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Christ Jesus lay in Death’s Strong Bands -Martin Luther

Christ Jesus lay in death’s strong bands, for our offenses given;
But now at God’s right hand He stands, and brings us life from
heaven.
Wherefore let us joyful be, and sing to God right thankfully
Loud songs of Alleluia! Alleluia!

No son of man could conquer Death, such mischief sin had wrought
us,

For innocence dwelt not on earth, and therefore Death had
brought us
Into thralldom from of old and ever grew more strong and bold

And kept us in his bondage. Alleluia!

But Jesus Christ, God’s only Son, to our low state descended,
The cause of Death He has undone, his power forever ended,
Ruined all his right and claim and left him nothing but the rame,

His sting is lost forever. Alleluia!

It was a strange and dreadful strife when life and death contende
The victory re mained with life; the reign of death was ended.
Stripped of power, no more it reigns, an empty form alone re mains

Death’s sting is lost forever! Alleluia!

Here the true Paschal Lamb we see, Whom God so freely gave us;

He died on the accursed tree—so strong His love!—to save us.
See, His blood doth mark our door; faith points to it, Death passes
over,

And Satan cannot harm us. Alleluia!

So let us keep the festival where to the Lord invites us;

Christ is Himself the joy of all, the Sun that warms and lights us.
By His grace He doth impart etermal sunshine to the heart;

The night of sinis ended! Alleluia!

Then let us feast this Easter day on the true Bread of heaven;
The Word of grace hath purged away the old and wicked leaven.



Hidden Gems Isaac Mahler
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[ Introducing...

Me Too |]
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There was once a person who came to our
church. He made friends. One friend said, “I think
our church has wonderful people.” The new person
said, “me too " Another friend said, “I think w e have
a wonderful preacher.” The new person said, “me

too!” He became me too.

A consistory member said, “w e have a prob-
lemin the consistory room. There are shelves full of
books. People take the books without checking
them out. We need locking glass doors in front of

the shelves.”

Me too said, “I can do that,” and he did!

A consistory member said, ‘we have pur-
chased a large quiet fan to remove heat from the
auditorium on hot days. | needs to be installed over
the stage area in the wall or window area to the
north.

Me too said, “l can do that,” and he did!

Me too noticed that the church had a bal-
cony area, but it was a flat area of not much use. It
needed to have elevated, stepped risers so people
in that area could see the pulpit area.

Me too said, “I can do that.” This time me
too got help from others, but the job got done!

The church purchased a new pipe organ.
There w as a need to remodel the front of the audito-
rium, a new loftfor the pipes and a baffle room. Me

too said, “I can do that,” and w ith help it got done.

At that time, Watson Groen Christian School
had only four classrooms for junior and senior high
school; and the principal's office was the size of a
closet. The Christian School Society employed an
architect to propose an addition. He proposed add-
ing four more rooms. Me too was friends with the
principal; me too said, “No! It should be a tw o story,
eight room addition. The question arose, “Who will
build the eight room addition?” Me too said, “I can
do that,” and he and his crew did it!

The church was having leaks on the flat-
roofed part of the church, both north and south.
When the roof leaked, water was getting into the
walls. Me too said that the roof needed some slope
and an overhang. Me too said, “l can do that,” and

he did!

The school needed a gym. Me too had
met an old gentleman who was a retired architect.
He offered to help design a gym and assist in rais-
ing funds. A rendering of the front of the gymw as
made. It was a beautiful picture. It was hung in the
hallw ay across from the new office on the second
floor. Fund drives were started and small amounts
of money were raised. Alas the old gentleman

died.

Me too met a young student architect (a
relative of Gus Vanderpol) He drew up plans but
they were too expensive. The problem was that
people wanted a gym, a cafeteria, and an audito-
rium all in one. These three things are incompati-
ble.

FOOD IN THE GYM—- NO!
ACCOUSTICS FORA STAGE
—NO, A GYM IS NOISY!

THREE IN ONE IS TOO EXPENSIVE!

One Day Denny Roosendaal invited Al Bier-
link and me too to a meeting over coffee. “Canwe
build a gym?” Me too said yes; but — no stage or
food kitchen. The plans were drawn up by John
Patten; and me too made many trips to the building
department. Finally a building permit w as issued in
me too’s name. Al Bierlink had some time and he
took charge of construction; his crew did most of
the work, but me too and his crew helped along
with a good many volunteers.

One day John DeKoekKoek asked me too
if he would recover some balls from the roof of the
old elementary building. The roof was rotten and f
the kids went up their, they might fall through. Me
too recovered the balls and came to sit next to
John. “John, it is time to rebuild this building!” At
that moment Vonnie Roosendaal approached.
John told her, “M e too says, ‘It's time to rebuild the

elementary building.” Vonnie said, “1think so too.”

The decision was made to demolish the old
building, and enlarge the footprint 10 feet to the
north and south. John and me too worked on the
plans, but John Patten, (a graduate of Watson
Groen) did the architectural drawings. Who w ould
do the construction? Me too said, “I can do that,”
and with the help of his crew and many volunteers,
the job w as completed.

(SeeMe Tooon page 5)



(Me Toocontinued from page 4)

Me too was a cadet leader for five or six
years, hew as on the school board for six years. He
also served three years as a deacon and three more

as an elder.

Who is me too ? Just one of the guys!

P.S. Me to also taught many young people
to water-ski; he camped and water-skied with
adults, high school and college kids. At times col-
lege kids would drive 150 miles to camp and play
with me too and his friends.

Who is me too? Look for the picture on
page 9 of this issue.

When | sent out a brief questionnaire, | was hop-
ing to get much material to fill an article about
Easter as it is observed in our homes and as we
feel Christians should observe it. The results
were interesting. Most of us look at Easter and
“do” Easter similarly — if one can judge from re-

ceiving five answers from 120 possibilities!

What are some of our family traditions? Two
mentioned attending sunrise services. That prac-
tice has not been prevalent in our congregation
these past several years. All of them mentioned
a feast or meal and time with family. Four high-
lighted attending church, but I'm sure most of us

take that activity for granted. Four have or had
candy or egg hunts. A personal note: we never
had egg hunts but we surely had fun coloring
eggs. When | was a child we delivered Easter
baskets to friends and neighbors. Mother was
very creative with materials at hand! At our own
home here, it was a tradition to make nests with
chow mein noodles and melted chocolate chips,
fill them with jellypean eggs. Our younger grand-
children still enjoy that because we often are in
the Midwest for this holiday.

One person said it was important to prepare
weeks in advance with scripture, and several
mentioned prayer. For one it was a time for new
“Sunday”’ clothes. This was true at our home es-
pecially as long as Grandparents had a clothing
store. They sent the new duds. One answered
that they shared resurrection eggs and the story

of Benjamin’s Box .

The second question — How do you think
Christians can best observe this holiday?

We should step away from the “busyness”
of life and focus! One way is to prepare
beforehand with scripture, Palm Sunday
and Good Friday services. Share the
message — especially by inviting non-
believers to church and to our homes.
This last suggestion was made by three
people. We should be sure our family gets
the message. Attending church is impor-
tant. We must rejoice and enjoy the mu-
sic!

We certainly can agree with most of these re-
plies. Thanks to those who for shared!



Freedom Life African
Ministries Emmanuel
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We are called by God to be channels of His Lovesergers of His Word, and instruments of the
Holy Spirit to bring the people of Africa into tfiedlowship of Christ and His Church.




March for Marriage Winerva Klunge|
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0 Marriage Help: It's never too late to help a hurting 0
[ marriage! Retrouvaille (pronounced Retro-vi)is a [l
[ Christian ministry that has helped tens of thousands |]
[| of couples at all stages of disillusionment or misery ||
[ in theirmarriages. I

This program can help you too! I
0 For confidential information call 1-800-470-2230 or I
[ 206-361-3745, or visit www.HelpOurMarriage.com. [
[ The next program begins April 22, 2005. 0

[ Editor's note: Confidential sources say there have I
[ been many Christian Reformed couples helped by [l
[ this ministry.

[ Check out the testimonials on the website! 0
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Seven Stanzas at Easter
By John Updike

Make no mistake: if He rose at all
it was as His body;

Christ the Lord is Risen Today

Christ, the Lord, is risen today, Alleluia!
Sons of men and angels say, Alleluia!
Raise your joys and triumphs high, Alleluia!

Sing, ye heavens, and earth, reply, Alleluia!
Love’s redeeming w ork is done, Alleluia!
Fought the fight, the battle won, Alleluia!
Lolthe Sun’s eclipse is over, Alleluia!

Lo! He sets in blood no more, Alleluia!

Vain the stone, the w atch, the seal, Alleluia!
Christ hath burst the gates of hell, Alleluia!
Death in vain forbids His rise, Alleluia!

Christ hath opened paradise, Alleluia!

Lives again our glorious King, Alleluia!
Where, O death, is now thy sting? Alleluia!

if the cells' dissolution did not reverse, the mol®nce He died our souls to save, Alleluia!

cules
reknit, the amino acids rekindle,
the Church will fall.

It was not as the flowers,
each soft Spring recurrent;

it was not as His Spirit in the mouths and fud-

dled
eyes of the eleven apostles;
it was as His Flesh: ours.

The same hinged thumbs and toes,
the same valved heart

that — pierced — died, withered, paused, and

then

regathered out of enduring Might

new strength to enclose.

Let us not mock God with metaphor,
analogy, sidestepping transcendence;

Where thy victory, O grave? Alleluia!
Soar w e now where Christ hath led, Alleluia!
Follow ing our exalted Head, Alleluia!

Made like Him, like Himw e rise, Alleluia!
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies, Alleluia!
Hail, the Lord of earth and heaven, Alleluia!

Praise to Thee by both be given, Alleluia!
Thee w e greet triumphant now , Alleluia!

Hail, the resurrection day, Alleluia!

King of glory, Soul of bliss, Alleluia!
Everlasting life is this, Alleluia!

Thee to know, Thy pow er to prove, Alleluia!
Thus to sing and thus to love, Alleluia!

Charles Wesley 1707-1788

making of the event a parable, a sign painted in

the
faded credulity of earlier ages:
let us walk through the door.

The stone is rolled back, not papier-maché,

not astone in a story,

but the vast rock of materiality that in the slow
grinding of time will eclipse for each of

us
the wide light of day.

And if we will have an angel at the tomb,

make it a real angel,
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(Bulletins continued from page 10)
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In the Library—Book Reviews by Ervie Klungel

Several months ago, May,
2004, | reported on a book,
BLINK, by Ted Dekker.
What insight (Or is it creativ-
ity?), maybe one could even
call it imagination, this au-
thor has. The reader doesn't
know quite how to under-
stand w hat this author pre-
sents. But one does feel a
bit guilty about the lack of
trust or belief that one has in
the power of the spirit! I've
just completed two more of
his books, w hich were given
as gifts to the church library.

BLESSED CHILD by Ted
Dekker and Bill Bright, W
Publishing Group, 2001, 351
PP.

This blessed child is left on
the doorstep of a monastery
in Ethiopia. When the mon-
astery is destroyed an
American named Jason and
a Canadian nurse bring the
child to The United States
where he will be safe. Be-
cause of his upbringing, the
child Caleb has not been
influenced by the world and
his faith is pure. He is taken
from his new friends and
placed in a church orphan-
age that has left its first love.
He becomes the victim of
graft and greed. Yet in the
process, we see his obedi-
ence to those over him;, we
see the gift of healing that
he uses for God’s glory.

You may scratch your head
and say, “Can this possibly
happen? How realis this?” If
it can be, then perhaps we
are living too much as the
world lives. This same

thought can be applied to

the book's sequel:

A MAN CALLED
BLESSED by Ted Dekker
and Bill Bright, West Bow
Press, 2002,

356 pp.

After Leiah, the Canadian
nurse, and Jason Marker
again save Caleb, they
adopt him and return to
Ethiopia to rebuild the
monastery. They minister
to the leper colony nearby
and the monks join them at
the monastery. This peace
and solace last for many
years, but the Jews are
looking for the Ark of the
Covenant, which they be-
lieve is hidden in this mon-
astery. Rebecca is leading
this group, but Ismael, a
Palestinian, wants to Kill
Rebecca. So we now have
a combination of Muslims,
Christians, and Jews in the
desert of Ethiopia. That is
quite a mix! Is the Ark
really there? Actually, this
is not a new myth and you
may have heard of this be-
fore.

Why the two authors? Ted
Dekker is the one with
ideas and writing skills
though Bill Bright has also
authored several books.
Bill Bright gives counsel
regarding the heart and
authenticity of the mes-
sage.

You will find both these

books very exciting and
thought provoking. Enjoy!
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What a joy to know Mins and Tryni. Actually, | re-
member my first meeting with Mins— via telephone
the summer of 1961. | was working on my English
degree at the University of SD — my home state. |
delayed looking for a teaching position until my de-
gree was in my hand — or at least well in sight. In
The BANNER there were not many openings for
English teachers and | wanted to teach English
since | thought | was prepared for that. Ha! Watson
Groen Christian needed such a teacher and here it

Winerva
Klungel

was July! | applied and got an immediate reply. |
said | would come, but Mr. Reinsma wanted more
positive proof — a contract? Since | was traveling
around the Midwest | received many calls from
Mins. | imagined this short, stout, balding Dutch-

man. What a surprise w as in store for me!

| knew no one in Seattle, so | was invited to stay
with the Reinsmas. But on my way | received an-
other phone call, the Reinsmas w ould be on a back-
packing trip and Iw ould stay elsew here. Fromthese
incidents, you already know something about the
Reinsmas. The stories they can tell are innumer-
able.

They both grew up in Andyk, Netherlands. They
went to school together; they both worked in the
Reinsma grocery store; they were almost like
brother and sister - not quite! They were married in
1948 after Mins spent some time in the military in
Indonesia. They immigrated to the US in 1950,
when their oldest son Luke was small. They were
sponsored by acquaintances of mine in South Da-
kota, and moved into their first American home,
which was a real shock to them. More stories are
available from Mins and Tryni!

A year and a half later they went to Kansas City
where Mins attended school for three years to be-
come a jeweler. They really struggled in this land
stil new to them. Money was scarce and school
was expensive. Most of those attending w ere under
the GI Bill, but this didn’t work for Mins. Tryni tried
her hand at sewing. Even though she w as exacting,
the companies always seemed to find fault and
shorten her profit to almost nothing. They knew no
one there. They did attend a Baptist church but
when they wanted their daughter Barb to be bap-
tized, they traveled all the way to South Dakota to
have that done.

Where would they go from Kansas City? They
wanted to be in a place with a Christian Reformed
Church and a Christian School. They did their
homew ork and decided on Washington State. Next
they wrote all the CRC's in our state and explained
their situation. Mins w as graduating from school and
needed a job. They needed a house. Every church
pastor w ho answ ered, answ ered in a negative w ay
except Rev. Peter De Jong who said, “Come on
over. You can stay with us. There will be a job for
you here.” They came to Seattle in 1954 because
the call was clear.

Mins soon had a job at Phil’'s Jew elry in Ballard. He
took it over in the early ‘60’s with Ted Triezenberg,
and with five other members of the congregation
formed a corporation. This sounded like a thing of
beauty because everyone got along well. It was
handled very professionally and all involved did w ell
financially when Phil's was sold some 20 years
later. Mins adds that they did well because fishing
was good in the 70’s and 80’s, and fishing is the



occupation of note in Ballard area. Interestingly, the
corporation was to give a certain percentage of its
profits to the then Watson Groen Christian, and
Mins said that was positive. Mins and Ted ran the
store together. They got along very w ell and still do!

All this time Mins seemed to be either on the church
council or on the school board, w here the education
committee was his forte, for some tw enty years. He
would often go directly from work to the meetings.
Tryni kept the home fires burning in top shape. She
was the excellent wife and mother and homemaker.
They still enjoy the same house they've had since
the mid 1950's. Tryni was also involved in Bible
studies back then.

Their hobbies are reading, backpacking, music, and
gardening. Mins and Tryni help supply the church
with floral arrangements, plants and bonsai —
though | haven't seen the latter for a while. Mins
sang in choir though he belittles that area of involve-
ment. He does love music and often enjoys con-
certs at Benaroya Hall. He tried the violin when he
was younger, though | don't think that was ever
done in public.

One could sit and talk with Mins and Tryni for hours
about reading. They grew up reading together.
When they were dating they would read books to-
gether. | understand that Tryni would always be
ahead a line or two. When they came to South Da-

% & & I &

"

kota they wanted to read English, so you can imag-
ine the disappointment w hen they w ere given Dutch
books to read. How ever, somehow, Tryni got a copy
of Gone With the Wind. That along with a diction-
ary was the way Tryni learned to read English. She
stil was not adept at speaking, but she hasn’t
stopped reading English since. When the children
were growing up, they all spent time reading. The
children thought all families w ere the same — read-
ing a lot - until they began to interact with families of
their friends. But to this day the whole family reads
and the best gift exchanges include books. One
thing Mins did to encourage students to read was
place before them Remembrance Rock by Carl
Sandburg and if they would read it he would take
them out for dinner. He was sorry more students
didn’t take him up on the offer.

Both Mins and Tryni enjoyed backpacking. Tryni
used to do it with friends when Mins w as too busy
bringing home the funds for living. He would some-
time come home to a note, “Gone backpacking with
Mary.” Tryni calls herself a “ferocious” backpacker.
She encouraged Mins to retire early so they could
go backpacking together. For about ten years they
took three months of the year and backpacked all
over the world — Australia, Nepal, Europe, and
more! During the winter months when they spent
time in Arizona; they backpacked in that area of the
States. They didn’'t only do it with the two of them;
they also did it with their family and took friends of
their children with them.

Mins and Tryni have four children (I taught them all
— rather bright kids!) Luke, a professor at SPU, lives
in the Seattle area. His children attend Shoreline
Christian and his wife works there. Barb is a Psy-
chologist in Michigan and has two children. Claire
lives with his wife and 6 children in Warm Beach
where he plies his trade as a cabinetmaker. Teresa
lives in Taiwan where she teaches at the Taiwan
University and loves it.

Tryni and Mins usually sit in the middle of the right
side as you enter church. Mins has had to slow
down lately because of a heart attack a couple
months ago, but nothing stops him entirely. If you
need the advice for a good book to read — ask the
Reinsmas. If you want to hear of a good place for
backpacking — ask the Reins mas.

Sorry readers, this only scratches the surface. Tryni
and Mins have so many stories to tell. Mins has
written many of them and | hope we can print a few
in the Communicator sometime! Otherwise you'll
have to corner the Reinsmas and listen!



