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 Is there a person alive who doesn’t experience some 
version of ‘wander lust’?  Home is a wonderful & powerful place, 
but there must be some corner in every heart which wonders, 
“What is down that road, or over that hill, or around that corner?”  
Religious freedoms, political flight, and financial opportunities 
may have motivated some of our ancestors to come to the New 

World, but I suspect those reasons were seasoned & sweetened 
by visions beyond their sight. 
 “I wonder what’s over there.” 
 I write this as I return from Canada.  It was a good few 
days of fishing, but more than that, it quieted my soul’s need to 

see a different horizon & gain a different perspective.  Sometimes 
one needs to be in a new locale to think a new thought. 
 Different folks deal with their wander lust indifferent ways.  
Some need to sail the around the world or climb a mountain.  My 
dad could handle his with a Sunday afternoon ride in the family 
car.  That was high adventure for the perpetually cash-strapped 

Meyer clan!  We’d pile in and off we’d go to see….what?  I don’t 
remember a single particular thing, but for a few hours on an 
occasional afternoon on the dusty roads, we were free of the 
mundane and everyday.  We saw faces and places with back 
stories and histories we would never know, but which we 

authored with our imaginations in exotic detail.  (It turns out that it 
was entirely TOO exotic for anything we might have seen in 
Delaware County…) 
 Contemporary wander lust is even more sedate.  We go 
to Wal-Mart or out to dinner or off for a day in the city.  

Occasionally we go on vacation, to destinations that cater to us 
as tourists, who are hungry to see something new, while still 
needing the comforting proximity of a McDonalds and a chain 

drug store.   
 Even camping has been reduced to luxury land 
yachts which boast amenities that should embarrass us 
when we claim we’re “roughing it” or “communing with 
nature.”  You can’t do either of those things when you still 

have a flat panel TV and a queen-sized bed.   
               (continued on page 2) 
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(Continued from page 1, NOTES FROM THE EDGE) 
 

 Still, off we go.  “I wonder what’s over there.” 
 A few of my greater fears hover around the day when even 
my simplest need to be “somewhere else” will have to go unmet.  
The day will come when my legs or eyes or health will tether me to a 
single place, and I won’t be able to go beyond the confines of some 
circumscribed life.  That time may come, but I can’t imagine the day 
when my heart won’t say, “I wonder what’s over there”, and my soul 
won’t answer, “Let’s go see.” 
 I am comforted as a child of God to know that, regardless of 
my earthly circumstances, my heart’s desire for one more adventure 
– one more new vista – will not go forever unanswered.  Other 
denominational traditions have a wonderful hymn which would never 
pass the ‘theologically-correct’ test Lutherans insist upon, but which 
still speaks truth to the Christian soul.  It’s titled, “This World Is Not 
My Home”.  A portion of the lyrics say, “The angels beckon me from 
heaven's open door / And I can't feel at home in this world 
anymore.”  This earth is an enchanting place, but even its charm will 
fail us eventually.  The valley of the shadow of death is just that – a 
valley which a Christian can approach and see vaguely across to 
the other side.  In the comfort of the promise of the resurrection, our 
hearts can bravely ask, “I wonder what’s over there.”   
 And the soul can answer with confidence, “Let’s go see.” 
 Then Christ will take our hand and say, “Yes, let’s go see.”  
Won’t THAT will be an adventure?     
         rod  
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���� Confirmation classes will resume on 
Wednesday nights at 7:00 p.m. at Trinity, 
beginning September 16th.  Last year, we 
did an overview of the Bible.  This year, we 
will be covering Luther’s Catechism, 
including The Ten Commandments, The 
Lord’s Prayer, The Apostles’ Creed, the 
Sacraments and The Office of the Keys.  
This particular year involves more 
memorization than last, but I am sure this 
group of young men & women will be more 
than up to the task.  They will also be 
completing another 26 sermon notes in the 
course of the year. 
 We also tend to participate in a 
number of church suppers in the course of 
the year, & manage to have a pretty good 
time! 
 Classes won’t be held during school 
vacations, or if weather should close the 
schools that day.  Participants who want to 
ride with Pastor Rod should be ready by  
6:45 p.m. —he will pick you up & deliver 
you back to your house. 
 Participating in the class are Katie 
Peterson & Casey Peterson of Trinity, 
Boxholm, and Melanie Lambert, Jerry 
Johnson  & Tyler Kennedy of Faith, 
Harcourt.   
 Confirmation services will occur next 
spring, when everything is complete!   
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 On Thursday, 
September 24th, we will be 
viewing “FIREPROOF” in 
the church basement, 
beginning at 7 p.m.  The central character is 
a fireman, whose marriage & faith journey 
have both hit a hard patch.  His father 
provides him with a 40-day spiritual 
challenge which he struggles to complete, 
but in doing so, he awakens his awareness 
of his need for God and a recommitment to 
his marriage vows.  It’s a well produced film 
I’m sure you will enjoy.  Snacks & drinks will 
be provided.   
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 September is such a beautiful month!  It think of it as the 
beginning of the rest of the year. The children are back to school and 
we can all settle into our routines again. As women of Faith, we begin 
a new Bible study during our monthly meetings called “To God’s 
Beloved: Paul’s Letters to the Romans.” Pastor Rod does a wonderful 
job presenting the program and we all leave enriched by his lessons. 
 Our Ice Cream Social & Bake Sale was another success. 
Thank you to everyone for all their help. Our church family has a special gift of fellowship 
and friendship enjoyed by all who attend. The ladies always appreciate the profits of the 
day to help with their many WELCA projects throughout the year. All in all a great day! 
 During September there are many events to attend. September 9th is the Twin 
Lakes Retreat . The Martha & Sarah groups are having a Shower for the DSOC at their 
September meetings on the 17th. Members are asked to bring paper or personal items to 
be donated. September 23rd will be the Dayton Oaks Retreat.  
         Table Affair will be October 31st, so it is not too early to begin thinking about your 
tables. Cheryl wants to know soon who is planning to host a table.  
          I know how much I enjoy our church family and when I hear others express their 
love for Faith, I realize how really blessed we all are.  
            Marsha 
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