
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

On Sunday, March 28th at  4 

p.m. at Lakeside Presbyterian Church 

in Storm Lake 

there will be a gathering for all Triennium 

participants 

to get to know each other and answer 

questions. 

  

If you haven’t already signed up for 

Triennium come join us on March 28th 

to see what it is all about. 

Final deadline to sign up for 

Triennium is Monday, April 5th. 

 
 

 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

IT’s time to order your 2011 Presbyterian 

Planning Calendars.  Each Calendar is $6. 

Please call or e-mail with your order and mail a 

check payable to:  

Presbytery of Prospect Hill PO BOX 1405  

Storm Lake, IA 50588 

 

ORDERS DUE BY APRIL 5, 2010 
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LENTEN PRAYER GROUPS THAT WILL MEET NEXT MONDAY AND TUESDAY. 
Mark your calendars to attend! 

Monday, March 22nd 10 a.m. Lakeside Presbyterian Church 
Tuesday, March 23rd at 6 p.m. Third Presbyterian Church in Sioux City. 
  
Rev. Dr. Jennifer Santer~Mission Coordinator~ Presbytery of Prospect Hill~2925 Chicago Ave. ~Sioux City, IA  51106 
712-266-5261 (cell) 
 
 

To: Presbytery of Prospect Hill Clerks of Session 

and Pastors of churches 

  

From: John Pehrson, Stated Clerk 

  

                    Session Record Reviews 

  

The following dates and locations have been set 

for the 2010 record reviews of session records 

and church registers. 

  

Tuesday, April 13, 6:00 pm. The Presbytery 

Office in Lakeside Presbyterian Church, 

Storm Lake. 

  

Tuesday, April 20, 6:00 pm. Westminster 

Presbyterian Church, Sioux City,Iowa. 

  

Saturday, April 24, 10:00 am. The 

Presbyterian Camp on Okoboji - Chapel 

Basement. 

  

Please complete the preparation sheet 

BEFORE coming to the review. Please bring your 

official minute book, or records AND your Church 

Register for review. 

If you have any questions, please feel free to 

email me at johnpehrson56@hotmail.com  

  

I look forward to see you at one of the record 

reviews. 

 

mailto:johnpehrson56@hotmail.com


 

     Looking Outward 

                 Chenoa Stock 

I have recently had the unfortunate experience of 

leaving the house without my keys, thus, as so happens, 

locking myself out.  On a week day, this would have been 

fine, as it would have been a quick call to my house mate, a 

transfer of keys, and voila, I’m in!  But today was a different 

series of unforeseen events.   

Every Saturday I play Ultimate Frisbee with 

different folks in Colombo.  This past Saturday morning we 

were having issues finding a ground on which to play, so we 

had to book elsewhere.  After going to a Sports Complex and 

discovering that the ground I had booked had been double 

booked and we could not play, I also realized on the way 

home that I did not have my key.  Double whammy.  So I 

called my house mate.  No answer.  Called again.  Still no 

answer.  So I texted him about the situation and continued on 

my way home, stopping by a couple more grounds to see if 

any of them were not booked with cricket matches.  (Tis the 

season.)  No such luck.  After hearing back from my house 

mate, I learned he was three hours away in a village 

conducting a youth day workshop and would not be back 

until evening.  I even tried calling his house maid, but she 

was at a church service in a distant town and also would not 

be back until evening.  So I called a fellow Frisbee friend and 

relayed the bad news (both of the Frisbee grounds situation 

and my key).  He and another friend decided to go on a hunt 

around Colombo for pitches, so being that I was still key-

less, I decided to join them.  We wandered from ground to 

ground, but were not greeted by any welcoming gestures for 

us to play Frisbee.  As the time for our Frisbee game drew 

nigh, we gave up on the search and decided that we would 

take our game to the beach.  After attempting to get into my 

house by climbing on the balcony with no luck, I resolved to 

borrow a pair of shorts from a friend and we made our way to 

the nearby Mt. Lavinia beach, about 5km away.  We were not 

sure how many would show, due to the late notice, but were 

pleasantly surprised when twenty people came to join, 

allowing us to have a proper, albeit very windy, game.    

Two hours later, as the sun set and the lightning and 

rain began, relieving us of the heavy humidity that has 

pervaded Sri Lanka this month, we packed up and headed 

back to Colombo.  On the way I received a text from my 

house mate, saying that he was on his way back, but would 

probably not be home for another hour or so.  I graciously 

hung out at a friend’s house, who allowed me to shower, 

offered me dry clothes and food, and tolerated my one last 

need of the use of his phone, since my battery was low.  After 

much back and forth conversation with my house mate, 

explaining that the heavy rains were delaying his return, I 

was finally able to get a hold of his house maid and arranged 

to pick up the key from her.  It seemed all was moving in the 

right direction, until I tried calling a taxi and they said it 

would be at least an hour before one could come to my 

friend’s house, due to the heavy rains.  Another friend who 

was also there offered to try calling his tuk tuk driver, who 

was out of town, but who might have a friend who could 

come.  After some phone calls, the tuktuk friend was 

contacted, the pick up was arranged, and fifteen minutes later  

I was on my way to retrieve the key.  I found the 

place with ease, said an embarrassed and humble thank you, 

and returned to my house, where after a 12 hour ordeal, I was 

finally able to make the long awaited entrance to my home 

sweet home. 

After this comedy of errors of a day, I have since 

reflected on the events.  In my inability to get ‘in’, I had to 

look ‘out’.  For a day I was unable to do anything on my own 

or in the safety of my ‘home’, but had to rely on the kind 

outreach of friends and tuktuk drivers, as well as the 

functioning of phones and communication across languages.  

And, amidst all of that, it actually ending up being a beautiful 

(and most random) day.   

This past week Praja Abhilasha held an Advocacy 

Workshop for the leaders of our network partner 

organizations.  Though attendance was not as high as we 

would have liked, about twenty people gathered for three 

days to learn about advocacy, what it is, its purpose, and the 

different tools that can be used for it.  We also held sessions 

about the legal aspects of land, as we are advocating for land 

as a fundamental right, networking and communication, and 

the use of media in an advocacy campaign.  There were 

brainstorming sessions about how each of these are important 

for our network and how we can improve and learn from 

these new tools and knowledge.  The workshop concluded 

with a planning session of the Praja Abhilasha 2010 Action 

Plan.  After discussing what test cases we wanted to take up 

as a network, we decided to focus on communities in the east 

and the north, which had been isolated from the rest of the 

country due to the ongoing war, but are now more accessible, 

due to its end in May, 2009.  Praja Abhilasha has recently 

been holding meetings and gathering information from these 

displaced communities, in hopes of allowing them the space 

to voice their struggles and needs for their land rights.   

As with my earlier key situation, these people are 

unable to claim a place as ‘home’.  They are unable to get 

‘in’ to a place on their own, which will provide them with 

security and comfort.  Instead they must look outward to 

those around them and ask for guidance and help.  We, as 

Praja Abhilasha, strive to be that outside motivator and 

support for them.  We are the friend who gave me shorts for 

Frisbee, we are the friend who took me in for a few hours and 

offered  shower and food, we are the tuktuk driver who drove 

me in the rain to finally obtain my key.  We are not here to 

do everything for them or to give hand outs, but are the 

collection of voices who can mobilize them to understand 

their situation and encourage and support them in taking 

action for the rights they deserve. 

We continue our discussions with these 

communities, in hopes that they can see the benefits of 

working in solidarity, instead of on their own in isolation.  

This is definitely not a situation that will be resolved in 

twelve hours, but with time, strength, patience, and focus, we 

can move the campaign in the right direction, toward our goal 

of land as a fundamental right for all.   

I hope this finds you in the midst of some spring 

weather and enjoying your home, wherever that may be! 

 

Peace, Chenoa Stock 

Companionship Facilitator Joining Hands – Praja Abhilasha 

Office: No. 10 Malwaththa Road Negombo Sri Lanka 

www.pcusa.org/missionconnections/profiles/stockc.htm 

-Joining Hands Program:  www.pcusa.org/joininghands 

 

K a y  L e n h a r t   P r e s b y t e r y  

C o m m u n i c a t i o n s  

http://www.pcusa.org/missionconnections/profiles/stockc.htm
http://www.pcusa.org/joininghands

