
 

 

 

 

 

Who Am I? 

 

“Be of the same mind toward one another. Do not set your mind on 
high things, but associate with the humble. Do not be wise in your own 
opinion” (Romans. 12:16). 

 

I was discussing the issue of getting to know neighbors in one of my 
classes at UNK this past week.  We discussed the issues of getting peo-
ple out of their homes and interacting with their neighbors.  I men-
tioned that often, we only associate with people who share the same 
interests: our kids are involved in the same activities; kid athletic com-
petitions; church activities; and perhaps social clubs.  The students 
agreed that my description pretty much described their respective 
communities that they call home. 

 

After class, one student who knows I pastor the church in Broken Bow 
came up to me and said that he knew that I was describing Broken 
Bow.  He proceeded to tell me how difficult it was to try to fit in and if 
you were not connected with athletics it was hard in middle school and 
high school.  He said that the university campus was so much a relief 
because there was an acceptance there he had never experienced be-
fore,  

 

I reassured him I wasn’t specifically picking on any community.  I have 
lived a lot of places and have experienced much of the same issues as a 
kid.  The conversation did stir a few memories that I think is appropri-
ate to this discussion. 

 

As I was growing up, my father was first in the Air Force and later a ci-
vilian air traffic controller.  We moved at least once a year from the 
time I was six years old until I graduated from high school.  I thought 
back to that time and realized that in the 1960’s where it was not so 
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common to find families moving around a great deal that those of us who did were a bit of an oddity.  I 
remember my mother going to school with me to assure the teacher I was not making up stories that I 
told that had happened to us in various communities like a car crashing through our living room in Dodge 
City, Kansas by a guy who had parked on the hill, left his motor running to run into the Catholic Church to 
go to confession. 

 

As a family we wound up keeping pretty much to ourselves.  We lived in cities the size of Oklahoma City 
and Lincoln to small communities like Edgar, Nebraska.   

We found the gossip was about the same, seemed like if you sneezed, someone on the other side of town 
would bless you.  One time about fifteen years ago I went to work on a car for my mom after her husband 
passed away.  She lived in a small town in Kansas called Logan.  It is small, about 900 people.  I was out 
one night late trying to get the fuel injector pump on a diesel car calibrated.  My grandfather was there 
giving me “technical” assistance.  He also called my attention to the line of cars passing by and soon re-
turning.  He told me they were driving by to see who I was and what I was doing, turning around at the 
dump and coming back by. He said he was always tempted to sit outside of his house with nothing on to 
see if he attracted attention. My grandmother put the kibosh on that one. I was lacking a particular com-
ponent for the car.  When I got up the next morning and went into the parts shop, they already had it 
ready for me.  Someone apparently talked to my grandad that morning earlier and it was relayed to the 
part store. 

 

That was the fun stuff but there was a darker side too. In 1963, we were living on a farm outside of Lincoln 
near a small community named Emerald.  We shared a party line with about seven families which was a 
new experience for me.  Besides fighting my sister for the phone, I now had to fight seven ladies who were 
pretty much on the phone collectively from 6am to 9pm.  It used to drive my dad crazy. I attended a two 
room school house and learned very quickly that if you were not someone that grew up there, you were 
not accepted.  I sat alone at lunch and pretty much was isolated during class.  Ironically, in a 4th through 8th 
grade classroom, I was befriended by three 8th grade girls who would sit with me during lunch and visit 
during the school day.  I thought it was cool, but I never told my mom I was “dating” older women. 

 

Right before Thanksgiving of that year, I got home and all my aunts were there and my mom and dad were 
not home.  I was told that my dad had been diagnosed with cancer and he and mom were in Lincoln at the 
hospital.  Cancer in 1963 generally meant the person was a dead man walking.  Even at my age I knew 
that.  Pretty much we didn’t see my mom or dad for weeks as mom stayed at the hospital most of the 
time.  On Thanksgiving, they gave my dad a pass to come home.  There wasn’t much to be thankful for and 
we were told to say our goodbyes. In the midst of that I decided to call a friend who lived in Lincoln.  It 
was about eight o’clock at night and when I picked up the receiver I heard the ladies all talking except this 
time it was about us.  They were all speculating about what was going on, despite the fact we attended 
the same church.  There were theories of alcoholism, violence, and just plain snarkiness.  The more I lis-
tened the madder I got and I finally shouted into the phone that they didn’t know what they were talking 
about and I said that my dad was dying and I thought they were a bunch of “old hens” (a term my grandfa-
ther had taught me). I slammed down the receiver.  My grandmother came in to ask what was going on.  I 
told her. She took a deep breath.  She said that I would have to learn that sometimes people do mean and 
stupid things because they are afraid, are insecure or do not know how to understand someone else.  We 



 

 

What angered me is these same people went to our church.  They knew my dad was sick but not one 
single person ever called, not one single person offered to help, not one single person ever stopped at 
the hospital, sent a card or came by in December to see if we needed help digging out a quarter mile 
drive to Highway 6.  No one did anything.  To this day I try to reconcile such behavior and unfortunately 
cannot. We never returned to church until we moved the following year after my dad recovered. 

 

Paul urged the Corinthian church to “all speak the same thing, and that there be no divisions among you, 
but that you be perfectly joined together in the same mind and in the same judgment” (1 Cor. 1:10). 
James tells us not to show partiality (James 2:1). 

 

At a time when we discuss sharing our church with others, seeking new followers and those seeking a 
walk with Christ, does our warmth and extended offer of friendship go beyond the Sunday service?  Do 
you greet others at the store?  Do you greet them at public functions?  Sporting events?  The conversa-
tion with my student would indicate there are those in this community that do not. 

 

Although I was frustrated with the student’s assessment, I am excited about the possibilities. Good Fri-
day services were held at the E-Free Church.  I noticed that most everyone kind of sat in groups to-
gether.  To some degree that is to be expected with many church members in attendance, The place was 
pretty full.  Upon exiting people were visiting with one another.  I was standing outside the sanctuary 
speaking to several other pastors.  People passed by and looked at me a lot but didn’t say anything.  
Eventually one woman stopped and grabbed my hand and said “I don’t know who you are.”  I told her 
who I was and what brought me to the community.  She said she was excited to meet me and I could tell 
she meant it.  She immediately introduced me to a bunch of people walking by.  She said she might just 
have to break down and come listen to me preach some time despite those “rich Presbyterians” … One 
person out of well over one hundred folks made the effort to reach out,   

 

I’ve had the same looks sometimes when I eat someplace in town or visit a store; folks trying to place 
me or figure out who I am.  Of course my customized license plates don’t help too much: so much so 
that I had to convince the local constable I really was in town on business one Sunday when I made a U-
turn and was not just a tourist popping wheelies in front of the Presbyterian Church.  

 

It is human nature to want to associate with people that make us comfortable and are not threatening. 
With that said, however, I think about Jesus who spent time with those deemed unclean and outcasts 
such as prostitutes, tax collectors and lepers.  Jesus went to those who needed him most.  As a Jew, he 
moved out of his comfort zone that he was taught as a child and associated with Gentiles: outcast Gen-
tiles at that.  Jesus made it clear that everyone, everyone is entitled to the kingdom of God. 

 

Might I suggest that each of us consider how we react to those we do not know and even those we do 
know.  Do we engage them to learn their story?  Do we acknowledge them outside of Sunday service?   



Do we at least attempt to engage our church members and visitors, especially the kids and teens to let 
them know how important they are and how excited we are to see them?   

 

Often we will look at each other and say everything is fine, there is love, everyone gets along, but is that 
how others outside the church see us.  A few years ago, I was told that what someone outside the church 
thinks doesn’t count.  It most certainly does because if one person says it others believe it.  The commu-
nity perception of a church is the public view of its ministry to the community. Sort of like “those rich 
Presbyterians.” 

   

Taking a hard look and asking the hard questions, that my friends is the acid test of a faithful and growing 
congregation committed to Christ’s ministry.  

 

Blessings to you all. 

 

Pastor Gary 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Jeff McMeen   Vance Vohland 

Dennis Cosner   Pauline Landreth 

Bill Woodworth  Family  Betty Langrud 

Paul Robison   Dave Green 

Sunday 4/3  10:00 AM Worship Service 

Wednesday 4/6 Quigley’s, J-Squad 

Sunday 4/10  10:00 AM Worship Service . 

Wednesday 4/13 Quigley’s, J-Squad, PTFG 

Sunday 4/17  10:00 AM Worship Service , Coffee Fellowship & Congregational      
   Meeting to elect Elders to session 

Wednesday 4/20 Quigley’s, J-Squad & Deacons Meeting @ 7:00 

Thursday 4/21  Session Meeting @ 7:00 

Sunday 4/24  10:00 AM Worship Service 

Wednesday 4/27 Quigley’s, J-Squad & PTFG 

The end of the year picnic for our Quigley’s, J-Squad, and PTFG 

youth groups will be on Monday, May 18th at 

Tomahawk Park.  Elizabeth Reynolds has kindly 

reserved the picnic area for us to use!  It 

should be a wonderful time for the kids to 

gather together and celebrate the wonderful 

year that we have had.   
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Broken Bow Prayer Request 

What’s Happening in Our Church 

Year End Picnic for Our Youth Group Kids 

T h e  B r o k en  B o w  S c r i b e  

Below you will find a summary of stewardship giving for February 
2016.  Thank you all again for your many contributions!!     

Balance, January 1st 2016- $20,855.67 

  YTD Receipts-$16,532.77 

  YTD Expenses-$17,267.61 

  Ending Balance For February 2016-$20,120.83 

Financial Update 



A p r i l   

Vance was married in this Church on the 29th of September 1957 and joined the Church in November of that year, 
therefore he has been a member of this church for over fifty eight years. Things change as the years  pass.  He re-
members when they use to have a church basket ball team with the minister playing too. They also had a Mariner 
young couples club where they would get together  once a month for fun and games.  There would normally be 
between ten or twelve couples that would come. 

    During the course of time, Nancy and Vance had four children who were all baptized in this church and all joined 

the church at different times but since then, have moved on.  Along with the blessings of the church, Vance re-

members heart aches also.  “There have been two funerals of the three deceased family members here at the 

church.  The good times sure out weighed the bad ones.  One thing I am most proud of is I  have served on about 

every committee in the church, and enjoyed doing what I did”, Vance said.   Lately he has not been able to attend 

the Sunday services due to health problems  but he knows that his health problems are with the congregation and 

he wants  to say thank you for all your thoughts and prayers and may God watch and care over this Church in years 

to come.             

Wednesday, April 6th: Q-  De Loehr 

Wednesday, April 13th: Q-De Loehr, PTFG- Wanda Eberle & Shannon 

Wednesday, April 20th: Q-  Heather Wright 

Wednesday, April 27th: Q– Allie Borders, PTFG– Ternie Wright 

Thank you all so much for providing snacks/meals for our kids!!!! 
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Member Spotlight: Vance Vohland 

To Make You Smile!!!            How You Can Serve 

Quigley’s, J-Squad & PTFG Snack Schedule for April 

The church always needs Greeters, Ushers, Aco-

lytes, and Liturgist to help with Sunday Worship.  

If you would like to help serve, please sign your 

name on the sign-up sheet in the Narthex or 

contact the following worship leaders: 

April- Angie Palmer 

May- Dan Fisher 

June– Michelle Miller 

We greatly appreciate all of 

our wonderful volunteers!!!!! 



Notes from Session Meeting on 3/17/16 

The highlight of the recent Session meeting was having a little time with the members of the Confirma-

tion Class (Grant Reynolds, McKenna Palmer, Morgan McMeen, and Wyatt Woodward) who shared the 

drafts of their Statements of Faith. Session voted to welcome them as members of the Congregation 

and they will be Confirmed on Easter Sunday.  These outstanding young people have been very com-

mitted to their Confirmation Classes and Activities.  We are very proud of them and happy to have 

them as “official” members of the church.  

Scholarships are available both from the Presbytery and from the church for summer church camp for 

our youth.     

Progress continues as decisions are made and work is being done on the media system.  A Parental 

Permission form has been given to the parents of all youth to allow the use of his/her photo on the 

Church Website and Facebook Page.  Doris Hartman has agreed to serve as Chairperson of the Mission 

Committee and Elizabeth Reynolds has agreed to serve as Chairperson of the Christian Education Com-

mittee.  Jim Gallentine has agreed to serve as Commissioner representing the church at the Presbytery 

of Central Nebraska meeting in Minden on Saturday, April 2.   

A special Session meeting has been called at 9:15 Sunday morning, April 3 to welcome Paul Loomer as 

a member.   Paul has been an important part of our congregation for many years.  Next regular meet-

ing of Session is scheduled for Thursday evening, April 21.  .  If you have questions, concerns, or com-

ments please feel free to visit with Pastor Gary or any member of the Session.   

Notes From The Session Meeting 

Once again the deacons will be packing boxes 

of goodies for our college students. Exam time 

is just around the corner!  We have 8 college 

students.  Please drop items off at the church 

anytime through Sunday, May 1st.  Thank you 

so much for your help with this project! I’m 

positive the college students thank you too! 

College Boxes Session Members & Deacons 
Session Members   Deacons 

Class of 2016:    Classs of 2016: 
Mike Bell    Thelma Betz 

Andra White    Janice White 

Michelle Miller    Anita Schmidt 

 

Class of 2017:    Class of 2017: 
Dan Fisher    Sheryl Beckenhauer 

Angie Palmer    Leslea Woodward 

     Donalee Lamb 

 

Class of 2018:    Class of 2018: 
Brad Holcomb    Eric Langrud 

     Ann Owen 

     Alice Lucas 

 



  Birthdays     Anniversaries 

Bryton Birnie 4/5  Dan & Anita Fisher 4/12 

Jeanette Birnie 4/7  Terry & Sheryl Beckenhauer 4/20 

Tara Williams 4/11 

Nate Holcomb 4/12 

Amanda Hill 4/17 

Eric Langrud 4/18 

Pauline Landreth 4/18 

Dustin Varland 4/19 

Larry Yantzie 4/20 

Ternie Wright 4/21 

Bill Reichert 4/30 

Sally Bell 4/30 
  

F i r s t  P r e s b y t e r i a n  

C h u r c h  

Sunday, May 1st, will be a special day in church. During worship, we will be recognizing our youth who 

will be going from Broken Bow Intermediate into Middle School in the fall. The five students who will be 

in 6th grade next year are Lucas Bell, Jessy Lowe, Bailey Motley, Lainey Palmer and Andrika Smith. The 

five students going into 7th grade are Kylen Borders, Qwentin Coble, Emery Custer, Callie White and Ava 

Williams. These youth have been active in the J-Squad. A cookie/coffee reception will follow the church 

service in their honor. Mark this special day on your calendar! 

Youth Recognition & Coffee Fellowship 

Find Us On Facebook at 

FPC Broken Bow 

 

925 N H Street 

Broken Bow, NE 68822 

Phone: 308-872-2302 

Pastor Gary’s Cell: 620-481-7767 

Worship Service Hour is Sunday at 

10:00 AM.  Youth Groups meet 

Wednesdays, 3:30-5:15 PM. 

~ April ~ 


