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At the present time all activities at Grace Church and Preschool remain sus-
pended. If you have any pastoral needs, call the parsonage at 516-804-8837.  
A calendar will be published when gathering restrictions are eased. 
 

A Cruel April 
The other day I noticed the lilac bush outside of my bedroom window was beginning to show its budding flowers. 

It made me think of the opening line from T. S. Eliot’s poem “The Waste Land”  

  April is the cruellest month, breeding 
Lilacs out of the dead land, mixing 
Memory and desire, stirring 
Dull roots with spring rain. 

Commentators point out that Eliot’s observation is the reverse of what might be 

expected that the flowering and greening of the trees is usually understood as a 

sign of renewal and hope not something cruel. This renewal comes at a price, of 

course, the proverbial “April Showers” which this year have been plenteous—and 

not only in April. Gray skies have been the most frequent these last months and, 

while this winter was quite a bit milder than usual, the coming of spring has been 

slow. Because of how we limited our going forth from our homes, we did not en-

joy to the fullest the glory of the flowering trees this year. May is now upon us 

and the great shade trees are only beginning to show their small first leaves.  

But that is not the worst of this April’s cruelty. A virus swept across the globe like the March winds, compelling 

our officials to limit our public life. Already its grim presence was felt in Europe and other places, but it was not 

until April that its presence and effects became fully manifest here. Day by day, at the end of Holy Week and 

early Easter Week, over 700 deaths per day from COVID-19 were reported in New York. In my Easter sermon, I 

quoted a figure of 8,000 dead. That number has now risen to nearly three times that to nearly 24,000. While some 

point out that this is still a relatively small percentage of the population, our sense of humanity demands that we 

not think of these as simply numbers. They are persons with numerous family and friends who are experiencing 

mourning absent all the usual comfort and support of our funeral rituals and social activities.  

The death tally only tells part of the story, as countless thousands work, day and night, at the tasks essential to 

maintaining even the basics of our society. Among these are the medical professionals who work in direct care 

and support to treating extraordinary numbers of patients and often under extended hours with many essential ma-

terials stretched beyond the ability to resupply efficiently. Other first responders are likewise bearing the brunt of 

this pandemic, as their work puts them into direct dealing with persons whose health status is unknown, or in cri-

sis. Next are those who provide the basic public and private infrastructure that supply us with power, water, heat, 

food and medicines. While having the security of their regular income, they must leave the relative security of 

their virus free homes daily, with the uncertainty of whether or not this virus will come home with them. As we 

have seen in recent reports from meat processing facilities, this risk is more than theoretical. It is likely that the 

increased anxiety experienced by us all will have reverberations long after the immediate crisis is past. 

For those of us who look forward each year to the celebration of our Lord’s resurrection, it was also a cruel April. 

Public worship services had already been suspended for several weeks when Holy Week arrived. And as resource-

ful as many congregations have been in providing internet access to the proclamation of the Gospel, these at-

tempts could not capture the same joy of sharing together in song and sacrament as we do in person. Yet, in this 

cruel April, perhaps it was not only necessary that our activities were curtailed, our celebration muted, our joy 
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restrained, but perhaps it was fitting, right, and proper, out of respect for all those who had fallen victim to this 

disease. 

Easter is the great celebration of Christ’s triumph over death, and that triumph is the foundation of our faith in 

God’s promises and our hope for everlasting life. St. Paul tells us that it removes the sting of death and the victory 

of the grave. Faith in the risen living Christ and the steadfast love of God inspire Christians with courage in the 

face of death and to deny that death has any ultimate power. We do not fear death itself, but we still dread and 

resist its advance; we seek to limit its effects. We take death seriously. We do not celebrate Easter itself without 

marking with solemnity Jesus’ own death. 

In Jesus’ death and resurrection, we see the foundation of our appreciation for and attention to the preservation of 

life. Jesus’s death is understood as a sacrifice, an offering of himself for our sake. More and more we have come 

to realize that to see this merely as a payment of a sin-debt diminishes its meaning. When we cast it simply as a 

redemption payment that we were incapable of making, though it does give witness to God’s grace, it holds us at 

arm’s length, removed and distant. Salvation takes place in the divine ledger books or in the mind and heart of 

God. But Jesus prepared his disciples to see in his own death something more than a ‘Get Out of Jail Free’ card. 

His life is not given for us but to us. 

One of the longest sections of John’s Gospel is known as Jesus’ ‘Farewell Discourse’ set during his last evening 

together with his disciples at the Last Supper. Here Jesus speaks his heart to his disciples, washes their feet, and 

speaks of his betrayal and denial, but most memorable of all is his ‘new commandment.’ After Jesus washed their 

feet, he says he did so to set for them an example of service to one another, but then he (as we now say) doubles 

down on that. He says [John 15:12-13]: 

This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have loved you.  
No one has greater love than this, to lay down one’s life for one’s friends. 

There is our impulse for the preservation of life: love. But it is not about the common instinct for self-preserva-

tion. The death and resurrection of Jesus emboldens us to not fear death (for ourselves), but to harness a fearless-

ness, not so that we may be careless with life—as if death doesn’t matter, but so that we live carefully—giving 

care to “help and support [our neighbors] in all of life’s needs.”  

In this pandemic some are literally putting their lives at risk, but a life-giving sacrifice has been asked of us all as 

we shelter at home, social distance, and face economic turmoil. With care, we will find ways to share the burdens 

of these measures as our government has begun to do.  

I had a couple of brief conversations recently with some who wondered if the “cure wasn’t worse than the dis-

ease,” that somehow the deaths of even tens of thousands could not justify economic hardship imposed upon mil-

lions in the social and economic shutdown. On its face it might seems reasonable argument. Should we not, after 

all, work for the greatest good for the greatest number? But it fails in this: the price. It is probably true that the 

death of many infected by this virus is unpreventable, so the measures we have taken may do little to impact their 

fate. But what of those yet uninfected? Even if it were true that most of the infected will not die and that perhaps 

many won’t be infected at all with no measures taken, does that really argue that these measures are too much to 

ask? It might be construed to say that it is asking us all to take the risk of laying down our lives for our friends 

(risking getting infected), that life may continue in as ordinary a fashion as possible. But that really isn’t putting 

us all under the same burden. It is writing some off as acceptable losses. That way of thinking is essential in the 

world of accounting and ledgers, numbers and statistics, and material goods. But if we calculate the price as num-

bers and not as lives, as friends, to whom we have the duty of love, we fail miserably—not as fact-facing realists, 

but as children of God. 

It is supposed that it was in April when Jesus died and rose. It was a cruel month indeed. But Jesus wanted us to 

see more than a bottom line. He wanted us to see his death and resurrection as a repudiation and rejection of cru-

elty, indifference, and self-interest.  

April is cruel if the lilacs breeding out of the earth are not seen as a challenge to our acquiescence to the assaults 

of death. April seen through the death and resurrection of Christ assures us of the victory, but calls us to the 

Christ-like struggle, and laying down our lives for our friends, even if that be by staying home for their sake.  
 

The Rev. James G. Krauser, Pastor 
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GRACE EVANGELICAL LUTHERAN CHURCH 
Telephone/Fax: (516) 785-5029  Parsonage: (516) 804-8837 

Preschool: (516) 409-5188 
Webpage: www.gracelutheranbellmore.org 

E-mail: gelcnb@aol.com 

 
 

Church Staff  
Pastor The Rev. James G. Krauser Preschool Director Mrs. Karin Trabold  

Admin. Assistant Ms. Kathy Pellechia PreSchool Teachers:  Mrs. Doris Ansalone 

Organist Mr. Den Collins  Mrs. Jean Blom, Mrs. Jennifer Callery 

   Ms. Lisa Donleavy, Mrs. Shannon Holz 

   Mrs. Ellyn Mantello 
 

Congregation Council 
Terry Freyvogel (’21) Don Field (‘22) Jim Batcher (‚23) 

Scott Greifenberger (’21) Diane McDermott ('22) Laura Hackel (’23) 

Karin Trabold (’21) Craig Preattle (’22) Kathy Pellechia (’23) 

Paul Saueracker (’21) Diane LaLena (’22) Jim Schwarz (‘23) 

  Rev. James G. Krauser, Pastor 

 

Videos on Facebook 
As you know pastor has for the last year posting a video of the Gospel & Sermon on Grace’s Facebook 

page: Grace Evangelical Lutheran Church and on his personal page. He posts the written text of the ser-

mon as well. During this Easter Season a longer video based on the service of Morning Prayer has been 

posted on the Grace facebook page and a link to it has been emailed each week, as well as a PDF file 

with the Sunday bulletin for the service. In addition to the Sunday videos, one is being planned for As-

cension Day [May 21]. Let us know if you are not receiving the links or if they are not working for you. 
 

You know as much as we do about when the restrictions on public gatherings such as worship services 

will be relaxed. When they are it is likely that we will need to continue social distancing guidelines 

which will impact how we gather. This will probably mean observing space in our pew seating (sitting 

only with those of your household) leaving one or two pews between you and the next person (in front 

or behind you). The greeting of peace will be done in place simply by a nod or wave in place. Com-

muion will be distributed at the head of the aisle, one person at a time. The coffee social will probably 

not resume for some weeks after worship returns. You will be asked not to linger in the narthex or in the 

hallway. Brief conversations might be held at a safe distance from one another in the parking lot. 

Guidelines for face covering may continue. 
 

Your Continued Support Is Important 
There are probably few households in our congregation or community that have not seen reductions or 

cessation of income; we all pray for a restoration of our work schedules so that we can all earn our daily 

bread. We urge those who are able to forward your offerings as regularly as you can to the church office. 

Several have sent in contributions or dropped them in the mail slot. We are grateful for your efforts.  
 

Treasurer Mike Trabold, has been working to secure a payroll loan under the Paycheck Protection Pro-

gram of the Cares Act. We were shut out in the first round. His efforts continue. 

http://www.gracelutheranbellmore.org/
mailto:gelcnb@aol.com
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Acts of Kindness 
Thank you Grace Easter Bunny (Debbie Davis) for your Easter visits to the door steps of many Grace 

members. Your love and kindness was greatly appreciated. 
 

Thank you also to Hadley Schwarz and her Dad, Jim for filling plastic Easter eggs and delivering them 

to the homes of all Grace Sunday School families on Easter morning. Your act of love and kindness 

made the children of Grace very happy. 
 

Nancy Gutheil 
 

May Birthdays & Anniversaries 
 

May 2nd  Christine & Bradley Storz 

May 3rd Danielle Mondello, Corey Mumolo  

May 4th Douglas Frey, Jasmine Niedfeld 

May 5th Robert Bazarewski, Cayden Jenks, Stanton Middleton, Jr. 

May 7th Emily Donaldson, Matthew Donaldson 

May 8th  Douglas MacLeod 

May 10th  James Krauser, Ethan Polinsky  

May 14th  Christel Barghoorn 

May 15th  Megan Biesecker, Karin Durels  

May 16th  Andrew Hatt, Hadley Schwarz, Janet & Ken Schwenk 

May 18th  Melissa Ninesling , Bradley Storz 

May 19th  Melanie Hladky, Nicole Spahn  

May 20th  Kacie Machado 

May 21st  Danielle Fucci  

May 22nd Nicole Pagano  

May 23rd Kristin Hulsaver 

May 25th Patricia & David Hines 

May 26th Carl Erickson  

May 27th Scott Greifenberger 

May 28th  Evan Roth, Liz & Tom Berger 

May 29th  Nicholas Fucci, Charlie Kerns [99th], Christine Zahn 

May 31st  Stephanie Catalano, Chaz Preattle 
 

Mother’s Day – May 10 
We wish all mothers a happy Mother’s Day and give thanks to God for the gifts of 

nurture and care that sustain us from generation to generation.  
 

Obviously, the usual family get-togethers or dinner out will not be possible this 

year. But most mothers will appreciate your inventiveness in expressing your love. 
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What’s Cookin’ 
This is a recipe that was shared with me by a member of St. Paul’s, Richmond Hill. It has never failed me. 

Simple Roast Beef 
You can use any kind of beef roast you prefer, eye round, top round, or bottom round depending on how 

many you wish to serve (but do factor in extra for sandwiches from the left overs!). 

Preheat your oven to 500°F.  

When you unwrap the meat take note of the weight.  

Place meat in a baking pan (with or without a rack). Season with salt, pepper, & garlic powder.  

Then top with sliced onion on all sides (use toothpick to attach 

to the roast and put any extra in the bottom of the pan. 

When oven is hot, place pan on center rack and close the door. 

Set timer using the weight of the piece at 5 minutes per pound 

(for medium rare, 6-7 minutes of medium*). When the timer 

rings, shut the oven off but DO NOT open the door for 90 min. 

to 2 hours. The residual heat will finish the cooking. 

Obviously, this meat will not be piping hot for service, but the 

juices will be reabsorbed and not run all over the counter when 

slicing. After allowing the oven to cool as above remove the 

meat to a carving board and make a pan gravy on top of the stove 

with the drippings and onions. Thicken with a slurry of cornstarch (or flour) as it comes to a boil or 

leave un-thickened and serve as au jus.  

The hot gravy can be spooned over the sliced meat at the table to warm it (or if you want some pieces 

more done, place them in the gravy on the stove for a few minutes). 

*If you prefer the meat realy well done, forget this method and make a pot roast.  

 

Cream of Mustard Soup 
This might seem a stretch, but it is quite good. I’ve served it with a ham dinner.  

You can also use your favorite mustard (spicy or yellow). A little dry mustard will add a little kick. 

INGREDIENTS 

1 qt. water 

2  chicken or vegetable broth cubes 

½ c.  creme fraiche 

2 Tbsp.  mustard, with whole grains* 

½ c.  cottage cheese  

(or any soft cheese shredded) 

4 Tbsp.  cornstarch 

 salt and pepper 

1  spring onion, chopped 

 bacon bits  

 

PREPARATION 

1. Bring water to boil.  

2. Add creme fraiche, mustard and cheese; whip until smooth.  

3. Add cornstarch. When the soup thickens, add salt and pepper to taste. Garnish with onion. Serve with 

bacon bits on the side.          Makes 4 c. 
 

*This is traditionally made with mustard from the Zaan. Any mustard with whole mustard seeds will work well too. 
 

Submitted by Pr. Krauser 
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John Donne 

Devotions Upon Emergent Occasions 
MEDITATION XVII.  

NUNC LENTO SONITU DICUNT, MORIERIS. 
Now this bell tolling softly for another, says to me, Thou must die. 

PERCHANCE he for whom this bell tolls may be so ill as that he knows not it tolls for him. And 

perchance I may think myself so much better than I am, as that they who are about me, and see 

my state, may have caused it to toll for me, and I know not that. The church is catholic, universal, 

so are all her actions; all that she does, belongs to all. When she baptizes a child, that action con-

cerns me; for that child is thereby connected to that head which is my head too, and ingraffed 

into that body, whereof I am a member. And when she buries a man, that action concerns me; all 

mankind is of one author, and is one volume; when one man dies, one chapter is not torn out of 

the book, but translated into a better language; and every chapter must be so translated; God 

employs several translators; some pieces are translated by age, some by sickness, some by war, 

some by justice; but God's hand is in every translation, and his hand shall bind up all our scat-

tered leaves again, for that library where every book shall lie open to one another; as therefore 

the bell that rings to a sermon, calls not upon the preacher only, but upon the congregation to 

come; so this bell calls us all: but how much more me, who am brought so near the door by this 

sickness. 

There was a contention as far as a suit (in which, piety and dignity, religion and estimation, were 

mingled) which of the religious orders should ring to prayers first in the morning; and it was deter-

mined, that they should ring first that rose earliest. If we understand aright the dignity of this bell, 

that tolls for our evening prayer, we would be glad to make it ours, by rising early, in that applica-

tion, that it might be ours as well as his, whose indeed it is. The bell doth toll for him, that thinks 

it doth; and though it intermit again, yet from that minute, that that occasion wrought upon him, 

he is united to God. Who casts not up his eye to the sun when it rises? But who takes off his eye 

from a comet, when that breaks out? who bends not his ear to any bell, which upon any occasion 

rings? But who can remove it from that bell, which is passing a piece of himself out of this world? 

No man is an island, entire of itself; every man is a piece of the continent, a part of the main; if a 

clod be washed away by the sea, Europe is the less, as well as if a promontory were, as well as if 

a manor of thy friend's or of thine own were; any man's death diminishes me, because I am in-

volved in mankind, and therefore never send to know for whom the bell tolls; it tolls for thee. 

Neither can we call this a begging of misery, or a borrowing of misery, as though we were not mis-

erable enough of ourselves, but must fetch in more from the next house, in taking upon us the 

misery of our neighbors. Truly it were an excusable covetousness if we did; for affliction is a 

treasure, and scarce any man hath enough of it. No man hath afflicion enough, that is not ma-

tured and ripened by it, and made fit for God by that affliction. If a man carry treasure in bullion 

or in a wedge of gold, and have none coined into current moneys, his treasure will not defray him 

as he travels. Tribulation is treasure in the nature of it, but it is not current money in the use of it, 

except we get nearer and nearer our home, heaven, by it. Another may be sick too, and sick to 

death, and this affliction may lie in his bowels, as gold in a mine, and be of no use to him; but 

this bell that tells me of his affliction, digs out, and applies that gold to me: if by this considera-

tion of another's danger, I take mine own into contemplation, and so secure myself, by making 

my recourse to my God, who is our only security. 



Grace Classifieds 
Do you have a service to offer? Or need a service? Or have an item to sell? 

Reach two hundred plus families! Just submit your ad with a check payable to Grace Church in the 

amount of ten dollars for an ad placement in one issue of the Messenger. 

 

 

2061 Waltoffer Avenue Phone: (5160 781-2786 
No. Bellmore NY 11710 Fax: (516) 781-2307 
 

RUTH MARAGLIO 
LEAH MARAGLIO 
 

HUNNY BUNNY 
 

HAND CRAFTED ITEMS 
MERRICK, N.Y. 11566 • (516) 379-9853 

Great Gift Idea!!! $30.00 
Personalized 45” Fleece Blanket 

New Baby / Big Brother / Sister / Birthday 
Gender appropriate design, script and color 

Gift-wrapped and Delivered in two days 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Natural Beauty & Ultimate 

Fence and Railings 

Proud Illusion PVC Dealer 

Custom Cedar and Wood Fences 

All Types of Railings 

Chain Link & Aluminum Estate 

SINCE 1947 

Exceptional Service 

Unmatched Quality 

Competitive Prices 

3490 Sunrise Hwy Wantagh 

516-785-3203 

WWW.Fence.LI 

Installations and Sales 

Do-It Yourselfers Welcome  

 

JIM JAM 
FULL SERVICE CLEANERS 

Quality without compromise 

516-485-1188 
1200 Merrick-Jerusalem Ave 

North Merrick, New York 
JIM-JAM Donates Their Ser-

vices 

To Grace Church 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Natural Beauty 
Fence 


