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 Happy Spring Greetings!  Those who are reading this from the thawing 
heartland know that spring, though always welcome, could not have come 
sooner after such a grinding winter.  About a week and a half ago the Big 
Sioux River that meanders through Tuthill Park breached its banks with ice 
and snow melt off, and transformed the park’s Frisbee Golf course into 
Tuthill Lake (or else created one very difficult water hazard).  It seems to do 
this not more than once or twice a year.  But whenever it does, I like to go 
visit Falls Park downtown because the heavy water 
volume flowing over them becomes impressive.  
Most of the time, the Big Sioux is a quietly flowing 
river, breaking over the top of the wide falls in only a 
few narrow and favored paths, leaving most of the 
broad rock bed of the falls dry.  But the flows of a 
week and a half ago were so heavy that the inclined 
red quartzite field through which the river usually 
splashes succumbed beneath a broad and thundering torrent of foaming 
rage.  One of the observation decks on the east side of the falls is perched 
not more than 30 feet from one of the places where the water flow was 
heaviest, and where it falls and crashes the loudest.  The spray from the 
thunderous crashing shortened the visit to that deck of anyone with glasses 
because it covered the lenses so quickly, to say nothing of the rills of icy 
water that beaded onto your hair and then ran down your neck.  Conversa-
tion there against the backdrop of constant thunder slowed to barely audible 
shouts of “WOW!” or “THIS IS AMAZING!  Others seemed to leave off with 
trying to use words at all, content to stand into the thundering spray, smiling 
and shaking their heads in awe as they, even if for only a few moments, 
became a part of something so much greater than themselves.   
 This morning I was reading from Luke’s Gospel about Zacchaeus.  He 
is a tax collector, which in his community and country instantly made him a 
deeply despised villain in the heart of anyone who knew or knew of him.  He 
was probably Jewish, but contracted himself out to collect taxes for the des-
perately hated, yet very powerful and ruthless, Roman government which 
ruled their land.  Tax collectors were allowed to collect not only the amount 
of tax required from each citizen, but could legally require more, which they 
were then free to pocket for themselves.  In a region where most were all 
too familiar with poverty, hunger, and a scarcity of even basic life necessi-
ties, the idea of someone legally overtaxing them, for the sake of that tax 
collector’s own personal profit, and for the support of a deeply hated over 
arching government was just too much to forgive.  That the tax collector 
was usually Jewish added a treasonous flavor to the already poisonous mix 
of hatred reserved for tax collectors.  Yet as much as people of Jesus’ day 
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Sunday School—32 

3/20 & 21/2010  -  155 
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      All Hilltop UMW members are invited to attend a luncheon meeting at First 
UMC Thursday, April 1 at 11:30 a.m.  The program will highlight the work be-
ing done in the Sudan to help women gain better health and become more 
self sufficient. Learn about efforts to provide educational opportunities for girls 
that previously weren’t available.  This program will be an excellent resource 
for the UMW study of Sudan. Please call your circle chair or Donna Barnes 
before March 29 to make a reservation. Meet at the church at 11:00 a.m. April 
1 to carpool to First UMC. 
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     The prayer shawl ministry group that has, in the past, met on Thursday 
afternoons is planning to try a new format.  Beginning April 12 they will join 
with the quilting group that meets the 2nd and 4th Mondays at 9 a.m.  Every-
one who enjoys quilting, knitting, crochet or stitchery of any kind is invited to 
join in the fun and fellowship.  All of this creativity takes place downstairs in 
the first room on the left at the bottom of the front stairway.   
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Th 25 6:30 Cantata Rehearsal 
 7:00 Cub Scouts 
Sa 27 9:30 am Cantata Rehearsal 
 2:00 Logos Band 
 6:00 Worship 
 7:30 Bible Study at Blair/Christensen home 
Su 28 8:15 am Traditional Worship 
 9:15 am Coffee Fellowship 
 9:40 am Sunday School 
 11 am Logos Worship 
 4:00 Palm Sunday Cantata Concert 
We 31 7:00 Choir 
Th 1 11:30 am UMW Luncheon at First UMC 
 7:00 Maundy Thursday Worship 
Fr 2 7:00 Good Friday Worship 
Sa 3 2:00 Logos Band 
 6:00 Worship 
Su 4 6 am Sunrise Service 
 7 am Easter Breakfast 
 8:15 am Traditional Worship 
 9:15 am Coffee Fellowship 
 11 am Logos Worship 
We 7 6:15 Supper for all Youth 
 6:45 Youth Groups 
 7:00 Choir 
 8:00 SS Teachers/Ed. Comm. mtg. 
Th 8 1:00 Ruth Circle 
 7:00 Cub Scouts 
Sa 10 7 am—2 pm Rummage Sale 
 2:00 Logos Band 
 6:00 Worship 
Su 11 8:15 am Traditional Worship 
 9:15 am Coffee Fellowship 
 9:30 am Trustees mtg. 
 9:40 am Sunday School 
 11 am Logos Worship 
Mo 12 9 am Quilting and Needlework 
Tu 13 7 am—7 pm School/City Election 
 11:30 am UMW 
 6:00 Brownie Scouts 
We 14 6:15 Supper for all Youth 
 6:30 Confirmation 
 6:45 Youth Groups 
 7:00 Choir 
Th 15 7:00 Esther Circle 
 7:00 Cub Scouts 
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 Once again Hilltoppers gave generously to the work of the Gideons.  
After hearing the report of their work at the services last weekend, the offer-
ing received totaled $646.    
 Our part in publishing a new pictorial directory is nearly done.  It has 
been an enjoyable effort of many people, you included.  Thanks, Pastor Dan 
for getting the process started, for your encouragement along the way, and 
for writing a great introduction for the book.  A new directory couldn’t happen 
with out all of you taking the time to have your portraits taken.  The number 
of activity pages depends on the number of portraits done.  And a directory 
wouldn’t be complete without your smile.  Thanks to all of you.  The activity 
pages were fun to do with the pictures that were taken with the church cam-
era.  If you were a photographer or a subject, thanks so much.  Judi, your 
help was invaluable with all the technical stuff that you did.  I know that you 
spent much of your time answering my questions, printing labels, formatting 
the roster, sorting pictures... Many, many thanks.  To those of you who vol-
unteered your time during the photo sessions, thank you.  Lynnda, thank you 
for scheduling the volunteers, for helping me think through the many deci-
sions, and (yet to come) with proofreading.  Thanks, Nyle, for giving me the 
time and support to complete this task.  Dan and the Alaska team for your 
comments and pictures from your mission trip, thank you. 

�������������
 Thank you to Kay Hummel and Betty Faris for volunteering to staff 
the office while I was away last week.  Sharing your time and talents is very 
much appreciated. 

�
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������� Dan Vigness, Bob Kennedy, Mary Oster, Larry Baker, 
Steve Whittier 
 ����	������������� Brent Weidler, Andrew DeVaney 
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and geography hated tax collectors in general, they likely hated Zacchaeus 
even more, since we are told he was a CHIEF tax collector, and was rich.  
That some average Joe might want to get a good look at Jesus, the religious 
superstar of the ages, passing through town would seem understandable.  
But that Zacchaeus would do such a thing no doubt seemed surprising in-
deed; why would such an openly sinful person have any interest in any man 
as holy as Jesus?  But then Jesus stops, cheerfully calls out to Zacchaeus to 
come out of the tree so they can go have lunch at Zacchaeus’ house.  In that 
culture, extending and accepting an invitation to eat with someone was a 
way of saying that the person you were dining with was personally and mor-
ally “acceptable.”  If Jesus would have by chance ended up at the same din-
ner table as Zacchaeus, it would have been considered by most observers 
as a painfully regrettable day in the life of an otherwise righteous man.  But 
for Jesus to have so cheerfully invited Himself to the table of one so unfor-
givably evil as Zacchaeus, why even his friends likely had to chew on that 
one before swallowing.  The religious leaders, who were not Jesus’ friends, 
didn’t bother trying to chew anything before swallowing, but went straight to 
spitting both Zacchaeus and Jesus out of their mouths.  They couldn’t be-
lieve Jesus would be in ANY way friendly to any unclean or willfully sinful 
person, and especially one as unclean and willfully sinful as Zacchaeus. 
 Jesus tells those questioning his surprisingly gracious association with 
Zacchaeus a story about a nobleman who was going to a distant country to 
receive royal power.  Before he leaves, he divides to ten of his servants a 
substantial sum of silver with which to invest, do business, and grow.  After 
he leaves, several of them declare they hate the nobleman, and then send a 
delegation after him telling the authority that will crown him that they don’t 
want him to be king of their land.  But like him or not, he did return as king of 
their land.  When He did return, he called his ten servants to himself and 
asked them how they did at increasing the money he gave to each.  The first 
was able from his one chunk of silver to make ten more, for which the King 
highly praised that servant.  The second was able from his one chunk to 
make five more, for which the King highly praised that servant.  The third 
unwrapped his chunk sneering, “From my front porch, you get what you don’t 
earn and you eat what you don’t grow.  So try this on for size—you gave me 
one chunk of silver, so here is your one chunk of silver back, you skin flint.”  
The king understandably commands that his one chunk of silver be given to 
the servant that earned ten, and that he and the rest that hated him and did-
n’t want him to be king are to be presently brought before him and executed. 
The jarring of my more modern sensibilities aside, as I read this parable I 
was struck by the question of who we honor as the ultimate authority in our 
lives.  There are lots of us who claim that Jesus is king of our lives.  But the 
investments and passionate use of who we are and what we have clearly 
indicates a heart attitude something more akin to “Hey Jesus!  These are my 
abilities, these are my things, this is my life, this is my money.  If you want to 
reach people or get things or money for your little kingdom of God enterprise, 
then go out and get them yourself.  But my life, my time, my money--they 
belong to me.  So if we’re quite finished now, then kindly take off.”   

 We humans forever are taken with the proud notion that we either are 
not, or else should not be accountable to God or others.  This, however does 
not change the fact that God still holds us accountable for the gifts God has 
given us, and our obedience to the tasks for which He calls us to expend 
them.  This IS the acid test of who is King of our lives—Of our time, money, 
abilities, and thought, to whom do we feed the meat of the steak, and to 
whom do we throw the bone?—Is it the Kingdom of God, of which Jesus is 
Lord, or the kingdom of Self, in which Jesus may even play an important 
part, but is not the king we obey first?  Are we offering God the steak or the 
bones? 
 I ask this because a question that strikes most people as they consider 
the momentous events of Holy Week is, how could a crowd of people pro-
claim Jesus as a blessed and godly King on Sunday, and cry out for his cru-
cifixion the following Friday morning?  Well simply put, they no longer wanted 
Jesus’ Kingdom to get the meat, and their Self to get the bones.  The king of 
their Selves suited them much better.  Most of us tend to agree.  But some of 
us do take Jesus as King and show allegiance to Him by obediently investing 
hard earned money, and time, and thought, and abilities on priorities that 
make little sense, or yield little benefit, to the Self.  These servants, so Jesus 
teaches, are joyfully praised by the King Himself when He returns.  Who is 
your king--Christ or Self?  Who is king of our Hilltop Church—Christ or Self?  
The answer to those questions might be revealed when Zacchaeus sits in 
our pew and tells us that the food at our last pot lucks was lousy.  Are we 
miffed by his ding to a beloved self warming tradition, or are we more curious 
to learn from him a different menu for which he and perhaps some of his still 
lost friends would gladly join us?   
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PS   Some of the Pharisees in the crowd said to him, “Teacher, order your 
Disciples to stop.”  He answered, “I tell you, if these were silent, the stones 
would shout out.” 
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      Hilltop’s Summer and After School Programs have openings for 
students in grades Kindergarten through Middle School.  During the 
school year students are picked up at Cleveland, Rosa Parks, Harvey 
Dunn and John Harris Elementary Schools.   In the summer kids 
come from many different schools.  After School tuition is $35 per 
week and summer tuition is $85 per week full time.  Part time slots 
are available as well as partial and full scholarships.  Call Chesiree at 
951-1484 to register or for more information. 
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       A hungry crowd of about 80 people had 23 pots of chili to sam-
ple from Sunday evening.  They ranged from “hot and spicy” to dark 
and rich to white bean chicken.  After all the votes were cast and tal-
lied up the 1st place winner was Richard Dahl with a white bean 
chicken chili.  Tied for 2nd place were Jyll Luettel and Bonnie Ander-
sen and 3rd place was taken by Dan Schoen.  Kiara Lane entered 
the favorite in the hot and spicy category.  A free will offering of $505 
will benefit our building and bus repair fund. 
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 1st Place—Rich Dahl                                        A proud son 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
       
 
 

Tied for 2nd Place—Jyll Luettel                      Bonnie Andersen 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
           
 
 

      3rd Place—Dan Schoen                     Hot & Spicy—Kiara Lane 
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      What would be better than fresh sweet rolls for breakfast 
Easter Sunday or any other day?  Bill Hoffman is taking orders for 
homemade from scratch caramel and cinnamon rolls for delivery 
on Easter weekend.  Three options are available: 
1. Frozen rolls, ready to bake at home, picked up at the church 

Saturday, April 3 from 5:30—7:00 p.m.  
2. Personally delivered fresh to your home on Easter morning. 
3. Pick up fresh baked at the church during coffee Sunday, April 4 

at 9:30 a.m. 
Place your order on the sign up sheet in the narthex. The cost is 
your donation to the Board of Trustees building fund. 
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      A group will travel to Madison SD Saturday, 
April 24 to plant seeds at the greenhouse.  They 
need a crew of 16 people and currently need an-
other 5 workers.  Anyone interested in joining the group should 
contact Jeff Gould. 
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All items must be new and exactly as requested. 

6 cloth diapers   2 shirts or one piece body suits 
2 baby washcloths  2 gowns or sleepers 
2 diaper pins   1 sweater open in the front 
2 receiving blankets 
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      Bring in your donations for the annual rummage 
sale now through April 8.  Any item large or small, we 
want them all.  Be sure they are clean and in working order.  If you 
have questions or need to have your donations picked up call Don 
Vanderlip at 338-8689. 
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       HUMC will observe Camp Sunday, April 11, but 
don’t wait to register for your favorite camp online at 
www.dakcamps.org. Get to the camping website 

through the Hilltop website, also.  Early Bird deadline is April 27.  
Notify the church of your camp registrations.  Camperships equal 
to 1/2 of the Early Bird fee are available for all HUMC children. 


