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Dear Friends at Emmanuel, 

Happy New Year! 

So we being a new year, 2017. 

When I was a little boy I wasnôt 

sure Iôd ever see the year 2000. Such is our    

concept of time. When one is only 8 years old 

forty years seems and impossibly long time 

away. Now, twenty years more seems like an  

unlikely gift. 

At the beginning of each new year, many people 

dream and plan for what the next twelve months 

will bring. We make resolutions about what we 

will do in this new yearðexercise more, loose 

weight, give up some bad habit, take up some 

new good habit, plan a vacation, prepare for a 

wedding or a birthðthe list goes on. We are   

fascinated with time.  

The writer of the Book of Ecclesiastes has an   

interesting take on time in Chapter 3: 

1For everything there is a season, and a time for    

every matter under heaven: 
2a time to be born, and a time to die; 

a time to plant, and a time to pluck up what is planted; 
3a time to kill, and a time to heal; 

a time to break down, and a time to build up; 
4a time to weep, and a time to laugh; 

a time to mourn, and a time to dance; 
5a time to throw away stones, and a time to gather 

stones together; 

a time to embrace, and a time to refrain from         

embracing; 
6a time to seek, and a time to lose; 

a time to keep, and a time to throw away; 
7a time to tear, and a time to sew; 

a time to keep silence, and a time to 

speak; 
8a time to love, and a time to hate; 

a time for war, and a time for peace. 

Each year, indeed each day has 

its own time, and who knows what 

the day or year will bring? All that we can say for 

sure is that time is in Godôs handsðas are we.  

As we enter 2017 I leave you with a poem by 

Dietrich Boenhoeffer, a Lutheran Pastor and   

theologian, written as he sat in prison in Nazi 

Germany due to his part in a plot to assassinate 

Adolph Hitler; waiting to see what time would 

bring him. 

Should it be ours to drain the cup of grieving 

Even to the dregs of pain, at they command, 

We will not falter, thankfully receiving 

All that is given by thy loving hand. 

 

But should it be they will once more to release us 

To lifeôs enjoyment and it good sunshine, 

That which weôve learned from sorrow shall increase us 

All that our life be dedicated as thine. 

 

Today, let candles shed their radiant greeting; 

Lo, on our darkness are they not thy light 

Leading us, haply, to our longed-for meeting? 

Thou canst illumine even our darkest night. 

 

While all the power of good aid and attend us, 

Boldly weôll face the future, come what it may. 

At even and at morn God will befriend us, 

And, Oh, most surely on each newborn day! 

 

ðDietrich Bonhoeffer 

Godôs Blessings for your New Year! 

 

The ladies have not been meeting this    

winter, but hopefully we can return to our 

monthly sessions and Bible studies in the 

spring. We were able to help pay the        

benevolence to the Synod, due to the      

success of the Harvest Dinner, Bazaar and 

Auction in November. A big "Thank You" to 

all the women of the church for their        

participation and hard work for that event. 

We also will be replacing at least one of the 

electric ranges in the kitchen for something 

new and more dependable. There are other 

items that need to be updated....so watch for 

the changes. 
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