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 According to the greeting card companies, caterers, hoteliers, and 
party planners, June is the perfect month for a perfect wedding.  Of course, 
all those businesses depend on holding forth the perfect occasion for us so 
we can grasp hopelessly at the ideal and then feel like failures, full of guilt, 
when the occasion doesn’t turn out quite as perfectly as advertised.  It’s sort 
of like buying that perfect card or donning that perfect tuxedo, as an indul-
gence, to hold at bay the inconvenience of ‘the world, the flesh and the    
devil’, Luther’s all-purpose term for ‘reality’. 
  

 In reality, a lot of clergy I know, cringe at the mention of a wedding, 
an occasion where hopes are highest and where even small anomalies of   
circumstance can become disasters.  Simply the weather can put one into 
paroxysms of paranoia.  I did a Perfect June Wedding several years ago in 
the tee area of a local Champions golf course’s driving range.  It was 106 
degrees, and the cacti were wilting.  The harpist’s fingers were sweatily    
hydroplaning on the strings, the nearest agave was leering at her, pining 
wistfully for just one drop of Chanel No. 5-tinged salt water, and I just knew 
the release of the butterflies at the end of the ceremony would feature Baked 
Lepidoptera, a tragic symbol of the Power of Love. 
 

 So allow me to tell you the tale of my favorite Perfect June Wedding.  
It was to be an extremely starchy formal high dollar wedding in the verdant 
amphitheater behind the Charter Hotel in Beaver Creek, Colorado, upscale 
lodgings for Kings, Queens, and Heads of the Worldwide Deep State, featur-
ing no less than 5 limos and 20 armed international security agents out front 
on any given day.       

 

BERGY’S BABBLE:  “A PERFECT  JUNE WEDDING” 

… /// ... 



2 

 

 

The mothers of the young people about to marry each other, and the       
wedding coordinator had formed a frightening coalition and had decided 
everything from Genesis 1:1 forward.  “Breathe here, step there, smile here, 
cry there”…you get the picture.  The bride and groom and I felt like corks in 
a hurricane-driven Gulf Coast storm surge.  I was worried.  In my experi-
ence, something that is controlled this tightly is also fated to devastating  
incursions of chaos.  Who cares if there’s a hyphen in anal? retentive or a 
dash in obsessive? compulsive when you are standing on the flanks of a 
quivering Mt. Saint Helens?   
 

 Then I made the mistake of scheduling the final premarital counsel-
ing session on the night of the World Cup tennis finals.  The groom, an    
ardent player and fan was just not very attentive.  And on the way home 
from Vail to Beaver Creek, going through Dowd Junction, he got a ticket for 
120 mph in his Porsche Carrera-with-whale-tail.  He didn’t want to miss any 
tennis action.  Thank God for German engineering.  That hairpin curve is 
good for 45 mph.  I thought, “Well, now that this is passed, with no tragedy, 
we can relax for the wedding.” 
 

 But Noooooo!  At the rehearsal I have to insist to one parent that I 
will not call this occasion a sacrament during the service.  ‘Sacred rite’ I 
will go for, but marriage is a sacrament in the Roman Catholic Church and 
this is a Lutheran wedding.  While we pray that the world will benefit from 
this union we understand that by itself, it will not save   souls, a job reserved 
for the grace of the Triune God.  
 

 Then the bride and groom approach me and ask if it is all right if 
they wear tennis shoes with their top hat and tails and twenty-foot train. I 
had already been accosted by one of the fathers about my boots and whether 
I would be so backward as to wear them for the ceremony.  I said yes and 
that they were ostrich, therefore costing more than his designer glasses 
which I pointed out everyone would see.  He went straight to the local     
optometrist in Vail for some new Lagerfelds. 
 

 I told the kids, “Tennis shoes are fine with me.  I’ve always felt that 
your feet should feel good on your wedding day, but I may not be the final 
fashion arbiter here.” 

  … /// …  Bergy’s Babble:  “A Perfect June Wedding” 

… /// ... 
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… /// ... 

 “Well, Pastor, as long as you say it’s OK, nobody else can complain 
too much.”  What a precious naïve assumption that pastoral “authority” 
might even be noticed in this cynical society and at this studiously staged 
event.  Oh my!  The elephantine juggernaut of responsibility weighed heavi-
ly upon me.  But at least I could relax at the rehearsal dinner. 
 

 But Nooooo!  It started out pretty well, but we were hungry and all 
on our best behavior trying to act thrilled with Dom Perignon, an Adam and 
Eve set of asparagi, a Trinity of steamed carrots and all the goose liver pate 
and caviar you could spread on a Cheezit-sized, gluten-free, 7-grain, card-
board cracker. We were starting to loosen up and have a little fun when I 
jokingly said a little too loudly, “Harrumph, could you please pass the liver 
pate helper.”  Thinking that this was just a funny new dietary concept, I 
wasn’t prepared for the demonically growled response, “Liver pate needs no 
help!” 
 

 Withering glares of sophisticates slammed into me.  I had a plateful 
of little toothpick soldiers stuck in marble-sized rib eye cubes rare, almost 
coagulated, barely bleeding.  The withering glares bounced off of a plebian 
such as myself, ricocheted onto my plate and turned it all to beef jerky.        
I had a hard chew ahead for the rest of the dinner, but I thought that now 
that this has passed, we can relax for the ceremony tomorrow………….  
But Nooooooo! 
 

 We gathered in the amphitheater at 1:30.  The keyboardist had been 
contracted through an agent over the phone.  Nobody expected him to have 
facial piercings.  It looked to me like he’d bobbed for staples the previous 
Halloween.  We hid him behind the wedding party and his gigantic speakers 
that would’ve made the builders of Stonehenge proud.  He ran his electric 
cords for his equipment, two hundred yards from a construction site outlet.  
The construction company had been paid a tidy sum to take the day off and 
not make any noise.   
 

 The lawn chairs, 150 strong were in dutiful lines, bride’s side and 
groom’s side.  Everyone was resplendent in high fashion finery.  

  … /// …  Bergy’s Babble:  “A Perfect June Wedding” 
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Versace and Balenciaga were well-represented.  I wore robes so that no one 
would see that my off-the-rack suit cost less than $200.00.  We started 
promptly at 2:00 and nobody seemed to notice the tennis shoes on the bride 
and the groom.  Whew.  So far, so good.  Each minute that passes is one less 
minute of high stress anxiety, and one minute closer to freedom and relaxa-
tion.  But who’s counting?  It’ll be perfect……..But Noooooo! 
 

They spoke their vows to each other clearly, flawlessly and with de-
voted love.  They exchanged rings, giggling softly at swollen knuckles and 
fumbling fingers.  I pronounced them husband and wife and then said, 
“Those whom God has joined together let no one put asunder.”  In  the brief 
silence before the “Amen” response (We’re almost there, home free, disaster 
free, relief palpable)……Ah shucks, I should just stop here, because you 
won’t believe it anyway…..it’s just too ridiculous to consider…..I have trou-
ble to this day understanding it……………the automatic sprinkler system 
came on, over the whole amphitheater! 

 

 It was the most beautiful display of chaos that I’ve ever seen.  You 
know how time slows down to 16 rpm in karate movies?  There you go.  
The field of fire of those sprinklers was complete and total, crisscrossing so 
as to miss not even one single soft blade of luxuriant Kentucky bluegrass.  A 
howl went up from the crowd with jets of water shooting out from under-
neath their lawn chairs.  The mothers of the weddants, are sprinting in slow 
motion to the hilly side of the arena.  One high heel is stuck in the lawn, the 
other Oedipally begging for a sticker that says, “My other shoe is a Gucci!”  
The wedding coordinator has a stricken look on his face like somebody just 
squeezed a skunk into his Evian.  Apparently, he overlooked a small detail.  
The ushers are scrambling for the sprinkler heads to jump on them and press 
them back into Mother Earth, so high pressure water is shooting up their 
pantlegs.  One pulls out his cumberbund to check for damages and gets 
squirted in the face, knocking his glasses askew. 
 

 The wedding party is stunned because all they can see is the piano 
player with curtain rod hardware in his eyebrow, and his fingers in position 
to play the Lord’s Prayer, hair sticking straight up, and this really amazed 
look on his face as he watches water shoot, shoot, shoot, into his amplifier.  
He may already be electrocuted or hopefully just afraid of that eventuality. 

  … /// …  Bergy’s Babble:  “A Perfect June Wedding” 

… /// ... 
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  … /// …  Bergy’s Babble:  “A Perfect June Wedding” 

 The guests looked like the grackles fleeing their roost at the trees in 
front of Walgreens at dusk, when you honk your horn under their tree (I 
confess, I love doing that and it’s worth the subsequent clean-up).  It was a 
soft explosion of water, people and lawn chairs. 
 

 I, the consummate professional, am keeping a straight face.  After 
all, I’ve heard confessions that would curl the chest hair on Iron Man.  But 
this is a tragedy, so comic, that Shakespeare in his cemetery plot will earn 
the new moniker, “Whirlin’ Willie”. 
 

 Nobody in the wedding party dared to move, but we were all begin-
ning to realize what has happened.  We are beginning to understand the 
strange irony of karmic recompense.  And we are starting that galloping 
heave of silent laughter that is so painful to hold in.  Everyone was soaked 
with water streaming everywhere and thirty high altitude rainbows were 
glistening and proclaiming the glory of the sun, and the promise of God. 
 

 I said, “You’re husband and wife.  You are married. Run.”  By this 
time everyone is 30 yards away on the sidelines of the alpine tsunami, but 
the bride and groom and me.  We can’t run.  We are laughing too hard.  Not 
enough oxygen at 9000 feet.  Then they stand up tall and say with the wis-
dom of young lovers, now married, “Let’s finish.”  OK.  We’re all wet now 
anyway and the sprinkler cycle won’t go off for another 15 minutes and 
we’re still early for the reception which is undoubtedly at some time sharp. 
 

 “The Lord bless you and keep you.  The Lord make his face shine on 
you and be gracious to you.  The Lord look upon you with favor and give 
you peace.  In the Name of the Father, and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit.  
You may kiss each other.”  It was a dripping benediction and osculation full 
of divine passion, the memory of which will last forever.  It would be the 
first thing that the young married couple would do, completely free of pa-
rental intervention!  Wow! 
 

 We recessed triumphantly through the wreckage of the center aisle 
under arches of cascading water and those wonderful Sonlit mist rainbows.  
Since the musician was shielding his sputtering and buzzing equipment with 
his diminutive frame, I loudly sang with tra-la-las, the traditional recessional 
tune.   Who’s even going to notice a singing fool?   

… /// ... 
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When anomie is reigning supreme, after Pan has wreaked his pandemonium, 
a simple tune is high liturgy. 
 

 We recessed with grand dignity that put the etiquette police to 
shame, except that the pastor had to carry the back of the bride’s train which 
by now had 20 pounds of water in the material.  I believe that was probably 
one of the duties of the Maid of Honor. 
 

 God speaks through many things including other people.  Since that 
day, I have vowed to try and listen more closely when people ask for some-
thing sacramental.  After all, this wedding morphed into an impromptu bap-
tism of a multitude.  An Everest of human will sought a Perfect Wedding.  
The still small voice of God’s will created a Perfect Mikvah instead.          
The reception was relaxed and the Perfect Storm was abated.  We had all 
walked through the water together.  This baptism changed the whole tenor 
of the proceedings and that wedding may have saved several souls after all.  
So walk wet!  Remember your baptism!  And expect strange miracles. 
 

 It was a Perfect June Wedding! 
 

 See you in worship, 
  

 Bergy 

  … /// …  Bergy’s Babble:  “A Perfect June Wedding” 
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A WORD OF THANKS 

 
It is with sincere gratitude that we thank Tillie Remmert for our new     
defibrillator, using donations from the Calvin Remmert memorial fund. 
 

Calvin was instrumental in the acquisition of our first defibrillator. It 
seems only fitting that when a replacement was needed, the Remmert 
family’s generosity came to our aid once again. 

Wendy Lambeth 

PRAYER SHAWL MINISTRY 

 
We’re back and we are bringing an old favorite back with us. 
 

At one time there was a Prayer Shawl Ministry at Holy Cross and we feel 
it’s time for it to begin again.  We will meet once a month in the parlor; 
time and date to be determined – our health and safety must come first. 
 

If you knit or crochet, would like to learn to knit or crochet, have ideas 
for prayers to go with the shawls, or would just like to see what we are up 
to, then please join us. 
 

Stay tuned for the time of our first meeting.  If you have any questions, 

please call Wendy Lambeth at 713-854-1573 

 

PLEASE UPDATE YOUR DIRECTORY 

NIELSEN, Laura   

17214 Crown Meadow Court 

Houston, TX 77095-4321 

 

  FREDRICKSON, Maureen 

  Email:  greenfreds@yahoo.com 
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MINUTES FOR COUNCIL MEETING 
 
 

MAY 20, 2020 
 

The May 2020 Church Council meeting was called to order by Presi-
dent Wendy Lambeth on Wednesday, May 20, 2020 at 12:10p.m.  
Pastor Berggren opened the meeting with a prayer.   
 
In attendance were:  Pastor Jim Berggren, Wendy Lambeth, Nancy 
Beamesderfer, Linda Cuzzort, Deacon Karen Davidson, Ricki      
Finstad, Julie Kilkenny, Kay Vaccaro and Sharon Wagner. John 
Cooper and Hazeley Ruthstrom were not in attendance.   
 
The minutes from the April Council Meeting were submitted by Julie 
Kilkenny and were unanimously approved by Council.  They will be 
submitted for publication in Crossties and on the website.  
 
The Treasurer’s report was presented by Ricki Finstad.  Treasurer 
Finstad reported that offerings for the month of April were $22,040, 
an increase of $2,485 over March; year-to-date 2020 offerings were 
$98,503, which is $19,848 less than year-to-date 2019 offerings.  
Expenses for April were $25,813, a decrease of $1,381 from March.  
Year-to-date 4/30/20 expenses were $11,177 greater than offerings 
taken in.  The checking account balance at 4/30/20 was $227,128, not 
including restricted funds.  The Endowment Committee has $775 
interest available for disbursement.  Mr. Finstad expects another 
challenging month in May.  The Treasurer’s report was unanimously 
approved as presented. 

… /// ... 
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Pastoral Staff Reports: 
 

Pastor Berggren gave a brief update on his activities for the month.  
He is in his office daily and is reaching out to parishioners more  
often by phone, as are Deacon Davidson and Sussy Terry; members 
of the congregation are also checking on each other.  He distributed 
his 5/5/20 Report to the Synod about Holy Cross ’ response to 
COVID-19.  He recognized Mary White and all those involved in 
the Food Pantry, who do an amazing job, working hard to fill the 
increased demand fueled by the pandemic.  He remarked on the in-
terest of area groups and individuals in helping to ease local hunger 
through the Pantry, including a call from Terrace United Methodist 
Church and a conversation with a homeless man who was inspired 
by the Pantry (and a generator he received) to help feed other home-
less people in the area.  Pastor Berggren continues to find new ways 
to reach out to people, and he looks forward to recording sermons 
for those who are worshiping at home.  Deacon Davidson had no  
additional items to report this month.  
 
Old Business and Committee Reports: 
 

President Lambeth discussed Buildings and Grounds items.  The Atrium 
entry doors have been fixed, and visitors can be buzzed in from the office 
again.  Work continues to bring the fire alarm system into compliance with 
new regulations.  The elevator inspection was done.  Ms. Lambeth reported 
that the Early Learning Center had a successful online fundraiser; some of 
the funds raised were generously designated to help with drainage problems 
on the playground.  Ms. Kilkenny noted her gratitude to the landscaper for 
the Pantry, who helped clear a very large limb that fell in a recent storm.   
Thanks also to Mary White and Pastor Berggren for tracking down the   
people who left a huge pile of furniture and trash in the parking lot by the 
dumpsters, and getting it cleaned up! 

… /// ... 

  

   …///… Council Minutes — May 20, 2020 
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Kay Vaccaro reported that WELCA has a board meeting scheduled in early 
June to discuss their calendar for the year. The Craft Sale has tentatively 
been rescheduled for mid-September. 
 
President Lambeth updated Council on the Telge property.  Holy 
Cross renewed the contract with Heidi Wehring for the sale of Lot 
two (2).  The Telge Committee took Lot one (1) off the market for 
the time being. 
 
Other Old Business: 
 
• Social Media:  Kay Vaccaro gave a short presentation on using 

Zoom to reach out to members and friends who want to get      
involved in church activities, if not in-person, at least in a virtual 
manner.  This would work particularly well in small groups, such 
as bible studies.  Julie Kilkenny presented the option of posting 
Pastor Berggren’s sermons on YouTube.  John Lambeth volun-
teered to help with recording and posting the sermons/reflections/
etc. to a special Holy Cross channel on YouTube, which he would 
set up.   Pastor Jim was supportive of this idea and is planning to 
have his first installment ready for June 14 th.  Ms. Vaccaro pro-
posed that Council look into hiring a part-time IT person to help 
Holy Cross modernize its technology and social media presence.  

• Job Openings:   Council discussed the ongoing search for a new 
Organist; Pastor Berggren is making progress with interim plans.   
The search for a Youth & Family Director is still underway, but 
has been hampered by COVID-19 complications.   

• Sharon Wagner reported that Paul (with Martin’s Greenhouse) 
was very appreciative of the check from HCLC to help cover his 
costs after the difficult Easter lily season.  He was worried about 
planting poinsettias and having to throw them away in December 
if the COVID-19 complications continue.  Ms. Lambeth thought 
Holy Cross should plan on poinsettia sales in December, even if 
it is an online project.    

  

   …///… Council Minutes — May 20, 2020 

… /// ... 
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   …///… Council Minutes — May 20, 2020 

New Business: 
 
President Lambeth proposed that Holy Cross start a Prayer Shawl 
Ministry as a way to engage members who are staying at home more 
and looking for volunteer opportunities.  Nancy Beamesderfer, Kay 
Vaccaro and Sharon Wagner explained that volunteers make shawls 
(and attach a prayer), which are then blessed and given to someone 
in need within the congregation, to nursing homes and other organi-
zations.  This project can start right away.     
 
Council began discussion of procedures and protocols for the         
resumption of in-church worship services, beginning June 13 th and 
14th.  There will be a special workshop on June 4 th to further discuss 
accommodations for social distancing and additional sanitization 
measures. 

 
The next Council meeting is scheduled for Wednesday, June 24, 
2020 at 12:00 noon.   
 
Upon motion to adjourn, the meeting was closed with the Lord ’s 
Prayer. 
 
Respectfully submitted, 
 
 
Julie Kilkenny 

 

COUNCIL MEETING 
 
 
 

TUESDAY, July 28th, 2020  

at 12:00 noon in the Annex. 
 

Church Council 
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Yes, There will be a  
 

RUMMAGE SALE, but… 
  
there will be changes. WELCA is currently discussing changes to the        
sale that will insure a safe and healthy environment for all workers and             
customers.    
 

Presently, the following changes are being discussed: 
 

• A more selective intake process; 

• Using only the main area of the Family Life Center which would mean 

having the Boutique sale there and not using the individual Sunday 

School rooms for merchandise; 

• Limit the types of merchandise to possibly exclude furniture, jewelry, 

plants and Christmas items; 

• Change the date to later in October or early November depending on the 

pandemic conditions. 
 

Your thoughts and suggestions are welcomed and encouraged.  WELCA 
wants to continue this tradition of fellowship and of raising money for Holy 
Cross ministries and the community through the Rummage Sale.   
 

Please share your thoughts with Nancy Beamesderfer 281-814-4153 or any 
WELCA Board member.  

Kay Vaccaro 
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DATE 
 
 

1st READING 
 
 

PSALM 
 
 

2nd READING 
 
 

GOSPEL 

 
07/05/2020 

 
 
 

Zechariah 
9:9-12 

 
 
 

145:8-14 

 
 
 
 

Romans 
7:15-25a 

 
 
 

Matthew 
11:16-19, 25-30 

 
07/12/2020 

 
 
 

Isaiah  
55:10-13 

 
 
 

65:9-13 

 
 
 
 

Romans 
8:1-11 

 
 
 

Matthew 
13:1-9, 18-23 

 
 

07/19/2020 

 
 
 

Isaiah  
44:6-8 

 
 

86:11-17 

 
 

Romans 
8:12-25 

 
 
 

Matthew 
13:24-30, 36-43 

 
 
 

07/26/2020 

 
 
 

1 Kings 
3:5-12 

 
 
 
 
 

119:129-136 

 
 

Romans 
8:26-39 

 

Matthew 
13:31-33, 44-52 

 

READINGS, PSALMS & GOSPEL 
 

 

JULY 2020 
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If your name is not listed or if this is incorrect information  

please contact the Church Office so that the list can be corrected.  

 

Holy Cross members celebrating birthdays this month: 

 

03    Nancy Beamesderfer 

08    Meredith Schomburg 

        Christopher Lambeth 

09    Laura Ruthstrom 

16    Gloria McGarvey 

20    Betty Firth 

28    Julie Kilkenny 

29    Irene Meyer 

31    Loy Dell Kaltwasser 

        Vernon Thielemann 
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R e m e m b e r  i n  P r a y e r  
 

The homebound, disabled, long-term 

ill and prolonged recovering.  

Ed Cooper 
Betty Firth 
Clarice Gross 

Elaine Snell 
Rosie Stork 
Doris Wahlberg 

TREASURER’S REPORT 
 

If you have any questions call  
Ricki Finstad at (832) 693-8686  

MAY 2020 
 

    Receipts       $   18,846.55        

    Expenses           30,420.60 

    Balance     < $   11,574.05  > 
                                                                                                                           ========== 

Operational receipts                                                         
  year to date received   ……..   $ 117,359.55        

Expenditures year to date ..…      140,126.75 

Balance                                  < $  22,767.20 >  
                                                                         ========= 

 

YTD Building Rental $ 0.00 

If you are not receiving HCLC 
Prayer Request emails and would 
like to, please contact: 
 

Renee Allcorn 
 

   allcornr@gmail.com  
  

or call (713) 254-8638   
 

Note that Prayer Request emails 
are sent out daily. If you are on 
the email list and did not receive 
any email, please contact Renee. 

CHURCH OFFICE  

HOURS 
 
 

Monday—Thursday 
9:00 a.m. — 4:00 p.m. 

 
 

Friday 8:30 a.m. — 2:30 p.m. 

You  may sign up for  
Altar Flowers in the Narthex.  
Suggested donation is $50.00  

and $12.00 for a rose. 

Jim Berggren 

Harold Braun 

Jay Byerly  

Verlene Furley 

Fred Gardner 

Norma Hines 

Nanette Luker 

Mark Martinez 

Louise McDonnold 

Susa Neitzel 

Callie Schaper  

   Hoffman  

Billy Sosa 

Uzo Uzo  

Julie Yanta 

Fredda Yurk 

Victims of CoVid-19 

 

mailto:allcornr@swbell.net
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TELEPHONE EXTENSIONS 

100  Church Office  

101  Sussy Terry  

103  Rev. Jim Berggren  Senior Pastor 

104  Fredda Yurk  Bookkeeper 

105  Karen Davidson  Deacon 

Holy Cross Lutheran Church  
in Spring Branch 
 

A Congregation of the Evangelical Lutheran 
Church in America (ELCA) 

“Holy Cross Lutheran Church is a community of Christians  
gathered by God’s grace and reaching out through God’s love.” 

 

YOUR CHURCH STAFF 
 
 

† Rev. Jim Berggren  —  Senior Pastor 
 Email :  jlberggren@holycross.us 
 

† Deacon Karen Davidson                 
                Email : aimked@gmail.com 
 

† Sussy Terry — Office Manager  
 Email : hclc@holycross.us 
 
 

† Fredda Yurk  — Bookkeeper  
 Email : fyurk@holycross.us 
 

 
 
 

 
 

OFFICERS OF THE CONGREGATION 
 
 

  Wendy Lambeth                           President 

  Sharon Wagner                       Vice-President    

     Julie Kilkenny               Secretary   

     Ricki Finstad               Treasurer 

 

SATURDAY WORSHIP SERVICE 
 

Informal Service 6:00 p. m.—AT 
 

SUNDAY WORSHIP SERVICE 

Traditional Service 9:30 a.m.—WC 

EARLY LEARNING CENTER  
 

ELC (713) 461-5535 
 

email:  holycrosselc4@gmail.com 

7901 Westview Dr.  
Houston, Texas 77055  
 

Tel. (713) 686-8253  
Fax (713) 686-9095 
 

E-mail:    hclc@holycross.us 
 

Website:  www.holycross.us 

Office Manager & 
Events Coordinator 


