9:00 a.m. (co-ed)
Bone Building

Pastor s Vacation (December 29 thru January 5)
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Salem Lutheran Church
Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday
1 2 3 4 ) 6
1:00 p.m. 8:00 a.m. 8:00 a.m. The Heart of 9:00 a.m. (co-ed)
Busy Women’s Renewal Men’s Renewal | Christianity Bone Building
Needles at Salem 9:30a.m. Charis Seminar 6:00-9:00 p.m.
9:00 a.m. Women'’s Community Choir
Music Planning Christmas SNMoorhead, Dress Rehearsal
9:00 a.m. (co-ed) | Brunch
Bone Building 6:30 p.m. Choir
6:30-8:00 p.m.
Community Choir
7 8 9 10 11 12 13
9:00 a.m. Traditions 1:00 p.m. 8:00 a.m. 8:00 a.m. 6:00 p.m. 9:00 a.m. (co-ed)| 9:00 a.m.
Communion Worship Busy Women’s Renewal Men’s Renewal | Jubilee Practice| Bone Building Swedish
10:15 a.m. Coffee & Fellowship Needles at Salem 6:30 p.m. Choir Pancake
2:00 p.m. Community Choir 9:00 a.m. (co-ed) | 7:30 p.m. Breakfast
Christmas Concert Bone Building Council & Craft Sale
4:00 p.m. Community Choir 4:00 p.m. 10:00 a.m.
Christmas Concert PMLT Christmas
6:00 p.m. Home Tour
Membership Team
14 christmas Program 15 16 17 18 19 20
Once Upon a... Silent Night 1:00 p.m. 8:00 a.m. 8:00 a.m. 6:00 p.m. 9:00 a.m. (co-ed)
9:00 a.m. Traditions Worship | Busy Women’s Renewal Men’s Renewal | Jubilee Practice| Bone Building
10:15 a.m. Coffee & Fellowship Needles at Salem 6:30 p.m. Choir
9:00 a.m. (co-ed)
Bone Building
21 22 23 24 25 26 27
9:00 a.m. Jubilee 1:00 p.m. 8:00 a.m. 4:00 p.m. Office Closed | 9:00 a.m. (co-ed)
Communion Worship Busy Women’s Renewal| Celebration of Bone Building
10:15 a.m. Coffee & Fellowship Needles at Salem the Nativity
9:00 a.m. (co-ed) | 9:00 p.m.
Bone Building Candlelight
Service
Merry Christmas
28 29 30 31
9:00 a.m. Traditions Worship | 1:00 p.m. 8:00 a.m. 8:00 a.m.
10:15 a.m. Coffee & Fellowship Busy Women’s Renewal| Men's Renewal
Needles at Salem 6:30 p.m. Choir




IT IS GETTING COLD
...IS YOUR CARBON MONOXIDE DETECTOR UP TO DATE?

Our son, David, began his second year working at a canoe outfitter in the Boundary Water's Canoe Area. He had just

finished up his freshman year of college and had decided to major in biochemistry, hoping to be a dentist one day. On
May 28, 2007, Memorial Day, our world shattered when a police officer came to our door and told us the words no

parent should hear; your son has died.

May 27th was a cold night and before David went to bed, he turned on the propane heater that warmed his cabin. A
couple days prior to this he had put new batteries in the carbon monoxide (CO) detector, pressed the test button and
thought all was well. It wasn't and he died from carbon monoxide poisoning at the age of 19.

Since David's death we have discovered that the sensor wears out on the (O detectors. When we change batteries and

CO detectors
should be

replaced if

they are more
than seven

years old

push the test button all we are testing is the electrical system. That does not test the sensor, and in fact it is very difficult for most people to
test the sensor. (0 detectors should be replaced if they are more than seven years old. Turn the detector over and look for a manufacturing

date. (It might be in very tiny print.)

S0, HOW DO YOU PROTECT YOURSELVES?

good to have an up to date CO detector

expire.

one from a faulty CO detector.

FALLING FOR YOU

you....
: aves fall, the river drifts by and friends sit, speaking of loved
onedfogtito suicide. Like the river, conversation drifts. Some smile at
memories shared. Others cry tears of regret, anger, guilt, despair; tears
for what could have been, but is no more. Through the years, this group
of friends has learned that words fall short of describing sorrow. And so
we sit silently, watching the....

.....falling leaves....falling tears. .. .falling for you....

.....until the time comes to fall in line and drift toward a table adorned
with recently fired clay shapes. At an earlier gathering, | molded soft
gray clay then impressed it with words and symbols of your life. Al-
though | don't speak of it, | know that yours is not the only life inter-
rupted. My life is also damaged, diminished, in danger of falling apart in
oh so many ways. This small group shares space with those we miss and
love, both living and dead; in this, my child's birth and death season.
How | long to see you float free with the. ...

....falling leaves....falling tears... falling for you....

....and | long to connect again with you but my plea falls on deaf ears.
I'm left with the task of creating your wind chime. A year ago, on your
birthday, leaves fell as | stamped the soft clay heart with musical notes,
falling stars, hovering doves and the words “treasured memories.”

Now the clay has cured and along the holes in the edge of the stamped
heart, | tie other clay shapes with lengths of string — my heartstrings.

®  Make sure that your furnaces, gas fireplaces and other combustible appliances are in good working order

e Be aware of the age of your (O detector and if you have a question, contact the manufacturer to get answers. It is
* If and when you get a new detector write on the front of the device, in red, big letters when you think it should
§ Pass this information on to your friends, colleagues, family and neighbors, We can not change what happened to us, but

we have made it our goal to spread the word so that another family will not suffer the loss of a loved
~Kim and Don Bodeau in memory of our son, David

| add an anchor, a porcelain leaf inscribed with the words “falling in
love." The pieces fall in place like....

.....falling leaves. .. falling tears. .. falling for you....

....and then | playfully brush my fingers through your wind chime; fin-
gers that long to run through your hair. The chime whispers your name
but its music can never fill my heart like the sound of your voice. Fall -
a time for friends to make wind chimes and

memories.
A time for....falling leaves. .. .falling tears...

....falling eternally for you.  ~Caro/ Glum *
TCF Medford Oregon
Ko M
L : In the fall
When amber leaves are shed,

Softly—silently
Like tears that wait to flow,
| watch and grieve.

My heart beats sadly in the fall;
‘Tis then | miss you most of all.
~Lily de Lauder

TCF Van Nuys, G4




“Jesus Christ is a white man! |
cannot accept a Savior who is a
white man! We must all reject
this White Man’s Gospel!” That's
what Craig Smith heard at Cass
Lake high school in 1973 when a
Lakota speaker came to their
school to address the Native
American kids about the stand-off
happening at that time in
Wounded Knee, South Dakota.

Smith lived at a high level of
frustration because as a minister
and as a Native person, as he
watched this blatant rejection of
the gospel unfold. He felt moved
to put his thoughts on paper to
build bridges, not walls, through
the issues. His godlMay the
glorious gospel of Jesus Christ be
given a fair hearing by my
people.”

Reading Smith’s book gave me
the perspective | needed to get to
the soul of the Native People at
Wounded Knee this summer on
our mission trip. And it isn’t what
you might think...Smith looks at
Native Americans as a people of
potential, not one of plight.

“This is one book that should be read by every arxahwoman in North America.”
—Bill McCartney, Founder of Promise Keepers

Look around, there is much work to be done... begioidering your copy ($14.95 plus shipping) todaie will
have an opportunity to have church-wide discussiomthe book in '09 as well as apply its principdg$ine
Ridge and our area this summer. ---Rebecca Watise

If you are interested in ordering this book pleesetact the church office to reserve your copy (3631).



The Poem
| knelt to pray but not for long, | had too much to do.
| had to hurry and get to work For bills would soonbe due
So | knelt and said a hurried prayer, And jumped of my knees.
My soul could rest at ease....
All day long | had no time To spread a word of chee
No time to speak of Christ to friends, They’'d laughat me I'd fear.
No time, no time, too much to do, That was my corestt cry,
No time to give to souls in need But at last thertie, the time to die.
| went before the Lord,
| came, | stood with downcast eyes.
For in his hands God held a book;
It was the book of life.
God looked into his book and said
‘Your name | cannot find
| once was going to write it down....

But never found the time’

Now do you have the time?




