
 
  
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                            

 
The Breakfast Fundraiser 
Our fundraiser is over and we 
are so grateful for all of you 
who were so supportive. We 
were short of our projected 

goal and we 
are 
suggesting 
our country’s 
economy was 
partially to 

blame. We will be looking at 
more creative ways to help 
shore up our donations for 
equipping our outreach 
abilities.  
 
Tragedy Brought Pain!!! 
   It was a Friday night and the 
evening was cool with a light 
rain typical for our Northwest 
weather in Southwest 
Washington. It was the end of 
the week and a young 
husband and wife would be 
enjoying a time of pleasure 
together after the children 
were tucked in their beds for 
the night. The music broke 
the mundane sounds of rain 
outside and gave the evening 
a romantic air to the young 
couple’s home. 
    The time slipped by and the 
hour was late and their young 
baby awoke and wanted an 
early morning snack. It was 
around two in the morning. 
After the young mother 
nursed her baby she settled 
down for sleep herself. It was 
around nine in the morning 
when the couple woke up to 
find, to their horror, that their  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 precious baby of five months 
was not breathing. Their night 
of pleasure turned into a day 
of unbelievable pain. Not only 
the two of them but, also the 
grandparents on both sides  
had their hearts torn by deep 
gashing emotional wounds 
that will take years to heal.  
I was called to the scene and 
saw the pain not only with the 
family but, also within the 
law and fire personnel as they 
had the task of investigating 
the event to determine the 
cause of this baby’s demise.  
 

Weddings Are Fun 
   This past month I was asked 
to officiate a wedding for a 
young couple. These are the 
fun things that have a way of 
brightening my involvement 
in our community.  The bride 
and groom felt 
the concern of 
the mother’s 
that they 
needed a 
wedding 
rehearsal to 
help eliminate 
stress and 
mistakes that 
they might 
encounter at the wedding.  
The two children at the 
rehearsal were not behaving 
well at all and there was deep 
concern that they would be 
really disruptive at the 
wedding. I assured them that I 
felt the kids would be alright at 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
the wedding and we finished up 
the rehearsal. I went to the 
wedding secure in the 
knowledge  that each person 
knew what to expect 
on that grand day. The day of 
the wedding all was going 
well; the music was at the 
proper moment, the attendants 
made their way to the front 
and they all look so nice. The 
father and bride started down 
the aisle and got to where 
they were supposed to be in 
front of me where I would ask 
the question, “Who gives this 
woman to married to this 
man”? 
    Around the corner came the 
ring bearer and flower girl. 
The bride went right past 
them!    With redness of face 
she looked at me and with 
sheepish voice and said, 
“OOOPS!!! The two kids, not 
to be out shone, rushed past 
her and took their places with 
the rest of the party. The 
guests expressed their delight 
with much laughter. The 
wedding did go on and you 
know what? They will have 
some fond memories to talk 
about for years to come, “the 
day I forgot the ring bearer 
and flower girl.” I’d milk that 
for a life-time if I was the 
groom.  
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"The most wasted day of all is 
that during which we have not 

laughed."  
-Sebastian R. N. Chamfort 



Here We Go Again 
As you have noticed by 
now, our postage has 
gone up again. We look 
for ways where we can be 
as frugal as we can be, 
keep you informed on 
how we are doing, and 
maintain a relationship 
with all of you. I thought 
I would ask how many of 
you have e-mail access, 
where we could e-mail 
our newsletter to each of 
you.  If this would work, 
could you please write a 
note to us with your e-
mail address, so we could 
make a newsletter “news 
group” and we could 
keep you updated via e-
mail? We are asking for 
your input so we can 
make a sound informed 
decision concerning this 
matter.  Thank you…. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Can You Believe It’s 
Summer? 
I smell a wisp of salt in the air 
from the sea, Laddie.  
Hmmmm! 

 
I 
noticed 
that we 
are 
being 
blessed 
with 

warmer days and shorter 
nights. Somewhere I heard 
these are the signs of summer; 
a most welcome time of the 
year around here. Less rain! 
Our feet get a chance to dry 
out and we can restore our 
vitamin D that was depleted 
during the long rainy and 
cloudy days of winter and 
spring. Steve and I would like 
to encourage you to have fun 
this summer, however please 
be careful. Use common 
sense, drive carefully, swim 
safely in our waters and 
remember,  no water on gas 
fires. Don’t burn the steaks, 
and be nice to each other. 
Now that I gave you my 
fatherly summer talk, go have 
fun!  
   Summer is a challenging 
time for us also because there 
are just so many dollars to go 
around. May I ask you to 
please remember us in your 
prayers and financial support 
during the months ahead. 
These days warm  summer 
days are times when we 
experience a heightened 
number of calls because 
someone forgot to be careful, 
or during the heat of the days 
people have tendency to let 
their tempers heat up also. 
Many times days that should 

bring fun and laughter bring 
stress and crisis to which we 
are called.   
 
15 Minute Program 
May 28th and 29th we finished 
the 15 minute Alcohol 
Awareness Program that we 
are involved in with the high 
schools of the County. This 
year Toutle, Castle Rock, 
Kelso, and Woodland were 
the participating schools. All 
four schools had 
exceptionally polite and 
respectful young people.  It 
was an absolute delight to be 
with them for 27 straight 
hours.   
 
Many of these young people 
are graduating seniors and 
will be going out into the 
world to work or attend 
college.  We pray God’s very 
best for each and every one of 
these young adults as they 
begin a new chapter in their 
lives.  
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

PLEASE PROVIDE US 
WITH YOUR E-MAIL 
ADDRESS SO THAT 
WE CAN E-MAIL THE 
NEWSLETTER TO 
YOU.  THIS WILL 
HELP US SO MUCH. 
                Thank you! 
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