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ñ I was up all night,ò he said to Karen.  She was surprised, ñIôm the one that worries.ò 
 
 ñI was trying to figure out what to put in the cement that is needed for the foundation of the schools we are going to 
build!ò 
 
It was immediately visible to Al and me that Fr. Bob was thrilled about his trip to Nzara.  Karen, too, is excited.  She 
took out her huge notebook to check the notes she is making. Her talk is full of plans for teaching English and 
reading. She describes the scene she sees in her head- a group of children and adults sitting on the ground under a 
tree with her in the lead.  She has contacted the University of Iowa for the names of people who speak Zande, she is 
reading about the Sudan, and ordering clothing impregnated with insect repellent, but malaria, kidnapping, the Lordôs 
Resistance Army, bandits from the Congo, and heatstroke are more scattered through her talk than Fr. Bobôs.  As I 
try, in my comfortable late middle age to figure our why someone would go to a place in Africa where the Bishop was 
living in a mud hut, I keep asking that to Fr. Bob and Karen, ñWhy?ò  My time with them became a search to uncover 
the answer.  
 
I discovered that Fr. Bob has been to Africa twice before.  Once with a church group who went to the Sudan a few 
years ago, but before that, he and a college buddy spent 3 months in East and Central Africa on a college study trip.  
He was studying Market Cooperatives.  They put 4000 miles on a Ford Zephyr driving through Tanganyika, Kenya, 
and Uganda as they went around Lake Victoria.  
After they finished studying the growing of sisal, cotton and coffee in the collectives, for fun they took the Zephyr on a 
steamer across the lake and continued through Zimbabwe, South Africa, the Congo, Nigeria and Ghana, hitting the 
capital cities.  His interest was piqued, and he then spent two more years studying Africa with a goal of teaching 
African Studies as a career.  So, it seems that the mystery of Africa has been in his blood a long time.  Well, that 
helps explain itésome.  
 
 
Continued on next page  
 



Page 2                                                                                                                                                        July 2010 

Karen, too, has a sense of wanderlust.  I asked her why she didnôt just stay in 
Galena and send Fr. Bob to Africa to do his thing.  She looked at me and said, 
ñBut it is my thing, too.ò She went on the explain that after she graduated from 
college, she went to Hong Kong, and then spent two years in Italy, teaching 
English to Italiansé O.K. liking to explore is a partial answer. 
 
Fr. Bobôs official title will be the head of the development office.  His job will be 
to find sources of income so that the diocese of Nzara can be self-supporting.  
Fr. Samuel Peni, who is now the bishop, had the position prior to Fr. Bob.  
While Fr. Peni was in charge, the diocese found some income sources; each 
parish was required to take an offering, which they had not been doing. 1/3 of 
the money went to the diocese and 2/3 stayed with the church.  He also 
developed 3 fish ponds, stocked with Tilapia which could be sold.  The 3rd 
project Fr. Peni oversaw was the development of a conference center, which 
the diocese rented out to the UN for a monthly income.  
 
Fr Bob, eyes sparkling, laid out his plans for making an income.  First, he 
wants to buy a 4 ton Azuza truck, which will cost $20,000 dollars in Kampala, 
which is the major city 500 hundred miles from Nzara.  This truck will be an 
amazing source of income.  Not only will it save a lot of money the diocese 
now spends for transporting items, they will be able to rent the truck out to 
others in the area.  His second goal is to raise enough money to outfit 55 
priests, each with a bicycle, a spare wheel, a tire pump, and a repair kit.  His 
third goal is to raise $60,000 to build a training center, which would house 
offices and places for visitors to stay.  A diocesan goal is to build 4 health 
clinics, and the training center would provide a place for the extensive training 
of health providers, and a place for the trainers to stay.  The Trinity 
Foundation in NYC will donate office equipment if the building has a 
waterproof roof, a cement floor and a way to lock the doors and the windows.  
They will also provide micro-financing opportunities for women.  An example 
of how these loans work is that a man in Africa decided to make peanut 
butter.  There are many groundnuts available, and the only peanut butter you 
could buy was made in England and sold in tiny jars.  His loan provided him 
with money to buy jars.  He collected the nuts, and a street vendor ground the 
nuts, on site and they sold them.  Well, the grinder had been used prior to that 
time to grind peppers- so the peanut butter was very spicy- and an immediate 
hit! He now sells peanut butter with four grades of heat.  He has a factory and 
employs 23 people.   
 
Fr. Bobôs final goal is to get 4 elementary schools built.  In order to do this, he 
will have to convince the people to do it themselves.  The country has been at 
war for so long, and the people have had no money for so long, that they have 
given up!  Fr. Bob has ideas for how to motivate them to make their own 
bricks, and pour their own foundationsééwhile we talked the list continuedé 
 
When we were nearing the end, I said, ñ So, you will only be there a year?ò 
Both he and Karen shook their heads.  I got the feeling that they see so many 
challenges; they might be there forever!  ñ and, ñFr. Bob exclaimed, òI want to 
buy 4 soccer balls!  Fr. Peni brought 5000 kids together for a big event- some 
who had walked for days to attend.  The group did many activities, including 
putting on Biblically based plays and performing songs they had written. With 
soccer balls, I could establish a youth soccer league!ñ 
 
I got my answer!  It has something to do with changing the world, one person 
at a time. 
 
          

 SAVE THE DATE! 
 
A farewell picnic for the 
Northôs will be held on 
Sunday,  July 25, 
immediately following Fr. 
Bobôs last service at 
Grace. (Picnic clothes 
will be dress of the day) 
 
We will meet at the 
Marina Pavilion in the 
Galena Territory-where 
there is plenty of 
p a r k i n g ,  e a s y 
accessibility, convenient 
r e s t r o o m s  a n d 
protection in case of 
rain.  There will be a 
map in the Narthex for 
those of you who need 
directions!  
 
The event will be 
catered by Red Top-at 
the very reasonable 
price of $10.00 a 
p e r s o n ,  i n c l u d i n g 
beverage and an 
amazing dessert by 
Chef Steve!  No money 
is needed now, but we 
do need a firm number 
of guests, and we want 
all of you to come! 
Please sign up in the 
Narthex as you leave, or 
e-mail jamaffit@aol.com 
or call 1-815-776-0685-
Alice Maffit. 

mailto:jamaffit@aol.com
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Father Bob & Karen: 
 
Your warmth, gentleness and kindness just enveloped us 
upon our arrival at Grace Episcopal. We have enjoyed your 
sermons and beautiful singing voice, value your direction 
and appreciate your sense of humor.  Although we will 
miss you, we celebrate your calling to a new ministry in the 
Sudan .  May God bless and keep you safe." 
 
Carol Schieren & Venoncia M. Bateô 

Shortly after my mother died last year, Father 
Bob invited me to lunch.  During this time 
together he asked me about Mom.  This 
simple act of love caused me to reflect on her 
life as I knew it, not just dwell on its last few 
weeks, and  freed me to start my journey 
down the path all mournerôs must walk.  In 
reciprocation I no longer contest Father Bobôs 
ñirrefutableò claims of having the most 
beautiful grandchildren in the world.  In truth, 
he knows I know better. 
 
Rob Vollkommer 

We will remember Fr. Bob for the eloquence 
and humor of his sermons. 
 
Bill and Carolyn Norton 

Several years ago I was lying on a gurney in Finley 
Hospital....all suited up in air pumped plastic suit. Suddenly I 
realized that to replace my hip joint they would really have to cut 
off my leg at the hip!  HELP!!! Help arrived at that very minute in 
the form of Father Bob. He prayed with Warren and me and as I 
was wheeled away I was calm and confident that I was in the 
hands of the Almighty . Thanks for that and so many other great 
moments, Fr. Bob.  
 
 Levon Jackman 

Grace Choir and their Friends will be missing 
both Karen and Fr. Bob at concert time this 
year.  Both of the Norths are experienced 
choral singers.  Karen is a careful and 
discerning singer:  Fr. Bobôs robust 
enthusiasm for singing is the hallmark of his 
participation.  My favorite recollection is of the 
two of them, sashaying so sweetly together 
through the duet, ñWhere are the Snows of 
yester-year?ò in this past yearôs concert. 
 
Pat Terry 

We had attended Grace for about a month when Father 
Bob asked if weôd like to talk about the church.  Since 
neither of us were cradle Episcopalians, we had a lot of 
questions and asked him to visit us at home.  Over a 
couple of pots of coffee (and an entire coffee cake!) he 
helped us explore the doctrine and theology of the 
Episcopal branch of Christianity and filled us in on ñthe 
family that is Graceò.  We realized that this was indeed 
the right place for us and told him that we were ready to 
become members.  He beamed, whipped out his famous 
little black notebook, and said, ñGood!  Now. . . whatôre 
you going to do for the church?ò 
 
We were somewhat startled then, but came to realize that 
itôs a question Father Bob - and Karen - never stop 
asking themselves. 
 
Joe & Alice Maffit 

Enthusiasm and joy-Father Bob brings these 
things to each and every program and church 
event.  Those necessary qualities have 
endeared him to the members of Grace 
Church. Karenôs intelligence, compassion and 
friendliness will be missed.  We wish them the 
best in their exciting new mission. 
 
Best Wishes, 
Robert and Diann Marsh 
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While much can, and should, be said about Father Bobôs 
great service to Grace Church and the broader community, 
the most profound memories are often personal ones. Three 
are a particular blessing to me. First is a birthday prayer he 
said for Rob a few years back, that was incredibly knowing 
and expressive ï not only with regard to the things Rob does, 
but touching in a special way on who he is as a human being. 
Second is Bobôs shepherding, as both priest and fellow 
companion, of the journey I am taking in my life. And finally, 
the memory that still brings a lump to my throat and tears to 
my eyes, when I looked up just moments before my brotherôs 
funeral began and saw Bob and Karen standing there. When 
my brother died very unexpectedly, the Northôs were at the 
bedside of Bobôs brother-in-law in Minnesota keeping vigil. 
We managed to connect by telephone, and Bob and I shared 
a prayer over the phone while I waited in Borders for coffee 
for our journey westward! That they traveled five hours to be 
with us, when they had to turn around immediately and travel 
the five hours home, was an act of love and compassion I will 
never forget. 
 
 MMV 

Father North visited us while we were still living among 
the moving crates. His trek through the fields (HWYs 80 
& 11) was truly pastoral . Grace Church is a good 
ñretirement home,ò and Bob & Karen have been gracious 
& hospitable. We will miss them.  
 
Bill & Mary Foltz  

I have been attending Grace Church since 
the late seventies.  At first only on 
weekends when we visited and then on a 
regular basis as we became permanent 
residents of Galena.  I have watched our 
church grow and develop through the hard 
work of each of our priests but especially 
Father Bob and Karen.  I have seen 
Father's involvement; in many good 
projects from Habitat for Humanity to the 
Clothes Closet.  All of these and many 
others have helped more and more people 
become aware of Grace Church and its 
involvement in the community.  Thank you 
Father Bob for all you have contributed 
and accomplished while you have been at 
Grace Church.  My prayers will be with 
you and Karen in your new ministry. 
 
Barb Hooper 

Well, I wonôt know how to relax on the porch 
knowing that Fr. Bob will not be driving by on 
his way home from office hours!  No matter 
how much work I had been doing earlier, he 
would always manage to come by just in time 
to catch me loafing. Of course this called for 
tooting the horn, calling out remarks about 
retired people who donôt have to work, etc. 
etc.  It just wonôt be the same!! 
 
Kathy Shannon 

From the middle of June 2008 
through August 2008, Fr. Bob 
made daily visits to me at Findley 
Hospital.  His compassion and 
prayers for me, my family and Hal 
made my recovery that much 
easier. 
 
Twice during the time I was on 
Intensive Care, I was brought back 
to life.  His spiritual care and the 
many prayers from the family of 
Grace Church made miracles 
happen. My first visit back to my 
doctor, he said I was a Lazarus.  A 
few weeks ago Father Bob 
dedicated his sermon on Lazarus 
to me.  The power of prayer works! 
 
Thank you, Fr. Bob, 
Robert Burton 

Karen has been an active member of the Wednesday Morning 
Crusillo Prayer group.  She always has had something interesting 
to share and often brought a topic to get us started.  Her intellect 
and insight guided us.  Her joyful spirit led us in new directions.  
We will miss her! 
 
Wednesday Morning Crusillo Prayer Group 

When I retired here two years ago, I was ready to retire.  I felt 
drained.  It was very rewarding and inspiring for me to meet 
Fr. Bob at that time.  Here was a man who had been a priest 
for many years, but was still a joyful priest, one who was still 
on fire with his love of God, his need to share the Word, and 
full of love for his parishioners!  The people of Grace have 
been blessed! 
Paraphrased from Mother Lindaôs words on 6/12/2010 
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There are many reasons to love Karen, but perhaps one of the most 
important was her dedication to our children.  Karen based her 
approach to teaching on a book entitled, Godly Play, and her classes 
lived up to all that the title promises. 
She always began with lighting a candle.  She would talk about Christ, 
the light of the world, and how just one small flame could light the 
whole room.  Now came singing:  wonderful, happy songs, complete 
with motions.  Next, she would take Godôs giftða beautifully wrapped 
boxðfrom the shelf and present it to the children.  The box held Godôs 
Words:  the story for the day.   
 
This story was made real to the children with little wooden figures, who 
sometimes trekked across the desert (a large sandbox and a very 
convincing replica of the wilderness).  After the story, the children were 
expected to do their ñworkò for God.  Here, the children took a large 
towel from a basket which became their ñwork place.ò  They could draw 
a picture of the story, or put together a puzzle of the story, perhaps 
read a book about the story, or even re-tell the story to Karen.  They 
chose their own projects.  When their work was finished, they put away 
their own crayons, or tools, and rolled up their towels to return them to 
the basket.  Now, they would prepare for the ñfeast.ò  One child passed 
out napkins, another served the feast.  (A preparation for the Eucharist 
they would one day experience.) 
 
Finally, Karen extinguished the candle, holding the tool that 
extinguished the candle over the flame, until it filled with smoke.  Then, 
she would release the smoke into the room (a visual aid portraying the 
Holy Spirit who came to fill the absence of Jesus, the Light.)  Again, the 
children saw how just a little smoke could fill their space.  Each of these 
beautiful symbols were stored away, Sunday after Sunday, so that 
when the time was right in each little life, God could bring back these 
images to make them living reality.  We will miss Karenôs faithfulness 
and devotion to our children! 
 
Janet Post 

I met Karen and Bob North at a workshop 
about Godly Play, a Sunday school 
program we were considering using before 
they came to Grace. Little did I know that 
Karen would teach our children for the 
entire time that she and Father Bob have 
ministered to us. Perhaps youôve noticed 
how the number of children among us has 
increased steadily. Karen has played a 
largely, unsung role in passing on to them 
the art of using religious language - parable, 
sacred story, silence and liturgical action - 
helping them become more fully aware of 
the mystery of Godôs presence in their lives. 
 
During the first conversation I had with 
Father Bob, I said that one thing Grace had 
wanted to participate in for a long time was 
Habitat for Humanity. In what I learned was 
his way, he promptly organized a Habitat for 
Humanity for Jo Daviess County. He didnôt 
just think it was a good idea, he threw all of 
his considerable organizational skill, as well 
as willingness to put in the necessary time 
and labor to see that houses were built, and 
that many families made it into a home. 
 
Father Bob had hoped to develop his 
interest in pottery when he was in Galena, 
but he mainly assisted in creating 
opportunities for other artists in this area to 
develop their talents and display them. He 
stepped up to the plate in this art 
community, taking on leadership roles in the 
Galena Cultural Arts Alliance. If there was a 
progressive cause, Father Bob was there 
with enthusiasm and support. He was a full 
member of our own Episcopal Arts Council 
and encouraged our continuing art exhibits 
as well as performances from within and 
w i t h o u t  o u r  o w n  c o m m u n i t y . 
 
Personally, Father Bob and Karen were 
there for me when my husband, Lester, 
died suddenly. They helped me walk 
through that very difficult journey, 
sensitively and soundly teaching me and 
showing me how to walk in faith and not in 
fear. We have been blessed to have them 
for these many years. God has blessed and 
will continue to bless them. I am grateful to 
have walked this earthly journey with them 
for this span of time.  
 
Carmen Ferguson 

The time is almost here to wish you ñtravel blessingsò, a term I first 
heard from you, a dear term.  Somewhere a long the line you said you 
rarely stayed longer than five years in a parish; youôve been here almost 
twice that long, and Iôm glad it is so. 
 
So many memories I have of time spent with you...office clerk at the 
beginning...several attempts to birth adult discussions, all of which had 
merit but never came into fruition...intimate dinners exquisitely prepared 
and presented, (even a birthday party for me!) ...the several times you 
trustingly left me to care for dog, cat, fish plants, mail, house...short but 
sweet impromptu visits from Karen when she was working in Hanover 
and dropped in for teaéa quarrel that could not have been so awful had 
I not loved you so much. 
 
Because that is so, I am glad you are being given the opportunity to 
fulfill your heartsô long-sought desire.  When people we love are able to 
have their dreams come true we can only rejoice with them. 
 
So I rejoice, and thank God for your next adventure.  But I shall miss 
you dreadfully; you both have so many God-given talents that you 
lavishly have shared.  Our loss is Nzara and Bishop Samuelôs gain. 
 
God Bless and my love, 
G. 
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When you came to Grace Church, Fr. Bob, I was the only acolyte, so I got to spend 
many times with you on the altar.   And when I received the call on a Saturday night 
and was asked to be the Rectora for Cursillo, I certainly didnôt think it was something 
I was capable of doing, so I told the organizers that I would let them know. The next 
morning, I was serving on the altar, and when I entered the Sacristy, Fr. Bob, you 
were there alone.  When I told you that I had been asked to be Rectora, you replied, 
ñThatôs wonderful.  Youôll do a great job.ò When I mentioned I didnôt think I could do 
it, you said, ñOf course you can.  You will do a GREAT job.ò  And my response was, 
ñOnly if youôll be the head of my Clergy Team.ò  And you said without a secondôs 
hesitation, ñOf course I will.ò  You will never know how much that meant to me. 
 
In 2001, when I learned that a kidney transplant would be in my future, Fr. Bob, you 
offered to be tested as a possible donor.  Lynn was the first to be tested, and we 
were a match, so you werenôt tested, but the fact that you offered one of your 
kidneys to me blew me away.  I had my transplant on Thursday, Nov. 13, 2003.  I 
had to be at the hospital at 5:30 a.m. that morning.  Steve, Lynn, and I stayed over 
the night before in a hotel.  That morning, you came into the admitting area around 6 
a.m.  It is a 2 ½ hour drive from Galena, so I can only imagine what time you had to 
leave to get there that early. You sat and prayed with Steve, Lynn and me.  That 
went a long way to calm me down, as I had no idea what to expect. You stayed the 
whole day   You drove home that night, and then drove back on Friday, again 
spending the day.  Guess what?  Then on Saturday, you and Karen drove down.  I 
remember one thing about that day.  I remember looking at both of you and saying, 
ñHello.  Thank you for coming.ò  And that was all.  And so, you drove 5 hours round-
trip for 1 sentence,  and I am so grateful and thankful that you both came to see me. 
 
Iôll end by saying, you donôt just talk the talk, you walk the walk.  I will miss you both 
so much, but I hope the people in the Sudan realize how lucky they are to have you 
there.  And something tells me they will! 
 
 Renee Dowe 

Jim and I often refer to Father Bob as a true Boy Scoutða 
genuinely good man, a ñliving epistle, written on our hearts.ò  I 
have many fond memories; hereôs a couple favorites: 
 
My daughter is a single mom and struggles to make ends 
meet.  She was trying to offer ballet classes and needed a 
place to teach.  The ARC in Galena had refused to allow her to 
teach there.  I had gone to Father Bob, asking him to help me 
try to reconcile differences.  They already had a ballet teacher, 
and were quite adamant about not adding ñcompetition,ò to their 
existing program.  Father Bob first tried explaining that my 
daughter was offering an alternative approach to their 
traditional ballet, and her class would actually enhance their 
program, not threaten it.  They refused to budge. 
 
This was back before the floors in the parish house were 
beautifully refinished.  Father Bobôs solution:  push back the 
tables, roll up the carpets, and let my daughter teach ballet in 
the parish house!  Little girls, five years to nine, trouped in, 
giggling, running, and generally being little girls, while a patient, 
amazing priest, worked just up the  
stairwell.  
 
So, I came to learn that people were more important than 
things, to Father Bob.  The second story underscores this:   My 
two granddaughters, Alecia and Vanessa had just seen the 
movie, Oh Brother, Where Art Thou, and they were determined 
to be 
baptized in a river.   
 
We found a small creek in Dubuque, with a few pockets of 
water deep enough to be dipped into, but the water could only 
be described as ñmurky.ò   Father Bob arrived to do the baptism 
in what were clearly brand-new, quite nice, white, tennis shoes.  
Without hesitation, or a single murmur, he waded into the 
brown water and baptized two, very pleased little girls.  
  
Janet Post 

Meeting and talking with Father Bob  is the primary reason for our becoming 
Episcopalians.  Following him meeting with us in our home,  we decided to 
attend the next church service.  When we arrived, we found the church 
locked.  The service was being offered at the Presbyterian church one hour 
earlier.  As we prepared to return home, a lovely lady, also late, came up to us 
and said," We will be late together!"  That lady was none other than Karen 
North.  We immediately knew this was a priest's wife we with whom we could 
connect. 
 
Words cannot express our gratitude to Father for his role in helping us find our 
home at Grace church.  We will miss him and also Karen, but we wish them 
well and GOD SPEED. 
 
Roger and Edie Eichmeier 

Father Bob, you will be so missed by the community of Galena, Grace Church and of 
course, all of your Parishioners.  You hold a place dear to our hearts as the priest who 
married our daughter.  The first weekend when Gretchen and Bill ventured forth to 
Galena to make arrangements for their wedding and to meet with you, we asked 
Gretchen how the trip went.  Her reply was that the best part was meeting ñFather 
Northò.  You performed such a special and personalized wedding ceremony.  
Gretchen and Bill must have been very influenced by your counseling sessions since 
they and their son, Clayton, attend their local church faithfully now.  We thank you for 
the spiritual imprint and friendship that remains with us.  We wish you and Karen all 
the best in your calling and God be with you both.   
Charlotte and Pete Stryker 

Good pastors encourage newcomers to get involved and 
make contributions. Good pastors encourage new ideas, 
new ministries and new initiatives that might deepen the 
community's life, without saying, "We've never done that 
here."  By those criteria, Fr. Bob has been one of the 
very best pastors I've ever experienced. He has been 
welcoming, encouraging and creative - and that spirit fills 
Grace Church.  I am so grateful for everything he and 
Karen have done for our parish community in the 
relatively brief time Jenny and I have been here.  
 
We wish them all the best and pray that God's Spirit will 
protect and enrich them.    
 
John F. Michalski 



July Birthdays  
1 Edie Eichmeier 19 Kathy Shannon  

2 Carol Schieren 21 Diane Banas 

7 Roger Peterson 22 Jennie Fjelde 

11 Eleanor Makris 24 Karen North 

13 Al Elsbree  26 Christine Bahl 

14 Doris Whitesell 

15 Diann Marsh *If you do not see your birthday 

 Tyler David  listed, please contact the office 

 Nathan Forrest 

Vestry Votes for Simpler  
Coffee Hour 

 
The vestry voted to streamline the after 
church coffee hour.  The purpose of 
coffee hour is to provide a chance for 
fellowship among the parishioners.  
However, there have been many 
occasions when it has been so crowded 
because of the seating at the tables and 
the line waiting to serve themselves, that 
not only has fellowship been impossible, 
but people have become disheartened 
and left. The vestry discussion centered 
around how much more fun the art 
openings are because you donôt have to 
sit in one place, you can mingle and talk 
to lots of people.  Because of this 
discussion, suggestions for a new coffee 
hour routine follow:  

Unless it is a specifically noted event, 

sitting around tables will be discouraged.  
Coffee hour will generally look like art 
openings. 

After AA meets, one table can be put 

in the front room.  Food that can be eaten 
without silverware can be put on this table
- think grapes, crackers and cheese, 
slices of coffee cake, etc. 

The other table can be left in the 

backroom.  The coffee pumps and fruit 
juices can be put on this table so that 
there is room to walk around. 

Chairs can line the walls so people 
can sit, if they want. 
 
It was suggested that if an individual or a 
group wants to ñdoò a special Sunday, 
they might consider serving family style at 
each table to cut down on the congestion.   
 
Hopefully, this decision will help us to not 
only be more be more welcoming to 
strangers, but will enable us to get to 
know each other better...and isnôt that the 
point? 
 
If you have any questions, talk to a vestry 
person. 

THEY SHOULD HAVE KNOWN THEY WERE 
GOING TO HAVE PARKING PROBLEMS é.. 

 
The City has recently agreed to mark parking 
spaces on Prospect Street to maximize the 
parking available.   Please remember the three 
spaces in front of the church and the driveway are 
designated to be used by the less mobile of us.  
When using the driveway, schedule your arrival so 
as not to block anyone in if you plan to join in 
fellowship following the service, and if possible 
park ñdoubleò to maximize space availability. 

 
é..WHEN THEY BUILT THEIR CHURCH ON A 
HILL.  

Art Exhibit: More Pencils  
With Hal Martin  

By:  Carmen Ferguson  
 
Halôs previous exhibit in our gallery  was in 2003 and 
it was called Pencils .  He will be exhibiting his pencil 
studies which he makes for every painting that he 
does.  The paintings are never exactly like the pencil 
studies because they evolve as he works on 
them.  The opening is Friday, July 30th from 6 to 8 at  
the Parish House Gallery and will hang until 
September 30th.  The exhibit can be viewed M - F 
from 9 am to noon or by special appointment, by 
phoning 815 777 2590. 
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