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Warmest Greetings to All! 
 Those of you who have been praying for either good ski conditions at 
Great Bear, or a snow vacation day from school, please stop. This chilly 
morning is the latest installment of a few very blustery days of winter.  Pow-
dery snow, high wind, and near zero degree temperatures have made dis-
tance travel dangerous, and just getting around town a gut check of stamina.  
It has been a long time since I have felt so sanded down by a winter.  In such 
cases I suppose the best thing to do is make the best of it.  I have already 
been ice fishing twice, and have caught fish both times.  If you would like to 
join me please let me know. 
 This morning started much like every morning, with Sheila and I sitting in 
bed enjoying the day’s first cup of coffee.  This has been a daily and delightful 
ritual for a majority of our almost 25 years of marriage  During these we often 
cover some combination of the known events of the day, read scripture, pray 
over needs of family, church, or ourselves.  There is often a comfortable flow 
of conversation, though sometimes it is silent as we each are considering our 
own thoughts.  As we wake the day up in these familiar meetings, there is a 
comfortablility we find in each other’s company that extends beyond the ac-
tions that make them up:  one of us gets up to mess with the coffee maker 
while the other one stays in bed to snooze a few more minutes and then mess 
with the alarm clock, we drink the coffee and share a bit of our lives.  Who-
ever is casted to play whichever part, we both end up sitting next to each 
other, glad after all these years it is the other that is sitting next to us.  The 
warmth we feel towards each other during these morning coffee dates has 
matured nicely over many years, and our marriage would be considerably 
impoverished without them.  But that said, I must say that most of the warmth 
we experience during these dates has not been cultivated in the delightful 
minutes of those warm moments of relating over the day’s first cup of coffee.  
Rather, they have much more developed in the hours between the end of one 
date and the beginning of the next one on the next morning, in the sum total 
of the joys and nightmares that fill in the daily experience that over the years 
Sheila and I have come to know as our life together. 
 As many have observed over the years, you cannot truly love anyone you 
do not truly know.  And for truly getting to know someone, but especially one’s 
self, there is nothing like being helped by, challenged by, irritated by, encour-
aged by, massaged by, disappointed by, confronted by, and defended by 
some other living soul.  All of these kinds of experiences in my marriage with 
Sheila, accounted in the thousands after all these years together, mix to-
gether to form an almost touchable glow and warmth that fill and surround our 
daily morning ritual together.  It’s like the ritual itself is not the touchable glow 
and warmth that we both have grown to love so much.  Rather, each date is 
more a place in which we are finally moving slowly enough, and our hearts 
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Greetings Friends, 
 I hope you all are doing well.  This past Sunday I watched possi-
bly two of the greatest NFL QB’s of all time— Brett Favre and Pey-

ton Manning.  I have to say I don’t have too much emotional attach-
ment to the Colts (Go Eagles), or the Vikings (Go Eagles), but as I 
was watching both these players, I couldn’t help but think of the mil-
lions of other people watching as well.  Did you know the NFL is one 
of the most watched events in the nation on any given Sunday?  Here 
is my question and I want you all to process it as you wish.  What 
would our country look like if we as a people got excited about 
church on Sunday, as much as we get excited about watching our 

favorite sporting events or our favorite television program?  I know I look for-
ward to watching football on Sundays after church, but first I have to give 
time to God before anything else. If someone were to ask you “How much 
time do you give to God outside of church,” what would you say?  I seriously 
want you to consider these questions, because when it comes down to it, the 
time we give God is more important than anything that can happen during 
the course of our day.  As you wrestle with these questions please know you 
are not the only one struggling with them.  We are in this together, with God 
by our side.  
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 Let me know how many of you are going.  If enough are interested I can 
get a group rate.  Great Bear is a great place to learn how to ski or snow 
board.  Taking a lesson will get you ready for our ski trip to Mt. Kato later on 
in the month.   
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Details and a sign up sheet coming soon. 
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Crafters, please begin 

some projects to donate 
to the craft sale. 
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     East Sioux Cluster Lenten 
services, beginning with Ash 
Wednesday, Feb., 17, will be 
held at Wesley UMC.  A lite sup-
per will be served at 5:30 p.m. 
every week and the worship ser-
vices begin at 6:30 p.m. 

 
 
     Make your appointments for the 
pictorial directory with Donna Meeker 
or Lynnda Schoen, or go to 
www.hilltopumc.com, click on Events 
and open the Pictorial Directory 
page.  Click on LifeTouch at the bot-
tom of the page.  Photo sessions are 
Feb. 16-20.   
      Other things to do on the HUMC 
website are listen to podcasts of 
sermons  from Sunday mornings and 
check for weather related cancela-
tions 
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Th 28 7 am—4 pm Avera McKennan class 
 12:30 Prayer Shawl Ministry 
 7:00 Scouts Pack meeting 
Sa 30 2:00 Logos Band 
 6:00 Worship 
Su 31 8:15 am Traditional Worship 
 9:15 am Ann Seely’s 80th birthday party 
 9:30 am Trustees meeting 
 9:40 am Sunday School 
 11:00 am Logos Worship 
We 3 6:15 Supper for Youth 
 6:45 Youth Groups 
 7:00 Choir 
 8:00 Administries Council 
Th 4 12:30 Prayer Shawl Ministry 
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����������������� Dan Vigness, Deb Gruenig, Bob Kennedy, Mary Oster, 
Elaine & Danice, cousins of Eldon Hagen, Joan Thayer, cousin of Kay 
Hummel, Millie Blake, whose mother, Dorothy Stluka, passed away Jan. 
11; Kim Heidinger  whose mother passed away last week.  
����	������������� Brent Weidler, Andrew DeVaney 
 Thank you to many Hilltop friends who helped me celebrate my 80th 

birthday with beautiful cards and good wishes.  I am truly blessed to have so 
many thoughtful friends. 
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 Thank you to Roberta Russell for taking on the job of calling for 
ushers, greeters and coffee hosts.  Her generous spirit is sincerely appreci-
ated.  When she calls to fill those spots, be generous with your yes answers. 
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� The special offering received for Haiti relief January 16 & 17 
totaled $1,461.88.  Those funds have been forwarded to the Dakotas 
Conference office and from there 100% of the offering will go to UM-
COR (United Methodist Committee on Relief).  UMCOR’s administra-
tive expenses are covered by a percentage of the apportionments all 
UM churches send to their respective conferences each month.  That 
support allows 100% of money from special offerings such as Haiti 
Relief and One Great Hour of Sharing to go directly to areas of great 
need.   
 UMCOR has also sent out a request for Health Kits to replen-
ish the supply in their warehouses.  All the kits available have been 
sent to Haiti.  Listed below are the supplies needed to make up a 
Health Kit.  Bring completed kits to the church by February 26th.  
They will be picked up some time after that date. 

Health Kits 
1 hand towel (15” x 25” up to 17” x 27”, no kitchen towels) 
1 washcloth 
1 comb (large and sturdy, not pocket-sized) 
1 nail file or fingernail clippers (no emery boards or toenail clippers) 
1 bath size bar of soap (3 oz. and up)  
1 toothbrush (single brushes only in original wrapper, no child-size 
brushes) 
6 adhesive plastic strip sterile bandages 
$1.00 for UMCOR to purchase toothpaste just before the kits are 
shipped to ensure the product does not expire before it is sent. NO 
TOOTHPASTE IS TO BE INCLUDED   
Place all supplies in a 1 gallon plastic ziplock bag and seal.   

are finally quiet enough, to see and feel and be surrounded by the rich depth 
of our countless shared experiences.   
 Let’s change directions for a moment.  Imagine with me that one day just 
before the time I usually get up and make the coffee, I hear the doorbell ring.  
Not only am I surprised that someone just rang our doorbell at 5:45 in the 
morning, but that Sheila then says as she flops the blanket onto me, “Oh, I’ll 
get it, it’s for me.”  I ask “What is going on?” as she opens the door.  In walks 
some guy who she introduces as Fred.  She then tells me she feels our 
morning coffee ritual, though enjoyable, seems sometimes as more a bother, 
or an inefficient and unprofitable use of her time.  Therefore she has hired 
Fred to sit in bed with me in her place each morning to talk about all the 
same things and to carefully listen to whatever I might have to say so that 
Fred can report back to her whatever our conversation was about—
schedule, hopes, dreams, some funny thing that happened or that someone 
said.  He would faithfully report it all back to her so she could get back to me 
if needed and at her convenience.  Again this will free her up to more profita-
bly spend that time elsewhere.   
 If this were to transpire, how might I wonder about the value Sheila 
places on me, and then on our relationship?  And how do we treat our rela-
tionship with God in a similar way?  Do we “hire out” the “tasks” of relating to 
God to others, and imagine there to be no effect on our relationship with 
God, much less how God might feel about such an unacceptable second 
hand connection?  Are there ways we are displacing our personal relation-
ship with God for reasons of efficiency or financial profitability?  Do we seek 
for ourselves, and do we hold for ourselves, all manner of personal life 
memories and stories that have come from our connection with God?  Are 
we making memories with God?  
 I am praying each of us individually will more and more understand our 
God, not from what someone tells us about God, but from our own and 
countless stories of encountering God, and then obeying some invitation or 
another to join His work.   
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Cont’d from pg. 1 


