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The mission of the

Duncannon Presbyterian Church is to promote Jesus Christ as Lord and Savior.  While knowing the Lord provides for all our needs, we trust the Holy Spirit will guide us through worship, faithfulness to God’s word, and ministry to all




Pastor Kris’ office hours:

Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday, Thursday…..By Appointments or Just Stop In
Friday….Pastor’s day off.

Church Address:  3 N. High St. Duncannon PA. 17020
Phone & Fax:        717-834-5815

E Mail:  duncannonpres@embarqmail.com
Web Site: www.duncannonpresbyterianchurch.com
Library hours:  Wednesday 1-3 PM….Saturday 10 AM – 2 PM  Hiker ministry
9:15 AM - Children’s Sunday School at the Cool Corner (Library)

9:15 Am – Adult Sunday School at the Church
10:30 AM Worship Service
Church Member — Please give the church your per capita $22.00
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Communion Servers-    June
Sue Sheaffer and Sandy Gusler
If you are not available on any date, please find a substitute. 
Communion Servers - please dispose all used cups in the sanctuary and
clean the Communion set and put it under the pulpit.

 Greeters & Ushers

June  
 Lorraine and Gene Sterner                   
If you are not available please find a substitute. 
 Greeters – please be at church before 10:15 AM; 
Give “welcome bags” to visitors and ask them to 
sign the book;  give newcomers “worship aid” sheets, church pamphlet, etc Be Welcoming !

June
Mary Beecroft
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"Saturday with Sam" 10:30 AM on Saturdays at church
Come to exercise for fun and health. 
Family Fun Night
6 to 8 PM Saturday,
June 5th at the church
COME!  Fun for all ages with snacks, games, crafts, and more!

Program leader:  Jane Sterner 834-6674

Praying Hands Quilt Circle

COME join our Quilt Circle

Monday, June 7th,
9:00 AM. at the church.
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SUNDAY NIGHT PRAYER MEETING                      
        The Prayer Meeting is scheduled on the last Sunday of the month at 7 PM.  Please sign up 
to host a prayer meeting in your home.  

Prayer Shawl Ministry 
          Be the instruments of love and             comfort for those in need.

          COME:  Crochet or Knit on 

Monday, June 14th,  9:30 AM

at the Church.

          If you would like to help purchase yarn, write a check to the church 

Memo “Prayer Shawl Ministry”
        As you may have noticed we no longer hold the Blessing of the Shawls service at church each month.  We are now blessing them during our monthly meeting, this way each lady can be there to participate in the blessing of each shawl.  We light a candle and lay hands on our shawls and pray together. So far this year we have not had as many shawls as in the past, but we are still  busy crocheting and still giving prayer shawls for those in need of prayer and blessings. 

If you know of anyone who is in need of prayer please let us know we will be happy to make a Prayer Shawl, Blanket, scarf, baby blanket or what ever you would like.

Roberta Lightner
       CHURCH WISH LIST
 

Our church is in need of large recycled plastic food containers to be used for food takeout from the church. 

Thank you for your support!!!
                                   
    Pastor’s Corner       
                                                The Rev. Dr. Krisana Poontajak

       I shared with some of you my journal about Thailand.  Here again is for you who have not heard about it or for you who want to reread about it. 

    “My heart is saddened.  I think of my family.  I am here and they are there.  I think of Thai people killing and get killed and buildings destroyed.  I cried myself to sleep last night praying for the king.  Thinking of the king who has done a lot for the country breaks my heart for what he has to go through.  He is old and has heart problems.  I pray for God's peace and strength to be with him.  I pray for this war to stop.  Lord, have mercy.

     The coup and horrible violence spread wider from Bangkok to Chiang Mai my hometown and other provinces.  Innocent people got killed every day by the Red Shirt army.
      I talked to my sister again today (Thursday morning, May 20th).  The government called for curfew this week in Chiang Mai and some other provinces.  Stores must close at 5 PM and people must not be out after 9 PM.  No more than 5 people can gather together.  A few schools where the Red Shirts gather are still closed: Prince Royal College (where my sister teaches), Dara Academy (my school), Chiang Mai Christian School, and more - I don't remember all the names, etc.  

      In Chiang Mai, the Lieutenant Governor's house was burned down but not the Governor mansion across the Ping River from my home church because of strong security and the Red Shirt army cannot get in.  At the intersection near my home church, and others, the police boxes (where police were, to watch over people) were destroyed.  There are more Red Shirt army men than the police.  Two capital buildings (one had four floors, another had seven floors) in Udorn located in the Northeast of Thailand were burned down.  People’s homes were robbed for food to feed the Red Shirt army.  Stores and banks were robbed and burned down.  Fire trucks, TV channel 3 station were burned down.  Firemen and nurses were shot dead when trying to put the fire out and help injured people.  Thousands of people stayed in Buddhist temples for safety.  One tall building in Bangkok has been on fire for over 10 hours since yesterday because firemen could not get to it to put the fire out.  Those who tried were shot dead.  The tall building will collapse and it will be more disaster from it.
      A Presbyterian Church in the center of Bangkok (Krisjak Samyan) has been closed and cannot have services for a few Sundays now because the Red Shirts are surrounding it.  My friend is the pastor there.  The Red Shirts army uses war weapons shooting and destroying.  They piled up used old tires to be their shield and put children up there and so no one can shoot back.    

      I cannot picture my country to be so horrible.  My sister said that her school was supposed to take the students to sing at the services at my home church this Pentecost Sunday.  They were not sure if the church would open.  They had to cancel the singing.  By the way my nephew got off the train somewhere and is safe.  My sister said that she had no idea how many thousands were killed and injured from this horrible coup.  She hopes that the curfew will lift this Saturday night so she can have church on Sunday.  My mom still does not go out.    

      How long will this go on?  My heart aches for God's mercy to rescue the country and the world.  We humans how can we be so cruel to each other?  I feel sharp pain in my head but it is nothing comparing to those injured both inside and out.  
      Please continue praying.  Thank you very much for listening and for your love and care.”

                                                                                                            Thursday, May 20, 2010

(The curfew in Chiang Mai was lifted on Saturday night, May 22nd.  Christian Thai could not wait to be at church on Pentecost Sunday.  I could not get a hold of my mom and sister when I called them on Saturday night our time here because they were at churches.  Thanks for all your prayers.  The situation is getting better.  Prayers continue.)

     Thursday evening, May 20th, I’ve got words from a friend at a retirement village Bristol Village in Waverly, Ohio telling me that the Rev. Dr. E. John Hamlin my mentor and professor who was like my second father was very ill.  He had been ill for quite a few months with congestive heart failures and was at a nursing home unit in Bristol Village where he had lived for years.  He was over 94 years old.  I was told not to go over because he was bad like that before and got better.  With anxiety and sadness in my heart concerning the situation and my family in Thailand, I needed “family” at the moment and told myself I must go to see him.  I could not be there when my dad died in Thailand.  And so I wanted to be at the Rev. Dr. John Hamlin’s bedside either he would die that weekend or prolong.  

     I made the decision on Friday morning, May 21st, to leave right away and return the next day.  So I took off.  I called off 2 day work at the Community Aid store another part time job.  It took about 7 hour drive to get there. I drove anxiously and did not stop any where to eat.  I was told that he did not respond much but making sound to questions.  

     I wanted to cry when I first saw him.  He was very thin and looked so ill.  His wife, Jean – almost 89 years old, was with him day and night.  He knew I was there!  He squeezed my hand.  He was happy to see me even though he already lost his sight.  I showed him pink flowers I have got for him and Jean because she was in a pink dress on their wedding day.  He smiled and he made sound.  I held his hand the whole time and Jean and I sang to him.  He was awake less than 30 seconds each time.  He was under morphine.  

     One time I said, “I drove all day today to come to see you.”  He said, “Really?”  His voice came out so clear sounded just like him.  His sense of humor never left him.  I was very happy to be assured that he heard my every word.  That night I slept on a couch at their apartment in the village that was only a few minute walking distance away.  Saturday morning I was wakened up by a call around 4:30 AM saying that he was worse.  I rushed there.  His eyes were closed.  His breathing was a little harder than the day before.  I sat beside his bed with his wife, his pastor, friends in the village, nephew and niece, and hospice staff.  He had no children.  He went into an “active dying face” as a hospice nurse explained to us outside his room.  She said that it might take minutes or hours or days.  5 hours past, he was the same, lying comfortably.  So his wife left for home to change and wash up.  His friends walked in and out.  His nephew and niece went out for some food for them and for me.  

     I was there by myself with him.  I started to read the scriptures to him and sang Thai songs to him.  I read Psalm 121 with a preacher’s voice as he always taught me how. Yes, I wanted him to be proud that I was a good student.  I sang a Thai song telling about there would be no more death, pain, illness, and tears in heaven (Revelation 21: 3-4) repeatedly to him.  He moved his lips 4 times.  I was surprised to see him had strength to do that because his upper lip already turned purple.   I knew he was at his last stage.  After those alert movements he was quiet.  I did not hear his breathing.  I stop singing and called him “Acharn, Acharn (Teacher).”  He was quiet.  I was not sure if he had died or just taken a pause from breathing.  He went so quiet and peaceful with no struggling.   I waited a few seconds before I went out of the room and told a nurse, “He quit breathing.”

     What a beautiful moment for him to die with the Thai song to send him out.  God was so good to me.  I was blessed for being able to be there with him.  I could not cry.  I was trembling and shaking.  I did not know what to think.  Anybody would want to be there with him.  It was such a privilege.  It was a privilege for me to be there singing a Thai song to send him out (His going out and coming in – Psalm 121:8) and to put my hands on his body with love and respect. What an honor!   I was chosen to be there.  What a joy to my soul!  Such a comfort!  It meant a whole world to me.  The whole family, his wife, nephew and niece, and friends were at peace acknowledging the way he died.  We prayed and sang Doxology to his mortal body around the bed remembering God’s blessings flow in and through his long life.

    I drove back to PA that Saturday afternoon to get ready for church on Pentecost Sunday.  It took me longer on the way back.  Heavy rains and fogs on the mountains on route 68 in WV and MD slowed me down.  I could not see well driving at night anyway.  Sharing the roads with big semi trucks in the rains was a nightmare.  I sang the Thai song I sent the Rev. Dr. John Hamlin out with all the way home to keep me alert.  I arrived home almost 10 PM safely.  God protected me from all harms.  My driving to see him and back home was with different feelings.  I went with anxiety and heavy heart to see him.  I came back with joy and affirmation.  Inner peace flowed in my heart unable to explain.  God showed me gracefully that the peace that God gave me was not as the world gave.  “Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you.  I do not give to you as the world gives.  Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid.”  (John 14: 27).  Yes, I was reminded of this scripture.  It was also what my dad repeated when he was dying in Thailand.

     The Rev. Dr. E. John Hamlin a man of faith, a man of God, a Godly man, there are no words that can explain enough who he was.  To how many lives he had been touched, built up, inspired, and influenced?  The Rev. Dr. Kamol Arayaprateep my professor who died from a motorcycle accident in Bangkok in September 2008 was his first student at McGilvary Seminary in Chiang Mai.  He was a missionary in Thailand for 20 years.  He went there when I was born.  He lived a missionary life all his life even when he already returned to the US.  Very humble and genuine!  He was a missionary and taught in China, Thailand, Singapore, Geneva in Switzerland, etc.  He was genius.  His mind was so sharp and his memory was unreal.  He was an Old Testament scholar.  He was gentle, kind and full of wisdom and grace.  

     He was a person who you saw the glory of God shining on his face, who you could feel joy and be blessed to be around.  I remember how much I enjoyed playing scrabble with him and his late wife, Fran.  I remember how much he loved my Thai cooking.  I remember how much he liked my “out of the world (as he said)” banana nut bread I made him.  He also liked my Thai dance.  He wrote and read Thai, spoke Thai and knew Thai people, culture, personalities, and traditions perhaps better than many Thai themselves.  His laughs brought out the sun.  His beautiful voice singing brought to us a whole angelic choir.  His skill in playing clarinet was unbelievable.  His faith was beyond understanding.  His love was how God loves.  Most of all he always had faith in me!  He always showed and assured me that he thought of lot of me as a person and a pastor.  He knew me and was there for me in good times and bad times.  

     I grew up seeing him and looking up to him.  He preached at my high school graduation service at Dara Academy.   I was his student studying “Isaiah” at McGilvary Seminary.  He was there for me all the way since in Thailand and especially since I was a pastor in Ohio.   He loved me as if I was his daughter.  He told me that too.  Oh, how much I loved him!  What a special bond we shared!

     He wrote many books we can use to study God’s words: The Books on Isaiah, Deuteronomy, Judges, Joshua, and Ruth.  His last book he wrote and was published just a few months before he died was “Pleasant Lines of My Life” (Psalm 16:6.)  The book you must read!  The book tells more about him and his missionary works for God.  The book will open your hearts and minds to see clearer how great and faithfulness our God is.   You may order the books by going to www.lulu.com and enter “pleasant lines of my life” in the search box and click the Go button.  Without my expectation, he mentioned me in the book that I was the reason for him to write this book.  Now you cannot wait to get the book.

    I cannot say enough about him.  I don’t write books.  But if I keep talking about him, it will be a big book.  His body will be cremated.  The memorial service will be held on Saturday, June 26th at 2 PM at the First Presbyterian Church in Waverly, Ohio.  Then his ashes will be buried at three places: New York (where he was from), Ohio (where his first wife, Fran was from), and Thailand (where his fruitful life and his heart were and always will be).  I plan to take his ashes to Thailand with his nephew and niece.  I pray for God to grant me another privilege to be able to do so to take his ashes to Thailand to be buried with his wife, Fran’s ashes in Chiang Mai, my hometown.  How grateful and honor Thai churches will be to have his ashes there!     

    Prayers continue for God’s love and comfort to be with Jean his wife.  Prayers continue for God’s works through the Rev. Dr. E. John Hamlin’s life to prosper.  I boldly say that I am God’s work through his life.  So, I may prosper.  I must prosper for God’s glory and for the Rev. Dr. John Hamlin’s smiles to shine through my life.

     Rev. Dr. E.  John Hamlin was a man in Thai church history and the world’s history.  His death is a big loss on earth but a big gain in heaven, November 9, 1915 - May 22, 2010.    

                              “God Is Good!  Life Is Precious! ”         Signed Pastor Kris
          COMMUNITY AID BIN-ITS HERE!!!

          Community Aid is a faith based non-profit corporation with the primary  purpose of raising funds for distribution to local schools, churches, synagogues, temples, and non-profit charitable organizations.  A Community Aid Bin is located  in the church parking lot across from the Mini Mart for clothing donations.  The store will pay  4 cents per lb. for the clothing.  All proceeds will benefit our church.  So clean out your clothes closets and donate today!!!  
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June Birthdays
Connie August                                      1

Mike Rash                                             4

Scott Sheaffer                                        5

Kaylin Rudy                                          5, 2001

Barry Sheibley, Jr.                                 6

Rosey Sterner                                        8, 2001

David Sterner                                        9

Autumn Walters                                   10

Pat Gildner                                            12

Ron Warfel                                            16

John Jackson                                         18

Laura Sheaffer, Ray Lightner                21

Shawn Markel                                       27

Chris Shive                                            30

June Anniversaries
[image: image9.wmf]
Pat & Larry Gildner – June 15, 1974
 

                   SPECIAL EVENTS FOR JUNE    
Library Open House- Saturday, June 5th from 10 AM to 2 PM. Bring snacks and drinks to Library by that Saturday. Invite people to explore the new look of the Library. Snacks and children activities will be held during these hours.  June 5th is also the date of the town wide yard sale.  All are encouraged to have your own yard sales on the sidewalks.
 

Presbytery Senator Game- Sunday, June 27th at 2PM at City Island. Contact Jodi Stine for tickets. Ticket price is $9.00 each and $4.00 will go to Krislund Camp.

 

Book of the Month Club



BOOK OF THE MONTH CHANGES 
    

Changes about Book of the Month:  Book of the Month will be studied at the Sunday School  time each Sunday 9:15 to 10:15.  Starting from Sunday June 6th.  
 In June we will study the book of Matthew:  June 6 will be Matthew Chapters 1 - 9; June 20, Chapters 10 - 19; and June 27, Chapters 20 - 28.  We skip Sunday June 13 because both Larry and Pastor Kris will be away.
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Celebrate Father's Day with these hilarious Father's Day humor and jokes. Share these sweet and clean Father's Day jokes with your friends and family and make everyone laugh. 
Dead Sea Gull
A father was at the beach with his children when his four-year-old son Bob ran up to him, grabbed his hand, and led him to the shore, where a seagull lay dead in the sand. 
"Daddy, what happened to him?" Bob asked. "He died and went to Heaven," the dad replied.
Bob thought a moment and then said, "Did God throw him back down?" 
---------------------------------------------------------------------
Letters between son and dad
Dear Dad,
$chool i$ really great. I am making lot$ of friend$ and $tudying very hard. With all my $tuff, I $imply can't think of anything I need, $o if you would like, you can ju$t $end me a card, a$ I would love to hear from you.
Love,
Your $on
The Reply:
Dear Son,
I kNOw that astroNOmy, ecoNOmics, and oceaNOgraphy are eNOugh to keep even an hoNOr student busy. Do NOt forget that the pursuit of kNOwledge is a NOble task, and you can never study eNOugh.
Dad
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Duncannon Presbyterian Church Women’s Association

At our 2010 January Meeting it was decided by the 4 members present that the women’s association would become inactive.  

This was a hard decision for us, but we do not have the members or the support to continue at this time.

By officially being placed as inactive, we will not loose the years of service that the women of the past, who with love and devotion kept it alive and active since 1882.

I hope that sometime in the future there will be women who will take the interest to restore the women’s association as “Active” again

The remaining money in the treasury was used to purchase light weight tables for the fellowship hall.  These tables are presented by the Women’s Association in honor of Emma Lott and Dorothy Simmons.  Theses two ladies kept the association active for many years.

The balance of the money was donated to the Building Fund.

Love in Christ,

Roberta Lightner

President 

  Below is a copy of the letter that I wrote to the Presbyterian Women’s Association Coordinating Team 
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Duncannon Presbyterian Church
Duncannon Presbyterian Church

Women’s Association
3 N High Street

Duncannon Pennsylvania 17020
March 30, 2010

Presbyterian Women’s Coordinating Team

Attn: Dorothy Trostle

Petersburg Commons

Duncannon PA. 17020

Dear Ms. Trostle:

It is with regret and a heavy heart that I ask you to place the Duncannon Women’s Association as inactive.  

At this time we do not have the interest or support of our women, mostly due to age.

Our association has been part of out church since (I believe )1882. I understand that by doing this we will not loose our years of service.

It is my hope that in the future there will again be women who want to have the association become active again.

As we come to a close, we chose to use the money left in the treasury to buy some light weight tables for our fellowship hall.  The tables will be presented in honor Emma Lott “Past President” and Dorothy Simmons “Past Treasurer”. These women gave many years of love and devotion to the Women’s Association.

Thank you for your consideration of this request

Sincerely yours,

Roberta H. Lightner

President



            Our Pipe Organ  
                                                                                    by Brenda Williams

One of the most distinctive and possibly the most historical features of the DPC is the beautiful pipe organ that dominates the front of the sanctuary.  It is hard to picture the building without it, but when the church was first built there was no organ.  Traditions changed about the use of instruments and on April 16, 1865 Mr. I.M.White made a motion at Session to admit an organ into the church.  Session minutes show it to have been an unfavorable motion with many leaving the church because of it. The organ was purchased but there is no mention of it in later minutes.
 

In Feb. 1905 another organ committee was formed to take action on an offer put forth by millionaire Andrew Carnegie,  He would pay one-half of the costs for any church wishing to purchase an organ.  The M.P. Moller tracker organ was installed at a total cost of $1,385.00, with Mrs. A. L. Lackey playing it for the first time in June 1905.
 

In 1977 only about 300 such organs existed in the United States, dropping by the dozen each year. In Dec. 2001 the Columbia Organ Works estimated the replacement value to be $140,000 with that number increasing yearly especially with the number of exiting organs diminishing. The replacement value last mentioned was over a quarter of a million dollars.
 

Past organist, Nancy Maloni named the organ, Agnus and always hid a mouse between the pipes during the advent season.  Agnus does get tempermental at times and she occasionally gives way to her age but her beautiful music still filled the church when John Stansfield came to visit and share his talent with us.
 

Our church has recently been blessed with a talented organist, John Kent.  It is wonderful to hear John play our beautiful pipe organ and we look forward to future worship services.
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HEALTHY ASPARAGUS


2 tablespoons olive oil 

2 green onions, sliced (about 1/4 cup) 
2 cloves garlic, minced

1 pound asparagus, trimmed

3 plum tomatoes, chopped

· Heat the oil in a 10-inch skillet over medium heat.  Add the onions and garlic and cook until they're tender, stirring occasionally. 
· Add the asparagus to the skillet.  Reduce the heat to low.  Cover and cook for 5 minutes, turning the asparagus over once halfway through cooking. 
· Add the tomatoes to the skillet.  Cover and cook for 5 minutes or until the asparagus is tender and the tomatoes are hot.  Season with the black pepper.

Flag Day- June 14- Fly The American Flag Proudly             


 George Morris of Hartford, Conn., is popularly given the credit of suggesting "Flag Day," the occasion being in honor of the adoption of the American flag on June 14, 1777. The city of Hartford observed the day in 1861, carrying out a program of a patriotic order, praying for the success of the Federal arms and the preservation of the Union. 







