
 Rodger Hankins was 
born in Great Falls, Mon-
tana since it was the clos-
est hospital to Judith Gap 
where his parents lived. 
His family later moved to 
Glasgow. In 1942, The 
Hankins moved to White-
fish. Rodger recalled, “My 
dad worked for the Great 
Northern Railroad as a 
Division Road master. My 
mom was a school teacher, 
teaching first grade for a 
number of years. I have a 
younger sister living in 
Denver. 

 “After completing high 
school, I went to college in 

Bozeman and graduated 
with a degree in Chemical Engineering. At 
that time, there were no prospects for jobs 
in Chemical Engineering in Montana so I 
took a job in California with US Borax. Re-
member the Twenty Mule Team Borax? I 
worked with them for one year. 

 “I landed a job for Stauffer Chemical in 
San Francisco and stayed with them for the 
rest of my career. At first, I worked in the 
Research Department located in Rich-
mond, CA. This is where I met Arline. We 
got married about a year after we met. I 
worked in Richmond for three years then 
transferred to the manufacturing depart-
ment in San Francisco. Stauffer manufac-
tured large quantities of Industrial and 
Agricultural chemicals. 

 “Over my 36 years with Stauffer, Arline 
and I made nine major moves and raised 
two children, a boy and a girl. We lived all 
over the country and the world. We lived in 
the Los Angeles area, back to the Bay area 
in Lafayette, and back to Los Angeles. Then 
in 1972 we moved to Baton Rouge, Louisi-
ana. In 1979, the company transferred me 
to Brussels, Belgium. We lived there for 

four years. My next transfer was to corpo-
rate headquarters in West Port, Connecti-
cut. After three years, they transferred me 
back to Europe—Geneva, Switzerland for 
two years. I was later transferred to Wil-
mington, Delaware where I retired in1993. 

 “I never expected to come back and live 
in Whitefish because I remembered as a kid 
we had real winters with deep snow and 
cold. We wanted a warm area and were 
pretty acquainted with different areas of 
the country from all our moving over the 
years. But, with Glacier Park and all the 
outdoor activities this area has to offer, we 
decided to live in Whitefish. This was in 
1995. This is the longest we’ve ever lived in 
one spot.” 

 I asked Rodger what attracted him to 
FPC. He replied, “My mother was a Presby-
terian and us kids attended Sunday school 
and the youth activities here in this church. 
I remember the fun of playing basketball in 
the church basement against teams from 
other towns like Columbia Falls and Ka-
lispell. Arline had a background also in the 
Presbyterian church so it was a natural 
thing for us to attend here when we moved 
to Whitefish.” 

 Rodger has fond memories of his youth 
spent at FPC. He recalled, “It seems there 
might have been two services back in the 
forties and fifties. We would have Sunday 
School class in the balcony with one age 
group on one side and the another meeting 
on the other side. There was a group for 
boys called Westminster Fellowship. We 
would meet in the basement. There weren’t 
as many distractions in those days, mean-
ing things like T.V. I used to go to Lutheran 
League with my best friend on Sunday 
nights and Westminster Fellowship on 
Wednesday nights. I remember hookie-
bobing behind cars during the winter and 
playing lots of sports. In winter we nailed a 
net to a garage for basketball and in the fall 
played football in the streets. There was the 

annual sand lot 
football game 
with Lake Side 
against Town 
Side. Lake Side 
being the other 
side of the tracks. 

 “Sports have 
always been a big 
part of my life. In 
high school, I 
played football, 
track, and basketball. Pole vaulting was my 
favorite and I held the high school record 
and when I attended college, I held the 
Rocky Mountain Conference record. I’m in 
the Hall of Fame record at Whitefish High 
School.” 

 Rodger has stayed busy in retirement. 
He commented, “I served on the Golf Asso-
ciation Board in Whitefish for three years, 
two as president. I started taking piano 
lessons and got involved with North Valley 
Music School and serve on the board there. 
It started as a hand-full of people right here 
in our church. Now, it has 400 students a 
week taking private and group lessons. 

 “Most of my life, I played tennis. Since 
retirement, I’ve taken up golf and comput-
ers. I love hiking, skiing, and the use of 
Glacier National Park. I like new challenges 
and have taken up photography also.” 

 I asked Rodger about how he feels about 
change in our church. He replied,  “I would 
like to see more young families come here 
but we need to realize that Whitefish is a 
resort town and on weekends, people are 
out taking advantage of the outdoor activi-
ties. I think to maintain the membership, 
there is the potential of attracting “baby 
boomers” retiring here. We all want growth 
but there are consequences to growth. Once 
we exceed a certain membership level, we 
would need more staff and people taking on 
more responsibility. There is a price that 
accompanies growth.” 

 Rodger Hankins 
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 Janice Maddux is a native of Whitefish. 
She recalls, “I was born in the old hospital 
on Spokane Avenue. It’s moved to new 
buildings three times since. I’ve lived here 
my entire life.  

 “My dad worked for the railroad on the 
Bridge and Building Department. Mom 
stayed home raising us kids and making a 
home for us. Jeanne is my sister and my 
brother, Dick, died 14 years ago. 

 “When we were kids, we lived on the 
corner of Mill Avenue on the eastern side of 
town. For those days, I guess you could say 
it was a typical neighborhood—everybody 
watched out for everyone else. We could be 
outside nearly all the time. No one ever had 
to worry about us. For about a two-block 
radius, everyone knew each other and 
looked out for each other. I contrast that 
with the neighborhood I live in now where 
few know each other. People come and go. 
We can have neighbors for two or three 
years, then they move and someone else 
moves in. People don’t stay put anymore. 

 “I have fond memories of Mill Avenue. 
They used to put that really sticky road tar 
over the street. During the summer, we 
roller-skated on it. Because it was sticky, 

you couldn’t fall down. Once you’d get on 
the sidewalk though, you’d almost kill your-
self (laughs). 

 “I think we walked to the City Beach 
most everyday during the summer. We 
wouldn’t cross the viaduct though if there 
was a train engine coming. We would wait 
until all was clear before crossing. I remem-
ber the old hotel that was on the corner of 
Baker and Railway Street. It was so spooky 
because it was big, dark, haunted, and 
boarded-up. But we boldly went by it any-
way. 

 “Your mother was my sixth grade teach-
er. You see, I hated school. Your mom 
taught me to like it. I enjoyed high school a 
lot. 

 “After I graduated from Whitefish High 
School, I went to work at Whitefish Floral. I 
was their Floral Designer and worked there 
for 18 years. I worked with a variety of peo-
ple under all circumstances in the shop. It 
was a constant learning experience. When 
the business was sold, I went to work with 
Jeanne and John at The Upholstery Shop. I 
worked with them for 25 years and retired 
when John sold the building.” 

 I asked Janice what attracted her to FPC. 

She replied, “I started attending here about 
three years ago. Jeanne was coming here 
and talked a lot about how much she en-
joyed it. One Sunday, Jeanne invited me to 
go with her and I did. I was drawn to this 
church anyway because there were people 
here I knew. I soon discovered that this 
church is like belonging to a family. Every-
body gets along as friends. The building has 
always struck me as being special also. It is 
beautiful! To me, this is a church. Those 
modern new buildings don’t look like a 
church.” 

 Janice enjoys sewing and gardening. She 
uses her sewing skills to make dolls for 
Presbyterian Women’s bazaar each year. 
Janice talked about her skills. “Mostly, I 
make dolls. For last year’s bazaar, I made 
Raggedy Ann and Andy. I got into leather 
work years ago and did a lot of leather por-
traits. One of my favorites is one of John 
Kennedy.” 

 As far as changes at FPC, Janice said, “I 
like the church the way it is but I would like 
to see more families with children. The 
children part of the family is missing here.” 

Chris Umbach 

J a n i c e  M a d d u x :  

 Jeanne Thorson is another of those rare 
individuals who was born and raised in 
Whitefish. She is a true native. She recalled, 
“I was born in Whitefish. My mother was 
born here also. My family goes way back to 
my great grandfather who was a police of-
ficer in Whitefish. My dad worked for the 
railroad and mom was a home-maker, tak-
ing care of the kids. I have a sister, Janice. 
My brother, Dick, passed away some years 
ago. 

 “We lived at the east end of 1st street. 
Our house was in town but it was almost 
like being out of town. We owned horses 
and rented pasture land. There was a hill in 
the pasture and all the neighbor kids would 
come there to sled. Growing up here was 
fun. We rode horses, sledded during the 
winter, and loved going to the city beach 
during the summer. We walked there prac-
tically every day. My grandmother lived 
about half-way to the beach on Edgewood 
and she would give us ice cream sundaes. 

We would stop there again on the way 
home and eat another sundae. I didn’t find 
out about this until much later but my 
mom and grandma always called each oth-
er telling we were headed their way and 
letting each other know we had gotten 
there. Little did we know that we were be-
ing checked-up on all the time. We thought 
we were pretty big people to have all that 
freedom. 

 “Whitefish was quite different then. As 

J e a n n e  T h o r s o n :  

Shirley Jeanne Thorson Jack Shigo Kathy Shigo Janice Maddux 
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C h r i s t i n e  U m b a c h :  

 Chris Umbach was born in Havre, Mon-
tana. She recalled, “My dad was a contrac-
tor and was born in Norway. My mom was 
a home-maker, staying home and taking 
care of my brother, sister, and I. My dad 
would buy a house, remodel and decorate 
it, and sell it for a profit. Since this caused 
us to move so often, I went to five different 
grade schools in Havre. 

 “When I was in eighth grade, we moved 
to Bigfork. Dad continued to build houses 
and eventually, we moved to Phoenix, Ari-
zona, then back to Bigfork; we moved to 
Mesa, Arizona, then back to Bigfork. I 
spent my youth there in the winters and in 
Woods Bay in the summers. I graduated 
from Bigfork High School. 

 “I got married shortly after high school. 
My husband was in the Air Force. We lived 
in New Hampshire, Texas, and Great Falls, 
Montana. We have two daughters and six 
grand children. I was a stay-at-home mom 
until my girls were in high school. 

 “After my husband was discharged, we 
finally ended up living in Missoula. I be-
came a Pharmacy Technician and worked 

at all four hospital pharmacies in Missoula. 

 “We lived in Missoula for several years, 
but unfortunately, the marriage ended in 
divorce. Three years later, I remarried to a 
heavy equipment mechanic and lived in 
Creston, British Columbia for 10 years. 
Unfortunately, this marriage didn’t work 
out either so I separated from my husband 
and moved to Kalispell, then to Whitefish. 

 “I had money to live on from the sale of 
the house in British, Columbia and was 
able to retire on Social Security. I bought a 
town house and later sold it and now live at 
the Whitefish Manor.” 

 I asked Chris how long she has attended 
FPC. She replied, “While I lived in Canada, 
there was a Presbyterian Church next door 
which I attended. After I had moved to 
Whitefish, my daughter, Tracie Lindborg 
and her family, belonged to FPC so I went 
with her family. This was about in 1994. 

 “The people at this church were very 
welcoming and warm. I felt comfortable 
and made this church my home.  

 “I guess you could say, I’m a retired dea-
con. I also sang in  the choir for awhile. I 
also attend the Wednesday morning bible 
study group and enjoy the crafts at A time 
to share and other social events at this 
church. When I was a kid, it was hard to 
make close friends because we moved 
around so much. I’ve met my best friends 
here and love this church family.  

 “If I could change anything here, I 
wouldn’t. I pretty much go with the flow. 
Worship and God are shared in many ways. 

 “My hobbies have been all kinds of nee-
dlework, reading, and I enjoy the Moose 
Club’s crafts. I have done oil, water, and 
acrylic painting. I hate to cook but love to 
eat! 

 “My message to this church is to keep up 
the friendly greetings to all. I love children, 
which we lack, but I also feel adults need 
God just as much or more. I’m blessed by 
the church here and its people. Everyone 
should be so fortunate!” 

little kids, we could walk all that way and 
nobody bothered us. Our parents felt that 
we were safe with others looking after us 
too. Now days, people are afraid to let kids 
that age go up the street alone.” 

 After graduating from Whitefish High 
School, Jeanne decided on a career. She 
explains, “I became a dress maker. I really 
enjoyed the work and pursued it for a few 
years. John Thorson owned the Upholstery 
Shop. One day he asked if I wanted to come 
to work for him. I figured it was more lu-
crative than being a dress maker so I said 
sure.   

 “John and I worked closely together in 
the business and eventually we fell in love 
and got married. John was the Mayor of 
Whitefish at that time. The City Counsel 
members and the Mayor held full-time jobs 
to make a living. They had to also find the 
time to run the business of Whitefish.” 

 John passed away in 2005 after 30 years 
of marriage with Jeanne. Shortly after, 

Jeanne started attending FPC. She related, 
“Donna Maddox came to stay with me for a 
weekend. She asked if I wanted to go to 
church with her. I said sure. I came and 
thought, this is great. I really like it here. 
Some other churches I had visited tended 
to treat me like I didn’t belong so I didn’t 
feel like going back. But the people here at 
First Presbyterian were immediately 
friendly and accepting. I felt at home here. 

 “I’m a really shy person. I used to cross 
the street so I wouldn’t have to say hello to 
somebody. Since I’ve been coming here and 
going to the Tuesday night groups, some of 
the shyness has gone. It seems that God is 
lifting that burden off me through this 
church. Dan is a wonderful teacher. He 
explains things so well at the basic level 
where I need to hear it.” 

 Jeanne has enjoyed sewing all of her 
adult life. She has graced and dazzled the 
Tuesday night group with examples of her 
handy craft and it is beautiful! She also 
loves reading and claims her house is full of 

books. She said, “I mostly read fiction, but 
since I’ve been going to the Tuesday group, 
I’ve been reading a lot of spiritual books 
too. I like to get several different perspec-
tives on a subject so I vary the authors I 
read. I also love my pets—two cats and a 
Chihuahua.” 

 I asked Jeanne if there are any changes 
she would like to see at FPC. She replied, 
“Like most people, I would like to see more 
kids here. But basically, I like our church 
just the way it is. I’m very happy here.” 

 In closing, Jeanne said, “I would like the 
people at FPC to continue what there’re 
doing. Everybody is so friendly and most 
seem to have found a niche they do well at. 
If you feel right about what you do, contin-
ue to do it.” 
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K a t h y  S h i g o :  

J a c k  S h i g o :  

 Jack Shigo was born in Hazelton, Penn-
sylvania. He recalled, “We lived in Hazelton 
while my dad was in the Marine Corp dur-
ing the Second World War. When I was 
four years old, we moved to Cleveland, 
Ohio. My dad was a truck driver who drove 
the Interstates in the surrounding states 
and mom was kept busy making a home 
and raising my brother and me. My young-
er brother now lives in Texas.  

 “I was raised a Catholic and attended 
Catholic schools thru high school. I gradu-
ated in Cleveland and decided to go into the 
Marine Corp where I stayed for 10 years. I 
was an infantry man at first and was sta-

tioned in Okinawa. I was injured during 
maneuvers in South Korea. While I was in 
the field hospital, I met a Marine officer 
from Cleveland who talked me into going 
into the Postal Service. I thought it would 
help me stay out of the field more often but 
instead, the job put me in the field more 
than ever. But, I really enjoyed the job. 

 “In 1961, I was transferred to Washing-
ton D.C. and met Kathy. We were married 
in 1962. We were transferred to Hawaii for 
three years and our first son was born 
there. Our next move was to South Carolina 
where our second son was born.  I got dis-
charged in 1967 and moved to Silver 

Spring, Maryland. Our daughter was born 
when we lived in Maryland. We now have 
four grandchildren, ages 2 to 20. 

 “I left the Marine Corp in 1967 and went 
to work for the Montgomery County Police 
Department in Rockville, Maryland. I 
worked in the patrol division and did most-
ly traffic work which I really enjoyed. I was 
involved in accident reconstruction, radar 
enforcement, and safety inspections on 
trucks involved in interstate transportation. 
I spent five years in Internal Affairs and 
teaching at the academy. I remained on the 
Police Department until 1991 and retired 
on disability. I had been in a few accidents 

 Kathy Shigo was born in Harrisburg, 
Pennsylvania. She recalled, “My dad man-
aged a drug store and my mom was a home 
maker taking care of my older brother and 
me.  

 “I had a great childhood. My friends and 
I went to the YWCA and took swimming 
lessons, trampoline, and all the fun stuff. 
We had a park at the end of the street, a big 
field behind the house where we picked 
strawberries, had a tree house, fort, and a 
monkey swing. I think it’s safe to say I was 
a tomboy. We had a high good time! 

 “When I was 11, my dad got transferred 
to Washington D.C. and we lived in a sub-
urb in Maryland. I graduated from high 
school in Wheaton, Maryland and attended 
Washington College in Chestertown, Mary-
land. I met Jack while in high school and 
after we got engaged, I figured if I was go-
ing to marry an enlisted man in the mili-
tary,  I had better get a job. 

 “After leaving college (well shy of gradu-
ation) I got a secretarial position at the 
National Institutes of Health in Bethesda, 
Maryland. Jack and I married and in four 
months we were  transferred to Hawaii 
where we lived for three years. I worked for 
the dietitians at Tripler Army Hospital until 
our son was born. For the next nine years, I 
was a stay-at-home mom. We moved to 
South Carolina where our second son was 
born, then back to Maryland when Jack got 
out of the service. Our daughter arrived in 
1970. 

 “I got tired of staying home so decided to 
work part-time. I worked for a construction 

cost estimating company and later for a 
home inspector. During this time, I played 
tennis, took college classes, and watched 
the kids play lots of soccer games. With 
college looming,  I decided I needed to 
work full-time, so I worked for a company 
that inspected state buildings for asbestos. 
When that contract ended, I worked for a 
private school doing bookkeeping— The 
Best Job of All! Even though Jack retired in 
1991, I continued to work until 1999. I no-
ticed that after working on a job for about 7 
years, I would get bored so I started job 
sharing and also worked part-time at a gar-
den center.  

 “In 2000, we felt it was time for a 
change so we moved to Ocean View, Dela-
ware. Both Jack and I worked at a golf 
course. Sometimes I would drive the cart 
with the beer and cokes and snacks for the 
golfers.  It was a fun job. 

 “The first year we came to Whitefish and 
spent a fair amount of time was in 2001. 
We sold our house in Delaware in 2007 and 
moved to Whitefish permanently, or as 
permanent as we get. 

 “I like being active and I currently work 
part-time at the Purple Pomegranate on 
Central Avenue. When I lived in Maryland, 
I was a volunteer with the Literacy Council 
which helps adults with reading skills. I’ve 
been thinking of getting involved with that 
again. I do volunteer work at the Whitefish 
Theater Company and take classes at The 
Wave.” 

 I asked what attracted Kathy to FPC and 
she replied, “I was a Missouri Synod Lu-

theran for a long time and tend to like a 
traditional service. We were members of 
the Presbyterian Church since the mid 80’s 
so we decided to come to FPC and immedi-
ately liked the service, Andy, and most es-
pecially—  the people. Personally, I don’t 
think God gives a hoot whether one is a 
Presbyterian, Lutheran, Episcopalian, 
Catholic, or whatever; I think a person has 
to follow what fits you. 

 “I’m a deacon now. If there was a Sun-
day School, I would enjoy being a team 
teacher. We’ve been members of churches 
where there are very few children and it is 
extremely hard to get families with children 
to join if there are not families already 
there. In the Maryland Presbyterian church 
we belonged to, there was a vacation bible 
school in the evenings that worked well. It 
gave parents a free evening and the kids 
seemed to like it.  Perhaps that might work 
here.” 

 Kathy loves to keep busy. On top of 
working part-time and doing volunteer 
work, she enjoys reading, raising flowers, 
tennis, bike riding, quilting (member of 
Stumptown Quilters), knitting, painting, 
and seeing her four grandkids whenever 
possible. 

 Being environmentally conscious, Kathy 
is looking for ways to cut waste and save 
money for our church. She gave some ideas 
on how to cut paper use in the office. Kathy 
commented, “I really like the 10:00 a.m. 
service time (not being an early riser). I 
would like to see more kids here but I also 
like our church the way it is. People here 
accept each other as they are.” 



Page 5 I s s u e  9  

over the years and gotten pretty banged up 
so I had to retire. We continued to live in 
Maryland until 2001. Then we bought a 
house in Ocean View, Delaware, 1.5 miles 
from the Atlantic Ocean.   

  “Our oldest son was living in Whitefish. 
He occasionally worked in Antarctica and 
would leave his car with us and I would 
drive him back to Montana when he re-
turned. In 2001, we started coming out 
here to spend the summers when the beach 
was crazy with vacationers.  

 “I joined the Lutheran Church when I 
met Kathy. Several years later we began 
worshipping at the Presbyterian Church in 
Poolesville, Maryland. Our next Church 
was Boyds Presbyterian in Boyds, Mary-
land where we remained until our move to 
Delaware. In Delaware, we attended the 
Episcopal Church.” 

 I asked Jack what attracted him and 
Kathy to FPC. Jack replied, “Mostly, it was 
the people. When we came here the first 
time while visiting during the summer, 
folks asked when we were coming back. 
The next time we came, they commented 
on how much they were glad we were here. 
It was always like that. When we moved 
here last year, we knew this was our 
church. I’ve often commented that people 
in the Northwest seem friendlier than peo-
ple back east.” 

 Jack enjoys several hobbies. He loves 
golfing, bowling, amateur photography, 
hiking, biking, and his computer. 

 Jack serves on the Nominating Commit-
tee and takes a key interest in seeing our 
church experience more fellowship. He 
stated, “When we went to the Episcopal 
Church, there was a dinner program people 

would sign-up for. All would be divided 
into groups of let’s say, 6-8 people. Once a 
month, one would host a pot luck dinner 
for the others in their home. This would 
continue until everyone hosted and then all 
would switch to a different group. It was a 
good method for people to really get to 
know each other. A church summer picnic 
would be another good idea for people to 
get together. In Maryland where we lived, 
many of the churches had coed softball 
teams and would play each other. It was 
great fun and we got to know others from 
the other churches in the area. 

 “I would love to see children at FPC 
again. Having kids in our church is ex-
tremely important. Children keep us young 
at heart.” 

 What makes us CHURCH? What defines 
us as CHURCH? What do we do as 
CHURCH? In an effort to clarify a passage 
from the bible along with a later day para-
ble are offered for your contemplation. 

 In the year that King Uzziah died, I saw 

the Master 

sitting on a throne—high, exalted!—and 

the train of his robes filled the Temple. An-

gel-seraphs hovered above him, each with 

six wings. With two wings, they covered 

their faces; with two— their feet, and with 

two— they flew. And they called back and 

forth one to the other:  

 Holy, Holy, Holy is God-of-the-Angel-

Armies. His bright glory fills the whole 

earth.                                                               

 The foundations trembled at the sound of 

the angel voices, and then the whole house 

filled with smoke. I said,                                               

By Dan Davis: 

They don’t care how much we know until 
they know how much we care. 

Tomorrow’s memories of today are usually 
better than yesterday’s fears of today. 

Don’t do for your children what they can do 
for themselves. To do otherwise is to make 
you the slave and they the master. 

One thorn of experience is worth a whole 
wilderness of warning. 

James Russell Lowell 

The game of life is not so much in holding a 
good  hand as playing a poor hand well. 

Brett Maverick 

Everything is in walking distance if you 
don’t run out of time. 

Meet regularly with someone who holds 
vastly different views than you. 

We’re ultimately driven toward our greatest 
accomplishments in life as a direct result of 
the obstacles that are placed in front of us. 

All you can do is all you can do; but all you 
can do is enough. 

Every child matters. 

To risk is to grow. 

Success is a journey. Not a destination. 

The child is not going to be somebody; the 
child already is somebody. 

I have come to the frightening conclusion 
that I am the decisive element in the class-
room… It is my personal approach that 
creates the climate. It is my daily mood 
that makes the weather. As a teacher, I 
possess tremendous power to make a 
child’s life miserable or joyous. I can be a 
tool of torture or an instrument of inspira-
tion. I can humiliate or humor, hurt or 
heal. In all situations, it is my response that 
decides whether a crisis will be escalated or 
de-escalated, and a child humanized or 
dehumanized. 

Q u o t e s  o f  W i s d o m :  Quotations from the collection of Dewey Hartman:  
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"Doom! It's Doomsday!  

I'm as good as dead! 

Every word I've ever spoken is tainted—  

blasphemous even! 

 And the people I live with talk the same 

way, using words that corrupt and dese-

crate.                                                              

 And here I've looked God in the face!  

The King! God-of-the-Angel-Armies! 

Then one of the angel-seraphs flew to me. 

He held a live coal that he had taken with 

tongs from the altar. He touched my mouth 

with the coal and said,  

   "Look. This coal has touched your lips.  

   Gone your guilt,  

   your sins wiped out." 

   And then I heard the voice of the Master:  

   "Whom shall I send?  

   Who will go for us?" 

    I spoke up,  

   "I'll go.  

   Send me!"  

(Isaiah 6.1-8 The Message) 

And now a re-telling of a Soren Kierke-
gaard parable. 

 There was once a community of ducks. 
Every Sunday all the ducks would go wad-
dling off to duck church to hear the duck 
pastor preach. The duck church, though 
loved by one and all of the parishioners, 
continued year after year in a comfortable 
and routine existence. However, on one 
particular Sunday the duck pastor stepped 
to the pulpit and delivered a truly inspired 
message. The duck pastor spoke eloquently 
of how God had given the ducks wings 
with which to fly. With these wings there 
was nowhere the ducks could not go; there 
was no God-given task the ducks could not 
accomplish. At about this point in the ser-
mon, something strange happened— sev-
eral quacks of “Amen” were heard! The 
duck preacher was emboldened by this 
enthusiastic response and continued to 
exhort the congregation. The duck preach-
er told them that with those wings they 
could soar into the very presence of God. 

To a fowl there was not a single duck pre-
sent that was not stirred to their very 
quills! In fact, the whole congregation 
burst into spontaneous applause after the 
sermon and quacks of “Amen” resounded 
throughout the duck congregation. This, 
too, had never happened in this church 
before! At the conclusion of the service, the 
ducks left, commenting on what a wonder-
ful message they had heard -- and wad-
dled back home. 

 What do we do as CHURCH? Do we 
waddle in and out as those ducks or do we 
respond as did Isaiah? It is interesting to 
note that the story of Isaiah takes place 
during an annual celebration of worship. 
Worship— that was probably the one thing 
many us thought as we read those ques-
tions at the beginning of this article; that’s 
what makes us, defines us, and that is what 
we do as CHURCH— worship. Were any of 
Isaiah’s fellow worshippers as profoundly 
moved, stirred, and shaken as was he? Did 
any one else in the gathered congregation 
feel the foundations of the building trem-
ble? Did any one else feel as did he that his 
very words were tainted? Were others 
aware of the seraph that flew down to him? 
Did any one else have their mouth touched 
with a hot coal? Or was Isaiah the only one 
who flew away from worship while all the 
rest waddled back home?  

 To be sure, Isaiah’s experience was not 
normative for worshippers of his time or 
ours. But who is to say that the affects of 
worship are not cumulative? Who is to say 
that worship experiences will not affect, 
over all, what we do as CHURCH? In fact, 
might not that be just one way in which 
what we do as CHURCH is shaped and in-
formed along with other CHURCH activi-
ties? Activities like small group studies, 
women’s groups, youth groups, serving on 
boards, singing in the choir, serving as an 
usher, and many others. 

 But if we let this happen— what we do 
as CHURCH being affected by how we do 
CHURCH— what might happen elsewhere 
in our lives? What we do as CHURCH just 
might begin to influence what we do in 
LIFE! That is how we react to others on a 
day-to-day basis outside of CHURCH or 

how we let the principles learned in 
CHURCH influence our private lives. May-
be even allowing the inspirations gleaned 
in CHURCH to show forth in how we live 
within our families, work within our busi-
nesses, at play within leisure times, and 
interact within our social, political, and 
even economic dealings. If we could some-
how allow this to happen, just imagine how 
our culture and society would be affected! 

 But all of this is just crazy talk, pure con-
jecture, pipe dreams, and wild flights of 
fancy. It’s sort of like believing those good 
church-going ducks would simply be in-
spired to fly with their God-given wings 
because they heard a sermon at CHURCH. 
What we do as CHURCH is one aspect of 
our busy and complex lives. Let’s just keep 
faith, God, and all things religious safely 
ensconced at CHURCH where it belongs.  

Well, that may be the safe notion but it 
certainly is not the Christian notion. After 
all— Peter, Andrew, James, and John could 
have just gone on being fishermen. Levi/
Matthew could have remained a tax collec-
tor. Paul could have kept on persecuting 
the Jews who were believers in Jesus the 
Christ. The remaining eleven, after the res-
urrection, could have simply returned to 
their former lives. Why, even Jesus could 
have grown up to just be a carpenter! But 
they all followed the call of God to, in effect, 
stretch their wings. They all went on to do 
things that God knew they could do even if 
they didn’t. It is also important to note that 
being a collection of believers, joining to-
gether for support, strength, and even wor-
ship, was very important. We are called not 
only as individuals to serve but we are also 
called to serve as CHURCH.  

No, there is nothing magical about a 
CHURCH. Being a part of one won’t guar-
antee salvation, punch your ticket to heav-
en, or give you a free pass inside the pearly 
gates. But in God’s insight, there is effec-
tiveness in serving together, strength in 
numbers, and a need for collective wisdom. 
A part of what we do as CHURCH is simply 
be. The rest can be called service— to one 
another, others, and God. That is most ef-
fectively done with a certain amount of 
boldness and courage that will allow us to 
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