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Hrotestants, Amake!

This sermon attracted much attention when it was preached
in Cincinnati. It was delivered in the First United Church at
a time when the interest of the metropolitan area was cen-
tered on the disruption of the schools in North College Hill,
a suburb of Cincinnati. A school strike and the resignation
of most of the teachers was occasioned by the maladministra-
tion of the Roman Catholic majority on the board of educa-
tion of North College Hill. The situation has now happily
been remedied by the resignation of the board of education, the
reappointment of the superintendent of schools and the re-
employment of the teachers.—Reprint from “The Pulpit” by
permission from the author and from the editor of “The
Pulpit.”—EDITOR. ’

By G. Barrett Rich, III

This is the most difficult and in some ways the most
important sermon I have ever preached. In spite
of my best efforts, I know that some people will mis-
understand what I say, and accuse me of attacking the
Catholic religion and stirring up hatred and ill-will.

Now that is the last thing I want to do. Therefore
I read for our scripture lesson the 13th chapter of
I Corinthians. Suppose we take these words for
our text: “Love is very patient, very kind, love knows
no jealousy, makes no parade, gives itself no airs, is
never rude, never selfish, never irritated. Love is
never glad when others go wrong, love is gladdened
by goodness.” That is the heart and soul of the Chris-
tian gospel, and that is the spirit in which I want to
approach a difficult problem, which we must face,
whether we like it or not. If anyone knows me at all,
he must realize that I have dedicated my ministry to
the destroying of prejudices against minority groups,
such as Negroes, Japanese-Americans, Jews and all
others who may be mistreated.

The Bane of Clericalism

At the very outset, I want to draw a clear distinc-
tion between the Roman Catholic religion and Ro-
man Catholic politics, often referred to as clerical-
ism. The Roman religion with its church is greatly
to be admired. There are many things about it which
we Protestants might well emulate. My friends, if we
Protestants were only half as loyal in our church at-
tendance and in our willingness to sacrifice for our
church, there would be no danger that America would
become Catholic as there is now. Again we can learn
from the beauty of its religious service and the rever-
ence its members have for their church, Also, our
Roman friends remind us of our need for discipline
in religion. Most of us Protestants feel that we can
do just as we please in religious matters; we can go
to church or stay at home, pray or not pray, give
or not give, depending upon our whim.

Not only do I admire the Roman Church and mar-
vel at its unity and organization, but I believe that
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Catholics have just as much right to their way of
thinking as we do to ours. We do not agree of course
with many of their doctrines and dogmas, but with
Voltaire we should say: “We disagree with what you
say, but will fight to the death for your right to say
it.” For example, when a Catholic maintains that
his church is the one true church and our churches are
false, we must admit that he has a right to this be-
lief. No, my friends, we should have no quarrel with
the Roman Catholic religion or with its earnest en-
deavors to win the world to its point of view. After
all, are we not attempting to bring as many people
to Jesus Christ according to our way of faith as pos-
sible? We wish for the Roman Church the same en-
joyment of religious liberty as we claim for our-
selves. If in the exercise of this liberty Catholicism
can win America and the world, it will deserve to win.
So when I hear Protestants complain that prominent
people like Henry Ford II, Clare Booth Luce and Fritz
Kreisler, all brought in the reformed faith, have
turned Roman Catholic, I say. “Well, this is a free
country and Catholics have a right to convert any-
one, even the moderators of the Presbyterian or Con-
gregational churches.”

By the same token, the Roman Church has a right
to evangelize Negroes, rural people and any other
group to whom they are now appealing. The Roman
Catholic religion has brought spiritual peace to mil-
lions for mnearly nineteen centuries, and the "world
would be infinitely poorer without that church. I
only wish that its leaders would allow us to cooperate
with them, so that we Christians might stand united.

. But while we can appreciate the Roman religion,
we must, if Protestantism is to survive, stand :out
against clericalism, by which I mean the Catholic at-
tempt (too often successful) to secure a position of
advantage in our society by which, through govern-
ment connections, they will be able to destroy our
churches and our culture.

Looking ‘At The Record

Now, in the spirit of good will, let us re-examine
the claims of the Roman Church and its political prac-
tices by which it is attempting to achieve its goals.
The aim of the Roman Catholics is to make their church
the State Church of the United States, as it is in Spain,
Italy and most of the Latin American countries. The
late Monsignor John A. Ryan, who was until his re-
cent death the chairman of the Social Action depart-
ment of the National Catholic Welfare Conference,
wrote a text-book for Catholic universities. It is en-
titled “Catholic Principles of Politics.” In this book
the author quotes Pope Leo XIII as authority for the

statement that the state must have not only the care .
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for religion, but recognize the true religion of the
state—that is, every state, including our own govern-
ment—and has the obligation to help the Catholic
Church prevail over all other churches. Monsignor
Ryan quotes with approval an encyclical of Leo’s
which condemns the American system of the separa-
tion of church and state.

Now the Roman Church has the right to teach this
goal to its students, but I believe that as a Protestant
minister I would be derelict in my duty if I did not
speak the truth in love, and point out the danger that
threatens our way of life. We Protestants are so fear-
ful of being called intolerant that most ministers are
afraid even to mention such subjects from the pulpit
or in written from. But I believe that we are dealing
here with a matter of life and death for our Protes-
tant heritage. What will happen to other religious
faiths, including our own, when and if Catholicism
comes to power. That question is not dodged in this
official text. “Since the Roman Catholic church is the
true church, all other must be false.” Monsignor Ryan
says that Protestants, while their churches will be
closed, “may be permitted to worship in the privacy
of their own homes, where they will not be an offense
or a scandal against the faithful. Error has not the
same rights as truth.”

Dr. Ryan expresses confidence that Protestants can
do nothing about this Catholic threat to their free-
dom, “because Protestants believe in religious tolera-
tion and are required to practice it.” Louis Veuillot,
a French priest, is quoted as saying: “We ask you for
liberty in the name of your principles, we deny it to-
you in the name .of ours.” One method of dealing
with dissenting churches, when Catholicism comes
to power, says Dr. Ryan, “will be to remove their ex-
emption from taxation, while the Roman Catholic
Church will of course retain such exemption.”

In European Lands b

But someone will say: “What if that is the goal of
the Roman Church, we have nothing to fear, for in
this twentieth century no such aim could ever be ac-
complished!” Well, it has been accomplished in Spain.
There the Protestant churches are closed, and non-
Catholics are allowed to worship in the privacy of
their homes as long as “they are not an offense against
the faithful”—that is, as long as no one complains
‘that this worship affronts him. A few weeks ago a
shipment of Bibles in the Spanish language was sent
to the Spanish Protestants by the British Bible So-
ciety, but these Bibles were all confiscated and des-
troyed by the Roman Church. And just this past
month the Roman Church has done almost as well in
Italy. The vote of the Italian constituent assembly to
incorporate into the new constitution the 1929 Lateran
treaty, means that Roman Catholicism is recognized
as the state religion and the Roman Church will hence-
forth be supported by public funds; Roman Catholic
teaching and no other will be compulsory in the pub-
lic school; full sovereignty is granted to the pope in
Vatican City and all divorces are forbidden in Italy.

This gives the Roman Church more power than
it enjoyed under Mussolini, but just as an example of
how Protestants were treated as second-class citizens:
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A Protestant minister, called to conduct a funeral in
a neighboring village asked the prefect for the re-
quired permission. He got no reply for a month. A
Protestant pastor asked for permission to solemnize a
marriage, and was forbidden to do so by a Catholic
mayor. Many pastors were imprisoned on one pretext
or another; and when as many as thirty people gath-
ered in a private home for worship, they and their
minister were arrested on a charge of plotting. In
the schools, Protestant children were forced to listen
to Catholic teachings. My friends, the threats of Mon-
signor are no idle boast.

It Can Happen Here

However, many will be thinking: “But all this is
in Spain, Italy or Latin America. These are far away
countries where most of the people are Catholics.
It could never happen here.” Well, let us see. In
the month of February, by a five-to-four decision of
the Supreme Court, it was decided that Catholic
school children can be carried to parochial schools by
buses paid for out of tax funds. Of course, many will
say that is not important. Suppose the children do
receive free bus transportation. But that is only the
opening wedge. As Justice Rutledge, who wrote the
dissenting opinion said: “This is not- just a little case
of bus fares. It is the first step in the complete estab-
lishment of religion in this country.”

As the Catholic hierarchy clearly states in season

and out of season—what they want is the full support
of their schools by public funds. The effect of such
-8 development in the cultural life of America would
be profound. Two school systems operating side by side,
both financed by public funds, each suspicious, if
not hostile to the other, would make nothing less than
a break .in the cultural foundations upon which a
It would mean, in
the long run, the beginning of the end of democracy
in this country.

The ‘strategy of the Roman hierarchy in this coun-
try is to gain control of the various school boards
and then to undermine the system, so that the parochial
schools will shine brighter by comparison. It is also
attempting to place as many Catholic teachers in the
public schools as possible, and eventually to finance
its own schools from public funds. So far, due to the
apathy of Protestants, it has been very successful.
For example, in Chicago, the Catholic majority has
practically ruined the school system, so that the Na-
tional Association of Education gave the city until July
1 to clean house or else the schools would be black-
listed.

What Has Happened In Ohio

But we do not have to go as far afield as the city
of Chicago, for we have a situation here in Greater
Cincinnati that is as bad if not worse than anywhere
else in America. Some seven or eight years ago,

in St. Bernard, the Catholic majority in that city elect-
ed a school board which took over the parochial
schools, and today pays the teaching nuns from public
funds. North College Hill was marked out as the
next place where a parochial school was to be main-
tained by public funds. By an election of a Catholic
majority of the school board this aim was accomplished,
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and the village now pays $6,000 a year for rent of St.
Margaret Mary School to the archbishop and $100 a
month to the teaching nuns. Because the superinten-
dent, Dr. William Cook, did not cooperate in hiring
enough Roman Catholic teachers his contract was not
renewed, and we all know the result: The students
have been on a strike since March 16, nearly all of
the teachers have resigned, and to cap the climax, mob
violence flared up last Tuesday night. People are
hysterical in North College Hill, and the school sys-
tem is wrecked. According to latest reports, the arch-
blShOp is now attempting to buy the only pubhc school
in Mariemont, so that all Protestant children in that
suburb will be taught by nuns. Dr. Ryan’s goals are
not as far-fetched as we might imagine.
Too Much Tolerance?

Now that is the situation, and in the time that re-
mains, let us see what we Protestants are going to do
about it. In the first'place, we must wake up; we must
realize what is going on in our world, in our nation,
right here in our own community. Everyone is afraid
to speak out and for a very good reason. For example,
there was a Methodist minister in North College Hill
some years ago who preached the same kind of ser-
mon that I am preaching this morning. He pointed
out what would happen to the school system should
the Catholics achieve control. What happened to
him? His own people protested to their bishop, and
he was removed to such a small parish that he and
his family could not live on the salary, and he has been
forced to give up the ministry.

Dr. Ryan has been right so far. He says that we
believe so firmly in tolerance that he is sure we will do
nothing until it is too late. But I am not so sure. Protes-
tants are waking up, as the great Reformation Day
mass meeting in Music hall last October proved, and
as recent meetings of the presbytery of Cincinnati
and the council of churches would indicate. We can
‘believe firmly in toleration for Roman Catholics, and
yet insist that our own rights are not destroyed.

Protestants Are Waking Up

- We cannot protest or complain if the Roman Church
wins America, provided it does so'as a result of moral
and spiritual competition in the forum of freedom,
where the rules are tolerance, persuasion, argument
and example. But we must not fall asleep and see the
Roman Church achieve a privileged position in a state
which has pledged itself to guarantee religious free-
dom to all comers.

North College Hill would never be in its present
plight if the Protestants had awakened two years ago
instead of two months ago when it was-too late. Now
what do I mean by waking up? I mean specifically
three things.

First: We must take our religion and our church
membership more seriously. Consider church atten-
dence for example. In Protestant churches on an aver-
age Sunday 30 per cent of the membership is present—
in a Roman Catholic Church, 85 per cent. There is
no doubt that church attendance is one of the best
barometers of the ‘interest or lack of interest of a given
group of Christian people.
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The Question of Finance
Then we must give more to the cause of Christ. Here
in America we spend 7 times as much on liquor, 3
times as much on cigarettes, and 2% times as much

on cosmetics as we do on religion. The Roman Church

has no financial problem, for it raises its money by
bingo. In this city alone, “the-take” is two and one
But even in those rare
communities where a bishop does not approve of
gambling in the church, the Catholics give far more
in proportion to their income than do Protestants.
But it is not enough simply to attend church, or
to give. Every church needs workers—people who
will teach Sunday school, sing in the choir, serve as
officers of the church and various societies, and es-
pecially those who will win others to Christ, as we
are attempting to do through our evangelistic efforts.
What we need is enthusiastic Christians, for indiffer-
ence and secularism are more serious rivals for the
heart of America than the Roman Church. I hope
the day will come when Protestantism and Catholicism
can cooperate against these twin evils. We need en-
thuiasm in our religion. John wrote in the Book of
Revelation to the church at Laodicea: “I would that
ye were either hot or cold, but because you are luke-
warm, I will spew you our of my mouth.” Too many of
us are lukewarm. We must become more enthusiastic.

Christian Unity A Key

Then secondly: If we are to awake, we Protestants
must get together, we must unite our forces. Roman
Catholicism VVthh is united is too strong for a divided
Protestantism. Did you know that we have over 600
Protestant churches in Cincinnati with an average
membership of 250, while the Roman Catholic church-
es have only 75 panshes with an average membership
of nearly 2,000 members? This church is an excellent
example of what can happen when we Protestants for-
get our differences and work together. This is the first
United Church, but where is the second or third? The
most difficult task in the world is to unite Protestant
churches. There is one American village of 1,200 in-
habitants with 10 different churches, representing 10
different denominations, with an average member-
ship of 29. Do you see what I mean? Our denomina-
tions should unite. I believe within the near future
the Congregational Christian Churches will have vot-
ed to unite with the Evangelical Reformed, and the
Northern and Southern Presbyterlan churches will do
the same thing.

But this path of union is a long road, and in the
meantime we must strengthen our local, state, federal,
and world councils of churches. Here in Cincinnati
we have a good council of churches, as such councils
go, but our own church alone spent twice as much
money last year as the council of churches in Cincin-
nati. We Protestants are too denominationally mind-
ed. We spend most of our energy running our own
machines, and so our cooperative work is weak. Thank
God for a man like Charles P. Taft who is giving his
time and talents as president of the Federal Council
We Protestants
must hang together or we will hang separately, as Ben-
jamin Franklin said of the American colonies.

[}
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Christians and Politics

But there is another step we must take if Protes-
tantism is to survive, and here many of you will dis-
agree with me. We should interest ourselves in poli-
tics, and we must vote for Protestants at the polls.
I have never said this publicly before. I never thought
that I would say it, but now I repeat. “If we Protes-
tants do not vote for Protestants, especially at the
school board election here in Cincinnati next fall, then
the same thing will happen here as has already hap-
pened in St. Bernard and in North College Hill, and
we will have no one to blame but ourselves.” The
Protestants are in the majority in North College Hill,
but they did not go to the polls, they did not wake up
until it was too late. School strikes and mob violence
are not the answer; these methods are to be con-
demned, but political action is the answer in a demo-
cratic form of government. As we know, the Catho-
lics vote for Catholics. In every Catholic church on
the Sunday before election day, a sample marked
ballot is handed to the members. We must do the
same thing. If we refuse, then our school system will
be ruined as the school system in North College Hill
is ruined, and we will lose our freedom of worship
even as the Protestants have lost it in Spain, Italy and
Latin America. We will have no one to blame but
ourselves. i

If we do take political action, we can win. We
know what our Protestant friends have done in Cov-
ington, Kentucky, where there was more gambling,
prostitution and racketeering including gang murders,
than in any other city of its size in the country in-
cluding Reno. One small club had a daily “take” of
$110,000. The Protestant churches united, and the
clergy with the help of some courageous lawyers dis-
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barred the prosecuting attorney. Today all. commer-
cial gambling, including bingo, in northern Kentucky
is closed down. And remember, in Kenton, and Camp-
bell counties the Protestants are in the minority. But
they woke up. They became enthusiastic; they took
political action. However, because they realize that
eternal vigilance is the price of liberty, they have
founded the Kenton County Christian Civic League.

It Is Later Than We Think

The North College Hill Protestants too are taking
political action. They are testing the legality of the
school board’s action in paying public funds for a
parochial school. According to Justice Reynolds, the
Constitution of the United States forbids any govern-
mental division, supporting parochial schools. If this
is carried to the Supreme Court, as is planned, it may
be one of the most important cases in the religious
history of our country. As Protestants, we should be
interested in this case. ‘

One word more. I said at the outset: Everything
we do must be done in the spirit of love and good
will. There is too much hatred and prejudice in our
land already. "For years, my father and I,voted dif-
ferent political tickets, but we loved each other dearly.
We can still vote Protestant and have good will toward
those who differ from us. And let us never forget
that Roman Catholics as people are just as fine as
we are, but they have no voice in the policy of their
church, which is totalitarian in its form of govern-
ment. Many of them are as much opposed to clerical-
ism—that is to priestly power politics—as we are.

In the spirit of Jesus Christ who said, “Love one
another,” I say: As Protfestants, we must wake up
before it is too late—and it is later now than we think.

A Santal Mission Meeting In Denmark

A very interesting meeting of the three committees
for the Santal Mission for Norway, Denmark and
America was held June 27th at Hotel Angle Terre in
Copenhagen. Present at the meeting were Arne
Gimmes, Ernest Hallen and Gudmund Schoiler from
Norway; John M. Helgesen, Aksel Thorman, Marius
Hansen and U. Fibiger from Denmark; and Odd Gor-
nitzka and J. C. Aaberg from America. It was the
first time that the three committees had met for such
a meeting. And this gathering was more by accident
than design. It happened that Odd Gornitzka, presi-
dent of the American Committee was visiting Nor-
way and J. C. Aaberg, Vice-president of the American
Committee had just arrived in Copenhagen on a visit
to Denmark. . The Danish and Norwegian committees
meet frequently but it was the chance visit of the
two members of the American Committee to their na-
tive countries which enabled them to be present at
the meeting. And it was interesting and inspiring
indeed for us from America to meet with the members
of two commiftees with whom we have co-operated
through so many years without éver meeting them per-
sonally.

The meeting began with a fellowship luncheon in
a private room at the hotel, followed by a brief period
of visiting between the members, to get acquainted
with one another. The real meeting was called for
one o’clock and was opened with a devotion led by
the president of the Norwegian committee. Brief
speeches of welcome were given and a general expres-
sion of fellowship was voiced by the presidents of
the three committees. The president of the Norwegian
committee was elected to preside 'over the meeting.

At this time a telephone message from Norway cast
a spirit of sadness and solemnity over the whole meet-
ing. The message told us that Rev. Malme, the young
missionary who for a number of years was marooned
in America, had just died in India. We all knelt down
and joined in prayer for his wife and young children,
feeling that the way .of the Lord is indeed higher than
our ways, and not always open to our understanding.
The sudden passing of this young and gifted mission-
ary so far away from his home and friends also im-
pressed us with a new sense of the sacrifices we are
accepting when our missionaries offer to go out into
a far away and uncivilized country to serve in the mis-
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sion. There is little doubt that Malme’s life could

have been saved if more immediate and efficient medi-

cal aid could have been secured than it is possible to

do in India’s jungle. The president of the meeting

was the father of Mrs. Malme, and did not feel that

he could continue to preside. Therefore the president

of the Danish committee, Pastor Marius Hansen, was
- elected to take his place.

A great many things were discussed and voted
upon, most of which related to affairs between the
two Scandinavian committees. And a‘detailed report
of the meeting would, therefore, not only be too long
for this article, but of minor interest to American
readers. What is of interest to all friends of the mis-
sion was the truly wonderful spirit of brotherliness,
and mutual willingness to cooperate, which prevailed
throughout the discussion. There were important
differences about some of the questions to be decid-
ed, and there were important and quite complicated
financial affairs dating from the war-period to be
untangled and adjusted, but not once was a discordant
note heard. The members of the committees all sought
to find the most acquitable solution in the friendliest
and most generous spirit. It was indeed an experience
to find such a spirit of brotherly fellowship among
people of different nations and different groups. If
this spirit could only prevail among people in the
larger affairs of nations how different would not the
outlook of the world be.—But these were Christian
men, interested not in “mine” and “thine,” but in
settling their affairs in the spirit of their Master and
so that His work might be done. And such an atti-
tude is probably possible only among true Christians.

One of the questions presented at the meeting was:
How much do we owe America for largely supporting
the Danish and Norwegian missionaries during the
war years. This question had, I believe, never entered
the mind of any of us from America. We had only
tried to keep the work going as' best we could while
people in Norway and Denmark were unable to do
anything on account of the war. And we were happy
to tell them that we had no bills to present. This
statement was accepted with grateful thanks and sin-
cere expressions of appreciation for what people in
America had done for the mission during the war
years. These expressions of appreciation I am happy
to forward to everyone in America who during the cri-
tical years so generously helped us to meet the cri-
sis. I am sure that you will be glad to know how
sincerely your help is appreciated over here.

This appreciation, however, was not confined to
words only. Both Denmark and Norway had duying
the war collected considerable funds which were sent
to India right after the war because it was feared
that the government might later impose valuta res-
trictions, thus making it difficult to send such funds
later. Out of these funds the meeting now decided
that 500,000 Kroner should be set aside as an emer-

gency fund, and the 100,000 Kroner of this fund should
be credited to America. This sum does ﬁot, of course,
cover the excess contributions of America to the Mis-
sion during the war years. But as we had especially
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cancelled any claim for this money, it was indeed
most generous of them to assign such a large part of
the emergency fund to us. And I most sincerely hope
that we shall never need it. But this generous action
was in itself a fine expression of the spirit of the
meeting.

I have always been happy to have a part in the
work of the Santal Mission because of its close coopera-
tion with Christian friends in the homelands. And
the Santal Mission is now about the only work in which
we work hand in hand with the church people in Den-
mark. But I have never felt more happy about that
phase of our mission than I do now. For a finer group
of Christian people than those I became acquainted
with at this meeting, I doubt that one could find
anywhere. And I hope that we may continuously
prove to be worthy of cooperating with them. They are
people with vision and Christian courage. Although
things do not look too well financially here in Den-
mark and they have suffered immense losses during
the war, they have yet the faith not only to resume
to the full extent their former responsibilities to the
mission but to increase them greatly by sending out
numerous new missionaries. And it is truly inspiring
to work together with such people. May we across
the sea both catch something of their vision and match
their spirit.

Both Rev. Gornitzka and I were asked to bring
brotherly greetings and heartfelt thanks to all friends
of the mission in America for their help during the
war years.’ :

There were many other items discussed, some of
which were concerned with the mission in general
and therefore also with us, but this is not a report
of the proceedings. The most important part of this
meeting to me was the privilege of becoming acquaint-
ed with these men, and to feel the wonderful spirit
of fellowship and generous cooperation which charac-
terized every phase of the meeting. I am sure that
Rev. Gornitzka and I will cherish that experience as
long as we live.

I am expecting to meet Rev. and Mrs. Harald Riber
here in a few days, as they are on their way to India,
and I look forward to it with joy. I am so happy that
we too are sending some of our finest young people
out in the field. May we loyally stand by them both
with our prayers and our material support. We are
working for a blessed cause and we are in fine com-
rany.

With the heartiest greetings to all.

J. C. AABERG.
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Caroline Jorgensen

It is with sadness that I write to you about the’
death of my dear friend, Caroline. I shall miss her
sorely as it was a friendship of long standing.

Caroline loved our church, the Danish church, and
took part at various times in all its activities: Sunday

- School, Young People’s Society, Congregation, Ladies’
Aid, Mission Circle, and best of all, the church services.
She loved to go to church and there will.be a vacancy
in her usual place near the organ and choir. I wish
she could have heard our new organ.

She was a true Christian and had the courage to
stand by her convictions. She strove for perfection
both in herself and in everything and everybody
around her. During the later years when her health
failed she was not able to do nearly as much for oth-
ers as she wished to, but to her many friends I can
say that she rejoiced in your happiness and grieved
when you were sorrowful.

In 1933 Caroline Christensen married Rev. J. Jor-
gensen and they lived a beautiful life together until
his death in 1939. Those were the happiest years of
her life.

We who knew Caroline used to say, “Everything
Caroline does is just perfect,” and it really was. Her
writing, her housework, her handwork and most im-
portant of all, her fair way of thinking. Her knowl-
edge of nature and of many other things, especially the
Bible, was amazing. The Biblical characters were
alive to her.

The W. M. S. had a large place in Caroline’s heart.
One of the last things we talked about was the ar-
rangement of the W. M. S. evening at our district meet-
ing at Newell, Ta.

As Rev. Ibsen said in his sermon at Caroline’s fu-
neral, “She was willing to fight for what she thought
was right.” Yes, it is wonderful in our uncertain times
to meet people, like Caroline, who have the moral
strength to fight for their convictions, even though
they might have to stand alone. They are the salt
of the earth.

Jeg rejser-og ved, hvor Rejsen gaar hen:
Den gaar til Guds evige Rige;"
Jeg rejser til Aandernes Fader og Ven,

Til Landet hvor aldrig med Sorg igen
Fra Sjalene Sjwlene vige.

JOHANNE B. LILLEHOJ

From W. M, S. District I1

Dear Reader:

It is really something quite out of my line to write
an article for the paper; I shall however, try. There
has been very little writing going on between the
different groups and myself in our district. Perhaps
my neglect, but such is the case. However, I have
been very happy for the letters received. Also for
the apparent willingness to do their share toward

the Grand View College Dormitory Project. From
each group has come the feeling of responsibility and
eagerness to help. After all, it is a big undertaking,
and unless we all work, hand in hand, these things
can not be accomplished. We all know that each one
has obligations of their own to meet. Let us also re-
member that there is a definite blessing in giving. So
let us all put forth our best efforts. It would be in-
teresting to hear how the various groups have planned
to raise their quota toward the GVC project.

The Mission. society of Muskegon is only small in
numbers, but, with the help of our Ladies’ Aid we
were able to put on a rummage sale, the proceeds to go
toward the GVC project. The sale was very success-
tul, and brought in close to $200, the balance was taken
from the general fund.

From Detroit comes the word that one of the Ladies
there would like to furnish a room complete’ I do
think that is wonderful. Thank you very kindly.

Without a doubt there are many ideas and sug-
gestions that come forth in regard to this project. May
I also make a suggestion? I suggest that the rooms
be furnished in such a manner that the curtains, pic-
tures and bedspreads stay in place, so that when the
girls get to the dormitories there will not be that ter-
rible barren feeling. Not any of our _young people
come from such barren homes today. That empty
feeling is hard to master especially, if it.should happen
to be the first time this young person is away from
home. :

Let us all put our shoulders to the wheel and then
I am sure there will be some real nice rooms for our
many daughters to go to in the near future.

Greetings to all,
ELLEN NIELSEN,
Pres,, Dist. No. 2

Letter from Granly, Miss..

Dear Johanne:

I really didn’t realize it was so long since I wrote
my last letter, but time gets away from me. In this
hot weather, I have just enough energy to do the
things that must be done, and I find myself procras-
tinating on correspondence.

After the organization meeting of the Granly
Ladies’ Aid we planned for a community Christmas
celebration. Mrs. Knudsen generously offered the use
of their home for the occasion and we were busy plan-
ning for a program, tree and refreshments. On that
day we were over 80 in that little home. We sat on
everything available, including the floor, in every
room in the house and at that there was not enough
room. We were so crowded we had to move out onto
the lawn in order to “dance around the Christmas
tree.” TFortunately, the weather was ideal, so warm
and sunshiny we needed no wraps. We really had a
wonderful day!

We have long felt the need of a Community House
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but that day we realized it was a vital necessity, if we
were to have community gatherings, for no private
home was large enough to house that many and we
could hardly hope for ideal weather on all occasions.
Consequently, at our January meeting in 1935 we dis-
cussed ways and means of raising money toward a
fund for a community house. Mrs. Knudsen announced
that she had already contacted D. K. M. (now W. M. S.)
and had received $25.00 toward a building fund. A
motion was made and carried that we make a quilt and
ask the Ladies’ Aid throughout our Synod to take a
chance on same, giving any amount they wanted to
contribute. The response to our appeal was over-
whelming. Fifty-five Ladies’ Aids sent contributions

so that our Building Fund was swelled by about $250.

And all the fine letters containing good wishes
that accompanied the donations were truly an inspira-
tion to us. That day we sang “Et venligt Ord” for
we knew how much it could mean. In accepting these
donations we felt we were accepting a responsibility
and obligation to care for and maintain the right spir-
itual attitude in-the use of such a community house.

All these letters were later sealed in the.corner stone

of the building. I believe I dare say that the use to
which we put our community house has justified
your faith in us. It is the only community building
we have in Granly and it has housed all our community
joys and sorrows. It has been the scene of baptisms
_and funerals, weddings and parties, dinners and danc-
es and last but definitely not least, our monthly church
services and Sunday School. And through it all we
have always striven to hold high its honor. ,

This quilt was won by the Guiding Circle of Ring-
sted, ITowa. They sold chances on it, in the same way
for the benefit of the “Canada Mission,” and realized
a goodly sum. Port Chester Ladies’ Aid won it, but
then we lost track of if.

Not content with the splendid results from the
quilt our Ladies’ Aid held a Bake Sale at Hurley and
later we' sold ice cream and this too was added to
the building fund. We felt now we had raised at least
half of the money needed to build a community house
and six months after starting the fund a motion was
made and carried to turn the fund over to the con-
gregation and we took up other work.

I had hoped to tell you how really effortless we
manage to get working committees, programs, etc.,
but that will have to wait until the next letter.

In the’meantime, perhaps the weather will have
moderated and T’ll get that letter off in time. With
sincere .greetings to you personally and to all the
Ladies’ Aids who helped us so many years ago.

Sincerely yours,
DAGMAR.

Helen Adams Keller

These lines are being written May 15, 1947, a memo-
rable and outstanding day for me because of the great
thrill it was to meet and to hear that wonderful and
charming lady, Miss Helen Keller, a person you cannot
know without admiration and love.

Her name is well known; she was born at Tuscum-
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bria, Ala., June 27, 1880. By severe illness when 19
months old, she lost her sight and. hearing and soon
became dumb. When nearly 7 years old, a devoted
teacher, Miss Anne Sullivan, age 20, was found for her.
Miss Sullivan had been partially cured for blindness
and was a graduate of the Perkins Institution for the
blind in Boston, Mass. With help from schools for both
deaf and blind Miss Keller in remarkably short time
not only learned to read and write and talk but be-
came exceptionally proficient in the ordinary educa-
tional curriculum. When 20 years old she entered
Radcliffe College and graduated cum laude in 1908.

The marvelous teacher, Miss Sullivan, continued to
be a devoted companion to her pupil until her death,
several years ago, and lived to see her”as the most ex-
traordinary blind deaf-mute the world has ever known.

Miss Keller has written several books: “The story
of my Life” (1902); “Optimism” (1903); “The World
I Live in” (1910); “My Religion” (1927); and “Mid-
stream” (1929).

As I saw her today she was neatly dressed in aqua
blue, a flowery hat and with graying hair. AsI first
saw her she sat there at the table, turning her head to
the right and to the left as if looking at the people be-
fore her. She was indeed pleasant to look at as she
smiled; her face filled with life and gave the/impres-
sion that she was overflowing with joy.

Her - companion, Miss Polly Thompson, who has
been with her since the death of Miss Sullivan sat by
her side, and when others spoke she with her fingers
in the palm of Helen Keller’s hand and with the sign
language told her what was said and what was going
on, Miss Keller nodded or spoke orally in reply:

As she and her companion were presented to the
Clergy Association of New York they were likened
to the beauty and fragrance of a rose, inseparably be-
longing to each other. By careful guidance they have
overcome the limitations of darkness and have been
led to the sunshine of real joy.

Miss Keller and her companion then rose; Miss
Thompson embracing her friend with her right arm
and Miss Kellers left elbow resting on her companion’s
shoulder, with hand on her cheek and fingers on lips.
It was marvelous to see how she in this way could un-
derstand every spoken word.

Miss Thompson began by saying that she first would
ask Miss Keller some questions. Here are a few of these
and the answers given: “Can you tell me what we were
doing yesterday?” “Yes, we flew from Lincoln, Nebras-
ka, to New York.” “Do you enjoy flying?” “Indeed I
do, I even like the bumps.” “When at college what
subject interested you most?” “I liked philosophy and
language most. You must know something of language
to understand a people.”

s She has studied French, German and Spanish.

“What subjects in college did you find most diffi-
cult?” “French and Philosophy, but the great blind
library helped me.” “What are your favorite books?”
“The Bible and Shakespeare.” And then she spoke of
the responsibility of the church to seek out the spir-
itually blind, give them the inspiration which may help
them see the light from above. “Do your limitations
make you unhappy?”’ “No, God is using me to' serve

(Continued on page 9)
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Bible History Or “Help” In The Christian Education
Of Ourglﬂdren

A great work has been done in the direction of
“helps” in the Christian education of our children.
There are the International Sunday School Lessons,
and there are the lessons prepared by individual Sy-
nods. These lessons are on the Bible and are intended
as helps for teachers and pupils to enable them to
grasp the contents of revelation as recorded in the
Bible. There are questions for the teachers to ask,
and answers for the pupils to give. More or less, these
“helps” are modelled on the catechism—for us, Luth-
er’s Small Catechism. In some of the classes and in
preparation for confirmation, Luther’s Small Cate-
chism is used. ‘

But did Luther write his Small Catechism for use
in schools? Not according to his own superscriptions.
According to his own words Luther wrote the Small
Catechism for use “by the head of the family.” Every-
one of the five parts of the catechism is introduced
with the words: “In the plain form in which they
are to be taught by the head of the family:” “The
Ten Commandments; in the plain form in which they
are to be taught by the head of the family.” “The
Creed, in the plain form in which it is to be taught
by the head of the family.” And so on, and so on.
Luther evidently had the idea that a Christian father
would not conceive of his duties as head of a family
as merely to provide food and clothing for his depen-
dents—that a Christian father would know that man
does not live by bread alone. And Luther, knowing
that not all fathers in homes would be able to impart
knowledge of the way of salvation without helps, he
wrote the Small Catechism “in the plain form in which
‘the Way’ was to be taught by the head of the family.”
That is, the Small Catechism is intended for those
who are not learned and are not able to study. It is
not intended for use in the school, not intended for
use by pastors and teachers; it is intended for use
in the home.

For pastors and teachers Luther wrote the Large
Catechism. That is more of a dogmatic work. It pre-
supposes knowledge — knowledge of the Bible and
its teachings. Pastors and teachers are not supposed
to have to recourse to the Small Catechism.

But what happened? The fervor of the Reforma-
tion was lost. Heads of families turned to their fields,
their smithies, their work-shops. More and more
they contented themselves with “bread alone” for
themselves and for their children, and they laid
Luther’s Small Catechism aside. And what happened
further was that this little book was picked up by the
pastors and teachers. You may say that now the
pastors and teachers had to do the work which the
“heads of the family” did not do. You may also say
that Luther’s Small Catechism was such a handy liftle
book. It saved the pastors and teachers a lot of work.
For was it not much easier for pastors and teachers
to read the questions out of a book and have the pu-
pils learn the answers by heart—I mean, by head? In

this way they got the catechism into them, as did
Peter Knudsen’s dog. He ate the book; but when the
question was asked by Knud Lassen: Did he become
a better dog? Peter Knudsen had to admit: “I can-
not see that he has become more Christian.”

Now the children do not learn the answers by heart
or by head, it probably was discovered  that they did
not become any more Christian by getting the cate-
chism into them in that way. But we still use the
method of questions and answers out of a book. We
go farther than Luther. Not only have we moved
the catechism from the home to the school, but we
have made more “catechisms” the number of “helps”
is near to legion. David Cook in Elgin, Ill., is only
one of the many zealous enterprises that are turning
our these helps by the—let us say tons of paper. There
are “helps” for every Sunday school lesson. And
these “helps” are so effective that the teacher needs
hardly prepare for the lesson. I have been present in
a Sunday school class where the teacher read the ques-
tions out of her book, and the pupils, in turn, read
the answers out of their books. And all seemed well
satisfied; it was fairly easy; it was almost a lark.

But this topic-method leads astray—Ieads into con-
sideration of topics instead of the one way of salva-
tion of God. I have been present in an adults Sun-
day school class where the instructor had chosen the
topic: “The Value of a Good Name.” As an illustra-
tion of the value of a good name he points out that
“Royal Baking Powder” had been offered $1,000,000
for the name. The confusion of Christian values with
temporal was complete. This was religious instruc-
tion. It was given in a large city church.

So, with “helps” religious instruction becomes fair-
ly easy. Almost anyone can be a teacher. Almost any-
one can be accepted as a teacher. For all can read,
and what is required when we hate the “helps” is
that the teacher reads the questions out of a book
And with the “helps” it becomes Hfairly easy for the
pupil. He can read the answers out of his book. o,
indeed, there is some talk about homework., And
since we know that homework on Sunday school les-
sons is seldom done, we again have recourse to “helps”;
we have premiums, prizes, inducements of different
kinds to get the pupils to do homework.,

But the result? The result is not quite the same
as that obtained by Kristen Kold when he had told
the children the story of Abraham offering up Isaac,
and had stopped with the words: “Then Abraham put
out his hand for the knife.” At home in the after-
noon a mother heard her little boy out in the garden
garden say: “You don’t need to be afraid, little Isaac,
I have read on.” The little boy had been doing home-
work, and he had taken to it without artificial induce-
ments.

But Kristen Kold had prepared himself; he had
studied his Bible, and he had studied his pupils. I
do not believe that he used the topic-method which
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now is in vogue in our many ‘“helps.” He probably
did not spend any time in school holding forth on the
“Value of a Good Name.” No, he retraced for the
children the steps of God’s footprints on earth, so

that God to them became a living God, in whose pres-,

ence they lived and moved and had their being.

You say, we are not all endowed like Kristen
Kold. No, few are endowed like Kristen Kold, but is
that a reason for pastor and teachers in the school
to fall back on the helps intended for the home? Is
it not rather a reason for preparing ourselves so much
more diligently? And is it a reason for avoiding the
work and effort of telling the children the story, paint-
ing not only Christ, but also the men and women of
God; living before their eyes? Tell them the story
and give them a large Bible history. They may be
tempted to “read on.” The pupil may use the Bible
history—a large Bible history, not a short one—the

- teacher must use the Bible—must be at home in the
Bible,—therefore the course in Christian education
for the teachers-to-be, now offered in our school. The
teacher cannot use the helps and give as live instruc-
tions as he can when his mouth speaks out of the
overflowing abundance of his heart,—that abundance
which is found in the enormous storehouses of the
Spirit. Indeed, when once the teachers have learned
the stories of God’s works and words (which is the
same) on earth, as these stories are found in the
Bible, how can they ever go back to the mincemeat
made of these storieg in the “helps?” It is impossible.
In the Bible “men spoke from God, moved by the
Holy Spirit,” 2 Peter 1:21, and as they have spoken,
no man ever spake, since they died who had the first-
fruits of the Spirit.

I am happy to say that there is a movement now
away from “helps,” toward Bible and Bible history.
The capable men and women who taught the Luth-
eran Sunday school teachers course in Hartford, said
again -and again: “Tell them the story! Tell the chil-
dren the story! Tell them the Bible stories!” They
had discovered the secret of the spoken-word—the
word that is alive, because he who speaks it is afire
with the Spirit, which makes alive.. We who have
forebears like Grundtvig, Kristen Kold, Vilhelm Birke-
dal, Ernst Trier, who proved what the spoken, living
word can do in reviving the spiritual life of a peopls,
are we going to be content with man-made ‘“helps,”
topics, mincemeat?

V. S. JENSEN.

Heleli Adams Keller

(Continued from page 7)
His purpose.” “What is your favorite book in the
Bible?” “The gospel of St. John.”

Then her companion told us that Miss Keller reads
a portion of the Bible every morning, and Miss Kel-
ler added: “It helps me solve the problems of life, and
some day I shall see that which I now cannot see and
understand.”

Someone in the audience asked her if she had any
idea of how charming she looked. At this she laughed
and then a little hesitant said: “Thank you for the
thought.” Another question from the audience: “When
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did you begin to be happy?” “When I began to learn
how God can use me and the world of knowledge
opened to me.” She then told us about an extended
visit to Europe (2% yrs.). We were also told of her
misfortune while in Europe. Her home near New
York was destroyed by fire. She lost all its contents
including her large collection of books and her many
valuable Manuscripts all in Braille. To this Miss Kel-
ler said “After I saw the misery of the blind and oth-
ers in Europe, I cannot complain.”
It is the second time I have seen Miss Keller. About
37 or 38 years ago I was riding on a train going to
Kansas City, Mo. In a seat right in froat of me she
sat with Miss Sullivan. It was an inspiration then to
see these two persons converse with ‘signs and lip-
reading, but greater was the thrill and inspiration that
came to me and surely to the many others who saw and
heard her today. ¥
We can all learn from her, and even if she is-handi-
capped God is using her “for His purpose.” And when I
clasped her hand I could not refrain from saying:
“Thank God for Helen Keller.” ‘
May. you and I live in such a way that someone
may thank God because we are serving “His purpose.”
Sincerely yours,
A. C. Kildegaard.
From “Budbringeren”

THE AMERICAN FARMER—By Lee Fryer—Harper &

Brothers Publishers.

If you want to know what is happening to farmers in
the United States and to the American rural community, you
must read “The American Farmer.” It is a book that tells
the truth about farmers and agriculture. If you are interested
in the welfare of farmers and in the survival of strong, ac-
tive rural communities, you will find this book an indis-
pensable aid in understanding the factors involved. It reveals
sable aid in understanding the factors involved. It reveals
with facts and figures and analysis a situation in our rural
areas that no cultured or Christian nation can tolerate.

Those of us who are of Danish descent and who in our
Danish-American communities have had an opportunity to
learnt something about the folkschool movement in Denmark
know that "an intelligent and awakened rural people is a
sound basis for a strong, democratic society. We also learned
that prior to the folkschool movement Denmark had an im-
poverished and slumbering peasantry.

No analogy is being drawn between the situation in this
country today and the one in Denmark a hundred years ago.
But you are invited to read this book and determine for
yourself whether or not the rural people of this country are
at the crossroads as the rural people of Denmark were there
in the last century. In this day of inflated prices and appar-
ent prosperity, things are happening and situations are being
developed that will make very discouraging, if not hopeless,
any attempt to have rural communities that contribute to
the virility of the country, unless definite steps are taken to
correct certain evils.

Mr. Fryer’s book shows what has happened to farmers and
rural communities as the result of a bad land tenure System,
lack of adequate eredit facilities, poor housing and low health
standards. It shows how helpless farmers are in the market
place and how soil erosion and lack of farm organization and

management are all tied in with the whole pattern of rural
living,

=]
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The following statements from the chapter on health is
a sample of Mr. Fryer’s insight in his subject:

“If you were to take your wealthiest, cleanest-living neigh-
bor family and put them on a $500-a-year family income in
a tumbledown farmhouse, where they must eat a poor man’s
diet, drink untested well or spring water use an outdoor
privy, wear unsatisfactory clothing, go without recreation, do
heavy farm work and housework, and worry about how to
pay the banker, the credit merchant, or the landlord, their
health standard would eventually crumble along with their
other standards. Somewhere the fortification would break—
in poor diet, neglected minor illness, contagious infection,
overwork on the part of the pregnant mother, decaying teeth,
accidents or nervous tension. How frantic they would be
the first time they could not get a good doctor for a sick
child! And how tragic their condition a few years later when
hopes were dulled, the way of life had changed, and they
just did not try to get a doctor. “Somewhere in this contrast
is the truth about most low-income people and their healh.
Poverty and illness weld a vicious circle. Then other complex
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influences are joined in the same pattern. Dullness, ignorance
and superstition may take part. Sickness of spirit and sick-
ness of body become intermingled. The supply of energy is
lowered. Educational contacts are severed. The normal
scheme of life becomes one that tolerates disease and disa-
bility. These factors, and kindred ones, in varying combina-
tions and degrees, become the worst barriers to health for
millions of farm people.”

If you are a farmer you will notice that the author makes
it clear that living on the farm and in the community is in-
separably linked with the business of making a l1v1ng

“The American Farmer” is not only critical; it is a book
full of hope, for after reading it you will know that the
people on our farms and in our rural areas have courage and
strength. The next step is to band together in a progressive
and intelligent farm organization.

The book provides good reading, for the author has made
himself a part of the people he writes about. The illustra-
tions are well-done and powerful,

ARNOLD N. BODTKER.
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Ah, the wonderful barn-yard democracy of the Auto-
mat! Surely some artist has painted that primitive
scene! Here you see what keeps the machinery going:
eating, chewing, swallowing. Then you get up and
go out and use it up, every shred of it.

Bums slumped over a table asleep, stenographers
grabbing a quick lunch, businessmen meeting for a
snack, tourists wandering around amazed . . : ;

You share a table sometimes. But of course you
don’t speak. I spoke once to a man. He. looked as
though he had come straight from one of the Scandi-
navian countries what with his red cheeks, his blue
eyes and straw-colored hair and lashes. We all sat
chewing for a long time. Then I said quickly, before
my courage ran out “I’ll bet you are a Scandinavian.”
The man jumped as though he had been a marionette,
stared at me in amazement (thinking, no doubt, that
he had heard voices) looked furitively over his shoul-
der, back again at me and said “You speak to me?” I
said yes, and repeated my question. He shook his head
“No, only a Polack.” — We had finished eating so we
left. His startled gaze followed us through the door,
and through the window, up the street.

The women of New York are very beautiful, very
tall, very beautifully dressed and with the make-up
of the moment, very pallid, with bright savage lips.
They all look like dying Camillas. But beautiful. I
said as much tomy . .. er ... publisher. He said “You
must remember that New York is the market place for
beauty: the stage, the concert platforms, the models,
the movies, the night-clubs. The poor women. It is
their business to be beautiful, they must work at it;
no beauty, no job. But look at them some time coming

out of the big office buildings at five in the afternoon,

all dressed up and no place no place at all to go .
Then you will see the pain and heartache and des-
pair. a

I said “New York has me beaten.”

He said “Only four days in New York and beaten!
Ah, then you will understand how the years in New
York can grind a man down, yes indeed, they grind us
down.”

* % ® % ;

We had to do something! We were guests who had
come to the wedding feast too soon! (But we had not
dared lag on the way what with the luck of our brakes
and our tires).

We saw THE YEARLING and loved it; I urge you
all to see it. Ah, the heartache of a boy growing up, all
of life condensed into the border-land between one
year and the next: a child, a man. And always through

one’s dreams runs the deer, young and fleet. . . . . And
where now are those “who were young when I was
young and gay when I was gay ... ?”

We saw “Oklahoma” and were bored to death. NOW
in my day . .

Then we got our clothes back from the cleaner in
better condition than we had expected. A bit of rust
here and there, a spot of mildew, and two dresses
not reaching to the knees (but maybe they are wearing
them very short in Denmark')

So we packed again,

And then we went on board the Drottningholm.
Now it had come. This was It. I felt like a soldier
going over the top. Courage!

It looked so small!

But later it got bigger.

Such confusion! Porters, bags, trunks, cabs, Wes-
tern Union!

Now. Now we go up the gang-plank.

The man who takes our tickets is handsome and
kind (a rare combination). He talks soothingly to me.
He is white-haired so he can say anything. “My dear,
you will have a lovely trip. Be gay. Have fun. Its
a fine boat, best on the seas. I've watched her come
and go. Don't be afraid.” (Am I pale?)

Now we are on board, we have walked the little
distance from land to sea.

Why, the deck is plain old wood floors, rough wood!
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Niels asks crossly (he is juggling with 59 pieces of
hand luggage, you can’t get a porter for love nor
money, I guess they’re on strike) “Well, what did you
think they’d be: PARQUET?” This makes me feel
very silly so I try to Buck Up.

We go down to our cabin. We go down, down,
down. I knew it would be down but I didn’t think
anything in the world could be that far down.

The tourist class looks like something from the Ice-
Age, like a galley slave-ship; the plumbing is straight
out of London, out of a Dickens tale. But.later I see
that our cabin is the queen among cabins . . . tourist,
* that is, more than half of it jutting out into the sea thus
giving us lots more room, all of three feet. And there
are beams and things criss-crossing and they make
perfect things on which to hang clothes. (Later, I
get quite green watching the clothes swing back and
forth).

And directly outside our room is/a private deck,
it’s the hold where they put the trunks ... when it’s
all filled up (but we don’t see our poor misused HCV
trunk down there) they cover it with iron planks
and then a rug and there we have a deck, swank as
can be. Oh, we are very fortunate.

Across from us are bedded three California ladies
who immediately get sick (in the Hudson River) and
go to bed. But not the principle from Turlock; she
gamely sticks it out.

There are people on board from Reedley and Los
Angeles. We roll the names on our tongue, lovingly.

I LOVE the ocean . .. from the Hudson River. Oh,
how I loved it. I wrote some very beautiful, touching
things about it . . . in my mind. Ho! for the open sea!
And “I must go down fo the sea again and all I ask is
a tall ship and a star to steer her by.” All that.

It was wonderful when they took the gang-plank
away, cut the umbilical cord, so to speak, and we were
entity, separate, living. . . . Marian Olsen and Mari-
anne Olsen (tugs) followed us‘out to sea, nuzzling us
out of the harbor; they had whiskers along their sides
as buffers.

It was nice not being seen off. What is there to
say? Only “Be sure to write! Come safely home!”
(Ha! That’s the sixty-four dollar question). And it
seems to me that going to sea should be an under-
taking (what an unfortunate word!) fraught with sol-
emnity and austerity. No, I was glad I didn’t have to

- talk, to say “be sure and write” and “toodle-o00!”

When we came down to our cabin again there were
wires and letters from friends. That was our festivity!
Ah, what a warm glow it made in the chill, dark little
room! This moment, they are thinking of us!

The deck boys are fair-skinned boys with long-
loose legs; they all look alike. The whole University
of Lund (Sweden) Men’s Chorus is travelling with
us, they wear Studenter Huer (Student Caps) and un-
fortunately, for a while, I can’t tell them apart from
the deck boys and get them to do amazing things for
me,

I have now been at sea eight days and all I can say
is that anyone craving an ocean voyage should have his
head examined, he is a madman, a freak.

The first day was fine, There seemed to be more
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water than I had expected but I felt fit as a fiddle, I
was the first to fall in the door when the meal gong
sounded. The food was wonderful!

We had two of the queerest looking table compan—
ions (with us that made four). One weighed about
300 pounds) the other probably five pounds less. But
they were the nicest men! Gentle men. Both of them
Finns. The fattest one had fine, kind eyes and a merry
heart; intelligent, too, able to talk books and music.
The other big fellow was so bashful that every time
I looked at him he died a little death- So I tried not
to look at him, reaching straight across his stomach
for whatever I needed on the table. Yes, they were
fine fellows, innocent and good.

I cannot say enough for the Swedish Personnel I
have never met such a large supply of courtesy and
kindness. After a time the faces separated from the
conglomerate blur they first made. Then there was
the Curly-Haired Boy, The Tall Boy, The Tailor, The
Waiter, and The Man With the Lantern. These were
very specially My Boys and they guarded me tenderly,
thinking me a little daft as I wandered the corridors at
night asking them about the weather, the ship . . .

At first it seemed to me that the Swedish language
consisted of only one word endlessly repeated “Gelikka-
gelikka.”

I spoke Danish and they spoke Swedish and we
stared at each other very hard and made many mo-
tions, rubbing the stomach, hitting the head, point-
ing. But we made out with terrific good will on both
sides.

Our stewardess is a soft little mouse-like girl with
baby-pouting lips. She talks Swedish to us so confi-
dently that it breaks my heart not to always compre-
hend her.

They are all unfailingly consistently kind.

Over the doors is an adorable plea “Vaer god slack
ljuset” (Be good—shut off the light) And at the doors
“Vaer god—staeng Dgren” (Be good—shut the door)
I did all these things religiously, feeling very
good.

Yes, the first day was fine, even well out into the
ocean. I leaned over the railing and said (full of
beans) “Ah, I could live on the ocean!” (It was then,
in my mind, I wrote those beautiful things). Even
later, when a wind was coming up and there were
waves I loved it, feeling myself quite a sailor able to
withstand this storm.

The second day a high wind is blowing, the boat
begins to pitch. When the log is posted I see that we
are still practically in New York, we’ve moved about
half a pin’s length. And they call it “Moderate Seas.”
That is an understatement of the first water.

But I was still up.

But the next day I wasn’t. Only long enough to
stagger out to see what the ship’s log said when it
was posted at noon. “Highs seas.” And we had moved
another half pin. (Those first two moves are the most
discouraging things in the world, I do think the cap-
tain or whatever could cheat a little until we get our
courage and our sea-legs). I went strajght back to
bed and lay there wondering when I had first got the
insane idea of going aboard. I lay there watchmg our
clothes sway, hearing things c1ash glass break .
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and listening for the ship’s siren, for surely, any mo-
ment we would be ordered into the life-boats, those
tiny-match-box affairs dangling from hooks up on
the decks.

Across the passage from our cabin I could see one
of the sick ladies in her bunk. Her door, too, was open
(to get all the air we could) and we lay there and
stared morosely at each other. Once I waved but she
was already so sick that she couldn’t answer. We just
stared at each other.

Kind readers, I never threw up. But I didn’t like
me. I didn’t like me at all, I wished desperately I could
get up and leave me. I ate a little at each meal loath-
ingly. I ate anchovies by the tin. And all sour things,
wonderful sour things. Tart. And apples. Dozens of
apples. My apple peelings laid end to enfd would reach
across the ocean. And knaekkebrgd, wonderful, dry
knaekkebrgd. Neils brought it to me, cheerily, gaily,
then palely, then wobblingly. . After a while I
got quite used to rolling around in bed on apple-cores,
crumbs of knaekkebrgd . . . or I didn’t care. . . .

Next day, suddenly, a beautiful nurse loomed in
the doorway (she was very tall, 6—7—8 feet tall? (like
a veritable Florence Nightingale with a little basket
over her arm (Red Ridinghood, too) and asked me if
I was “eel.” I told her, yes, I felt very “eel” and loath-
some. She asked me then if I had vOmited (with a big
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hard round O) and I said shuddering, no, I had not
vOmitted whereupon she lost all interest in me and
left me to die holding in my hand a little cellophane
bag of six sea-sick “peels.” I gobbled one down im-
mediately and waited for results. But nothing hap-
pened. Nothing happened for days and days . - . per-
haps years. Only more and more weather. It was
cold. It rained. The wind blew and whined in the
rigging. It was terribly cold. Many people went to
bed to keep warm. I was in bed for that, too.
(To be continued)

Luther Leagues Sponsor Plane
For “Air Parish”

Madison, S. D.—Luther leagues of the Evangelical
Lutheran Church in the South Dakota district are
sponsoring purchase of an airplane, costing about
$3,000, for use in a recently established “air parish” in
the northwestern part of the state.

The Rev. Norvel Hegland of Miles City, Mont., has
accepted the call to be the “flying parson” of the west
country. He will be, in fact, an old-fashioned circuit
rider with a thoroughly modern type of transporta-
tion. He will pay regular flying visits to his many
congregations in the entire west river country. (RNS)

Grand View
College
And Our Youth
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SS Jose Pedro Varela

Examinations were over and all the
plans and expectations for the summer
months were soon to become a reality.
Trunks and suitcases were packed and
books put away. To those who were not
returning, the farewells were sad,
Grand View had meant a great deal.
Once again the college was silent. Her
students were going to cities, towns
and farms all over the nation, some
north, east, south and west. I was going
home.

The Pacific coast looked good after a
year in the east. There seemed to be
activity everywhere. Down by the
water front, Russian tankers loaded oil

for Vladivostok. French, Dutch, Eng- .

lish and American freighters lined the
docks loading cargos for South Ameri-
ca, China, Australia and Europe.
Alongside pier two layed the “SS Jose
Pedro Varela.” Her black hull sat deep
in the water, for her decks were piled
high with huge timbers and her holds
were filled with machinery destined for
Soeuth Africa.

I signed aboard the “Varela” the fol-
lowing morning. The next few days
were spent in making final prepara-
tions. Then on the evening of June 9th

1947, our lines were cast off and the
lights of the city grew dimmer as we
headed for the Panama Canal and
Capetown.

Scon all the ships gear was secure
and once again everyone was prepared
for the long 'trip’ ahead. Occasionally
we saw the coast of Guatamala and
Costa Rica and strange birds would
fly out from the endless stretches of
jungle, screeching in ‘a quizzical manner
as they swooped gracefully over the
ship. On the fifth day south of Long
“Beach, engine trouble necessitated our
continuing the voyage to Panama on
one remaining bhoiler, which reduced
our speed considerably. :

The green mountains of Panama were
sighted shortly before dinner on the
third day of July. Our pilot came im-
mediately aboard and we passed
through the ecanal, arriving in Colon
late ‘the same evening. During the
following days necessary repairs to the
engine were made and on the evening
of the fifth, sailing orders were grate-
fully approved by all, for cool nights
at sea would be a Godsend from the
hot, humid nights of Panama.

Sunday morning found us once again
at sea, as we headed east along the
coast of Colombia and past the Dutch
West Indies. Heavy easterly trades
whipping across our rigging played
weird melodies as schools of porpoise
danced along the ships side in seeming-
ly delight of our presence.

Venezuelian mountains greeted us on
the following Sunday morning and by
noon we arrived at Port of Spain,
Trinidad to load fuel for the long run
across. After the loading was com-

pleted and our last letters’ were sent
ashore, flocks of sea gulls escorted us
to the broad Atlantic and the long
trip had begun.

Clear blue skies and starlit nights
were our covering as we lazed along on
the oily swells. A slight haze over the
west seemed to radiate the intense heat
of the Guianas and you could smell the
hot, humid odors of the jungles. The
dim glow of the lights on St. Laurent
and Devils Island illuminated the
western sky late Wednesday evening.
It rather impressed me, as I was, at the
time reading “Dry Guillotine” by Rene
Belbenoit,” a story of his escape from
Devils Island to Trinidad. The inevita-
ble routine followed, there were our
regular watches and the duties connect-
ed with them. Off watch we read,
played cards and generally kept our-
selves active. I had my next fall’s
Math to study and a shelf full of books

. to read. Occasionally we had.the honor

of a visit from an Albatross, who would
glide gracefully from stem to stern and
then, without notice, mysteriously fly -
away. Quite often we saw the spray
of a whale in the distance and at times
we saw his massive body come to the
surface, no doubt wondering what this
strange monster was doing in his do-
main.

The evening of August the fifth was

- a memorable one, for the following day

we would be in Capetown. We left
Long Beach 49 days before and it
would feel good ‘to get our feet
on dry land again. Farly Wednesday
morning we saw the lights of Cape-
town and then, as though with a
hearty welcome the sun broke forth



September 20, 1947

over the mountains with all the color
and warmth to make that greeting
complete. Shortly after docking and
the port officials had cleared our ship,
the native stevedores came on board and
unloading began. By the next affer-
noon we were again on our way up the
east coast of Africa for East London,
arriving there on the ninth.

While in East London I had the op-
portunity to see a little of the sur-
rounding country. It reminded me a
great deal of our western states. Their
farms were very much like our Califor-
nia ranches, however, in contrast were
the mud and grass huts of the native
help. The natives of South Africa,
called Kaffirs, are all members of
various local tribes. The great major-
ity of them are uneducated and ex-
tremely primitive. All the common
labor is done by these natives for
which they receive a few shillings:a
day, only to return home after a days

work to a pitiful little grass or tin-

home, crudely’ constructed and filthy
beyond all possible conception. Little
or no attempt is being made to educate
or elevate the position of these people,
as the wealth of South Africa is de-
pendent on cheap labor.

After all the East London cargo was
discharged, we sailed north for Dur-
ban, which proved to be a modern city
with broad streets lined with American
automobiles. The up-to-date depart-
ment stores had displays of all the
popular makes of American refrigera-
tors, stoves, irons, radios, etc. her har-
bor was filled with ships of many na-
tions unloading everything from coal
to ten cent articles for her local “Wool-
worth” dime store. With the elimina-
tion of the United States, I consider
Durban as one of the most advanced
cities I have ever been in. So with re-
gret of the entire crew we departed
from Durban and arrived in Lourenco
Marques, August 25th to unload the re-
mainde'r of our cargo.

Lourenco Marques, located in the
southern portion of Mozambique in
Portugese East Africa is a sleepy, unim-
pressive city which in my estimation is
not worthy of any mention here. How-
ever, while lying at anchor, waiting for
dock space, the third engineer and I
had the opportunity to travel into the
interior and spend a few days in
Kruger game reserve. The game re-
serve is a gigantic stretch of land,
slightly larger than the area covering
England. Narrow one rut roads traverse
the area in which automobiles can
travel. At a number of locations in the
center of the reserve, overnight camps
are located, around which a high fence
. is built. No person is allowed outside
of this camp during the night. While
driving through, you are warned to
remain in your car at all times because
the animals have learned that these
strange objects, making the peculiar
noise are harmless, however, if a man
on foot is seen, the case may be dif-
ferent. During our two days in the
reserve we saw many animals includ-
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ing lions, giraffes, hippos, zebras, buffa-
los, baboons, warthogs, jackles, etc.
After seeing some of the animals, and
what they do during their morning
kills, I can plainly realize why one
should remain in their car at all times.
The trip was extremely interesting and
something I shall never forget.

We returned to the ship yesterday
morning, under the impression that we
would soon be unloaded and underway
for Norfolk and I would return to
Grand View, however, orders have just
been received to load coal at this port
and proceed to Dakar, French West
Africa.

HARLAN PEDERSEN.
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Mrs. Caroline Jorgensen, Kimballton,
Iowa, died September 1st after having
submitted to an operation on August
29th. Her condition after the operation
was very favorable until a sudden turn
for the worse on Sunday evening, Aug-
ust 31st. Funeral services were held
September 3rd from the home of her
brother, Anton Christensen, this being
the old homestead of the Christensen
family.—Caroline Christensen was born
Nov. 4, 1833, in the Kimballton com-
munity and spent practically her whole
life here. In 1933 she was married to
Rev. J. Jorgensen who shortly after that
became ill and she took care of him
until his death in 1939.

Dr. Erling Ostergaard, our returned
missionary from the Santal Mission
field in India, has regained his health
after quite a prolonged illness. He
writes to the editor, that he would now
like to offer his time and efforts on a
speaking tour. We urge our various

District meetings and the individual.

congregations to consider possible invi-
tations to Dr. Ostergaard for meetings
where he will speak in the interest of
the Santal Mission.

Lake Norden-Badger, So. Dak.—
A Harvest Festival will be held Sun-
day, September 21st, in the Pioneer
Evang. Lutheran Church were Rev.
Marius Krog is the pastor.

Alden, Minn.—Harvest Festival was
held in the Alden, Minn., church on
Sunday, September 14th. Prof. Peter
Jorgensen from Grand View College
was the guest speaker.

Grayling, Mich.—A number of re-
pairs have been made through the sum-
mer on the parsonage of the Grayling
church where Rev. Svend Holm is the
pastor.

Rev. 'H. Helweg, from Copenhagen,

Denmark, who is serving: the West
Denmark, Wis.,, church through the
summer, was guest speaker in the

Askov, Minn., church on Wednesday,
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September 10th, for the annual
“Grundtvig Fest”.
Kronborg, Marquette, Nebr.—The

Young People’s Society of the Kron-
borg church observed its 50th anniver-
sary on Sunday, August 31st. Seventy-
five young people from the various
societies of the District had accepted
the invitation to spend the day with the
Kronborg young people. Rev. Clayton
Nielsen of Denmark, Kans., and Rev.
Holger Strandskov of Dwight, IIl,,
were the guest speakers. Special honor
was. given to the charter members of
which several were present. Mrs. Carl
Gjerloff, one of the charter members,
acted as toast-mistress. Miss Susanna
Jensen who also was present has been
a paying member throughout the en-
tire 50 years and was given special
recognition for same.

Rev. Alfred Jensen, synodical presi-
dent, attended the District Meeting
held recently in $Seattle, Wash. He
spoke two times on Sunday to the con-
vention delegates. He later was guest
speaker in the congregations of the
District, Junction City, Ore., Enumclaw,
Tacoma and Wilbur, Wash.

Rev. A. C. Kildegaard, Sr. has ac-
cepted a call from the Manistee, Mich.,
church and will according to plans
move to his new call late this fall.

Mr. August Bang, who for several
years has been the editor of ‘“Danne-
virke” is now the owner and publisher
of this Danish weekly that through 68
years has been a most welcome guest
in many of our homes of our synod.
We extend to Mr. August Bang our
greetings and best wishes for the fu-
ture. August Bang, will also publish
“Julegranen”, furnish books from
Denmark and he will maintain an agen-
cy for Steamship and Airship tickets
to Europe, and other parts of the world.

Tyler, Minn.—Harvest Festival was

‘observed on Sunday, Sept. 14th. Rev.

S. D. Rodholm who has served the
congregation through the summer in
the absence of Rev. Enok Mortensen
and family, was the guest speaker.
Rev. Enok Mortensen also spoke, tell-
ing about his and his family’s tour on
the west coast.

The Travel Story by Ellen Nielsen,
which she has entitled “Square Heads
on A Round Trip” has been written up-
on our request. We were not able to be-
gin the series of articles when the first
installments came fto our office due
to two July issues being devoted to
Convention reports. Consequently we
are offering the installments now in
greater length than originally planned.
__We feel confident that many share
our appreciation of Ellen Nielsen’s
ability to present a vivid word-picture
of her many unigue experiences on her
travel,
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District IV DAYPL Camp

The District IV Young People’s Camp
was held at Bass Lake, Mich., during
the week, August 19-24. There were
approximately 35 campers. Rev. Rich-
ard Sorensen was camp leader, assisted
by the following pastors, Holger Jor-
gensen, C. A. Stub and Alfred Soren-
sen.

The camp day was observed on the
following plan: Breakfast 8:00 a. m.;
morning devotion 9:00 a. m.; Bible
Hour 9:45; swimming 10:45; dinner
12 noon; handicraft 1:00 p. m.; swim-
ming 2:00 p. m.; story hour 5:00 p. m.;
supper 6 o’clock; after supper games
and other recreation; camp-fire 9 o’-
clock, and lights out at 11 o’clock.

The Chapel services were in charge
of Rev. Richard Sorensen, and he used
as his theme: “Stop, Look and Listen
for God.” Various phases of this theme
were emphasized during the chapel
periods throughout the week.

The daily Bible Hour was conducted
by Rev. Alfred Sorensen, and these
periods were based on the themes:
“Consecration of Our Lives to God”
and “The Acts of the Apostles”. Read-
ing in unison from the Bible and group
discussion were emphasized during this
period. p

On the first day of camp Rev. Soren-
sen appointed several for various camp
duties. Virjean Jensen from Dwight,
Ill.,, was appointed as camp treasurer,
and ‘several were appointed to help
serve the meals. A Camp-log editor
was also a;)pointed.

Handicraft hour was in charge of
Helen Stub. Many materials were
available and many nice articles were
made.

The Story Hour, led by Rev. Stub,
was a period of quiet enjoyment. He
read to us some well written and
thought provoking stories. This period
was enjoyed by all.

Camp-fire was led by Rev. Holger
Jorgensen. Under his direction many

clever skits were presented. Many
favorite songs and “Rounds” from
“World of Song” were sung. The

Camp-log was read each evening at the
camp-fire.

Special mention should be made of
the refreshments served by the various
women’s societies of the young people
of the Greenville area. These evening
refreshments were excellent and very
much enjoyed by all of us.

Many came to join the camp group
for the week-end. This included the
parents of some of the campers who
drove a great distance to spend Satur-
day night and Sunday at the Camp.

Sunday morning services were held
jointly with the Greenville congrega-
tion. Rev. Alfred Sorensen was in
charge of the service. Rev. Richard
Sorensen delivered the sermon and Rev.

¢
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Alfred Sorensen, assisted by Rev. C. A.
Stub served at the Communion table.
The closing meeting was held im-
mediately after dinner. After this the
campers took one last dip in the lake
and by 5 o’clock camp was over for
another year. Everyone was sorry to
see it end so soon, but we all went to-
ward our respective homes with happy
hearts, and high hopes of seeing one
another and many more next year.
Respectfully submitted,
M. K. LUND,
Dwight, Ill.

Please Help

It is of importance that we have a
history. Present must grow . out of
past; . future cannot be built in thin
air, but must grow out of present.

Send me accounts of men and women
who in the past have lived and worked
for our church, and have gone to their
rest. Make your account full; write
of their lives and works.

VALDEMAR S. JENSEN, Necrologist,

Grand View College,

Des Moines, Iowa.

Nysted Hgjskolesamfund

The Annual Meeting of the Nysted
Hgjskolesamfund will be held Sunday
afternoon, Sept. 28, 1947, in conjunction
with the District Convention.

ARNOLD KROGH, President.

District 4 Convention

Sept. 26-28

The District 4 convention will be
held at Newell, Iowa, September 26-
28. The convention will convene Friday
afternoon at 2:00 p. m. Each congrega-
tion has a right to send one delegate for
each 50 voting members or fraction
thereof. Delegates and guests should
enroll as early as possible.

Everyone welcome.

Registrations should be sent in ad-
vance to: Mrs. Esther B. Brewster,
Newell, Iowa..

TED HAARH, Storm Lake, Iowa,

REV. HAKON JORGENSEN, Newell,

Iowa.

HARALD IBSEN, District President.

Eastern District Convention

“Our Savior’s” Lutheran Church of
Hartford invites the congregations of
the Eastern District of the D.L.C.A.
to convention in Hartford 26-28 Sept.
1947.

Please send all reservations by Sept.
22 addressed to, The Convention Com-

mittee, 170 Russ St., Hartford 6, Conn.

The theme of the convention will be
“A Growing Church” and we are look-
ing forward to days of mutual en-
couragement and inspiration.

EDWARD H. SMITH, President,
W. R. GARRED, Pastor,
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District II Convention
Ludington, Mich.,
Sept. 26-28, 1947

Bethany Lutheran Church, Ludington,
Mich., host to our annual Mich., Dis-
trict Convention this year, hereby
extends a cordial invitation to the pas-
tors, delegates, members, and friends
of our churches to attend this conven-
tion. The meeting will begin Friday
with an opening service at 8 p. m. and
last through Sunday afternoon. '

It is hoped that we may have a large
attendance and that God will give us
two days of rich fellowship.

Reservations should be sent not
latdr than ‘Sept. 15, to Mr. Robert
Matthews, 202 Second St., Ludington,
Mich.

Robert Matthews,

President of Bethany Church
Rev. John Christensen, pastor
Holger P. Jorgensen,

District President.

Program

CONVENTION THEME: A LIVING
CHURCTH IN CHRIST

FRIDAY, Sept. 26

3 p. m.—Pastor’s meeting in the par-
sonage.

8 p. m.—Opening service, Rev. Svend
Holm. Subject: A Living Church
In Christ is Sustained Through
Worship.

SATURDAY, Sept. 27: '

9 a. m.—Morning devotion and Bible
hour, Rev. Holger PF. Jorgensen.
Subject: ‘A Living Church in Christ
is On Guard.

9:30-11—Layman’s Hour, B. P.
Christensen, Chairman. Subject:
The Layman’s Part In Active Con-
gregational Work.

11:00—Business session.

12:00—Dinner.

1:30—Business session continued

3:30—Outing, sightseeing, efc.

6:00—Suppet.

8:00—Program by laypeople of Beth-

\ any church. Speaker, Rev. C A.
Stub. Subject: A Living Church In
Christ Is Mission-minded.

SUNDAY, Sept. 28:

9:30—Sunday school.

10:30—Morning Worship with Com-
munion. Rev. Richard Sorensen
preaching. Subject: A Living
Church in Christ Calls for Decision.
Communion by Rev. John Christen-
sen.

12:30—Dinner.

2:30—Afterndon meeting. Rev. Svend
Jorgensen, speaker. = Subject: A
Living Church is Victorious.

Closing remarks and farewells.
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District ITI Convention

Sept. 26-28, 1947

The churches of Marinette, Wis., and
Menominee, Mich., will this year be
hosts to the annual District meeting.
Beginning Friday evening, Sept. 26,
the convention will continue through
Sunday. The Trinity Lutheran Con-
gregation of Marinette and the Danish
Lutheran Congregation of Menominee
extends a cordial invitation to the pas-
tors, delegates and friends of our
churches to come and participate in the
work and fellowship of this convention.

Reservations should be sent, prefer-
ably at least a week in advance to
George Hansen, 843 Parnell Ave., Ma-
rinette, Wis., or Wm. Wilson, 501 Pear-
son Ave., Menominee, Mich.

GEORGE H. HANSEN,
President, Marinette
WM. WILSON,
President, Menominee
VIGGO M. HANSEN,
Pastor

EDWIN E. HANSEN,
District President.

CONVENTION PROGRAM

Friday:

8:00 P. M. Opening service, (Marin-
ette) Rev. Harris Jes-
persen, Clinton, Iowa.

Saturday:

9:30 A. M. Bible Hour (Marinette)
Rev. Edwin Hansen, Ra-
cine, Wis.

Discussion Period for all
(Marinette) Topic intro-
duction by Rev. Alfred
Sorensen, Chicago.
Dinner, (served by Marin-
ette Ladies’ Aid.)

District business session
(Marinette)

Supper (served by Mar-
inette Ladies’ Aid.)
Women’s Mission Society
program, open to -all.
(Menominee Church)
Mrs. Frances Nielsen,
Chicago, in charge.

10:30 A. M.

12:00 Noon
1:30 P. M.
5:30 P. M.

8:00 P. M.

——

Sunday:

10:30 A. M. Worship service with
communion (Marinette)
Rev. Holger Strandskov,
Dwight, Ill.

Worship  service  with
communion (Menominee)
Rev. Alfred Sorensen,
Chicago, Ill.

(Dinner served in parish
hall, Menominee).
Address (Menominee
church) Rev. Alfred Jen-
sen, Des Moines, Iowa.
Supper (Parish hall, Me-
nominee)

Closing meeting (Menom-
inee Church) Rev. Ernest
D. Nielsen, Chicago, Ill

10:30 A. M.

12:00 Noon

2:30 P. M.

5:30 P. M.

8:00 P. M.
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District Five Convention,
Dagmar, Montana

October 10-12

The Nathanael Congregation, Dag-
mar, Montana, invites friends of the
Danish Evangelical Lutheran Church to
be our guests during the above days,
God willing. Guests and delegates will
kindly send their reservations to Rev.
John Enselmann, Reserve, Montana,
not later than October 6th.

Mr. Aage Andreasen, President
of Nathanael Congregation,
Dagmar.

Rev. John Enselmann, Pastor.
Rev. L. C. Bundgaard,

District President.

District VI Convention
Diamond Lake, Minn.
October 17-19

Diamond Lake Evangelical Lutheran
Church herewith invites all delegates,
members, and friends of our church
in “district VI to the annual district
meeting. The convention opens Friday
night at 8:00 o’clock with a meeting in
the Diamond Lake church.

Reservations should be sent, not
later than October 10, to Mr. Jorgen
Krog, Lake Benton, Minn. or Mrs.
Henry Black, Lake Benton.

JORGEN KROG

President of the congregation
EILERT C. NIELSEN

Pastor

ENOK MORTENSEN

District President

Folk Meeting At
" Danebod

Danebod Folk School at Tyler, Minn-
esota will conduct a short course Sep-
tember 30-October 5. The meeting will
begin with a Danish lecture Tuesday
evening and will close the following
Sunday afternoon.

The Reverend Halfdan Helweg will
speak twice daily. Rev. Helweg' was
active in the underground movement
in Denmark and is a well-known
author. He is pastor at Helligaands-
kirken in Copenhagen. Other minis-
ters and educators will participate.
There will be daily Bible hours,
lectures, discussions, and singing.

Total cost for the whole course, in-
cluding board, room, and tuition, is
$15.00 ($25.00 per couple). Guests are
asked to bring sheets, pillow cases, a
few blankets, and towels.

. Please let us know when and how
you are arriving, and register as soon
as possible with the director of Danebod
Folk School.
ENOK MORTENSEN,
Tyler, Minn.
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District VII Convention
Nysted, Nebraska
Sept. 26-28, 1947

Nysted Folk School will this yea. be
host to the District Convention. Reser-
vations should be sent to Rev. Howard
Christensen, Cozad, Neb.

A cordial invitation is extended to
friends, delegates, and pastors of the
District to attend the convention.
Please bring bedding for single beds,
as all guests will be housed in the
school dormitories. .

ERIK K. MOLLER, District President

PROGRAM
Friday, Sept. 26th: %

8 p. m.—Opening service, Rev. Ron=-

ald Jespersen.
Saturday, Sept. 27th:

9 a. m.—Morning devotion, Rev. Clay-
ton Nielsen.

9:30—Business meeting.

12 a. m.—Dinner.

2 p. m.—Business meeting resumed.

6 p. m.—Supper.

8 p. m.—Womens Home Mission
meeting, Erik K. Moller, speaker.

Sunday, Sept. 28th:

10 a. m.—Sunday School.

11 a. m—Worship and communion;
Rev. Peter 'D. Thomsen, sermon;
Rev. Gudmund Petersen, commun-
10on.

12:30 p. m.—Dinner.

3 p. m.—Rev. Vagn Duus, lecture.

5:30 p. m.—Supper.

8 p. m—Rev. Gudmund Petersen,
lecture; Closing meeting.

Acknowledgement Of
Receipts from The
Synod Treasurer

For The Month of August, 1947
Towards the Budget:
Previously acknowledged __-_$ 2,535.97
Non-earmarked receipts:
Congregation

Muskegon, Michigan _____ 240.60
Des Moines, Iowa _—_.______ 175.00
Askov, Minnesota —-_o____ 24.50
Clinton;, Towa) | ~ellh 3 J il 4L 100.00
Menominee, Michigan ____ 35.20
Omaha, Nebraska -________ 60.00
Los Angeles, California -_ '36.70
Earmarked Pension Fund:
Congregation
Muskegon, Michigan -~ .._- 12.00
Clinton,, Jowas s=csSt s SEhag 1.00
Menominee, Michigan __..- 22.00
Rarmarked Home Missions.
Ruby Jensen, Mr. and Mrs.
A. M. Lloyd, and Mr. and
Mrs. S. A. Jensen, ail of
Dwight, Ill. “In Memovty”
of Victor Larsen”, _.—___ 10.00

Earmarked Publications:
Congregation, Oak Hill, (An-

muall Repents)assscssmetecs 2.50
Misc. subscriptions and gifts

to Lutheran Tidings --.-- 15.00
Earmarked Tyler Children’s Home:
Mrs. Steffen Jgrgensen, Vi-
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borg, So. Dakota “In Mem-

. Skov, $1;

ez °31LY

ory of Niels P. Jensen” 5.00
From Congregation in Racine,

Wis. for Convention Expenses 320.50
Total to budget to date —____ $ 3,595.97
Received for items outside

the budget:

G.V.C. Jubilee Fund, Cash
Contributions:

Mrs. Carl Olsen and Mrs. S.

P. Magnusen, Clinton, Iowa

“In Memory of Herluf Han-

SETLRIM £ A LT $ 100.00
Lutheran Guild, Salinas, Cal-

GEOrni g eIt S LhC s i e 223.65
R. J. Martensen, Tyler, Min:: 5.00
Tunis Andersen, Marquette,

INebraskaw oo L Pl K 5.00
Mrs. Katie Christensen, St.

Stephans, Chicago, Illinois 100.00
Mr. and Mrs. Peder Peder-

sen, Minneapolis, Minnesota 10.00
Mr. and Mrs. V. S. Petersen,

New Brighton, Minnesota — 100.00
Congregation, Clinton, Iowa__ 11.00
Rev. Harris Jespersen, Clin-

tonsulowaydse=d_ oot oL 5.00
Hans B. Holst, Cedar I'alls,

TowallseSau Ml bl o)l a 25.00
Mrs. Anna Christensen Haa-

land, Des Moines, Iowa __ 5.00
Norma Due, Exeter, Nebr. __ 25.00
Harry C. Jensen, Minneapolis,

IVITnmEaAE S Bl C st i SR e 18.50
Mrs. Rebecca Stilling, Wash-

shoyzanorny = A DR A @RS AR 5.00
Wm. C. Nielsen, Muskegon, ¢

Michigani st Satllmeay Bofie 20.00
Rev. and Mrs. Holger Strand-

skov, Dwight, Illinois ____ 10.00
From Racine, Wisconsin—Be-

thania Guild $25.00; Be-

thania Ladies’ Aid $25.00;

Mrs. Kaufman $2.00; mis-

cellaneous $48.00 ________ 100.00
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LUTHERAN TIDINGS

From Solvang, Cahforma as

follows: Jens Simonsen,
$10; Elizabeth Simonsen,
$5; Paul and Anna Niel-

sen, $2; Fred Larsen, $5;
Geo. and FElna Johansen,
$10; Hans Mortensen, $2;
Doris McGregor, $1; Carl
Christiansen, $1; Marie and
Andrew. Petersen, $5; L.

Thomsen, $2; Alfred Lau-
ritsen, $2; Kresden Linde-
gaard, $5; Mrs. Buchardi,

$5; Gerda L. Rasmussen,

$2; Tom Petersen, $2; Er-
win Olsen, $5; Arne Elbek,
$5; Mr. and Mrs. Henry

Petersen, $5; Jack Nede-
gaard, $2; John Larsen, $1;
Henry Johnson, $5; Jakob
Sdrensen, $5; Dagmar Niel-
sen, $2; Regine Iversen, $2;
Niels Petersen, $2; Elmer
Lunde, $1; H. C. and Har-
old Johnson, $5; Mr. and
Mrs. Thorvald Rasmussen,
$5; Mary Petersen, $2; L.
Kramer, $2; Kristine. Jgr-
gensen, $2; L. H. Sdrensen,
$2; Henry I. Petersen,
$2; Roth, $5; John Pohls,
$1; Mr. and. Mrs. ‘Aage
Madsen, $1; Mr. and Mrs.
Alfred Madsen, $2; Mr.
and Mrs. Chris Klibo, $2;
Mr. and Mrs. Hans Peter-
sen, $2; Mr. and Mrs. Poul
Christiansen, $2; J. P. Jen-
sen, $5; Abeline and’ Albert
Jensen, $5; Mr. and Mrs.
H. W. Johnson, $2; Overine
Wissing, $1; Nanna Hansen,
$1; Elna Darsen, $2; Lars
Tom E. Colmon
and Hansen, $1; P. W. Jgr-
gensen, $2; Roy Pedersen,
$1; Eldora Steffensen, $1;

Paaskes, $2; Aage Mgller,
$5; Harold More, $1; Hans
and Marie Brgns, $1; J. F.

Petersen, $1; Mrs. Cecelia
Fanersd, $1; Emilie Laur-
itsen, $1; Clara R. Jensen,
$2; Marna Larsen, $1; Andy
Iversen, $2; T. F. Petersen,
$.50; Anonymous,  $.50;
Harold A. Petersen, $1; Mrs.
Walter Rasmussen, $1; D.
Thygesen, $1; Lyman
Apple, $1; Roy Apple, $5;
Svend A. Svendsen, $1;
Sara Petersen, $1; C. V.,
Nelsen, $10; Jens Johan-
sen, $1; Emil Jensen, $5;
Folmer Bruhn, $1; Walter
Bruhn, $1; J. L. Rasmus-
sen, $2; Axe]l Nielsen, $5;
C. Roth, $1; Axel W. Jdr-
gensen, $1; Harold Hark-
sen, $5; Christine B. Jensen,

$1; Clara Hornsyld, $5;

J. P. Lauritsen, $1; Hol-

ger Pohls, $2;. Mrs. Poul

Tversen; | $2./ s Lau s WA il LAGH § 1993100
Total to G.V.C. Jubilee Fund

I ASTEUS Tt il o b Lo iR GOIENG

September 20, 1947
Previously acknowledged ____ 69,888.91

Total cash contributions to
date to G.V.C. Jubilee Fund _$70,880.06

G.V.C. Jubilee Fund Contr. in
Bonds:_ (Maturity Value)

Contributions to date —______ $31,800.00
Towards Room Furnishings of

New Dormitory

Previously acknowledged __-_$ 1,040.59
Mrs. Rebecca . Stllhng, Wash-

300 Y={0) 9 W1 D)s (O Wekex 1y 00 10.00
Bethania Ladies’ Aid, Racine,

AVVAS COIA'S TTn Y 50.00
lotalStoMda e T IR $.1,100.59

Lutheran World Action:
Previously acknowledged -___$40,239.28
Congregation
Denmark, Kansas
Newell, Towa
Dwight, Illinois
Omaha, Nebraska
Menominee, Michigan
Los Angeles, California —___
Viborg, South Dakota
Muskegon; Michigan —______
“In Memory of Mrs. Albert
Klein, Bowbells, North Da-
kota” by Mr. and Mrs. Niels
A. Pedersen, Flaxton, North
Dakota
“In Memory
Christensen, Tyler, Minn.”
by Mr. and Mrs. Volmer
Jensen, Mr. and Mrs. Wil-:
liam Petersen, Mr. and Mrs.
Jgrgen  Petersen, Annie
VIunkh el NS ST
“In Memory of Mrs.' Carl
Christensen, Tyler, Minne-
sota” Mrs. Hans Frederick-
sen, Olivia and Arlie; Mrs.
Clara Holmquist; Mr. and
Mrs. Henry Petersen; Mr.
and Mrs. Anton Petersen;
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Peter-
Seny ik aisl s Lle daatieh O Ko 0
“In Memory of Clyde A.
Keller, Viborg, South Da-
kota” Mr. and Mrs. Joseph
Andal, Wakonda, South
Pakota, feabibns 1 oh s
South Lutheran Danish La-
dies’ Aid, Viborg, South
PakOtal Cus L LAUSHL o RE e
Mr. and Mrs. Andrew Han-
sen, Viborg, South Dakota_
Stephen Nelsen, Viborg, South
Palkotat weet o SEldel i ee D
Mzr. and Mrs. N. C. Jespersen,
Mr. and Mrs. Dan Daniel-
sen, Mrs. Hannah Knudsen,
Mr. and Muzs. Peder A. An-
derSen -« Lua o bl do B L s ui
Total to Lutheran World Aec-
tlon StoNdatelsel RN S $42,266.66
Respectfully submitted,
Olaf R. Juhl,
4'752 Oakland Ave.
Minneapolis 7, Minn.
per H. Strandskowv.
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