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 Pastor’s Message 

 

My Beloved Church Family, 
 

     As some of you may know, I received my Doctor of Ministry degree from 
Hartford Seminary.  The D.Min. is a professional degree, a course of study 
designed specifically for clergy who want to sharpen their skills in their area 
of ministry. 
 

     One of the requirements at Hartford Seminary is that one must take a class 
outside of one’s own faith tradition.  I chose a course called Building 
Abrahamic Partnerships, called BAP for short. 
 

     “BAP is eight solid days long, but it’s the best course the Seminary 
offers,” I was told by some of my fellow students.  So, I signed up for the 
class, which ran from a Sunday night through a Sunday night one January. 
 

     “Intensive” is the word I would use to describe my week in BAP.  Classes 
went from 9 a.m. to 9 p.m. most days, with breaks for lunch and dinner.  At 
least half of the meals were eaten together as a group, with lectures or reflection exercises taking place so as to 
maximize our time together.  By my count, we had almost 60 contact hours, which is quite a lot for a three-
credit course. 
 

     The class had Christians, Muslims, and Jews in it, and was taught by instructors from all three faiths.  We 
studied the history and practices of each faith tradition, we wrestled with difficult Scripture from each faith, and 
we attended religious services in all three traditions.  For the week I was there, I lived in an apartment on 
campus; my apartment-mates included three lovely Muslim women from Syria. 
 

     Up until I took the BAP course, I don’t believe I had ever talked to a Muslim person, other than the ones 
who operate the local 7-11 store.  So, living and learning with Muslim people for a week was going to be a 
unique opportunity for me. 
 

     What does one say to people who wear headscarves, and have names like Khloud, Omama, and Reem?  
People who drop everything to pray five times a day, who leave their shoes at the door, and who like food made 
out of chick peas and cucumbers?  I guess you say, “Hello.  My name is Ann.  I’m your room-mate for the 
week.  Tea?  Why yes, I’d love a cup!  Thank you.” 
 

     Tea became a nightly ritual in our apartment, and before long we felt comfortable enough to discuss 
stereotypes and cultural misunderstandings.  We talked politics, we discussed the role of women in our 
respective societies, and we even used the “T” word (terrorism).  We talked about our families, our careers, and 
our hopes for the future. 



 
     Thanks to FaceBook, I am able to keep in touch with my Muslim friends, even after all these years.   Khloud 
is now living in Saudi Arabia, and has two adorable daughters.  Reem works as a researcher in Syria.  Omama 
teaches Arabic on the West Coast; Bob and I flew out there and visited her, her husband, and daughter a few 
years ago.  (She now has a son, as well.)   
 

     These ladies taught me a lot about their faith, and they listened respectfully when I spoke about mine.  I wish 
that people of different faiths and cultures could just sit down and talk.  If they did, they would discover that we 
have much in common as humans and as children of God.  And, when common ground is found, differences can 
be respected and even honored. 
 

     May the God of Abraham bless all of us. 
     
With love and blessings, 

Pastor Ann 
 

Zoom Worship  
 

How are we going to worship on Sundays?      
     We will “simulcast” our Sunday worship on Zoom for those who cannot be in the Sanctuary. You may log 
on as early as 10:00 a.m. for coffee and conversation.  Worship begins promptly at 10:30. The easiest way to do 
Zoom is to download the Zoom App from the App Store.  Zoom will work on a computer, a laptop, an I-Pad, or 
a Smartphone.   
 
What are the Meeting IDs for Sunday Worship? 
     Now through May 30, inclusive, the Meeting ID is: 995 2988 9732.  The Passcode is: 240820 
     If you are on the church e-mail list, you will get a weekly e-mail with the Zoom link.  
 
I don’t have a computer or a Smartphone.  What can I do? 
     You may telephone the following number:   

1-646-558-8656 
     You will be asked for a meeting ID and passcode. (Please see paragraph 2.) 
     You won’t be able to see us, but you can still hear what’s going on. 
 
 

Birthday Blessings! 
April 8 – Genevieve Dean 
April 15 – Timothy Dean 

April 15 – Diane Hartmann 
April 27 – Valerie Prentiss 

April 27 – Bob Arelt  
 

 

Our Session 
Susan Perrotta, Recording Clerk 

 

                    Class of 2021                                    Class of 2022   Class of 2023 
                   Betty Chatfield                                  Diane Kirchhoff              Arlissa Dean 
                   Debbie Eitel                                      Gary Prentiss   Kathleen Gerlach 
                   Ruth Satterlee                                    George Santos 
 

                              
                             



Easter Flower Dedications 
 
Dedicated by:                                     In Memory of: 
Mildred Bachmann ………………………………………...………………...…... My Beloved Husband, Charles 
Barbara and Dan Charnews …………………………………………Barbara’s Parents: Becky and Renny Terry 
Barbara and Dan Charnews ……………………………...….........… Dan’s Parents: Stefanie and Dan Charnews 
Betty and Bill Chatfield ………………………………………...…………...……….... Albert and Ann Chatfield 
Betty and Bill Chatfield ……………………………………………...………………….... John and Esther Baker 
Betty and Bill Chatfield ……………………………………………………...……………...... Kirk Wylie Jacobs 
Leonora Colletti ……………………………………………………...…………… My Parents, Nils and Leonora 
Arlissa and Jim Dean …………………………………………………......…… Ramona and Salvatore Salamone 
Arlissa and Jim Dean ……………………………...…………………………...…...……... May and James Clark 
Debbie Eitel ………………………………………………...……….……. My Grandparents: Julia and Leo Eitel 
Debbie Eitel ……………………………………………….……... My Grandparents: Kathleen and Charles Pape 
Debbie Eitel ……………………………………...……….……………….……. My Brother, James Robert Eitel 
Debbie Eitel ……………………………………….………………………….…………My Uncle, Kenneth Pape 
Kathleen Fitzgerald ……………………………………………………... My Parents, Peter and Trudy Fitzgerald 
Kathleen Gerlach ………………………………………………………My Parents: Ottomar and Arlene Gerlach 
Eric and Kathleen Giroux …………………………………………………………...… Our Mom, Helena Giroux 
Diane and Alex Kirchhoff …………………...……………………………………... My Grandparents and Uncle 
Meg Lawrence ………………………………………………………………………....…………. Alan Lawrence 
Nancy MacIntyre ……………………………………………………....…………… My Mother, Henrietta Terry 
Paul and Claire Proctor ………………………….………………………………... Our Parents and Grandparents 
Larry Reinhardt …………………………………………………………....…………. My Wife, Leslie Reinhardt 
Linda Rexon ………………………………….…….………………………………………… Leo and Julia Eitel 
Linda Rexon ………………………………………………………….…………………………….... Jimmy Eitel 
Ruth Satterlee and the Elward Family ……………………………………………………….…… Shirley Elward 
Rory and Glenn Shotwell ……………………………………………………………...…… The Shotwell Family 
Rory and Glenn Shotwell ……………………………………………………….……………..The Tilden Family 
Rory and Glenn Shotwell ………………………………………………….……………….. The Wyckoff Family 
Ann Van Cleef …………………………………….………………… My Parents, Arthur J. and Mary J. Abbate 
Robert Van Cleef ………………………………………………......…………… My Late Wife, Lettie Van Cleef 
 
Dedicated by:                                         In Honor of: 
Joanie Bakelaar …………………………………………….……………My Parents, John and Barbara Bakelaar 
Ruth Satterlee and the Satterlee Family ……………………………………………...…….........………... Family 
 

We would like to acknowledge the following members and friends of our Church who died in the past year, and 
will be celebrating Easter with their Lord and Savior: 

 
Grace Marie Morvan (March 25, 2020)  
Florence Ruth Bugden (April 23, 2020) 

Amalia Hansen (April 30, 2020) 
The Rev. Dr. Tim Hoyt Duncan (May 7, 2020) 

Steven Siegmann (May 23, 2020) 
Paul Soergel (October 25, 2020) 

Patricia Lievendag (October 27, 2020) 
 Virginia Soergel (February 6, 2021) 

 
 



 
 

Prayer 
Corner 

 
 

Lord; Teach me all that I should know; 
In grace and wisdom I may grow; 
The more I learn to do Thy will, 
The better may I love Thee still. 

~Isaac Watts. 
 

*** 
Give your entire attention to what God is doing 
right now, and don’t get worked up about what may 
or may not happen tomorrow. God will help you 
deal with whatever hard things come up when the 
time comes.  Matt 6:34 MSG 
 

*** 
The real issue in life is not how many blessings we 

have, but what we do with our blessings. 
Some people have many blessings and hoard them. 

Some have few and give them away. 
~The World According to Mister Rogers 

 

*** 
Always be prepared to give an answer to everyone 
who asks you to give the reason for the hope that 

you have.  But do this with gentleness and respect. 
1 Peter 3:15b-16a NIV 

 

*** 
SPRING 
~Anon 

It’s good to be back at the soil again, 
Out in the garden to toil again. 

It’s good to plant and to sow again, 
To dig and to rake and to hoe again. 
I’m happy and merry: I sing again, 
Because today it is Spring again. 

 

*** 
FAMILY GRACE 

God our Father, Lord and Savior 
Thank you for your love and favor 
Bless this food and drink we pray 
And all who share with us today. 

 
 

 
A SIMPLE CREED 
~Wilbur D. Nesbit 

 

What this troubled old world needs  
is less of quibbling over creeds, 
fewer words and better deeds.   
Less of “Thus and so shall you 
think and act, and say and do.” 
More of “How may I be true?”  

Less of shouting: “I alone 
have the right to hurl the stone.”   

    More of heart that will condone. 
 

Less of dogmas, less pretense,  
more belief that Providence 

will sanctify our common sense.   
More of chords of kindness blent 

O’er the discords of dissent.   
Then will come the great content. 
“Just to be good, and to do good.” 

Simple, plain, for him who would –  
A Creed that may be understood. 

 

*** 
THE DOGWOOD TREE AND GOOD FRIDAY 

~Anon 
     Please note that the following story isn’t taken 
from scripture…it is merely a story of symbolism 
that has been told and retold for a long time. 
 

     “The dogwood was the tree chosen to construct 
the Cross that would be used to take the body of 
Jesus.  Even though His body may have been taken 
from this earth, His spirit remains and every spring 
we are blessed with a reminder of the events that 
unfolded on that fateful weekend.   
     The blooms often appear in the shape of a Cross 
with holes in the tips of the pedals signifying the 
nails that were driven into the Cross.  If you look 
closely at these holes, you can notice a faint red 
stain representing the Blood.  In the center you will 
find a green bloom symbolizing the crown of thorns 
placed on the head of Jesus.   
     After the Crucifixion, God proclaimed that 
dogwood trees would never grow large ever again.  
This is the reason the trunks of dogwoods are 
skinny and often branch off low on the trunk.  The 
dogwood is more than a tree…it is a representation 
of life.  With every spring we are reminded of what 
God did for us and given the chance to be reborn 
and start a new life as “children of God”   
 



 
      
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
     Ron Lievendag would like to invite his church 
family and friends to a Memorial Service in 
celebration of the life of his beloved wife, Patricia 
(Pat) Lievendag, on Sunday, May 2, in our 
Sanctuary.  It will begin at 1:00 p.m. with an 
opportunity to hear a recording of Pat’s Senior 
Recital in college.  A Service of Remembrance and 
Celebration will follow at 2:00, led by The Rev. 
Frederick Woodward and Mr. Ronald Lievendag.  
Immediately after the Service, Ron will host a 
dinner at the Moose Lodge for those who wish to 
attend.   

 
One Great Hour of Sharing: 

Thank You for Your Generosity 
     Thank you for your support of the One Great 
Hour of Sharing offering.  You were extremely 
generous; we received a record-breaking 
$1,078.84! 
    One Great Hour of Sharing (OGHS) is promoted 
during Lent and usually received on Palm Sunday.  
One third goes to the Presbyterian Hunger Program, 
one third to Presbyterian Disaster Assistance, and 
one third to the Self-Development of People 
Program. 
     When this program was started in 1949, the idea 
was for everyone to donate the equivalent of one 
hour’s worth of wages; hence the title “One Great 
Hour of Sharing.”  Now people are simply asked to 
give whatever they choose. 
     Thank you again for your generosity, and thank 
you to Kathie Gerlach, our Missions Committee 
Chairperson, for your leadership. 
 

 

 
Early Spring Worship at FPC Greenlawn 

     On March 7, we unpacked the practice of 
keeping the Sabbath holy.  The Sacrament of the 
Lord’s Supper was celebrated. 
     On March 14, the service centered around John 
3:16 – “God So Loved the World.” 
     Jesus predicted his death in John 12:20-33.  On 
March 21, the Fifth Sunday in Lent, we looked 
beyond Jesus’ death with “Maybe There Is Hope.” 
     March 28 was Palm Sunday.  We celebrated 
Jesus’ triumphant entry into Jerusalem with the 
waving of palms and the singing of hymns. 
     On April 4, Easter Sunday, we celebrated the 
Resurrection of our Lord and Savior with Scripture, 
prayer, and beautiful spring flowers.  The 
Sacrament of the Lord’s Supper was celebrated. 
     April 11, the Second Sunday of the Easter 
Season, is traditionally “Doubting Thomas 
Sunday.”  We explored Thomas’ doubts as well as 
our own, concluding that “It’s Okay to Have 
Doubts.” 
 

Upcoming Worship Themes 
     On April 18, we will continue with our 
Resurrection theme.  The sermon is called “He 
‘Rose Again.” 
     We will celebrate Earth Day on April 25, 
thanking God for the wonderful gift of the Earth.   

      



 
We Celebrated St. Patrick’s Day  

     We celebrated St. Patrick’s Day in style here at 
FPC Greenlawn.  Gary Prentiss made some 
delicious shepherds pies that were available for 

take-out, and Debbie 
Eitel made some Irish 
soda bread, muffin-style, 
for “grab and go.”  We 
sang Irish tunes, 
karaoke-style after 
church, and our Pastor 
told some (clean) Irish 
jokes.  Leonora Colletti 
broke out her green wig 
for the occasion, adding 
much to the fun! 

     Many thanks to the Vision Team for organizing 
this event.  
 

David Hammer Visits 
     “There’s a Hammer in the house,” one of our 
members exclaimed!  Older members smiled, and 
newer folks looked confused. 
     It was Palm 
Sunday, and long-
time member, 
David Hammer, 
who had relocated 
to North Carolina, 
came back for a 
visit.  He 
immediately 
grabbed some 
palms and 
proceeded to make 
palm crosses, 
something he had 
been doing here 
every Palm Sunday 
for many years.  By the end of the Service, there 
were enough palm crosses for anyone who wanted 
one. 
     It was good to see you, David.  Come back soon.  
We miss you! And, thanks for the crosses! 
 

A Thought for the Day 
“Worry does not empty tomorrow of its sorrows;  

It empties today of its strength.” 
~ Corrie Ten Boom 

 
 

 
Our Palm Sunday Soloist 

     On Palm Sunday, March 28, we welcomed Peter 
Osterman, who sang the beautiful anthem, The Holy 
City.   
     A resident of 
Massapequa Park, Peter 
had his musical training 
at SUNY Potsdam’s 
Crane School of Music.  
With music in his heart, 
Peter is studying for a 
career in the field of 
nutrition.   
     We loved having 
him sing for us, and will 
be inviting him back 
very soon.  
 

Easter Sunday 
     We began our Easter Celebration with Leslie 
Strait singing a beautiful rendition of Ten Thousand 
Angels Cried. 
     Later in the Service, 
our Women’s Choir sand 
Jesu, Joy of Man’s 
Desiring, with Leslie 
Strait accompanying on 
flute, and Leonora 
Colletti on piano.  
(Unfortunately, we don’t 
have a photo of our choir 
to share with you.) 
     The Easter  flowers 
were just stunning!  
Thank you to Paul Proctor who built risers for the 
flowers, and to Claire Proctor and Pastor Ann who 
arranged them.  

 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
My neighbor knocked on my door at 2:30 this 
morning.  Can you believe that?  2:30 a.m.!  
Luckily for him, I was still up, practicing my 
bagpipes. 
 
“Any plans for this weekend?: 
“Yes.  Triathlon.” 
“Wow!  Swim, cycle and run?” 
“No.  Book, bath, and nap.” 
 
The longest drum solo was 10 hours and 26 
minutes, and was performed by the child sitting 
behind me on Delta flight 963 from LA to Tokyo. 
 
Got up at 5 a.m. Ran 2 miles, came back, prepared a 
vegetable smoothie for breakfast… I don’t 
remember the rest of the dream… 
 
Children are like pancakes.  The first one is always 
a bit weird. 
 
I stayed up all night and tried to figure out where 
the sun was.  Then it dawned on me. 
 
There’s a strange voice in my head saying: 
“Vacuum the floor, clean the house!”  Luckily, my 
Mom always told me not to listen to strangers, 
 
I hired a handyman and gave him a list.  When I got 
home, only items # 1, 3, and 5 were done.  Turns 
out, he only does odd jobs. 
 
My housekeeping style is best described as “There 
appears to have been a struggle …” 
 
I used to make fun of my parents for going to bed at 
9:30. Now I wonder how they stayed up so late. 
 
“Name a book that made you cry.” 
“Algebra.” 
 
It was a sad and disappointing day when I 
discovered that my Universal Remote Control did 
not, in fact, control the Universe. 
 

 
From the Pastor’s Kitchen: 

Chinese Pepper Steak 
(Or, in this case, Chicken) 

 

     It’s a never-ending challenge to try to beat the 
boredom of chicken and fish; as you know, Bob has 
a red meat allergy due to a tick bite.   
     I found this recipe for Chinese Pepper Steak on 
line, and I substituted chicken.  It has a few more 
ingredients than I would prefer, but they’re all 
things that people usually keep in the pantry. 
 

Ingredients: 
 1 lb. beef top sirloin steak (or chicken breasts) 
     ¼ cup soy sauce 
     2 tablespoons white sugar 
     2 tablespoons cornstarch 
     ½ teaspoon ground ginger 
     3 tablespoons vegetable oil, divided 
     1 red onion, julienned 
     1 green bell pepper, julienned 
     1 red pepper, julienned 
     2 tomatoes, cut into wedges 
 
Slice the meat into ½ inch slices, across the grain. 
Whisk together next 4 ingredients in a bowl. 
Place the meat into the marinade.  Coat it well. 
Brown the meat in oil in a fry pan,  
     about 1/3 at a time.  
Fry the onion into browned meat for about 2 min. 
Add pepper, fry for another 2 minutes.  
Add tomatoes, fry until tomatoes are warm. 
Serve over rice if you wish. 
 
     Bob loved this! He said, “You can make this 
every week, and I won’t complain.”  (He never 
complains, anyway.)  I found the chicken to be a bit 
rubbery, so next time I’m going to coat the chicken 
with bread crumbs before I fry it. 
 


