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OFFICIAL ACTS 
 Baptism: 

Cadence Jane Colby 10-5-22 
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Grace, Peace, and Mercy to you from God our Father and Jesus Christ our Savior. 

As I was again wondering what words of wisdom I should impart on you this month, Lynn asked me 

an intriguing question. How many of these have you done. Well thanks to the computer age and the 

wonders of digital storage I determined that this is my 121
st
 newsletter cover. As that thought struck 

me, I could hardly believe it, but it is true. My very first Newsletter cover was for the September 2012 

edition of the newsletter. As I looked at my first cover I saw how some things had changed and other 

things have remained much the same. The following was my opening paragraph from a little over 10 

years ago: 

“As much as I hate to say it, it appears our summer is starting to wind down. It is getting light later in 

the morning and the sun is setting earlier and earlier.  The other morning I took my dogs out for their 

morning walk and it was quite crisp and had that smell and feel of fall in the air.  As I thought about 

the approach of fall, I thought about how rapidly time seems to fly by. And I don’t know if it’s just me, 

but it seems the older you get the faster it goes by?” 

As I reread that opening I realized how all of that is still so true, winter is creeping in, our daylight is 

fading, and time indeed seems to go by faster as we get older. I then went on to first and foremost 

thank you, the people of Zion for allowing me the opportunity to serve you. That too has not changed 

one bit, I thank God each and everyday for blessing me with this amazing opportunity, the opportuni-

ty to serve as your shepherd in this wayward world. I then spoke a little about the firsts that had tak-

en place; the first time I presided over the Lord’s Supper, my first shut-in visits, my first LFOJ chapel 

service, and my first funeral. I might have a little more difficulty determining how many times I have 

done each of those things since that first month, but as I think of it some of those numbers are mind 

boggling. When I think of all of the times that I have shared Holy Communion with all of you, both in 

the worship setting as well as individual, all of the baptisms, I do have pictures of each and every 

one (I must compile those someday), the confirmation classes, and of course the funerals. Many of 

our family and friends have gone to be with our Lord, I know I like you miss them, but I also rest as-

sured that it is never goodbye, but until we meet again. Oh what a day that will be.  

Now also I would be amiss if I didn’t share with you that while it indeed has been the greatest experi-

ence of my life, it has also been a bit draining. I have slowed down a bit, but my resolve to serve you 

is steadfast, it may take me a bit longer to reach the phone, to get up out of the chair, or to even 

walk the aisle, however, my desire in life is to serve you, my beloved family at Zion for as long as the 

God Lord will allow and for as long as you feel I am meeting your needs.   

The Mountain Top  
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In my cover from 10 years ago I mentioned 

how I felt guilty because there were times in 

my life where the Lord didn’t come first, where 

I had neglected him. In that letter I also men-

tioned how I had to overcome that guilt, be-

cause guilt is sin, and the Lord has forgiven 

me my sins. There are still days even ten 

years later where I struggle with sin and guilt, I 

am after all, a sinful human being. But at the 

end of the day, I pray for forgiveness, I remem-

ber my baptism, and every morning I start the 

new day with a clean slate. Whether it be day 

one, month one, or even month 121, I am a baptized and redeemed child of God and I enter every-

day a new man. I thank the Lord for that, and I thank Him for allowing me to share that message 

with you. Always remember, you are His! He has chosen you! And because of what He has done for 

you and for me, we will share eternity in Heaven!  

God Bless you my friends and thank you so much for all of your prayers, your love, and your sup-

port. 

May the Lord bless you and keep you, may the Lord make His face shine upon you and be gracious 

to you, may the Lord look up you with favor and give you peace! 

Pastor Rick 

 

 

It is funny how a person’s outlook on life changes as they get older…. 

I changed my car horn to gunshot sounds. People get out of the way much faster 
now. 

I didn’t make it to the gym today. That makes five years in a row. 

I decided to stop calling the bathroom the ‘John’ and renamed it the ‘Jim’. I feel so 
much better saying “I went to the Jim this morning”. 

Old age is coming at a really bad time. When I was a child I thought “Nap Time” was 
a punishment. Now, as a grownup, it feels like a small vacation. 

The biggest lie I tell myself is…”I don’t need to write that down, I’ll remember it.” 

I don’t have grey hair; I have “wisdom highlights” I’m just very wise. 

Don’t ever ask me to bend down and touch my toes.  If God wanted me to touch my 
toes, He would have put them on my knees. 

Last year I joined a support group for procrastinators We haven’t met yet. 

Of course I talk to myself; sometimes when I need expert advice. 

I have everything that I wanted as a teenager, only 60 years later. 
– I don’t have to go to school or work. 
– I have a driver’s license and my own car. 
– I get an allowance every mo— nth. 
– I have my own ipad (although I can’t recall where I kept it) 
– I don’t have a curfew. 

Life is great. 

I have more friends I should send this to, but right now I can’t remember their names. 
Now, I’m wondering…did I send this to you, or did you send it to me? 

Have a good chuckle. 

Laughter is Good Medicine!  -  anonymous 

Sunday, November 27th 
9:00am Service 
Live-streamed 
 

Wednesdays, Nov. 30th, 
Dec. 7th, 14th, 21st  

6:30 pm 
Live-streamed 



 

 

Open door 
Double vision 
Stand in the corner 
Forget it 
Slow down 
Last but not least 
No one understands me 
Elbow 
A little bit more 

 

 

Pastor Rick Williams -   715-209-0479     

Office Hours:  M/T/Th 9-5 W 12-8  Th 9-5  F off  

Please call ahead if you need to speak with Pastor.  
 

Office Secretary Lynn Ladd  715-682-6075  Office Hours  Typically  M-W 9:00-3:00 

Days and times may change. 
 

Church President:   John Pruss  715-292-4825  Head Elder:   Darryl Warren  715-492-0488 
 

Little Friends of Jesus Child  Care Center:  715-682-5185 

LFOJ Administrator:   Autumn Heidrick 715-682-6075 
 

Website  www.zionashland.org   E-mail  secretary@zionlutheranashland.com    

Sunday Worship Service 9:00am  in-church service and live streamed 
Wednesday Evening Service 6:30pm    

Pre-recorded Online Wednesday Prayer  Study 6:30pm 
Sunday School  - 1st - 7th grade   

Women’s Group Thursdays 1st & 3rd monthly  6:30pm   
bible Studies— Sundays 10:15am  Mondays 10:00am  

Women’s Bible Study 6;30AM  

ZION LUTHERAN 
CHURCH 

PRAYERS FOR  
HEALTH  AND HEALING 

For good test results, treatment, positive 
thinking, healing, and comfort during can-
cer treatments, for those suffering from 
addiction, mental illness and for healing, 
strength, comfort, and peace for family we 
pray for:   

.   

PRAYERS for Homebound, Assisted Living, 
Nursing Home 
Those who aren’t able to attend common worship 
that they would find comfort knowing that the 
Lord is with them.   
Walt Schutte  Arlene Zimmerman       
Violet Basina    Madge Houle   Nancy Zehe 
 
PRAYERS FOR PROTECTION 
For our full-time troops and public servants, for 
travel, missionaries, and for peace and protection 
for families.  
David Wright   Jordan Thimm    Andrew Pruss 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

Are You Tired?  
Dear Friend: 
One day Julia Ward Howe slumped into her 
chair, the weight of the world on her 
shoulders, and said, “I’m tired, tired way down 
into the future!” You’ve had moments like that, 
haven’t you? Tired, tired way down into the fu-
ture. Now, pay close attention. 
 
The road to the Promised Land was much 
longer than the people coming out of Egypt re-

alized it would be. Have you ever thought about that? Psalms 77 and 78 re-cap the 
story of the wilderness wanderings. Forty years! Forty tiring years! And how they mur-
mured and complained. There was always an undertone of irritability and grumbling. 
Sometimes I think we are a lot like those fleeing people. We have much in common 
with those ancient wilderness marchers. We, too, are part of a moving, marching, irri-
table generation. Often people complain and say, “I’m sick and tired…” and then go 
on to enumerate what they are sick and tired about. 
 
But I want you to notice something in Exodus 15:27 where we read, “They came to 
Elim, where there were twelve springs and seventy palm trees, and they camped 
there near the water.” 
 
It doesn’t take a very vivid imagination to picture that. Water! Trees! Cool shade, 
green grass, something refreshing to drink! Somehow that renews your faith in the 
goodness and mercy of God, doesn’t it? God’s Word is our “Elim” – water, shade, 
refreshment. Please know that it is God’s will for you to find renewal in Him. 
 
Isaiah declares: “Do you not know? Have you not heard? The Lord is the everlasting 
God, the Creator of the ends of the earth. He will not grow tired or weary, and His 
understanding no one can fathom. He gives strength to the weary and increases the 
power of the weak. Even youths grow tired and weary, and young men stumble and 
fall; but those who hope in the Lord will renew their strength. They will soar on wings 
like eagles; they will run and not grow weary, they will walk and not be faint (Isaiah 
40:28-31).”  It is your God in heaven who makes these promises to you today. Re-
member I said that Julia Ward Howe said she was tired, tired way down into the fu-
ture? The same Savior carried her. She didn’t stay tired. She was a believer and 
wrote the song, “Battle Hymn of the Republic.” 
 
As she did, so may you just now as you drink at His “wells of refreshment.” Have 
some good Bible study today all by yourself. Have family devotions. And may I see 
you in worship and Bible Class next Sunday morning. Bring another thirsty person 
along with you. 
Your brother, Pastor Don Ginkel 



 

 

As you celebrate Thanksgiving and reflect on your blessings, remember to include the 
greatest gift of all—Jesus. Thank Him for nurturing your spirit, providing for your 
needs and fulfilling your desires. Thank Him for His mercy and His grace. 

 

 

Then Jesus declared, “I am the bread of life. Whoever 

comes to me will never go hungry, and whoever be-

lieves in me will never be thirsty.”—John 6:35 (NIV) 

https://www.guideposts.org/prayer/holiday-prayers/4-prayers-to-read-around-the-thanksgiving-table/
https://www.guideposts.org/inspiring-stories/stories-of-faith-and-hope/glimmers-of-god-s-grace/


 

 

Doug Smithberger is on his deathbed at Allegheny General Hospital and knows the 
end is near.   
His nurse, his wife, his daughter and 2 sons are with him. 
He asks for 2 witnesses to be present and a camcorder be in place to record his last 
wishes, and when all is ready he begins to speak: 
My son, “Bernie, I want you to take all the West End houses.”” 
My daughter “Sybil, you take the apartments over in the Bottoms and up toward Ne-
ville Island.” 
My son, “Jamie, I want you to take the offices and apartments over in Neville Island 
and Coraopilis.” 
“Sarah, my dear wife, please take all the residential buildings on the banks of the river 
between McKees Rocks and Coraopolis and up the valley toward the airport.” 
The nurse and witnesses are blown away as they did not realize his extensive hold-
ings, and as Doug slips away, the nurse says, 
“Mrs. Smith, your husband must have been such a hard-working man to have accu-
mulated all this property”. 
Sarah replies, “Property ? …. the skin-flint had a paper route!” 
————————- 
I hope this brought a smile to your face!! Have a fantastic, uplifting day! 

 

 

 "During a childhood Thanksgiving, my mom’s can-
dles caught the kitchen curtains and some decora-
tive greenery on fire. My sister, my cousins and I 

were at the 'kid’s table' — in the kitchen — while the 
adults were in the dining room...so no one of signifi-
cance noticed anything except me. Before we start-
ed eating, my mom threatened us with pain of death 
if we 'annoyed' the adults during dinner. So, when 
the fire got out of hand, I quietly walked to the din-

ing room and stood silently for a minute or two, until 
someone noticed me. Only then did I POLITELY 

say, 'sorry, but the kitchen’s on fire.'" 

"My mom still gives me grief about my prioritizing politeness over sense." 

A blind boy sat on the steps of a building with a 

hat by his feet.  He held up a sign which said: “I 

am blind, please help.” 

There were only a few coins in the hat. 

A man was walking by. He took a few coins 

from his pocket and dropped them into the 

hat.  He then took the sign, turned it around, 

and wrote some words. He put the sign back so 

that everyone who walked by would see the new words. 

Soon the hat began to fill up. A lot more people were giving money to the blind 

boy.  That afternoon the man who had changed the sign came to see how things 

were. 

The boy recognized his footsteps and asked, “Were you the one who changed my 

sign this morning?  What did you write?” 

The man said, “I only wrote the truth.  I said what you said but in a different way.” I 

wrote: “Today is a beautiful day but I cannot see it.” 

Both signs told people that the boy was blind. But the first sign simply said the boy 

was blind. The second sign told people that they were so lucky that they were not 

blind. Should we be surprised that the second sign was more effective? 

Moral of the Story: Be thankful for what you have. Be creative. Be innovative. Think 

differently and positively. When life gives you a 100 reasons to cry, show life that you 

have 1000 reasons to smile. Face your past without regret. Handle your present with 

confidence. Prepare for the future without fear. Keep the faith and drop the fear. 

The most beautiful thing is to see a person smiling. And even more beautiful, is 

knowing that you are the reason behind it! 

Happy Thanksgiving to all!        ————————-     Author: Unknown 

https://goodtimestories.files.wordpress.com/2013/11/beggar2.jpg


 

 

 

PLEASE CONSIDER joining the Quilt-

ers’ Group – they meet the 2
nd

 and 4
th
 

Tuesday of the month at 1:00pm, now 

through April.  You don’t need to know 

how to sew or even thread a needle, 

there are people to guide you through 

the process.   

 

 

On the day of 
Thanksgiving, thank 
You Lord, for You 
are the Source of all 

An elderly couple was celebrating their sixtieth anniversary. The couple had married as child-
hood sweethearts and had moved back to their old neighborhood after they retired. 
Holding hands, they walked back to their old school. It was not locked, so they entered, and 
found the old desk they’d shared, where Jerry had carved I love you, Sally. 

On their way back home, a bag of money fell out of an armored car, practically landing at their 
feet. Sally quickly picked it up and, not sure what to do with it, they took it home. There, she 
counted the money – fifty thousand dollars! 

Jerry said, “We’ve got to give it back.” 

Sally said, “Finders keepers.” She put the money back in the bag and hid it in their attic. 

The next day, two police officers were canvassing the neighborhood looking for the money, and 
knocked on their door. “Pardon me, did either of you find a bag that fell out of an armored car 
yesterday?” 

Sally said, “No.” 

Jerry said, “She’s lying. She hid it up in the 
attic.” 

Sally said, “Don’t believe him, he’s getting 
senile.” 

The agents turned to Jerry and began to 
question him. 

One said: “Tell us the story from the begin-
ning.” 

Jerry said, “Well, when Sally and I were walking home from school yesterday …….” 

The first police officer turned to his partner and said, “We’re outta here!” 



 

 

Answers on pg. 19 

 

 

 


