
 

Fr Gene Schroeder 

PASTOR 

      One of the great blessings I have received 
throughout my time as a priest and especially in 
these last years with you at St. Joseph, is learn-

ing the stories of people’s lives.  As I have listened to you as you 
have shared moments of joy and sorrow, excitement and ordi-
nary endurance, they are testaments to your faith journey and I 
have been enriched and inspired by them.  The wonderfully 
amazing thing that I have found is that, if you give folks a 
chance, they want to tell their stories.  I guess that reflects a 
basic human desire to be connected.  But beyond this, I think 
about a plaque someone gave me that said “there is no greater 
gift than a heart that understands.”  People know that others 
have truly listened to them 
when they get a sense that 
someone really understands 
them.   
       In the Hebrew Scriptures 
(what we have often referred 
to as the Old Testament), we 
find King Solomon praying for a 
“heart that understands” (1 
Kings 3:9).  St Benedict encour-
aged his followers to “listen 
with the ears of your heart.”  In the midst of the noise and po-
larization of our world, the gift of “a heart that understands” is 
more precious than ever.  And so much in need.  
       Offering the gift of a heart that understands takes much 
deliberate work.   In the prayer associated with St. Francis, we 
find the words, “O master grant that I may not so much seek to 
be understood as to understand.”  To seek to understand means 
setting aside our notions of what is right or wrong, what should 

or should not be done and simply 
to open our hearts to understand 
another person.  It means putting 
aside our need to convince others 
of the rightness of our cause and 
simply listen to one another.   It 
means taking the time to hear 
another person’s experience and 
to accept it as a gift.   
      This past October, Pope 
Francis called the whole church 
to engage in a time of listening 
to one another.  He called us to 
become experts in the art of 
encountering one another, listen-
ing to one another and together 
to try to learn how God is calling 
us to be his witnesses in the 
world.  There are many challeng-
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NEWSLETTER OF ST. JOSEPH PARISH 
62o2 W. St. Joseph road   Evansville, in 47720 
Celebrating our 178th year 

november—2021 

HAVE YOU  MADE YOUR  
PLEDGE TO THE CPC? 

PARISH GOAL           $120,000.00 
PLEDGED TO DATE     $  85,467.00 
NUMBER OF PLEDGES:        236 
AVERAGE PLEDGE         $   363.69 

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

    
 
         Each year our parish is invited to 
nominate two individuals/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.   There are many people 

who are worthy of being inducted into the Brute Society.  And 
so the task of selecting two couples/individuals is very chal-
lenging.  This year we have chosen Tom and Donna Blythe and 
John and Jane Luigs as the induc-
tees from St. Joseph Parish.  They 
will be officially inducted into the 
Brute Society at a special Mass on 
November 7.   
      Tom and Donna (Elpers) Blythe 
have been members of our parish 
since their marriage. In fact, Donna 
has been a member of our parish 
her whole life.  People will proba-
bly recognize Tom from his service 
as one of the lectors at 8 am Mass 
on Sunday.  Others will know him from his time as one of the 
leaders of our RCIA team.  And if you were at our social you’d 
find Tom calling the numbers at the bingo games.  Donna has 
been active in many behind the scenes efforts in our parish, 
particularly with our Religious Education Program.  You would 

also find her working at 
the bingo during the sum-
mer social.  You’d find her 
helping with funeral din-
ners, working at Vacation 
Bible School and being a 
member of the prayer 
chain network.  They have 
also been involved in the 
Cursillo movement.  Many 

folks have been greeted with Donna’s welcoming spirit  in her 
work as a dental hygienist with Dr. Kuester.  The  pen and pen-
cil drawing of our church which can be seen on the front cover 

(Continued on page 7) 
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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.  Re-
membering 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 re-
member 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 tradition, November has been the month 
that we have made a special effort to remember our de-
ceased 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 grandpar-
ent or a child or even a close friend or co-worker. Even if 
your loved ones do not happen to have been a member of the 
Catholic Church, you are invited to share their names as well.  
You may also want to list the particular day you want to re-
member them—perhaps their birthday, or wedding anniver-
sary, or the day they died.   If you come to a particular Mass, 
you may want to ask that your loved ones be remembered 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 re-
member 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.   

     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.  

 

Jean 
Johnson 

James 
Woods 

Larry 
Hoefling 

Eddie 
Lagunzad 

Mark 
Fleeger 

Frank 
Will 

Jenny 
Collins 

Albert 
Vollman 

Brenda 
Bergwitz 

Marlon 
Kroeger 

Linda 
Steiner 

Bob 
Wedding 

Phill 
Raben 

Sandy 
Morris 

Ron 
Kempf 

Katie 
Schiff 

 

Marian 
Fehrenbacher 
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REMEMBRING 

Ron Kempf 
October 22, 1938 - September 15, 2021  
     Ron was born on October 22, 1938, 
one of six children born to Bill and Leoda 
Kempf.  It was through them that he 
learned to value such things as good fam-
ily relationships, working hard, being 
thrifty and learning how to get by on what 
was available.  Ron graduated from St. 
Joseph Grade School and then went on to 

attend Mater Dei High School. 
     When he was a teenager, Ron fell in love with a young girl, 
Linda Heneisen, who grew up on a farm off Hillview Drive.  She 
was 14 at the time and she and Ron were watching an outdoor 
movie at the drive-in (near what is now the Red Ghost Gun 
Shop) on Highway 65.  “He told me I had the best looking blan-
ket to sit on.”  Two years later they were married at St. Jo-
seph Church.  Linda had not grown up in the Catholic Church 
and knew very little about the Catholic tradition.  She went 
with Ron to talk to Fr. Jack Emge, who was the associate pas-
tor at St. Joe at the time.  Ron assured Fr. Emge that they 
were serious about getting married and were ready to under-
take this adventure.  And then he told Fr. Emge that Linda 
wanted to become Catholic. “That was news to me,” Linda 
recalled.  But then Ron had a way of taking charge and making 
sure that everyone  did things the way he thought they should 
go.  “Fr. Emge was a very kind priest and I have never regret-
ted becoming Catholic,” Linda recalled.   
       Ron and Linda moved into a home next door to the place 
Ron had grown up.  In time, they would buy another home on 
Hillview Drive before building their latest home also on Hill-
view Drive on land that was once part of the farm on which 
Linda had grown up.  Linda worked hard to create a home at 
each of these places for their growing family, which in time, 
included Diane, Stacey, Ron Jr., Jeff and Mark.   
     Although Linda was the one who grew up on a farm, Ron 
always fancied himself as a farmer and one of his goals was to 
raise pigs. Over the years, Linda and Ron raised a number of 
pigs and even several head of cattle.  “We didn’t have a lot of 
money to do things like go on vacation,” Linda remembered.  
“We bought the pigs and cows from a farmer who lived near 
Mariah Hill.  So, each year when it was time to get another set 
of pigs, we would take the backseat of the car, put a crate in 
there to carry the animals and then pile the children in the 
front seat and drive to Mariah Hill.  That was our vacation!” 
       Ron worked at a number of different jobs when they were 
first married, but eventually began a twenty year career work-
ing at Whirlpool Corporation.  In 1983, he and Linda joined 
forces to begin their own cleaning company which continued 
until Ron’s death.  The fact that they had many loyal custom-
ers is a tribute to the excellence of their work.  In time, other 
members of the family would join in this cleaning business. 
     Ron had a great love for our country which was nourished, 
no doubt, by his service in the National Guard.  He served as a 
member of a tank crew with the local National Guard unit.  As 
it happened, Ron’s older brother, Tom, was the Captain of this 
tank unit and he made sure that Ron and the other members of 
the unit towed the line.   
      Ron was a member of St. Joseph Parish all his life.  Next to 
love for his family and love for his country, was surely love for 
our parish.  One of the many ways Ron offered his service to 
our parish community was to serve as a member of our parish 
cemetery committee. 
      Many people will remember Ron’s infectious smile.  And 
along with this smile, was a man who had very strong views 

about family, religion, politics and life in general.  And he was 
not shy about sharing his views with you and reminding you 
when he thought your views were out of line.  But underneath 
this sometimes gruff exterior, was a heart that really cared.  His 
family was so very important to him and it’s probably no acci-
dent that most of his children still live within shouting distance 
of Ron and Linda’s home.   
      In the last years of his life, Ron dealt with a number of 
health issues.  All those things finally caught up with him and 
led to his passing this past September 15.  We give thanks for 
the big heart he had for his family and for others and for the 
many ways he touched the lives of his children and grandchil-
dren.  And we pray that he will now be freed from the fear and 
anxiety that seemed to have such a big hold on him.  We pray 
that God’s peace be with him now and that he be freed from all  
unnecessary worry. 

 
REMEMBRING 

Marian Fehrenbacher 
November 24, 1924 - October 14, 2021 

    Marian was born on November 24, 1924, 
one of six children born to Adam and Mar-
garet (Dippel) Bauer.  With her family she 
lived on a number of different farms in 
northern Vanderburgh and Posey county.  

It was here that she learned the values of family that guided her 
for the rest of her life.  She would develop a lot of skills, cook-
ing, butchering, gardening, which were considered common 
place at the time.  She would not necessarily see these things as 
creative talents.  It was simply learning to help do the things 
that kept the family going.   
      Like a lot of other young folks at the time, socializing was 
mainly going to dances at such places as the Hornville Tavern 
where they could indulge in square dancing, polkas and the 
schottische.  It was here that she would catch the eye of a 
young man—Wilbur Fehrenbacher.  We’re not sure who was pur-
suing whom, but in time they would get married on January 5, 
1943 at St. Anthony.  Through the years, Marian and Wilbur 
would make several houses into homes for their growing family 
of five—daughter Barbara, and sons Dave, Dick, Terry and Mark.  
The first of these homes was on the far east side off Green River 
Road.  In time they would make a house on St. Joe Avenue 
(where the current CVS Pharmacy stands), their home and then 
built a home on Edgewater Drive off Cynthiana Rd.  In their final 
years, they would live in an apartment built by their grandson.   
      Marian’s life as a young wife and mother would be filled 
with all the chores of maintaining a household.  There she 
would be able to use her considerable cooking skills to create 
scrumptious fried chicken and roast beef dinners.  For a time, 
Marian and Wilbur operated a bar near Sacred Heart Church, 
currently the location of Leroy’s Tavern.  Marian was nearly as 
excited about this as Wilbur was and, in time, let her rather 
forceful views be known.  “It’s the tavern or me.”  Wilbur chose 
wisely and sold the tavern.  Marian worked at a number of dif-
ferent jobs:  Lewis Alles, Koch Label and for many years at Swift 
Packing.  A lot of the non salable packages of meat would find 
their way to the family dinner table.   
       For many years Marian and her family were members of 
Sacred Heart Parish before coming to St. Joseph Parish.  At each 
of these places she would offer her time with all the different 
parish activities, especially summer socials.   During the time 
her children were attending grade school at Sacred Heart and 
St. Joe and then high school at Mater Dei, she would offer her 
considerable energies to the various projects,  particularly 

(Continued on page 4) 
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           When someone you love very much dies, the sky falls. 
And so you walk around under a fallen sky.   There is no map 
for the landscape of loss, no established itinerary, no cosmic 
checklist, where each item ticked off gets you closer to suc-
cess. You cannot succeed in mourning your loved ones. You 
cannot fail. Nor is grief a malady, like the flu. You will not 
get over it. You will only come to integrate your loss. . . . 
The death of a beloved is an amputation. You find a new 
center of gravity, but the limb does not grow back. 
         With reticence at first, and then with mounting cour-
age, I dared to mourn my child. From the very beginning I 
suspected that something holy was happening and that if I 
were to push it away, I would regret it for the rest of my 
life. There was this sense of urgency, as if turning from 
death meant turning from my child. I wanted to offer Jenny 
the gift of my commitment to accompany her on her journey 
away from me, even if to do so simply meant dedicating my 
heartbeat and my breath to her and paying attention.  And 
so I showed up. 

       When a feel-
ing I did not think 
I could survive 
would threaten to 
engulf me, I prac-
ticed turning to-
ward it with the 
arms of my soul 
outstretched, and 
then my heart 
would unclench a 

little and make space for the pain. Years of contemplative 
practice had taught me just enough to know better than to 
believe everything I think—how to shift from regretting the 
past and fearing the future to abiding with what is. In this 
case, a totally [messed up] thing. The ultimate [messed up] 
thing. I sat with that. 
      I did not engage in this practice to prove something to 
myself or anyone else. I was not interested in flexing my 
spiritual muscles. I did it for Jenny. My willingness to stay 
present through this process was an act of devotion. By lean-
ing into the horror and yielding to the sorrow, by standing in 
the fire of emptiness and saying yes to the mystery, I was 
honoring my child and expressing my ongoing love for her. It 
was not mere mindfulness practice; it was heartfulness prac-
tice. 
        The human instinct is to block suffering and pain. This 
is especially true in the West where we have been influ-
enced by the “rationalism” of the Enlightenment. As anyone 
who has experienced grief can attest, it isn’t rational. We 
really don’t know how to hurt! We simply do not know what 
to do with our pain. 
        The great wisdom traditions are trying to teach us that 

those associated with the school.  In her time at St. Joe, Marian 
was a great support of our Haiti Mission by becoming a student 
sponsor for the children of St. James Parish.    
       Marian enjoyed spending time with other couples in the par-
ish, going to dances and playing cards.  She enjoyed gathering 
with her brothers and sisters and well as members of the Fehren-
bacher families.  She was a serious card player and would be quick 
to comment on the “luck” her card playing opponents had.  Gath-
ering at the Fehrenbacher home on Sunday became a great tradi-
tion and those who came were sure to enjoy a great home cooked 
meal with chicken and roast beef as the center point.   
      Marian was a woman of strong opinions which she was always 
ready to share with others.  Those opinions would arise from her 
support of the St. Louis Cardinals as well as her views of national 
politics.  But she was also conscious of the value of family.  In her 
later years she became the wise matriarch to her twelve grand-
children, twenty-two  great grandchildren, and two great great 
grandchildren.   
      After 72 years of marriage, Wilbur died in 2015.  Marian was 
able to continue on despite dealing with several different health 
challenges.  Even in the midst of this, her wit would come 
through.  “I know why people get addicted to some of these 
drugs,” she said once after undergoing heart surgery.  “This stuff 
makes you feel pretty good.”   
      Throughout her life, Marian was a pretty strong willed woman.  
We thought she was ready to make her passing several years ago, 
but it was not to be.  With the help of her children and their fami-
lies, she continued on.  “I wouldn’t be able to do this without 
their help”, she often said to others.   
        Her family was with her as she made her transition this past 
October 14.  Her family and friends gathered to celebrate the 
Mass of Christian Burial on October 18.  We give thanks for the 
many blessings of her life and for the strong spirit of family she 
shared with her children and grandchildren.  We pray now that 
she will hear the words of Jesus:  “Well done, good and faithful 
servant.   Come share in the life that has been prepared for you.”  

(Continued from page 3) 

As children say their last goodbye. 
Regaled in angelic glow 

immersed in glory from on high….. 
A child herself of God, reborn, 

Now embraced to glorify. 
For she is lifted, ready to see 

Each smile, each tear, now to be 
Her own story told by those who care….. 
Restored, soon she will enter and find 

Each one she’s known, each heart and mind 
Now resting, waiting with a prayer…. 

Beautified by eternal grace. 
Affixed upon her gentle face 

Christ’s promise that she will live forever. 
His glory praised, and she with smile 

Emblazed on her spirit while 
Released into heaven forever and ever. 
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grief isn’t something from which to run. It’s a liminal space, a 
time of transformation. In fact, we can’t risk getting rid of the 
pain until we’ve learned what it has to teach us and it—grief, 
suffering, loss, pain—always has something to teach us! Unfortu-
nately, most of us, men especially, have been taught that grief 
and sadness are something to repress, deny, or avoid. We would 
much rather be angry than sad. 
      Perhaps the simplest and most inclusive definition of grief is 
“unfinished hurt.” It feels like a demon spinning around inside of 
us and it hurts too much, so we immediately look for someone 
else to blame. We have to learn to remain open to our grief, to 
wait in patient expectation for what it has to teach us. When we 
close in too tightly around our sadness or our grief, when we try 
to fix it, control it, or understand it, we only deny ourselves its 
lessons. 
         Saint Ephrem the Syrian (303–373), a Doctor of the Church, 
considered tears to be sacramental signs of divine mercy. He 
instructs: “Give God weeping, and increase the tears in your 
eyes; through your tears and [God’s] goodness the soul which 
has been dead will be restored.”  What a different kind of hu-
man being than most of us! In the charismatic circles in which I 
participated in my early years of ministry, holy tears were a 
common experience. Saints Francis and Clare of Assisi reportedly 
wept all the time—for days on end! 
        The “weeping mode” really is a different way of being in 
the world. It’s different than the fixing, explaining, or control-
ling mode. We are finally free to feel the tragedy of things, the 
sadness of things. Tears cleanse the lens of the eyes so we can 
begin to see more clearly. Sometimes we have to cry for a very 
long time because our eyes are so dirty that we’re not seeing 
truthfully or well at all. Tears only come when we realize we 
can’t fix it and we can’t change it. The situation is absurd, it’s 
unjust, it’s wrong, it’s impossible. She should not have died; he 
should not have died. How could this happen? Only when we are 
led to the edges of our own resources are we finally free to 
move to the weeping mode. 
        The way we can tell our tears have cleansed us is that af-
terwards we don’t need to blame anybody, even ourselves. It’s 
an utter transformation and cleansing of the soul, and we know 

it came from 
God. It is what it 
is, and somehow 
God is in it. 
                                                                                                          Psycho-
therapist and 
author Francis 
Weller has stud-
ied grief for dec-

ades and has developed many rituals and methods to help indi-
viduals and communities heal from their losses. He explores how 
we often attempt to keep grief separate from our lives, and how 
welcoming our grief can open us to compassion. Weller writes:  
No one escapes suffering in this life. None of us is exempt from 
loss, pain, illness, and death. How is it that we have so little 
understanding of these essential experiences? How is it that we 
have attempted to keep grief separated from our lives and only 
begrudgingly acknowledge its presence at the most obvious of 
times, such as a funeral?  
          It is the accumulated losses of a lifetime that slowly  
weigh us down—the times of rejection, the moments of isolation 
when we felt cut off from the sustaining touch of comfort and 
love. It is an ache that resides in the heart, the faint echo call-
ing us back to the times of loss. We are called back, not so much 
to make things right, but to acknowledge what happened to us. 
Grief asks that we honor the loss and, in doing so, deepen our 
capacity for compassion. When grief remains unexpressed, how-

    One group of faithful workers in our parish 
is our faithful mowing crews.  Not only do 
their efforts save us thousands of dollars in 
labor costs, but also their efforts have made 
our parish campus looking beautiful.  So now 

we take this time to extend a big thanks to them.  Special 
thanks to Mark Schmitt for servicing all the mowers, trimmers 
and leaf blowers! 

Rich Harbenau 
Butch  & Stu Gibbs 

Larry Schentrup 
 Nathan Dosher 

Don Weis 
Randy Tenbarge 

Dave Fehrenbacher 
Bob & Mary Kay 

   Fehrenbacher   
Dan Lasher 

Steve Muensternman 
Don Hutchison 
Cale Schnaus 
Ron Eickhoff 

Chick & Jean Duncan 
Danny Kares 
Gary Gries 

Becky Heidorn 
Paul Stewart 
Mike Reffett 
Tom Elsner 

Barry & Austin Polk 
Stan Love 

Josh Elfrich 
Joey Arnold 

Steve, Mike  & Gabe Jung 
Kevin Hartz 

Steve & Marcia Frey 
Alan Blankenberger 

Becky Dosher 
Matt Ubelhor 

Tom Folz 
Rick Elpers 
Mike Ennis 

Ryan, Austin & Conner  Frey 
Allen Rexing 
Tracy Adler 

Bob Beshears 
Jerry & Cindy Happe 

Mark Messal 
Jim & Jane Scheller 

Brad Schnur 
Randy Kuester 

Mark  & Charlotte Schmitt 
Fred Gries 

Don Baumgart 
Herman Schmitt, Jr. 

Jim Herr 
Mike Forcum 

Eugene Schmitt 
Mark Schmitt 

Roger Hall 
Neal Dossett 

Did we miss anyone? 
Let us know.  Thanks 

ever, it hardens, becomes as solid as a stone. We, in turn, 
become rigid and stop moving in rhythm with the soul. . . . 
When our grief stagnates, we become fixed in place, unable to 
move and dance with the flow of life. Grief is part of the 
dance. 
         As we begin to pay attention, we notice that grief is 
never far from our awareness. We become aware of the many 
ways it arrives in our daily lives. It is the blue mood that 
greets us upon waking. It is the melancholy that shades the 
day in muted tones. It is the recognition of time’s passing, the 
slow emptying of our days. It is the searing pain that erupts 
when someone close to us dies—a parent, a partner, a child, a 
beloved pet. It is the confounding grief when our life circum-
stances are shattered by the unexpected—the phone rings with 
news of a biopsy; we find ourselves suddenly without work, 
uncertain as to how we will support our family; our partner 
decides one day that the marriage is over. We tumble and fall 
as the ground beneath us opens, shaken by violent rumblings. 
Grief enfolds our lives, drops us close to the earth, reminding 
us of our inevitable return to the dark soil. . . . 
       It is essential for us to welcome our grief, whatever form 
it takes. When we do, we open ourselves to our shared experi-
ences in life. Grief is our common bond. Opening to our sor-
row connects us with everyone, everywhere. There is no ges-
ture of kindness that is wasted, no offering of compassion that 
is useless. We can be generous to every sorrow we see. It is 
sacred work. 
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ing things facing us, not only in the church, but in the world.  
What is God asking of us in these times?  It is through engaging in 
the art of the encounter that we will come to learn what to do. 
     Becoming experts in the art of the encounter begins with us.  
It happens in our families, in our work place, gathering to watch a 
sporting event, coming together for a parish meeting, or just 
meeting someone for pizza and beer and the local tavern.   Yes, it 
takes courage to do this.  it takes a willingness to step out of our 
comfort zone.  It takes courage to allow our world view, our sense 
of what is right and wrong to be challenged.  But the end result is 
that we are better people than we were before this encounter. 
        When we get better at learning the art of the encounter,  
we become better people.  When we learn to listen to those 
around us, then we begin to listen to those who come from differ-
ent cultures, whose way of life is different than us.  When we 
learn to listen together, we begin to create a space where we can 
hear the voice of God telling us what we need to do.  That’s the 
great hope to which Pope Francis is calling us.  Here’s what he 
said in  his sermon at the Mass that began this special time of 
listening in the church. 
         A certain rich man came up to Jesus “as he was setting out 

on his journey” (Mk 10:17). The Gospels 
frequently show us Jesus “on a journey”; 
he walks alongside people and listens to 
the questions and concerns lurking in 
their hearts. He shows us that God is not 
found in neat and orderly places, distant 
from reality, but walks ever at our side. 
He meets us where we are, on the often 
rocky roads of life. Today, as we begin 
this synodal process, let us begin by ask-
ing ourselves—all of us, pope, bishops, 
priests, religious and laity—whether we, 
the Christian community, embody this 
“style” of God, who travels the paths of 

history and shares in the life of humanity. Are we prepared for 
the adventure of this journey? Or are we fearful of the unknown, 
preferring to take refuge in the usual excuses: “It’s useless” or 
“We’ve always done it this way”? 
        Celebrating a Synod means walking on the same road, walk-
ing together. Let us look at Jesus. First, he encounters the rich 
man on the road; he then listens to his questions, and finally he 
helps him discern what he must do to inherit eternal life. En-
counter, listen and discern. I would like to reflect on these three 
verbs that characterize the Synod. 
      The first is encounter. The Gospel passage begins by speaking 
of an encounter. A man comes up to Jesus and kneels down be-
fore him, asking him a crucial question: “Good Teacher, what 
must I do to inherit eternal life?” (v. 17). So important a question 
requires attention, time, willingness to encounter others and 
sensitivity to what troubles them. The Lord does not stand aloof; 
he does not appear annoyed or disturbed. Instead, he is com-
pletely present to this person. He is open to encounter. Nothing 
leaves Jesus indifferent; everything is of concern to him. Encoun-
tering faces, meeting eyes, sharing each individual’s history. 
That is the closeness that Jesus embodies. He knows that some-
one’s life can be changed by a single encounter. The Gospel is 
full of such encounters with Christ, encounters that uplift and 

bring healing. Jesus did not 
hurry along, or keep looking 
at his watch to get the 
meeting over. He was al-
ways at the service of the 
person he was with, listen-
ing to what he or she had to 

(Continued from page 1) say. 
      Nothing leaves Jesus indifferent; everything is of con-
cern to him. As we initiate this process  we too are called to 
become experts in the art of encounter. Not so much by or-
ganizing events or theorizing about problems, as in taking 
time to encounter the Lord and one another. Time to devote 
to prayer and to adoration—that form of prayer that we so 
often neglect—devoting time 
to adoration, and to hearing 
what the Spirit wants to say 
to the Church. Time to look 
others in the eye and listen 
to what they have to say, to 
build rapport, to be sensitive 
to the questions of our sis-
ters and brothers, to let 
ourselves be enriched by the 
variety of charisms, voca-
tions and ministries. Every encounter—as we know—calls for 
openness, courage and a willingness to let ourselves be chal-
lenged by the presence and the stories of others. If at times 
we would rather take refuge in formality or presenting the 
proper image—the clerical and courtly spirit, where I am 
more Monsieur l’abbé than Father—the experience of en-
counter changes us; frequently it opens up new and unex-
pected possibilities. Following today’s Angelus, I will meet 
with a group of street people who came together simply 
because a group of people made an effort to listen to them, 
sometimes just to listen to them. And from that listening 
they succeeded in setting out on a new path. So often God 
points out new paths in just this way. He invites us to leave 
our old habits behind. Everything changes once we are capa-
ble of genuine encounters with him and with one another, 
without formalism or pretense, but simply as we are. 
       The second verb is listen. True encounter arises only 
from listening. Jesus listened to that man’s question and to 
the religious and existential concerns that lay behind it. He 
did not give a non-committal reply or offer a prepackaged 
solution; he did not pretend to respond politely, simply as a 
way of dismissing him and continuing on his way. Jesus sim-
ply listens, for whatever amount of time it takes; he is not 
rushed. Most importantly, he is not afraid to listen to him 
with his heart and not just with his ears. Indeed, he does 
more than simply answer the rich man’s question; he lets 
him tell his story, to speak freely about himself. Christ re-
minds him of the commandments, and the man starts to talk 
about his youth, to share his religious journey and his efforts 
to seek God. This happens whenever we listen with the 
heart: people feel that they are being heard, not judged; 
they feel free to 
recount their own 
experiences and 
their spiritual jour-
ney. 
       Let us ask our-
selves frankly dur-
ing this synodal 
process: Are we 
good at listening? How good is the “hearing” of our heart? Do 
we allow people to express themselves, to walk in faith even 
though they have had difficulties in life, and to be part of 
the life of the community without being hindered, rejected 
or judged? Participating in a Synod means placing ourselves 
on the same path as the Word made flesh. It means follow-
ing in his footsteps, listening to his word along with the 
words of others. It means discovering with amazement that 
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Last day to order is Monday, November 16.  Pickup day  
Saturday, Nov. 21st 7-10 am.  We’ll be making  

the sausage on Friday, Nov. 20  beginning at noon.   
Come and join in helping. 

of this newsletter, was one that Tom did for the front cover 
of their wedding here at St. Joe in 1985.  Over the years, 
Tom has offered his expertise as an engineer as we have 
worked our way through the various building projects of the 
past twenty-five years.  As their children Katie and Matt have 
grown and begun families of their own, Tom and Donna are 
now sharing their wisdom with their grandchildren. And they 
are getting ready to celebrate 
the wedding of their youngest 
daughter Melissa, next month. 
    John and Jane (Herr) Luigs 
have been one of the many 
couples in our parish that show 
up at each parish event making 
sure things run smoothly.  
Come to the preparation day 
for our summer social and our fish frys and you’ll find both of 
them cutting up vegetables, making slaw, peeling potatoes, 
and whatever else needs to be done.  For more years than 
they can remember, Jane also served as part of the dining 
room serving crews.  John could be found on those days 
working in the lunch stand.  But it was more than working the 
day of the social.  They were both there for the days it took 

(Continued from page 1) 

    Below is a list of all the 
people from our parish who 
have, at one time or another, 
served in the armed forces.  
We give thanks for their will-
ingness to serve and be a part 
of something bigger than their 
lives. 

Ron Angermeier 
Randy Appler 

Lee Askins 
Chris Baumeyer 

Bob Baehl 
Rodney Baehl 
Everett Baylor 
 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 

Jack Fleeger 
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 
Don Hutchinson 

Bud Jarboe 
John King 
Ray  Kissel 

 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 
Evan Collins 

Gretchen Forcum 
Katie Duncan 

Nathan Werner 

the Holy Spirit always surprises us, to suggest fresh paths 
and new ways of speaking. It is a slow and perhaps tiring 
exercise, this learning to listen to one another – bishops, 
priests, religious and laity, all the baptized – and to avoid 
artificial and shallow and pre-packaged responses. The 
Spirit asks us to listen to the questions, concerns and hopes 
of every Church, people and nation. And to listen to the 
world, to the challenges and changes that it sets before us. 
Let us not soundproof our hearts; let us not remain barri-
caded in our certainties. So often our certainties can make 
us closed. Let us listen to one another. 
      Finally, discern. Encounter and listening are not ends in 
themselves, leaving everything just as it was before. On the 
contrary, whenever we enter into dialogue, we allow our-
selves to be challenged, to advance on a journey. And in 
the end, we are no longer the same; we are changed. We 
see this in today’s Gospel. Jesus senses that the person 
before him is a good and religious man, obedient to the 
commandments, but he wants to lead him beyond the mere 
observance of precepts. Through dialogue, he helps him to 
discern. Jesus encourages that man to look within, in the 
light of the love that the Lord himself had shown by his 
gaze (cf. v. 21), and to discern in that light what his heart 
truly treasures. And in this way to discover that he cannot 
attain happiness by filling his life with more religious ob-
servances, but by emptying himself, selling whatever takes 
up space in his heart, in order to make room for God.  

to transform the garage into an outdoor restaurant.  And in be-
tween times, you’d find them enjoying some peaches and ice 
cream and buying money wheel tickets.  On Monday morning after 
the social, you’d find both of them cleaning up the equipment 
from the lunch stand and getting everything back in shape.   
     Through the years, you’d find John and Jane coming to the 5 
pm Mass, welcoming others with their gracious spirit.  They are the 
proud parents of their daughter Sarah and have quickly welcomed 
their son-in-law Paul Fisher into their family.   
     Many folks have been blessed to have a wonderful home cooked 
meal at their dinning room table, and if your are so inclined, to 
enjoy some friendly games of clabber.  But watch out, they can be 
some pretty fierce competitors.  John and Jane have shared their 
wisdom with many different groups in the parish.  For some years, 
John has been a member of the parish pastoral council.   
    Donna and Tom and John and Jane are people who have demon-
strated a commitment to living a life of stewardship. When some-
thing needs to be done, they are all quick to do it, not because 
some one asked them, but because they saw that it needed to be 
done and so they took care of it. We pray that their example of 
stewardship will inspire all of us to put our  gifts, large and small, 
at the service of others.   
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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 all do small things with great 

love.    St. Mother Teresa of Calcutta 

       Our special collection today supports the Catholic Cam-
paign for Human Development. Currently 38 million people in 
the United States live in poverty. This collection funds pro-
grams that empower local communities to address the chal-

lenges they face. The 
Catholic Campaign for 
Human Development 
supports those living in 
poverty across the coun-
try. It identifies and 
addresses the unique 

obstacles people face as 

they work to lift themselves 

out of poverty. In addition, 

25% of the funds we collect 

remain in our diocese to 

fund local anti-poverty 

projects. By supporting this 

collection, you are giving 

those on the margins a hand 

up, not a handout. Please be 

generous  

    Thanks to all the people who came 
forward to donate blood October 24. 
Thanks as well to the folks for taking care 
of all the details for the blood drive.  You 
gift helps save lives! 

  

  
     

 
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 flyers with the bulletins 
if you prefer mail order. 

Questions?  Please email Alison Martin at alison@twc.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 grate-
ful person you know, God, so let me take some 
time to tell you what I’m thankful for.  I’m grate-
ful, 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 family, God. Yes, I know that all 
families are a little nutty, and mine is no exception. Even Je-
sus’ family tree had its share of complications. But I’m thank-
ful 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. 
      I’m grateful for my job, God. 
It’s not always a bed of roses, 
but at least I have a place to 
work and I am able to make ends 
meet. That’s more than many 
people have. And I know the 
people I work with can drive me 
crazy, but they are doing their 
best, too. Help me to be a good co-worker, to give people the 
benefit of the doubt, to care for the people with whom I work, 
and not to take everything so seriously on the job. And help 
me remember that all work done freely and with a loving 
heart is worthy in your sight. 
      I’m grateful, God, for all the things that I know many peo-
ple in this world don’t have. And that’s a long list. So I’m 
grateful for food. And clean water that is easily available. And 
clothes. And heat in the winter and air conditioning and 
screens in the summer. I’m grateful that I can go to the doctor 
and get a check up and even get shots to help me avoid ill-
ness. That’s a lot more than most people have.  
        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.  

 

LET’S GO HOG WILD FOR THE HOMELESS 
      In conjunction with the Men’s Club Sausage 
sale this month, we’d like to provide sausage to 
the  homeless shelters in Evansville and to the 
St. Vincent DePaul Food Pantry.    We’ll have a 
special collection after the Masses on the 
weekend of November 6-7.   You may also send 
your financial contributions to the parish office. 

mailto:alison@twc.com


The Carpenter—November, 2021 Page 9 

    Applications 
are available by 

November 1st, 2021 for parents wishing to apply for Mater Dei High School Tuition 
assistance for the 2022-2023 school year.  Hard copies of applications will be avail-
able 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, 
2022. Questions?  Please contact Jill Seiler at Mater Dei (812-426-2258, ext. 322) or email 
jseiler@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 

      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.   

Saturday 
November 27 2021 

5 PM 
Volunteer 

Sis Jarboe 
 

Sunday 
November 28, 2021 

8 AM 
Volunteer Tom Blythe 

Sunday 
November 28, 2021 

10:30 AM 
Volunteer 

Jane Scheller 
 

Saturday 
December 4, 2021 

5 PM 
Volunteer Mike Reffett 

Sunday 
December 5, 2021 

8 AM 
Volunteer Dennis Niemeier  

Sunday 
December 5, 2021 

10:30 AM 
Volunteer 

Mandy Elpers 
 

Saturday 
December 11, 2021 

5 PM 
Volunteer 

Toni Askins 
 

Sunday 
December 12, 2021 

8 AM 
Volunteer 

Terry Drone 
 

Sunday 
December 12, 2021 

10:30 AM 
Volunteer 

Shane Wessel 
 

Saturday 
Dcember 19, 2021 

5 PM 
Volunteer Sis Jarboe 

Sunday 
December 19, 2021 

8 AM 
Volunteer Donna Blankenberger 

Sunday 
December 19, 2021 

10:30 AM 
Volunteer Jane Scheller 

MEMORIAL CONTRIBUTIONS 
We gratefully acknowledge the contributions made to St. 

Joseph Parish in memory of these loved ones.  Let us continue 
to remember the gift  they have been in our lives. 

ST. JOSEPH CHURCH 
IN MEMORY OF 

Rita (Maurer) Ziliak 
Vernon & Connie Gries 

 
IN MEMORY OF 

David Will 
Don & Alice Weis 

 
IN MEMORY OF 

Ron Kempf, Sr. 
Betty Hartz 
Jeri Kempf 

Jerry & Beth Spaetti 
Brian & Karen Schenk 

 
IN MEMORY OF 

Sally McQuie 
Colleen McLaughlin 

 
 

LEROY & ROSE WEISS 
CEMETERY ENDOWMENT 

IN MEMORY OF 

Wayne McMillen 
Mrs. Rose C. Weiss 

 
URBAN & BETTY WILL LAND-

SCAPE 
 ENDOWMENT 
IN MEMORY OF 

Margie Jo Warner 
Chris & Patti Will 

 
 

ESTELLE SCHNEIDER 
 HAITI ENDOWMENT 
IN HONOR OF THE  

BIRTHDAY OF 

John Talley 
Scott & Karen Kirner 

 
 

ST. JOSEPH SCHOOL ALUMNI 
FUND  

Kathleen Schmitt 
Max & Cynthia Williams 

Greg (Class of 1964)  
& Margaret Quinn 

     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 No-
vember 14th.  Each bag of donuts will contain 
glazed donuts.  The cost of each bag will be 
$8.00.  Please support the Confirmation candi-
dates 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 neighbor-
hood food drive this year, so if you can bring 
your donations to the  November 15th Masses, 
we will gladly take them to Sr. Donna at St. Vin-
cent.  If you cannot make it to either Masses or 
you attend Saturday evening, feel free to put 
your donation anytime in the back of the Church 
marked "Confirmation Food Drive." The Confir-
mation candidates will appreciate your support!   
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November 2O21 
SUNDAY MONDAY TUESDAY WEDNESDAY THURSDAY FRIDAY SATURDAY 

  
1  Eucharistic 

Adoration  
7am-7pm 

 
Mass  6:30 pm 

 
  
 

 

2 7:30 am MASS 

 

 
 

3 7:30 am Mass  

Parish Staff 
  12-2 pm 

Bible Study 6 pm 
 

4   NO MASS 

 
 

5 Communion 

 to the Homebound 

 
7:30 am Mass 

 

6 Men’s Grp 8 am  
Sacrament 

 Of Reconciliation 
 4 pm  

5 pm Mass 
Haiti and 

Food Pantry  
Collection 

Sausage for  
the Homeless  

Collection 

7 8 –10:30 

            Mass  
Sausage for  

the Homeless  
Collection 

Family Religion 
Class 9 am 
RCIA 9 am 

8 Eucharistic 

Adoration  
7am-7pm 

 
LAST DAY TO  

ORDER SAUSAGE 
 

6:30 Mass 
 

Knights of 
 St. John Meeting 7 

pm 
 

9 7:30  am 

Mass 
 

Prayer Service  
KN-2 

10 
    7:30 am  Mass 

 

Parish Staff 
 12-2 PM 

Bible Study 6 pm 

11 NO MASS 

 
Altar Society  

Meeting 6:30 PM 
 
 
 
 

127:30 am  

          MASS 
 

Men’s Club  
Making Sausage 

 12:30 pm — 6 pm  

13  
  Men’s Grp 8 am 

  Sausage  Sale 
 Pick Up 7-10 
Sacrament of 

 Reconciliation 
4pm 

5 pm Mass 
Food Pantry  
Collection 

14 8 & 10:30 

             Mass  
 

Family Religion 
Class and RCIA 
  9 —10:15 am 

 
Confirmation 

 Session 11:30-1 

15Eucharistic 

Adoration  
7am-7pm 

 
6:30 Mass 

 
Men’s Club 

 Meeting 7 pm 

16 
Mass 7:30 am 
Prayer Service  

KN-2 
 
 

17 
 7:30 am MASS 

Parish Staff 
 12-2 PM 

Bible Study 6 pm 
 
 

18 
NO MASS 

 
Haiti Ministry 
Committee  

Meeting 6:30 pm  

19  

7:30 AM MASS 
 

Communion to  
the Homebound 

 
 

20 Sacrament  

  of Reconciliation 
           4pm 

 
Mass 5 pm 

 
Food Pantry  
Collection 

 

218 & 10:30 

             Mass  
Food Pantry  
Collection 

 Family Class 
& RCIA 

 9-10:15 am 

22Eucharistic 

Adoration  
7am-7pm 

 
6:30 Mass 

23 
7:30 am Mass 

 

24 
  7:30 am  Mass 

 

258:00 am     

Thanksgiving  
Day Mass 

 

 
 

26 NO MASS 

Communion to  
the Homebound 

27 Sacrament  

  of Reconciliation 
           4pm 

 
Mass 5 pm 

 
Food Pantry  
Collection 

288 & 10:30 

             Mass  
Food Pantry  
Collection 

29 
Eucharistic 
Adoration  
7am-7pm 

 
6:30 Mass 

30 
7:30 am Mass 

 
Prayer Service  

KN-2 
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WEEKEND MASS SCHEDULE 

Saturday 5 pm 

Sunday 8:00 am and 10:30 am 

     One of the great hall-
marks of our parish is how 
people step forward to offer 

their particular skills to take care of many different mainte-
nance projects in the parish.  Not only does this reflect a real 
sense of ownership in the parish, it also saves the parish thou-
sands of dollars in labor costs.  Here’s just a few examples for 
which we are grateful. 
        First of all, for the new chain and posts across the south 
drive west of the garage, thank you Chip Altstadt for donating 
the cast iron posts and PVC sleeves that were set in concrete in 
the ground. 
       Thanks to Eugene Elpers for machining the sleeves so the 
pipe would fit properly.  And thank you Mike Stewart for 
painting the posts to make them look so good. 
        Secondly, for everyone who helped so much on the  refur-
bishment of the 32 doors in the lower level of school after last 

year’s plumbing flood.  This in-
deed turned into to be quite a big 
deal. 
        A big THANK YOU to the men 
at Wood Specialties by Fehren-
bacher………………..Gary, Chris, 
Sam, and Ryan Fehrenbacher for  
taking on the task of reveneering 
and refinishing all these doors.  
This was a really big deal!  THANK 
YOU to Gary Gries and Randy 
Fehrenbacher for helping to take 
all the doors off the frames and 
remove all the hardware. 
        THANK YOU to Mike Stew-
art, again, for making these 
doors, some of them from 1956  
and others from 1998, look brand 

new.  THANK YOU to Tom Folz for cleaning a lot of the 1956 
and 1998 stainless steel hardware to make it look so good.  
THANK YOU, again, to Eugene Elpers for retooling some of the 
old hardware. 
       THANK YOU to Dave Spaetti for first cutting to fit, and 
then installing the twelve new thresholds, many of which were 
6 feet long.  Thanks to Gary Gries, again, for all the spent eve-
nings of rehanging all the doors and shimming and shaving to 
make them fit, and helping install hardware. 
       THANK YOU to Mike Loehrlein and his brother  Mark for 
reinstalling the 18 pieces of existing glass which required almost 
400 lineal feet of new wooden stop to be cut to fit.  THANK YOU 
again to Mike  for installing about 30 kick plates and door stops, 
all down on his hands and knees. 
     And lastly, thanks again to Ben Niemeier for hauling the dirt 
and Bob Fehrenbacher for finishing up filling all the wash-outs 
on the baseball fields and around the lower playground area. 
      And thank you to all the teachers and staff in the school for 
allowing so much of this work to go on during the school day. 
     We are very grateful as well for the leadership that Dennis 
Niemeier displayed in these projects.  Without such leadership 
these projects would  not have been completed.  They  involved 
a  a tremendous amount of work, but they sure look great!   

 
2022 ST. JOE MONTHLY LOTTERY TICKETS are 
now available. $1350 to be given away each month.  
Only 500 tickets will be sold. Our lottery sellers will 
be contacting those who have bought tickets in the 
past.  Cost is $75. If you haven’t purchased a ticket 
in the past, contact the parish office. (812-963-
3273).   


