
Back row left to right:  Steve L., Earl K., Dave W., Rick Z., Nathan Z., Rhonda S., Jeremy S., and Steven S.   
Front row left to right:  Fred E., Chad B., George M., Jim G., and Doug D.  Pastor was the picture taker. (Isn’t it cool how he got 
everyone to lean to the left without falling over?) 
 
 One Saturday last month a group of workers from Good Shepherd (see picture above) went to Neosho to help with 
the clean up effort after the ice storms earlier in the year.  They coordinated their efforts with First Lutheran at Neosho 
and were able to clean up around five homes.  It was a lot of work with several dull chain saws and lots of sore muscles 
afterward, but it was well worth the effort.  A thank you note received from one of the folks we helped said it all: 
 
 

    “ I want to say ‘thank you very much’ for the fantastic help in clearing my  
   yard of limbs.  It had seemed an overwhelming job, but your crew took over and 
   did it.  May the Lord continue to bless each of you.”  
 
 Another work day was planned on the 24th of February to help out St. John’s in Monett, but it had to be cancelled 
due to rainy weather.  Other work days will be scheduled to help in the ongoing cleanup effort.  If you want to help, be 
watching for the days and times.    
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    Dorothy E. Lancrain, 
87, was received into the 
arms of her Savior, Wed- 
nesday, February 14, 
2007, after suffering a 
long illness.   
 Dorothy was born 
October 8, 1919, in Min-
neapolis, MN, to Martin 
W. Strampe and Nina 
(Freeman) Strampe.  She 
was given new birth in 
the waters of Baptism on 
November 23, 1919, and 
publicly confirmed her 
faith in her Lord and 
Savior Jesus on July 1, 
1934, through the Rite of Confirmation.  Dorothy was a child 
of God, not on her own merit, but by grace through her faith 
in Jesus Christ.  She was a charter and active member of Good 
Shepherd Lutheran Church. 
 On November 12, 1938, she was married to Henry A. 
Lancrain in Onamia, MN.  To this home one daughter, Con-
nie, was born.  Henry and Dorothy came to Carthage in 1985 
from Mora, MN, upon his retirement.  She enjoyed gardening, 
her flowers, and the birds that visited her yard. 
  Survivors include her daughter, Connie E. Olsen and hus-
band Dennis; five grandchildren, five step grandchildren, 
eleven great grandchildren, seven step great grandchildren and 
two step great great grandchildren.  She was preceded in death 
by her husband, Henry; four sisters, three brothers and one 
granddaughter. 
 Burial was in Park Cemetery, Carthage, MO.   
 Memorial gifts are suggested to the American Cancer 
Society or Good Shepherd Lutheran Church, Carthage, Mis-
souri, in care of the Knell Mortuary.   
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 This tastes exactly like a Reuben Sandwich, but much 
easier!  You can make it ahead of time and reheat it, or put 
in the refrigerator and bake just before serving.  Serves 8. 
 

 1 loaf rye bread (cut into cubes) 
 1 (16 oz) can sauerkraut 
 1 1/2 cups swiss cheese, shredded 
 1 cup sour cream 
 1/2 cup thousand island dressing 
 2 cups corned beef, cut into small pieces 
 1/2 cup butter or margarine, melted 
 

 Put half of the rye bread cubes into a greased sheet cake 
pan.  Top with sauerkraut.  Mix the sour cream and thousand 
island dressing together and spoon half on top the sauer-
kraut.  Top with 1 cup of the swiss cheese.  Top with the 
corned beef.  Top with the rest of the sour cream/dressing 
mix.  Lastly, top with the remainder of the bread cubes and 
the remainder of the swiss cheese.  Drizzle the melted butter 
over all.  Cover with foil and bake at 350 degrees for 30 
minutes.  Uncover and bake an additional 10 minutes.  Serve 
hot.   

 Submitted by Judy H., as requested 
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Happy Birthday, Edna! 
  

 The family of Edna C. invite you to stop by the Fellow-
ship Hall, here at the church, on Saturday, March 24th, be-
tween 3:00 and 4:00 pm, for an open house celebration of 
Edna’s 90th birthday.  She will turn 90 years of age on March 
9th.   
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 March 9-11 
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 March 28-30  
 For more information visit their website at heitspoint.com, 
or give them a toll free call at 877-668-2362.   
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 The Quilting Ladies want to thank all 
those, who in the past, have donated ma-
terial to their cause of making quilts.  All 
the donations have been greatly appreci-

ated.  Currently they have quite an abundance of cloth on 
hand, and would like for everyone to know they would prefer 
not to receive any more donations at this time.  
 Doing anything on Tuesday mornings?  Would you enjoy 
some good company while helping to make quilts?  You 
don’t have to know how to sew, the experts will be glad to 
teach you, plus there are other ways to help besides using a 
sewing machine.  Oh, and we can’t forget one of best parts, 
lunch.  Everyone brings something to share and shazam, a 
great lunch is born.  It’s truly amazing how no one knows 
what the others are going to bring, but it always manages to 
be a very enjoyable meal, even if it’s not always totally bal-
anced.  
  Ladies, come check it out any Tuesday morning.  It all 
begins with coffee at 9:00 am.   



           �����������	��
����	
�����	�� �������������� � � ��������� � Page 3 

��� �� �������������� �� ������ �� �����������
��� � ���������������� �������� ���

���	�����

���	�����

���	�����

���	�� �������� ��	
���	
���	
���	
� �������� ������������������������ �������� �
���
���
���
�� ����
����

 Recall the old story of the grandmother who was reading 
the Bible.  When her grandson asked her why, she said, “I’m 
getting ready for my final exam.” 
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We rejoice with Jeremy & Rhonda S. at 
the baptism of their daughter, Lauren, on 
February 4, 2007, during the late service.  
She was born November 17, 2006 in 
Springdale, Arkansas.  Lauren’s sponsors 
are Bryan and Amy F.   

 
 May God bless and keep her and her family in his care.   
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 We congratulate 
Corey & Rhonda 
Shrewsbury on the birth 
of a baby girl on Mon-

day, February 12, 2007.  Lilian Raye weighed 6 lbs. 8 oz., 
and was 20½ inches long.  Ron & Barbara St. Peter are the 
proud maternal grandparents.  
  May the Lord bless and keep this family in his care.  
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Lutheran Night at the Ballpark  
 Coming up July 6, 2007, is the third annual Lutheran 
Night at the Ballpark in Springfield cheering on the Cardi-
nals.  Ticket confirmation is needed by June 22nd.  All seats 
are $6.00 each with $1.00 of every ticket going to support 
Missouri State University’s Lutheran Student Center.   
 The church office is looking for a volunteer to head up 
this event.  Give Mary a call at 358-1325. �	���
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March 23-25, 2007 
 The Confirmation class will be heading off to Camp 
Windermere, Roach, MO, for 3 days of games, Bible studies, 
fellowship, music and dance, service events, worship, and 
much, much more.  It is a great opportunity for the young 
folks to grow in their relationships with one another and with 
their Savior.  There will be a wide variety of experiences for 
the youth and their adult leaders. 
 This year’s retreat theme is Prayer with “God Wire-
less...no dropped calls”.    
 Confirmands, be sure and let Pastor know as soon as 
possible if you plan to attend.  Can you hear me now? 

�����	

��

���	������	

��

���	������	

��

���	������	

��

���	�
������
������
������
������
� ���
 Our congregation is on the schedule to help with deliver-
ing meals for the Over-60 Center the week of March 19th. 
 It makes for a good day, when after you deliver a warm 
meal, you see the smile it brings to the face of someone who 
cannot manage preparing their own meals, and it only takes a 
couple of hours out of your day.  More help is always appre-
ciated. 
 If you can help with this meaningful volunteer service, 
please contact Frieda Ramm, 358-5847.   

From the Parish Nurse 
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WHAT YOU DON’T KNOW CAN HURT YOU! 
  

 Chest pain.  It’s the classic symptom that means “heart 
attack” to many people.  A study of more than 400,000 heart 
attack sufferers reveals that about one-third of patients do 
not experience chest pain.  It’s that ‘silent’ heart attack that 
may be the most deadly. 
 

Recognizing Symptoms Can Save Your Life 
 A heart attack can cause a wide range of warning signs 
other than chest pain.  These may include: 

¨ Shortness of breath 
¨ Nausea or vomiting 
¨ Pain that radiates down one or both arms 
¨ Back, neck, jaw, or stomach pain 
¨ Breaking out in a cold sweat 
¨ Severe headache—especially in older adults 
¨ Dizziness or fainting 
¨ Anxiety, weakness, or a strong feeling of doom. 

 

If you think you may be having a heart 
attack, you need to seek help immediately.  
Do not drive to the emergency room, call 
911.   

Finally, always err on the side of cau-
tion.  If you are not sure what you are experi-
encing, let the doctors decide whether or not 
it’s a false alarm.   
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 “Yes, sir,” replied Felix.  “Last night, you left your Bible 
out, and I was looking through it and found the part about the 
Armor of God.” 
 “Oh, yes,” said Medville, “in Ephesians.” 
 Felix nodded, “Yeah, in Efishin’s.  This red yarn is the 
‘belt of truth’ that reminds me of God’s truth and reminds me 
to obey him.  This bottle cap is the ‘chestplate of righteous-
ness’ that reminds me that I always have God to protect my 
heart from evil, and this walnut shell is my ‘helmet of salva-
tion’ that reminds me that Jesus loves me and that because of 
him, I will go to heaven.” 
 Medville was impressed.  “The pistachio shells on your 
feet are the ‘readiness that comes with the gospel of peace’?” 
he asked. 

 “Yes,” said Felix, looking at his feet.  “They speed 
me on my way to spread the good news of God’s love.”  

Holding up the spatula, he continued, “This is my 
‘shield of faith’ to protect me from the flaming ar-
rows of the evil one!” 

 “And the word of God is your sword of the 
spirit,” added Medville. 
 “Yes, it is!” cried Felix, pulling Dad’s Bible out 
from under the cape.  Holding it up in one hand, with 
the spatula (the ‘shield of faith’) in the other, Felix 

looked very majestic. 
 Minerva started crying.  “Mom, what’s wrong?” 

Alfred asked. 
 “I am just so proud of your brother,” she replied, wiping 
the tears from her eyes. 
 Alfred looked at Felix, with a newly found admiration that 
he had trouble admitting.  “Yeah, Felix, I guess that stuff is 
pretty cool.” 
 “You might make a good preacher, Felix,” commented 
Bethany. 
 Medville said, “When we love Jesus, and Jesus is in our 
hearts, we can all spread the Good News of his love.  We are 
all in the Lord’s army.” 
 “Felix,” Minerva said, “since you are clad in the Armor of 
God, would you lead us in our march to the river for our pic-
nic?” 
 Felix began marching, and the mice-ren fell in behind.  As 
they marched through the woods, you could hear the sounds of 
singing, “I may never march in the infantry, ride in the cav-
alry, shoot the artillery, I may never fly o’er the enemy, but I’m 
in the Lord’s Army…” 
 (For the text that Felix was talking about,  
read Ephesians 6:10-18.) 
 

 
 
 
(Reprinted from the September 2002 issue of The Shep-

herd’s Staff) 

From Gramma’s Big Backyard 
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By Dorothy L., Gramma 
 Summer was drawing to a close, but there were still some 
nice days left, and the Mouse family was going to take advan-
tage of them.  On this hot August day, Minerva Mouse had 
suggested they all hike down to the river and have a picnic on 
the shady banks next to the cool running water.  This sounded 
good to all of the mice-ren, and soon they were all ready to go. 
 Medville lined up all of the mice-ren for “inspection” be-
fore they began their hike.  “Where’s Felix?” he 
asked. 
 “He said he was almost ready, but I don’t 
know what he was doing,” oldest brother Alfred 
replied. 
 Minerva called out, “Felix, we’re waiting for 
you!” 
 “I’m coming!” was the reply.  Suddenly from 
the door of the mushroom house, fast as lightning,  
came one of the most bizarre creatures any of 
them had ever seen.  Felix, with a purple cape 
fluttering behind him, charged toward the group 
wearing a walnut shell on his head, a bottle cap 
strapped to his chest, and pistachio shells on his feet.  
He slid to a stop in front of them, paws on his hips in an im-
posing stance and purple cape swirling about him.  His spatula 
hung from a make-shift red belt. 
 After a moment of puzzled silence, the mice-ren burst out 
laughing at the sight. 
 “Oh, Mom,” Bethany said, “do we have to take him look-
ing like that?” 
 Candy agreed.  “Yeah, that walnut shell looks silly!  Make 
him take that stuff off!” she said. 
 The other mice-ren were still laughing.  “Where did he 
find that dumb spatula?” Delbert asked.  “I thought we threw it 
in Gramma’s garbage can.” 
 Edward exclaimed, “That’s were he got all of that stuff!  
He got it out of the trash!” 
 “Yeah, he’s a walking trash can!” added Bethany. 
 By this time, Felix had been reduced to tears with all of 
the teasing.  Medville put his arm around his shoulder.  “Now, 
now, kids, let’s give Felix a chance to tell us what he is doing.” 
 “But, Poppa, he’s always doing dumb stuff like that,” said 
Edward.  “Just make him take it off so we can go.” 
 Minerva had had enough.  “I’m ashamed of each of you!  
Felix is your little brother.  Are you forgetting the ‘dumb’ stuff 
you did when you were little?”  Minerva walked over to Felix 
and asked, “Why are you all dressed up like this?  You’ve 
gone to a lot of trouble to make this outfit.” 
 Felix dabbed his eyes with the corner of his cape, then 
with a loud “HONK!”, blew his nose into it. 
 “GROSS!” exclaimed the mice-ren in unison. 
 “Quiet!” said Minerva.  “Now, Felix tell us what this is 
about.” 
 Felix said, “I’m in the Lord’s army.  This is the armor of 
God, just like it says in Dad’s Bible.” 
 Medville was a little surprised. “Really?” he asked. 
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 As we enter March, the Youth Group roars 
like a lion in their efforts to raise funds for the 
National Youth Gathering.  With your support, 
the 3rd annual Rummage Sale was a resounding 
success.  We were blessed with raising over 
$1,600 with Thrivent matching funds!  Thank 
you to each and every person who donated, 
shopped, spread the word, and helped run the 
sale. Special thanks go to the Kerns for the loan 
of racks, and to the Holmquist family for the do-
nation of boxes. 
  Events, such as the Rummage Sale, take a lot of work and 
effort.  The Youth Group took responsibility and were fully 
active in every aspect of the sale.  Such commitment reminds 
us that, “whatever you do, work at it with all your heart, as 
working for the Lord, not for men.” (Colossians 3:23) 
 Thank you for everything you do in support of the Youth 
Group. 
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   By Keith Z. 
 Recently during the Youth 
Group Wednesday evening fel-
lowship, discussion of the Na-
tional Youth Gathering was 
brought up. During that time, it 
occurred to me how the Youth 
won’t understand the true bless-
ing of the Gathering until they 
return from the experience.  

Members of our congregation who never had the opportunity to 
attend may also be unaware of just how wonderful the experi-
ence truly is.  I would like to take this opportunity to share with 
you my personal experience from the National Youth Gathering 
that I was blessed to have attended. 
 In early 1998, I was a high school sophomore in Holt, 
Michigan.  I had the opportunity to attend the National Youth 
Gathering that year, which was held in Atlanta, Georgia.  As a 
member of the Youth Group, I participated in all of the fund-
raisers, but never quite understood the purpose or reason behind 
the trip.  However, looking back now I see and understand with 
great clarity. 
 The trip was my first trip of significant distance away from 
home.  This new experience was one of excitement, and intimi-
dation.  Within the first hours of arrival at Georgia International 
Convention Center, I found myself in awe of the thousands of 
Lutheran teens.  I grew up in a predominantly Catholic area and 
was not used to knowing many Lutherans my own age.  It was 
exciting to meet and talk with people from all walks of life.  

��� ��
�������� ��
�������� ��
�������� ��
������ ���
�
���	��
���	��
���	��
���	�� ���

 Mark your calendars now for March 25th,  2007!    
The Youth Group will be holding a Pie Auction / Ser-
vant Auction. Those able to attend are in for an enjoy-
able evening of food, fun, and laughter.  Join us for 
dinner and stay for the auction of donated pies.  This 
year, members and leaders of the Youth Group will 
be auctioned off as servants for designated periods of 
time. For example, maybe you need your gutters 
cleared of leaves? You could out-bid other partici-
pants for a Youth member to do the job for you.  

Youth leaders will also be auctioned off and tutoring will be 
their specialty.  (Don’t ask Keith for math help, he’ll change 
the subject and tell your child all about the history of math!) 
 We look forward to seeing you March 25th.    
 

  In Christ, 
 Youth Group Leaders, 
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Although I consider myself to have been shy at that age, I was 
easily able to introduce myself to others knowing that we had 
something in common – a love of Jesus Christ. 
 The National Youth Gathering is held not every summer, 
but every three years.  Due to this reason, the Gatherings are a 
large spectacle not to be missed.  Over the four days in Atlanta, 
my Youth Group and I participated in numerous small and 
large group worship services, enjoyed the music of many 
Christian bands, volunteered on service projects, studied Bibli-
cal text relevant to Christians our age, benefited from the fel-
lowship of newly made friends, and visited local attractions. 
 I will not write about how the National Youth Gathering 
was a time when I had found Christ, as that would be dishon-
est.  Christ was always inside of me and I recognized him as 
my Savior since my younger years.  However, coming into 
adulthood, I was able to put my Faith into better perspective 
through this event.  To this day I remember the theme of the 
Gathering: “Called to be.”  Since then I’ve used that slogan in 
every walk of life.  Whether it is my belief that I am called to 
be a teacher, or when giving advice to an unbelieving friend 
that they are called to be saved, it has stuck with me and proba-
bly always will.  My brother attended the 2001 National Youth 
Gathering and had similar experiences.  He returned with a 
quote that he still uses frequently: “Rain on, I will not drown. 
For I am standing firm on higher ground.” 
 The National Youth Gathering is an once-in-a-lifetime 
experience that I wish every Lutheran Youth has the opportu-
nity to experience.  I look back fondly at my experiences, and 
know the Lord took me to Atlanta to prepare me for my life to 
come.  I believe in part, it prepared me to take Youth myself to 
the Gathering.  I ask that you please pray for the Youth Group 
to be successful in their fund raising, and to have the same ex-
perience with which I was blessed.  
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· Mary Beth C., recovering at home; 
· Don H., recovering at home; 
· Elizabeth R., recovering at home; 
· Lucille H. , Sarah R., Irene S., and Adaline Z., in ex-

tended care facilities; 
· Our youth as they continue raising funds to go to the 

National Youth Gathering; 
· All men and women in the armed services, especially 

those in harm’s way. 
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