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President’s Piece for Peace 
Rev. Dr. Brian S. Saunders 
District President MAY 2018 

While there are so many reasons to claim the season of Easter as our favorite, among the many 
are the beautiful and theologically sound hymns; that has to be one of my greatest joys. The 
season itself is barely long enough to insert all of the marvelous poetry that has been handed to us 
over the years and even centuries. The Easter hymns do not sing forth a human sentiment like so 
many modern songs emanate. Easter hymns shout to the world a truth beyond human 
comprehension. A man who was dead is alive again. Not only that miracle, but His resurrection, is 
gifted to the believer so that we too will raise from the dead and live in bliss for eternity. Easter 
hymns teach a divine truth that makes us content in a very contentious life. 

One of the hymns actually teaches us that very fact. The title is I Am Content! My Jesus Ever Lives 
(LSB 468). Being content is not an easy condition these days. When the newest, the best, the 
most powerful, best technology, etc. is always before our eyes and within our grasp, we seldom 
find ourselves content with what we have. My cell phone, often called a dinosaur, finally broke in 
so many functions I had to break down and purchase a new one. I was surprised at how many 
generations of new and improved editions of phones have come and gone since my last phone. I 
was content with what it did because it did what I needed it to do. Now I have a phone that does 
more than I can imagine, frequently informing me of how ignorant I am with technology. However, 
as long as it does for me what I need, I am content, even with a contentious phone. 

The Easter message is one that brings contentment in the midst of a contentious life. The 
contention we face is not technology or not having the biggest, best and brightest gadgets. Our 
contention is with ourselves. It is with our Old Adam that constantly wants to be its own God, 
convince us of a self-accomplished path to Heaven, build our own defense mechanisms against 
the righteous wrath of God, and finally to do all we can to avoid death. The sad part is that the Old 
Adam doesn’t act old. It is vibrant and active our entire life long.  

Easter is the answer to this contention. Jesus Lives, says the hymn: He has fulfilled the Law of 
God for me, God’s wrath He has appeased. Since he in death could perish never, I also shall not 
die forever. I am content! I am content! The contentious one has been defeated. His lies and 
accusations have been abated. He cannot have you, for Christ Jesus has claimed you in the death 
and resurrection of your baptism. With this we can be content. 

This is good news, especially this time of year when nature is new and warmth rests upon us once 
again. We can be itchy about where we serve, the people we care for, the students we teach and 
the towns in which we live. We might be looking elsewhere, over the fence to see if there are 
greener pastures. If you are to serve another place and another people, God will determine that by 
leading you to accept a Call that He has sent.  

The Easter season, spring time, warmth returning, is simply a time to be content. Content where 
you are and what you are doing because it is all guarded and blessed by the gift of life over death. 
Nothing can take that away from you. Heaven is not a place of discontent but of being content. 
That is why the Holy Supper is a place to be content. It is Heaven on earth, a foretaste of the Feast 
to come. God has us where we are for His sake and for the sake of those who are fed by His 
ministry through us. Because it is His ministry, His Means of Grace, we can be content. God bless 
you all with fruitful service and content lives. 
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To Do Versus Done For You! 
Rev. Dr. Dean Rothchild 
Assistant to the President MAY 2018 

Many of us keep a “to do” list of things which need to be accomplished.  I keep mine on the right 
side of my desk.  When one task is accomplished it is crossed off the list.  Eventually, all of the 
items are done and you start another “to do” list.  When a particular list is finished one can feel that 
he has accomplished something. 

When people are so programed by the “to do” list, it only logically follows that salvation must be 
something that one “does.”  In his book, Has American Christianity Failed?, Bryan Wolfmueller 
points out how American Christianity has turned salvation and the Gospel into something one must 
do.  It comes down to a decision to receive Christ or to invite Jesus into your heart.  Nothing could 
be further from the truth. 

I have been present when people have died; dead does nothing.  I have been out in the field 
dressing out a deer that I have killed; the dead deer does nothing.  Nail a fly with the swatter and 
the fly does nothing.  I know from the Scriptures that “the wages of sin is death, and the soul that 
sins shall die.”  Dead does nothing.  People apart from Christ Jesus are spiritually dead and can do 
“nothing” in regard to their salvation.  I know that a spiritually dead person needs to be made alive, 
and that is God’s work through His Word.  I know that the one who thinks that they have no need 
for the Savior needs to be killed by the Law, so that the Gospel can make them alive. 

God’s Word declares that Jesus died and was dead because of our sins.  His Word tells us that on 
the cross, Jesus suffered the wrath of God for those sins in our place and it killed Him.  Jesus dies 
and in Him, death dies.  Jesus sheds His blood, on that cross and He atones and covers, and 
washes our sins away, all sins, your sins, and my sins! 

I know from the Gospel that Jesus rises on Easter Sunday.  Jesus rises and death is defeated.  I 
am told in Romans 6 that our baptism was into His death and resurrection.  They are now ours.  
“He saved us, not on the basis of deeds which we have done in righteousness, but according to 
His mercy, by the washing of regeneration and renewing by the Holy Spirit whom He poured out 
upon us richly through Jesus Christ our Savior, that being justified by His grace we might be made 
heirs according to the hope of eternal life.”  (Titus 3:5-7). 

As we can see, “salvation” has no “to do” list, but is a “done for you” reality.  The Gospel declares, 
“It is all done and it has been done for you.”  It is “perfectly and completely done for you.”  As Paul 
says: “I have been crucified with Christ, and it is no longer I who live, but Christ lives in me; and the 
life which I now live in the flesh I live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and delivered 
Himself up for me.” (Galatians 2:20).  May you live each day rejoicing in the “done for you,” as 
given to you in Word and Sacrament. 
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What is On Your Epitaph? 
Jan Doellinger 
Assistant to the President, Schools MAY 2018 

Jesus said: “Whatever you have done for one of the least of these brothers of mine,  
you have done it for me.”  (Matthew 25:40) 

It’s May.  In a few weeks, your students will walk out your classroom door headed for summer 
vacation.  Presumably, this will be the last time you have them in your classroom, unless you teach 
multiple grades, or your teaching assignment has been changed to a different grade.  I know there 
are several other scenarios that could be taking place, but for our purposes, we’ll just go with these 
two examples.   

As you reflect back over your school year, how will your little “schnickelfritzs”* 
remember you? (Google it to see if it can be applied to your group of students 
this year.) What would be on your 2017-2018 school year epitaph?  Oh, to be 
sure, you have many stories to tell about the adventures you and your students 
have had.  Some will bring tears to your eyes for either they were so hilarious 
you laughed so hard you were crying, or tears of sadness because of a broken 
relationship, loss, frustration, disappointment, or all of the above. 

As you ponder how you might be remembered after completing your 1st, 10th, 
25th, or whatever year of ministry, you have left a mark on your kiddos in a 
powerful, Christ-like way.  It has been happening through your thoughts, words, 

and actions as you, day in and day, out shared the love of Jesus.  

Here is a story, author unknown, about a person whose life, like yours, made a difference to 
others.  

I was at the corner grocery store, buying some early potatoes. I noticed a small boy, delicate of bone 
and feature, ragged but clean, hungrily appraising a basket of freshly-picked green peas. I paid for my 
potatoes, but was also drawn to the display of fresh green peas.  

Pondering the peas, I couldn’t help overhearing the conversation between Mr. Miller (the store owner) 
and the ragged boy next to me. 

“Hello, Barry, how are you today?” 

“H’lo, Mr. Miller. Fine, thank ya. Jus’ admirin’ them peas. They sure look good!” 

“They are good, Barry. How’s your ma?” 

“Fine. Gittin’ stronger alla’ time.” 

“Good. Anything I can help you with?” 

“No, Sir. Jus’ admirin’ them peas.” 

“Would you like to take some home?” asked Mr. Miller 

“No, Sir. Got nuthin’ to pay for ‘em with.” 

“Well, what do you have to trade me for some of those peas?” 

“All I got’s my prize marble here.” 

“Is that right? Let me see it,” said Mr. Miller. 

“Here ‘tis. She’s a dandy!” 

“I can see that. Hmm, mmm. Only thing is, this one is blue and I sort of go for red. Do you have a red 
one like this at home?” the store owner asked. 

“Not zackley, but almost.” 

“Tell you what. Take this sack of peas home with you and next trip this way let me look at that red 
marble,” Mr. Miller told the boy. 

“Sure will. Thanks, Mr. Miller.” 

Mrs. Miller, who had been standing nearby, came over to help me. With a smile, she said, “There are 
two other boys like him in our community. All three are in very poor circumstances. Jim just loves to 
bargain with them for peas, apples, tomatoes, or whatever.” 
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*It was the term our Grandma & Grandpa Gerhold, now in heaven, used to call us when we were growing up. 

“When they come back with their red marbles, and they always do, he decides he doesn’t like red after 
all. So he sends them home with a bag of produce for a green marble or an orange one, when they 
come on their next trip to the store.” 

I left the store smiling to myself, impressed with this man. A short time later I moved to Colorado. But I 
never forgot the story of this man, the boys, and their bartering for marbles. 

Several years went by, each more rapid than the previous one. Just recently I had occasion to visit some 
old friends in that Idaho community. While I was there I learned that Mr. Miller had died.  

They were having his visitation that evening, and knowing my friends wanted to go, I agreed to 
accompany them. Upon arrival at the mortuary, we fell into line to meet the relatives of the deceased 
and to offer whatever words of comfort we could. 

Ahead of us in line were three young men. One was in an army uniform and the other two wore nice 
haircuts, dark suits and white shirts, all very professional looking. They approached Mrs. Miller, standing 
composed and smiling by her husband’s casket. 

Each of the young men hugged her, kissed her on the cheek, spoke briefly with her and moved on to the 
casket. Her misty light blue eyes followed them as, one by one, each young man stopped briefly and 
placed his own warm hand over the cold pale hand in the casket. Each left the mortuary awkwardly, 
wiping his eyes. 

Our turn came to meet Mrs. Miller. I told her who I was and reminded her of the story from those many 
years ago and what she had told me about her husband’s bartering for marbles. With her eyes 
glistening, she took my hand and led me to the casket. 

“Those three young men who just left were the boys I told you about.” 

“They just now told me how much they appreciated the things Jim ‘traded’ them. Now, at last, when Jim 
could not change his mind about color or size, they came to pay their debt.” 

“We’ve never had a great deal of the wealth of this world,” she confided. “But right now, Jim would 
consider himself the richest man in Idaho.” 

With loving gentleness she lifted the lifeless fingers of her deceased husband. Resting underneath his 
hand were three exquisitely shined red marbles. 

You’ve been driving down the road of another school year and now it’s time to make a lane 
change.  It’s time for the school year to be over.  The little (or big) schnicklefritzs are moving on 
and so are you.  You look in your spiritual rearview mirror and what do you see?  You see Good 
Friday…and then you see Easter Sunday.  That’s what makes the relationships you have nurtured 
and mentored in each of them this year, with Jesus by your side, life changing…for an eternity.   

What’s on your epitaph?  I’m sure the words of Jesus from Matthew 25:40 would be a fitting way 
for you to end the school year.  In faith, “Whatever  (insert your name here)  has done for one of 
the least of these brothers of mine, you have done it for me.”   May God be with you as you bring 
the 2017-2018 school year to a close.  Finish strong! 
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Parish Nurse Page 
MAY 2018 

Here are just a few benefits of physical activity: 

 Children and adolescents – Physical activity can improve muscular fitness, bone health, and 
heart health. 

 Adults – Physical activity can lower the risk of heart disease, type 2 diabetes, and some types 
of cancer. 

 Older adults – Physical activity can lower the risk of falls and improve cognitive function (like 
learning and judgment skills). 

 Communities, health professionals, and families can work together to create opportunities for 
everyone to get more physical activity. 

How can National Physical Fitness and Sports Month make a difference? 
We can use this month to raise awareness about the benefits of physical activity — and spread the 
word about fun ways to get moving! 
Here are just a few ideas: 

 Encourage families to make small changes, like taking a walk after dinner or going for a bike 
ride. 

 Motivate teachers and administrators to make physical activity a part of every student’s day. 
 Identify youth leaders in the community who can talk to their peers about the importance of 

being active.     
President’s Council on Fitness, Sports & Nutrition 

National Physical Fitness  
and Sports Month 

Regular physical activity is good for everyone’s health, and people of all ages and body types can 
be physically active. National Physical Fitness and Sports Month is a great time to spread the word 
about the benefits of getting active. 

Submitted by  

Ronda Anderson RN 

Parish Nurse District Representative, 

Parish Nurse, Bethany Lutheran Church 

nurse.bethanycr@gmail.com  
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