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Church Staff 

Rev. Rebecca Clancy, Pastor 
Rev. Catherine Erwin, Minister of Christian Education 

Karen Howard, Music Director 
Patricia Alcorn, Organist 

Lynnly Buchanan, Church Secretary 
Phil Potoczek, In-Care Seminarian 

Kyle Tade, In-Care Seminarian 
Jillian Lindeen, In-Care Seminarian 

 
Church Officers 

Dave Buchanan, Moderator 
Dayle Malone, Vice-Moderator 

David Fauntleroy, Treasurer 
Dan Brand, Financial Secretary 

Open, Historian 
Gail Schlesinger, Clerk 

 
Board Chairs 

Barb Malone, Worship 
Sharon Jones & Kim Valentine, Deacons Board 

Daniele Gibney & Lynnly Buchanan, Christian Education Board 
Becca Clancy & Carolyn Fabian, Missions Bd. 

Lynnly Buchanan, Properties Board 
Mike Rosier, Stewardship Bd. 

 
 
 

 
The First Congregational Church of Geneva 

United Church of Christ 
321 Hamilton St 

Geneva, IL  60134 
(630) 232-7143 

geneva-ucc@sbcglobal.net 
 

visit our web site at:    

geneva-ucc.org 
 
 
 

An Invitation 
By Sir Edmund William Gosse 
 

COME to the river-bank with me;  
For there are plumed ferns of crescent green,  
And in the wine-dark pools are seen  
The crimson-spotted trout.  
Hush! hush! move through the brake most silently,  
Vex with no loud unhallow'd shout  
The holy secrecy of this sweet glade,  
And you shall see  
The dipper rush with sudden flash, and fade  
Into the woodland screen;  
Nor shall you by your presence make afraid  
The kingfisher, who looks down dreamily  
At his own shadow gorgeously array'd. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 



Sunday Schedule 
10:00 am Morning Worship 
11:00 am Coffee/ Fellowship 
 
 
 
 
 

Board Meetings & Events 
Sun, Aug 7 10:00 am Holy Communion 
 11:30 am Missions Board Meeting 
Thurs, Aug 4 9:30 am Feed My Starving Children 
Thurs, Aug 11 9:30 am Feed My Starving Children 
Sun, Aug 14 11:30 am Deacons Board Meeting 
Fri, Aug 19 1:00 pm JULIETs GROUP meeting 
Sat, Aug 20 8:30 am Men’s Breakfast 
Sun, Aug 28 11:30 am Council Meeting 
Sun, Sept 4 10:00 am Holy Communion 
Sat, Sept 10 2:00 pm Annual Golf Outing 
 6:00pm Golf Outing Pot Luck Dinner 
Sun, Sept 11 10:00 am Rally Day !! 
 
 
Birthdays ! 

8/5 Des M 8/12 Doug M 
8/5 Emma Gene B 8/18 Cheri B 
8/6 Mandy R 8/29 Doris T 
8/9 Jacob B 8/30 Jeff B 

 
 
Anniversaries !  
Linda and Jeff M 37 Years 
Karen & Joe H 26 Years 

 
 
If your birthday or anniversary isn’t listed above, please call the 
church office to update our records. 
 

The prayer of the righteous 
is powerful and effective 

James 5:16 
 
Please keep the following individuals in your prayers this week:  
• Karen H's friends and family (illnesses); 
• Pat A's friend, Ericka (illness); 
• Pat A's friend, Buzz (illness); 
• Pat A's father-in-law, Ken (illness); 
• Louise B's mom, Jeannette (surgery & recovery); 
• Catherine E's friend, Lynn (illness); 
• Mark F's mother, Jewel (illness); 
• Barb S's neice, Amy (surgery, illness); 
• Barb S's brother, Steve (illness); 
• The W Family (struggles); 
Additionally, please remember our ill and home-bound members:  
Emma Gene B, Betty D, Nell G, Elsie H, Leona J, Barb K, Lucille 
Landberg, and Esther W.  Finally, please pray for those serving in 
the military  
 
 

For the Record… 
Pulpit Associate volunteers for the coming months: 
August   Open 
September  Open 

If you are interested in serving as Pulpit Associate or Usher talk 
with Barb Malone, Worship Board Chairperson.   
 
 
 

 
Food For Thought… 

“The man who graduates today and stops learning 

tomorrow is uneducated the day after.” 

Newton D. Baker 



From The Pastor 
 
Greetings! I hope this last month of summer brings you continued 
opportunities of leisure and relaxation. 
 
With growing children, each summer opens new developmental 
vistas and ever changing repertoires for recreation. This summer, 
the girls are old enough to begin to appreciate drama. We’ve 
taken in Godspell, and even Romeo and Juliet.  Yesterday, we 
trekked downtown to see Peter Pan. For those outside the drama 
loop, the play is being touted for being staged in a 360 degree 
theater with high tech wrap around backgrounds – not to mention 
lots of flying. Although it was publicized that it would stay true to 
Barrie’s original script, it would be the perfect kids’ play, I 
thought. 
 
Boy was I wrong. Though the girls loved the play for all the 
visual stimulation and make believe characters – Indians, pirates, 
a fairy, etc., Peter Pan is not a kids’ play. The characters may 
lend to that impression and Disney may have adapted it as such, 
but Peter Pan is not only an adult play, it is a tragedy – a classic 
tragedy in a modern, psychological idiom. 
 
It packs its tragic wallop in the last three minutes of the play. I 
didn’t see it coming. Peter Pan returns for Wendy, not realizing 
that she had grown up. He pleads with her to return to Neverland 
with him. Wendy realizes that she has grown up. She is no longer 
the stuff of childish escapism.  Their disparate awareness leaves 
them irreconcilable. As she turns her back to leave him, he 
watches her retreat, even moves to follow her, declaring, “To live 

would be a great adventure.” But then he pulls back and 
approaches Wendy’s sleeping daughter Jane in order to begin the 
cycle of childish escapism again. Peter Pan glimpsed living. He 
gleaned that it is living, not childish escapism, that was the great 
adventure. But whatever fearful misapprehensions diverted him 
from living in the first place had taken hold. He could only fall 
back upon an endless cycle of childish escapism. He could only 
“choose” bondage.  He missed the great adventure of living. 

“Come on, Mommy, the play is over,” the girls protested as I sat 
stricken in my seat. On the ride home, I reflected that the play, 
wittingly or unwittingly, is biblical in at least two ways. For one, 
the Bible is notorious for taking a seemingly innocuous genre and 
packing it with incendiary truth. It packs its own tragic wallop. I 
have sat stricken in my seat when I finished the “comedy” Jonah,  
that indicts us for parochial, racist arrogance. I have sat stricken in 
my seat when I finished the elegant short story Ruth, that indicts 
us for stigmatizing “others” – “others” who prove their moral 
worth to be greater than our own. 
 
Secondly, the Bible bears ample witness to those who choose 
darkness over light, who, in fleeting moments of insight glean that 
“to live would be a great adventure” but who succumb to 
darkness, succumb to childish escapism, or escapism of a 
different stripe.  The Bible commends all to the light of Jesus 
Christ, but the Bible is too realistic not to concede that many fall 
prey to darkness, as did Peter Pan.  It delivers the tragic mystery 
of life into the hands of God. 
 
I will be vacationing at our family farm in August. I have tickets 
to several plays. I am at once bracing and open to receive God’s 
word in interaction with drama. For Christians, there’s no 
escaping that God is “all in all.” 
 
With you in His service, 
 

BeccaBeccaBeccaBecca 

                            



From The Moderator 
 

I thought I would try a different angle to this month’s newsletter. 
 
A few months ago my boss had our entire team of salespeople 
write their own obituary.  It seemed odd at first and slightly 
moribund, but I decided to take it seriously and write it like I 
would want it to be written.  I found the exercise to be interesting 
from a few standpoints.  First my obituary to my boss had nothing 
about my career in it – didn’t seem relevant to the task.  Second, I 
realize that I have much work to do if I want to be the man I want 
to be.   I attached my obituary in case you’re interested. 
 
The Full Life of a Common Man  
Dave Buchanan, 87, passed away peacefully in his sleep at home 
on January 1, 2051.  He is survived by his wife of 64 years, 
Lynnly, 5 children, Claire (Will) Smith, Henry (Vivian) Buchanan, 
Jack (Madeline) Buchanan, Natalie (George) Washington, Lucie 
(Jupiter) Jetson, and 17 grandchildren.   
 
Dave thoroughly enjoyed his life, the last twenty of which were 
spent in an active retirement.  He was a long-time member of the 
First Congregational Church of Geneva, where he was elected to 
Elder Emeritus at age 60, and an active member of their Mission 
team.  Dave’s infectious laugh and loyalty to family, friends and 
faith will be missed. 
 
Dave was a devoted husband, father and grandfather who spent 
time every day with his family.  Eldest daughter, Claire Smith, 
said her father was a great person, who gave everything to his 
family and his faith.  “While he will be missed greatly, we are at 
peace knowing he had a full life and died a very happy person.”  
Sons Henry and Jack said their father always led by example. 
While he was not famous, he was a role model for them and 
showed them how life should be lived.  Natalie and Lucie will 
miss most the fact that their Dad could not be around longer to be 
a bigger part of their children’s life, but through stories and 

carrying on of traditions his spirit will remain.  Natalie continues 
to remind her children that a trailer park is not a park. 
 
Dave was active in mission work, participating in over 30 trips to 
Haiti, Africa and South America, and served on the board of non-
for-profit organizations such as Open Door Clinic and CROP. 
 
Dave and his wife enjoyed traveling around the world and always 
included several family vacations every year.  He loved to golf, 
was an avid reader and remained as sharp minded [as he had 
ever been] to the last day.   
 
His favorite place of all was where his family was.  He lived a full 
life, as it should be lived – not too serious, not too flippant!  He is 
loved, and he will be missed, but anyone going to heaven will see 
him again. 
 
While my obituary seemed like a lot to live up to, I was surprised 
to find that all my colleagues wrote only about their life as it 
pertains to their career or work history: promotions they were to 
receive, accolades for a job well done in business and other 
achievements related to sales. It occurred to me that maybe there 
are more people in the world than I realized who live to work 
rather than work to live. I didn’t feel awkward having completely 
overlooked my work life in my obituary, and I don’t know if 
anyone else noticed the glaring difference between mine and 
theirs.  I’m happy though to have a goal for the rest of my life 
though, and I hope that if you are required to write your own 
obituary one day you don’t find yourself reflecting only on work.  
Enjoy your family and friends, and the non-working moments of 
your life, I know I plan to. 
 
Until next month, 

Dave



 
        

Lost  

Love anything and your heart will be wrung 
and possibly broken …   

To love is to be vulnerable.      

To Love  C.S. Lewis 
 

Beloved, let us love one another.  For love is of God, and 
whoever loves is born of God and knows God.  And whoever 

does not love, does not know God.  For God is love and they who 
abide in love abide in God.  There is no fear in love for perfect 

love casts out all fear forever more.         

-I John 4:7-8, 16-18 
 

Famous author C.S. Lewis has a  point.  Take a look at what 
happened to Jesus when he declared his love for all humanity.   
Take a look at the disciples who died to extend Jesus’ message of 
radical love out from the community of the Jews, many of who 
held them in no less disdain that the gentiles, the rest of humanity 
of their known world, and by extension, to us.  In that guise, John 
has the right idea.  Whether it is the love of two people, one for 
the other, or the love of a struggling, real Christian for this 
incredible mass of contradictions we call our world, we are called 
by God to be agents of love.  For our denomination, our “brand” 
of Christianity, when at our best, that has often been lived out as a 
call to justice and a call to inclusiveness.   In the denominations 
that came together 50+ years ago to form this “United”  Church of 
Christ, the call to serve the underprivileged, the downtrodden, the 
abandoned and the marginalized was lived out in the founding of 
hospitals, orphanages, and schools, – in the call to Emancipation 
and Equal Rights, forerunners in the fight for full rights for people 
of all races, ethnicities, economic status, genders and sexual 
orientations.  The UCC has also been in the vanguard for 
ecological justice issues, and justice in the workplace. It was 

wonderful to attend my first General Synod, our national 
conference held every two years, and to see the vision in action.  
 
I also saw a small sample of what it must have been like to make 
all these things happen, as I watched the people of the UCC work 
on the hard issues of being the church of Christ in our time and 
place.  Many years ago a wise pastor pointed out to me that the 
church “is peopled with people”, and I’ve never forgotten it.  
What he meant was that my ideal of “Church” that perfect, kind, 
all-loving community of the faithful, was butting right up against 
reality.  That the church, while it indeed does have some people 
who manage to make the vision look easy,  is made up of people 
who are just as insecure and afraid, sometimes selfish and rude, as 
any other group.  That the difference was that these people were 
in a place trying to embrace the teachings of a loving God who 
showed us another way to live.  Not everyone sees the vision as 
broadly, or is in the same place to embrace new missions of faith, 
but that they, we, were there to try.   
 
We look forward as a congregation to this coming year, we are 
looking to see where we can grow both as individuals of faith and 
how we can be the most affective partners with many excellent 
organizations.  Walking out into a troubled world in great need, 
with our hearts open, we will indeed, as Mr. Lewis reminds us, 
get our hearts at least a bit bruised in the process.  Not so nice, I 
admit, but when I look at the words of John, I am reminded that 
thus has always been the role of those who look to follow Christ.  
With you in God’s service,  

   
Catherine 
_____________________________________________________ 
 
The men’s group, Society of the Sons of God (SoSoGo), will have 

their next breakfast meeting on 
Saturday, August 20th,  at 8:30am  in 
Fellowship Hall.  All men and boys are 
welcome.  The group meets on the 

third Saturday of each month for breakfast and light chores. 
 



 
 

Feed My Starving Children Opportunities 
 
Our most recent mission project, working at Feed My Starving 
Children in Aurora on June 27th, was a lot of fun.  We had 13 
people come to work, and the time went by quickly.  The 
Missions Board has made arrangements for members of our 
congregation to participate again in the food packaging efforts of 
Feed My Starving Children on the following dates: 
 
Thursday, August 4th:  9:30am – 11:30am 
Thursday, August 11th:  9:30am – 11:30am 
Saturday, January 14th:  9:00am – 11:00am 
 
We have signed up for 10 spots, but more can generally be 
accommodated.  If you are interested in attending, please let 
Carolyn Fabian or the church office know. 
 
_____________________________________________________ 
 

 
 
The Chicago Aids Run & Walk will be held on Saturday, 
October 1st this year.  Since its inception in 2001, more than 
20,000 participants, raising more than $3 million net, have 
converged in Grant Park to get moving against HIV/AIDS. Join 
the fight with thousands of others this year and help the AIDS 
Foundation of Chicago (AFC) raise more than $500,000 net!  If 
you would like to run (or walk), you can visit their website: 
http://afc.aidschicago.org/NetCommunity/Page.aspx?pid=1242  
or if you would just like to sponsor a team, you can sponsor the 
Open Door Clinic’s team by talking with Carolyn Fabian. 

Open Door Clinic Fund Raiser 
 

See the Miracle Worker at the Arcada 
Theater in St. Charles! 
September 18th, 2:00pm 
The afternoon starts with the showing of 
Patty's Academy Award winning film "The 
Miracle Worker" After the film there will 
be a 'Question & Answer' interview with 
Patty. 
 

Tickets are $25.00 each, or a VIP ticket can be purchased for 
$55.00.  The VIP ticket includes the film, Q&A and a 'Meet & 
Greet' opportunity with a photo of your 
choice for Patty to be personalized. Patty 
will also have many photos to choose from 
her collection. You may also bring your 
own camera to take photos with Patty.  
Light Hors D'oeuvers will be served at the 
'Meet & Greet' with a cash beer & wine bar. 
 
All proceeds benefit Open Door Clinic.  
Tickets can be purchased on the Open Door 
website, 
 http://www.opendoorclinic.org/patty_duke  
 
 
 
 
Congregation member Collin B will be participating in the August 
6, 2011 American Cancer Society Bark for Life at the James 
O’Breen Community Park in St. Charles.  A fundraising event is a 
mile long dog walk to raise money for cancer research, treatment 
and prevention.  You can get more information about the walk at 
www.barkforlifefoxvalley.com.  If you are interested in 
contributing to Collin’s $500.00 fundraising goal, stop him after 
church on Sundays! 
 



Annual Church Golf Outing 
 

The annual church golf outing is scheduled for Saturday, 
September 10th, at 2pm at the Geneva Golf Club.  Several 
members have expressed interest in playing golf in miniature as 
they feel they may not be ready for full sized golf yet, so that 
option is available for anyone who wishes to practice their putting 
rather than their ball losing skills.  A pot luck supper will be held 
at the Buchanan’s house following golf (about 5:30pm).  You are 
welcome to come to golf and supper, golf only, supper only, or 
any other combination you can think of. Please let Dave B or 
Mike R know if you will be playing Full Sized Golf, and Lynnly 
B know if you will be playing miniature golf and / or coming to 
the pot luck supper afterward.  If you are planning to attend the 
pot luck supper, regardless of whether you want to play golf or 
not, please plan to bring an appetizer, side dish or dessert item. 
 
 
_____________________________________________________ 
 

 

Don’t miss our Don’t miss our Don’t miss our Don’t miss our 
annual Rally Day annual Rally Day annual Rally Day annual Rally Day 

Fun Fair!Fun Fair!Fun Fair!Fun Fair!    
We hope your summer has been a 
blessed one.     We are excited about 
our Children’s Sunday School and the 
upcoming 2011/12 school year.  The 
Sunday school year kicks off with a 
Rally Day Fun Fair, featuring games, 
prizes and snacks, on Sunday, 
September 11th.  Don’t miss this fun 
filled day; bring a friend if you like! 

 
_____________________________________________________ 

I spent a week in July in Knott 
County, Kentucky with a group of our 
neighbors from the United Methodist 
Church down the street. We were 
participating with an organization 
called ASP (Appalachia Service 
Project), which brings in volunteers to 
help fix and build houses for families 
in Appalachia. Our mission group 
included 57 kids and 22 adults, which 

were split into 11 work crews. My work crew, which consisted of 
two group leaders and 5 youth volunteers spent the week working 
on an addition to a family’s trailer. I hung drywall, framed out a 
closet, and built stairs, soffits and fascia – the last two being 
things I had never actually heard of before. 
 
On Tuesday afternoon I found myself standing in the hottest room 
I ever stood in, sweating profusely next to my best friend and 5 
other people who luckily had a better idea than I what we were 
doing there. Perched atop a ladder, staple gun in hand, I listened 
to Casey, a boy in my work crew [who I am confident knew 
considerably less about construction projects than he would have 
you think] instruct me in how to correctly install insulation in a 
ceiling. 
“See? Right there.” 
“Casey, there’s no stud there.” 
“Then let me find one.” He said. 
“We already looked. They didn’t put any in on this side.” 
“Sure they did.” As he tried to find the stud that he and I both 
knew did not exist, I looked down from my position on my own 
ladder in time to see our group leader Markus walk out the door. 
Frustrated, stuck in a 100 degree room with a teenage boy with an 
ego and something to prove, I let out a sigh and wiped the 
perspiration from my forehead.  
“Keep looking,” I told him, “maybe you’ll find something. I’ll be 
right back.” Outside I found Markus. He was picking up scraps of 
two by fours. 
“Here Claire,” he said when he saw me, “take these inside.” 



Inside I set the scraps on the floor. “Okay guys,” Markus told us, 
“just nail these between the studs on the wall and then you’ll have 
something to staple the insulation to.” Following his instructions, 
we were able to finish the insulation by the end of the day and 
move on. Thank God for Markus. 
 
My week at ASP was one of the best, most challenging, and most 
rewarding weeks I’ve ever had. I had plenty of tough moments, 
but I learned that if you are open to having your life changed, the 
Lord will provide both the deficient construction site and 
someone with the two by fours you need to deal with it. 
_____________________________________________________ 
 

 
 
Open Door Clinic Muddy Buddy Race Fund Raiser – We are 
now standing on the hind-side of the 2011 Columbia Muddy 
Buddy - Chicago race on July 31st, in Gilberts, Illinois.  Our five 
teams not only made an outstanding showing, some besting teams 
half their age, but we were able to raise about $6000.00 for the 
Open Door Clinic new phone system, thanks in part to the 
matching funds from Dave Buchanan’s company. If you recall, 
the race has a bike/run/obstacle course format for teams of two. 
Here are some highlights: 

 
 
Here’s the whole 
team post-race, 
and post hosing 
off.  The mud pit 
at the end makes 
for some dirty 
running clothes… 
 

 
Kelsey and her partner Kyle, bursting from the mud pit to finish. 
 
(Left)Team Larrie, Louise Bettinghaus and Carrie Carter, before 
they got off. (Right) The Buchanans before they got hosed off. 
 

 

 
 



 
 
Pete Clancy, 
Claire 
Buchanan, 
Kelsey Blount 
and Jack 
Buchanan 
 

 
 
 
Avi, May and 
Gao Clancy 
tackling the mud 
pit. 
 
 
 
You can still donate directly to our teams online through our 
website, www.geneva-ucc.org, by clicking on the Muddy Buddy 

page on the left hand 
side of the home 
page, if you didn’t 
get a chance to, or if 
you thought maybe 
they would all 
chicken out.  Thanks 
to everyone who 
helped us reach our 
$5000 goal, it will 
be a terrific gift to 
Open Door.  We are 

proud of our runners, the course was really tough, so give them a 
pat on the back next time you see them! 
 

 

 
 


