
YOU CAN LEARN A LOT 
FROM A DOG. 

Fr Gene Schroeder 

PASTOR 
     This past month has been a bit of a blurr for 
me as I have been isolated, recovering from 
covid-19.  My symptoms were mostly extreme 
fatigue.  My faithful companion through it all was 

my dog, Kiska.  Some days, it was all I could do to let her out so 
she could do her business.  When she finished, I would crawl 
back to my chair or to the bed.  My world got pretty small.  I 
became a great observer of Kiska’s daily habits.  What amazed 
me, not having paid too much attention to this before, is that 
she could really put it out, not just 
once, but several times a time. Piles 
and piles of it.   My output, on the 
other hand, paled in comparison to 
her.   
     Perhaps there is a lesson in this 
for me...and it has to do with being 
able to let go of things.  What I have 
discovered is that there is  much pain 
and suffering in our world and the 
pandemic has only served to highlight 
this.  When Jesus called us to take up 
our cross and follow him, he was in-
viting us to stand and bear witness to 
the pain and suffering of this world 
and in doing so, to transform the en-
ergy of the pain and suffering and 
make it something that can give life. 
       Of course this is a lot easier said than done.  Everyday we 
are inundated with messages shouting at us with their version of 
the truth.  We listen to one commercial that touts the latest 

benefits of a particular drug and 
encouraging us to talk to our 
doctor about.  And the very next 
commercial invites people who 
have taken this drug to be part 
of a lawsuit where they might 
get financially compensated 
because the drug is no good.   
      Drive down any road and it is 
almost like running a gauntlet of 
political signs, reminding us that 
we hold the future of the coun-
try in our hands and the only 
way we can save it is to vote a 
particular way. Political consult-
ants remind us that everyone 
hates negative commercials. At 
the same time they tell us they 
work mostly because people are 
so drawn to fear.  Because fear 
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NEWSLETTER OF ST. JOSEPH PARISH 
62o2 W. St. Joseph road   Evansville, in 47720 
Celebrating our 178th year 

november—2020 

HAVE YOU  MADE YOUR  
PLEDGE TO THE CPC? 

PARISH GOAL           $120,000.00 
PLEDGED TO DATE     $  85,157.00 
NUMBER OF PLEDGES:        229 
AVERAGE PLEDGE         $321.86  

NOW MORE THAN EVER WE NEED 
  EVERYONE’S HELP TO DO THIS!! 

       Each year our parish is invited to nominate two individu-
als/couples to be inducted into the  Brute´ Society.  The 
Brute´ Society recognizes individuals whose lives reflect the 
example of stewardship set by Bishop Brute´, the first bishop 
of the Indiana territory.    They are people 
who have demonstrated a commitment to 
living a life of stewardship.  Since we did 
not nominate anyone last year, we are 
nominating four couples/individuals:  Roger 
and Kathy Hall, Rick and Pauline Elpers, 
Terry Drone, and  Steve and Lea Elliott.  
     All these people share several things in 
common.  They would be the first to dis-
miss the significance of their work.  Their 
common refrain would be:  “I’m not doing 
anything more than a lot of other folks in 
the parish.”  What they also share in com-
mon was that each of them, at a young 
age, learned the value of giving your life in 
service to others.  It is something they saw 
modeled by their parents and other adults 
in their families and it has become a part 
of their daily life.   
      Lea and Steve Elliott have been some of 
the key people in our Haiti ministry. Lea’s 
work has been mostly behind the scenes as 
she has been our unofficial travel coordina-
tor for the different groups who have trav-
eled on mission trips to Haiti.  Steve has 
offered his services as a doctor on over 
twenty different mission trips.  Beyond that 
he has spent countless hours working with Dr. 
Makland at New Hope Hospital trying to make 
sure they have the medicines and medical 
equipment they need. 
       If you have come to our social, you would 
find Pauline Elpers and Kathy Hall at their post 
working at the country craft booth.  They’ve 
been doing this job for well over twenty-five 
years.  Come to our dumpling making day, and 
you’ll find both of them hard at work helping 
to roll dumplings.  Both of them shared their culinary skills to 
provide desserts for the social and all manner of dinners we 

(Continued on page 4) 
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PLEASE REMEMBER THE  
FOLLOWING  NAMES AT MASS 

           NAME                                       DATE AND TIME 

                                                                                                           

____________________________________________________ 

 

 

____________________________________________________ 

 

 

____________________________________________________ 

 

 

____________________________________________________ 

 

 

_____________________________________________________ 

 

 

_____________________________________________________ 

 

 

_____________________________________________________ 

 

 

_____________________________________________________ 

 

Clip and send these names to the parish office   

or put them in the collection basket at Mass. 

 

  
          To be named and to be remem-
bered are deeply held human needs.  
We all want to know that people will 
remember us, that we will not be for-
gotten.   Jesus himself knew about this 
as well.  One of his pleas with the disci-
ples, on the night before he died, was 
to tell them  “don’t forget me, remem-
ber what I have done for you.”   Re-
membering is not something we can do 
for ourselves.  Remembering is a gift 

we give to others.  Each time we recall a memory of those we 
love, they continue to live in our hearts.    When someone we 
love has died, one of the great ways to deal with the grief of 
their loss is to continue to remember them.  Each time we recall 
them to mind, they continue to live in our hearts.   
         One of the ways we have done this is by praying for them 
when we come together for Mass.  Many of you will remember 
this as  “having a Mass celebrated for a particular person.” Each 
week we list the particular intentions in the weekly bulletin.  
These are  the names of loved ones that people  would like the 

parish to remember at 
Mass.   
      In our Catholic tra-
dition, November has 
been the month that we 
have made a special 
effort to remember our 
deceased loved ones.  
And so,  I encourage 
everyone to submit 
names of their loved 
ones.   All of us know 
members of our family 
who have died:  an aunt 
or uncle, a cousin, a 
grandparent or a child 
or even a close friend or 
co-worker. Even if your 
loved ones do not hap-
pen to have been a 
member of the Catholic 
Church, you are invited 
to share their names as 

    Applications are available by November 1st, 2020 for parents 
wishing to apply for Mater Dei High School Tuition assistance for 
the 2021-2022 school year.  Hard copies of applications will be 
available at Mater Dei and at our school and parish office. To 
download and complete the application online go to 
www.materdeiwildcats.com; select “Enrollment”, then “Tuition 
and Financial Assistance”.  The priority deadline for applying 
this year is February 1, 2021. Questions?  Please contact Lou 
Ann Gilbert at Mater Dei (812-426-2258, ext. 322) or email lagil-
bert@evdio.org.  This year there is one 
common application available  for the 
following: 

Tax Credit Scholarships (SGO’s) 
School Choice Vouchers 

Catholic Education Foundation  
     (CEF) tuition assistance 

well.  You may also want to list the par-
ticular day you want to remember them—
perhaps their birthday, or wedding anni-
versary, or the day they died.   If you 
come to a particular Mass, you may want 
to ask that your loved ones be remem-
bered at that particular time.   
     For your convenience,  you can use the 
slip on this page  to submit your names 
and the day and time you want to remem-
ber them.  There is no charge for this, but 
if you would like to make a donation to 
the church in memory of your loved ones, you may do so.   

‘TIS A FEARFUL THING 

‘Tis a fearful thing 

to love what death can touch. 

A fearful thing 

to love, to hope, to dream,  

to be –to be,  

And oh, to lose. 

A thing for fools, this, 

And a holy thing, 

a holy thing to love. 

For your life has lived in me, 

your laugh once lifted me, 

your word was gift to me. 

To remember this brings painful joy. 

‘Tis a human thing, love, 

a holy thing, to love 

what death has touched.” 

               Judah Halevi  

Reflections by Fr. Henri Nouwen 

         When we lose a dear friend, 
someone we have loved deeply, 
we are left with a grief that can 
paralyze us emotionally for a long 
time. People we love become part 
of us. Our thinking, feeling and 
acting are codetermined by them: 
Our fathers, our mothers, our hus-
bands, our wives, our lovers, our 
children, our friends ... they are 
all living in our hearts. When they die a part of us has to 
die too. That is what grief is about: It is that slow and 
painful departure of someone who has become an inti-
mate part of us. When Christmas, the new year, a birth-
day or anniversary comes, we feel deeply the absence of 
our beloved companion. We sometimes have to live at 
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     In our Catholic Tradition, the month of November is tradition-
ally a time to remember those who have died and gone before us 
marked with the sign of faith.  This year we remember especially 
these members of our parish who have died since last November.  

least a whole year before our hearts have fully said good
-bye and the pain of our grief recedes. But as we let go 
of them they become part of our "members" and as we 
"re-member" them, they become our guides on our spiri-
tual journey. 
      As we grow older we have more and more people to 
remember, people who have died before us. It is very 
important to remember those who have loved us and 
those we have loved. Remembering them means letting 
their spirits inspire us in our daily lives. They can be-
come part of our spiritual communities and gently help 
us as we make decisions on our journeys. Parents, 

spouses, children, and friends can become true spiritual 
companions after they have died. Sometimes they can 
become even more intimate to us after death than when 
they were with us in life.  Remembering the dead is 
choosing their ongoing companionship. 

        When we think about death, we often think about 
what will happen to us after we have died. But it is more 
important to think about what will happen to those we 
leave behind. The way we die has a deep and lasting 
effect on those who stay alive. It will be easier for our 
family and friends to remember us with joy and peace if 
we have said a grateful good-bye than if we die with 
bitter and disillusioned hearts. 
       The greatest gift we can offer our families and 
friends is the gift of gratitude. Gratitude sets them free 
to continue their lives without bitterness or self-
recrimination. 
       Death often happens suddenly. A car accident, a 
plane crash, a fatal fight, a war, a flood, and so on. 
When we feel healthy and full of energy, we do not 

think much about our deaths. Still, 
death might come very unexpect-
edly. 
      How can we be prepared to 
die? By not having any unfinished 
relational business. The question 
is: Have I forgiven those who have 
hurt me and asked forgiveness 
from those I have hurt? When I 
feel at peace with all the people I 
live with, my death might cause 
great grief, but it will not cause 
guilt or anger.  When we are ready 
to die at any moment, we also are 
ready to live at any moment. 

   Larry Alsop                   Harvey Klenck       Loretta Whelan 

  Jeff Schneider               Amy Wallis               Dolores Gentry 

 Mark Rexing                Rita Englert Wells       Berta Waninger 

 Bob Woodward             Virginia Vollman               Ruth Rice 

  Neacie Singleton      Jaxson Loehr       Bud & Sharon Werner 

  Chris Clem               Tony Weiss 
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REMEMBERING 

Lee Werner 
Nov. 22, 1929 
Sept. 20, 2020 

 
REMEMBERING 

Sharon Werner 
Mar. 17, 1931 
Sept. 16, 2020 

 
     Blessings come to us  
in life in many ways.  

Sometimes we are able to recognize them as blessings and 
sometimes it is only much later, upon reflection, that we 
can see them as the blessings they were.  To find a partner 
to journey with, to have the blessings of raising a family 
and enjoying the blessings of friends and family are cer-
tainly among the greatest things we can have in life.  To be 
able to die together after a long and fruitful life is perhaps 
the greatest blessing of all.  Such were the blessings for 
Sharon and Bud Werner. 
    Bud (Lee) Werner was born on November 22,1929, the 
oldest of two children born to Lee and Antionette 
“Dolly” (Moehlemkamp) Werner.  He was there to welcome 
his  younger sister, Jeanette.   Bud attended St. Anthony 
Grade School where he graduated in 1943.  He attended the 
old Central High School and took special trade and indus-
trial courses at what would become, in time, North High 
School.   
      Sharon  (Swain) Werner was born on March 17, 1931, 
the sixth of  eight children born to Louis and Katherine 
(Henn) Swain.  Her brothers, Bud Jr., Bob, Bill, Tom and 
sister Patty were there to welcome her and later she was 
there to welcome brother Allen and sister Mary Catherine.  
Sharon’s family moved around quite a bit when she was 
younger which meant that she attended a number of grade 
schools, the latest of which was St. Boniface.  Sharon would 
go on to attended the Academy of the Immaculate Concep-
tion run by the Benedictine Sisters in Ferdinand for high 
school.  She graduated in 1948 and during her four years 
there she developed some life long friendships and very 
fond memories of the Benedictine teachers and staff.   
       Bud and Sharon were introduced to each other through 
Sharon’s cousin, Beverly Henn, who had also gone to the 
Academy in Ferdinand for high school.  They were married 
at St. Boniface Church on July 26, 1950.  Their early life 
would be interrupted by events beyond their control, as 
very shortly, Bud was serving in the Army's 712th Transpor-
tation Railway Operators Battalion during the Korean con-
flict.   
      When Bud came home from service, he and Sharon built 
a home on Schaeffer Road and it was there that they would 
make a home for their family of six children:  Jim, Janet, 
Mark, Bruce, Karen and Donald.  Their life would be de-
voted to raising their family, being a part of the parish 
community and surrounded by many friends. 
      Bud continued to work for the railroad for the next 
forty years before his retirement.  Sharon worked for a 
time at Craddock Furniture, but most of her time was spent 
caring for her children.  Bud and Sharon became life long 
members of St. Joseph Parish.  Sharon often joked that at 
the first PTO meeting she attended in the late 1950’s, the 
biggest item on the agenda was whether or not the PTO 
would buy toilet paper for the outdoor toilets in use then at 
the old school.  As her children attended school Sharon 

Diocesan policy: Report and inform 
  The Diocese of Evansville has in place a policy that requires 
that any allegation of child abuse must be reported to civil au-
thorities. If an allegation involves the sexual abuse of a minor 
by diocesan personnel, the Victims Assistance Coordinator must 
also be informed.  Sexual misconduct violates human dignity 
and the mission of the church. The spiritual well-being of all 
victims, their families, and others in the community is of par-
ticular concern to the church. 

Report child abuse 
Every allegation of child abuse must be reported to Child  

Protection Services, an agency of Indiana state government. 
CPS Toll-free: (800) 800-5556  Local law enforcement: 9-1-1 

Report and inform 
In the event of an allegation of sexual abuse of a minor   
(a person under 18) by diocesan personnel, report the 

 allegation to authorities, and inform the Victims Assistance 
Coordinator for the diocese: Toll-free: (866) 200-3004 

spent a great deal of time with the other parents in providing the 
things needed for the school.  She served in all the different offices 
of the PTO and spent time working in the school office and found 
time to teach Indiana History to the 8th grade classes. 
      Bud shared his time and energy with the Knights of St. John and 
the newly established Men’s Club.  Through the years he helped 
with a wide variety of projects that each organization undertook for 
the betterment of the parish.  He also  developed many long term 
friendships with other members of the Knights of St. John and the 
Men’s Club.  With them, he worked at all sorts of fundraising ef-
forts.  One of the biggest that they undertook was their annual New 
Year’s Eve Dance which they held at the 4-H Center.  As you might 
imagine, all these events produced lots of stories, which Bud loved 
to tell.   
      Bud and Sharon shared a love for music and for many years, 
they both sang in the parish choir.  There they developed some long 
time friendships with the other choir members, especially their 
good friends, Mac and Ann Glaser. Over the years, there are many 
stories of travelling to St. Louis to catch one of the Cardinals base-
ball game.  And, of course, Bud loved to tell these stories as well.   
     With his friend, Mac Glaser, also a veteran of the Korean Con-
flict,  Bud loved to gather for military reunions.  Over the years, 
Bud and Mac, along with Sharon and Ann, would travel to many dif-
ferent parts of the country to attend these reunions.  And of course 
these reunions would result in many stories, which, of course, Bud 
liked to share with anyone who would listen. 
      Mostly, Bud and Sharon enjoyed spending time with their 
friends, playing clabber (very serious clabber players), some 

have had through the years.  Both 
Kathy and Pauline have also been an 
integral part of our providing dinners 
for families after the funeral of their 
loved ones.   
      Roger and Rick have been mem-
bers of our lawn mowing crews for 
many years.  They take great pride in 
the work they do.  Rick has also 
served on our cemetery board.  If 
there was a job to be done that 
needed volunteers, you could be 
certain you find Roger and Rick ready 
and willing to offer their help. 
     Terry Drone has offered her services in so many ways:  helping 
our catering crew, serving as a Lector at Mass, hosting our Blood 
Drives, and serving as a volunteer with the St. Vincent dePaul 
Food Pantry.   
      When something needs to be done, they are all quick to do it, 
not because some one asked him , but because they saw that it 
needed to be done and so they took care of. We have been 
blessed by the gift that Lea nad Steve, Rick and Pauline, Kathy 
and Roger and Terry have been to our parish.  May their example 
inspire all of us to offer the gifts we have for the good of our par-
ish and for all of God’s people. 

(Continued from page 1) 
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St. Joe Monthly Lottery Tickets are now available. 
$16,200.00 to be given away next year.  Only 500 
tickets will be sold.  Cost is $75. If you haven’t pur-
chased a ticket in the past and would like to do so this 
year, contact the parish office. (812-963-3273).  
Check the mail also for a for a chance to buy a lottery 
ticket. 

      Tickets are now on sale for 
the Mater Dei/Memorial annual “Buy a 
Ticket for the Tradition” Lottery.  Monthly 
prizes are $10,000, $1500, $1000 and 
$500.  Each ticket is $100.  For tickets call 

St. Joe School Office at 812-963-3335, or  parish office. 

friendly games of poker all of which would also include some good 
food and drinks to share as well.   
      Bud was also proud of his association with the Evansville Athletic 
Club where he worked at the weekly bingos and also helped out each 
year with their annual turkey shoot which was held at the Evansville 
Athletic Club Farm.  Sharon would lend her hand in these efforts as 
well.  They were both proud members of the VFW and the Women’s 
Auxiliary as well as the American Legion.  Bud was also a faithful 
member of the Twin Towers Association.   
      For those who were apart of our summer social efforts, most 
people will remember Sharon and Bud working in the carryout booth.  
Sharon spearheaded these efforts soon after the new school was built 
in 1958.  Those were humble beginning as they worked out of a 
closet and had to find all the different pots and pans and utensils 
needed to make a carry out service work.  Over the years, she would 
call upon Bud to find one thing or another or to make something to 
make the carryout work smoother.  And Bud was always willing to do 
his part, proud of his craftsmanship.  And, until a few years ago, Bud 
would make sure that we had all the cardboard we needed for the 
social.  He would contact with his friends at Inland Container, mak-
ing sure that the cardboard was delivered to the parish before the 
social.     
       If you came to get a carryout dinner through the years, Sharon 
made sure you got your money’s worth.  In fact, most people would 
say you got more than your money’s worth.  Even when some would 
hint that “maybe we are given too much food in our carryout divin-
ers,”  Sharon was adamant.  “The folks who eat inside get to eat as 
much as they want, so we are going to make sure that our carryout 
customers get a decent meal.”  The end result, people got enough 
food for several dinners.  Because we loved her,  we just smiled and 
said “well that’s our Sharon.” 
       When they were able, Bud and Sharon also were part of our 
weekly mowing crews.  They also enjoyed being a part of the Senior 
Citizens Group where Sharon would play bingo and Bud would enjoy a 
few great games of clabber.  If you happened to come to our Satur-
day evening mass, you’d find Sharon serving as a cantor and lector.  
In the last years, we were able to celebrate their 50th  and 60th 
wedding anniversaries.  Plans were made to celebrate their 70th 
anniversary as well, but complications with the ongoing coronavirus 
pandemic, limited this celebration to a drive by parade of family and 
friends.   
       Bud and Sharon played a significant role in the life our parish.  
Their concern for the parish led them to become members of our 
Carpenter Society, through which the members  honors the past with 

gifts to assure the future of our parish and its facilities.  They were 

recognized for the example of their stewardship by being inducted in 
the Bishop Brute Society.  Most recently the Men’s Club honored Bud 
for his services by name him “Man of the Year.” 

      In the last few years, both Sharon and Bud began to 
deal with a growing number of health issues.  Two years 
ago, they made the difficult decision to move from their 
home and take up resident at Holiday Retirement Center.  
As they were able, they continued to come to our Saturday 
evening mass.  They developed some great friendships with 
Lee and Toni Askins, Neal and Peggy Dossett, Steve Preske 
and Jim Hermann and would enjoy gathering for dinner 
with them, usually at the VFW or the American Legion 
Home.    
      As their health deteriorated, they both entered hos-
pice care.  Sharon died on September 16th.  All those who 
knew Bud and Sharon, were worried about what this would 
mean for Bud.  Plans were made for Bud to move into the 
home of his son and daughter-in-law, Jim and Diane.  The 
family gathered at the funeral home, on Sunday, Septem-
ber 20th.  Bud was there to greet the many friends who 
came by.  He was delighted that one of them was Bishop 
Siegel who came to pray with family.  It gave Bud the 
chance to do what he liked best—tell stories.  And, with 
Bishop Seigel, he had new opportunities.  And so, after 
sharing his stories and saying hello to many of their old 
friends, Bud died Sunday afternoon at the funeral home.  
Of course, as you can imagine, this caused a great deal of 
commotion in the funeral home.  But in time, most folks 
were in agreement:  What a great way to go.   
     We gathered on Wednesday, September 23rd and cele-
brated the funerals for Bud and Sharon.  They were laid to 
rest in our parish cemetery, a place they had often lovingly 
taken care of as part of our mowing crews.  We give thanks 
to God for the blessing that Bud and Sharon were to their 
family and to our parish community.  We echo the words 
we hear in the gospel—”well done good and faithful ser-
vants, come now and share in the kingdom that has been 
prepared for you.” 
 

REMEMBERING 

Tony Weiss 
Mar. 4, 1924—Sept. 26, 2020 
     Tony was born on March 4, 
1924, one of five children born to 
Edward and Justina (Kiesel) 
Weiss.  His sisters, Marie Gumbel 
and Floretina Pfettscher and his 
brother Henry survive him, and 
his brother Leroy and his sister 
Alvina Schneider preceded him in 
death.   
      Tony was a member of St. Joseph Parish all his life.  He 
grew up on the family farm on Weiss Road.  Tony lived a 
very simple life, learning the values of hard work, thrifti-
ness and perseverance.  He attended St. Joseph School and 
graduated in 1938.  After graduating from school Tony con-
tinued to work on the family farm.  Like a lot of young men 
of his time, Tony found himself caught up in the throes of 
WW II.  Tony joined the Navy, following his older brother 
Leroy.  He served in the Pacific Theater.  One of the 

(Continued on page 6) 
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    Below is a list of all the peo-
ple from our parish who have, 
at one time or another, served 
in the armed forces.  We give 
thanks for their willingness to 
serve and be a part of some-
thing bigger than their lives. 

        

Ron Angermeier 
Randy Appler 

Lee Askins 
Chris Baumeyer 

Bob Baehl 
Rodney Baehl 
Everett Baylor 

Brenda Bergwitz 
 Bob Beshears 

Tim Bishop 
Cyndi Bonds-Conaway  

David Conaway 
Jim Butler 

Mike Collins 
 Al Debes 

 Eric Douglas 
Bob Duncan  

Chick Duncan 
Dave Duncan 

Michelle Duncan 
Rick Elpers 

Jim Fechtmeister 
David Fehrenbacher 
Dick Fehrenbacher 

Tom Folz 
Mike Forcum 
Scott Gaiser 
 Fred Gries 

Jim Gries 
 Larry Gries 

Justin Guetling 
Ray Hamner 
 Fran Happe 
Fred Happe 
Larry Happe 

Steve 
 Hasselbrinck 

Jude Hays 
Josh Henderson 

Frank Hertel 
Larry Hoefling 

Don Hutchinson 
Bud Jarboe 
John King 
Ray  Kissel 

 Marlon Kroeger 
Bill Layman 
Jon Locklar 
John Luigs 

 John Manger 
John Maurer 
 Joe Mayer 

Robby Mossberger 
  Paul Ondash 
 Jesse Quinlin 

Gene Ritter 
 Jim Scheller 
 Tony Scheller 

Dave Schlichting 
Cale Schnaus 

 Dennis Schneider 
  Chip Schwartz 

Dave Seib 
Bob Singer 

 Russell Stratman 
 Tony Tenhumberg 

Sam Thompson 
Richard Warren 
Amanda Warren 

Don Weis 
Vince  Werner 

Allen Whitehouse 
 Steve Willis 

 Gary Wunderlich 
 

ON ACTIVE DUTY 
Paul (PD) Stolz 

Wil Kirk 
Scotty Kirk 

William Whitehouse 
Evan Collins 

Gretchen Forcum 
Katie Duncan 

memorable moments of this time was a chance meeting 
with his brother, Leroy, who happened to be serving on a 
ship that was near him.  They pulled a few strings and were 
able to spend a few hours together. 
      After the war, Tony returned home and in 1950, he 
married Violet Wade.  Together they welcomed five daugh-
ters:  Tonia (Budde), Tylia (Mayberry),  Treva (Phillips),  
Tina (Stricker) and Thresia (Weightman) and three sons, 
David, Kenneth, and Mark Weiss.  They lived in a modest 
home on Hillview Drive.   
      Tony worked for SIGECO (now known as Vectren) for 37 
years before he retired in 1987.  As a person who was good 
working with his hands and knowing how to fix things, Tony 
soon found additional work at Kissinger Texaco Gas Station.  
Throughout is life, Tony used his expertise and energy rais-
ing a large garden, always a big help when it came to pro-
viding food for his growing family.   
        Tony enjoyed is life with June and his family.  There 
was nothing fancy about is life.  He was hardworking and 
honest and offered his help whenever he could to his family 
and neighbors and to our parish community.  The death of 
his wife, June, in 2000 was a big blow for him.  She had 
been the center of his life and it was hard for him to con-
tinue on.  As he got older, Tony suffered from a number of 
health issues which left him pretty much homebound.  
Thanks especially to his daughter Tylia, and the support of 
his other children, Tony was able to remain at the home he 
had lived in since he was married.   
         Tony blessed us with his simplicity and hard work.  He 
was a good and honest man who loved his family which, in 
time, grew to include seventeen grandchildren, thirty-five 
great grandchildren and three great-great grandchildren.  
We give thanks for the gift Tony was to his siblings, his 
wife, June, his children and grandchildren and to our par-
ish.  In our prayer we echo the words of the gospel, “well 
done, good and faithful servant, come share the kingdom 

that has been prepared for you. 
 

REMEMBERING 

Chris Clem 
Oct. 11, 1968—Sept. 11, 2020 

     Chris was the son of Paul and 
Eugene Clem.  He was born on Octo-
ber 11, 1968 and his three sis-
ters  Dianna (Morrow),  Linda 
(Schwitz), and Karen (Cooper), were 
there to welcome him into the fam-
ily.  Chris grew up in a house that 

his father had built for his family on Fleener Road.  There 
he enjoyed gathering with other kids in the neighborhood.  
He attended West Terrace Elementary School and then 
graduated from Reitz High School in 1987.   
     From an early age, Chris was a hands-on kind of person.  
He enjoyed classes that had a practical bent to them.  He 
took some classes at the Career and Technical Center 
which, at that time, was located at North High School.  His 
father had been an electrician and it was Chris’s dream to 
follow him in that trade.   
       In his early years of high school, Chris participated in 
some sports activities, but mostly he worked at various 
jobs, including Lics Ice Cream, Burdette Park, and later at 
Indiana Tube.  After graduating from high school, Chris 
started in the apprentice program for electricians.  He 
worked as an electrician for many years with IBEW local 16 
and later worked with the maintenance staff at the Daugh-

(Continued from page 5) ter of Charity Seton Manor. 
     Chris’s great love was his two sons, Josh and Trevor.  Josh is 
now attending USI and Trevor is attending Retz High School.  Chris 
enjoyed spending time with them as they grew up and attending 
the various activities they were involved in.   
     After the death of his father, Chris moved back into the house 
that had been his childhood home.  In time, Chris met  Carrie 
House, a young woman who also happened to be in the electrical 
trade.  They were married this past August 1, a very eventful day 
for them made even more eventful because they had to move their 
wedding reception to an alternative place, since our school cafete-
ria, where they had planned to have the reception,  was flooded 
with two inches of water because of a major water leak in our 
school.  In the end, everything worked out and our catering crew 
was able to provide a delicious chicken dinner for all the wedding 
quests.   
      Chris’s life, and his marriage to Carrie ended far sooner than 
anyone could have imagined.  It is often difficult to find anything 
good coming out of such painful situations in life, but perhaps the 
knowledge of knowing there are people who love you and that you 
in turn can love and care for, can be a balm to heal the grief and 
sadness.  We pray that Carrie, and Chris’s sons, Josh and Trevor, 
and his sisters may come to know how much Chris cared for them 
and loved them in the ways that he knew best.  May the God of 
peace, which is beyond all our understanding, stand guard over 
their hearts and minds. 



The Carpenter—November, 2020                                                                                                                 Page  7 

Modern mystic Dr. Diana L. Hayes is an 
author and professor emerita of system-
atic theology at Georgetown University. 

 She was the first African American 
woman to earn a Pontifical Doctorate 
 in Theology. In her book No Crystal  
Stair: Womanist Spirituality, Hayes 

writes about the never-ending dance of 
giving and receiving. 

       We are not alone in this world, nor have we ever been, no 
matter how much we may feel otherwise. Many have come be-
fore us and will come after us feeling the same way, seeking as 
we are, searching for the “light.” And it is in coming together—
one by one, two by two, and on and on—that we form the con-
verging tributaries that make up the mighty stream of just and 
righteous people flowing home to God. We are and can be that 
justice that “rolls down like water,” and that righteousness that 
“flows like a mighty stream” (Amos 5:24). 
        This is our calling as 
Christian faithful: to recog-
nize the Christ in everyone. 
And to reach out a hand of 
hope, to speak a word of 
love, to sing a song of hap-
piness, to share a tear of 
joy or pain, to speak a 
word of praise, to murmur 
a prayer, to stand together 
against those forces that would divide us, isolate us, and block 
our flow toward home. 
       We must seek to become the righteous of God, recognizing 
that the path is neither short nor easy, but rock-strewn, obstacle
-laden, sometimes even seeming to flow backwards and uphill!     
But as the prophet Micah proclaims: 

You have been told . . . what is good and what the Lord  
requires of you: Only to do the right and to love goodness, 

And to walk humbly with your God. (6:8) 
     This is the Christian vocation of the laity in the world. Today 
and every day. It is not an easy vocation for there are tempta-
tions to flow in other directions, to leave our own course and 
follow the so-called “main-stream,” a stream that appears large 
and exciting but eventually peters out into nothingness. . . . 
          The black scientist George Washington Carver [1864?–
1943] . . . stressed that “how far you go in life depends on your 
being tender with the young, compassionate with the aged, sym-
pathetic with the striving, and tolerant of the weak and the 
strong. Because someday in life you will have been all of 
these.” [1] . . . 
       The river is still flowing. We can accept the grace to be part 
of that flow . . . if we truly are to be followers of Christ, imita-
tors of him, then we must leap with faith into that torrent know-
ing that we are . . . in the bosom of God, our Creator, our Sus-
tainer, our Liberator, our Mother and Father. 
         A “better” world is one in which we recognize that all 
people possess an incomparable value that we are morally 
obliged to respect . . . in social, political, and economic terms. 
Honoring the humanity of your fellow beings means that if they 
are hungry, ill, or oppressed, you must exert yourself to help 
them. . . . But this . . . runs up against our inherited instincts of 
self-protection, greediness, and desire to dominate others. . . . 
If we could rearrange energy from within—if we more often nur-
tured our companions and promoted their well-being, we would 
suffer much less. Rearranging energy from within is what mysti-
cism does. 

       How does mys- t i c i s m do this? Consider that domi-
nation, greed, cruelty, violence, and all our other ills arise 
from a sense of insufficient and insecure being. I need more 
power, more possessions, more respect and admiration. But it’s 
never enough; the fear always remains. It comes from every 
side: from other people; from economic circumstances; from 
ideas, customs, and belief systems; from the natural environ-
ment; from our own bodies and minds. All 
these others intimidate us, threaten us, make us anxious. We 
can’t control them. They are, to varying degrees, aliens. Our 
experience is: where I am “I,” they are “not-I.” 
         At least this is our experience insofar as we are not mys-
tics. But, fortunately, everyone is a mystic. At some deep 
level, we know that we are not mutually alienated from each 
other and that we do have sufficient being. . . . The practice of 
raising this knowledge is the process of becoming a mystic in 
experience as well as in potentiality. . . . 
         There are exercises for cultivating this transition in every 

culture and tradi-
tion. We can learn 
from any or all of 
them. . . . 
      In talking with 
one another, sharing 
experiences, teach-
ing and encouraging 
one another . . . we 
are helping each 
other know that we 

are deeply related, that we are all precious and deserving, that 
the universe is our home, that we can feel safe on the deepest 
level of our being. In this mutual support, the sense 
of oneness that is the hallmark of the mystic is increasing. . . . 
      Mutual respect is the only possible foundation for a free, 
just, equal, and responsible society, and mystical experience is 
the ultimate ground for that respect. With freedom from the 
need to promote oneself—or one’s nation, tradition, or relig-
ion—by devaluing others comes a great release of energy. What 
had been invested in protection is now available for caring for 
and rejoicing in others.  

     In spite of many 
cancellations, this 

year, the Confirmation Class will still be having a fundraiser to 
support their Haiti Student Sponsorship.  The 
students will be selling bagged Donut Bank 
Donuts after the 8:00 and 10:30 Masses on 
October 25th and November 15th.  Each bag 
of donuts will contain glazed donuts.  The cost 
of each bag will be $8.00.  Please support the 
Confirmation Candidates as they try to reach 
their goal!  I know you are drooling already, so be sure to pick 
up a bag! 
         In addition to donut sales, we will be collecting canned 
goods and hygiene products for St. Vincent de Paul.  We will 

not be able to do the neighborhood food drive 
this year, so if you can bring your donations to 
the October 25th and November 15th 
Masses, we will gladly take them to Sr. Donna 
at St. Vincent.  If you cannot make it to either 
Masses or you attend Saturday evening, feel 
free to put your donation in the back of the 
Church marked "Confirmation Food Drive." The 
Confirmation Candidates will appreciate your 
support!   

This is our calling…...to recognize the Christ in everyone.  

...to reach out a hand of hope, to speak a word of love,  

to share a tear of joy or pain, to murmur a prayer,  

to stand together against those forces that would divide  

us, isolate us, and block our flow toward home. 
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Be an island  of mercy  in  
a  sea  of  indifference.  

                      Pope Francis 

      Not all of us can do great things, 
but we can do small things with great 

love.   St. Mother Teresa of Calcutta 

       The collection for the Catholic Campaign for Human 
Development (CCHD) provides funding for groups that make 

lasting change and uplift the 
poor in the United States. 
CCHD’s grants improve educa-
tion, support economic devel-
opment, and create afford-
able housing in low-income 
neighborhoods. Help us con-
tinue to defend human dig-
nity and build communities of 
solidarity. Be part of the 
numbers that care; give gen-
erously to the CCHD Appeal. 

    Thanks to all the people who came 
forward to donate blood October 25. 
Thanks as well to the folks for taking 
care of all the details for the blood 
drive. 

  

  
     

 
Needing a gift this 

holiday season for the 
person who has it all?  
Give the gift of food 
to the children at our 

sister parish, St. 
James Parish, located 

in Plaine du Nord, 
Haiti.   

Gifts ranging in 
 price 

 from $5-$100. 
Self-service station located in the front of church or red fly-

ers with the bulletins if you prefer mail order. 

Questions?  Please email Carrie Fehrenbacher at cfehren-

bacher@yahoo.com, Alison Martin at alison@twc.com or Karla 

Deweese at karlasdeweese@gmail.com 

A Thanksgiving Prayer 
Fr. James Martin SJ 

         Thank you, God.  I’m grateful, God, for so 
many things. Now, I know I’m not the most 
grateful person you know, God, so let me take 
some time to tell you what I’m thankful for.  I’m 
grateful, God, for the gift of life.  

        I’m grateful for my parents, God. Even if they weren’t 
perfect, or completely functional, they loved me the best they 
could, and they worked hard to make sure that I had enough 
to eat, that I was clothed and that I had a place to sleep. I’ll 
never know all that they did for me, like the things they did 
for me when I was a baby, but I can be grateful for the things 
that I know. Help me to be a grateful child, and remind me to 
be grateful in person.  
      I’m grateful for my friends, God. Even if I have only one 
good friend in my life right now, I’m so grateful. God, you 
show our love for me through my friends in ways that I some-
times overlook. They give me advice, sometimes when I need 
it, sometimes when I don’t, which in both situations is a sign 
of their care for me. They listen to me complain, which I do 
too much, and they celebrate with me, even if things aren’t 
always going well for them. They help me to laugh. And they 
help me to laugh at myself. That alone is reason to be thank-
ful. Help me to be a good friend in return. 
       I’m grateful for my family, God. 
Yes, I know that all families are a little 
nutty, and mine is no exception. Even 
Jesus’s family tree had its share of 
complications. But I’m thankful that, 
even with the nuttiness, I’m part of a 
family that has helped to make me the 
person I am. I know that they try to 
love me the best that they can. Help 
me to be a good family member, trying 
to help out when I can, make the phone call or pay a visit 
when they’re lonely, and keep my mouth shut when I should 
be listening, or when I don’t have anything sensible to add to 
the conversation. 
         Most of all, God, I’m grateful for your presence in my 
life. You’re everywhere, and if I remember to pay attention I 
can see your invitation to meet you in every moment of the 
day. I know that it is you who turn my mind to thoughts of 
gratitude. And when I’m tempted to focus only on the prob-
lems and worries and fears, I know that I’m being led away 
from you. 
     Today I will try to be grateful all day, since you are gener-
ous all day to me, like you are every day.  Amen. 

 

mailto:cfehrenbacher@yahoo.com
mailto:cfehrenbacher@yahoo.com
mailto:alison@twc.com
mailto:karlasdeweese@gmail.com
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Saturday 
November  29, 2020 

5 PM 

Lee Askins 
Peter and Jodi Fehrenbacher 

Mary Loehrlein Carolyn Hutchison 

Sis Jarboe 
 

Patrick McDonald 
 

Fred and Judy Gries 
 

Sunday 
November 29, 2020 

8 AM 

Al Debes Sarah Duncan 
Tom and Dolores Folz 

 Jalane Weber 
Marcia Frey 

Conner Frey  
Kylie Frey 

 

Larry and Henrietta Happe 
 

Sunday 
November 29, 2020 

10:30 AM 

Diane Bassemier Darlene Appler 
Danielle Schmitt 

Tricia Gerteisen Doris Taylor 

Jane Scheller 
 

Ashley and 
Gabe Jung 

Jim and Jane Scheller 
 

Saturday 
December 5, 2020 

5 PM 

Chuck Jansen Brandon Werner 
Natalie Schneider 

Ron and Margaret Angermeier 
Toni Askins 

Patrick McDonald 
 

Don and Alice Weis 
 

Sunday 
December 6, 2020 

8 AM 

Imogene Baehl Michael Elpers 
Randy and Kathy  Fehrenbacher 

Chick Duncan 
 

Dennis Niemeier  
Parker  Baumeyer  

 
Tom and Donna Blythe 

 

Sunday 
December 6, 2020 

10:30 AM 

Addison Elpers Tricia Gertiesen 
Sally Kempf Cecelia Koch 

Joe Crowdus 

Mandy Elpers 
 

Troy  
Gerteisen 

 
Randy and Darlene Appler 

Saturday 
December 12, 2020 

5 PM 

Donald Werner 
Lee and Toni Askins 

Bob and Mary Kay Fehrenbacher 

Mike Reffett 
 

Louis & Lexa Meredith 
John and Jane Luigs 

 

Sunday 
December 13, 2020 

8 AM 

Jean Duncan  
Bryan and Ann Craney 

 Marcia Frey Terry Drone 

Terry Drone 
 

Ben Gries and Ian Simmons 
 

Dan and Mary Ruth Lasher 
 

Sunday 
December 13, 2020 

10:30 AM 

Kitty Deig  Paul Hillenbrand 
Amy Cody Jena Wessel 

Jason Gertiesen 
Jane Scheller 

Katelyn and Zach Bishop  
 

Mike Forcum Family 

Saturday 
December 19, 2020 

5 PM 

Donna Niemeier 
Eric and Karen  McDonald 
Butch and Linda Feulner 

Toni Askins Devin Feulner Lee and Toni Askins 

Sunday 
December 20, 2020 

8 AM 

Rodney and Paula Baehl 
Sr. Marie Therese 

Dave and Betty Fehrenbacher 
Donna Blankenberger 

Addy Wilkinson  
Madelynn Manger 

Dave and Sandy Schmitt 

Sunday 
December 20,  2020 

10:30 AM 

Rachel Schnaus Jason Gerteisen  
Becky Dosher Shane Wessel 

Steve Jung 
Jessica Reckelhoff 

Kurt Forcum  
Parker Warren 

Kevin Hartz Family 

      As we continue to navigate through this coronavirus pandemic, the liturgical ministers we need for  
our weekend  Masses are limited to our lectors and, when the need arises, one Eucharistic minister.   

We have printed this schedule in case things move back to our normal routine. 

DATE EUCHARISTIC MINISTERS LECTOR SERVER GIFT BEARERS 
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November 2020 
SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY WEDNESDAY THURSDAY FRIDAY SATURDAY 

1 8 –10:30       

          Masses 
  

Family Religion 
Class  

  9 —10:15 am 
 

Food Pantry  
Collection 

 

2  Eucharistic 

Adoration  
7am-7pm 

 
Mass  6:30 pm 

 
  
 

 

3 7:30 am MASS 

 

 
 

4 7:30 am Mass  

 
Parish Staff 
  12-2 pm 

 
 

5    NO MASS 

 
 

6 Communion 

 to the Homebound 

 
7:30 am Mass 

 

7 Sacrament 

 of 
Reconciliation 

 4 pm  
 

5 pm Mass 
 

Haiti and 
Food Pantry  
Collection 

8 8 –10:30 

            Mass  
 

Sausage for  
the Homeless  

Collection 

9 Eucharistic 

Adoration  
7am-7pm 

 
LAST DAY TO  

ORDER SAUSAGE 
 

6:30 Mass 
 

Knights of 
 St. John Meeting 

7 pm 
 

10 7:30  am 

Mass 
 
 

11 
    7:30 am  Mass 

 

Parish Staff 
 12-2 PM 

 

12 NO MASS 

 
Altar Society  

Meeting 6:30 PM 
 
 
 
 

137:30 am  

          MASS 
 
 

Men’s Club  
Making Sausage 

 12:30 pm — 6 pm  

14 Sausage 

    Sale Pick Up 7-
10 
 

Sacrament of 
 Reconciliation 

4pm 

 
5 pm Mass 

 
Food Pantry  
Collection 

15 8 & 10:30 

             Mass  
 

Family Religion 
Class and RCIA 
  9 —10:15 am 

 
Confirmation 

 Session 11:30-1 

16Eucharistic 

Adoration  
7am-7pm 

 
6:30 Mass 

 
Men’s Club 

 Meeting 7 pm 

17 
Mass 7:30 am 

 
 

18 
 7:30 am MASS 

 
 

19 
NO MASS 

 
Haiti Ministry 
Committee  

Meeting 6:30 pm  

20  

7:30 AM MASS 
 

Communion to  
the Homebound 

 
 

21 Sacrament  

  of Reconciliation 
           4pm 

 
Mass 5 pm 

 
Food Pantry  
Collection 

 

228 & 10:30 

             Mass  
Food Pantry  
Collection 

 Family Class  9-
10:15 am 

23Eucharistic 

Adoration  
7am-7pm 

 
6:30 Mass 

24 
7:30 am Mass 

 

25 
  7:30 am  Mass 

 

268:00 am     

Thanksgiving  
Day Mass 

 

 
 

27 NO MASS 

Communion to  
the Homebound 

28 Sacrament  

  of Reconciliation 
           4pm 

 
Mass 5 pm 

 
Food Pantry  
Collection 

298 & 10:30 

             Mass  
Food Pantry  
Collection 

  

30 
Eucharistic 
Adoration  
7am-7pm 

 
6:30 Mass 
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is so attractive to us, we are so susceptible to those voices.  Of 
course we say this is not true, but we easily fall prey to those 
voices that tell us “All the things you hold dear are going to be 
destroyed by this or that person.”        

     All this stuff goes on, day 
after day, and the negative 
and divisive energy resulting 
from it clings to us like second 
hand smoke.  And, in the midst 
of this pandemic, we are re-
minded once again, about all 
the inequalities in life—those 
with power, money  and influ-
ence have a way of making life 
work the way they want it to, 
while such is not the case for 
the vast majority of people, 

especially the poor and most vulnerable in life.  This is  really 
not new information.  History tells us it has always been that 
way.  The pandemic has only reminded us of things we’d rather 
not think about.   
     In the midst of all this, people are doing their level best to 
cope with changes in life they did not ask for.  It’s dealing with 
things like going to school in the midst of a pandemic with all 
the complications that this brings.  Social gatherings that we 
once counted on cannot take place.  We wonder if we will ever 
get back to normal or even if the  “normal” we long for is but a 
dream of the past.  It’s an awful lot to take in.  And we do all 
this in the midst of living with a virus that goes mostly unseen 
but can strike us anytime and anywhere.   
      Jesus invites us to lean into the journey of our lives and let 
the experiences we live with be our spiritual teachers.  But, 
honestly, that is so hard to do.  To lean into life is to make the 
commitment to be aware of all that is happening to us.  But 

(Continued from page 1) sometimes, it just seems easier to not know.  Ignorance is bliss, 
the saying goes.  Even if we know this is not really true, we can 
easily succumb to emotional overload.  And when this happens 
we reach for the things that we think will give us comfort—
finding someone to blame or seeking the comfort of those who 
give us simple answers.   
      It’s hard to stay present to what is happening in our life and 
not be overwhelmed by all that is going on.  We try to keep our 
hearts open to all that is happening and at the same time re-
member the words we pray in the Our Father...”for the kingdom 
and the power and glory are yours.”  God is in charge and, as St. 
Paul reminds in his letter to the Romans, “he is making all things 
work together for our good.”   
     All this requires a lot of letting go.  Which brings me back to 
the lessons I am learning from my dog, Kiska.  She has no prob-
lem with being present to life everyday and she has no problem 
letting go of a lot of stuff—piles and piles of it.  And she  seems 
very content to do so.  While  dogs can do this without even 
thinking about it, we humans seem to believe there is some 
choice in the matter.  And that’s the lesson I am trying to learn 
again.   And, let’s face, there is a lot of pooh we have to let go 
of!  

 
 

 

Last day to order is Monday, November 9.  Pickup day  
Saturday, Nov. 14th 7-10 am.  We’ll be making  

the sausage on Friday, Nov. 13 beginning at noon.   
Come and join in helping. 


