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Congregational Assembly, 
SSuunnddaayy  MMaayy  2299,,  22001111.
Please take note that our 
Congregational Assembly will 
take place on Sunday May 29 
after our worship service. We 
need a quorum to conduct the 
business of the congregation, 
so all members are 
encouraged to attend. 
Our Annual Report is already 
available.
As we will meet over the 
lunch hour, families or 
individuals whose family 
names start with the letters A-
L please bring sandwiches to 
share; and those with family 
name from M-Z please bring 
fruit or something sweet to 
share.
Thank you.

Rue Verdaine 20, CH-1204, Geneva, Switzerland. www.GenevaLutheran.CH

Washing our Feet in a Historic Tub:Participating in 
the Lutheran – Mennonite Reconciliation

by Kathryn Johnson

At the Maundy Thursday service this year, some of us washed the 
feet of our friends in a special tub. Used there for the first time in 
worship, this tub had been given to The Lutheran World Federation 
(LWF) by the Mennonite World Conference last July, at the LWF 
Assembly in Stuttgart, Germany.

While many Lutheran congregations are discovering anew the 
power of foot washing, churches that come from “Anabaptist” 
traditions, including Mennonites, have long made this a practice, 
following Jesus’ instruction to his disciples (cf. John 13:14). These 
communities are distinguished also by their insistence on baptism 
only for believers and on their refusal to participate in wars and 
other violence. For Martin Luther, the spread of these beliefs 
among his sixteenth century contemporaries was not only troubling 
but even dangerously subversive. He was willing, then, to give 
theological support for the persecution and even execution of these 
“Anabaptists” (“rebaptizers”), as were also Reformed and Roman 
Catholic leaders of his time. For Mennonites, the stories of these 
martyrs for faith remained important; they were vivid illustrations 
of what the cost of following Jesus might be.

The Lutheran confessions speak harshly and often misleadingly 
about Anabaptists, and Lutherans since the sixteenth century have 
repeated these teachings without addressing the ways in which 
they could endorse violent persecution. 

Until now. To page 2...

Holy Week and Easter have passed. It was a meaningful and beautiful time in our 
community. The four hundred and thirty three people who came to worship 
during that period were surrounded by parachutes and towels, a cross made of 
pieces of a shopping bag torn apart, the historic tub marking the reconciliation 
between Lutherans and Mennonites, the joy of the children playing under the 
altar imagining it was Noah’s ark, the baptism of Geoffrey Schmale, Haydn 
performed by the Lohmann family, the voices of the readers, the feet of those 
who let themselves be washed, the hands of those who bathed somebody else’s 
feet, the lament of those who “accompanied Jesus to his tomb”, the faces of those 
who wanted to pray, in silence, the elation of those who “found the tomb empty” 
after two days, and the feast in front of the church while the white parachute 
from Regine Kummer was waived up and down reminding us that in the 
resurrection of Jesus, we are all resurrected. What a delight! What a feast! 

It is with the energy of the resurrection that we want to continue our journey 
until Pentecost, which this year we celebrate on June 12th. It is with the energy 
of the resurrection that we want to hold our Assembly on May 29th. It is with the 
energy of the resurrection that we want to learn more about who we are and 
what is our place as the Evangelical Lutheran Church of Geneva in this city and 
in the world. 
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Sometimes I think it really is MY church. It’s what I 
think a church should be. The Evangelical Lutheran 
Church of Geneva. 

I have been attending this church since 1994, a 
stalwart, devoted member. I was baptized at its font. 
My children grew up under the watchful, caring eyes of 
its all-embracing congregation. Being passed from 
breast to gentle breast when they were babies, playing 
under the alter during the service as toddlers and now, 
as adolescents, seeking out their friends on the balcony 
to exchange notes on music, books, computer games 
and the latest, zaniest youtube clips. I watch the new 
crop of toddlers under the alter, balancing on 
uncertain but determined little legs and I wonder what 
secrets they will share when, in the blink of an eye, 
they huddle with their teenage friends on the balcony.

Every Sunday morning, I walk into MY church. It feels 
familiar, like coming home. I look at all the faces. The 
faces reflect the diversity which separates us and binds 
us. We come from different places, speak different 
languages, pray according to our own different 
traditions but, in spite of all these contrasts, a sense of 
unity emanating from the One in whose name we 
gather, tells us that we, each and everyone of us, 
belong. We belong to this place, we belong to Jesus 
Christ who calls us here, we belong together.

MY church is a church of song! The tune may be from 
Sri Lanka, Serbia or South Africa, but it is sung with 
full voice and boundless joy. Terry plays the piano, 
Regine accompanies us on the organ, others share their 
God-given talents on violins, cellos, guitars and drums, 
the choir’s voice soars as one; we clap and sing and 
dance. Many a passerby has been drawn into the 
worship by the joyous music pouring out of the open 
stained-glass windows lining the rue de la Fontaine. 
Many are the days when I have lost myself in the 
power, the praise and the passion raised up to God in 
the music of MY church.

MY church is a caring church. It is caring because it is a 
family that always sets an extra place at the table to 
welcome the stranger, the prodigal, the unexpected 
guest. A family that rejoices when its own are filled 
with joy and weeps with them when they weep. When 
my father passed away most unexpectedly in 
September last year, I made a lonely, reflective trip to 
Nairobi to bid him farewell. I was lonely, but not alone 
on that journey, for my church family accompanied me 
in spirit each step of the way.  I was buoyed by their 
prayers, by their presence, even across the miles and I 
knew that should I stumble, gentle hands would reach 
out to steady me, to break my fall.

As time fleets past, stealthily turning days and months 
into years, MY church grows and changes. New 
members join our numbers heralding new friendships. 
 Old friends move on to places far away, past members 
return, then sometimes move on again. And in the 

midst of all these comings and goings, as the circle of 
time spins us around and around, we may encounter 
people with whom we do not always agree, people 
with views we may not necessarily share. And in those 
moments when we debate and disagree, I remind 
myself that this is my family. And I know without any 
doubt that if one of life’s many challenges should 
overwhelm me and that if, in my distress, I should call 
out to a brother or sister, they will lay aside whatever 
differences we may have and come to my aid. If I 
should suffer the loss of a job, of good health, of a 
loving parent, my church family, even those I may have 
wronged or who I feel have wronged me, will surround 
me with welcome, with joy, with song and with caring.

I love MY church. It is the rock that keeps me 
grounded in this transient, ever-changing place that I 
call home. MY church. 

But is it really MY church? Does it ‘belong’ to me more 
than it does to another? Do I have a greater claim of 
ownership to it because I have been a member for 
longer than someone else has? Because it is exactly 
what I think a church should be? Because I know best? 

I don’t think so. I believe it is my church, not because I 
lay my proprietary claim to it, but because it lays its 
loving, all-embracing claim to me, as it does to each 
and every member of our community, of our church 
family.  I believe that this welcoming, joyful, singing, 
all-embracing house of God is mine as much as it is 
yours, not because it belongs to you or to me, but 
because each and every one of us belongs in it. The 
Evangelical Lutheran Church of Geneva. Our rock, our 
family, OUR church.

In 2010 the LWF officially asked forgiveness “of God 
and of our Mennonite sisters and brothers” for this 
violence and its consequences, and made a 
commitment to teach differently in the future. In a 
moving act of reconciliation, the officers from the 
Mennonite World Conference came from around the 
globe to pray with the Assembly and offer assurance of 
forgiveness. As a token of this reconciliation, they 
offered this hand-made foot washing tub (see photo, 
page 1); the plaque accompanying it says:

Given to the LWF with deepest gratitude 
on this day of repentance and forgiveness. 

From this day forth let us serve one another 
as our Lord and Teacher has served us.

From our experience during Holy Week each year, 
many of us can testify at the surprising power and 
intimacy of the simple act of foot washing. Now, with 
the invitation to be reconciled with these active peace-
making churches around the world, Lutherans can find 
in their clean feet a new dimension of meaning.

... from page 1

A REFLECTION ON MY CHURCH, by Cynthia Wilbers-Muturi
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Rendez-vous with Kenneth Mtata

When did you come to Geneva? Why? I came to Geneva with my wife 
Tsitsi (Tsitsidzashe), our daughter, Ano (Anotidashe) and our son 
Toto (Tomiranashe Jonathan) in October 2010 from Germany, where 
I was teaching, to assume a position in the Department of Theology 
and Studies at the LWF.
Three adjectives that describe who you are? Do you resemble your 
friends? Passionate, critical, gracious.  I do not know what the 
question means, but I guess many of my friends resemble me.
From whom have you learned the most? What is it that you have learned 
from her?  I think I have learned from the author Scott Peck’s three 
books (The Road Less Travelled, People of the Lie, and The Different 
Drum).  I have also learned a lot from my New Testament teacher 
Jonathan Draper.  I think my father, now a retired pastor, was the first 
theologian I knew and learned so much from him.  My mother also 
taught me pragmatism.
Which traits do you appreciate in the opposite gender?  Different 
genders complement each other and so I find companionship in the 
two women I live with, my daughter and wife.
Our Congregation …. Our Sunday service …  I enjoy being part of this 
Congregation.  It is of course different from my other experiences in 

its deliberate focus on social concerns more than on 
spiritual uplifting.  I do not see it as a deficiency but 
as its identity.
A strong childhood memory? What did your Sundays 
look like in those days?  Being expelled from the 
house where we were staying because we could not 
afford to pay rent.  My childhood Sundays were 
characterized by oral celebration and less on texts. 
Your prettiest landscape … where?  The mountains in 
my rural home area in Masase, Zimbabwe during 
Autumn. 
The perfect dinner? The perfect dinner company? 
 Anything meaty and vegy in the company of family 
and friends.
God? Prayer?  My morning prayers are based on the 
God of the Psalms. In the evening our family prayers 
are based on reading narratives and reflecting 
together with the children what the contents mean 
for us today.
In love for the first time…  With my wife Tsitsi.
Your greatest virtue? And vice …?  Truthfulness. 
 Sometimes too critical.
Your best decision?  Moving from automobile 
electronics to theology, and getting married to Tsitsi.
At the highest summit: which painting? Which book? 
Which movie? Which music?  Book: The Road less 
travelled; Painting: none; Movie: any decent comedy; 
Music: any contemplative.
Secondary school, what was that all about? And what 
did your country look like in those days?  Masase 
secondary school, was school prefect, moved from 
being very indifferent about school to being one of 
the top students.  The country was beautiful and was 
a source of pride in the region and in the world. 
Your greatest fear?  Whether my daughter is safe in 
this world of violence.
After secondary school, what was your next step? Did 
you have a ‘master plan’ for your future?  Worked as 
an untrained teacher for two years, then did an 
apprenticeship in automobile electronics for four 

years and worked in industry for two years.  I felt a 
strong calling for ministry in my first year of 
apprenticeship but had to finish and work to send 
my brothers and sisters to school. 
Going out, friendships, relations, how did you do that 
in those days?  We had a very strong Christian youth 
movement and I therefore spent most of my time in 
this environment.
If you would be Prime Minister for one day …? Our 
leaders, what’s the point they’re missing? Is there hope 
for our world?  Honesty, honesty and honesty.  We 
need to build it in smaller communities.  Need to 
keep each other from living the lies of the world.
Geneva, what is that for you?  It is different from 
Germany.  I can live in it but maybe not for the rest 
of my life.
How do you relax?  I do not know, maybe watching 
good football with my son and daughter and wife.
What is your motto in life? Where did that come from? 
 It is better to take a long time to build true 
relationships than to have false relationships for a 
short time.  Maybe an amalgamation of the book of 
Proverbs.
Life … do you think you have figured it out now …?  I 
think so: No one knows much about the future, but 
God does so it is better to entrust your future to God 
deliberately each day.

(respectfully submitted by Maarten Wilbers)
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Contact Information

Pastor
Rev. Lusmarina Campos Garcia
office: 022 310 50 89
home: 022 348 75 95
mobile: 079 544 70 12
Pastor@GenevaLutheran.CH

Music and Choir Director
Rev. Terry MacArthur
home: 022 798 32 31
mobile: 079 652 32 96
Music@GenevaLutheran.CH

President
Ray Woodcock
079 834 39 69
President@GenevaLutheran.CH

Treasurer
Jaap Schep
022 754 25 38
Treasurer@GenevaLutheran.CH

ELCG Church Office
Tuesday-Friday,12h00-17h00
Marian Frerichs
022 310 50 89 (phone + fax)
Office@GenevaLutheran.CH

Church Concierge
Patty Solomon
022 312 18 06

GenevaLutheran is published by 
the English-Speaking 
Congregation of the Evangelical 
Lutheran Church of Geneva. Rue 
Verdaine 20, CH-1204 Geneva, 
Switzerland.

Postfinance 
Account Number: 12-9677-6
IBAN CH13 0900 0000 1200 
9677 6
BIC POFICHBEXXX

Credit Suissse
CH-1211 Geneva 70 (0251)
Account Number:  226749-71
Clearing Number:  4835
IBAN: CH15 0483 5022 6749 
7100 0
BIC/SWIFT: CRESCHZZ12A
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Refreshment after Worship

Every week a neighbourhood group 
prepares refreshments after worship. 
If you are not sure which group you 
belong to, please contact the church.

1 May, C (Meyrin, Vernier, 
Chatelaine, Lignon etc) 

8 May, D (Grand-Saconnex and Petit-
Saconnex)

15 May, E (Servette, Paquis, Vermont, 
Delices etc)

22 May, F (Centre Ville, Jonction, 
Carouge, Eaux-Vives, Acacias etc)

29 May. G (Chene-Bougeries, 
Florissant, Cologny, Vesenaz etc)

Regular Activities 
in our Church

SSuunnddaayy  WWoorrsshhiipp at 11h00

CChhrriissttiiaann  EEdduuccaattiioonn  PPrrooggrraammmmee
3-12 yrs. old, 11h00
Adult Forum, 10h00 (at the Spaghetti 
Factory)

AAdduulltt  cchhooiirr, every Thursday 20h00.

CCoonnffiirrmmaattiioonn  ccllaassss
Every Wednesday, 16h30 (third floor)

WWoorrsshhiipp  iinn  FFrreenncchh
First Saturday of each month at 18h00
at the church (cave vouteé)

CCoonncceerrttss  ffoorr  PPeeaaccee
Third Friday of each month.

OOuurr  CChhuurrcchh  iiss  ooppeenn  
Monday to Friday from 12h00-17h00.

Beer and Hymns comes to 
ELCG.
Friday, 27 March, 20h00. 

A well-loved feature of the Greenbelt 
Christian festival near Bristol, England, 
our own version of Beer and Hymns ( 
and other drinks) will include fund-
raising for the painting of the 
sanctuary. 

Terry MacArthur will lead us in song.

But which songs?  

We will vote beforehand for our 
favorites to be included in the evening's 
program by donating money! 

 Which joyful noise we make unto the 
Lord, depends on which songs you 
support. 

On the Beer and Hymns evening, the 
top twenty donation-earning hymns 
will be sung.  

Hymns are defined as any piece of 
music coming from a hymnbook, or 
from a worship service bulletin of our 
church.  

These might include liturgical 
responses as well as traditional hymns. 

The top-twenty will be ranked 
according to the money each song has 
raised. Your donation wins a place in 
the count-down for your Hymn. 

Here is how it works:  On the altar are 
envelopes. Print the name of the hymn 
or song you are supporting on the 
envelope.  

Print your name and the amount of 
your contribution and put your 
contribution inside.  

Others may want to support that song 
as well. Then they add their name and 
contribution to that envelope.  

In the bulletin for the next two weeks 
we will give an update on the songs 
and their ranking. 
The top twenty hymns will be sung, 
counting down to Number One.  
All proceeds will go toward the CHF 
15,000 that our congregation will need 
to raise (1/2 of the total) to pay for the 
painting.
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