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When Clouds Get in the Way
There we were on Easter Sunday, at 6:45 in the morning, gathered in the pavilion
for what was supposed to be a sunrise service. There was just one problem:
clouds. Not the scattered, fluffy kind. Rather, the sky was covered in solid gray.
There was no sun to be seen—at least not until later in the day.
After all, that's what clouds do, isn't it? They ruin things: ballgames… picnics…
sunrise services… other outdoor plans… our mood. But do they ruin our faith?
Actually, clouds help make possible at least a few things that we need or enjoy:
rain, flowers, food, rainbows, sunsets… But they also bring storms—violent
hurricanes and tornados that cause so much destruction.
In fact, clouds are frequently used as metaphors representing anything that seems to
block the sunshine of our happiness, our security, our deepest dreams, our peace…
But what is a cloud, really? It is simply water vapor. That's all. Admittedly, they
look like a whole lot more than that at times.
Think of the first time you flew in an airplane. Even up close, clouds appear at the
very least to have the substance of cotton. But as enter the clouds, you find them
to be nothing more than wispy fog.

Sunday Schedule
9:00 am – Sunday School
10:00 am – Worship

And then as you ascend even higher, suddenly you are out of the clouds, and then
what? The sun!! Shining as brightly as ever!

Office Hours

What's the point? It is simply this. Clouds don't change what is on the other side.
They only obscure our view for a time… even if it is very long.
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Church Staff
Mark E. Baliles
Pastor

Susan Gallen
Administrative Assistant

Don Ziegler
Custodian

Kathy Moyer
Wee Folk Director/Teacher

By the time we finished our service early Easter morning, the clouds still hid the
sun from our view. But they did not change the reality of what was on the other side.
Already, the darkness had begun yielding to the light of day. Already, the sun
which we could not see was beginning to warm the air.
Whenever clouds of life obscure your view of God's love and care, of His presence
and mercy and grace, remember that clouds don't change what is on the other side.
Whatever the circumstance, may we have the faith to sing with the songwriter,
"Blessed be your name when the sun's shining down on me, when the world's all as
is should be; blessed be your name. And blessed be your name on the road marked
with suffering, when there's pain in the offering; blessed be your name."

Naomi Piatek
Wee Folk Assistant Teacher

Pastor Mark (Your partner in the journey)

COBYS Banquet
March 10, 2022
Article by Kevin Bedell
About this time of year, COBYS Family
Services holds its annual fundraising
banquet. Gathered there in recent years
were two sittings of hundreds of people to
enjoy ham loaf, cheesy potatoes and green
beans, along with cake or pie and ice cream
for dessert. If that weren’t wonderful enough,
the program also included music by talented
local artists and informative humor provided
by the COBYS leadership and often board
members. Attendees learned a lot about the
services COBYS provides in addition to
being well fed and entertained. People then
gave generously to this terrific, hardworking
organization.

Congregation Members gather in
Fellowship Hall.

Enter COVID. Last year’s banquet was
virtual... a new experience. This year, the
hope was to resume the in-person banquet,
however COVID was still too present – so a
different virtual program was shown. Some
Indian Creekers decided to share the
banquet time together. The group met in the
church Fellowship Hall and ate together
meals each had brought along. We then
viewed the program together, thanks to the
technical expertise of Bob Lane.
This year’s program was shown in the form
of a documentary. It offered a glimpse into
the life of a foster child who is going into care
with COBYS. We learned about the intake
process, counselling for the child, the legal
side of the process, and the support COBYS
gives to foster parents. The program was
quite sobering.

The traditional meal of the banquet!

COBYS’ Mission
Motivated by Christian faith, COBYS Family
Services educates, supports and empowers
children and adults to reach their full potential.

Approximately eight men spent their day sawing
large logs into pieces. Another group was
splitting the wood with hydraulic splitters.

Kevin and Pamela Bedell and Susan Wampler
spent Saturday March 27th at Camp Swatara in
Bethel, PA. Over 30 volunteers worked hard all
day to cut the firewood needed for the upcoming
summer camping season.
There were several work sites going during the
morning. Some volunteers were filling wood
sheds for the resident camps and some were
working to cut and split the wood supply for
family camp.

Later in the morning, when the smaller groups
finished at their sites, we became one large
group joined together sawing, splitting and
stacking wood.
After lunch, this location had three splitters
going, several people still sawing, and several
people running wheelbarrows back and forth
moving the wood to the shed. It turned into
quite the operation!

Susan and Pamela mostly moved and stacked the
firewood that was split. This shed had two sides
to fill. By the afternoon one side was mostly
done! The pile was five rows deep.
We had a good time reconnecting with friends
from other Brethren congregations at coffee
break in the morning (with donuts!), and at lunch
in the early afternoon.

The weather was perfect for working with wood.
Not too hot and no rain. Snow and sleet, but no
rain! We plan to go again next year. Let us know
if you would like to join us!

by Donna Parcell
Our Family Fun Night theme for March was
St. Patrick’s Day! We began with our craft
led by Mrs. Piatek. We had strips of different
colored paper that had words on them. The
words were people we are thankful for, like
our moms, dad, grandparents, brothers, and
sisters. We glued or stapled the strips
together to form a rainbow-colored paper
chain! We talked about how the rainbow
symbolizes God’s promise to us to always
love us. We were excited to hang our
rainbow chains and pray for everyone on
each link. Marilla, Kira, and Ellie did a great
job making their paper chains. Joseph was
glad one of his links said “Grandma” J.

this! Kadlin and Leyahna colored so
carefully and did a really nice job. Next we
colored our pages that Miss Susan supplied
– thank you!
Lastly, we enjoyed our snack. Since
leprechauns are mischievous, our snack
came in an unmarked container so we were
surprised with what was inside. We happily
gobbled up our teddy graham cookies! We
like those kinds of tricks!

Easter Promise
It sometimes seems that wintertime
Will last forever more,
And snow and sleet and biting winds
Are all life holds in store.
But suddenly a miracle
Takes place before our eyes . . .
The grass turns green and tulips bloom
Beneath bright springtime skies.
Thus is God’s Easter pledge fulfilled
With every year that goes—
That life will spring from seeming death
As Christ the Savior rose.
Virginia Blanck Moore

For our game, we each had a rainbow
drawing outlined on a plain white piece of
paper. Then Mrs. Piatek spun a wheel that
listed the different colors. We got to color the
stripe of the rainbow matching the color that
was spun. We had a great time with

Donna opted for walking. It was nice
spending time with each other. As a reward
for being flexible, Miss Donna treated
everyone to Rita’s afterwards. So we all
considered it a win!
Article and photos by Donna Parcell
For our March youth activity, we had to utilize
the word we learned well these past two
years – “pivot”! We try to be flexible and we
are always willing to figure out a plan B. Our
initial idea was to go bowling. We met at the
bowling alley on an ordinary Friday
night. Who would have guessed that
leagues took up half the lanes and a massive
birthday party took up the other half? Not
us! After hearing it was going to be an hourand-a-half wait for a lane, we pivoted and
went with plan B.

Presence
Somehow I feel God’s presence here,
In a garden sprinkled with the dew;
Among the waving tulip cups,
Where miracles of spring are new.
I see Him in each petal face—
In every flower nodding there,
In roses with their sweet perfume
Wafting on the springtime air.
I find Him in the quiet place,
In green spears pushing through the sod;
And in the silence I can feel
And hear the gentle voice of God.
Angie Davidson Bass

Since it was a gorgeous day, we wanted to
do something outside. We decided to head
to Franconia Park. We had fun playing on
the playground and walking on the walking
paths. Jaydon and Nathan had fun on the
merry-go-round while Helen, Claire, and Miss

Small Talk
by Kathy Moyer

Though the calendar tells us that it is
officially spring, the March winds are still
blowing and recent snow showers were not a
welcome sight – even to our Wee Folk, who
are more than ready for warmer weather to
run and play on the playground! Some of the
early warm days gave us all an infectious
case of spring fever!

team as she courageously fought her battle.
Naomi and I share many sweet memories of
Corrine’s time with us at Wee Folk when she
was one of our students. Always with a
sweet and ready smile, Corrine would take
my hand as we walked up to the playground
together. Now we take comfort knowing that
she walks hand-in-hand with Jesus! She left
footprints on our hearts and we cherish the
memories of the Wee Folk days we shared
together.

As we welcome April, we will hop
right into our Easter preparations!
We’ll be busy making wooden
spool bunnies, painting eggs at
the easel, and dying real eggs to
bring home in the colorful
decoupage Easter baskets we make. Just
prior to our spring break, we will view the
video of The Easter Story, from the makers
of the Beginner’s Bible. Always a special
treat is to watch Mrs. Piatek make crosses
from the leftover Palm Sunday fronds to
share with each of the children.
This month our writing center will feature an
assortment of mazes, dot-to-dot, and hidden
pictures to color, all with an Easter theme.
Our puppet theatre will be transformed into
the Easter Bunny’s hutch, with plastic eggs
to hide and find during playtime. We’ll also
enjoy pastel colored Playdoh with an assortment of
spring cookie cutters. And
our sensory tub will be filled
with Easter grass, with
hidden pompom “eggs” to
find and sort by colors!
When we return from the Easter holiday, we
will resume our Nursery Rhyme and Fairy
Tale unit with stories that come in three’s …
The Three Billy Goats Gruff, The Three
Bears, and The Three Little Pigs! The
children have responded with enthusiasm to
these classic tales and we look forward to
acting out some of the stories with some
simple props in retelling them.
On a personal note, what a privilege it has
been to be part of Corrine’s prayer support

Easter Humor
Q. What is the Easter Bunny’s favorite
music?
A. Hip Hop!
Q. What happened to the egg when he was
tickled too much?
A. He cracked up.
Q. Why was the Easter Bunny upset?
A. He was having a bad hare day.
Q. What do you call a mischievous egg?
A. A practical yolker.

“Life After Loss: Anthony’s Story”
Submitted by Donna Stevens, on behalf of
the Organ Donation Awareness Team.
This is a story about a young man, Anthony,
and how he lost his life and became a donor.
He was the only son that the family had and
he was a good student, a musician, a
member of the elite Master’s choir, loved
sports, and had a true gift of connecting to
others…made everyone smile.
His mother was there when her son got his
driver’s license and she was at the counter
when he read and then decided to register to
become an organ donor. There was a terrible
car accident, and when Anthony’s parents
found out from the doctor that he wasn’t
going to make it, there was comfort in
“knowing others would.”
Faith played a big part in helping their family
through this difficult time. “Life is temporary
and what we make of it is what counts.” The
family came to terms that they didn’t get the
miracle they were hoping for. “The most
unselfish thing you can do when you are
about to lose a loved one is to give life.”
The family believed that Anthony had a
bigger effect then he could have made if he
were alive… that the impact reached masses
and that’s a gift. He donated many of his
organs and the doctor told the family that it
would “help close to 50–100 people.”
The family developed the Anthony Penna
Foundation to bring awareness to kids before
they get their drivers’ licenses, and it
provides financial support for students
involved in their school’s band, choral, and
theatre arts programs.
Nearly 35,000 Americans receive life-saving
organ transplants each year.
Please consider becoming an organ donor
sooner rather than later. Thank you.

4
5
7
9
10
12
15
16
19
20
21
23
26
27
29
30

April Birthdays
Michelle Clemmer, Annabel Steward,
Corrine Mininger (in memoriam)
Lea Landis, Sam Bedell, Ben Rostick
Paul Landis
Sam Houck
Ruth Baliles
Kathy Moyer (Wee Folk)
Sherry Ziegler
Mark Baliles, Adam Steward
Jen Alderfer
Kevin DeRosa
Brian Detweiler, Trey Clemmer
Marie Hill
Claire Spigel
Marge Hendricks
Ray Scherfel
Brian Alderfer
Pam Bedell, David Houck
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Early May Birthdays
Rick Houck
Janet May
Isabella Smalls
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If we are missing your birthday, please let the Church
Office know! We want to include everybody in our
monthly birthday notice.

Good Friday
O Cross, more splendid than all the stars,
Glorious to the world,
Greatly to be loved by men,
More holy than all things that are.
Thou who alone wast worthy to weight the
gold of the world’s ransom.
Sweet tree, beloved nails,
Bearing the Love-Burden,
Save us who have come together here, this
day.
In choirs for Thy Praise!
Alleluia, alleluia, alleluia!
Thomas Merton

