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“We will nurture each other and spread the 

Spirit of Christian love to all”. 
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From the Desk of Pastor Zach 
Years ago during an Ash Wednesday service I spoke the words 
“Remember you are dust and to dust you shall return” as I drew 
with ashes a cross on the forehead of my two year old daughter. 
While she did not grasp an understanding of her own mortality, I 
saw in a new way that she was a mere mortal, and at same time 
created in the image of God. That moment better helped me 
understand the tragic reality of death. It also helped me 
understand my own brokenness, sin, and need of salvation. 
 

This is what Lent does. It calls us to face the reality of death so 
that we may better see, and more fully examine, how we are 
living our lives. And then, as we journey to the end of Lent, we 
encounter Good Friday. For centuries, the people of God mark 
this day by remembering the trial and crucifixion of Jesus. 
 

“My God, My God, why have you forsaken me?” For me, that 
one phrase sums up the darkness of Lent. Jesus naked, beaten, 
bleeding, dying, nailed to an instrument of torture and death, 
crying out to the Father. 
 

Lent and Good Friday invite us to brush up against the death of 
Jesus as we contemplate our own mortality and inevitable 
death. Good Friday is the moment when Jesus’ death and our 
sin crash into one another. And in that moment we ache for life, 
not our old lives marred by sin and death, but new life - we long 
for resurrection. 
 

And so I think that the difference between this season of Lent 
and Resurrection celebration feeling shallow or it having 
profound, transformational meaning is simple (yet painful): 
death.  
 

There cannot be resurrection without death. I cannot be raised 
to new life in Christ without allowing my sinful self to be put to 
death. There must be death before there can be resurrection. 
This is why Lent is so important. It brings us face to face with 
our mortality, our own sinfulness, and the death of Jesus. Then, 
and only then, does celebrating the resurrection of Christ truly 
reminds us that in the Kingdom of God death doesn’t have the 
last word; life does. Ash Wednesday, Lent and Good Friday 

teach us the resurrection is something we desperately need - for 
our broken selves and our broken world. 
 

And so, as we enter into this Lenten Season, may we remember 
we are dust and to dust we shall return. May we examine 
ourselves and, with Jesus, enter the darkness of our sin and 
death and journey with Him to the Cross. May we be crucified 
with Christ, and buried in the likeness of His death, so that when 
we hear the words “He is risen!” perhaps for the first time, we 
might truly celebrate the resurrection - because we have chosen 
to die so that we may have new life. 
 
Come start the Lenten season with the Ash Wednesday service, 
5PM Feb. 26. Be watching for info on the Community Good 
Friday service, and start inviting your family, friends, and 
neighbors to celebrate the Resurrection on Sunday, April 12.  
 

What is Lent?  
 

At Jesus' baptism the sky split open, the Spirit of God, 
which looked like a dove, descended and landed on 
Jesus and a voice from heaven said, "This is my Son, My 
Beloved, with whom I am pleased." Afterward, as told in 
Matthew 4:1-11, Jesus was sent into the wilderness by the 
Spirit where he fasted and prayed for 40 days. During this 
time Jesus was tempted by Satan and found clarity and 
strength to resist temptation. It was after this time in the 
wilderness that Jesus began his ministry: “The kingdom of 
God has come near. Repent and believe the good news!” 
Mark 1:15 
 

As a way to further prepare ourselves to proclaim the 
message of the Gospel of Jesus Christ, we too participate 
in a time of prayer and fasting which we call the season of 
Lent. Lent is observed over a 46 day period, but only 
practiced on 40 of those 46 days. Sundays are excluded 
as they are meant to be “feast” days of celebration 
leading up to the full celebration on Resurrection Sunday. 



The season of Lent is almost 1/10 of the calendar year - so 
it is similar to a 10% tithe of your time.  
 

This year Lent begins Feb. 26, Ash Wednesday, and ends 
April 9, Maundy Thursday.  
 
Ash Wednesday 
Come for an Ash Wednesday Service, February 26, at 5PM. 
This brief but poignant service focuses on prayer, 
repentance, and reminds us that our eternal souls are 
clothed in fragile mortality.  
 
Community Youth Group Fundraiser - Feb. 26, 6:00PM 
The Community Youth Group will be serving a Stone Soup 
Supper for their yearly fundraiser. Our Savior’s Lutheran 
Church (210 Dunham Ave N) is hosting and our teens are 
serving the meal starting at 6:00PM. So head over after the 
Ash Wednesday Service and support the Community 
Youth Group! 
 
 

 
 

6 Week Study - Truth Plus Love 
Come for a time of study and discussion as we learn how 
believers can influence their community with truth while 
living in a way that reveals love. Showing the Love of God 
does not mean we sacrifice the Truth of God’s word or His 
call to holy living. Truth plus love is the formula for 
transforming our lives and influencing the world for Christ. 
Materials are provided.  
Starting: Sat. 02/29 - 10AM     ~&/or~     Sun. 03/01 - 9:30AM 
 

 
 

Community Lenten Gatherings 
Join with the other area churches for Sunday afternoon 
Lenten Gatherings. These 1 hour gatherings will be a time 
of worship, learning, and group discussion over the study 
‘It is Finished.’ Each lesson dives into the historical, 
practical, and spiritual significance surrounding the 
statements made by Jesus while he was on the cross. 
When: 3PM  Sundays, March 8 - April 5 
Where: WS Courthouse Meeting Room 
 

NOTES FROM A THANKFUL MEMBER 

(AND A HOPEFUL METHODIST) 

     Not sure what kind of message that strange title sends, but 
bear with me, I hope not to disappoint. Growing up, I was 
constantly bothered by the fact that most all our friends of our 
family were Methodist. I did not understand why we weren’t 
friends of many of the families of the new friends I was meeting 



at school. There was a lot of Lutherans, UCCers, some Baptists 
and even a few Catholics. Later in life I deduced that because in 
the early days church was one of the few social outlets that 
folks had and that reality really didn’t evolve all that much over 
time. Heck, crossing hi-way 281 (which was only two miles 
away) was to enter a foreign land, as was to visit any other zip 
code for that matter. 

     I have chosen friends over the years based on personalities, 
mutual likes and other inexplicable criteria and my friends are 
indeed, dear to me, whatever church they may attend. 
Heavens, it is well known I’m not a fan of Catholicism, and yet I 
have some fine Catholic friends and some of then are the best 
Christians I know. In our Christmas letter I wrote about how old 
friends are the best friends and I truly believe that to be true. 
Would not want to have to live without the Beckman’s or the 
Salmen’s, the Sorenson’s or the Symes, the Brunsen’s or the 
Specks, or the Browns or the, well, you get the drift. That is 
maybe why I wanted this merger thing to be a go, to bring into 
our fold more old friends that would become part of our mutual 
church. The merger didn’t happen and probably never will and 
I’m okay with that, no doubt it would have been a lot of work 
and there would have been conflict I’m sure. 

     Writing these notes helps me understand why our UCC 
friends 86’ed the merger. Town church explained their distaste 
for the hard work and the advantage of melding wherever they 
felt drawn to, Templeton has a community like I talked about in 
the first paragraph and I can understand their reluctance to 
change, the change proposed was for the betterment of His 
kingdom, but that kingdom is filled with us humans and our  
imperfection is ever present in our lives and in our actions. 
What happens now? 

     We are growing. We are seeing it every Sunday. Just last 
Sunday, Neal counted 82 in attendance and related to me how 
strange that seemed. We NEVER get to count up to 82 on an 
average Sunday, NEVER! Well, old friends, I can still remember 
the days when my brother and I would usher and we would 

cringe when the count got down to a meager 130! Where were 
they? The end is near! And last year we averaged 48. That is 
when the end is near. Not anymore. 

     Embrace the growth. Don’t scare the skittish away. The new 
faces we are starting to see more and more of are in some 
cases, old friends and those that aren’t are new friends that I 
pray soon become “old Friends”, the kind of “old” friends that 
we think about and talk about and even write about, thirty, 
forty, fifty and even sixty or more years later, the kind of friends 
in Christ that our Creator has given us! And now I’m back to my 
original conundrum, “why are all my folks friends Methodist?” 
Because their friends were the people that they were 
surrounded with on a regular basis, that’s why. 

     Thank God for your old friends and your new friends too! 
You may not find them all here (in the UMC) but, He surrounds 
us with many of them at the United Methodist Church of 
Wessington Springs and THAT is why it is here. Thank you Lord. 
You truly do give us all the best. 

   Sincerely, Hub Kieser, thankful member 
 

 
 

 



 

 
 

 

There’s POWER in PRAYER for the soul, body & spirit 
Health Concerns – Phyllis Arhart, Joe Turner, Sandy Wenzel, 
Laura Kieser, Drew Kraft, Tab (the young man in the car 
with Barry Grieve), Mary Anna Jones, Tony Willman, Brian 
VanBuren, Carol Steffensen, Cecile Knight, Joyce Rogers, 
Lindsey Dubs, Quinn Mohling, Tiny Gohring & Steve 
Deneke. Hattie Thigh, Dale Leischner, Olivia Jo Munce, 
Don & Dawn Novak and Dawn’s mom, David Grieve, 
Drake Rounds, Leslie Vinderslev, G. Ann Cline, Annie 
Holset, Marilyn Larson & Christi Swenson. 
Cancer Fight – Pauline Kaus, Cory Hainy, Gloria Fastnacht, 
Brian Canca, Jared Jost, Sean Rubino, Louise Schaller, 
Denice Hein, Jerry Jassmer, Jim Marvin, Cecil Deneke and 
Sonnie Schimke. 
Nursing Home – LaVonne Beckman, Joyce Beckman, 
Beverly Sorensen, Dorothy Powell, Don Kraft & Bessie Kruse. 
All who are cared for in nursing homes around the world 
and their care givers. 
Other Concerns 
For our church, our leaders and those involved in our 
community who are exploring opportunities to grow in 
Christ and His church. 
Our compassion child Miguel and his brother Rafael. 
For Drew Kraft and family as they recover from the hog 
barn fire. 
The Family of Clinton Bender. Those who have lost loved 
ones as they continue to grieve and heal. 
Those working in Missions; Mindy Kraft, Mitch & Sonja Kraft 
and our Action Team. 

To add or remove someone from the prayer list 
please contact the Pastor or Laura Kieser. 
You may also use the prayer request card (in the 
pews or ask an usher for one) and drop them in 
the offertory plate on any given Sunday. 



                                                      
 

WS UMC Lay Leaders 

Questions, concerns or an interest in areas of the church… here 
are the current leaders who might be able to help you get 
pointed in the right direction. 

Ad Council Chairman, Gerald Kraft 

Staff / Pastor Parish Relations Chairman, Randy Burnison 

Lay Leader, Lynda Luymes 

Finance Chair, Hub Kieser 

Treasurer, Lila Hoffman 

Finance Secretary, & Membership, Sandy Wenzel 

Trustee Chairman, Kirk Luymes 

Worship Leaders, Jan Krohmer, Lisa Edwards & Pastor Zach 

Education Leaders, Jessica Kingery & Gerald Kraft 

Historian, Gretchen Burnison 

We also are involved in many Missions & Outreach projects… 
watch for announcements regarding who is leading the way on 
these endeavors… maybe it will be you  

Pastor Zach Kingery 

Cell 605.838.6303     Office 605.539-1567 

zach.kingery@gmail.com 

   
 

Name: _________________________________ DOB ___________ 
 

Phone: ______________ Email: ____________________________ 
 

Employment: ___________________________________________ 
 

Interests/Hobbies: ______________________________________  
 

                                                         Anniversary: ___________  
 

Spouse: ________________________________ DOB ___________ 
 

Employment: ___________________________________________ 
 

Phone: ______________ Email: ____________________________ 
 

Address: _______________________________________________ 
 

Interests/Hobbies: ______________________________________  
 

Child: _________________________________ DOB ___________ 
 

Child: _________________________________ DOB ___________ 
 

Child: _________________________________ DOB ___________ 
 

Child: _________________________________ DOB ___________ 
 

Child: _________________________________ DOB ___________ 
 

Child: _________________________________ DOB ___________ 
 

Child: _________________________________ DOB ___________ 

     All Women are 
invited to join in a 
weekly time of prayer 
every Sunday afternoon 
at 1:30 at the church. 
Join with other women 
as we pray for our 
community, our 
churches, specific 
needs, and each other. 

How wonderful it is to see so many 
new faces! In saying that, we at WS 
UMC would like to help you get 
connected. Below is a form for you 
to fill out… and to keep it easy for 
you, there will be a “Mail Box” in the 
Fellowship Chapel (south end of the 
Sanctuary). 



    
 

On Praying together… 

Matthew 18:19-20 

Again I say to you, if two of you agree on earth about anything they 
ask, it will be done for them by my Father in heaven. For where two 
or three are gathered in my name, there am I among them.”  

James 5:16 

Therefore, confess your sins to one another and pray for one 
another, that you may be healed. The prayer of a righteous person 
has great power as it is working. 

1 Thessalonians 5:11 

Therefore encourage one another and build one another up, 
just as you are doing. 
Praying for Help 

Our Prayer Chain has lost many a link over the last year or so, not to 
mention our means of communication in today’s world has 
changed! Therefore, I am praying for assistance to “rekindle” the 
Power of Prayer at WS UMC. If you have an interest (man or 
woman) in participating in our “Prayer Chain” please contact me so 
we can make a plan to help build / change our prayer lives along 
with the lives of others who need God’s favor and grace.  

 
Secretary, Laura Kieser – 605.999-0084     

genevieve@venturecomm.net 

Phyllis / Ft. Thompson Mission 

Today we are honoring Phyllis Comes Flying for her work with the 

people of Ft. Thompson.  We praise God for Phyllis on her 76th 

birthday and pray for many more very healthy, happy years.  We are 

honored and overjoyed to have Phyllis’s sister, Hattie, who we have 

been praying for join us along with Hattie’s husband, Wally and kids, 

Suki, Amber Lynn, Jordanna, Mira and Dustin’d.  Hattie, like Phyllis, 

is serving God by fostering these children.  We are thrilled to have all 

of you and want you to know you are welcome to visit our church 

anytime. 

Several years ago Phyllis’s days consisted of volunteering at the Ft. 

Thompson thrift store.  The store had been started by a woman from 

Indiana who was a teacher in the school.  She had a small store in the 

school which later moved to a building owned by a landowner.  One 

day Phyllis was told that the store would be closed for some 

renovations.  Later she was told via the grapevine that the store was 

closed for good.  The owner of the building took all the appliances and 

other things to the city dump and burned all the clothes and shoes.  

Phyllis knew the needs of her community and knew they would suffer 

without the help of the thrift store.  She took it upon herself to 

distribute items out of her own home.  Phyllis knows everyone in her 

community and is aware of the individual needs of the poor.  The tribal 

leaders cannot agree on building another thrift store so a couple years 

ago the United Methodist Church purchased shelves to place in 

There’s 

POWER in PRAYER 

for the soul, 

body & spirit 



Phyllis’s basement.  This is where she stores the items we collect for 

her to distribute. 

Phyllis’s generosity comes from knowing hardship and heartache but 

mostly from loving and praising God.  Phyllis’s family lived by the old 

Missouri River before the Big Bend Damn was built.  To this day she 

can’t eat fish as that was the main diet during her childhood.  She 

remembers walking 2 miles to school every day receiving perfect 

attendance despite the snow, rain or whatever weather South Dakota 

gave them.  There was no running water or electricity in the home.  In 

1956 her family home by the river was flooded out, and they lost 

everything but the clothes they were wearing.  They moved to what is 

now Ft. Thompson and Phyllis’s father built them a house.  Phyllis’s 

mother and father raised their children in a home with a strong faith. 

Phyllis is the mother of 2 sons, Ellery and Weldon.  In 1988 she was 

diagnosed with cancer and sent to the Sioux Falls hospital.  Phyllis 

nearly died following 2 surgeries within 1 month.  While being read 

her last rights she woke up and declared she could not leave her 9 and 

11 year old sons.  Phyllis believes a miracle happened and praises God 

for His healing.  She felt God gave her a second chance in life and 

from that point on dedicated herself to the Lord and the church. 

In May of 1992 Phyllis’s beloved mother died.  Then in December of 

that same year, Phyllis’s oldest son, Ellery, returned home from active 

duty in the military only to be killed in a car accident at the young age 

of 23.  Heartbroken and feeling all alone, Phyllis can remember crying 

through many sleepless nights.  She started praying that things would 

get better and soon friends started coming to her, encouraging her to 

move forward with her life.  Phyllis learned that no matter what you go 

through or how hard it is, life has to go on.  She was able to do this 

because of the friends in her life but most importantly because of her 

faith in her Lord. 

Why do we need to help the Native American population at Ft. 

Thompson?  My niece is a physician and worked with the Native 

American population in Rapid City.  She said it simply, “It is like a 3rd 

world country living in our backyard.”  The people at Ft. Thompson 

are our neighbors.  There are very few jobs so the poverty level is very 

high.  The government has reduced assistance for health problems and 

addiction.  There is no way to stop people who bring drugs to the 

reservation from out of town or out of state.  For many residents there 

is a lack of purpose for their lives and a lot of down time that 

sometimes leads to mischief.  Suicide has reached a critical level for 

all ages but especially for the youth.  Diabetes is to the Native 

Americans as cancer is to the Caucasian population—it’s not if they 

will get diabetes but when they will get diabetes.   

We have and are still making a difference to the lives of the people 

living on the Ft. Thompson reservation.  Phyllis is seeing the gratitude 

and joy our help is bringing.   

What can we take away from this sweet lady’s birthday honor today? 

  #1 God is always with you despite the hardship and heartache. 

  #2 Many times God’s presence is through people in your life. 



  #3 Raising children with a faith in God is important. 

  #4 God loves all people. 

  #5 God allows a little generosity to make big difference. 

I also want to say how proud I am of this church and this community.  

You have been so supportive and generous with this mission. 

Thank you, Phyllis, for coming to visit today, for all the work you do 

and for sharing your family with us.  May God continue to bless all of 

you! 

 
February 16, 2020 (Sunday, today) 
 
I am so thankful for another year older.  I am 76 years old. 
 
Thank you all, Pastor Zach, his family, all members of Wessington 
Springs UMC for inviting me over and honoring me in a special way. 
 
I appreciate that, very much and thank you all from the bottom of my 
heart. 
 
My sister and her family are here today, also. 
 
Thank you all for your prayers for my sister, Hattie and nephew, 
Delbert. 
 
You are all wonderful Christian friends.  Thanks again and love you 
all and God bless you all. 
 
Our love and prayers, 
Phyllis and Family 
Sister and Family 
People in Ft. Thompson 
 
 

Gloria Vavra shared this on Facebook and I thought it 
worthy of including it in our news letter so others might 
reap the benefits of God’s word. My hope is that it 
encourages you to look at some of the scripture that can 
help guide us in the future.  
 

 


