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Holy Cross Lutheran Church 

“Sharing the  

Ointment  

for Jesus’ Feet,           

Giving God  

our Very Best”  
Cf. John 12:3                                   

Our mission statement: 

Celebrating God’s love  

by worshipping God, 

caring for each other,  

and serving in community. 
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BERGY’S BABBLE:   

SIGMUND VS. SANTA 

It was the night of the annual Christmas pageant at New Gottland.  

New Gottland was the one-room country school, three-fourths of a mile 

from home.  Yes, I walked to school, and it wasn’t uphill either way, be-

cause that part of Kansas is flatter than an EEG at the coroner’s office, but 

occasionally it did snow both ways. 
 

Overall, it had been a good year.  I had finally managed to circum-

navigate the entire acre lot the school was on, without ever touching the 

ground, jumping from treetop to treetop in the junipers that my hero and el-

der cousin, Leonard Hedlund had planted years ago on Grandpa’s land when 

he gave it to the township schoolhouse.  I loved him because he climbed to 

the top of the highest oak tree and hung a rope there for me to climb and 

swing on.  He wasn’t afraid of anything.  He was a combat pilot in WW II. 
 

I started a “Monkey Club” for treetop antic aspirants, and suffered 

only one mishap when I missed a branch, fell onto the outhouse roof and 

rolled off into Grandpa’s barbed wire fence.  I got a free ride to the ER with 

a deep gash running half the length of my back, but I survived the experi-

ence with a lesson for bad days, “Even monkeys fall out of trees.” 
 

 Intellectual breakthroughs were opening a whole new world for me, 

too.  Having recently discovered the fitted perfections of the rational world 

of weights and measures, sizes and proportions, I was deeply immersed in 

the demythologization of Santa Claus and the resacralization of St. Nicho-

las. I had this much figured out…..The distance from the North Pole to every 

kid’s house in America and back was way too much to travel in the time 

allotted…..  
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Nobody the size of Dad could fit down any chimney smaller than the 

Titanic’s stacks…..What about sled-runner and hoof, roof damage from 

reindeer that weighed close to half a ton each…..And there are no good an-

tigravity devices for livestock yet,  though I could have used one for my 

milking time nemesis, the old blue cow. 
  

Most of the other kids’ parents were not too thrilled with this train of 

thought and the religious righteousness with which I propounded it.  “There 

is no Santa Claus.  Your Mom n’ Dad give you presents like St. Nicholas.  

He was the saint for kids and sailors and pond breakers and prossitudes.  I 

think those are people with wooden legs, and he’s got camels not reindeer 

and he’s from Turkey, not the North Pole.”  All in one breath the entrance 

into the information age.  One of the downsides of this line of thought was 

that none of the Mission Covenant or Lutheran parents recognized saints or 

bishops. 
 

Also, none of us were real sure where Turkey was but we figured it 

was close since Schmidt’s Turkey Farm was just a few miles away and they 

provided food for the holidays. We were warned to not hunt rabbits or 

pheasants near the farm because the rifle reports might cause a turkey stam-

pede, and we always worried about rain, ‘cause we heard that all the turkeys 

would look up at the sky when it rained and drown.  So anyway, this Christ-

mas I was pushing St. Nicholas instead of Santa Claus. 
 

I was a shepherd in the school cantata having long since passed the 

cute point for angel typecasting.  The next and final step up was to be a wise 

man, ‘cause nobody wanted to be Joseph and have to pretend to be married 

to a girl even if Mary was Jeanette, pretty as a picture.  And for sure, no-

body wanted to be Herod, because he hated kids. 
 

So Jerry and I got to be shepherds and that was fine until we started 

agitating to carry our skunks on stage. Jerry had caught them in the fall. 

They were pets but only my Thumper was de-scented, having lost her musk 

glands to the vet the day after a fight with Lady, the dog, over a chicken 

bone that I slipped under the dinner table.  That’s another story.   

… /// ... 
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“Shepherds should have animals,” we proclaimed. 
 

So the powers and principalities finally consented to allowing us to 

bring our dogs since shepherds had sheep dogs.   Of course, leashes would 

be required.  Lady had never seen a leash, so I had to bring Grandpa’s dog 

which being registered had seen a rope at least once. 
 

Herr Sigmund Von Schnapps was pedigreed badger hunting stand-

ard dachshund with a mean streak. He delighted in taking Lady on rat hunts 

through his tunnels under the out buildings.  There Lady would get stuck 

and begin to scream  more like a human than a dog and Dad and I would 

have to get up in the middle of the night with shovels and dig the dog out or 

no one in a mile radius, could get any sleep. 
 

Before the performance we were getting costumed in the kitchen 

and saying our lines over and over so we wouldn’t forget.  Mrs. Billings, 

the teacher, went on a gum check.  No one dared cross her so we left gum at 

home, but one precious little angel was chewing something.  As Mrs. 

Billings approached, she swallowed it.  Mrs. Billings held out her hand and 

said “spit.”  The little angel, fearing to do otherwise, dutifully spit into Mrs. 

Billings’ hand.  Jerry and I might have laughed but we were too busy wres-

tling with dogs who didn’t like leashes. 
 

The play came off perfectly.  Our dogs sat reverently at the manger 

and the Christ child was born and worshipped in everyone’s heart and sight. 
 

The final act of the evening was assembling all the children on the 

stage while Santa Claus came to visit and pass out fruit and candy.  I started 

whispering,  “He’s not St. Nicholas so he’s not real.”  The adults are cheer-

leading, “Santa Claus is coming.  Santa Claus is coming.”  The kids are 

whispering, “He is too, Santa Claus.” 
 

I say, “If he’s really Santa he’ll like animals, right?”  It was unani-

mously agreed, “Right!” 
 

About then we hear the sound of sleigh bells and the shout, “Here’s 

Santa!” 

… /// ... 
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Some guy dressed like Santa Claus bursts in the door shouting “HO, 

HO, HO.”  Everyone is wide-eyed startled and with gaping mouth I dropped 

the leash. 
 

It was Herr Sigmund Von Schnapp’s moment of glory, protecting a 

whole crowd from a white bearded maniac.  He streaked across that school 

room faster than Donner or Blitzen and latched onto Santa’s leg with that 

deep archetypically genetic certainty that he had bagged the biggest badger 

in the known universe.        
 

My case proved, I beamed.  The little kids are awestruck. The older 

kids are amused by the chaos but bored.  “You mean you are just figuring 

this out?” I glanced at Mom and Dad.  They were working hard, not to 

laugh, and keep a proper tombstone glare in their eyes, while I was trying to 

drag Sig off of Santa.  It was a memorable Christmas.  Santa was cursing 

that pesky Berggren kid and his insane dog, but St. Nicholas, Bishop of My-

ra got his day in the winter sun. 
 

Nicholas was there at the First Council of Nicaea in 325 A.D.  He 

had a strong influence in the development of the Nicene Creed. 
 

Nicholas was known as an ultimate gift-giver who expected nothing 

in return. 
 

Three young women were so poor that they could never get married 

so their father was going to sell them into prostitution.  Nicholas covered the 

dowry by throwing 3 bags of gold in the window to redeem the women.  

This symbol of three bags or balls of gold still marks the outside of pawn 

shops. 

Nicholas begged grain to feed his starving parish and when the sail-

ors with the grain ships got home, none was missing. 
   

Nicholas loved children and made them ginger bread molded in his 

likeness. To this day some cookie cutters feature the pointed miter of the 

Bishop’s cap on the head of the cookie. 
 

Nicholas was concerned about the welfare of criminals.  In “Henry 

the Eighth,” Shakespeare refers to thieves as clerks of St. Nicholas. 

… /// ... 
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There are stories of him calming storms at sea and saving ship-

wrecked sailors. 
   

So bankers, pawnbrokers, girls hoping to marry, wives hoping to 

have children, prostitutes, boatmakers, sailors, vatmakers, thieves, prisoners 

and children all claim the special patronage of St. Nicholas. 
 

Santa Claus is so Madison Avenue, a minor figure in the history of 

commercialism and sainthood both.  St. Nicholas is so real as he represents 

to us in human terms, God the Ultimate Creator and Giver of the Ultimate 

Gift, Jesus the Christ.   
 

The ancient ritual of gift giving at Christmas time is the reenactment 

on a personal level of the Gift given by the Father Creator, in his Son.  

Nicholas through his great deeds, teaches us how to give, with no thought 

of return and out of unquenchable love for all people.   
 

Yes, Virginia, there is a St. Nicholas and he lives in giving through 

you. 

 See you in worship …………………..  BERGY 

COUNCIL MEETING 
 

January 11, 2015 
  

at 11:30 a.m. in the Annex. 
 

Church Council 
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FRIENDSHIP CLUB 
 

The Friendship Club will be on the road again Wednesday, January 28, to 

College Station. We will be visiting the  George H. W. Bush (#41) Library. 

The bus will leave Holy Cross at 9:00 a.m. and return by 4:00 p.m. 
  

Please call Madelyn Price (713-462-3682) to reserve a seat. 
 

Nancy Beamesderfer 

WORKDAY  
 

A workday is scheduled on Saturday, January 10, 2014, 

starting at 9:00 a.m.  Please see the task list posted on the 

Building & Grounds Bulletin Board in the FLC. Look 

them over and if you can help come prepared to work.  

Thanks!                                                               Stan Crick 

HEAVENLY QUILTERS 
 

We would like to thank everyone who bought tickets for the 2014 Quilt.  

We drew for the winner November 30th.   

Our happy winner was Doris Pannell.  Congratulations! 
 

Thanks to all of you for your generous support.   

We made $1,000.00  
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DO YOU REMEMBER?  The seeds for  the Holy Cross Spanish-

language ministry were sown back in the 80’s with ESL (English as a      

Second Language) classes at HCLC – part of a Federal Government   

funded program. 
 

After 2 years in Peru, Tim Anderson was called by HCLC to serve with 

Senior Pastor Gene Fogt.  In time, Pastor Tim developed a nucleus of 3-4 

Spanish-speaking families from our area who would worship each Sunday 

in the far corner of the gym during the coffee hour between the English-

language services.  A table served as the altar and folding chairs as pews 

with Tim and his guitar providing the instrumental accompaniment. The 

group grew slowly.   With some encouragement, from the established mem-

bership, the break-through came when HC offered to share the sanctuary 

with the fledgling group.  Pastor Tim (1991-97) would be followed by    

Pastors Erby Gonzalez and  Jhon Jairo Arroyave. 
 

ON TO TODAY:  Why do Hispanic people – Tex-Mex and others - come 

to Holy Cross?  We are ideally located in the Long Point corridor, our cam-

pus is quite visible at the corner of Westview and Wirt – and the service is 

familiar to those whose background is Roman Catholic (RC). 
   

We only ask – 

Please acknowledge cultural differences. 

Do not think about short-term integration – that was an ill-conceived 

dream! 

Before leaving for home following coffee in Family Fellowship, please 

detour – just once – back to the sanctuary.  From the Narthex, you 

will be able to observe the families, particularly the children – our 

future.  (Twelve of them were confirmed in October). 

Please consider Tim’s dream: second-generation, Spanish-speaking 

Americans saying with pride - “Holy Cross – that’s my church – the 

church which welcomed my parents as they sought a place to      

worship our One Lord and Savior”. 

 

Calvin 
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The family of Rose Marie Stork and David Stork would like to thank you, 

all of our Holy Cross family, for your concern and prayers during David's 

recovery from the injuries sustained in his very serious car accident.  

He is doing much better now, and we know that your efforts played a big 

role in his ability to heal.  A big thanks to all of you!  We appreciate you! 
 

 David, Willa, Kristin and Rose Marie Stork  

Can this truly be the start of yet another new year??  Time is seeming to fly 

more and more rapidly!  Yet how grateful I am that I'm still here to welcome 

in the new year. 
 

It cannot be stated too frequently that we need to be aware of those in our 

midst whose joy in the season is tempered by that empty chair at the festive 

table.  Let  us take the time to reach out in love.  Express your regret at their 

loss, and don't back off from speaking the loved one's name.  That person is 

alive in their hearts and they will appreciate the fact that this is true of you as 

well. 
 

May we all know the symbolic experience of turning a new, fresh page in 

our lives, using this opportunity to reexamine our priorities and convictions.  

And may the Good Lord be with us all. 

 

Marge Carroll 

Stephen Ministry Coordinator 

GREETING CARDS 
 

Please save front pages of Christmas, greeting, birthday, etc. cards. They 

will be sent to St. Jude’s Ranch for Children for their Recycles Card Pro-

gram. I will place a box for them in the Family Life Center by West door. 

Norma Berg 
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If your name is not listed or if this is incorrect information  

please let me know so that the list can be corrected.   
 

Bettye Raschke 

Holy Cross members celebrating birthdays this month: 

05   Elsie Schulze 

07   Helen Jacob 

       Debra Moore 

08   Maureen Fredrickson 

       Chris Abrego 

09   Francisco Araiza 

12   Logan Crick 

13   Brenda Duarte 

14   Jan Walker 

15   Jeri O’Neill 

16   Brent Baumann 

       Edwin Pineda 

17   Hartman Caicedo 

19   Melvin Morales 

20   Julia Linn 

23   Kris Drosche 

       William Allcorn 

   Fred Gardner 

24   Charles Pustejovsky, Sr. 

       Clarice Gross 

       Megan Schomburg 

26   Ernesto Moreno, Jr. 

27   Blanca Duarte 

29   Jadher Abad   

30   Wayne Schaper, Sr. 

       Juan Araiza 

07   Eligio Villarreal 

14   Bettie Baring 

21  Poinsettias decoration, and  

       HCLC - Glory to God 

28   HCLC - Glory to God 
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DATE 1st READING 
 

PSALM 
 

2nd READING 
 

GOSPEL 

 

01/04/2015 
Jeremiah 

31:7-14 

 

147:12-20 
Ephesians 

1:3-14 

John 

1:1-18 

 

01/11/2015 
Genesis 

1:1-5 

 

29 

Acts 

19:1-7 

Mark 

1:4-11 

 

01/18/2015 
I Samuel 

3:1-20 

 

139:1-6, 

13-18 

I Corinthians 

6:12-20 

John 

1:43-51 

 

01/25/2015 

Jonah 

3:1-5, 10 

 

62:5-12 
I Corinthians 

7:29-31 

Mark 

1:14-20 

 READINGS, PSALMS & GOSPEL 

 JANUARY 2015 

FOOD PANTRY UPDATE 
 

Thank you to all who participated in the Food Pantry Thanksgiving distribu-

tion by providing food bags or by making a monetary contribution. It was a 

huge success again this year, with over 750 families served!!  I personally 

handed out bags this year and everyone with whom I came in contact was 

very grateful.  The number of people who were walking because they didn't 

have a car was staggering.  Each family received 2 bags (each was different) 

of non-perishable food items, a bag of fresh produce (purchased by the Pan-

try) and a voucher for either a turkey or a chicken (depending on family 

size) to be redeemed at Kroger across the street from us.  In addition to the 

general public which was served on Tuesday, elementary schools in the im-

mediate area were asked to provide names of especially unfortunate families 

and they were served separately on Monday. Again, a sincere thank you, 

and know that you helped to feed "the least of these".  I hope your Thanks-

giving was blessed.  For a wonderful slide show, please visit the Pantry 

website at www.eastspringbranchfoodpantry.com, click on "high lights" and 

scroll down to view the show. 
Carol Prokofieff 

http://www.eastspringbranchfoodpantry.com
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R E M E M B E R  I N  P R A Y E R  

NOVEMBER 2014 
   

   English Services  :  101 

   Spanish Services  :   96 

The homebound, disabled,  

long-term ill,  

and prolonged recovering.  

Ed Cooper 

Ora Dell Dittmar 

Betty Dodson 

Doris A. Drosche 

Nancy Mendel 

Doris Pannell 

Doris Polker 

Elsie Schulze 

Sue Vogt 

Roselain Larson 

PRAYER CHAIN 
 

If you are not receiving HCLC Prayer        

Request emails and would like to,           

please contact Renee Allcorn at                 

allcornr@swbell.net 
   

or (713) 254-8638   
Note that Prayer Request emails are                      

sent out daily, so if you are on the                          

email list and did not receive any email, 

please contact Renee. 

AVERAGE ATTENDANCE 

 

 If you have any questions call  

Wayne Schaper, Sr. at (713) 465-5206.  
 

NOVEMBER 2014 
    

  Receipts      $ 50,680.37        

                  Expenses        35,871.60 

                  Balance       $ 14,808.77  
 

Operational receipts                                                         

      year to date received   …….    $ 383,456.12       

Expenditures year to date  …….       424,327.51 

Balance                           …… < $   40,871.39 > 

You  may sign up for Altar Flowers                     

in the Narthex.  

Suggested donation is $45.00  

and $10.00 for a rose. 

CHURCH OFFICE 

HOURS 
 

Monday—Thursday 

8:30 am—4:30 pm 
 

Friday 

8:30 am—2:30 pm 

HOLY CROSS 

Lutheran Church  
  

E-MAIL address:  
 

hclc@holycross.us 

Bill Alexander   

Pat Bethea 

Millie Brittain 

Ronald Burns 

Ed Cooper 

Lee Hadley 

Craig Minter 

Marty Nebeling 

Doris Pharries 

Penny Ramírez 

Bill Rogge 

Walter Ruthstrom 

 

mailto:allcornr@swbell.net
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“Holy Cross Lutheran Church is a community of Christians  

gathered by God’s grace and reaching out through God’s love.” 

TELEPHONE EXTENSIONS 

100 
 

101 

Church Office  
Sussy Terry  
Office Manager & Events Coordinator 

103 Rev. Jim Berggren Senior Pastor 

104 Rev. Jhon J. Arroyave Hispanic Pastor 

105 Karen Davidson Associate In Ministry 

107 Financial Office 

108 Stephen Ministry Office 

109 Family Life Center 

110 Nursery 

111 Volunteer Office 

 

Holy Cross Lutheran Church  
in Spring Branch 
 

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

7901 Westview Dr.  
Houston, Texas 77055  
 

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

E-mail:    hclc@holycross.us 
 

Website:  www.holycross.us 

 

 

YOUR CHURCH STAFF 
 

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

† Rev. Jhon Jairo Arroyave — Hispanic Pastor 
  Email :  jhonyave@holycross.us 
  

† Karen Davidson — Associate In Ministry
 Email : aimked@gmail.com 

 

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

WORSHIP MUSICIANS 
 

Cathy Elijah                   Music Director / Organist 

Jo Ann Meeker                                    Pianist 

Ann Crick                                     Pianist 
 

EARLY LEARNING CENTER  
 

ELC (713) 461-5535 
 

OFFICERS OF THE CONGREGATION 
 

Wendy Lambeth                                   President 

Warren Schick                                  Vice President 

Marilyn Flick      Secretary   

Wayne Schaper, Sr.                                 Treasurer 

SATURDAY INFORMAL SERVICE 
 

6:00 p.m. — Atrium 
 

SUNDAY WORSHIP SERVICES 
 

English Service :  9:30 a.m. 

Sunday School :  11:00 - 11:45 a.m. 
 

Spanish Service:  11:00 a.m. 

Estudio Bíblico y Escuela Dominical 

12:00 noon 


