
June 2010  

The Grapevine 

June Highlights 

June 6ñMusic Sundayñboth 

services 

June 8ñDeacons/Trustees 

June 13ñCommunion both 

services 

June 13ñService of Confirma-

tionñ11:00 AM 

June 15ñStated Session 

June 16ñMusic Department 

Dinner 

June 20ñYouth Sunday / 

Graduate Recognition 

June 27ñ9:30 Summer Wor-

ship Begins 

June 27-July 2ñJunior Camp 

A Congregation of the Evangelical Presbyterian Church 

 High School Graduates  

Elizabeth Bukowski 

Ronald Damasiewicz 

Dakota Davies 

Hillary Dumke 

Tyler Epolito 

Michael Gerber 

Heidi Hammer 

Chelsea Janis 

Amy Lewandowski 

Brianna Miller 

Courtney Ostrowski 

Richard Smith 

Emily Szymanski 

College Graduates  

Eric HartyñRochester Institute of 

Technology with a bachelor's degree in 

Computer Engineering  

Eric Lewandowski ñ Niagara Uni-

versityñBachelor of Science in Fi-

nanceñgraduating Magna cum laude 

Lindsay MichalakñNazareth Col-

legeñBachelor of Arts ñ Music 

Emily Pulley ñSyracuse University, 

Bachelor of ArtsñInternational Rela-

tions, graduating Magna cum laude 

Katelynn Szymanski ñ Elim Bible 

Institute, Diploma in Medical Mission 

Studies 

Graduate Degrees:  
Stephen ChavesñMaster of Science in Mechanical 

Engineering from Penn State University 

Lancaster Presbyterian Church  

 

Sunday  
Worship  

 

8:30ñtraditional  

11:00ñ

contemporary  

 

Child care  

provided during  

both services.  

 

Sunday School 

and Adult Educa-

tion Classes   

9:45-10:45 

 

Summer Worship 

beginning June 27  

9:30 AM 

Graduate Recognition  is June 20 at 11:00 AM  

Youth Sunday is June 20th ðboth services  

Congratulations to LPCõs Graduates 

Music Department Dinner  

Wednesday, June 16th ð 6:00 pm  

Hirschôs Restaurant 

8445 Main St., Clarence  



W 
e sought the Lord 

Jesus, and He an-

swered us, and deliv-

ered us from all our fears.  On 

May 23, 2010 He delivered to us 

the answer to our prayers in the 

uniform consensus of our congre-

gation.  He con-

firmed for us the 

discernment of 

our leaders, just as 

from the begin-

ning, as in Acts 15 

when the uniform 

consensus of the 

Apostles and eld-

ers was attributed 

to the Holy Spirit, 

so we see now 

such direction 

sustained in the 

concurrence of 

our whole congre-

gation.  Our King 

is guiding us.  I 

cannot find the 

words to express my joy in His 

provision.  I will never forget May 

23, 2010. 

I have been asking our Lord Jesus 

to give us unmistakably clear di-

rection for our efforts together in 

His service.  There are millions of 

good things that we could do, but 

I donõt want to be about anything 

that He is not calling us to do.  I 

have been through vision, mission 

and strategic planning in multiple 

contexts.  There are many pro-

grams, surveys, helps and invento-

ries designed to assist bodies in 

seeking Jesusõ direction.  I do not 

disparage such tools, but I am 

under conviction that they must 

be employed in the context of 

intense Biblical study and prayer.  

Just this morning I heard Haddon 

Robinson say that the Holy Spirit 

speaks to us through what we 

know of His Scriptures, that He is 

patient with our ignorance, not 

with unbelief, that He will work 

with us through what we know of 

His Word.  I agree. 

The Lord has been impressing 

John 15 on my heart, not for 

weeks or even months, but for 

many years.  I suffer a sense of 

urgent desire to bear fruit, espe-

cially when I think of those awful 

words, òEvery branch in Me that 

does not bear fruit, He takes 

away,ó and òIf anyone does not 

abide in Me, he is thrown away as 

a branch and dries up; and they 

gather them, and cast them in the 

fire and they are burned.ó  I know 

with everything that is in me, that 

I do not want to be fruitless or 

even small of fruit.  More than 

anything, I want our Holy Spirit to 

bear much fruit in me, and in all of 

us, remembering that Jesus said, 

òMy Father is glorified by this, 

that you bear much fruit, and so 

prove to be My disciples.ó  It is 

clear to me that the way in which  

our Lord Jesus brings forth fruit in 

us by the power of His Holy Spirit 

is in causing us, in the power of 

His Holy Spirit, to abide in Him 

and His words in us.  We have to 

be in His Word.  We have to be in 

the Bible, every day, all the time.  

We need His words abiding in us, 

living in us, more than we need 

food or water.  If I go all day with-

out ever getting a chance to pause 

for a bite, and then it comes to 

supper time, and Lisa has made 

her famous roast beef, I donõt 

have to work myself up to partake 

of that sumptuous feast.  Just try 

and hold me back!  In the same 

way, when I sit down to His word, 

I donõt need to work myself up 

and say, òOh well, I guess I really 

should take some time for the 

Bible today, even though I donõt 

feel like it.ó  No!  A thousand 

times no, and NEVER!  I canõt 

wait to be in His word!  I need His 

word.  I want His word more than 

life, donõt you?  I want His pres-

ence more than oxygen, and I 

know that you do too.  Please join 

me in asking for Him to keep us in 

this insatiable hunger and thirst to 

abide in Him through time in His 

presence in prayer, and the eter-

nally life sustaining sustenance of 

His words, so that He will bring 

forth much fruit in us to the glory 

of our Heavenly Father. 

He has been placing in me an 

overwhelming burden for the 

lostness of our sphere of influ-

ence, beginning with 14086, but by 

no means ending there.  He came 

to seek and to save that which was 

lost.  Abiding in Him, then, I de-

sire at least to seek that which is 

lost.  He is the only who can save.  

But I want to be as much a part of 

His mission as I can possibly be.  I 

look at Gaelen, Gabriel and 

Graeme, and I say, òLord, give me 

my sons or I die!ó  I donõt want to 

live without them.  I could not 

bear for them to be lost.  How, 

then, could I feel any differently 

about your sons and daughters, or 

any of the sons and daughters in 

our sphere of influence?  I canõt.  I 

must have them for heaven or 

wish to die myself.  Isnõt this what 

Paul was talking about when he 

said, òI am telling the truth in 

Christ, I am not lying, my con-

science testifies with me in the 

Holy Spirit, that I have great sor-

row and unceasing grief in my 

heart.  For I could wish that I 

myself were accursed, separated 

from Christ for the sake of my 

brethren, my kinsmen according 

to the flesh.ó  I donõt want anyone 

to be lost, and I know that you 

donõt either.  Please join me in 

asking Jesus to guide us in His 

mission for our life together 

through intense study and prayer 

together.  I canõt make this happen 

by myself.  He is the only One 

who holds that power in our lives.  

Please ask Him to bring it forth in 

us for His glory! 

I love you, Dear Ones, with all my 

heart! 

Pastor Kelly 

Kele-Communication 
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Where Are They Now? 

~by: Jim Allein 

H 
ere we are at June al-

ready!  Graduations, 

picnics, vacations, nice 

summer days (we can only hope!) 

and, of course, confirmation at 

LPC. 

For as long as I can remember 

June has always been confirmation 

month at LPC.  The ninth graders, 

after a lot of instruction and soul 

searching, take that step of publi-

cally acknowledging their depend-

ence upon Christ and the desire to 

become a part of the Christian 

community here.   

At the confirmation service, and 

after answering some pointed 

questions directed to him or her 

by the pastor, the young person 

partakes in the Lordõs Supper for 

the first time.  By doing so, they 

acknowledge the broken body and 

shed blood of Christ for their sins.  

It is a time of rejoicing as we re-

ceive them into Godõs forever 

family. 

As I look back, there literally has 

to be hundreds of young people 

who have taken this step over the 

years.  And then I begin to won-

der . . . 

How many of you remember 

Aaron Snyder?  I forget what year 

he was in confirmation class.  And 

then there was Debbie Patrick; she 

had some problems after college.  

There are so many young people 

to remember.  And everyone of 

them took that step of faith before 

us.  And then we, the congrega-

tion, stated at the confirmation 

service that we would guide, sup-

port, and encourage these young 

people.  We made that promise 

not only before the young people, 

but before God.   

I confess that there are many of 

these young people who I have 

forgotten about over the years.  I 

look at some of the old photos of 

previous confirmation classes 

taken from the shelves of the 

archives and look at them.  I see 

Karen and Scott.  There is Cindy 

in the front row of this photo.  In 

this photo are Shaun and John.  In 

another one are Tim and Anita.  (I 

wonder what happened to her, she 

was our babysitter for our daugh-

ters way back when.)   And there 

are Katie and Jeffrey.  And there is 

Peter ð you know him ð he leads 

us in our worship every Sunday.  

Wow!  Great kids!  Everyone of 

them. 

I could go on and on as I look 

over the twenty or so framed pic-

tures of past confirmands.  The 

hair might be a little long by to-

dayõs standards and the ties on the 

boys a bit wide.  And the leisure 

suits from the ô70's!  Ugh!!  But 

they are all good young men and 

women.  But, unfortunately, many 

of them do not come to LPC any 

longer.  Time moved on for them 

as college, careers, and families 

took over.  For those who still 

come to LPC, we see the fruits of 

Godõs working in their lives.  And 

we can only pray that those with 

whom we have lost touch, that 

they have maintained a strong 

relationship with the Christ they 

confessed before us on a Sunday 

morning in a month of June.  

Many of them do come back to 

visit and it is good to see and talk 

with them once again.   

But what happened to our prom-

ise, you know the promise that we 

would guide, support, and encour-

age them.  Have you?  Have I?  

Well, for those who we still have 

some contact with, yes, maybe.  

But what of those whom we have 

forgotten about?  Have they con-

tinued in the faith they confessed 

years ago or have they turned away 

and lost their lives to the world?  

Did we renege on our promise to 

them ð and to God? 

I was talking with Dottie and 

Wayne Cole on a recent Wednes-

day night about some our past 

young people.  Dottie mentioned 

that one of their boys recently saw 

a girl from his youth group some 

years back and he tried to start a 

conversation with her.  She was 

very abrupt and did not wish to 

continue.  I just saw her face as a 

confirmand in one of the photos 

tonight as I write this.  What hap-

pened?  We donõt have an answer 

for that;  we do know that a seed 

was planted some years ago and 

pray that in Godõs time it will 

flourish. 

We have another confirmation 

class coming before us this month.  

As an elder I was privileged to 

hear their testimonies before the 

Session at our May meeting.  Eve-

ryone of them showed a deep love 

for, and close relationship with 

God.  As they come before the 

congregation ð you and I ð letõs 

not make an empty promise to 

guide, support, and encourage 

them; letõs do it from the heart 

before Christ ð and for them. 

So how many of you remember 

Aaron Snyder and Debbie Patrick?  

Well, none of you will remember 

them.  Aaron was my college 

roommate in Detroit and Debbie a 

close friend from Houghton Col-

lege.  I think of them sometimes 

and pray for them.  Unfortunately, 

I have lost track of Aaron, but 

Debbie is now a psychologist and 

raising a Christian family in central 

New York.   

Just as I remember my friends 

from the past we all need to re-

member those young people of 

past confirmation classes and pray 

for them.  When you see them in 

church, ask them how they are 

doing, or, if they are not at LPC 

any longer, give them a call or 

drop them a line.  That little mo-

ment could mean a lot, especially 

if at a difficult time in their lives. 

Where are they now?  They are 

just a prayer away. 
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Michelle Pandian 

of Miracle Garden 
Ministries comes 

to LPC  

Michelle Pandian of Miracle Gar-

den ministries will come to visit 

LPC on Sunday, June 13, 2010. 

She will be sharing during Adult 

Sunday School hour in Waith Hall 

about the many exciting changes 

that have taken and are taking 

place at Miracle Garden.  We have 

supported Miracle Garden every 

year for the last 5 years including 

a large gift toward building a dor-

mitory to house additional chil-

dren.   The Mission Committee 

hopes that many will come and 

make her feel welcome. 

Last  

WEDNESDAY 

Night Youth 

Group:   

June 9  

FUN FUN FUN!  

 

Last SUNDAY 

Night Youth 

Group:   

June 6    

SURPRISE!!  



~by: Brigitte Robinson 

T 
ake a quick moment and 

think about the people that 

make up your immediate 

family before you read any further.  

Okay, your time is up.  Are you 

smiling, grimacing, gnashing your 

teeth or laughing?  I know I am 

experiencing all of this and more.  

A family unit has various possibili-

ties of who it includes.  It can be a 

grandparent, one or two parents, 

aunt, child, etc.  Each person 

brings his/her own special person-

ality to the family unit.  Personali-

ties are interwoven with behaviors 

which can be positive, or may I say 

it gently, more challenging.  A chal-

lenging behavior needs to be disci-

plined and reshaped with strong 

discipline.  I admire a family that 

works to bring out the best in each 

person.  It is our role as parents to 

teach our children Christ like be-

haviors.  Challenging behaviors 

live among adults, too.  There are 

leaders in our church that can 

provide us with some good advice 

and wisdom.  Today, I would like 

to familiarize you with one of our 

church members I admire.  If you 

donõt know him already, please let 

me introduce Dick Fitzgerald to 

you.   

Dick lives in a charming colonial 

home in Lancaster.  The red ging-

ham curtains welcome the sun-

shine from a window above the 

kitchen sink.  Photographs of his 

family and friends are displayed on 

the refrigerator door recalling 

loved ones.  It is a gallery of pho-

tos that includes Dickõs beloved 

and late wife Penny, the Fitzgerald 

children (Laurie, Lynne and R. 

Scott) and 7 grandchildren.   A 

close examination of one picture 

revealed the identity of a person I 

have never met.  It was Mark 

Chavez Sr.  Yes, David, you do 

look like your father.  Our conver-

sation began with an invitation to 

view family photos as I wandered 

over to cabinet and admired a 

picture of four happy children 

running up the shore of a beach 

holding hands.  I never pass the 

opportunity to enjoy family pho-

tos.  Some people shy away from 

family photos.  I am not one of 

them.  

Dick Fitzgerald grew up on the 

west side of Buffalo.  He attended 

School 45 and Lafayette High 

School.  One of my favorite sto-

ries Dick shared with me was 

when he met his wife Penny.  Dick 

was held back from 5th grade and 

had to repeat the grade.  He as-

sured me it was all good the sec-

ond time around because it 

brought Penny his way.  Their 

friendship began in 5th grade and 

by 8th grade he was calling her his 

girlfriend.  Dick grew up in the 

Catholic Church and he attended 

the Nativity Church on the West 

Side of Buffalo.   Penny attended 

the Bethlehem Church under the 

tutelage of Walter Vail Watson.  

Dick humbly informed me that 

Penny was the instrument God 

used to bring him to know the 

Lord, and have a personal relation-

ship with Him.  Dickõs wife Penny, 

and his mother, were women that 

influenced his life in a positive 

way.  Mrs. Fitzgerald taught her-

self shorthand, and soon after-

wards prepared to take a Civil 

Service Exam when her husband 

(an attorney) went home to be 

with the Lord at 40 years of age.  

It did not take long before she 

found a job in Building Permits 

working for the county.  

Dick joined the Marine Corps 

when he was nineteen years old 

and was involved in the Korean 

Conflict.  On April 1, 1955 he and 

Penny became engaged to marry 

after completing his three years of 

service with the Marines.  Remem-

ber, they had been together since 

5th grade!  February 4, 1956 Dick 

and Penny married at the Nativity 

Church on the west side of Buf-

falo during a snowstorm.  There 

were three noõs when they got 

married.  No job, no money and 

no place to live.  For the next year 

and a half they lived with Dickõs 

mother.   

In 1964, the Fitzgeraldõs came to 

LPC which was shepherded by 

Walter Vail Watson.  The family 

thrived under Watsonõs leadership 

as pastor.  Penny attended Hough-

ton College and U.B. and held a 

B.A. in English.  Dick attended 

college and worked his way up 

through the ranks of machine 

operator to Production Supervisor 

to Foreman at Tonawanda Engine 

Plant.   He had a full career at the 

plant ð 30 years.   

Dick and Penny were happily 

married for 38 years.  Penny went 

home to be with the Lord in 1993.  

There is no doubt in my mind 

how much he loves and misses his 

dearest Penny.   I canõt help but 

smile when I think of their reun-

ion in heaven.  Dick has served as 

church Elder at LPC and has been 

involved with the Adult Education 

The Deacons Beacon 
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