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other. Jacob is injured in the encounter, 
but also receives a life changing blessing. 
And his name is instantly changed from 
Jacob to Israel. Whenever a chance 
encounter in the Bible results in a 
person’s name changing - e.g. Cephus to 
Peter, Saul to Paul - that’s a clue that the 
person's life has been totally transformed; 
not just changed, but transformed.

The assumption is always that God is 
behind the encounter, even when the 
Bible is silent about it, overseeing the 
change and transformation that results.

These chance encounters – “God surpris-
es,” if you will – are more available to us 
than we know. God may be speaking to 
you through a person you encounter at 
Food Lion, even if no “God talk” is 

I was reflecting recently how a chance 
encounter with someone can change 
your whole life. If I had not met Joy, I 
might not have had the marital happi-
ness that has been mine. Nor our three 
wonderful adult offspring, not to 
mention six very lovable grandchildren. 
If I had not applied to Union Theologi-
cal Seminary, I would have missed so 
much that has shaped my understand-
ing of God and the Christian faith to 
this day.

I could go on and on with examples.  So 
can most of you.

The Bible is chock full of chance 
encounters that have been life changing. 
Jacob has a nighttime encounter with 
an unknown stranger. They wrestle each 

involved. It may come from something 
you see on the evening news, or in an 
e-mail from a friend. And, if your 
encounter is to be truly life transform-
ing, then be prepared to get either 
sprained or temporarily blinded.

Bill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill CruikshankBill Cruikshank
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As I have managed to delay getting this 
issue out for nearly two weeks, I have 
afforded myself the opportunity to 
contemplate, with you, our recent, 
bizarre earthquake experience here on 
the Shore. Having lived in South 
Carolina, I was used to the odd quake 
(a fault runs right through the state, 
strange as it may seem!). But of the 
zillion potential events that could have 
occurred on Tuesday, I can't say an 
earthquake ever crossed my mind -- and 
I daresay no one else's, either. I 
remember, growing up, learning about 
the "ring of fire" and its propensity for 
destructive quakes and volcanic 
eruptions. I always felt secure in the 
knowledge that such phenomena were 
"over there," and we were safely 
insulated on the East Coast. One thing 
was always certain, the Eastern Shore 
doesn't have earthquakes.

So much for certainties.

Once the (admittedly, fairly obscure – it 
was only a brief tremor) worry of 
getting flattened by a falling building 

passed by, we all should have felt 
secure again. But the earth has broken 
our trust. Will there be aftershocks? 
Will the Eastern Shore experience a 
"big one" even, and end up flooded and 
ruined like northern Japan was in 
March? Once, there were clear answers 
to these questions. Now, maybe not so 
much. In a farming community like 
Preston, what does it mean when you 
can't even put your faith in the ground 
itself?

How relieved we were when the 
geologists quantified and explained 
Tuesday's tremor, rationalizing and 
containing this singular event so we 
could pretend we are once again in 
control of our environment. A 
crumbled edifice here, a little 
subsidence there – but no fundamental 
changes in our lives. All apocalyptic 
thoughts banished by science back to 
the corners of our darkest imaginings.

What's that? Hurricane Irene is bearing 
down on Delmarva? "Category 4" 
storm?
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I am reminded, as I'm sure many have 
been, of the old hymn "My Hope is 
Built": On Christ the solid Rock I stand. 
All other ground is sinking sand. All 
other ground is sinking sand.

See you in September. God willing.

Eric CheezumEric CheezumEric CheezumEric Cheezum

Dennis Baker, Administrative Board 
President, requests that committee 
heads submit short reports – approxi-
mately four sentences in length – 
describing committee accomplishments 
in the last year. These reports are for the 
charge conference booklet and must be 
submitted to him, by hand or in his 
mailbox, no later than Sunday, Septem-
ber 11.
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Circle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of ConcernCircle of Concern
Tharon Harrington
500 S. Dupont Blvd
Milford, DE 19963

Gloria Trice
21850 Water St
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7339

Betty Hinnershitz
2701 Choptank Main St.
Preston, MD 21655
410-673-7383

At Nursing HomesAt Nursing HomesAt Nursing HomesAt Nursing Homes

Bea Trice
William Hill Manor
Easton, MD

 Put Sunday, October 16 -  
Homecoming Sunday - on your 
calendar! All members and friends 
of Bethesda, past and present, are 
invited and encouraged to attend.

 Bethesda will host a Service of 
Remembrance on September 11. 
The service will take place at the 
usual time of 10 am.

 Immanuel Lutheran is hosting a 
community service on September 
11 at 12 noon at Preston Park. All 
are welcome.

 This year's Charge Conference will 
take place Saturday, November 5, 
at 1 p.m. All are welcome and 
invited to attend.

 Sunday worship service will 
remain scheduled at 10 am, even 
after summer comes to a close.

 The church picnic, originally 
scheduled for August 28, has been 
cancelled due to Hurricane Irene.

 Immanuel Lutheran is hosting a 
community concert on October 9 
at 4 p.m. All are invited.

News BriefsNews BriefsNews BriefsNews Briefs

Weekly IncomeWeekly IncomeWeekly IncomeWeekly Income

Members and friends have committed $915 a week in 
subscriptions to Bethesda. Weekly income is reported 
relative to that figure, with a breakdown of subscription 
versus general plate income.

AttendanceAttendanceAttendanceAttendance PledgesPledgesPledgesPledges PlatePlatePlatePlate TotalTotalTotalTotal

July 17July 17July 17July 17 n/a $599 $88 $687

July 24July 24July 24July 24 35 $962 $8 $970

July 31July 31July 31July 31 n/a $857 $180 $1037

August 7August 7August 7August 7 n/a $952 $106 $1,058

August 14August 14August 14August 14 n/a $650 $85 $735

Minimum Expected Income (5 weeks):  $4575
Actual Income: $4487
2011 Average Attendance: 53

I Corinthian 12:27-31I Corinthian 12:27-31I Corinthian 12:27-31I Corinthian 12:27-31
    

Now you are the body of Christ and individually Now you are the body of Christ and individually Now you are the body of Christ and individually Now you are the body of Christ and individually 
members of it. And God has appointed in the members of it. And God has appointed in the members of it. And God has appointed in the members of it. And God has appointed in the 
church first apostles, second prophets, third church first apostles, second prophets, third church first apostles, second prophets, third church first apostles, second prophets, third 

teachers; then deeds of power, then gifts of healing, teachers; then deeds of power, then gifts of healing, teachers; then deeds of power, then gifts of healing, teachers; then deeds of power, then gifts of healing, 
forms of assistance, forms of leadership, various kinds of forms of assistance, forms of leadership, various kinds of forms of assistance, forms of leadership, various kinds of forms of assistance, forms of leadership, various kinds of 

tongues. Are all apostles? Are all prophets? Are all teachers? Do all tongues. Are all apostles? Are all prophets? Are all teachers? Do all tongues. Are all apostles? Are all prophets? Are all teachers? Do all tongues. Are all apostles? Are all prophets? Are all teachers? Do all 
work miracles? Do all possess gifts of healing? Do all speak in work miracles? Do all possess gifts of healing? Do all speak in work miracles? Do all possess gifts of healing? Do all speak in work miracles? Do all possess gifts of healing? Do all speak in 
tongues? Do all interpret? But strive for the greater gifts. tongues? Do all interpret? But strive for the greater gifts. tongues? Do all interpret? But strive for the greater gifts. tongues? Do all interpret? But strive for the greater gifts. 

Tentative Dates for Handbell PracticeTentative Dates for Handbell PracticeTentative Dates for Handbell PracticeTentative Dates for Handbell Practice

This schedule is still subject to change. 
All are welcome and able to play bells, 
even if you do not read music. If this 
schedule suits you, come join us!

September
6 - practice at 7pm
20 - practice at 7pm
28 - practice at 7pm
 
October
11 - practice at 7pm
19 - practice at 7pm
23 - perform in church
 
November
8 - practice at 7pm
16 - practice at 7pm
20 - perform in church
30 - practice at 7pm

December
13 - practice at 7pm
21 - practice at 7pm
24 - practice at 7pm

The Women of Bethesda are again this year 
collecting school supplies for Preston 
Elementary School. Requested supplies include: 
paper, notebooks (spiral-bound and 
composition), pencils (lead and colored), 
crayons, gluesticks, school boxes, folders, and 

child scissors. They also need paper towels, Kleenex, hand 
sanitizers, and disinfectant wipes. These supplies can be 
brought to church by Sept. 4.

Women of BethesdaWomen of BethesdaWomen of BethesdaWomen of Bethesda

The 10th annual peach 
festival was a huge 
success. It seems to be 
growing every year into 

a nice social event. The 
crafters had a nice variety 

of items for sale, the 
peaches were of great quality, and the 
bake table was full of peachy desserts. 
The ice cream was very good and was 
served with cobbler or pie. The soft 
crab sandwiches are a big draw, as was 
the peach tea. Em-ing's chicken platters 
are also a crowd pleaser. The Rescue 
Team was scheduled to sing, but Mr. 
Adams was in the hospital and we got 
"Old Friends" as a replacement. Lots of 
work goes into this affair and it 
couldn't have happened without 
everybody's support. After all the bills 
were paid, we cleared $2,300. Thanks 
to everyone for coming to the Fire 
House and helping us out. We are 
already planning next year's festival, so 
if you have any suggestions please let 
someone on the committee know.

Donna LaneDonna LaneDonna LaneDonna Lane

Peach FestivalPeach FestivalPeach FestivalPeach Festival
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VBS MemoriesVBS MemoriesVBS MemoriesVBS Memories
VBS with my Uncle Mark was a very 
important part of my childhood.  We 
used to always start off the night with a 
dinner that was prepared by the 
Women of Bethesda, then after that we 
would proceed into the sanctuary 
where Uncle Mark would pray over the 
evening. After this, we would all split 
into separate groups led by an 
individual group leader and we would 
go to our different stations. There were 
approximately five stations over all, 
including snacks, crafts, games, a station 
called Chatter’s Theater, which 
consisted of a video of a talking 
chipmunk that solved mysteries with 
God’s help, and a station called Bible 
Stories where Uncle Mark would teach 
the kids about Jesus by acting out 
famous Bible stories. After the night was 
through and all the stations were over, 
all the kids and leaders would head 
back up to the sanctuary where Dad 
would wrap things up with a game, a 
couple of verses, and a prayer. My time 
with Uncle Mark during his VBS 
program was by far the most 
memorable and fun filled.

Christopher FarnellChristopher FarnellChristopher FarnellChristopher Farnell

Whenever the subject of Bible School 
comes up, I have always taken the 
position that the Bible Schools 
Bethesda did with Immanuel Lutheran 
in the early 1980s were the best such 
experiences I had. The Lutherans had 
better, or at least more, facilities (two 
whole buildings!) to learn and play in 
and around, and the whole experience 
had an air of the exotic about it, since 
those facilities were also different than 
the usual. Also, since I had attended 
nursery school in Geiger Hall in 1982-
83, VBS was a nice way to go back and 
visit. I think the best part of joining with 
Immanuel, though, was that for one 
week in the summer the two major 
sectors of the Preston community 
intermingled, and there was a sense of 
the whole community coming together 
to support the program. Once or twice, 
the carnival would overlap with VBS, 
and it was easy for my kid’s mind to 
connect all this togetherness into one 
big smear of summery celebration. As I 
recall – and I encourage those with 
better memories to correct me – we did 
three Bible Schools with Immanuel: in 
June of ’83 and ’84, and, I believe, in 
1991.ext

Bethesda’s own Bible School had many 
charms of its own. I remember learning 
“Jesus Loves Me” in the chapel one year 
when I was little; this wonderfully air-
conditioned space was where we learned 
all the music for the week’s final program. 
We did crafts and snack-time in the 
Fellowship Hall, and the final program was 
held on the stage there on the Friday night. 
Snack-time always consisted of some kind 
of shortbread-type cookies and punch. 
Because Mom worked, she couldn’t 
participate, but she always sent us in with 
a contribution to the snack-time stockpile. 
One of the lasting lessons I learned at 
Bible School was that fruit punch always 
tastes better out of a big aluminum can – 
older readers will remember the ones I’m 
talking about. You had to poke two holes 
in opposite sides of the top of the can, one 
for pouring and one to let air in to help 
with the pouring. The punch was nearly 
always Hawaiian Punch or, less often, but 
slightly more exotic, Hi-C. Chilled in the 
can, those drinks were unbeatable. On 
crafts: Tom and I painted at least two sets 
of those ceramic manger scenes (parts of 
which were displayed during the 225th 
Anniversary) during Bible School, and we 
also pasted noodles on cigar boxes and 
painted them gold, for some reason I can 
no longer remember! I still have my gold-
cigar-noodle box.

The Bethesda Bible School crowd was the 
same as the Sunday School crowd for me, 
the generation of friends I had grown up 
with: Beth Trice, Wendy Morris, David 
Harper, Lori Beth Lane, and Katie Andrew. 

When we were the “kids,” there was an 
older group, including Tom, Kari and 
Kory Andrew, Krista Wheatley (who 
must’ve come to Preston when her 
Dad became preacher in July ’84), Kris 
Groller, and Lorna Fitzgerald. When 
we got older, that group moved on, 
and we were followed by younger kids, 
including Matt Andrew, Eric Trice, 
Timmy Harper, Betsy and Wendy 
Coulbourne, and the Garey and 
Overington girls. I’m sure there were 
many others, older and younger, who 
have slipped my mind.

In the late ‘80s, as my group got to be 
older and started to be regarded as 
“the youth,” the VBS program tilted 
more towards lessons that engaged us 
intellectually, rather than rote learning 
of Bible stories. I remember one 
project where we had to make a movie 
– this was in the age of the camcorder, 
after all – on a Bible story. We must 
have been studying the Book of 
Revelation, because I believe we ended 
up doing a movie about Judgment 
Day. I don’t recall who the teacher was, 
but Kari Andrew (now Farnell) played 
music for us. The teacher set up the 
camcorder in the middle of the room, 
amidst the sea of tables already up for 
crafts and snacks, and pointed it at the 
stage, which was to be our vision of 
Hell. I believe there used to be a 
portable set of steps or risers in the 
Fellowship Hall that were placed in 
front of the stage, in the middle, so 

Contd. P. 4

VBS Certificate: From the Buster Lord collection
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"Therefore, as we have opportunity, let us 
do good to all people, especially to those 
who belong to the family of believers." 
(Galatians 6:10)

We as a church had the chance to 
participate at the Lutheran church for 
their V.B.S. Children learned about our 
Savior more and we as volunteers did 
the same. It was a time to stretch our 
faith. We don't always feel like attending 
night after night to meet the challenge of 
serving and teaching kids who cooperate 
and to those who don't cooperate. 
Partnering with the Lutheran church was 
a good experience. To be arm in arm in 
ministry is hopefully just the beginning 
for our two churches. Having an impact 
in our community for Christ is certainly 
worth the effort of our two churches to 
come together.

There were alot of kids who attended. It 
showed that parents still have a  desire 
for their kids to have a good spiritual 
foundation in their lives.

There is a saying that ministry isn't 
always easy but it sure is worth it.

Chris FarnellChris FarnellChris FarnellChris Farnell

The year of 2011 was my first year 
volunteering for the Vacation Bible 
School, held at the Lutheran Church in 
Preston, MD.  It is an experience I will 
never forget and hope to do again. 

I volunteered at the craft table and 
cherished the opportunity to help the 
youth incorporate their knowledge into 
artwork.  It was nice to see and meet all 
different types of children playing 
together in the house of the Lord.

Vacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main StreetVacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main StreetVacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main StreetVacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main Street

Even walking around with my daughter 
on a few occasions, I found everything to 
be greatly organized and fun so the kids 
actually didn’t know they were learning. 
I have to admit, it was even fun for the 
adults.  The food was absolutely 
delicious. 

I think my favorite part of the event was 
seeing both types of Christians work 
together and all of the parents that 
allowed their children to be involved. 
The event was free, which I think is won-
derful, because it gives those who strug-
gle with money the chance to come out, 
have a good time, learn a little, and meet 
great people. 

Kelly AndrewKelly AndrewKelly AndrewKelly Andrew

As readers of my VBS memories will 
know, I hadn’t attended Bible School 
since the early 1990s…until last month, 
when I landed on “Main Street” at 
Immanuel Lutheran. Although I couldn’t 
make it on the first night, I volunteered 
to be a teacher for the remainder of the 
week. I’ve never taught students younger 
than late high school age, so it was a 
mild shock when Carole Greenage, 
Immanuel’s Bible School ringmaster, 
installed me in the first and second 
grade class. Suddenly, terrifyingly, I 
became “Mr. Eric” – with a nametag to 
prove it! This year's theme was "Inside 
Out and Upside Down on Main Street," 
which I found especially appropriate 
since both Immanuel and Bethesda are 
located on Main Street.

Each session lasted from 6:00 to 8:30 
pm, and, after a half hour for dinner, was 
divided into twenty-minute segments. I 

was really impressed with the dinners 
that were provided, for kids and parents, 
and even me! Each night Immanuel’s 
kitchens turned out something a little 
different, from spaghetti to pizza to 
chicken nuggets. Bethesda made a great 
showing in this extremely important part 
of each evening, with many of our ladies 
helping to prepare and serve food, and 
clean-up afterwards. I was told many 
times how thankful Immanuel was that 
we were there, and especially helping 
with the dinners, which were really labor 
intensive. On average I would guess that 
around 75 people were served each 
night.

After dinner, Carole gathered all the kids 
up for a short presentation on the main 
lesson for the night. Each day had a 
“quality” that the students learned about, 
via Christ’s parables; in order, they were: 
“Gratitude,” “Compassion,” “Forgiveness,” 
“Grace,” and “Faithfulness.” Carole’s pre-
sentation, which included videos of kids 
talking about what each word meant to 
them, set the kids up for the Bible 
lessons they would learn about the rest 
of the night. Afterwards, each grade level 
was put under the charge of its teachers, 
and ushered off to the first section of the 
evening. 

The First/Second Grade schedule was as 
follows: recess/snack; “Parable Produc-
tions”; lesson time; crafts; and music. 
After the kids ran off some energy at 
recess, led by Garvin Gounraj, and ate 
the usual punch and cookies (but what 
cookies! Tub after tub of chocolate chip, 
sugar, peanut butter, M&M cookies – it’s 
a good thing gluttony wasn’t one of our 

that you could get from the floor to the 
stage without going around to the ends. 
We took those steps and placed them on 
the stage, and drew the deep-red curtains 
up to either side of them. Somebody was 
detailed to flick the lights on the stage 
on and off, to make it look as though 
flames were flickering, and Kari played 
the song Maniac, from the film 
Flashdance, on the piano (Don’t ask me 
what Flashdance has to do with the final 
judgment. I think the song was deemed 
appropriately menacing, or maybe it’s 
just what Kari had available to play for 
us.) while we lost souls were led up the 

steps and pitched over into “Hell.” As 
bizarre and ridiculous as this all sounds, 
the subsequent video was surprisingly 
effective – I’m hoping a reader out 
there might actually still have a copy 
and turn it in!

When Beth, Wendy (Morris), David, Lori 
Beth, Katie, and I got to be in our early 
teens in the early 1990s, we stopped 
going to Bible School. Most of us still 
helped out in various ways; I’m not sure 
about Lori Beth and Katie, but the rest 
of us in, I think, 1992 ran the 
“recreation” side of things – and 

tormented the younger kids. This 
“recess” segment took place in the 
backyard behind the parsonage, and 
was almost always kickball, with the big 
tree back there standing in for one of 
the bases. We also oversaw the usual 
VBS games (relay races with boiled eggs 
on spoons, etc.), but kickball was the 
decided favorite, probably because we were 
older and bigger and could send the ball 
further! Alas, 1992 was the final Bible 
School for me, as high school beckoned that 
fall. But even twenty years later, we still talk 
about these experiences, so they have clearly 
had some lasting impact on our lives!

VBS MemoriesVBS MemoriesVBS MemoriesVBS Memories
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ing all the choreography and managing 
the kids in the process.

At the end of the evening, everybody 
reconvened in the undercroft to discuss 
the night’s lesson – and sing and dance. 
Friday was capped with a brief program 
to bring the week to a close. Carole 
handed out certificates to the kids, and 
then everybody got up and sang the 
week’s songs for parents and family 
members.

I took a moment to ask Thomas, 
Gillian, and Susannah Cheezum what 
they liked about VBS this year. Tom 
said he enjoyed seeing his friends there, 
and the kickball that he played at 
recreation. He also liked playing the 
Good Samaritan during Parable 
Productions. Jill liked the cookies (she 
takes after her uncle), and enjoyed 
singing and dancing to "Adjust your 
Attitude." She was surprised and 
delighted to see kids who don't attend 
Bethesda in a church setting. Sue liked 
her teacher, and enjoyed acting with 
props during Parable Productions. She 
liked singing, too, and loved the food 
that was served at dinner.

A great time was had by all at this year's 
VBS, and I think we can truly say that 
this year we turned things inside out 
and upside down on Main Street, in 
Preston, Maryland!

Eric CheezumEric CheezumEric CheezumEric Cheezum

lessons!), our first stop was “Parable Pro-
ductions,” led by Linda Nabb. In this 
segment, Linda helped the kids act out 
the parable they were studying that 
night. For “Compassion,” for instance, 
the kids heard the story of the Good 
Samaritan. Linda had them act out the 
story, with a path marked out in tape 
on the floor, and various actors taking 
on the roles in the story. She also had 
props available to help the kids under-
stand the more abstract portions of 
each parable. Linda’s efforts really drove 
home for me how difficult it is to teach 
kids about the Bible when so many of 
the names and places and people are 
foreign and obscure to us. I thought 
Linda was really innovative, and she 
often connected with the kids and 
made the stories relevant to them.

After “Parable Productions” came lesson 
time. The first two nights I helped out, I 
was a teacher’s aid for Melissa Mulligan, 
so my job was mainly to keep order – a 
hard job with so many loud, squirmy 
kids – and assist with handouts. On 
Thursday and Friday, I became a full-
fledged teacher, as Melissa could not be 
present on Friday, and she thought it 
would be a good idea for me to cut my 
teeth as a proper teacher before she left 
completely. I can’t thank her enough for 
helping me get used to dealing with 
such a young crowd! I am also indebted 
to Chris Farnell, who assisted me on 
Friday night. I ended up teaching the 

kids about the Prodigal Son and the 
Parable of the Talents. I have to say, 
there are few things more exciting – and 
terrifying – than the sound a dozen first 
and second graders make when you ask 
them to call out an answer. “What does 
God expect us to do with our talents?” I 
asked them over and over. Each and 
every time the response was louder: 
“USE THEM!!!”

Crafts came after the lesson. Among 
other projects, in time-honored Bible 
School tradition, the kids glued together 
clothespins to make a donkey. They also 
made bead bracelets and framed pic-
tures of themselves for the refrigerator. 
VBS crafts are always a little harrowing, 
especially when the glue and paint come 
out. I think the ladies who helped out, 
including Kelly Andrew, were very brave 
indeed!

The final class of the night was for music. 
We – yes, I took part – learned several 
fun songs, with gestures and body move-
ments to go along with them. Among the 
songs were “I’m going to adjust my atti-
tude, with gratitude, thank God for 
everything!” and “G-R-A-C-E, it’s every-
thing I need.” The former song had a fun, 
Aretha Franklin-esque finger-wagging 
movement that the kids got into; the 
latter had some body-contorting move-
ments like turning around on the spot 
that the kids all figured out instantly. I 
took a lot longer! Marilyn Harris and 
Ty’ann Holmes did a great job organiz-

Vacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main StreetVacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main StreetVacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main StreetVacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main Street



6

Dinner is served!

Linda Nabb leads the Kindergarten 

class in “Parable Productions.”

Rev. Cruikshank & Rev. Becker shake hands. “Ms. Carole” and “Mr. Chris.”

The dinner crew (plus one). From left: Betty Shievel, 

Joanne Fuchs, Garvin Gounraj, Karen Lyons, Shirley 

Pryor, Mary Cheezum. Garvin oversaw Recreation.
Ms. Carole talks to the kids after dinner, 

preparing them for the night’s lesson.

The nursery class. Marilyn Fuchs and Ty’ann Holmes lead the kids 

in music class.

Marilyn Fuchs and Ty’ann Holmes lead the kids 

in music class.

Bethesda’s kids. From left: Anna and 

Emma Carmean, Thomas, Gillian 

and Susannah Cheezum.

The First and Second Grade class poses for the 

camera on the last night of class,

Vacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main StreetVacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main StreetVacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main StreetVacation Bible School: “Inside Out and Upside Down on Main Street
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The Immanuel Lutheran Church 
is your neighbor to the east, 
located at 242 Main Street. In 

this and future articles, I will  share a little 
of our church history with you. Much of 
the information comes from The History 
of The Evangelical Lutheran Immanuel 
Congregation, which our church 
compiled in 1984.

The roots of the Immanuel congregation 
lay in the migration of German families 
to the Preston area in the latter 1800s 
and early 1900s. A floundering economy 
in their homeland combined with threats 
of war and mandatory conscription were 
so devastating that these Germans 
endured the separation of leaving parts of 
their immediate family behind for just the 
hope of a better life for the rest of them 
in the United States. These immigrants 
did not speak the American language, did 
not know the culture, and only had a 
gamble, not a certainty, of a brighter 
future.

The earliest record of a future Immanuel 
member family moving into the area was 
Ernest Glenwinkle in 1860. Many more 
families followed in the 1870s and 1880s. 
Word of what life was like in the United 
States spread to friends and relatives back 
in their native land, so others wanted to 
emigrate. For one family, a brother had 
arrived from Germany and found a job 
working as a farm laborer for a Talbot 
county landowner for $1.00 a day. The 
landowner asked the man if he knew of 
any other laborers to hire, and the man 
immediately suggested his brother back 
home in Germany. The laborer wrote his 
brother about the position, if he, too, 
wanted to emigrate. He described the 
wage as sufficient to eat meat three times 
a week, in spite of the fact that the wage 
would have provided enough to eat meat 
every night and still have something left 
over. The landowner was shocked to learn 

what the man had written. The worker 
explained that if had written his brother 
that the wage offered would allow meat 
three times a week, the brother would 
think he might be lying. If he told the 
truth, his brother would know he was. 
This true story depicts just how 
desperate life was in Germany.

Farming was the main occupation of 
the immigrants, either by choice or the 
fact that farming was the job most 
available to them. Several moved 
directly to the general Preston area. A 
few purchased the farms offered for sale 
by land agents who greeted them at the 
piers where they landed. If they did not 
have money to buy farms, the 
immigrants were hired by landowners 
looking for laborers among these new 
arrivals. Others tried living in other 
parts of the United States, such as 
Philadelphia, the Great Lakes, the 
Midwest, and North Carolina, but 
relocated to this area. A better climate 
for farming, proximity to other relatives, 
and word-of-mouth declarations by 
friends and relatives that the Preston 
area was a good place to live were cited 
among the reasons for the relocation. 
Thus the migration of German families 
into the Preston vicinity continued.

By 1896 there were enough German 
Lutheran families in the area that 
Lutheran ministers from Baltimore 
were visiting Preston and conducting 
sporadic church services in the homes 
of individuals. In next month’s article I 
will describe how these sporadic 
services evolved into our church of 
today.
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It’s that time of year again when families 
take advantage of the warm weather and 
gather for reunions and other get-
togethers. Ah, family: the source of, and 
balm for, many (most?) of life’s 
irritations. As the expression goes: you 
can choose your friends, but not your 
family members. 

When the Osophers get together for the 
annual reunion, it’s the same as any 
other. The well worn, often 
embarrassing, stories are dusted off and 
retold, usually at the expense of the 
person the story is about. The young 
people are besieged by the older 
generation, either as the subject of their 
flattery, or their wrath. Aunts and 
grandmas inevitably feel the need to 
pinch the cheeks of each and every one 
of the children – regardless of their ages. 
The oldsters in the family survey the 
youngsters and grouse about how the 
world is going down the tubes. And 
there’s always a small group of relatives 
who are relentlessly chirpy, optimistic – 
and irritating. Everyone in the family has 
some reason to be annoyed by someone 
else in the family!

Yet, despite these annoyances and 
hidden tensions, the Osophers are all 
one family, and they are aware of, and 
proud of, that identity. Somehow we rise 
above our petty differences to stay 
united as one body.

Church families are like that. Fortunately 
for us, Christ opened the church to 
people of all walks of life, from any 
background, so that everyone who 
comes to Christ has something to offer. 
Consider these words from Romans 
12:4-8: “For as in one body we have 
many members, and not all the 
members have the same function, so we, 
who are many, are one body in Christ, 
and individually we are members one of 
another. We have gifts that differ 
according to the grace given to us: 
prophecy, in proportion to faith; 
ministry, in ministering; the teacher, in 
teaching; the exhorter, in exhortation; 
the giver, in generosity; the leader, in 
diligence; the compassionate, in 
cheerfulness.”

Unfortunately for us, the Bible never says 
we have to be close friends with one 
another to do Christ’s work, even if that 
might be desirable to us. In my view, this 
is one of Christ’s hardest lessons: that 
although church families might have 
alot of dissent, or even strife, we are still 
a family. And always, in the end, families 
pull together to a coon end, because 
that’s what families do.

A. Phil Osopher
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August 2011

S M T W T F S

1 2 3 4 5 6

7
Service at 10 am

8 9 10 11 12 13
9 am- 2 pm: 10th 

Annual Peach 

Festival

14
Service at 10 am

15 16 17
7pm: Administrative 
Board meeting

18 19 20

21
Service at 10 am

22 23 24
First Day of School

for CCPS Students

25 26 27

28
Service at 10 am

29 30 31

September 2011

S M T W T F S

1 2 3

4 5
Labor Day

6 7 8 9 10

11
9/11 Observances

12 13 14 15 16 17

18 19 20 21 22 23 24

25 26 27 28 29 30


