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8th Annual Retreat
SAVE THE DATE! Our 8th Annual retreat will take place on Friday 
evening, 30 September overnight until Saturday afternoon, 
1st of October. The place is the same: Domaine de Monteret retreat 
center in St. Cergue, Vaud. This is a chance to get to know people, 
have some time in the Jura overlooking Lac Leman, and think, pray 
and learn. 
More information will follow shortly in the church bulletin and on our 
website. 
We hope to see you all there!

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

Summer is almost over and many people are returning home; 
returning home, re-entering schools, offices, church, and 
many other spaces which we “inhabit.” 
While many of you were away, our church remained open, 
being a welcoming space for those passing by, searching for 
a spiritual home, experiencing beauty and peace through both 
worship services and concerts. 
We cried saying farewell to the Lohmanns, the Davises, the Wilsons, the Gibson-Evens, and the Kolbs. We rejoiced 
in confirming Clarissa Lohmann, baptizing Mara Rebekka Schmidt, listening to Rev. John Moyer and Rev. Peter 
Matthews, enjoying the singers and instrumentalists who offered special music, and receiving new families who 
have recently arrived in Geneva. Attendance at worship was surprisingly high for this period of the year. Our 
garden, too, was a place of ministry as we prepared for the baptisms of Mara, Franciska and Charlotte and had 
many pastoral conversations there. 
Our church welcomed about 9,000 people at concerts; 4,498 people came for the Summer Concerts and over 
4,000 for la Fête de la Musique and Concerts for Peace. Each year, Musique et Vie, the association organizing 
these concerts, selects a project related to children and music in a different part of the world to be the beneficiary of 
voluntary donations offered by those who attend these concerts. This year, the Asociación Nacional del 
Discapacitado Mental (Nacional Association of Mentally Challenged Children) in Chile is the beneficiary. A total of 
Sfr. 23,500 was given this year. This is the largest amount raised since the concerts started in our church, four 
years ago! 
The Association Musique et Vie is organized by Elisabeth Christeler and Heidemarie  Zeller, and count with the 
volunteer work of Dagmar Hexel and Georgette McEwen (see photo below) Heidemarie reported that several 
people who attended said that they had been baptized in our church and had never come back. They were glad to 
reconnect to our community in this way. 
Our church has become an integral part of the cultural life of Geneva. One of our neighbors said to me recently, 
“your church has brought so much life to the Old Town. Thank you.” 
The Lutheran Church of Geneva ministers 
to the people living in town and in other 
parts of the world in many ways; the 
concerts are one of these.
We also painted our sanctuary during 
summer. It is brighter and more attractive!
We met as the General Assembly of the 
Evangelical Lutheran Church of Geneva, 
an event that has not taken place in the 
last several decades. It was a historical 
moment! And still, it felt like an ordinary 
event, for we are so used to be together 
with the German and the Swedish-
speaking congregations. This is the work 
of the Spirit in our midst – the sense of 
proximity and belonging together. 
We are resuming the normal activities of 
our church, and will witness and 
participate in new ones in the near future. 
We pray that the Spirit of God will renew 
our energy and commitment towards our 
community and church. 

Peace,

From left to right: Elisabeth Christeler, Georgette McEwen, Dagmar Hexel and Heidemarie Zeller
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Rendez-vous with Regina Kummer

When did you come to Geneva? Why? The first 
time was from 1980 until 1982, to study the organ 
at the music conservatory here in Geneva, and 
then a second time in 1985: that was for graduate 
studies, and simply because Geneva felt like the 
right place for me to build my future – which I can 
confirm was the right instinct indeed!

Three adjectives that describe who you are? Do 
you resemble your friends? Joyful, attached to 
nature and imbued with a healthy dose of curiosity. 
I am connected to my friends through the same 
values and attitude towards life.

From whom have you learned the most? What is it 
that you have learned from him? My music 
professor Pierre Second, back then the organist of 
the St Pierre Cathedral, encouraged me to discover 
my musical potential, and the Pastor-couple 
Lederrey, who took me in during my first Geneva 
years, showed the importance of humor, open spirit 
and tolerance in daily life.

Which traits do you appreciate in the opposite 
gender? Mutual respect, honesty, reliability and 
trustworthiness.

Our Congregation…. Our Sunday service… A 
unique and colourful mishmash where everyone 
willing to open up will find his or her place. Lively 
worship, celebrated with lots of authenticity and 
inner conviction.

A strong childhood memory? What did your 
Sundays look like in those days? My first high-
altitude mountain hike, on the Aiguille du Tour at 
the Mont Blanc. On Sunday mornings my mother 
sat at the organ (just like I do now), my father 
prepared the food and us kids practiced our 
musical instruments. The afternoon was usually 
spent horseback riding or biking.

Your prettiest landscape… where? The Swiss Jura, 
with its forests, lakes and alpine pastures, and then 
the breathtaking view of the Alps that lie right 
across.

The perfect dinner? The perfect dinner company? 
Something tasty, prepared with imagination from 
regional and seasonal products and enjoyed in 
good conversation by a lively round of friends or 
family.

God? Prayer? God is everywhere, even if one 
doesn’t always notice. But He also entrusts us with 
our own responsibilities which we should be 
prepared to carry and exercise. My prayers end 
with ‘Thy will be done’!

September 2011

In love for the first time… At age sixteen, with a boy who 
was doing some amazing Jiu-Jitsu moves (and who 
therefore didn’t notice that I was idolizing him!).

Your greatest virtue? And vice…? My positive outlook in 
life. My habit, as a teacher would speak, always to tell 
people what is the best way (in my view …) of doing 
something.

Your best decision? In 1990, when I decided to fight for 
permanent residence status in Geneva, and then I was 
indeed granted permission to stay forever! 

At the highest summit: which painting? Which book? 
Which movie? Which music? I would say the ‘flow effect’ 
that comes up while playing one of the great organ 
pieces, during a trip on my horse or while mountain 
climbing.

Secondary school, what was that all about? And what 
did your country look like in those days? In those days I 
regarded school as some kind of inevitable chore. I 
learned to learn through practicing my musical 
instruments and everything that came with that. 
Germany was in the post-’68 protest years and affected 
by the Baader Meinhoff terrorist attacks.

Your greatest fear? The ageing of my 70-plus friend.

After secondary school, what was your next step? Did 
you have a ‘master plan’ for your future? At age twelve 
already I had made up my mind to become a Church 
musician, and so picking up studies in Church music 
was the logical next step after graduation from high 
school. 

Going out, friendships, relations, how did you do that in 
those days? I was a ’good child’, went to lots of concerts 
and operas, enjoyed buggy-riding with the Shetland 
pony of an acquaintance, and saw my girlfriends.

If you would be Prime Minister for one day…? Our 
leaders, what’s the point they’re missing? Is there hope 
for our world? Please not, I don’t fit a Prime Minister’s 
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Each summer I try to grow geraniums on the front 
balcony. And each year, despite my best efforts, I 
achieve what can only generously be called modest 
results. For most of the summer my geraniums flower 
sporadically - if at all - except that is when my 
neighbour Barbara takes over while I am on holidays. 

Invariably I return from vacation to find a magnificent 
display of geranium blossoms overflowing my window 
boxes. Barbara says I don’t water enough and should 
fertilize more regularly. In the wake of her success, I 
re-double my efforts to give the geraniums what they 
need but still they produce only half of what Barbara 
coaxes from them.

Jesus often spoke of farmers and of their care for 
plants. Clearly his stories tell us that being able to 
draw life from earth that appears barren is a sign of 
God’s nourishing grace.  Plants that flourish in tough 
conditions are signs from God that even where life 
seems limited and semi-productive, there is hope for 
transformation and abundance. 

Some people have a gift for nourishing and enriching 
life around them. Barbara is one of those people. She 
nourishes the plants in my window boxes and warms 
my heart with her big smile when I tap on her door to 
say thank you on my return. I give thanks for people 
like Barbara who bring colour and beauty to parts of 
my life that would be so much less bright without them.
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Welcome!  And Welcome Back! 
By Ralston Deffenbaugh, Chair, Congregational Committee
It’s funny for those of us who have grown up in the Northern Hemisphere how September is a time of new 
beginnings. It’s not January 1st, the beginning of the calendar year. Nor is it the First Sunday of Advent, the 
beginning of the church year. I guess we are still so conditioned by school calendars, where September 
marks the end of summer vacation and the return to school, with new courses, new teachers, and new 
activities. It’s sort of like that in our congregation.  
Welcome back! 
Our congregation’s life is marked by change and transitions. With so many expatriate members in this 
international Geneva, we see a considerable turnover each year. Dear people whom we have grown to love 
and cherish move away. And new people come - people who at first are strangers but who soon also become 
loved and cherished. We just don’t know who they are yet.  
Welcome!
This will be a year of even more change. Our pastor, Lusmarina Campos Garcia, and her husband, Fico 
Besnard—people whom we have grown to love and cherish—have announced that they will be returning to 
Brazil and not staying on beyond September 2012, when Pastor’s current call ends.  Such a change brings 
its own grief and anxiety to a congregation: We will miss our pastor! When will we be able to call another? 
What will the new pastor be like? Yet, like any change, it is also a time of opportunity. Through the Spirit-filled 
worship, preaching, sacraments, and fellowship that mark every Sunday here, God will help us deal with our 
grief and anxieties, and help us begin to look forward (even if we see only dimly) to the exciting and 
unexpected things that God has in store for us in this place. Guided by the Holy Spirit, we will have a chance 
to look into ourselves, to look outside ourselves to the world, and to discern afresh the opportunities for 
mission and growth and service that we have.
Welcome!  And welcome back!

shoe-size …! For our leaders I wish more humanity 
and sense of justice in their actions. Hope for our 
world comes from many small daily steps and so we 
can all contribute.

Geneva, what is that for you? The place that I chose 
to make my home, a small town with (nearly) the 
cultural program of a big city and with lots of leisure 
activities on offer.

How do you relax? On the back of my horse Airelle, 
or working in the garden, or simply in the hammock 
on my balcony.

What is your motto in life? Where did that come 
from? Do good for others and live well with them 
under God’s protection (please note this motto is 
entirely home-grown!). 

Life… do you think you have figured it out now…? 
One never stops learning! I am grateful for most of 
what has come across my way and look forward 
with optimism and curiosity to what is still to come.

(respectfully submitted by Maarten Wilbers)

Welcomed back by neighbour with green thumb and kind heart 
by Kristine Greenaway

GenevaLutheran
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Welcome Back
By Maarten Wilbers (with thanks to Ross Goodman)
‘Welcome back’ in our case meant from a trip to the US last July. For many decades the destination of choice of 
countless immigrants; today, at least in our case, a place that occupied the top spot on our children’s ‘if ever we 
win the lottery’ holiday dream list. While we kept being unlucky in the lottery (probably because we didn’t 
participate) the Swiss franc all of a sudden bought a lot of dollars, and so we decided to go anyway.
Not to California (Disney) and not to Florida (Disney), not even to the Headquarters of Facebook or SONY 
Playstation, but the children were excited anyway when our plane touched down on the East Coast, in Boston, 
after a trip that took a good seven hours longer than scheduled, thanks to striking Air France mechanics in Paris, 
so our broken plane first had to be fixed by their Lufthansa colleagues in Frankfurt … in short, basically the way 
the concept called ‘Europe’ operates … 
In the two weeks that followed, courtesy of our ‘mid-size’ rental car, we saw friends in Boston, in Mystic, 
Connecticut, then an hour West of Boston (a place called Stow, ‘right in the middle of apple-picking country’, which 
is how our hosts gave us directions), then to Manhattan (the only place on earth that exhausts and replenishes its 
visitors at the same time!), then up to Cape Cod, and further North to an old fishing town called Gloucester. The 
common link between each of our hosts and us: all are members or former members of the Evangelical Lutheran 

Church of … Geneva!
I will not bore you with our travel stories; we 
were simple tourists doing tourist things. What I 
just want to do is to share with you some 
impressions of our worship at the Church whose 
membership includes old members and friends 
of our Congregation, Steve and Jen Nahn and 
their children, St. Paul Evangelical Lutheran 
Church in Arlington, Massachusetts, the Nahn’s 
home town.
We were there on Sunday 3 July, the day 
therefore before ‘the Fourth of July’.  Arlington 
was getting ready for the big day, which meant 
in particular that the American flag, in all kind of 
sizes, and Weber barbecues, in all kind of sizes, 
were put out in the gardens, each of which 
sloped neatly towards the sidewalk, past the 
mythical American mailbox down until the 

mythical American fire hydrant. These days, we got the 
impression, there seems to be more flag-waving than before. 
And not a few highway bridges also serve to remember ‘our 
troops’.
In these perhaps rather inward-looking times Pastor Ross 
Goodman treated us to an outward-looking sermon that placed 
Independence Day in a biblical context; I quote from this 
sermon. Saint Paul, who gave this Congregation its name, 
wrote in Galatians: ‘For freedom Christ has set us free.’ From 
this, Pastor Goodman jumped to the Declaration of 
Independence (‘… We hold these truths to be self-evident, that 
all Men are created equal, that they are endowed by their 
Creator with certain inalienable rights, that among these are 
Life, Liberty, and the Pursuit of Happiness.’), and from there 
landed on last century’s theologian Reinhold Niebuhr, whose 
words on this subject were that ‘Man’s capacity for justice 
makes democracy possible, but man’s inclination to injustice 
makes democracy necessary.’
Pastor Goodman cited from a new biography of Lincoln, who 
on 11 February 1861, about to get on a train to Washington, 
bade friends and supporters in Springfield farewell. The 
President–elect faced an enormous challenge: the South was 
seceding from the Union. Pastor Goodman pointed out that 
Lincoln had not prepared a speech; in fact, he was nearly 
speechless, and pale and shaking from emotion. These were 
Lincoln’s nevertheless beautiful words: ‘My friends, no one, not 
one, not in my situation, can appreciate my feeling of sadness 



Page 5September 2011GenevaLutheran

at this parting. To this place, and the kindness of these 
people, I owe everything … I now leave, not knowing 
when or whether even I may return, with a task before 
me greater than that which rested on Washington. 
Without the assistance of that Divine Being who ever 
attended, I cannot succeed. With that assistance I 
cannot fail. Trusting in Him who can go with me and 
remain with you and be everywhere for good, let us 
confidently hope that all will yet be well. To His care I 
am commending you, as I hope in your prayers you will 
commend me.’
Exactly 10 days later, Lincoln’s train stopped in Trenton, 
New Jersey. It was here that he spoke these puzzling 
and subtle words: ‘I shall be most happy indeed if I 
shall be a humble instrument in the hands of the 
Almighty, and of this, His almost chosen people.’ Pastor 
Goodman thought that Lincoln never since repeated 
this expression, ‘His almost chosen people’, nor gave 
any explanation. Reminding us that the Puritans saw 
themselves as God’s chosen people, and their land as 
God’s chosen country, Goodman felt that Lincoln 
realized that ‘a sense of ‘chosenness’ has not 
necessarily been a good thing when expressed in a 
nation’s foreign affairs and military activity’, which is 
why Lincoln had opposed the Mexican war as a 
Congressman with the (still all too familiar) result that 
his ‘patriotism’ was called into doubt.
This is how Goodman sees ‘almost chosen’: ‘to be very 
careful about imposing anything. It is, rather, to attend 
to one’s own system and values.’ The realization that 
‘all people are created equal, that every man and 
woman created in God’s own image is, therefore, 
endowed with unalienable rights.’ At the same time: ‘… 
a person’s love for his or her own land can be the basis 
of respect for other people’s love of their own land. Just 
as only those who have convictions know the meaning 
of tolerance, so none can assess at right value the land-
loves of other people, except those who know and 
deeply love their own.’
In perfect harmony with this message from the pulpit 
we sang ‘This is my song’, set to Sibelius’ splendid 
‘Finlandia’, a testimony to his love of his land. This is 
how, in the first and second verses, the United 
Methodists had changed those lyrics about Finland into 
a wider message; if you will, into Lincoln’s and 
Goodman’s message:

This is my song, oh God of all the nations,
a song of peace for lands afar and mine.

This is my home, the country where my heart is;
here are my hopes, my dreams, my holy shrine;

but other hearts in other lands are beating
with hopes and dreams as true and high as mine.

My country's skies are bluer than the ocean,
and sunlight beams on clover leaf and pine.
But other lands have sunlight too and clover,
and skies are everywhere as blue as mine.
This is my song, thou God of all the nations;
a song of peace for their land and for mine.

Tomorrow I will give Terry a call. I’m going to ask him 
whether we can soon sing ‘This is my song’ in our 
Congregation. It will bring back fond memories of our 
summer trip to our American friends, out there among 
those almost chosen people.

The Cathedral of Change
By Paul Wilson

Geneva is a big experience! We moved in five years 
ago on a two year assignment, and only left five weeks 
ago - back to Britain, where we come from. Our lives 
have changed because of it. We moved from the East 
End of London, where culture and crime mingle easily 
together, and the sociability of British curry-houses, 
pubs and wannabe artists cheered us through cramped 
streets and houses. And we arrived in Geneva.  With all 
its order. Tidiness. And rules.   
I came for work as a European marketing manager of a 
software company; Rachel had to give her work up in a 
central London teaching hospital as a child 
psychotherapist, to come. Jasmine who was seven at 
the time and already progressing through an English 
education went to the international school at Institute 
de Lancy, but had to join children a year older, because 
there was no space in her  age group. Angus, who was 
three, went to the local garderie, unaware that pre-
school wasn’t always in French. 
We went through many formalities as everyone does, 
but we began to form a closer relationship with the 
authorities when we found ourselves picking up 
speeding tickets by the week for about six months, as 
the controlled pace was somewhat alien. When they 
asked us to write to them explaining why we were so 
frequently speeding and apologise, it dawned on us 
that we were dealing with something new to us. And we 
made a lot of trips to IKEA for light fittings to make use 
of the bare wires protruding from the walls of our new 
generously-sized and rather suburban house.  
And we tried to meet people and make friends. 
We looked for a church and tried three before Rachel 
stumbled across the Lutherans, attracted by the 
building and location. British people don’t do Lutheran 
– probably something to do with Henry VIII – and so 
Lutheran sounded rather severe and dull. It wasn’t our 
first choice. And that’s when we entered an alternative 
reality, and stayed for five mesmerizing years. 
The first Sunday we were late. The choir was singing a 
sombre Estonian tune, which was marvellously 
mystical, as we shuffled into the middle of a row. Then 
they moved into an Indian number, assisted by tabla 
and cymbal bell. Honestly, I was confused – was this 
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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 
office.
4 September: E (Servette, Paquis, 
Vermont, Délices, etc.)
11 September: F (Centre Ville, Jonction, 
Carouge, Eaux-Vives, Acacias, etc.)
18 September: G (Chene-Bougeries, 
Florissant, Cologny, Vesenaz, etc.)
25 September: H (Lancy, Onex, Bernex, 
France - Haute Savoie, etc.)

Regular Activities 
in our Church

Sunday Worship at 11h00
Christian Education Programme
Adult Forum, 10h00 (at the Spaghetti 
Factory)
Church School, 3-12 year old, 11h00
Sunday Play, under 3 year old, 11h00
Confirmation class, every 
Wednesday, 16h30 (third floor)
Thursday morning bible study, at the 
Open House of the Ecumenical 
Center, 09h30
Adult choir, every Thursday at 20h00.
Prayer group, every other Monday at 
20h00.
Worship in French
First Saturday of each month at 18h00
at the church (cave vouteé)
Concerts for Peace
Second Friday of each month.
Our Church is open 
Monday to Friday from 12h00-17h00.
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multi-faith worship? Was this a new 
age movement? Or was this as 
amazing as it sounded? Next 
Lusmarina preached ‘do you think God 
made woman to serve a man... well, 
do you really think so?’ and she gave 
one of her customary piercing slow 
paced stares around the church, and 
looked straight at me. I almost blurted 
out ‘well it does actually say that, yes, 
but somehow I think that must be the 
wrong answer’, so I just began to stare 
at my shoes.
Jasmine turned to me and said ‘Dad... 
this isn’t the best Church I’ve ever 
been to, but it’s definitely the weirdest’ -
 profoundly insightful as always. We 
were hooked.   The range of engaging 
music, the experience of being such 
an international crowd, and having a 
vivacious Brazilian female pastor, 
beguiled us. And we threw ourselves 
in, going to the weekend retreat, 
joining a house group, getting involved 
in the children’s work, the worship 
committee, and bible study groups. 
Winters were eagerly awaited for ski-
ing, and summers for swimming in the 
lake and Lancy pool. Over time Paul’s 
work grew to include every territory 
outside America, and then to include 
America too, with the travel to match. 
After 18 months, Rachel found a 
weekly slot on World Radio 
Switzerland, and had a half hour radio 
show ‘Kids in Mind’ which brought in 
many other connections and 
opportunities. And the children made 
friends and learnt French.   
Two years became three, three 
became four. And a question arose. 
Are we going to stay here forever - is 
this where our children are going to 
call home? It was not an easy 
discussion but a familiar one in almost 
every ex-pat family around the world. 
  It raised deep issues within us. 
And somehow, the decision was made 
to return to the UK. Where I write to 
you now.   
We moved to Bristol a few weeks ago. 
Boxes are strewn everywhere, and the 
ritual of unpacking and establishing a 
new house is familiar. We do it with 
mixed emotions, some are excited to 
establish a new home and are looking 
forward to what’s to come, others of us 
less so. As I walked round IKEA 
looking for cheap lights once more, I 
filled with emotion. Has IKEA become 
the new Cathedral of change in our 
lives?
We spent this last weekend at the 
Greenbelt Festival, meeting up with 

many wonderful friends, which was 
deeply re-assuring. People remember 
us, they care about us, and they’re 
glad to see us back. This helps a lot. 
And school starts in 9 days, and that 
will help too. 
Most wonderfully Rachel will keep her 
‘Kids in Mind’ radio show, broadcasting 
from BBC Bristol to the English 
speaking parents of Switzerland. And I 
continue on with my job, part the week 
in London, part at home in Bristol, 
which is another thing to adapt to. 
So to all new arrivals in Geneva, it’s a 
big experience, many people around 
you know the challenges of moving, 
and will support you. Don’t spend too 
long in IKEA. And stick with the 
Lutherans – it’s an unrepeatable and 
rich experience.   
Love to all, Paul Wilson (with Rachel, 
Jasmine and Angus)




