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Covenant
"Covenant" was the theme that guided our journey as community
throughout Lent this year. Our own Book of the Covenant has been
shaping our worship life. We read the stories of God’s covenant with
Noah, Abraham and Sarah, the whole people of Israel through Moses
(the ten commandments and the serpents) and Jeremiah (God writes
God’s law in people’s hearts). We reflected on the covenant through
baptism and through the passion of Jesus Christ. And we were invited
to tell stories which express the different ways in which we have
experienced or are experiencing covenants in our lives.
This edition of the Geneva Lutheran registers several of those stories.

The Germanspeaking congregation has joined us; our Book of the Covenant will have also their words, drawings
and marks.
On Sunday March 10 we talked about the Ten Commandments in the worship service and on Wednesday March 13,
at the Bible Study. One of the persons present at the Bible Study pointed to the fact that the majority of the
commandments are negative. And another person reminded us that, in the Small Catechism, Luther’s interpretation
brings a positive perspective unto them.
The Small Catechism is one of the most important texts in Lutheran tradition. Confirmation class students have to
learn it, in some places by heart. So, let us have a look at Luther’s understanding of the ten commandments, which
is the first part of the Small Catechism.
The First Commandment You shall have no other gods.
What does this mean? We should fear, love, and trust in God above all things.
The Second Commandment You shall not misuse the name of the Lord your God.
What does this mean? We should fear and love God so that we do not curse, swear, use satanic arts, lie, or deceive
by His name, but call upon it in every trouble, pray, praise, and give thanks.
The Third Commandment Remember the Sabbath day by keeping it holy.
What does this mean? We should fear and love God so that we do not despise preaching and His Word, but hold it
sacred and gladly hear and learn it.
The Fourth Commandment Honor your father and your mother.
What does this mean? We should fear and love God so that we do not despise or anger our parents and other
authorities, but honor them, serve and obey them, love and cherish them.
The Fifth Commandment You shall not murder.
What does this mean? We should fear and love God so that we do not hurt or harm our neighbor in his body, but
help and support him in every physical need.
The Sixth Commandment You shall not commit adultery.
What does this mean? We should fear and love God so that we lead a sexually pure and decent life in what we say
and do, and husband and wife love and honor each other.
The Seventh Commandment You shall not steal.
What does this mean? We should fear and love God so that we do not take our neighbor’s money or possessions, or
get them in any dishonest way, but help him to improve and protect his possessions and income.
The Eighth Commandment You shall not give false testimony against your neighbor.
What does this mean? We should fear and love God so that we do not tell lies about our neighbor, betray him,
slander him, or hurt his reputation, but defend him, speak well of him, and explain everything in the kindest way.
The Ninth Commandment You shall not covet your neighbor’s house.
What does this mean? We should fear and love God so that we do not scheme to get our neighbor’s inheritance or
house, or get it in a way which only appears right, but help and be of service to him in keeping it.
The Tenth Commandment You shall not covet your neighbor’s wife, or his manservant or maidservant, his ox or
donkey, or anything that belongs to your neighbor.
What does this mean? We should fear and love God so that we do not entice or force away our neighbor’s wife,
workers, or animals, or turn them against him, but urge them to stay and do their duty.
[The text of the commandments is from Ex. 20:3, 7, 8, 12–17.]
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The Close of the Commandments
What does God say about all these commandments?
He says, “I, the Lord your God, am a jealous God, punishing the children for the sin of the fathers to the third and
fourth generation of those who hate Me, but showing love to a thousand generations of those who love Me and keep
My commandments.” (Ex. 20:5–6)
What does this mean? God threatens to punish all who break these commandments. Therefore, we should fear His
wrath and not do anything against them. But He promises grace and every blessing to all who keep these
commandments. Therefore, we should also love and trust in Him and gladly do what He commands.
Although the language of Luther might not sound fresh enough for our contemporary ears, it carried a powerful
novelty in his context. The aim was to make the teaching of faith accessible to people. The Small Catechism was
written so parents could teach their children at home, and pastors could make the contents of faith more accessible
to the most simple in their communities. By starting the interpretation of each commandment with the words, “we are
to fear and love God,” Luther asserts that what lies in the center of the 10 commandments, is our relationship with
God. In fact, what lies in the core of covenants, is relationship.
The individual reflections on the theme of the Covenant that are featured in this edition of the Geneva Lutheran
express how different members of our community experience their relationship with God in varied and inspiring ways.
May God’s blessings come upon us as we complete our Lenten journey!

Report from the Congregational Committee

By Ralston Deffenbaugh, Chair of the Congregational Committee
In the February Geneva Lutheran, I wrote about the
calling of a pastor. (As she announced at the
Congregational Assembly last May, Pastor Lusmarina
will not be seeking a renewal after the end of her
current term in September 2012.) I noted that this is
probably the most important decision a congregation
makes. I asked for your prayers, individually and as a
community. Thank you for those prayers, and keep
praying! With God’s grace, and with a calling process
that demonstrates vision, trust, discernment, charity,
and love, we can be confident that God will lead the
best possible new pastor to us.
During this first quarter of the year, the Congregational
Committee has been discussing the process for calling
a pastor. In particular, we have been posing the
question of whether we should look first to an interim
pastor, or whether we should begin the search for a
longerterm pastor. We hope to make a decision in that
regard at our March 28 meeting.
Another thing I need to report to you is about the
Working Group on Governance. This group was
established at the May 2011 Congregational Assembly
to review and assess the constitution, governance
structures and practices of the Congregation in relation
to our mission and relevant established Lutheran
principles and practices. Its membership consists of
past chairpersons of the Congregation and the pastor
ex officio. Peter Prove was designated as the link
between the Congregational Committee and the
Governance Group, and the initial convenor. The
Group’s review was supposed to have been conducted
no later than March 2012.
Unfortunately, the Working Group on Governance has
only been able to meet once, last October. Peter
recently met with me and requested, in view of his
unexpectedly heavy work and travel responsibilities,
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that he be relieved of his role as convenor of the
Governance Group. We will be trying to pull the Group
together sometime in the next weeks and identify a new
convenor.
For me personally and on behalf of the Congregational
Committee, I want to express my apologies to the
Congregation that we have not been able to carry out this
assignment during the timeline that came from the May
2011 Assembly. It’s not that there is a lack of will. Our
Congregational Constitution dates from 1986 and needs to
be reviewed! It has simply been a matter of pulling
together busy people with busy schedules, and of all the
issues that are on the Congregational Committee’s
agenda.
The BELK, the Federation of Protestant Churches in
Switzerland and Liechtenstein, will be having its annual
assembly at our church on Saturday, March 24. I am
looking forward to sitting in on this assembly in order to
get better acquainted with the life of the Lutheran
churches in this country, and to better understand how our
congregation—the only nonGermanspeaking one in the
BELK—can better relate to our national church body.
Finally, a departure and an arrival. Kathy Bracken, our
congregation’s cotreasurer, and her husband Pat moved
away from Geneva on March 1 and have returned to the
United States. Kathy gave dedicated and capable service
and was a lively and faithful member of our congregation.
We miss her and wish her and Pat well. The other co
treasurer, Monika Herder, now assumes that role fully and
is simply “treasurer.”
Filling out Kathy’s unexpired term on the Congregational
Committee is Douglas Werth. A warm welcome to you,
Doug, and deep appreciation for your willingness to serve!
Continued thanks to all who are serving on the
Congregational Committee, and to all the Congregation for
your prayers and support!
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PreLent Festival  By Nancy Fulwiler

On Sunday, February 19 there was a PreLent Festival at our church after the service! With the streamers for the
Alleluia Chorus, we transformed our sanctuary into a Festival. It was in the tradition of several cultures and Christian
denominations celebrating just before the Lenten season. We had a great turnout of our congregation and food was
contributed from all over the world.
The children really enjoyed the games and prizes and details are attached. The Youth Group provided the
coordination of the games and helped with the setup and cleanup.
Thanks to all who contributed their time and food! It was a real communitywide event enjoyed by all.

Lenten Journeys and Opportunities  By Doug Werth

This Lenten season at ELCG several members of our congregation have added weekly Bible study to their Lenten
journey and discipline. On Wednesday evenings a group of 1420 have gathered for fellowship with a soup supper
and subsequent Bible study on God's covenants with God’s people. Pastor Stephen Larson has led a weekly
discussion on the covenants included in our Sunday worship scriptures. Each week there are great conversations on
what surprises us in the text, what questions come to mind, and the significance of the particular covenant in our
lives today.
How is God's Word speaking to you? What questions do you have? You too are encouraged to join in regular study
of the Bible, either at ELCG or elsewhere. Currently at ELCG you are invited to join during Lent on Wednesday
evenings at 7:00pm or on Sunday mornings at 10:00am at the Spaghetti Factory (see the weekly bulletin for more
information). And be sure to watch for a new Bible Study opportunity coming after Easter to study the book of Mark!

Art Exhibition Anne Rantanen
By Maarten Wilbers

A couple of years ago, an article in the
Guardian made the point that in our highly
secular society, art has replaced religion.
'Spiritual expression and religious ritual are
waning', claimed the author, who found
herself 'too absorbed in the freedoms and
excesses of urban life to slow down and
meditate', let alone enter a church building.
So where does she go on her day of rest? To
major art galleries, which to her is like
stepping into a 21st century cathedral. She
writes of the Tate Modern's cavernous space
echoing religious architecture, and compares
the classical pillars of the National Gallery to
those of St. Paul's Cathedral.
And trips to the Venice Biennale and the
Basel Art Fair are described as 'glamorous reinventions of a trip to Mecca or jaunt to Jerusalem'.
Our congregation is wonderfully alive, and thankfully, the question of art replacing religion does not arise. But art
supplementing religion, there is lots of room for that  literally. During the past few weeks, our sanctuary doubled as
an art gallery, displaying the beautiful work of our longstanding member Anne Rantanen. Anne uses Chinese ink on
Japanese paper, a technique that she learned while living in Bangkok some twenty years ago. A lot of her images
reflect nature scenes from Geneva's botanical gardens and parks.
Anne donated half of the proceeds of her exhibition to our congregation  we are grateful for your generosity and
thoughtfulness Anne! She and her husband Pauli will soon leave our congregation and move back to Bangkok, after
a short stopover in their native Finland. Of course, we hope that they will one day return to Geneva ... we are ready
for the next exhibition!
Pauli and Anne, we will miss you. God's blessings!
GenevaLutheran
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Wendy’s covenant: ‘For I know the plans I have for you’
By Wendy Donaldson

‘For I know the plans I have for you,’ declares the Lord, ‘plans to prosper you
and not to harm you, plans to give you hope and a future.’
Jeremiah 29:11
That’s what it said on the fridge magnet. It had fallen on the floor in the back
seat of our car. I think it had fallen out of Andrew’s music satchel, always
brim full to overflowing… have you noticed? It was a kitschy giveaway at the
Week of Guided Prayer for which Andrew had led music at our church in
Oakville, Ontario. I’m not really one for bible verse fridge magnets (true
confessions) but this one grabbed my attention.
We were in the midst of trying to discern what we should be doing next. We
were feeling like some doors were closing (slamming?) and there really
weren’t a lot of opportunities for global worship enliveners in Canada. Could
God really be calling us away from our home of 36 years, possibly out of our
familiar surroundings, to a new country, even, half a world away?

‘God brings us promise,’ Lus said on Sunday. ‘How do we hold that promise? What promise might surprise us?’
Moving to Geneva, Switzerland from Toronto, Canada was surprising to us. We have only begun to understand what
God’s promise is for us in having the courage to say yes to this opportunity: a church community to welcome us and
our gifts, people to advise and to help us through the not Inconsiderable challenges of settling in to Geneva, a Swiss
Lost and Found system that returns new, red shoes!
We are grateful for the covenant we have with God. And I’m actually a little disappointed the refrigerator in our new
apartment is not magnet friendly.

Natascha’s covenant: A matter of personal covenants
By Natascha Wagner

Have I chosen a covenant with God or was I chosen into a covenant?
Is it really a covenant? – The matter of personal covenants.
Do I have a covenant with God? Or better: Does HE have one with me? When I was asked to write about my
personal perception about covenants, I first did not think that I had much to say on the issue. Isn’t a covenant a big
thing? Doesn’t it usually have the dimension of a rainbow or of a nation of descendants? Can I find personal
elements that relate to my very own life when thinking about biblical covenants?
The bestknown covenants of the Old Testament, such as the Noahic, the Abrahamic and the Mosaic covenant all
share similar features: they are all initiated by God and seem to be very much onesided. In all these covenants
God promises and gives. For sure there is some element of conditionality but in all cases God uses the covenant to
deepen the relationship with his chosen one(s), in all cases HE engages and imposes a set of promises upon
Himself.
The fact that a covenant requires a relationship is striking. In this a covenant is more than a law because it rests
upon repeated engagements of the two parties. Physical laws, in turn, are statements about particular phenomena,
which always occur when a set of certain conditions is present. Theses laws operate whether I am there or not. A
personal involvement is not necessary to make the law of gravity work. In contrast, a covenant rests upon the
connection and exchange between God and men. This relationship involves elements of love and affection. The
physical laws do not.
Do I find elements of such a deep relationship in my life? Do I find such immense promises in my life? For sure, God
made it clear in the old covenants that they include all of humankind. But … I have never quite accepted too simple,
too quick answers. They do not seem to relate to my personal life, my personal struggles  me. I feel uncomfortable
just leaning back waiting for the next rainbow or the next summer vacation at a sandy beach.
I am an active person. I am always busy with multiple projects in multiple countries, busy communicating with
different people in different languages, busy bridging gaps and trying the impossible. I tried hard not to be like this. I
made more than one effort. I wanted to calm down, be normal (whatever that means), stop stepping out of my
comfort zone. But the moment I am ‘normal’, I am not myself, I get lost. Going through one of these struggles I was
invited to some friends’ place and a blue book in their bookshelf caught my attention: ‘If You Want to Walk on Water,
You've Got to Get out of the Boat’. (John Ortberg)
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This is I; this is my story. I am a bit like Peter. I want to walk on water. I want the
impossible. As long as I am in the boat I trust that Jesus can do it and that I can be
part of it. The moment I am out there on water I drown, I loose sight. Back in the
boat with Jesus, I realize quickly that I am ready to go out there again. For a
moment I am even aware of the consequences and I decide that this time I will try
to focus more on Jesus; I end up swimming again. But looking back it seems to me
that it was worth the swim. I learned a lot, I grew in experiences.
The boatpotatoes who I am usually leaving behind are having a hard time with me
and they challenge me. In the meantime, I came to understand that their covenant
with God is not mine. Maybe they are loosing out on the walk of their life. I am
loosing out on the security of the boat but it is my covenant with the Lord. Of all the
songs I sung in church throughout the years, the one that is accompanying me
when I am out there on water, when I am lost, is the lame man’s song: ‘Show me
the way.
’Yes, I have my very personal covenant with God. HE created me in a unique way
and I accepted the offer to follow him in the path HE has designed for me.

Most of the time my part of fulfilling the covenant is the one of tryanderror. In times of transition, I get pushy and try
to tell God how to live up to our covenant the best. But as in Peter’s case the Lord asks me to step back and wait. To
me, this is the most challenging part of my covenant with God. I want HIM to show me the way right away and if HE
doesn’t I have a set of suggestions for Him. HIS answer is ‘I am the way’.
Here my very personal covenant with God is integrated in the broader scheme of things: the New Covenant. Are we
talking about a deep relationship here? A definite yes. And what about the huge promises? I imagine Jesus getting a
bit impatient with me when repeating: ‘I am the way.’ What a promise! I am sure it will take the rest of my life to get a
glimpse of an idea of what an amazing covenant that is.

Jet’s covenant: Keep me travelling along with you!
By Jet den Hollander

When I was ten days old, I was baptized. Brought into the covenant by my parents and growing up in a family where
faith and love were lived, it was not difficult to learn to believe in a God who is love.
When I was twenty years old, I affirmed the covenant relation into which my parents had entered me by making a
public confession of faith in the Reformed part of the Body of Christ. The Christian vision of a new heaven and earth,
I was convinced, was not ‘pie in the sky’. I had seen and experienced enough glimpses of that beckoning future to
believe that the vision would become reality whenever and wherever we were willing to become God’s eyes and
ears, hands and feet. Love and our generation would change the world!
Thirty years later, the illusions are gone. Our generation has not changed the world. The Church’s ways of pursuing
happiness and wholeness are too often those of the ‘world’ rather than those of Christ. The tension between the
eschatological ‘already’ and ‘not yet’ is at times hard to hold. The temptation to regard God’s covenant as a barter –
I’ll give my life to You if You will fulfill my dreams  is strong. And the longing for that other world that is possible is
deeply carved into our hearts, but the forty years in the wilderness seem to take forever.
And yet, how beautiful were the flowers I saw blooming on the way, how refreshing the wells to which others pointed
me; how comforting the times when as pilgrims we built shelters together and did not feel the cold; how extra
ordinary this sense that God is always there, so close we almost touch.

The illusions are gone but the dreams live on, and the
promises of ‘I am who I am’ have never stopped
drawing me into the future for which I was born.
So I keep moving. Or rather, I seek the courage to let
myself be moved.
One more step along the way I go.
And it’s from the old I travel to the new.
Keep me travelling along with you.
(Sydney Carter, 1971)
GenevaLutheran
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Fiona’s covenant: When the sun outshines the rain
By Fiona Duncan

For me the word covenant is somehow always associated with rainbows – I guess it comes from early years of
Sunday School where we were taught the rainbow was a sign of God’s covenant with Noah. It rains a lot in New
Zealand so we get to see a lot of very beautiful rainbows, which means you might think I’d feel quite comfortable
with the concept of covenant, but I don’t really. The word covenant just seems so serious – I mean people like
Noah, Abraham and Moses had covenants with God, and Jesus is often referred to as the new covenant. So while I
kind of get the idea of a covenant with the world or even the church, I could never quite understand the word in
relation to me.
A few years back I was living as part of an informal but intentional Christian community and running a care home for
teenage girls. It was in that context that I started to get a bit of an understanding of how powerful the symbol of the
rainbow could be as a sign of God’s covenant with me. The wonderful thing about a rainbow is that it needs a
combination of sunshine and rain. In that home we saw a number of stormy times, there were many ups and downs
and we cared for a number of young women who had more than their share of struggle in their young lives – but
somehow in the midst of many of those difficult events there was always something that would happen as a
reminder from God, like the rainbow, that we would not be destroyed and that we were not alone.
Since that time I have tried to look out for the small
events that seem to occur quite frequently that are
reminders of God’s love and care for me. I still have a
lot to learn about the concept of covenant and
especially God’s covenant with me  every time I see a
rainbow I am reminded of that.

Kristine’s covenant: Rainbow thoughts
By Kristine Greenaway

Once upon a time God decided to wipe Earth clean of
corruption, disrespect and unfaithfulness. And so God
sent torrential rain to wash all life away − all except
the pairs of living beings that Noah took on board the
arc. When after many days dry land finally
reappeared, God put a rainbow in the sky as a
symbol of the covenant between God and humanity
that earth would never again be destroyed.
That much I remember when I see a rainbow in the
sky. But I don’t always remember that a covenant
involves two parties. The rainbow reminds me that I
too have a role to play in ensuring the world is not
destroyed.
My part in the twoway covenant with God is to
preserve and care for life on earth. My responsibility
is to act as one of God’s stewards.

Noah was the first great human steward, caring for an arc full of animals. There were other great stewards after him
such as the prodigal son’s older brother, Francis of Assisi or Wangari Maathai. (Don’t know this great African
steward? Google her name!)
It’s not easy being faithful to God’s call to responsible stewardship. Living a simple life by taking public transport,
drinking tap water rather than bottled water and buying environmentallyfriendly cleaning products involves either
spending more time or more money than I would have to if I lived a more resourceconsuming lifestyle. Changing
my habits has been costly and I am reluctant to do more. My time, energy and household budget are precious to
me. Yet there is so much more to do to simplify my life. Do I want to take on that added burden?
The rainbow confronts my question with another. Its presence in the sky asks me to consider again my part of the
covenant with God. It asks me if I can afford not to honour the covenant?
The colours of the rainbow are precious to me. How sad if they were to be soiled by industrial waste and dulled by
smog. How sad if those colours were to fade to gray. And so during Lent I ponder how I can renew and strengthen
my role in respecting the Rainbow Covenant and whether I am ready to assume that responsibility.

GenevaLutheran
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Miriam's threeway covenant
By Miriam Deffenbaugh

Matthias Schmale… Doug Werth… Irene Mungure… Njoroge
Njuguna… Kristine Greenaway… Ralie Deffenbaugh… John
EvansKlock… Lusmarina Campos Garcia…
What do these people have in common? Why would I link their
names together?

Well, each of them is a member of our congregation! (Had you
guessed that?!)
Another reason is that I finally read the February issue of the Geneva Lutheran and each of these folks shared a
part of themselves with the rest of us in that issue – their lives, their faith, their concerns, their interests, their
observations. I may not have time to talk with each one of them and hear their stories individually, but I now feel
more connected to them, having read and listened to what they have shared. I may have had similar experiences or
I may have experienced something new through their words. I may have been nudged into thinking differently by
what they have related or nodded my head in agreement or been stopped short in surprise by something in their
article. But all of those responses are part of what I believe being a member of the body of Christ is.
So we come to a third reason these people are linked. They, and I, and you, and all Christians are part of God’s
covenant people.
We are talking about covenants during this season of Lent, both in our worship on Sunday and in the Wednesday
evening Bible study. The definition of covenant is ‘a formal agreement or treaty between two parties with each
assuming some obligation’ (Harper Collins Bible Dictionary, 1996, p.208). Noah, Abram/Abraham, Mt. Sinai, David,
Jeremiah  each of these covenants is between God and the people of God or a representative.
And just how are we ‘the people of God’?
Jesus has the answer. Matthew, Mark and Luke each have a story where Jesus is asked a question. Matthew 22:36
– [And one of them, a lawyer, asked him a question to test him] ‘Teacher, which commandment in the law is the
greatest?’ Mark 12:28 – [One of the scribes … seeing that he answered them well, he asked him] ‘Which
commandment is first of all?’ Luke 10: 25 – [Just then a lawyer stood up to test Jesus] ‘Teacher,’ he said, ‘what
must I do to inherit eternal life?’
In Matthew and Mark, Jesus answers right away, quoting Deuteronomy 6:5 (45 in Mark) and then Leviticus 19:18:
‘You shall love the Lord your God…’ and ‘You shall love your neighbor as yourself.’ In Luke Jesus draws the answer
out of his questioner, who also quotes the Deuteronomy and Leviticus verses.
And then Jesus adds a comment at the end of these sections. In Matthew he says, ‘On these two commandments
depend all the law and the prophets.’ In Mark he says to the scribe who has excitedly agreed with him, ‘You are not
far from the kingdom of God.’ And in Luke he says, ‘You have answered right; do this, and you will live.’ Nothing
else is needed for the covenant people.
I was a confirmation teacher for a number of years, so for me one of the most meaningful covenant formulations is
the one the confirmation students make in the presence of the assembly:
‘You have made public profession of your faith. Do you intend to continue in the covenant God made with you in
baptism: to live among God’s faithful people,
to hear the word of God and share in the Lord’s supper,
to proclaim the good news of God in Christ through word and deed,
to serve all people, following the example of Jesus,
and to strive for justice and peace in all the earth?
’‘I do, and I ask God to help and guide me.’
(Evangelical Lutheran Worship, p. 236)
So we promise to live in covenant with God. But by entering this covenant relationship, we also commit to live in
covenant with each other. Not just ‘I and Thou’, but also ‘I and We’. We make the promise as an individual to God,
but we make the promise along with and to every other member of the Body of Christ.
Without each other, there is no ‘body’. And we ‘remember’ the body of Christ when we gather around the table to
share Holy Communion each Sunday.
So, Matthias, Doug, Irene, Njoroge, Kristine, Ralie, John and Lusmarina, THANK YOU for sharing with the rest of us
and THANK GOD for your part in our covenant.
GenevaLutheran
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Heli's Tarun
By Heli Bathija

A wonderful man had asked me to marry him. I was in love with him, but hesitated. Mostly because of our different religious
backgrounds.
In April 1985 I was in the library of the Ecumenical Centre in Geneva and while reading a book relating to the dialogue
between religions, I suddenly felt the power of God in a most surprising way reminding me that His Love is stronger than my
love or my fear, reminding me that when I was baptized He had made a covenant with me and promised to hold me in His
arms every day, every moment of my life.
A Finnish hymn says it all: ‘Bigger than our hearts, bigger than human efforts, is the silence of prayer, in which God's heart
beats. In that, Spirit of Grace, renews us, gives time for growth and prepares for new work’.
We got married in May 1985 and our first child was born in September 1986. We gave him the name ‘Tarun’. It means: ‘a
strong agreement’  or ‘covenant’.

Tarun's song

By Cynthia Wilbers

My church is like a village. Where our children belong to us all. They move from
one hut to the other, making no distinction. Belonging wherever they happen to
be. In this hut they are fed because it is time to eat. In the next they are sent to
fetch water because the need has arisen. And in another they are chastised
because the have done wrong. And when they achieve great things, when they
celebrate, the village rejoices with them, lifts them up and shares in their joy.
With pride, the village watches its children grow and spread their wings.
Treading paths which lead them into the unknown. Beyond the familiar hills that
hem us in, across rivers we never dared to cross. Whilst they are gone, the
village scans the horizon, breathlessly awaiting their return. Then one day,
unexpected and welcome, one of the children comes home. Tarun is one who
returned. One who came back. A young man filled with learning, buoyed by
new experiences gathered in far away places. Then one day, he came back.
And we gathered in the village square to receive him. With pride of propriety.
With eyes and hearts brimming, we watched the years peal away and a boy
became a man. He stood in the square and before us, he sang out his greeting,
tall and strong and proud. Amazing Grace soared clear and strong. Filling the
square, filling our ears, filling our hearts. His smiling face upturned, he sang
and we listened. Then, in mid verse, he stumbled, he lost his words, he lost his
song, he lost his way. He fell silent, head bowed, eyes downcast, alone. Our eyes welled up with tears as, in our silence, we
willed him to raise his head, to pick up his song. Then, barely audibly, a humming began. One person was humming and then
another and then another. As the sound filled the air someone picked up the words of the song where Tarun had dropped
them and lifted them up in music for him. Others joyfully joined in and Amazing Grace resounded, leading the way for a lost
manchild to follow. Slowly, Tarun raised his head, his face shone with that smile he has that lights up his entire being and
again, he took up his song. As his voice grew and soared above the gathering, one by one, we fell silent, until again, only his
voice remained, strong and sure and proud. And we listened.
My church is like a village. Where our children belong to us all. They move from one hut to the other, making no distinction.
Belonging wherever they happen to be. In this hut they are fed because it is time to eat. In the next they are sent to fetch
water because the need has arisen. And in another they are chastised because the have done wrong. And when they
achieve great things, when they celebrate, the village rejoices with them, lifts them up and shares in their joy.

Maarten's covenant with...
By Maarten Wilbers

In requesting (actually, it was of course rather a case of serious armtwisting…) the members of our congregation whose
reflections are printed in this edition of the Geneva Lutheran to share their covenant with God with the readers, I knew I was
asking a lot – because I had put a deeply personal question to them. So it would only be fair if I would apply some of that
armtwisting to myself as well. The reader will decide if I have been hard enough on myself in the process… possibly not…
Wikipedia claims that a covenant is a solemn agreement to engage in, or refrain from, a specified action. It is commonly
found in religious contexts, where it refers to sacred agreements between a God and human beings.
If another word for covenant is ‘treaty’, then the Vienna Convention on the Law of Treaties could perhaps provide guidance
for my efforts to understand my own covenant. A copy of the Convention lies on my desk here at CERN, always ready to
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dispense its wisdom to me. I do not have any of the Scriptures at hand – although there
certainly are scientists and other colleagues here that do. Some of them tell me that the
more they know through their research, the less they actually understand. They do their
research whilst increasingly in awe of the mystery of the creation.
Let’s open the Convention. Replacing the word ‘State’ by ‘party’, I read in Article 6 of the
Vienna Convention that ‘every party possesses capacity to conclude treaties’. I like the
‘every’, since I would like to think that all persons, of all faiths, can enter into a covenant,
and that our visions of who constitutes the other party to our contract (God) vary as widely
as we do ourselves. I shall (selfishly!) refer to the counterparty of my covenant as ‘my God’.
Article 9 tells us that ‘the adoption of the text of a treaty takes place by the consent of all the
parties participating in its drawing up…’. I assume that my God acted in a purely voluntary
manner, and the same should be true as to my parents’ decision to have me baptised –
so it seems there is compliance with this aspect of the Vienna Convention.
There are different means to be bound by the terms of a treaty, signature and ratification being the standard route,
and then there is accession, which is the term used for the acceptance of an existing treaty by a party who was not
a signatory at the time when the treaty was drawn up. Could my baptism perhaps constitute my signature? Wasn’t I
a minor, both intellectually and legally incapable binding myself into an agreement? It looks like I went the way of
accession, through my confirmation; thank goodness the Vienna Convention says nothing about a minimum age
being required to express one’s consent validly!
Reading on in my copy of the Convention, I know that I am now approaching tricky territory, since Section 2 allows
for a party to formulate reservations upon signature, ratification or accession of the treaty… But I have no evidence
of any such reservation on either side of our contract, so let me quickly move to the next Section…
It is here, in Article 26, that I’m starting to feel some real discomfort. It’s a, or perhaps it is the, central article in the
Vienna Convention, and it says: ‘Pacta sunt servanda: Every treaty in force is binding upon the parties to it and must
be performed by them in good faith.’ Article 27 turns on the screws a bit further: ‘A party may not invoke the
provisions of its internal law as justification for its failure to perform a treaty’ No point in turning to clever external
legal advice…
But hey, what if the other party doesn’t perform? Here it is: Article 60 stipulates that ‘a material breach of a bilateral
treaty by one of the parties entitles the other to invoke the breach as a ground for terminating the treaty or
suspending its operation in whole or in part.'
It is at this point that the autorequest to publicly elaborate on my covenant starts to make it all rather personal…
since in checking whether each of us, my God and I, are sticking to our commitments under our contract, doubts
arise… Not as to my part of the deal: I am noncompliant; in fact, on a permanent basis… It is nice of my God not to
suspend the performance of his obligations, or outright terminate our agreement, on the basis of my breach.
Thanks!
But shouldn't I also examine his work? What are his obligations under our covenant? Could it perhaps be to make
us live in his image and obey his commandments? If so, does the bloodshed in Syria or the melting of Swiss
glaciers mean that the God with whom I contracted, my God, has somehow failed me? That would be amazingly
tough on him  and soft on me: to let him suffer for mankind’s failures, and to let me off the hook. I have to be
honest: this just doesn’t feel right.
Closer to home than Homs and Aletsch, it would be even less right of course to make my God liable for my own
failures. As I sit in my safe corner in the back of Terry’s choir, I can hide comfortably behind all these strong voices
that surround me (particularly that of a certain soprano in the front row!), but I cannot hide behind my God’s back in
terms of my compliance, or lack thereof, with the terms of our covenant. In this sense, I feel that my covenant is with
myself only; that my God’s role in this is that of great inspirer, and of the one who reminds me of a job to be done.
My simplistic theory suits me well. I am failing myself more than my God, and the good news is that I can work on
my obligations under the covenant. I must do what I must do. It also fits well with the rather amorphous image that I
have of my God. Not someone with legal personality to enter into contracts, but a moral compass – even if on many
Sundays, listening to the Readings, I struggle mightily to discern the direction in which the needle is pointing.
Before I close my copy of the Vienna Convention, my eye falls on Article 45. It comforts me in my reasoning. In a
nutshell, it says that a party may no longer invoke a ground for terminating or suspending the operation of a treaty if
after becoming aware of the facts, ‘it must by reason of its conduct be considered as having acquiesced in the
validity of the treaty or its maintenance in force or operation, as the case may be.’ I go to church, confess my sins
and profess my faith. My covenant is valid –whatever the role of my God in all this may be.
It’s a clever document  the Vienna Convention!

GenevaLutheran
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Rendezvous with Monika Herder

When did you come to Geneva? Why? We arrived in
Geneva in December 2006 from Minneapolis with our
three children, for Tony`s work at Cargill.
Three adjectives that describe who you are? Do you
resemble your friends? Energetic, caring, organized. I
am very grateful that I have friends of various cultures
and backgrounds that are sometimes very much like
me, but sometimes refreshingly different.
From whom have you learned the most? What is it that
you have learned from him? I have had great teachers
and tutors in my life, besides my lovely parents whom I
am very close to. The person whom I have learned
from the most is my husband Tony. He is full of
knowledge and does not cease to surprise me with his
vast repertoire. He is also the calming factor in my life 
steady and easygoing, whereas I tend to be too
enthusiastic and spontaneous. We balance each other
quite well, which is a great thing to have in a
relationship.
Which traits do you appreciate in the opposite gender?
Humor, openmindedness, strong character, trusting,
lifeloving.
Our Congregation…. Our Sunday service… Our
Congregation is extremely diverse and unique. I am
happy to be a part of it. Our Service inspires me to help
and do good. During my time in the Congregational
Committee I have built some valuable friendships and
have been able to better get to know fellow
worshippers.
A strong childhood memory? What did your Sundays
look like in those days? Sundays meant going to our
Catholic Church which wasn’t pleasant in a strict,
catholic, rural area where kids were mostly considered
a nuisance. It was not my preferred day of the week
unlike today, where I enjoy going to our service and
socialize with sisters and brothers afterwards while
sipping a cup of tea.
Your prettiest landscape… where? A snowcovered
mountain range in Switzerland.
The perfect dinner? The perfect dinner company?
PSimple, fresh seafood in a small, quiet bistro on a
terrace overlooking the ocean, watching the sunset with
Tony.
God? Prayer? Always helps me in difficult times and
reminds me daily of how lucky I am.
In love for the first time... Age 17 I fell in love with a boy
I liked since kindergarden. Bittersweet rollercoaster for
a few years that caused my mother some grey hair.
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Your greatest virtue? And vice…? Connecting with
people. Vice: Staying in touch with friends and family that
are not on my daily radar even with all the easy and
readytouse technologies.
Your best decision? Moving to the US because I met
Tony there.
At the highest summit: which painting? Which book?
Which movie? Which music? Painting: Contemporary.
Book: ‘The Guernsey Literary and Potato Peel Pie
Society’ by M. Shaffer. Movie: Lord of the Rings. Music:
varies according to mood and location from country
music in the Badlands, to classical for relaxation,
Gregorian chant for spirituality, and Rock and Roll for
dancing. Also love the ‘Neue Deutsche Welle’ from the
80’s in Germany.
Secondary school, what was that all about? And what did
your country look like in those days? I went to secondary
school in a small village in North RhineWestphalia from
1979 to 1985. The normal teenage years with drama,
friendships, good as well as mediocre teachers.
Germany was divided into East and West before the
reunification in 1989.
Your greatest fear? To loose my optimism and joy of life.
After secondary school, what was your next step? Did
you have a ‘master plan’ for your future? I went to
Trading School for 2 years, then did a commercial
apprenticeship and a BA in Business afterwards. I moved
to the US in 1998 for a job in logistics. My ‘master plan’
was to open up my horizon.
Going out, friendships, relations, how did you do that in
those days? I had a couple of longlasting relationships
that seemed very typical in Germany. After moving to the
US I liked to meet people with different agendas and
backgrounds.
If you would be Prime Minister for one day…? Our
leaders, what’s the point they’re missing? Is there hope
for our world? Being a politician is not my dream; having
experienced organizations and companies struggling
with politics does not make this any more desirable to
me. Political leaders do not have an easy life. There are
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good politicians who want to make a difference and work for the general good, but like everywhere there are a few
bad apples. As long as people live there will be differences, greed, corruption but also hope, love and peace. I do
believe there is hope for our world and we find it everyday in big and small things. Scientists finding new cures,
people peacefully demonstrating for a better life, world leaders reaching out to each other, bickering neighbors
starting to talk again, families burying their differences.
Geneva, what is that for you? A place where I find it difficult to get to know the locals. A wonderful chance to meet
great, interesting people from all over the globe. A home for my children who are growing up here. A great place to
experience nature (Salève, Alps, Jura, Lake Geneva, Forests and parks).
How do you relax? Snuggle up with a great book.
What is your motto in life? Where did that come from? You cannot change anybody but yourself. Comes from living
with people and failures trying to change them.
Life… do you think you have figured it out now…? Don’t think I ever want to.
(respectfully submitted by Maarten Wilbers)

Carnival and Lent

By W. Alter Ego a.k.a. Håkan Söderling

‘There was a time when I just spent my time here on earth, then I realised there was maybe
something more to it all, than just eat and sleep. Nowadays I go both to church and to the inn
and the year makes a full circle, not just a linear period of time.’

Lent report 2012

One of my favourite painters, Pieter Bruegel, was an artist that lived at a time of great religious upheaval, when the
Protestant Reformation was in full swing, and when many of the old customs were coming under threat. The
Catholic attachment to the Lenten rites of observance was heavily criticised by the Protestant reformers, while the
spirit of Carnival was being crushed by those in authority on both sides of the religious divide. Catholic authorities
became suspicious of Carnival because its parodies of church ritual seemed suddenly more pointed and subversive
after the assaults of Luther and Calvin; Protestant church leaders, for their part, disliked its spirit of excess and
indulgence, distrusted its theatricality, and abominated its pagan origins.
Bruegel’s view of the customs that he so vividly recreated is hard to establish, although there is a clue perhaps in
the elevated perspective from which he has chosen to look down on the scene. I suspect his attitude to popular faith
and festivity may have been one of amused but affectionate detachment – touched, too, by nostalgia for a world that
was disappearing even as he painted it. Doesn’t sound too unfamiliar.
GenevaLutheran
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A battle enacted between the figures Carnival and Lent was an important event in community life in early modern
Europe, representing the transition between two different seasonal cuisines: livestock that was not to be wintered
was slaughtered, and meat was in good supply. As the period of Lent commenced, with its enforced abstinence and
the concomitant spiritual purification in preparation for Easter, the butcher shops closed and the butchers travelled
into the countryside to purchase cattle for the spring.
It was not until a couple of years ago I started to think and consider Lent and try to make a better living and more
aware of the way you live your life. The change from your daily routine, to analyse what really limits your freedom of
thinking and action here on earth. So what would it be this year?
Carnival & Lent or the time when grandmother went skiing with the father and his son...
1. First week I had dinner with some friends in an inn, to finish off the carnival days. Quail, wine, desert, coffee and
my first Chinese cigarette. Ash Wednesday went by just fine and the second day I went skiing with my mother and
son. I realized the different approach between generations towards the skiing adventure, my son going in full throttle,
restless and wish to go everywhere. My mother carefully looking for the right slope, not to steep and preferring to
stay there for a while. Myself just try enjoying being with family, but I feel a grumpiness inside and later on, a fatigue.
The skiing went well. We ski all the way down to take the local bus to the train station. Into the train carriage enters a
whole school class and they are extremely loud, the teachers having big problems to keep the pupils quiet. My
mother even considers getting off the train. I start to get a terrible headache. My son just plugs in his earphones and
starts to listen to some music. What a blessing just to lock out the world, close your eyes and listen to sweet music.
Withdrawal from the world is sometimes so easy. Why do I have this terrible headache? Could it be because I had
cut out coffee that day, the physical effort of skiing, or the high altitude in the mountains?
The day after I have chills and I shake, then I’m confined to bed for the next couple of days, with aches and pains
throughout my body. All the symptoms of influenza  fever and extreme cold, cough, nasal congestion, watery eyes.
No church on Sunday. This influenza, is it a curse or a blessing? It keeps me in my bed and so I can’t do wicked
things, right. It also makes me think of the difference if you live a life in good health and if you live a life in sickness.
You know, when you get married one of the questions is ‘in sickness and health …’ and then, on any given Sunday:
This is My Body  That rocks! The Body is the soul in its clearest and most obvious form, full of expression. The
Body, is it just a machine? Or could it be more divine, as an image of something more. Being sick has its poetry to
life. Imagine your life without your body, dreamlike, no pain, only lightness and no action or movement.
I let my thoughts wonder a bit, there is us, the church, the body of Christ, how well are we? Does the church get the
flu? What a wonder, in so many different shapes and forms, sick and healthy, one Body, one Christ. Reanimate
things, when everything becomes new in the eye of the beholder ... and having a heart suddenly gets meaning.
2. Second week, still not on top, but I drag my feet to the workshop for some hours of watch making. Tempus fugit! In
the evening I go to the movies with a friend, my nose is running. Great company I must be, sniffing and sobbing like
a sea lion! My head feels like a balloon. Next day is another day, this day is my first day with erotic automatas
(Wikipedia: ‘An automaton (plural: automata or automatons) is a selfoperating machine. The word is sometimes
used to describe a robot.) At first glance it looks like a perfectly normal watch, but on its back is an erotic motive. All
these small moving body parts ... and yes, bodies again ... technical aspects, precision. I get to use many of my
watchmaker tools, and this is my work in Lent!
3. Third week a travel to Denmark to see and visit friends, I lived in Copenhagen for 10 years in the nineties. This
used to be my home, my kids were born here. What made me move away from all this? It IS a very nice city with
wonderful people. It’s springtime and the air is high and fresh, there is a wind blowing, what does it bring?
Gods children & the broken toys
Abraham and Sarah, Noah and the Ark, Moses...all these covenants are all intellectual deals. God’s people are like
children in a toy store, running around and try this toy and that toy and we are fighting and claiming our rights, crying
out loud.
THIS IS MY TOY! YOU BROKE IT!! GIVE IT TO ME, NOW!
This covenant IS like a set of rules in the playground. Behave or... And then HE comes with the NEW covenant, not
intellectual but still withinthe prophecy: In flesh and blood. Yet simple, natural and still so hard to graspwith the mind.
OK KIDS, EVERYTHING IS ALL RIGHT, YOU ARE ALL FORGIVEN!!
GenevaLutheran
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2012 Book Study Group: The Shack by William Paul Young

As an initiative by the Nurture Concern Group and several
members of our congregation, there emerged a diversity of
Bible Study proposals. One such group began its journey
at the start of 2012 and within seven sessions, the
members have immersed into the complex world of William
P. Young's The Shack. Based upon the great tragedy of a
parent losing a beloved child to violence, the author
challenges this group to struggle with theological questions
such as: the nature of God, good and evil, the
personification of the Trinity as "Father, Son, and Holy
Spirit," God's role in the midst of great suffering, the
paralyzing effects of fear, guilt, and uncertainties, etc. The
group consisted of women from different ages, races, and
nationalities coming together to engage in meaningful
dialogue and discussion.
Joanne Lam, Hong Kong, Group Leader and Coordinator

Reflections

It was an absolute pleasure to take part in the weekly book group that met on Mondays to discuss William Paul
Young’s The Shack. The Shack gives  or attempts to give, it depends on who you ask  answers to the major
existential questions that plague all Christians: the role of suffering in our daily lives and how it affects our
relationship with God; how Jesus, the Holy Spirit and God the Father relate to one another; the distinction between
free will and destiny; the reconciliation of a loving and judgmental God. The list could go on and on as The Shack is
theologically packed and the perfect discussion starter. Despite the serious nature of the topics that are addressed
in The Shack, our discussions were full of laughter and joy. Our Monday book provided a time and place for a group
of Christians to take a break from the constant buzz of the world around us to sit, chat, laugh and work through the
mystery of the world that surrounds us. After each of our Monday meetings, as the week progressed, the questions
asked at our get together lingered in the back of my mind. In the future, I’d love to take part in other book groups.
I feel blessed to have met such wonderful people and to have had the possibility to address life’s most pressing
questions with them. I'd like to thank Joanne for organizing the group and the congregation for its continuous
support of such initiatives.
Alicia AllenMarquet, France/USA
Discussing about The Shack in the international book
club during the past weeks have every time been a
very meaningful and mindopening moment for me.

Reading and discussing The Shack in a book study
group was a very pleasant undertaking. The group
benefited from a capable and well organized leader
who ably guided the discussions.
The Shack, an absorbing Christian novel takes the
reader on a transforming journey through its principal
character who meets The Trinity and learns more of
their roles as one and the same God. One is brought
face to face with the deep suffering of a parent’s loss
of his child under tragic circumstances and his attempt
to overcome his anger and doubting of God’s
perceived inaction. This meeting is therapeutic for
him. Main themes of the story remind us to maintain
our close relationship with the Triune God, of his love
for all his children, equally, and helps us to strengthen
our Faith. Our discussions were rousing, amical and
reflected the various interpretations of the story.
The Shack, a must read for everyone.

The book in itself is touching various subjects, giving
very much to think about, shaking the way of thinking,
and giving perhaps even more questions than answers
and therefore being excellent basement for reflection.
Due to our multidimensional and dynamic discussions
in our meetings, it's been inspiring to share how each
of us feel, react and think sometimes differently
towards the subjects of the chapters and together
trying to find answers to raised questions.
I look very much forward to the next book club and
meanwhile I continue contemplating The Shack and
The Bible with more refreshed, open and curious
feelings.
Suvi Ristolainen, Finland

Maureen Gumbe, Guyana
GenevaLutheran
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Refreshments 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.
1 April (Palm Sunday): D (GrandSaconnex and PetitSaconnex)
8 April (Easter Sunday): E (Servette, Paquis, Vermont, Délices,
etc.)
15 April: F (Centre Ville, Jonction, Carouge, EauxVives, Acacias,
etc.)
22 April: G (ChêneBougeries, Florissant, Cologny, Vésenaz, etc.)
29 April: H (Lancy, Onex, Bernex, France Haute Savoie, etc.)
6 May: A (Nyon, Coppet, Crans, Gex, Ferney Voltaire, etc.)
13 May: B (Versoix, Bellevue, Chambésy, etc.)
20 May: C (Meyrin, Vernier, Châtelaine, Lignon, etc.)
27 May (Pentecost): D (GrandSaconnex and PetitSaconnex)

Regular Activities in our Church

Sunday Worship at 11h00
Christian Education Programme
Adult Forum, 10h00 (at the Spaghetti Factory)
Church School, 312 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 12h0017h00
GenevaLutheran

Contact Information

Pastor
Rev. Lusmarina Campos Garcia
Office: 022 310 50 89
Pastor@GenevaLutheran.CH
Music and Choir Director
Rev. Terry MacArthur
Music@GenevaLutheran.CH
President
Ralston Deffenbaugh
President@GenevaLutheran.CH
Treasurer
Monika Herder
Treasurer@GenevaLutheran.CH
ELCG Church Office
TuesdayFriday, 12h0017h00
Marian Frerichs
022 310 50 89 (phone + fax)
Office@GenevaLutheran.CH
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