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Greetings Members and Friends of 

Congregational UCC, 

 

I pray this message finds you well and having a 

wonderful holiday season! 

I’m back, though I suppose in Newsletter form I 

never left as I prepared messages for print while I 

was away. Regardless, I have hit the ground 

running. I was so happy to celebrate the fourth 

Sunday of Advent, Love Sunday, with all of you. I 

am also writing this after one of the most 

meaningful Christmas Eve services I’ve ever had 

the opportunity to be a part of. It’s good to be 

home.  

Beyond worship, I have been getting caught up 

on all of the things you were doing while I was 

away and working with church leadership about 

reconnecting and continuing to move forward 

together. While we were having those discussions 

I was getting asked a lot of questions about my 

time away on Navy orders. I figured more of you 

might like to know what these orders had me 

doing. More than that, however, this was an 

incredibly meaningful time for me filled with 

valuable lessons about living one’s faith. I’d like to 

share a small piece of that here. 

I flew to Rhode Island and took a taxi to the base 

where I found my room and got set up. Our first 

morning we all gathered in the lobby of a hotel 

waiting for one of the class instructors, a Marine 

Gunnery Sergeant, to come and walk us to the 

classroom for administration work/processing. 

The vast majority of the class were going on to 

active duty and had already spent 5 weeks 

together in another training. During this 8 weeks 

of this chaplain specific training, their families 

[Jesus said,] ‘This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have 

loved you. No one has greater love than this, to lay down one’s life for one’s 

friends. […] And I appointed you to go and bear fruit, fruit that will last, so that the Father will give you 

whatever you ask him in my name. I am giving you these commands so that you may love one another. -

- John 15:12-14, 16b-17 

were home getting everything ready, packing, 

and moving to wherever in the world their orders 

were taking them next.  

Phase 1 of the training was mostly in a 

classroom. There is a lot of policy written about 

leading worship and praying in a government 

setting. The primary role of a chaplain is to 

ensure the First Amendment rights are honored 

for our service people. Chaplains ensure there is 

space and resources for everyone’s free exercise 

of religion and refrain from doing anything that 

could constitute “establishing” an officially 

accepted religion. Basically, chaplains facilitate 

for the needs of people from faiths and 

denominations different than our own and, when 

it comes to presiding, what happens in a 

chaplain’s own religion or denomination-specific 

worship service is different than praying at a 

command function. There were papers to write, 

tests to take, sample prayers to give in front of 

the high ranking school leadership, we roleplayed 

driving to a family’s home in dress blues to deliver 

the news no family wants to receive. Lest we ever 

feel too settled, the instructors broke up Phase 1 

by moving classes to Norfolk, VA where we spent 

a week living on an aircraft carrier, touring other 

ships, and meeting chaplains from a variety of 

settings in addition to our class time. It was 

intense. 

I suppose I should mention we didn’t only do 

classwork. Our mornings were not our own during 

any of the three Phases of this training. Most 

days we met up for 5 a.m. Physical Training (PT). 

We ran and exercised out in the elements each 

morning using techniques intended to improve 

strength and fitness, yes, but also to build 
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teamwork and camaraderie.  

Phase 2 was the most physically demanding 

portion of the training. As Navy Chaplains we serve 

the Marines and Coast Guard as well as the Navy. 

Phase 2 offered a small taste of what it is like to be 

forward deployed with Marines. We moved out 

again to a location with a base set up. There was 

no running water or heat. We slept in giant tents. 

We brought what fit in two bags. We ran obstacles 

as well as the Marine Combat Fitness Test. We 

marched with full packs. We rotated shifts standing 

watch through the night. It was physically, 

emotionally, and spiritually exhausting but it also 

really brought the class together. It was a good 

group and I’m happy to have made close 

connections with so many wonderful colleagues 

from such a variety of backgrounds and outlooks. 

Finally, Phase 3 was a “hit the ground running” set 

of lessons. As I said, the majority of my fellow 

classmates are active duty and, at this point in the 

training, they were weeks, really days, away from 

being the chaplain of their unit or ship. We focused 

on classes and trainings for our service people, 

suicide warning signs and prevention, and all the 

things chaplains need to have at the ready to 

minister to this unique population. 

In my time there I met incredible people. The staff 

were amazing. I learned a lot and had my ministry 

pushed, but also affirmed in ways I was not 

expecting, especially in this setting. It was a truly 

meaningful experience. Which brings me back to 

the scripture quoted above. Throughout these 

classes I learned in greater detail what I already 

had some sense of: the reason I started on this 

journey in the first place. We ask more of our 

service people and their families than most citizens 

of the U.S. will ever know. Christians routinely use 

words like love and family and unity and sacrifice, 

but those words have a very different meaning 

when people are not in a comfy and familiar 

sanctuary. One of the struggles that some service 

people have with returning home is how people use 

these words without knowing what they really 

mean. 
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Coming from a place with a clear mission 

where everyone knows they need to pull in 

the same direction and do their part to 

complete the stated mission, our service 

people come out of that environment and 

into attending a school or starting at a 

workplace, or even trying to find a renewed 

sense of mission and purpose at a church. 

The words being used are familiar to them. 

People say they’re working together for 

one goal but, in reality, too often people 

are actually pulling in their own directions, 

working against one another and the 

stated goal in hopes of realizing a different, 

unspoken goal. A friend from seminary, 

who was himself a military chaplain, has 

written a lot about this disillusionment 

many service people experience coming 

back into civilian life.  

The love that Jesus spoke about, the 

sacrifice and bearing of fruit, is not the kind 

that happens only in a sanctuary with all 

the conditions exactly the way we 

personally like them. It is the love and 

sacrifice that can bear fruit even in the 

middle of the worst of situations this world 

can dish out. I believe I caught a glimpse 

of what that looks like in this training. It is 

powerful and life-giving stuff that has 

nourished me in ways I’m sure I still don’t 

realize. 

As a nation I hope we can someday move 

beyond “thank you for your service” to 

actually listening to what that service 

entails and discover lessons some that can 

be meaningful for us. As Christians, I pray  

we can recognize those people with 

experience finding hope enough to show 

love and sacrifice in the worst of 

conditions, people whose work bears fruit. 

I pray we allow such examples to help us 

understand the depth of Christ’s call to us 

to serve in this hurting world. 
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That is where I was and what I was 

doing. That is what I’m bringing back 

with me. I’m sure you can tell this was 

an incredibly meaningful time for me. It 

was also very difficult and painful. I’m 

so happy to be home.  

God’s grace and peace be with you all 

and happy New Year, 

 

 

 

Pastor Shaun 
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IN OUR PRAYERS 

� Kent and Mary Libby 

� Bob Schumacher 

� Emmy Hurtley’s daughter  

� Sonja Heiser as she recovers for cataract 

surgery. 

Committees please 

submit your reports by 

January 6th. 

January 26 11:30 

Please plan to attend. 

 If you would hard copy please 

let Denise know by January 16. 

• Thanks to all who contributed food, helped with 

set up, serving and clean up for the 

Consecration Sunday potluck.  32 people 

shared in the meal. Lots of great food and 

conversations.  Fabulous fellowship! 

 

• Thanks Zeke Deininger and Alan Pitas for help 

getting Nativity Scene set up. 

      Thanks Norm Patterson for straw bales. 

• Thank you to Jolene Schnabel, Larry  & Bonnie 

and Sara Luchsinger  for decorating the church 

so beautifully for Christmas. 

• Thank you to Kendall Schneider and Judy 

Lopez for representing our church and taking 

part of the Ecumenical Choir Christmas 

Concert. 

• Thank you to those who provided treats for 

Coffee Hour:  Norma Bjugstad  and Sue 

Deininger. 
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March 10 

A heartfelt thank you to all who donated toys, 

clothing, money, food, mittens and more to 

the 2019 Toys for 

Evansville program. 

Christmas morning will be 

extra bright for 172 children! 

Thank you again, dear 

elves for your kindness. 

Thank you to everyone who participated in the AWARE toy drive.  

In January we are collecting toilet paper. This is an item can not be purchased 

with SNAP benefits. We will continue to focus on non food items that are not able to 

be purchased with SNAP benefits. 

Anniversaries 

Robert and Delores Schumacher  January 2
nd

 

January 5 
Debbie Schneider 
 
January 10 
Dan Weaver 
 
January 21 
Larry Luchsinger 
 
January 22 
Heidi Elmer-Beck 

January 24 
Chris Felton 
 
January 28 
Presley Leverenz 
 
January 29 
Bonnie Luchsinger 
 
January 30 
Tammy Knapp 

Happy  
Birthday 

Community members had an opportunity to 

hear retired pastor, Mary Pharmer, 

describe her experiences volunteering at 

the border. She spent months in El Paso, 

Texas assisting with meals and housing for 

refugees, immigrants, those seeking 
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CONGREGATIONAL UCC 

112 WEST CHURCH STREET 

EVANSVILLE, WI 53536 

Like us on Facebook 
 

Church Email:  

Secretary@evansvilleucc.org 
 

Church Phone:  

608-882-5475 
 

Church Website:  

Evansvilleucc.org 


