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8:30 Worship – Parrish Essell, Annie Wright, Ethan Schuld

Parrish Essell
My name is Parrish Essell and I will be attending The University of Kansas in the fall.  For many of the people in the Westminster class of 2011, the decision of where to go to college was an easy one.  Mine was not.  During my junior year I looked all over the country for schools.  My heart became set on Loyola University in Chicago.  I was sure this is where I wanted to go.  The original five schools I applied to were Loyola, Marquette, DePaul, Boston University and The University of Michigan.  Between pressure from family friends, students at different schools, my guidance counselor at school, and my parents… I applied to schools for all of the wrong reasons.  Living in the western suburbs, I have essentially lived my whole life in a bubble.  I wanted to pop the bubble. By applying to mainly religious institutions, I thought I was making myself more aware of what God’s plan for me was.  By the time January had rolled around, I had begun to question my college decisions.  I had a long talk with my friends about college and what I needed to do for myself.  They had all come home from their first semester away and they began to tell me stories of what it was like to be away from home.  Hearing their stories, I realized that not only did I not apply to schools for the right reasons… but I HATED the schools I had applied to.  

Loyola is over 70% girls… I don’t get along with girls that well.  Boston doesn’t have Greek life and it was a little too far away from home.  DePaul didn’t have what I want to major in.  As for Michigan and Marquette, I just couldn’t picture myself being happy there.  It was the end of January and I had no clue where I wanted to go to school or even a back up that I would be even remotely happy at.  In the reading from first Peter, he says when you call out for help, God helps.  God won’t let you love I your sloppy ways and will get you out of your empty-headed life.  Not thinking for myself was a big mistake.  God helped to gently raise my consciousness of my own needs.  D

The next afternoon, my dad had one of his friends over to watch a basketball game.  I was in the midst of applying to Colorado and, I know this pains Vince, but Ohio State when in walks Larry and his son Ben.  Ben’s first words to me were: “So I’m here to give you a hard time about not applying to Kansas.”  Ben had just graduated the previous summer from KU and wishes he was still there.  The more I thought about it, he was right.  When I had begun looking at colleges, Kansas had been at the top of my list and it had somehow fallen off of my radar.  It had everything I was looking for: active Greek life, college town, study abroad and the rock chalk school spirit.  I filled out the application and was sitting next to Ben when I hit the “Submit” button.  Three days later I was accepted.  A month later when I finally got to tour Kansas, it was a cold, windy day.  I fell in love.  Walking around campus, I could see myself running around, going to Phog Allen Field House for basketball games, meeting new people, and having the best four years of my life.  When it was time for us to come back home, I didn’t want to leave Lawrence.  I was sad to leave Lawrence.  I knew right then and there that God had planned this for me.  He knew before I could have even imagined going to a big public school.  

This was my path and God helped to guide me there… I just needed a bit extra guidance to get there.  I called out for help, and God was there.  He helped to get me out of my sloppy ways and the empty-headed life I was so accustomed to leading.  This trying journey of high school has helped to deepen the roots of my faith.  Getting through it all with god helping me the whole way.  It has taught me as Peter said that God is always there for you.  When you call out for help, God will help you. 

Annie Wright
Hello. My name is Annie Wright and I am a senior at Minnehaha Academy and I will be attending the University of Wisconsin, Madison in the fall. For me, this church right here has always been my biggest constant in life. I grew up going to Sunday school every day and eventually received my third grade bible- one of my first milestone. I then moved on to the joys of Confirmation, youth group, mission trips, church retreats, Elder Training, Camp Ajawah and a myriad of other events which shaped, not only what I did, but who I became as a person, and as a person of Christian faith. Westminster is a pillar for me to lean on, and a stepping-stone in my relationship with God. When it came time to choose a topic for my senior sermon I was overwhelmed with topics to drawn on from my Westminster experiences, and I, admittedly, was stressed over impressing the congregation who would hear my words. However, it was just a few weeks ago that an idea made itself known to me in an extremely unexpected manner. 

I was sitting down for the English portion of my Wisconsin Madison testing day, where students who have already been admitted to the university, are tested on math, English, and a foreign language to know where to be placed in their core classes. The test is pretty simple. You read a paragraph, and then answer questions on it pertaining to the literary devices used, certain themes, etc. I was about halfway done, when I came across a passage on constancy. The paragraph spoke on the idea that humans are obsessed with their “constants,” and thrive on them. Many activities that we partake in include working towards a certain goal, however if that goal were taken away, it stated, we would still partake in our constants because they have become our everything - our second nature. My mind began to ponder this idea of constancy, before I realized that I was being timed and had to move on to the next paragraph. But even after I left the testing building, the passage hung with me.

We all have our own interests that occupy most of our time. It might be our families. It might be our work. It might be our church. They stabilize our lives, and provide comfort when we need them. If we are truly obsessed with our constants then, taking away the endpoint or the goal wouldn’t necessarily change the meaning of them… would it? If you loved your job and knew that you were never going to get a raise, would you still go to work? If you loved your family, and knew that your children were never going to listen to you, would you still try to teach them? If someone told you that there was no heaven, and that your God did not exist, would you still go to church? Would you still live by the values that the Bible teaches? The act of partaking in these activities has indeed become second nature to us. They are a part of us. They are in our bones. They are indeed, constant. I am in no way trying to denounce the meaning of having goals, and working towards them. However, when we ask ourselves these questions we discover the things that are truly important to us.  

As I finish my senior year of High School, you would think it would be easy to slough of the last month of classes, tests, and kick back for my last few weeks as a High Schooler. However, I find myself still doing my homework, and working hard—surprisingly. I have gotten into college. My end goal is met, and yet I am still participating in school. It is when we take our motivational factor away, that we see what we are really willing to work for. 


God knows everything that is going to happen to us. He knows our first ideas, our ending goals, and everything in-between. He is with us through the good, and through the bad.  He knows our eternal destiny. He is present in our lives, and comforts us when we are uneasy about the future. When our “normal” is disrupted, He shows us the way. He is sure of us even when we are unsure of him. Pause.  He works for us…. constantly. Pause. He is the eternal and everlasting constant. And with the faith that this Church has given me, I am willing to work for Him.   

10:30 Worship – Marion Tucker (film), Rebecca Tuohy, Kathryn Wrobel

Marion Tucker (see film on website)


Rebecca Tuohy
Hello, my name is Rebecca Tuohy and I am currently a senior at Minnehaha Academy. This upcoming fall, I will be attending University of Wisconsin-Madison. 

One night this year, I clearly remember my inability to fall asleep; college applications were in and my doubts about my future effectively deprived me of such sleep. So… I recited to myself a line from my favorite movie, White Christmas. It goes a little something like this: “When you’re worried and you can’t sleep, just count your blessings instead of sheep.” So I tried that. I counted the blessings of my parents, sister, endless love I receive, my health, food, shelter, etc. And after a very long time, I realized that counting all my blessings was taking me way longer than counting a couple sheep.

Similarly, God has given many of us such blessings. He has given us the tangible things in life: a roof over our heads, food to eat, water to drink, and clothing to wear. God has given us life, unmerited grace, resilience, forgiveness and love. The list of God’s bounty seems endless; and ultimately… His goodness and providence form our lives. Sadly, such gifts are repeatedly taken for granted by many of us. Our own chaotic schedules steal our attention and our selfish habits disrupt our ability to show gratitude for God’s bounty. Despite these distractions, the bounty from God necessitates a response…  But what kind of response? (Pause)
We as humans, as miraculous creations of God, are to face the question presented in Psalm 116: 12, “ What shall I return to the Lord for all his bounty to me?” In actuality, there is no wrong answer to this question. Nor is there only one answer. 

For me, one of the most powerful ways to respond to this verse is through action. This action is evident when I, along with the Senior High, attend Westminster’s Missions Trips. To begin these trips, we load the vans with bulging suitcases, a life’s supply of Goldfish Crackers, and a pleasant array of magazines and entertainment. We, as youth and leaders, depart from our familiar, everyday lives and drive towards an unfamiliar destination; Detroit, Michigan… Timberlake, South Dakota…Appalachia, perhaps. However, one of the most life-changing mission trips I attended was two summers ago… to Bethpage Mission in Axtell, Nebraska. Bethpage is a campus-of-sorts that houses severely disabled children and adults who need continuous care. Most residents of Bethpage are confined to a wheelchair, many are incapable of verbal communication, and some rely on others to be fed.  One afternoon, the volunteers, aids, and residents of Bethpage gathered for an ice cream social in their ballroom. Tasks such as eating, wiping our mouths, or even making a decision on which flavor snow cone to choose seems so effortless for most of us, however for the residents at Bethpage, such simple tasks seem impossible. So, as the social carried on each individual youth obtained a certain role; some served the residents their snow cones, some fed the residents, and some simply sat next to the residents for company. The response we received was quite touching; some clapped and swayed to show their gratitude, while others would let out a contented grunt. All in all, there was life in the ballroom. With snow cones in hand, on laps, and sometimes splattered on the ground, each of us did what we had come to do, use the gifts that God has given each of us, and spread it to others. This was in my mind the perfect response to Psalm 116:12. 

Each person responds to this verse differently. Some provide comfort with words for those who are hurting, others choose to use their fortune and wealth to help the less fortunate. Some decide on a global answer, while others may decide on a smaller area of their life that they would like to commit more fully to God. Some are generous in their response to the question, while others choose to ignore it.  As Presbyterian minister, Carol M. Strickland, once said “The becoming-our-best-selves part for most of us happens by trial and error. It’s a lifelong process of discovery, seldom leading us to the life we planned, but to a life richer than we imagined.” 

 So I ask you, how will you show gratitude for the gifts God has given you? For the opportunities you have? For the tangible (Pause) and intangible? What is your answer to “What shall I return to the Lord for all his bounty to me?” 
Kathryn Wrobel
Hello, my name is Kathryn Wrobel. I am a senior at Mounds View High School and I will be attending Calvin College in the fall.

I remember in Kindergarten Sunday School trying to memorize the Lord’s Prayer. We spent countless Sundays going over and over it, we even had a little reception where we as a kindergarten class recited the prayer to our parents and celebrated with cake.

Why is it so important that everyone know the Lord’s Prayer? Is it just a bunch of words? When we say it every Sunday in worship everyone has it memorized but do we know why we say it? 

I know I certainly didn’t for many years. My dad always told me to say the Lord ’s Prayer when I was scared or needed help but I never understood what he meant.

Over the next couple of years I started to pick apart the puzzle. I started to actually think about what I was saying and, bit by bit it started to make more sense to me. Since then the Lord’s Prayer has become an integral part of my faith journey.

I would like to break the Lord ’s Prayer into sections to share what the  Lord ’s Prayer means to me:

Our Father who art in heaven

Hallowed be thy name

The prayer starts with praising God hoping that God’s name stay sacred forever. What strikes me about this first line is that the Lord’s Prayer uses “our” not “my” Father. This shows that this prayer is supposed to be said together. Many prayers are said quietly but part of the power this prayer is that it is said in the company of other believers; it continually reminds me that I am not alone. Every time this prayer is said out loud I can hear the voices of God’s people and know that I am part of a community of believers.

Your kingdom come

Thy will be done

On earth as it is in heaven
The next part of the prayer clearly states the goal and hope of all Christians; that one day the world might one day run the way God intended. All of the work we do in and out of church is for one purpose. Sometimes the goal gets lost in the process but to be continually reminded of what the purpose is behind the work keeps the motivation level high. 

Give us this day our daily bread

Daily bread means sustenance and that can take many forms such as “please Lord give me the tools and the strength to spread your love” or in some cases “please help me get through today”. This part of the prayer holds special meaning to me because many times I have been unsure if I can do what is expected of me. High school had not always been a positive experience for me. There was a period when I didn’t believe in myself or my abilities. Sometimes I couldn’t believe that I could get through a week. Knowing that God cares for me and will give me the strength to keep going gave inexpressible comfort during that tough time. This line reminds me that Jesus knows what I am going through and will give me the help and strength I need not only to survive but to live life to the fullest and spread God’s love. 

Forgive us our debts

This is one of the most important principles of Christianity. I have and will make many mistakes. But I also know that my mistakes have and will be forgiven. Remembering this takes an enormous weight off my shoulders. God still loves me even though I make mistakes. I can’t imagine living my life without being forgiven. I would have no hope in myself, in others, and in the world. Because of Jesus’ sacrifice I can have hope in the future. 

As we forgive our debtors

Personally this is the hardest part for me to carry out in my life. It is human nature to want to hold grudges and blame everyone else. But forgiveness is the foundation of Christianity. As Christ died so that we may be forgiven, we should do the same for others. 

I remember watching a particular Veggie Tales episode that had to do with forgiving others. Larry the cucumber crashed his boat into a huge boulder and all the veggies on the ship were marooned on an island. Everyone was so mad at Larry including Bob the Tomato. Nobody talked to Larry after the crash and because of this no progress was being made on solution to their problem. This made Larry really sad and lonely. At the end of the episode Bob and the other passengers realize their mistake and make up with Larry. When the forgiveness happened the professor was suddenly able to build a bamboo helicopter to transport them to safety. They learned at the end that God wants us to forgive not 7 times but 70 times 7. 

As a kid this seemed a lot of times and surprisingly, it still feels like a lot of times. Only with God’s help can I forgive others. God reminds us that it is not a one way street. If I want to be forgiven I have to forgive others. 

Lead us not into temptation 

But deliver us from evil 

We live in a fallen world and so we have to be continually reminded that we must act in ways that will be pleasing to the Lord. This is not easy. It is hard to love people that have done wrong or hurt you. It is hard to forgive others. It is hard to not be carried away by material desires. Although there is so much pushing us in the wrong direction we do have God pointing us in the right direction. God alone has the ability to overcome these desires. 

This prayer asks a lot of us and of God. But the last line of the Lord ’s Prayer leaves no doubt that it can be done. 

For thine is the kingdom the power and the glory forever

God is powerful. He is working in our lives and he does have the ability to take it all on. Most of all He is there to help us and to love us along the way.

Amen
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