
 

 
Lent is a special time of devotion and preparation.  We 
begin this discipline with our eyes on Easter and the wonder 
of Christ’s resurrection. From Ash Wednesday, through 
Holy Week and Easter, we observe the season of Lent to 
remember how Jesus put us first in life and in turn, we 
should place Jesus first in our lives.   
St Paul Evangelical Lutheran Church services this season 
are here to offer you and your family an opportunity to 
grow in your “walk” with God.  We cordially invite you to 
participate in our various Lenten/Holy Week/ Easter 
activities.    This year may be one of the most important 

Lenten seasons of your life. 
If we can help you with your 
spiritual and emotional needs 
during this season, please let us 
know.  Our number is 989-356-
1658 The Congregation extends 
to you our prayer for a blessed 
and insightful Lenten/Easter 
Season. May we discover again 

the hope, peace, love, joy and faith in Christ’s Sacrifice and 
resurrection. I pray you will be embrace this gift of life. May 
the words within this devotional, shared throughout my five 
years at St. Paul, inspire and help you in this spiritual 
journey.  Thanks to everyone who contributed to this 
Lenten devotional.  May your words of blessing, bless 
others 

-Pastor John 

St. Paul Ev. Lutheran 

Lenten devotional 2024 
 
 



 
 

Ash Wednesday 14 February 2024 
     The season of Lent is marked with fasting, 
preparation, reflection, taking on or giving up 
something in your life in the hopes of drawing closer 
to God, the imposition of Ashes on your forehead and 
the words, “You are dust and to dust you shall 
return.”   
     As I consider the treasures given to me through 
my years, I want to share this story.  A man was 
speaking with his pastor about what each would give 
up for this season of preparation for Easter.  The 
pastor said, “I am giving up watching T.V. on 
Sunday afternoons following worship.”   The man 
nodded his approval and without a pause responded 
by saying, “I am giving up worship for Lent.”  Then 
he walked away.  
     The treasure of humor is a gift that will help in 
times of reflection and times of struggle.   God has 
given us so much and it is the very hope of God to 
have a loving relationship with you, that includes 
love, hope grace and laughter. 
      Please don’t give up worship for Lent.   Embrace 
your servant’s heart and seek God’s will for your 
life… always. 

     Submitted By Pastor John 

 

 

 

 
 

15 February 2024 

My journey of faith began with my mother. She was 
my first teacher and a woman of faith. I learned by 
watching her. She took me to church and taught me 
that God loves me unconditionally and that He 
would always take care of me. My family, friends, 
and strangers (whether they knew it or not) have all 
used their heavenly gifts to lend an impact on my 
faith. My church’s acceptance of me helped me 
learn to accept others. Pastors, past and present, 
reaffirmed that God loves me! Music has also 
helped me get through my life. Music makes you 
dance, it makes you laugh, it makes you cry, and it 
allows you to sing! Singing praises to God feeds a 
soul! “How can I keep from singing?!” I have a great 
faith and my journey is not over yet! I know now 
what lies ahead, but I'm not worried because I am a 
child of God and, “Faith will lead me home!” 

 

Myra Gapske (2020) 

 

 

 

 



 
 

16 February 2024 

 
My faith journey began on my baptismal day on January 14, 

three months after my birth.  My mother put me in my carriage, 

along with her aunt and an elderly neighbor, walked me to Our 

Lady of Miraculous Medal Catholic Church in Ridgewood, New 

York. Many years have gone by since that time and I have been 

supported in my faith journey by other individuals. Perhaps the 

next most significant event occurred when my husband took me 

to visit St. Paul Lutheran Church, shortly after I arrived in 

Alpena.   Jerry chose St. Paul because he knew some members of 

the St. Paul congregation, Annie Olsen and Dale Ilsley. He also 

knew that it was important for me to have a church home.   Since 

joining St. Paul, my faith has grown with the influence of our 

pastors, church family members, participation in Bible studies 

and greater involvement in church activities. Most importantly, 

time set aside for daily devotions and attendance at worship 

services have helped to strengthen my faith.   Throughout my 

life, God has blessed me with a loving family, parents who lived 

a long life, two children, three grandchildren, wonderful friends, 

the opportunity to go to school, enter the teaching profession, 

live very comfortably, travel and enjoy good health.  When there 

have been times of trial, I have found comfort in prayer and 

knowing that God is by my side.  I can say that I am blessed and 

highly favored! 

        Ann Hardesty (2020) 

 

 

 

 

 
 

17 February 2024 
 

THE WHITE HANDKERCHIEF AND MY FAITH JOURNEY 

  

    During a very low time in my life, God sent Lois Frantz to walk 

alongside me in prayer.  She was/is a wonderful intercessory prayer 

person and she asked me to join her, along with two other prayer 

worriers, Dori DeCelle and Helen Ludwig, to pray for myself, my 

family and others; assuring me that God, through the Holy Spirit, was 

carrying me through this difficult time in my life.  I had never prayed 

aloud with anyone, other than the regular prayers during worship 

service. 

     The first time we met, after reading a Psalm, each person started to 

pray aloud…for me and others they were aware of who were in need.  

After the "Amens" it was my turn.  A big white handkerchief was 

handed to me by Lois, because all I could do was cry.  After a couple 

garbled words, more tears (I think tears were my only "aloud" 

prayers). 

My faith journey continued after that first "white handkerchief" 

encounter.  We met regularly to pray together; praising God and lifting 

up ourselves, family and others in prayer.  We also met for emergency 

prayer sessions, at one of our homes, in church or classroom or in a 

car.  Whatever would work for a place to be together and pray aloud. 

     I still have that handkerchief.  I will be forever grateful to God and 

these saints whom he put in my life at just the right time.   All praise, 

honor and glory to God, 

 

Mollie Skiba (2020) 

 

 

 

 



 
 

18 February 2024 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

19 February 2024 
   When I received my first care receiver as a 
Stephen Minister, many years ago, I was 
inspired by her strong faith in God, even 
though she had gone through many traumatic 
times in her life. 
   During our weekly visits she would ask me to 
read Bible verses to her and we always prayed 
together.  Her Bible was well used; underlined 
verses, notes in the columns and the pages had 
been turned many times.  
   At her funeral I was honored to read a verse 
from her “well-used” Bible.  And at her funeral 
a neighbor told me that my care receiver 
anxiously waited for me to visit her every 
Thursday.  What she didn’t know is that I 
looked forward to our visits too, and that she 
was an inspiration to me.  I felt very blessed to 
have this wonderful lady as my first care 
receiver.  She taught me a lot and it was a 
very rewarding experience.  

Submitted by Shirley Jones (2024) 

 

 

 



 
 

20 February 2024 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

21 February 2024 
Who has inspired my life? 
A seemingly simple question with a not-so-simple answer.  I believe that 
many people that I have crossed paths with have influenced or inspired my 
life.  Where did it all begin?  It began with my parents and grandparents.  
These were the people who took me to church and Sunday School.  The 
ones who first told me about God and shared Bible stories and songs about 
Jesus with me.  The family who taught me to pray and believe in God 
through their actions.  Of course, there were others along the way who 
influenced me such as my Sunday School teachers, Girl Scout Leaders and 
other workers in the church.   
Moving forward to more recent times, being in Stepen Ministry has given 
me the courage and momentum to be more open and verbal about my faith 
and belief in God.  Stephen Ministry is essentially a ministry of faith which 
grows and develops through caring for others.  God provides the tools we 
use to help others which in turn works powerfully to inspire the Stephen 
Minister caregiver, in this case me!  The old expression “God moves in 
mysterious ways” certainly applies here.   
I never thought/dreamed that my spiritual life would be so enhanced by 
becoming a Stephen Minister and then, a Stephen Leader.  God certainly 
had a plan and He executed it when he knew that I was open and ready to 
respond.  Thank You, Lord, for your faith in my ability to do your work 
though the Stephen Ministry program.  
Philippians 4:13 “I can do all things through him who strengthens me.” 
 

Summitted by Iris Arthur (2024) 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

22 February 2024 

All things came from God and all things will return 

to God. Maybe that is why I feel so connected to God in 

nature. Every squirrel, rock, tree, and stream was 

imagined by the Creator at the very beginning. This is the 

same God that painted every sunrise and sunset, wove 

every cloud, and calmed every storm. Around here, there 

is so much opportunity to experience a deep and vibrant 

connection with God through nature.  

 I love hiking because I have the chance to soak in 

each piece of creation. I have the chance to be part of 

creation in a way that is new to me every time. My 

footsteps are in concert with the birds’ songs. My breath 

is in tandem with the trees swaying in the wind. All the 

while I am reminded who I am - a beloved child of God.  

 Dear siblings of St. Paul, I hope you find inspiration 

in your lives and are reminded daily that you are a 

beloved child of God.  

Pastor Troy shared this with us in 2021 

 

 

 

 
 

23 February 2024 
     A passenger boarded a train when he heard 
his name called by the a man in a booth.  He 
walked in a unique way as if he was testing 
every step. It was a long train trip, and this man 
was so enthralled by the journey that every so 
often he was noted to say, “Wonderful, just 
wonderful.”  The passing scenery, the faces of 
fellow passengers, even the smallest details 
elicited from him glad expressions of keen 
enjoyment.  Finally, another passenger, 
overcome by curiosity and irritation, asked him, 
“How is it that while the rest of us are worn out 
with the monotonous trip, and you on the other 
hand are having the time of your life.  Why do 
you keep saying, “Wonderful?”  The man spoke 
softly in response, “Until a few days ago I was 
blind.  A great doctor has just given me my sight 
and what is ordinary to the rest of you is out of 
this world to me.”  This true account reflects life 
in a wary world.  Every day, with new eyes, see 
the promises of God. 

Submitted by Pastor John 

 

 

 



 
 

24 February 2024 
     We are relatively new members her at St. Paul, but after hearing 
Pastor John’s message this month, “Gone Fishing” caused us to reflect 
on a very special dedicated member of this congregation that was an 
answer to our prayers.  We have been Lutherans most of our adult 
lives, but in the past couple years realized we needed something 
more/a change of direction.  We began to pray that God would lead 
us in our search & reveal his will for our lives.  Several months later, 
we encountered a very loving & caring member of this congregation 
while shopping downtown Alpena.  She was an ordinary woman who 
inspired us by sharing the message of God’s grace in her life.  She 
invited us to come and worship at St. Paul, by saying “We have a new 
pastor who shares the gospel from his heart - just come once and try 
it.”   
     Something about the sincerity and boldness of her invitation 
inspired us to investigate.  We attended a Saturday evening service 
and were inspired by the Pastor’s message of love as well as the 
friendly and welcoming members of the congregation.  We met the 
Pastor’s wife and felt like we had known her all our lives.  We left that 
evening feeling like the spirit of God was certainly present in that 
service.   
     We will always be grateful for Marietta Seguin in sharing her faith 
so boldly with both of us.  God is certainly at work here at St Paul and 
we are grateful for this woman of faith and her message of urgency.  
Since that time our lives have been enriched & we are indeed blessed 
and thankful to be a part of this dynamic congregation.   

 Submitted by Fred and Carolynne Wegmeyer (2022) 
 

 

 

 

 
 

25 February 2024 
 

     
 

 

 

 



 
 

26 February 2024 

  

 

 

 

 

 
 

27 February 2024 
  The definition of Inspiration: something that makes someone want 

to do something or that gives someone an idea about what to do or 

create; a force or influence that inspires someone, a person, place, 

experience, etc., that makes someone want to do or create 

something. Now it’s been said that inspiration comes in all forms 

and I believe that’s true.  

  The last few years have been difficult with the loss of a job, the loss 

of family members, so inspiration was lacking for me. But life was 

changing, getting better and then COVID-19 came into our lives 

changing everything. At first, we had to stay at home, then we could 

go out again but with caution. The Gratitude Lunch ladies were so 

ready and willing to go back to making lunch for agencies to show 

our appreciation for their hard work during this difficult time.  

   During those difficult months I saw a woman that came up with 

the Kindness Rock Project and I thought what a great idea! So, I 

collected rocks and my Soul Sisters did not disappoint, they were 

excited not just to be able to get together but do something that 

would bring hope to someone. 

   In the definition of inspiration, it says a force or influence, I believe 

that force that has influenced me is the Almighty. I was pulling 

away from church even before those difficult years, but I was pulled 

back by that force. God was that force to inspire me to get more 

involved, to step up and be a leader. I can only hope that I have 

inspired someone by my actions or words to pass hope and 

kindness along to another during these difficult times. Let God be 

your inspiration.     Val Urban (2021) 

 

 

 



 
 

28 February 2024 
  I have been blessed to be raised in a Christian home and there are so many 
family members that have shined the light of hope into my life. For that, I 
truly thank God! Today, I am thinking about my dad. He and my mom are 
currently on Hospice care and living with my sister.  
  When I was growing up, my Dad was a pillar in our community and our 
church. He managed the local radio stations in Houghton Lake, gave play-by-
play of the Friday night football games, was active in the Lion’s Club, and 
served on the school board. In fact, he gave me my diploma when I 
graduated. A very special memory for me. He also sang in the church choir, 
and he directed it at times. God blessed him with a truly awesome voice, 
which he has always used to praise him.    
  In my youth, I was always “Daddy’s girl!”  My sisters would go shopping 
with my mom, but I would hang out with my dad, catch a movie together, 
run errands, etc. I would say that the motto of our family was “Work hard. 
Play hard.”  And that we did! We were all expected to chip in and do our 
part, but when the work was finished, we headed to the Sno Queen for 
some ice cream or would go out on the speed boat.  
  We lived on the lake, so we were frequently out boating and water skiing. 
There was always someone at our house spending time with us and 
enjoying the water. My parents just love people! Family vacations were top 

priority, and we never stayed at a motel without a pool.        Amusements 
Parks were some of our major destinations. 
  My parents took my sisters and I to church every Sunday. More 
importantly, though, they lived their faith at home. No, we did not have a 
perfect home – but it was incredibly good! My Dad taught me many life 
lessons. Budgeting money and devotional times were a few. But one lesson 
that stands out to me was on trust – which I learned the hard way, while I 
was in junior high. It helped to shape me though, and for that I am thankful.  
  My Dad has proclaimed the gospel through his singing, his example, the 
way he treats people, in every aspect of his life and I feel incredibly blessed 
to call him my Dad… 

Remembrance by Jackie Stanifer (2024) 
 

 
 

29 February 2024 

Someone who exudes Christian values and love is 
Janice Boboltz.  I have had the opportunity to 
work with, and get to know Janice through 
Dinner on a door knob.  Each month, as cooks 
and bakers prepare the meal, she quietly goes 
about the business of calling recipients to see if 
they want the meal prepared that day, and if 
they are going to be home for the delivery. She 
makes each call lovingly and personalizes it so 
that the recipient knows that they are cared 
about. Janice is the glue that holds this ministry 
together.  In between cooking dates, she emails 
all involved with this ministry with vital 
information about the past, and next cooking 
date.  Janice gives so much, and she cares so 
much.  Janice is an inspiration to me and I am 
blessed each time I have contact with her.    
 

Submitted by Sue Keyes (2024) 
 

 

 



 
 

1 March 2024 

I cannot recall a time in my life not knowing Jesus, 

so I have no “before” reference point. Throughout 

the seasons I felt closeness, challenged, great pain 

and everything in between these circumstances. 

Jesus has always been my Rock and Redeemer. No 

matter what I faced, mourned or celebrated, I have 

always known to whom I belong.  He knows I am a 

continuous work in progress. My parents, my 

children, my husband and my church have and 

continue to nurture my faith. I have been truly and 

thankfully blessed with the clarity of understanding 

how and why the experiences in my life have 

unfolded for His purpose and for the purpose of 

others. He is with me always and in all ways. I 

know, without a doubt, that I am an imperfectly-

perfect child of God. 

 

Nancy Smith (2020) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

2 March 2024 

 

 
 

 

 

 



 
 

3 March 2024 
  

     
 

 

 

 

 
 

4 March 2024 
     Mary was the “Christian Education 
Superintendent in Charleston South 
Carolina.  She had such a love for children and a 
burning desire to instill faith in them, so they 
would have God’s strength to help weather the 
storms of life.   
     She was willing to try all kinds of different 
activities to inspire the children to learn about 
God’s love.  She wanted them to experience a 
place where love was prevalent as some of their 
homes did not exhibit love.  She was dedicated to 
share her faith with all she encountered through 
her actions.   
     Mary served in this role for over 20 years, 
inspiring the next generations of children, to 
have faith in a loving and caring God.   In and 
through her example of love and care, she 
exhibited, “Christ with flesh,” to all who met her.   
Mary is a special friend that I continue to have 
a relationship with after so many years of 
separation.   We together celebrated the gospel as 
we move forward into god’s promise. 

 Submitted by Nena Shipman (2022) 
 

 

 



 
 

5 March 2024 
 

When I think about those who have inspired 

me at St Paul, Marvis McNeil is in the top few.  

Marvis gives so much!  She is of course, very 

talented.  What you may not know about her, if 

you have not worked with her, is how patient 

she is.  If things get chaotic, Marvis remains 

calm.  When circumstances change, she does 

not get rattled.  She goes with the flow.  She is 

extremely dependable.  No matter the weather, 

or how busy she is, she is always there to play 

music for us at our many services, and to 

practice with the choir and others that sing at 

services. I cannot think of another person who 

has given of their talents with such dedication 

and for as long as Marvis has. Thank you and 

God bless you, Marvis! 
Submitted by Sue Keyes 

 

 

 

 
 

6 March 2024 

 
 

 

 

 

 



 
 

7 March 2024 
     One of my life’s blessings was my Mother-in-
Law Wilma Kriniak.  At times I have considered 
that this is unusual that a Mother-in-law would be 
a blessing.  She was a wonderful Mother to her 
only child, Jim, (My Husband) who blesses me 
every day.  
     The way she blessed me, and the world was 
through her efforts to maintain a beautiful home, 
yard and cultivate a sharp sense of style. As I 
grew to know her more, she shared her culinary 
skills of cooking and baking with me. In fact, she 
shared one last secret just before she passed.  A 
secret that remains with me today. 
      When I consider my youth and how young I 
was when I met her, little did I know the blessing 
she really was and how that blessing would grow 
in time.  
     One more blessing concerning Wilma was, if she 
called you, she’d always call you back. Kind of a 
funny expression I remember about her is she 
always called twice.  I’d love to receive a call from 
her today.    

             Submitted by Doreen Kriniak (2022) 

 

 

 

 
 

8 March 2024 

Many Christians 
throughout history 
have sung the 
words, “Amazing 
Grace, how sweet 
the sound that saved a wretch like 
me.  I once was Lost but now am 
found, was blind but now I see.”  
     Gertrude Buckingham 
proclaimed, “There is no graceful 
way to carry hatred.” Saints at St. 
Paul, let go of your hate and 
spiritual blindness; love yourself 
and others and allow God’s grace to 
be amazing.  

  Submitted by Pastor John 
 
 

 

 



 
 

9 March 2024 
As I reflect back through my life as a Christian, there isn't one 

particular person who would jump out.  There have been several 

people at different times in my life.  I would like to think that I have 

been a positive influence in the lives of others, both in the church and 

those outside of the Church.   After my retirement, I wanted to 

participate in some of the activities.  I joined Prayer Shawl ministry, 

which is a very spiritual group, praying for those in need.  Carol Kindt 

approached me about being a part of the Altar Care Team, and I think 

that is where it all began.  My mom was a member of that same group, 

and I am proud to be an active person in that important part of 

worship.  Later, I was approached to be a member of St. Paul Ev. 

Church Council.  I was a bit intimidated, but found the Council 

Members to be very helpful and supportive while I got settled in.  Iris 

Arthur was President at that time, and I learned a lot of leadership 

skills from her, and I looked to her and still look to her for guidance.  I 

later became Vice President, and then President of our Council.    

     My husband, Roy, was very supportive of me during that time, and 

am proud to have served my Church with the Council members each 

year.  There have been many people who gave me treasures.  My 

family, going back to my parents and grandparents, and different 

members of the Church who have walked with me on my faith 

journey.  I love my Church and all that we represent and have to offer 

to everyone.  I see us growing and am proud to be a part of that 

growth.  With Lent just around the corner, my hope and prayer is that 

we find common ground in growth, good health, and see the love that 

is all around.  
                                                   Submitted by Karen Wekwert (2022) 

 
 
 

 

 

 
 

10 March 2024 

 
 

 

 



 
 

11 March 2024 
Rozleyn was a woman of faith who came beside 
me when my children were young and showed 
me by example the amazing love and compassion 
that God gives us for others when we simply ask 
and stay focused on God to do the loving through 
us.  Roz loved all she encountered and adopted 
my children as part of her family, even though 
we were from different cultures and 
backgrounds.  She loved us! 
     I attended several Bible Studies that she led 
with people of many faith backgrounds.  We 
discussed only what the Bible said, not what our 
faith denominations expressed.  She guided me to 
dig deep in the scripture to grasp an 
understanding of what the word says.  I 
remember her encouraging us to look up the 
definitions of the words in a verse to gain a 
broader understanding of the many meanings of 
the word.  She inspired me to grow in my Faith 
as she encouraged me to see others with love. 
                      Submitted by Nena Shipman (2022) 

 

 

 

 

 
 

12 March 2024 
Arlene Andersen was one special lady.  I 
loved her and admired her.  She had the 
biggest happiest smile of anyone I ever knew.  
Her beauty shined from the inside out and I 
loved to visit her.  We talked about our 
families, church, and many other subjects.  
Arlene had a neurological condition that 
caused her pain and difficulty walking.   She 
refused to give up and she never complained. 
She continued to find things she could do for 
our church.  Arlene donated delicious baked 
goods and casseroles to church.  Later, she 
wrote and mailed out birthday cards to 
congregants. Her wonderful spirit, beautiful 
smile, and positive outlook on life was an 
inspiration to me.  She made the world a 
better place by her presence here.  I’m sure 
heaven became a better place when she 
arrived there.  We need more saints like 
Arlene. 

Submitted by Susan Keyes 

 

 

 



 
 

13 March 2024 
     17 years ago, I started attending worship services 
at St. Paul Ev. Lutheran Church.   The simple reason 
for my interest was an invitation from my brother 
Paul.   
     My son Cory was 12 years old and had not been 
baptized and I wanted him to have a relationship 
with God, so I returned to the church.  My good 
friend Doug Nehring was a member of the church 
and we sat together with the ever-lively Rosalie 
Turske, most Sundays in worship.  A special day I 
remember was when Cory was baptized and 
confirmed with Paul and Douglas as his sponsors. 
     I was elected to serve on church council in the 
past, and this year I was elected again to serve our 
church in this capacity.  This leadership role came to 
fruition because I was encouraged to take this leap of 
faith by my friend. 
    Douglas passed away seven years ago, and I 
remember how we decorated the church and my 
home at Christmas.  I remain grateful for his many 
years of friendship and the treasure of time spent 
together.  I remember him as advisor, mentor, and 
friend.   I hope you remember him as well. 

Submitted by Catherine Kieliszewski (2022) 

 

 

 

 
 

14 March 2024 
     Mom Brooks, what a beautiful woman of God! I 
was 19 years old when I became her daughter-in -law. 
Most of us have heard horror stories about difficult 
mother-in laws. Well, let me tell you about a very 
special one. Alma Brooks “Mom”.  
     She welcomed this young, “Barely wet behind the 
ears” girl into her family with open arms. I didn’t 
know how to cook, garden, can or care for flowers 
just to mention a few things. When I would make a 
mess of something, she would show me, always with a 
smile, how to fix it. She had a wonderful “green 
thumb” and had many beautiful house plants. She 
would bring some to me and I would manage to kill 
them.  She would bring me others and patiently 
taught me little by little how to care for them.  
     She showed me, by example, how much God loved 
me. She would watch over our 4 children so I could 
attend bible studies.  She spent many years of her 
own life teaching others about Jesus and His great 
love for us in Bibles Studies she led.  She was always 
caring for others. God blessed me greatly to have her 
as my “Mom”  

        Submitted by Joy Brooks (2022) 

 

 

 

 



 
15 March 2024 

      In the 1960’s, Pastor Luetzow and Pastor 
Neiswander led us on a journey that inspired some of 
us to become interested in other denominations of 
Christianity in our area. We decided to attend services 
at area churches and later discussed the similarities 
and differences in our Christian denominations.  As we 
explored other denominations, we decided to delve into 
other religious understandings.  
      I was surprised by the diversity in of religious 
understandings in Alpena as we visited other Christian 
denominations as well as the Jewish and Ba ha’i faith 
traditions. My curiosity and this opportunity, at a 
rather young age, strengthened my faith as a Christian 
and as a Lutheran. Likewise, I realized that our God 
was bigger than I imagined!  
     In later years, we made connections with interfaith 
leaders from southern Michigan sponsoring speakers to 
come to Alpena and teach us more about other faith 
traditions including Buddhism, Islam, Celtic 
Spirituality, and Native American Spirituality.  
     Throughout my journey, I pray that I may show 
God’s love and compassion to those I encounter as I 
continue on my faith journey following Jesus…God’s 
Son, the 3 in 1, who taught us how to be His people by 
grace, compassion, and love. 

Submitted by Janice Boboltz (2022) 

 
 

16 March 2024 
Throughout my time in the military, I shared 
the words of Bessie A. Stanley who wrote 
about success. She wrote, “He has achieved 
success who has lived well, laughed often and 
loved much… whose life was 
an inspiration; whose memory 
a benediction.    
      Leaders upon leaders I 
encountered envisioned 
success as the rank they wore 
or the things they accomplished at work 
(usually without regard to their home life or 
the people they had to step on).   
     Brothers and sisters at St Paul, it is my 
prayer that you will love and inspire others 
to be successful in Christ Jesus by living well, 
laughing with others and by reaching out in 
love to all the people you encounter. Inspire 
others and in the end, may your life be a 
benediction.         

 Submitted by Pastor John 

 

 

 



 
 

17 March 2024 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 
 

18 March 2024 
     The first person to present a “Treasure in 
clay jars,” was my mother.   Mom was a 
pray-er.   Big and small events in life 
received thoughtful prayerful consideration.  
I was 6 years old when she began teaching 
me basic prayers and a format developed 
over time.    
     At my bedside, each night, we would go 
through the traditional prayers on our knees.   
After each prayer session we would conclude 
with, “God bless,” and then every name in our 
family would be spoken aloud.   We would 
conclude our nightly prayers with, “Keep me 
safe and sound, healthy and happy. Amen.” 
     It warmed my heart and inspired my 
spirit when 25 years later, I overheard my 
mother teaching my son these prayers which 
inspired my life.   This pray-er was a prayer 
warrior and I thank God for her. 

Submitted by Connie Stafford (2022) 

 

 

 



 
 

19 March 2024 

     Elisabeth Kübler-Ross said, 
“People are like stained-glass 
windows. They sparkle and shine 

when the sun is 
out, but when the 
darkness sets in, 
their true beauty 
is revealed only if 
there is a light 
from within.”    

    Brothers and Sisters at St. Paul, 
God’s beauty shines within you 
each day and it is time to let your 
light shine.   

Submitted by Pastor John 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

20 March 2024 
     One day 37 years ago while my husband was at 
work and our children were in school, I had 
travelled with my mother to the University of 
Michigan hospital, and we were sitting in a 
hospital room. She had been fighting cancer for six 
years.   
     After, off and on bits of conversation, I noticed 
that she kept looking up and smiling and nodding 
as if someone else was talking to her.   After a brief 
time, she said to me very lucidly, “I have a decision 
to make.”  I said, "What's that mom?"  Her reply 
was, “Should I stay or go?” I asked, “Have you 
made your decision?” After a short pause she said 
in a voice of faith, “I am going!” 
      I told her with as much strength as I could 
gather, “Wait there for us.”  This response inspired 
a very special hug between mother and daughter, 
sisters in Christ.  We spoke the words of faith to 
each other, “I love you!”  The words were reflected 
in a radiant smile on her face, one I rarely had 
seen.  She took a deep breath and said, "Here we 
go!" 
                              Submitted by Anita Laub  (2022)   

 

 

 



 
 

21 March 2024 
When you look at the sadness, death, lack of 
being with loved ones you wonder how we 
will survive through this. And some of us 
haven’t. In many ways I have been lucky 
through COVID-19 in that I lost no one to it, 
did not have to social distance from anyone 
in a nursing home, or not being able to be 
with my family  
Inspiration comes from knowing that the 
extra tip you gave the wait staff person 
might help with making up their loss in 
wages. Wanting to help those who aren’t able 
to get out by dropping by with a treat and 
being able to say hi. Having patience when 
you can see that people around you have no 
one and hopefully when this is behind us, we 
don’t forget the simple things such as a smile, 
a visit, or what a plate of cookies will do for 
someone.  

Submitted by Donna Kensa (2021) 
 

 

 
 

22 March 2024 

Bill Bradley said, “Respect your fellow 
human beings, treat them fairly, disagree 

with them 
honestly, enjoy 
their friendship, 
explore your 
thoughts about 
one another 
candidly, work 

together for a common goal and help one 
another to achieve it.”  
     Remember brothers and sisters in 
Christ, that we are brothers and sisters in 
faith with one God and Father of us all.  
Live with an open heart and mind seeking 
the will of God. 

Submitted by Pastor John 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

23 March 2024 
At different times during 2020 and the Stay 

Home, Stay Safe period of the pandemic, I was 
involved in several virtual book studies with a group 
of friends. Two of the titles that stand out are 
mentioned here. In the weeks just before Easter we 
read and discussed the book, "The Last Week" by 
Marcus Borg and John Dominic Crossan. In December 
we read "The First Christmas" by the same two 
authors. It was enjoyable to listen to the thoughts of 
others as we delved into the content of these books. Of 
course, we didn't always stay on track. That was all 
right too. We were comfortable with each other and 
needed this time together. The Holy Spirit was there 
with us at these special meetings. 

Also, during these past twelve months, it was a 
time to slow down and to be away from our busyness. 
There was more time to love thy neighbor in little 
ways. This included more time to talk over the fence, 
bake and share food, and show acts of kindness. 

Finally, when things do get back to normal, I 
will appreciate my church. It will be good to attend 
services how we are accustomed to and to be with our 
friends and strangers as we worship and praise God.  

Submitted by Carol Kindt (2021) 
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25 March 2024 
When I was a young boy, I was sitting in a boat with 
my father and my brother.  It was a beautiful spring 
day, and I was 7 years old.  I was in the bow of the 
boat and my brother was in the middle and my 
father was operating the motor from the back of the 
this 12 foot aluminum craft.  My father was teaching 
me about fishing.   How to use a rod and reel.   What 
kind of fish there were in the lake, and the 
importance of being quiet.  After receiving all this 
instruction, it was time to put my newfound 
knowledge into action, so I picked up my rod, swung 
the bait behind me and I let go with the line.   The 
hook caught my father’s favorite fishing hat, 
plucking it off his head like a dandelion from a 
country meadow…off his head and into the water.  I 
rejoiced in the distance between us as he reached into 
the water and placed the now soaked hat on his head.   
I didn’t laugh or smile then, but now with so much 
time separating us from that event, I only smile and 
laugh as I remember his expression when the wet hat 
met his head.  Putting your faith into action may 
cause a stir and still you are called to come closer to 
a God that loves and forgives. 
                                           Submitted by Pastor John 
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27 March 2024 
COVID has brought out many feelings and 

emotions this last year in me. One being the sense 
of being alone as I’m sure many have felt this way. 
Throughout this last year I have been inspired to 
be in contact with those that are alone, even if it’s 
a call once a week or daily to see what they did 
that day or what their plans are for dinner. To be 
a listener and be open to listen to other's views 
even when different from my own. I don’t think 
people understand how much that means to 
others.  

I pray others do the same with their loved 
ones that they cannot be with during these times. 
It has brought great joy to my life and has filled 
the days that seem long. I have been told stories 
from others that I will always cherish and 
remember as well. Making memories is always 
possible, you just have to be a little creative when 
life changes.  

Submitted by Jessica O’Neil (2021) 

 

 

 

 

 
 

28 March 2024 Rozleyn was a woman of faith 
who came beside me when my children were 
young and showed me by example the amazing 
love and compassion that God gives us for others 
when we simply ask and stay focused on God to 
do the loving through us.  Roz loved all she 
encountered and adopted my children as part of 
her family, even though we were from different 
cultures and backgrounds.  She loved us! 
     I attended several Bible Studies that she led 
with people of many faith backgrounds.  We 
discussed only what the Bible said, not what our 
faith denominations expressed.  She guided me to 
dig deep in the scripture to grasp an 
understanding of what the word says.  I 
remember her encouraging us to look up the 
definitions of the words in a verse to gain a 
broader understanding of the many meanings of 
the word.  She inspired me to grow in my Faith 
as she encouraged me to see others with love. 
                      Submitted by Nena Shipman (2022) 

 

 

 

 

 



 
 

29 March 2024 

Paul wrote in his letter to Philippi 1:20, 
“I eagerly expect and hope that I will in 

no way be ashamed but 
will have sufficient courage 
so that now as always 
Christ will be exalted in my 
body, whether by life or by 
death.” Ludwig Feuerbach 
said, “The true meaning of 

life is to plant trees, under whose shade 
you do not expect to sit.” My prayerful 
expectation of you as we enter into the 
season of Easter is that you will have 
courage to plants seeds of faith and the 
ability to celebrate how God inspires the 
growth.  

         Submitted by Pastor John 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

30 March 2024 

 

 
 

 


