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Our sister church: El Divino Redentor
Randy Nelson

Our sister church relationship has not had a
high profile at FMC for a few years. We would like to
change that. The needs of our sister church, El Divino
Redentor in Bucaramanga, Colombia, have not diminished. Our desires to discern how to make peace are
still strong. The opportunities are abundant for each
congregation to learn from the other what it means to
be faithful.
History of our sister church relationship
Almost 14 years ago we received a letter from
the Mennonite Church in Colombia. From that three
page document, I have extracted the following excerpts: “We dare to write to you in this moment of
confusion and pain that the Colombian people are suffering. The government of the United States, the most
powerful hegemonic force in the world at the moment,
has turned its eye upon our small country. The U.S.
Congress recently approved an ‘aid’ package to the Colombian government for $1.3 billion of which almost
90% goes to the military to escalate the war. The bias
in the media’s presentation of scarce news about Colombia shows the violent actions as a diabolical struggle between mafia cartels, and hides the real basis of
social injustice that produced the drug-traffic business

in the first place. This bias has robbed other nations of
the opportunity to feel solidarity towards the pain of
the Colombian people. They are blind when their respective governments use tax-payer money to increase
the unfortunate situation of the Colombian people by
escalating the war. For this reason we are sending out
this message to the churches in the North that come
from countries where their taxes are economically supporting, in their name, the annihilation of the Colombian nation and people. We invite churches and local
congregations in the north to join Colombian churches
and through interdependent relationships create
‘Churches as Sanctuaries for peace.’ In this way our
people can receive an alternative message from the
people of the north, sent by the churches. This message would show that life, respect and solidarity can
also come from the north.”
Our congregation made a positive response to that letter that resulted in our sister church relationship with
El Divino Redentor, a Lutheran congregation in Bucaramanga.
Current situation in Colombia
These many years later, the war still continues.
To date, the U.S. government has provided $9.4 billion
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and 72% of that amount has gone to the military. Colombia continues to be the largest recipient of U.S. aid
in the western hemisphere. Current President Santos
initiated peace talks with the FARC, the country’s largest guerrilla group, in 2012. The two parties have already agreed upon rural development and land reform
as well as expanding political participation. Early this
summer, there was a ground-breaking agreement on
how to treat drug production and trafficking which
makes it the first peace process in history with a “drug
policy chapter”. The agreement on drug policy allows
for a separate, more compassionate approach towards
the farmers who grow drugs and the people who consume them, as opposed to the organized crime networks that profit from the drug trade. If implemented
this agreement would treat drug consumption as a
public health problem. The difficult issues of justice
and victims’ rights remain, along with how to demobilize and reintegrate combatants. Over time the peace
process has shown resilience and with each agreement
it gains momentum. Pledging to continue the peace
talks, President Santos was re-elected this summer.
There are signs of hope.
El Divino Redentor
We still have our relationship with El Divino
Redentor. We have shared much. A major change this
year was the installation of the new pastor, Sergio
Talero, who replaced Pastor Israel Martinez. He seems
to be embracing the many ministries of El Divino
Redentor but we are just getting to know him. The sister church relationship was not to be a one way flow of
resources but to be a mutually beneficial partnership.
How to create such a partnership was, and continues to
be, a challenge. Barriers of distance and language are
significant obstacles as well as time to work on the relationship. We are busy with our lives and El Divino
Redentor is busy with survival, theirs and those that
they support. Although they are not located in an area
of greatest conflict, they are purposely in the middle of
the problems that the war has created. This small congregation of about 75 people has active ministries with
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many communities of displaced people on the outskirts
of Bucaramanga. They deal with an abundance of financial, legal, political, and safety issues on a regular
basis. We do provide funding for one of the programs
which feeds children in one of the settlements. That
continues as a line item in our budget.
What can you do?
There are many ways in which you can support
our sister church relationship. You can join our committee and help with the general work of building our
relationship. There are also many specific tasks that
need to be done without attending committee meetings.
1) We need someone to monitor Pastor Sergio’s posting on social media.
2) We need Spanish speakers to help with communication.
3) We need a social media consultant who can help
use these tools more effectively in our communications.
4) We need someone who can help monitor alerts
concerning Congressional actions relative to Colombia.
5) We welcome any ideas about how we can
strengthen our sister church relationship.
6) We need those who will keep us and El Divino
Redentor in their prayers.
If you are interested in any aspect of our sister
church, please contact the current chair, Jan Kellogg, or
any of the committee members: Ken Moyer, Rebecca
Moyer, Rebecca Bare, Jan Sabey, Wilmer Otto, Janet
Guthrie, Peter Miller, and Randy Nelson.

The Vine

Page 3

Methodists Kill Mennonites In Softball Championship
John Otto

Day was dying in the west, as the plucky lads and
lassies of First Mennonite Church battled Faith United
Methodist Church for the Champaign Park District Church
League Co-Ed Softball Championship on August 18. Although the stands were packed with faithful fans out to
support FMC’s Bloody Martyrs, the BMs eked out a narrow 9-6 defeat in the six innings the teams were allowed
to play before the 55-minute running clock ran out.
Veteran fire-baller Ken Moyer went the distance
for the Mennonites, giving up too many hits (no one is
sure how many, as the official score keeper broke the
lead in his pencil) for the anemic BM batters to overcome.
After popping up twice, co-coach Dean Sarah Lubienski
pulled herself from the lineup and inserted Allyson Kriehbel in order to get some height on the court. Too late,
Dean Lubienski realized that she had gotten Allyson mixed
up with her husband, Joel, and that they were not playing
basketball. Allyson, however, did improve the on-base
percentage, getting on base once on a walk before popping up twice.
Pastor Michael Crosby, showing the effects of his
sabbatical, hit a triple in the top of the third inning and
scored on a Carrie Nelson pop up. The fifth inning was
the big inning for the Mennonites with Joel Krehbiel (he’s
the tall one), Nelson, and co-coach Dan Schreiber getting
consecutive hits and loading the bases. Although the BMs
scored some runs in the fifth (no one is sure how many
because of the aforementioned scorer problem), pop ups

by Emily King and Alyson Dyck, or maybe it was Allyson
Krehbiel (you know, the scorer), and an out trying to steal
home by Joel Krehbiel ended the threat.
Asked to explain the loss at the press conference
after the game, co-coach Schreiber, said, “Well, you know
we have a real good ball club. These kids played their
hearts out and we just take one game at a time.” When it
was pointed out that his answer wasn’t really responsive
to the question, Coach Schreiber said, “Well, we’ll just
have to see how this club responds to adversity and we’re
just focused on next year right now.” After the press
conference, Coach Schreiber was heard to mutter, “I think
God was against us. Also, my wife, Jill, wasn’t here.”
Co-coach Dean Lubienski responded to written
questions after her answers had been cleared by the University of Illinois Office of Press Relations. She said, “I
truly believe it was because Jill was not there. And maybe
the other team was better than us. Or maybe cause we
were not trying very hard – we did not want to be thrown
out of the D league and moved up to C league.”
She also said that the name, Bloody Martyrs was
Coach Schreiber’s idea so he could yell “Go BM’s.”
Sophmoric Humor Specialist, Perry Biddle, who actually
did get several hits, including a single and a double
(maybe more, although we’ll never know without the official scorekeeper), was heard to shout, “Go BMs. Get the
runs!”
The team:
Back row (from left):
Dan Schreiber, Daniel Nisly-Nagele, Mary Biddle,
Ken Moyer, Joel Krehbiel, David Horst-Lehman,
Henry Hinnefeld, Michael Crosby.
Front row (kneeling):
Sarah Lubienski, Alyson Dyck, Ken Nisly-Nagele,
Allyson Krehbiel, Emily King, Carrie Nelson, Kristin Unruh.
Sprawled in front: Perry Biddle
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Book Review
by Rosalee Otto
A Lesson Before Dying by Ernest J. Gaines
Louisiana in the '40s: Jefferson, a young black man, is sentenced to death for a murder he did not commit.
His aunt convinces a very reluctant school teacher to visit Jefferson in prison with the hope of enabling him to
face his death “as a man”.
I retrieved this book for the church library from a bag of book sale donations. Why should we have it in
the library when it is certainly available at local libraries? I remembered that I had found it to be a powerful and
inspirational book, and reading it again convinced me that having it in our library was worthwhile.
The wonderfully detailed portrait of Cajun life in the 40s is worth the read by itself. But more importantly, the
changes that occur – in Grant Wiggens (the school teacher), in Jefferson, and in both the black and white communities – give a glimmer of hope to the notion that attitudes and behaviors can change. Though much has changed
since the 40s, this is a hope we still need today.

Solar Panel Update
Everyone has been asking how our solar
panels are doing now that they are in full production. If you haven’t checked out the lovely monitoring website that came with the inverters, please do!
You can see our electricity production on a monthly,
daily, or even hourly basis.
h t t p s : / / e n li g h t e n .e n p h a s e e n e r g y . c om / p v /
public_systems/WgEG401654 (there is an underscore between “public” and “systems”)
I’ll also provide a simple “dashboard” in
each month’s Vine so that you can see our system’s
performance at a glance. Our system was connected
on June 19 (hence the lower generation for that
month). In July and August, we actually produced
more electricity than we used, which means we will
have some extra bill credits to be applied in the winter when sunlight is less and our production is
down.
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An Invitation to Join the Discussion of Buffalo Shout, Salmon Cry
Holly Nelson and George Hardebeck
Green Team and the Library Committee have
teamed up for the next installment of “FMC Reads,” a casual
lunchtime book discussion on Sunday, October 26. We hope
you’ll join us!

fewer more able to raise the alarm, to acknowledge complicity, to grieve and turn toward hope to rich Life again, for all
generations, to aid the rebeginning, the ripples of healing. Is
this not so?

If we learned that our world were in severe crisis,
the health of our planet, of our own Mother Earth (as our
more integral Indigenous refer to her), the life of her body,
were growing corrupted at large due to our own culture
leading First World, false American ways, exponentially diminishing Life, bringing demise, would we give the matter
time, concern, compassion, strategy to rethink and resolve
our ways toward our return, easing homeward into Life? As
by far the most influential species, would we meekly reharmonize among the many of her body, re-membered among
her naturally operating systems? Would we give her, and her
own, our devoted attentiveness? Why are we not?

We hope that Buffalo Shout, Salmon Cry will help us
begin our reconciling journey, brought to us by Gordon Oyer
and Kathy Martin. This is a collection of writings from Native
and settler alike that grew from reconciliation work in Canada. The editor who pulled this together is a fellow Mennonite, Steve Heinrichs, who with his fellows, calls us to continue and to grow this journey. If you cannot see finishing
the book in time for our formal group discussion on October
26, perhaps we can recommend a few chapters to get the
conversation started well. The introduction by Heinrichs is
well encompassing of why we need this work, as an imperative for our times. The first two chapters, by Anthony J. Hall
and Leanne Simpson cover some opening history and perspective from non-Native and Native alike. Chapter four offers reconciliation history and the part ecumenicism has
played in the damage and healing, in Canada. From here,
jump ahead to Part 4, taking in two chapters: fifteen by W.
Derek Suderman who reflects on being a Mennonite in Russia and here, dealing with feeling an unrequited debt to Native Peoples in both places; and closing with chapter seventeen by Daniel R. Wildcat. All these offer perspectives from
many, vital for beginning this journey of healing. Informal
discussion is always welcome, too.

Religious gatherings are where we learn and affirm
our values for each other as part of Life and our values for
Life, herself, as she manifests her wholeness. If this healing
were to take effect, as needed, it would seem to make sense
that leadership would flow from our religious, our most ethical and moral (as we at least assume), selves. So this matter
belongs to the most ably responsible. Those who take leadership even mutually within our fellowships are yet more
responsible. The burden falls upon us to face the crisis, the

FMCers cheering on the softball team
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ACTIVE SHOOTER TRAINING
Lynn Sancken
Just the sound of the name of the workshop—Active Shooter Training—was enough to
make me want to stay home. This mandatory workshop was conducted this year at Unit Seven Schools
on the day before the students arrived at school. The
staff of Unity High School and Unity Junior High met
for seven hours. Most of our time was spent hearing
statistics about school shootings and learning about
their increasing numbers. Then the simulation began. The officers involved began to shoot blanks
from their revolvers out in the main hallway of the
high school. We had been instructed to find somewhere to hide. Even with advance warning, the staff
of the schools milled about the auditorium. My fellow aide, Diane, and I had decided to go out the back
door of the school. This turned out to be plan A for
many of our fellow staff members. With adrenaline
flowing and Diane’s voice behind me shouting, “Keep
running,” I ran out of the auditorium, down the hall,
and out the back door, traveling in a herd of teachers. The shots continued, getting closer. We made it
across the parking lot before stopping, gasping for
breath. At that moment it occurred to me that, during a normal day at school, I would be traveling with
several students with multiple disabilities, including
the use of leg braces. We would be unable to run.

When the exercise was over, we gathered in the
auditorium again. I learned that many of my colleagues would have been killed in a real school
shooting—picked off as they spilled out through the
wrong door at the wrong time.
In the days after our training, many teachers
remarked about how disturbing this workshop was.
It continued to haunt me as well. One statistic stood
out in particular: By the time a shooter enters a
school with a gun it is too late—too late to negotiate, too late to stop the shooter. His/her aim is to kill
as many people as possible in as short a time as possible before the police can come and kill him/her.
If we want to prevent mass shootings, we
must reach the potential shooter before this breaking point is reached. As a Christian and a member of
a peace church, I think that God has called us to be
positive, to be inclusive, and to look for alternatives
to violence in all situations. It is up to me to continue
to try to reach out to the alienated and disenfranchised among us, both in the church and the community, through prayer and action. This is not easy;
I may meet with frustration and a feeling of failure.
But, it is important and I feel it is what we all are
called to do.

Ask Ms. Menno
Dear Ms. Menno

Dear Dusty Ashes

I believe that energy never dies, it always transforms. It seems unlikely to me that human consciousness
and the individual ego would persist into the afterlife.
Don’t you agree?

Of course I agree, the Bible is clear on that point.
Not only that, the afterlife is divided into two realms,
heaven and hell. Heaven is where the saved people go to
live in mansions made of gold and to continuously sing
praises. There will be no distractions like reading, watching movies, eating or sleeping. Hell is where the unsaved
people (mostly, but not exclusively, non-Mennonites) go
to experience eternal torture in a lake of fire.

Dusty Ashes
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Dear Ms. Menno

Dear Just Thought I’d Say Hi

I read your columns every month and I enjoy
hearing about other people’s problems. I don’t always
agree with your advice but I don’t usually find it offensive
either. I don’t seem to have any problems myself. The
sea of Life is full of ups and downs and sometimes I feel
like a little rowboat bobbing up and down without a care
in the world. I kind of feel excluded from participating in
your column. So, how are you doing? Is everything okay
in your life?

If you’re bobbing up and down on the sea of Life
in a little rowboat, my friend, you should have a care in
the world. You’re just one giant wave from capsizing. I
realize you’re probably speaking metaphorically since
there isn’t actually a sea called “Life,” at least according to
Wikipedia. Maybe you should modify your metaphor to
say that you’re floating on the Pond of Peace. Then you
could float without a care in the world. Unless you’re
also fishing without a license; in that case, you should
worry about the game warden.

Just Thought I’d Say Hi

FMC Library Update
The following have been added recently to the FMC library. We are grateful for people’s generosity!
DONATIONS:
The Message, translated by Eugene H. Peterson [donated by Tammie Bouseman]
Open the Flood Gates: Welcoming Grief into Our Seasons of Loss, by Cheryl A. Cecil [donated by Beverly Potts Birkey]
Plain Faith, by Irene and Ora Jay Eash with Tricia Goyer [donated by Rebecca Bare]
Where Does God Live? by Holly Bea (children’s library) [donated by Andrea and Jon Welty-Peachey]
Pursuing the Spiritual Roots of Protest, by Gordon Oyer [donated by Gordon Oyer].
NEW BOOKS:
Biblical Pacifism, by Dale W. Brown
The Gospel According to Harry Potter, by Connie Neal
Grace (Eventually): Thoughts on Faith, by Anne LaMott
Laughter is Sacred Space, by Ted Swartz
A Lesson Before Dying, by Earnest J. Gaines
Praying in Color, by Sybil MacBeth
Sacred Pauses, by April Yamasaki
Slow Church, by C. Christopher Smith and John Pattis
Soul Searching: The Religious and Spiritual Lives of American Teenagers, by Christian Smith with Melinda Lundquist
Denton
Why Did Grandma Put Her Underwear in the Refrigerator? by Max Wallace and Carolyn Given (children’s library)
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Pictures from the Baptisms at Menno Haven

Top Row: Retreat attenders go to the lake to watch the baptisms
Middle Row: Emily Gibson, Bharat Philiph, Rick Wojnar,
Bottom Row: Beth Rempe, Anthony Schreiber, Berit Hudson Rasmussen

The Vine is the newsletter of First Mennonite Church of Champaign-Urbana and provides a space for congregational participants
to share their personal perspectives with the community of faith.

