.

New members are always welcome to join us!

Circle 11l
The next meeting of Circle Ill will be held on Wednesday, April 7th at 2:00 p.m.
We will meet at Lake Forest Place, 1100 Pembridge, Lake Forest.
Your hostess will be Dorotha Betke. All church women are invited to join us.
You may contact Lynn Braendle with any questions at 847-234-5948.

Adult Sunday School

The Adult Sunday School Class will begin
a new study on Sunday, April 11" at

9:00 am. We will be reading and
discussing Philip Gulley’s book:

“If the Church Were Christian”.

In this lively book Gulley argues that if the
Church were truly Christian, affirming our
potential would be more important than
condemning our brokenness. If the church
were Christian, inviting questions would be
valued more than supplying answers. If
the church were Christian, meeting needs
would be more important than maintaining
institutions.

The coffee will be on; we invite your
participation. Books are available in the
church office

I

Re-Think Church

Thank you so much for taking the time to
complete the Re-Think Church surveys. The
results of the more than 80 surveys that were

submitted have been studied by the Task Force.

The next step is a Focus Group scheduled for
Sunday, May 2 " immediately after worship in
Fellowship Hall. We hope to be able to explore,
in greater depth, the responses we received and
also hear from those who did not have an
opportunity to submit a survey. Your presence
is critical to our task. We look forward to talking
with you on May 2",

Re-Think Church Task Group:

Bill Motzer, Chair
Helen Burkhardt
Mark Dewart
Andrew Festin
Wally Philipp
Kathy Pierson
Frank Samuel




“The Grace"—Full Response to P.A.D.S.
“Providing Advocacy, Dignity and Shelter”

The photo below is of the hard-working members of St. Mary’s of Vernon Hills Church who receive
our donations of food each month. They serve the meals and set up for lodging for 50 to 60 people
that are bused throughout the county every Thursday night at their church.

It has been a good year for our P.A.D.S participation. Our people have been a constant contributing
part of the Lake County agency that “Provides Advocacy, Dignity, and Shelter.” For 7 months
(October thru April) we provide food for one day of meals for hungry and needy souls of Lake
County. Itis time to thank all of you who gave so freely to provide and serve in His name.

You are: Debbie and Randy Fisher, Kim Gentile, Beth and TIm Habecost, Carol DeSchutter, Pam
Gehrke, Lynn and Don Braendle, Caroline Lawrence, Darlene and Kent Yandell, Mary Lou Dalton,
Amy and Dan Cochran, Donna Beer, Judy and Bruce Lenz, Jean and Jorge Mina, Bill and Sue
Kenyon, Gretchen and Ed Towers, Terry Blumeyer, Andy and Maureen Seikel, Carol Caldwell,
Ruth and Byron Prais, Bill and Deb Motzer, Marge and Ralph Lambrecht and Wally and Judy
Philipp.

If your name does not appear on this list, you will have ample opportunity next Fall to be a “first
timer” and sign up to provide a food item on our day’s menu at the P.A.D.S. facility.
Submitted by Judy Philipp and Marge Lambrecht
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| Bring Flowers

By Len Gustafson in honor of
His Mother, Connie Gustafson

| bring flowers to where you lay,
And remember you.

Fragrant flower, spilling its aroma,

An invite around to stop and inhale,
Young and fresh, wise and energetic,
Solace and refuge when the world
Harshly stung and my body throbbed.

You call to the runny nose child,
Who reluctantly comes from play,
You hold with comfort surround,
And nourish with tenderness

And shade of your blossom.

The bloom exists still in memory,
Fresh and fragrant still, yet long,

Long past. We converse in memories,
And consult in past tense.

We speak not of a future, but of the long ago.

A cloud creeps upon you,

and a chill comes to you,

Like when darkness seeps in

To end the day and create shadows
Of night, shutting blooms tightly.

A wind brings a withering chill
Which no bloom could withstand,
And | stand by, holding tears that
Would send water to your roots,
But a freeze keeps out the words.

Faded is the glory of the summer,
Long fallen and decayed,
Covered by detritus of frost,

| sit in mournful meditation,

With thoughts of your love.

A withered flower with broken stem,
Brown, loses the last trace of green,
The fragrance of decay only repels.
| search for the green that was,

But is, and remains...

The green life | know is gone;

| see the shell of what | knew.

The flower of your wisdom and love
Withers without light and in cold.

| carry a pale imitation in my hand.

| bring flowers to where you lay,
And whisper “I love you Mother.”



