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We know that all things work together for good for those who love God,
who are called according to his purpose. – Romans 8:28 (NRSV)

That’s a pretty audacious claim St. Paul is making. Sometimes life throws a
lot at you all at once, does it not? I know that at times like that I want to
say, “Really, Paul? All things work together for good? How’s that working
right now, Buddy? You want to show me God’s fingerprints here, because
I’m a little distracted by the crisis.”
Do you remember the story about the kid who was an incurable optimist?
His parents thought he needed a lesson in realism, so on his birthday they
filled his bedroom floor to ceiling with road apples. When he got home
from school they told him his birthday present was in his room. He opened
the door to his room, saw the “gift” then started jumping up and down,
gleefully hollering “Oh boy oh boy oh boy” as he started digging his way
into the room. “What can you possibly be so excited about?” asked his
befuddled parents. “Your room is full of manure!” “With all these horse
droppings,” said the boy, “there’s got to be a pony in here somewhere.”
After a certain age you learn that there isn’t always a pony; sometimes—
often-- it’s just a load of fertilizer. And yeah, fertilizer has its value, too, but
it’s not as much fun as a pony.
I’ve heard Romans 8:28 misinterpreted so many times it makes my teeth
ache. I’ve heard a lot of well-meaning persons talk as if this means that
God is the one filling the room with road apples for reasons only God, in
God’s esoteric wisdom, can fathom. Horse feathers. God made the
pony, certainly, and God designed things so that the pony, as a sidebar
to his other equine duties would produce fertilizer. But God is not the one
shoveling it into the room. Not usually. Not that I’ve ever seen. And it’s
not only not helpful, but often downright hurtful to utter such pioussounding blather to people who are hurting and up to their armpits in life’s
offal.
I like Richmond Lattimore’s translation of this passage: We know that God
helps make everything good for those who love God… That’s a pretty fair
translation. An even more literal translation would read like this: We have
known that to those loving God all things do work together into the good.
Into the good. God doesn’t try to convince me that my room is really
filled with roses.
...Continued on page 2
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Instead, God takes my room full of fertilizer and works it into
the good. God helps me shovel it all out into the garden
where it can make things grow. That’s where fertilizer turns
into roses.
“God won’t give us more than we can handle,” say some
folks in all seriousness and sincerity. Again, horse feathers. It
sounds pious until you parse it. Then it sounds like God is
causing all the trouble just to see how much we can handle.
God is, of course, free to do whatever God wants, but I think
we should be awfully careful about how we describe what
God is up to. When we’re not careful, we can make God
sound like a divine sadist.

What St. Paul actually says in 1 Corinthians 10:13 is this: No trial has come upon you
which is not human; and God is to be trusted, who will not let you be tried beyond your
powers, but with the trial will give you a way out by your being able to endure.
(Richmond Lattimore’s translation again). It’s not that God is testing us. It’s that when
we are tested, when stuff happens, God is with us, giving us a way out, even if it’s only
by giving us the strength to endure.
Only. I hope you smiled at that. Throwing the words “only” and “the strength to endure”
together in one phrase is a small ironic joke by way of understatement. Endurance is no
small thing. Endurance produces character and character produces hope and hope
does not disappoint us because God’s love has been diffused in our hearts through the
Holy Spirit. (Romans 5:3-5) Endurance is no small gift. Endurance wins the war.
We pray lead us not into temptation in another very bad translation that has found its
way into the common speech of our faith. Save us from the time of trial or save us from
the time of testing is much closer to what Jesus actually says in both Matthew and Luke’s
versions of the Lord’s Prayer. No one, when tempted, should say, “I am being tempted
by God”; for God cannot be tempted by evil and he himself tempts no one, we read in
James 1:13. God does not tempt us, but God surely does save us, rescue us and heal
us—or at least help us find an alternate route—when we step in a pile of trouble.
We have had a time of trial here, lately. We lost Ginny, Andre, Don, Margie and Lori all
in one short season. We have walked through the valley of the shadow. And, of course,
we’ve had personal trials and challenges that have tested our mettle. But we know this:
God is not oblivious to our loss and our grief, and God is certainly not the cause of it.
Rather, God is with us, turning affliction into endurance and endurance into character
and character into hope. God is helping us shovel the fertilizer into the garden where it
can turn into roses. And who knows… maybe there really is a pony in here somewhere.
Pro Gloria Dei, Pastor Steve

You all have blessed my life with your warmth and caring. lf we love one another,
God lives in us. - ~John 4:12
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COUNCIL UPDATE
Your Council met on January 6th, presenting
the new spending plan for 2014 and some
exciting ideas for a brighter, more welcoming
Narthex. Final approval was given to Judsen
Studios to complete new stained glass entry
doors so generously offered by Chris Gilissen,
in memory of Audrey. Judsen Studios designed all of the beautiful stained glass work
in our Church. The theme of design will be
of Jesus, the Good Shepherd, which was
Chris’s request. Danny Bach has been
instrumental in the negotiations to bring this
gift to its beginning.
The Congregational Meeting was held after
worship on January 26. Good food, fellowship and informative reports on the business
matters of our Church was the focus of our
gathering. Hope you had time to review the
annual reports that were sent to you. This annual meeting is our way of keeping everyone
abreast of the priorities, activities and special
projects. Those who dedicate their time and
effort to Gloria Dei want you to be informed.
Our Christmas joys were somewhat subdued,
because of precious members lost to us.
They cannot be replaced, but knowing they
are at rest now, gives us comfort.
I will close by asking this of you. WHEN
RICHARD PLAYS THE CHIMES, AT THE END OF
OUR WORSHIP, OFFER UP YOUR PRAYERS FOR
OUR PASTOR STEVE. He has made our worship
such a joyful, meaningful experience. He offers his wealth of knowledge, his musical talent and consistent caring, loving, non judgmental, peace-giving example for us. He
keeps us in his heart and prayers and it is time
for us to keep him in our hearts and prayers.
I wish you all a Glorious Dei.
Barbara White, President
Email: bjways@verizon.net
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“MAY THE GOD OF HOPE FILL YOU
WITH ALL JOY AND PEACE AS YOU
TRUST IN HIM.”

My THANKS and greetings to Pastor Steve
and Gloria Dei's family.
Thanks sooooooooooo much for those nice
Christmas cards from Gloria Dei! I got them
when I came back to Beijing from my teaching trip.
Seeing the cards with those kind words
moved my heart and brought back the nice
time we had together this summer …
Again thanks for your wonderful hospitality
and Gloria Dei's warm welcome!
You all are my blessings!
May our God grace you all with His peace,
joy and hope as we team together to serve
Him in China!

Dorcas, China Missionary

"CAN
"CAN--DO"
SUNDAY!
Starting February 2nd
and then every second
Sunday of each month, the ELCW will
collect canned goods as well as pasta,
cereal, rice, and dried beans. Just
bring a can and place it in the box in
the Narthex. We will donate the food to
the LSS Food Pantry.
Let's get going and see what we
"CAN-DO"!
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Whether you knew him from his dental office, or the golf course, whether you were his
classmate, or tailgated with him in the parking log of the coliseum before the SC game, knew him
from Gloria Dei, travelled with him, fished with him or shared a drink and a meal with him at his home
on Naples Canal, you knew him. In all these settings, in all these locales, he was exactly the same
— KIND, LOW-KEY, CALM , STEADY, AND FUNNY.

— DONALD BECKMAN —
— It’s not where you’re from; it’s where you’re going. It’s not what you drive; it’s
what drives you. It’s not what you think; it’s what you do. It’s not who you were;
it’s who you become. It’s not who you know; it’s who you are. —
Every Sunday you could find Don and Marion in the fifth pew back on the right hand side—Gloria Dei
was his spiritual home for almost 60 years. Everyday, through his works, his Christian compassion and
generosity of spirit was his life message. Sharing his resources, no one needing help from his dentistry
office was turned away. At home, his family and their needs, always came first. His children cannot
recall him ever being mad or yelling, but rather saying ‘always do your best, and do what you think is
right.”
Although Don lived the vast majority of his years in southern CA, his early years in a small town shaped
who he was, how he lived his life
and how he viewed himself and others.
Born in Stromsburg, the Swedish
capital of Nebraska in 1924, the
"Swede" and his French horn
moved to California with his family in
the 1930s. He graduated from El
Monte High School and was drafted
into the Army during World War II,
having served three years in the ChinaBurma-India theater with an ordnance company, and was discharged
in 1946 at Fort McArthur, San
Pedro. Completing two years at Long
Beach City College, Don entered
the USC School of Dentistry. Upon
graduation 1952, he partnered
with Kenneth Johnson in Bellflower
where he practiced dentistry for
the next 40 years.
Donald Charles married Marion
1955, they built a house on Naples
and community for many years.

Louise Randall in1950 in Long Beach. In
Canal and contributed to their church

As a husband, father, friend and colleague, he had an absolutely uncanny ability to put the people
around him at ease, regardless of the situation, whether he just met you, or had known you all his life.
And he accomplished this feat with the simple-to-say, but difficult to practice, concept of treating
everyone he came in contact with the same—with the same ready smile, the same blue-eyed glint,
the same corny joke or quip. For almost 90 years, this was his open secret. Whether you were
bagging groceries, taking his order at a restaurant, mumbling while he filled your cavity, sitting
across the dining room table or meeting him during his and Marion’s far flung travels, he treated all
comers the same, with respect, friendliness, with humor, and a cannot-be-faked interest in you and
what you were doing. He had an unrelenting optimism about the present and the future. The cool
thing was that his children felt that they were greatly loved, and he brought joy to many with his love
and friendship.
Our precious Donald Charles Beckman died peacefully at his home in Naples on December 24, 2013.
Marion and their family appreciated the remarkable support from hospice care doctors and nurses,
as well as our church family.
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SPUNKY LORI CRYTSER WAS SUCH A GIFT TO OUR CONGREGATION...
Our loss is tempered knowing Heaven is her new address.

Lori was a fourth generation Californian, and educated in two stages locally,
from kindergarten through grad school. She left the university after two years
to marry the boy not quite next door (he lived six houses away) and making
their first home in Hawaii. They spent most of their married life on naval assignments overseas. Lori’s two children were born on opposite sides of the world:
Bruce, in Honolulu on 6 November 1941 and Ray, six years later, in Cairo, Egypt.
Her father once suggested she should warn chambers of commerce if she planned to visit —it started

7 December,1941 in Hawaii — followed by a disastrous explosion and two hurricanes in Key West.
Most of the next 12 years were spent overseas experiencing a typhoon, earthquakes, a flood, and
several riots. Lori was even the (almost) cause of an 'international! incident" — twice she lost all they
owned. Everything had to be left in Hawaii in 1943; and never recovered. Twelve years later, returning from the Middle East, the ship carrying their household goods sank in the Mediterranean. To paraphrase a once popular song, "Life may have been a headache...but it never was a bore."
Some years later, alone with the boys, it seemed the right time to enlarge their family with our “third
kid", a loving foster son, Jeff, who lived with the family for nine years. During this time, thanks to a
scholarship, Lori was able to return to school to finish her BA and graduate studies. After several years
carrying a full load, working forty plus hours a week and being raised by three winsomely
earnest boys, teaching was a snap. Once the boys were grown an opportunity to teach in Hawaii
meant several blissful years in Kona. What a glorious impact Mrs. C had on many a student.
Back in Naples, Lori worked another sixteen years at Alamitos Belmont Hospital, first in medical
records, then as a recreational therapist. Lori’s life, early and late, was so blessed — she appreciated
growing up in a loving, Christ-centered home filled with music, books, laughter, and Catalina summers. She spent many a summer basking in the sun and reading—oh did she love to read!
Proximity led Lori to Gloria Dei. Glorious music and inspiring service brought her joy. She said, ‘But
when you opened your hearts and took rne in; I had found my home in God's house.” Her favorite
Japanese poet once wrote: "The barns burned down, now I can see the stars."

TURNING THE PAGE — DONNA MALBON
The Art of Racing In the Rain Author: Garth Stein
This is one of the best novels I’ve read recently. It is a story of a happy
family- Dennis, Eve, and daughter, Zoe, who come upon bad times.
What makes the book delightful, is that it is told through the eyes of
Enzo, the family dog. Enzo feels almost human; having watched years
of television (his favorites are weather news and documentaries) and
racing videos with Dennis who is an amateur car racer. Driving race
cars provide Denny and Enzo metaphors for living their lives. The story is
moving and characterizes the importance of perseverance, patience
and a place of quiet calm. This story teaches compassion and a
willingness to help others.
I did not want to put this book down because of Enzo’s intelligence and understanding. It is a
good moral story and more thought-provoking than you might think.

G L O R IO U S D E I. . .
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Margie Clark was born in 1921 in Toledo, Ohio and raised in Berea, OH, near Cleveland. She attended
Berea schools, after graduating high school she began working with the Sterling and Welch department
store in Cleveland.
She met her husband, C.B. (Clarence Breedlove), a brother of one of her HS classmates, while babysitting.
They were friends of a family for whom she often worked and C.B. would come along. Margaret and CB
were married in 1940 while he was working for United Airlines in Cleveland. Shortly after their wedding, he
was promoted and transferred to Newark NJ, then to LaGuardia airport (NY), and then to Idyllwild airport
(NY) which later became Kennedy International. His career with UAL, which spanned 37 years, was
interrupted by WWII.

GOD’s Heavenly Angel

It’s about the journey—mine & yours—
and the lives we can touch, the legacy
we can leave, and the world we can
change for the better.

Margaret Clark

In 1942, C.B., enlisted in the United States Army Air Corps and was accepted for Glider pilot training. His
assignments took them to Albuquerque, NM, where they lived in a garage apartment, then to Lubbock, TX
where they shared a house with another family, and finally to North Carolina where they shared a mansion
with several other service families.

Living conditions were difficult, but sharing apartments and houses with other service wives who faced the
same problems was comforting. The women worried about their husbands, were away from family and
friends, and all were strangers to the areas in which they were living. The group of friends leaned on, and
helped each other. And after the war, they kept in touch for many years.
B.C. flew missions in the European theater in 1944/45 and was discharged in 1945. He returned to work at UAL
at Idyllwild/ Kennedy International airport. Margaret and her husband lived in Belmore, NY (on Long Island)
where they raised three sons. She was a stay-at-home mom and spent lots of time with friends and family at
Jones Beach. Margie’s upbeat, positive attitude resulted in a large group of friends who kept in touch
throughout the years.
Clarence passed away in 1977 and in1983 she returned to Berea to live with, and assist, her mother until her
passing. In 1998, Margie joined Tom (oldest son) and his wife in California. They had a home in Orange and
was an active member of Our Redeemer. She volunteered at the Synod office until the move to Naples in
1994. Margaret’s hobbies and interests were Crossword puzzles; snow skiing (until she was 72), walking,
Lutheran Church Women activities, and serving Gloria Dei.
Margaret felt blessed that she had a great marriage, three wonderful sons & daughters in law, four
grandchildren, 4 great grandchildren, Gloria Dei, and new friends where ever she went.
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CALENDAR OF EVENTS — FEBRUARY 2014
WOMEN OF GLORIA DEI

please join us Thursday,
February 20 at 10:30 AM
in the Fellowship Hall for a
few hours of service and
friendship. You can help make a
quilt or teach or learn to crochet a hat.
Your help is needed;
no skills required. Bring a sandwich,
salad and dessert are provided.
ELCA Questions? Call or text
Laura Subke 562-237-8800.

1 — Saturday

10 — Monday
GARDEN CLUB @ 1 PM
11 — Tuesday
BIBLE STUDY @ 7 PM
12 — Wednesday
JOIN THE CHOIR... @ 7:15 PM
Happy Birthday President Lincoln

13 — Thursday
14 — Friday

ST. VALENTINE’S DAY

LORI CRYSTER MEMORIAL SERVICE

CHRIST LUTHERAN COUNCIL RETREAT
8:00 AM - 1:30 PM

Dolores & Peter Lovoy Anniversary



A.A. M TG.@ 1:00 PM
D.A. M TG @ 6:00 PM

21 — Friday



A.A. M TG.@ 1:00 PM
D.A. M TG @ 6:00 PM

22 — Saturday
23 — SUNDAY
SUNDAY SCHOOL @ 9 AM
WORSHIP @ 10:30 AM
HOLY COMMUNION
O.A. M TG. @ 7:00 PM

24 — Monday
Happy Birthday Carrol Irvine

25 — Tuesday
BIBLE STUDY @ 7 PM

David & Sarah Fuller Anniversary

Happy Birthday Sarah Fuller

2 — SUNDAY

26 — Wednesday
JOIN THE CHOIR... @ 7:15 PM

SUNDAY SCHOOL @ 9 AM
WORSHIP @ 10:30 AM
HOLY COMMUNION

Happy Birthday David Berg

27 — Thursday

Happy Birthday Bob Siemer

28 — Friday

O.A. M TG. @ 7:00 PM

3 — Monday
CHURCH COUNCIL MTG
@ 7 PM
4 — Tuesday
BIBLE STUDY @ 7 PM
5 — Wednesday
JOIN THE CHOIR... @ 7:15 PM

Happy Birthday David Thomas Fuller

6 — Thursday
7 — Friday



A.A. M TG.@ 1:00 PM
D.A. M TG @ 6:00 PM

8 — Saturday
9 — SUNDAY
SUNDAY SCHOOL @ 9 AM
WORSHIP @ 10:30 AM
HOLY COMMUNION
O.A. M TG. @ 7:00 PM

15 — Saturday
Happy Birthday Deborah Fish

16 — SUNDAY
SUNDAY SCHOOL @ 9 AM
WORSHIP @ 10:30 AM
HOLY COMMUNION
E-Committee Meeting
O.A. M TG. @ 7:00 PM

Newsletter Deadline
17 — Monday

PRESIDENT’S DAY HOLIDAY

Happy Birthday Berlin Zook

18 — Tuesday
BIBLE STUDY @ 7 PM

Happy Birthday Roger Powell

19 — Wednesday
JOIN THE CHOIR... @ 7:15 PM
20 — Thursday
ELCW LUNCH @ 10:30 AM




A.A. M TG.@ 1:00 PM
D.A. M TG @ 6:00 PM
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