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Surprise Celebration
for Rev. Hauptman

Good Shepherd of the Deaf Lutheran Church of Toledo,
Ohio, gave their Pastor, the Reverend August L. Hauptman, a
surprise celebration on Nov. 4, 1973, in honor of his
twentififth anniversary in the holy ministry. Under the
capable leadership of Mr. and Mrs. Howard Snyder all the
planning for this special service went without a hitch up
to the last minute. It was then when the news had to be
broken to him, when he wondered about the size of the crowd
showing up, plus being asked to delay the worship service
for a few minutes, and the arrival of his children. (Rev.
Hauptman had left the children at home, thinking that he
was going to the annual voters' meeting, which was the dis-
guise for this big event.) The delay in starting the
service was due to the fact that the officiating pastor,
Rev. Myron Prok, had to drive over one hundred miles from
Cleveland after his morning service there.

The choir of deaf ladies used for this special service
was recruited from the congregation on short notice. With
only a few minutes practice they gave a beautiful rendition
of the hymns used in the service, thus giving the pastor
the impression of months of practice.

A catered dinner reception followed the service. Every-
thing was delicious, down to the beautifully decorated
anniversary cake. A gift of $100, plus a scrapbook contain-
ing photos and all the memorablia of his twenty-five years
of service to the deaf was presented to him. Rev. Donald
Winkler, on behalf of the deaf of Holy Cross Lutheran Church
of Columbus, Ohio, presented the Good Shepherd congregation
with a check of $500, to be used for office equipment and
visual aids. Several letters of congratulation were read,
one from Rev. Herbert Rohe, secretary of deaf ministry,

L.C.M.S., was of special note. A poem composed by a member
of Good Shepherd, Mrs. Miriam Kerr, was read, which reads as

follows:
Happy 25th Anniversary
emember the 25 years,
ven though the hard work.
ery important person in ministry.

<HX

fine person who loves God

ntil the day of our Lord Jesus Christ.
ood personality.

seful person who loves his work.

ays Lord's Prayer every day.

eaches fellowship with God.
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ove in his ministry.

appiness in ministry.

Lutheran minister.

seful in God's work.

erson who loves our Lord.

o a fine man in ministry.

an of God.

person who gave his love to God.
ame is August L. Hauptman.
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Reverend Hauptman graduated from Concordia Seminary,
Springfield, Illinois, in 1948. He started his work among
the deaf in the Montana - Spokane, Wash. Field where he
had spent his vicarage years. He stayed with them until
1959, when he accepted the call to the St. Paul, Minnesota
Field. He received and accepted the call to the Toledo,
Ohio Field in 1971, where he is presently serving.

--Julie Soncrant, member of Good Shepherd Congregation

BEAUTY

Beauty is but avain and doubtful good;

A shining gloss that fadeth suddenly ;

A flower that dies when first it 'gins to bud;

A brittle glass that's broken presently.

---William Shakespeare

Rev. Pokorny Writes Ten
Devotions for Children

Rev. Daniel Pokorny of Gallaudet College for the Deaf
in Washington, D.C., has written ten devotions for the May,
1974 issue of MY DEVOTIONS.

MY DEVOTIONS is a monthly publication of Concordia
Publishing House intended as a daily devotional guide and
help for young Christians. The guide for children's
devotions features many pictures and practical applications
of God's truth to personal living as the child of God.

New Horizons

Nobody knows the Loneliness,
And nobody knows the fear

Nobody knows the handicap
Like those who cannot heax.

We cannot hearn the song of the bind,
Norn a baby's hungry cry,

We cannot hear the church bekks rning,
Norn a mothen's Lullaby.

We cannot hear the vodce of a friend,
Norn the sound of the buzzing bee,

But thanks to Him who gave us Life,
He gave us eyes to see.

No one knows our gratitude
To those who hear and care

No one knows the hope they've brought
To Deaf folLks everywhere.

Even the airn we breathe seems to change
As we view this bright new day

New honizons Light our way
Thanks to the men of visdon and faith.

Thanks to the men of vision and faith,
We now can communicate

And thanks, Dear Lord, this help has come
Before Lt was too Late.

Now we know what we must do.
Owt future 48 quite plain.
Education 45 our goal,
More knowledge we must gain.

We need fto take our place Ain this Life,
Not Lament we cannof heaxr.

And Let otherns think of ws
Everyday, and month, and year.

We have the power this challenge to meet,
To be what we want to be.

Our thanks to Him Who gave ws Life,
He gave us eyes to see.

(By Ivie H. Jones, Northbridge, California)
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Some days ouwr head seems to have absolutely no ideas for
putting into The DEAF LUTHERAN; and none of the parish
papers has any of the sLightest either! Then, on other
days we seem to have s0 many, many. The January issue of
Trinity Parish Paper seems to have enough Adeas to 404
all the parish papers and The DEAF LUTHERAN, too. 1£ makes
me 40 happy to find certain parish paperLs 50 full of folks
with {deas that they can't §ind rnoom for! Happy L8 the
church and paper that has people overngflowing with ideas'
The D. L. Editor
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YAnd they wish you the same reply;
But will it be happy? Will it be new ?
Or just like the one that’s gone by?

For tearing a page from the calendar pad
Doesn’t change the kind of a year;
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Their happiness, sorrow, and cheer. . .

Full of blessings unnumbered for you?
It may be had for the taking, beginning to end,
For in Christ are all things made new!

Would you have real happiness day after day,
With a peace the world cannot give?

Let Jesus come into your heart to stay —
And then you'll begin really to live.

For the things of this world will all pass away,
Their luster will fade and grow dim;
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---Trinity Parish Paper.
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 With “Happy New Year” you greet your friends,

They all have their share of the good and the bad—

Would you have a New Year in your life, my friend,

But the joy of Christ Jesus will last you for aye—
You will find “HAPPY NEW YEAR" in HIM! !
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CONGRATULATIONS .

CONGRATULATIONS TO WHOM?
To EVERYONE WHO HAD AN

ACTIVE PART IN MAKING
THEIR CHURCH PAPER INTO
AN ATTRACTIVE, READABLE,

WORKABLE PART OF THEIR

CHURCH WORK., IF YOU ARE
INTERESTED--WE ARE ALSO
INTERESTED: WE KNOW YOUR

PASTOR IS INTERESTED, WE
ALSO WANT TO KNOW THAT

EACH ONE OF YOU ARE ALSO
INTERESTED, WE LIKE TO
COPY THINGS PEOPLE ARE

INTERESTED IN WRITING

ABOUT: WE HOPE THERE ARE
SOME THINGS IN OUR PAPER
THAT ARE INTERESTING TO

EVERY ONE OF YOU ALWAYS,
THE D_LJ
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AN UNUSUAL EXPERIENCE

One evening during my Thanksgiving and Christmas vaca-
tion period, a hearing couple invited me over for an evening
discussion with two other couples and myself. Naturally, I
was not expecting anything out of the ordinary. The others
came in and we were all introduced to each other.

My host produced the December 1973 issue of The DEAF
LUTHERAN and selected the article, WHAT WOULD YOU LIKE TO
ASK ABOUT?" They asked me if I had discussed any of the ques-
tions and/or answers with any pastors. I told them that I
had not. They wanted to be sure of that before any of the
discussions began. They said that they just wanted to hear
my own individual answers and/or unprepared answers on the
points covered in questions they selected from the list.

It was an unusual request and discussion. I was assurec
by their understanding and desire for some unbiased talk. I
have never been asked by a deaf group to propose such a
question-and answer session. Should there be any?--UCJ
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GRACE JEWETT. September 1973, Message of Hope.

Our first Deaconess at Hope Lutheran Church of The Deaf
has arrivedin Portland and we're so glad. She will begin
working on September 1st. Her interest with the deaf began
when she was a student at Concordia College. She was one of
the first "signers" in the college choir to share their

music with the deaf. Grace also helped with our Thursday
eveming classes, sharing Jesus with our young people, at the
Washington State School for the Deaf.

She received her college degree this past June from
Valparaiso University, Indiana, where she spent the last 2
years. She also lived in Chicago for a time this past year.

We praise the Lord that she is here among us and we
pray that all of us can grow together in Love. Come and meet
Grace, especially on the 16th of September.--Miki Natonick.

Oh, What a happy day it was for us on October 1973, when
Grace Jewett was installed as our deaconess. It was a beauti*
ful day complete with many friends from Seattle, Longview,
salem and Grace's family. We rejoice that God has sent us a
worker who Toves Him so much.'And she's begun to share that
love already. Keep her in your prayers as she works and Tives

among us. --Micki Natonick
e A % % kR ok ok Kok

THANK "You! THANK You!

Many memornies remain with me grom that glornious CELE-
BRATION! Much Joy {§illLed my hearnt when 1 came to the church
on that day of my installation, seeing people who care, waum
people, who came to share Ain the Joy of Chuist's calling.
Aften the truly Beautiful Service, we had a really wonderful
reception. Happy people joining together to celebrate.

' In Chnist's Love,

GRACE JEWETT
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Please, Lord; Thank You!

One night the dogs were
barking and I couldn't get to
sleep so I decided to get up
out of bed and pray. As I
was praying by my bedside, I
was praying the usual prayer:
please do this for me and
that for me, and I was get-
ting more despondent by the
minute until I realized that
God is perfect and if my re-
lationship is not right with
him, then the logical reason
is that I am not right with
him.

I concentrated then on
thinking about not what I
wanted God to do for my
church and for me, but what
God has already done on the
cross in Jesus Christ and
what he has done for many
years for me personally.

A change came over me and
I thanked God for his wonder-
ful goodness and love. And
I asked him to strengthen my
faith and let me trust him

The Charge to the

1. Give your pastor time
to recharge. He has great
and many responsibilities,
and the drain of life is
heavy on him. He needs
time for rest and medita-
tion.

2. He needs time with his
family. A renowned psych-
ologist said, "An ordained
minister is first a husband,
then a father, and then a
pastor, in that order."

3. Be open with your
pastor. If you don't like
something he said or did, be
man enough to go to him and
talk with him about it. He
will appreciate you more
this way than if you buzz
behind his back.

4., Let your pastor be one
with you. Let him be a part
of the family of your
church. Don't set him up on
a pedestal. He doesn't be-
long there.

5. Remember that your
pastor is a human being

more. There came a wonderful
peace to my heart and mind
that was not there before.

Then I began to see how
much God has left up to our
wills. We can will to trust
the devil and think that God
is good, or we can will to
trust the Lord and realize
that the devil is bad. I
purposed in my heart that for
one night I would trust in
the goodness of God.

I recommend to you the
next time you cannot sleep,
that you get up, kneel in
prayer and thank God for what
he has done on the cross in
love for you, realize that
God is really a good God,
trust in his goodness for
your life and then go back to
bed and get a good night's
rest on his wonderful promi-
ses of love to you.

-=-J., Lem Tittsworth, Jr.

in Presbyterian Jownal

Congregation
also. He will make mis-—
takes and he will sin. He
needs the love of Christ as
well as you. He is not a
god.

6. Your pastor is a lead-
er, not a one-man show to
entertain you.

7. Invite the pastor and
his family into your home
for a simple meal. A cur-

sory "come and see us some-
time" won't work. It does
not mean anything. Get

right to the calendar and
make a specific date. The
best way for him to get to
know you is to break bread
with you.

8. Contrary to what
people may think, your pas-
tor and his family cannot
remain physically strong
living on spiritual grace
alone. He needs money on
which to live, the same as
you.

9. Don't cut yourself off

--Robert L. Thaden
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My

I sat within God's house
In quietness and peace,
And I talked with God

Faith

And prayed my faith would never cease.

I considered how my faith took hold

When I was first received within His fold.

I said, "Not my will but Thine be done."

Launched out in FAITH and found my problems fading one by

one.

There in His house I raised my voice and sang,

"My Faith Loocks Up to Thee."
And God in Christ replied,
"Come --- follow me."

So, I placed my hand in His hand and walked with my Savior

and Friend,

And heard Him sweetly whisper, "I'll be with you to the

end."

I took hold of God's promises and my FAITH grew stronger

day by day.

I've never had Him fail me once
As I've followed MY LORD all the way.

-- Doris B. King
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Dear Reader:

This double column usually contains the roster of those who
work among the deaf. However, I have taken liberties to de-
lete these columns in order to bring you this message. I
must beg the editor's forgiveness and understanding. If
you never hear from me again, you will know that the editor,
"The Happy Warrior," as he is called by those who know him
well, alas, has done me in because I stole his columns.
However, I must defend myself by saying you would rather
read these words than a pile of names and addresses and

this is the only way I can get a word in edgewise to say
what must be said.

First, maybe I'd better explain how I can do this. You
see, the editor and I have a standing agreement that I read
the paper before it goes to press. Thus, I had this oppor-
tunity to review it after your editor had put it together.

But I want to explain a few things - First, this issue is
only four pages. Not because your editor is lazy nor is it
because he has nothing to say - he has enough for three
months copy - but this month it is only four pages because
your editor has been on the sick list. 1In fact, he has been
struggling with a respiratory problem for over a month.
That's why the December issue was a bit late and this Janu-
ary issue is brief. However, I want you to know that in
spite of his difficulties, he got the paper out. What you
should know is that he returned to St. Louis in the middle
of the worst snow season St. Louis has had in 100 years and
went to work to get this paper to you. In other words, when
he should have stayed in the warm climate of the south and
when he should have said "I quit" he, nevertheless, pulled
himself together, came into the ice and snow of Missouri and
put in two 24-hour days to get this paper to you. Thanks,
U.6.!

While I've got space and am at it, let me announce that

the ILDA Board will meet in St. Louis on February 7-9.
They will be working for you to plan and prepare for the
1975 ILDA convention in D. C. This convention will be a
great one! It will be a few days before the World Feder-
ation of the Deaf meets in D. C., so you will have a chance
to attend two conventions in one trip.

The ILDA Board will also be struggling to find ways and
means to gather funds to support its programs and will work
to make ILDA more effective and successful in the future.
We will bring you a report on the results of the meeting

in future issues. Look for the minutes of the Secretary,
Archie Marshall, in the March issue - or maybe already in
the February issue.

Then, I'd like to wish you all a personal wish for God's
blessing in the New Year! This means a wish that God will
not only walk with each one of you, but that each of our
congregations will thrill to His precious Word as it grows
and glows in your hearts and lives and that you will be
God's blessing to many in your communities, states, dist-
ricts, and region. It is indeed thrilling and exciting to
see the great things God is doing for us, with us and thru
us in local congregations, in North America, and in the
whole wide world.

Finally, I'd like to urge and encourage each of you to do
his or her part to keep on keeping on the road of Christ
to joy and heaven. Sometimes I think we fail to see the
great things God is doing for us and with us. Recently, I
had a note from a teacher who went to England at Christmas
where she spent the holidays with her family. She said
they had to shop in stores without heat and 1lit only by
candle light because of strikes and fuel shortages. She
worshipped with the deaf in a church that had no heat on
Christmas eve. But she said that though it was cold, she
was warmed by the friendly and warm hearts of the deaf.
And that was wonderful! May our hearts always be warm for
Christ and by the love of Christ in a cold, cold world!

In Him - Loving because He loves!

Herbert W, Rohe
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Shame! Shame!

50 people turned out to hear Senator Talarico at the
Western Tennessee Deaf Education (WTDE) meeting at Peabody
Library. Shame on you, parents! You don't care about the
education of your child. You must not love them very much.
Teachers, where were you? Every teacher or supervisor...
you neglected your duty.

Hurrah--Vernon Daws--someone reads our newsletter.
Parents of Deaf Children, look out! Here comes Vernon Daws
Vernon is deaf, married, has one son and has a good job in
West Memphis. He also has good usable speech. Listen to
his letter:

"Dear Brother Leber, We want to congratulate you on
the little article entitled 'Parents of Deaf Children--

wake up' that you carried in your March newsletter. Our
feelings are that such an article is long overdue.
We tried to refrain from writing this letter. It may

be that silence is golden but we could not restrain our
inner feelings any longer. Since we have lived without
auditory communication for the last 42 years of our life,
we haven't any doubts that the article speaks an awful lot
of truth.

For some unexplained reason parents of deaf children
are most often entirely uninterested in the child's educa-
tional, social, civic and his well being in the community.
Often they will take their child to a doctor concluding he
knows everything there is to know about deafness. They
usually accept his advice never bothering to ask, 'Have you
ever had any field experience with the deaf?'

These same parents will cheerfully accept Red Cross,
Girl Scouts, Mothers' March charity duties and yet have the
feeling they need not bother with some deaf member of the
family or the community. But why not? The deaf are human
beings...not a bunch of robots made by General Electric.

The weird thing that most of the civic and social good
the deaf come by is fostered on them by someone who is
either a professional or some kind hearted soul who has
compassion for them. When they need help other than food,
clothing and shelter, their parents are unexplainably ab-

sent. We don't mean to say that parents should carry the
deaf around under their arms practically all the time. The
deaf do need to learn independence and self-reliance. But

let us say at this point that no person is self-
sufficient; we all need a little help now and then.
It is not sin to be deaf, neither is it a disgrace.
Yet there are some parents who insist that their
deaf children make it a full time business of con-
cealing their deafness by pretending to be a per-
fectly normal person. Yet his garbled English, his
self-styled mannerism and aloofness labels him a
queer bird indeed. He usually has no life of his
own and he suffers his way through life in this
manner just to please his family.

To borrow an expression we say, 'Parents of
deaf children--wake up!' Help your child to live a
happy, well rounded, well adjusted life. If the
good Lord wants your child to live in a silent
world, why try to pretend it isn't so? Why pretend?
Why cover up? Why shirk your duty? Isn't it better
for the deaf child to become a useful member of the
community rather than a cull?

Parents of deaf children--wake up! There is no
denying you can help your deaf child and the deaf of
your community live a richer, fuller life if you
really want to. Will you help us create a bigger
and better tomorrow? Your child does not want to
grow up to be a public pawn. Hiding his disabili-
ties is as wrong as a clock striking 13. What is
important is to help him develop his abilities.
can help him a lot. See you there!

You

Respectfully, Vernon B. Daws."
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The World’s Meanest Mother

I had the meanest mother in the whole world. While
other kids ate candy for breakfast, I had to have cereal,
eggs, or toast. When other kids had cokes and french fries
for lunch, I had to eat a sandwich. As you might guess, my
supper was different from theirs too. But at least I wasn't
alone in my sufferings. My sister and two brothers had the
same mean mother as I did.

My mother insisted upon knowing where we were at all
times. You'd have thought we were on a chain gang. She
had to know who our friends were and what we were doing.

If we said we'd be gone for an hour, she insisted that it

‘The DEAF LUTHERAN/January, 1974
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not be an hour and five minutes. I am nearly ashamed to
admit it, but she actually struck us, not once, but each
time we did as we pleased. Can you imagine hitting a child
just because he discbeyed?

The worst is yet to come. We had to be in bed by nine
each night and up early the next morning. We couldn't
sleep till noon like our friends--in fact, my mother broke
the child labor law by making us work. We had to wash
dishes, make beds, learn to cook, and all sorts of exhaust-
ing jobs. I believe she lay awake at night thinking up
mean things to do to us.

She always insisted upon our telling the truth, the
whole truth, and nothing but the truth, even if it killed
us--and sometimes it nearly did.

By the time we were teenagers, our lives became even
more unbearable. There was none of this tooting the horn of
a car for us to come running. She embarrassed us no end by
making our dates and our friends come to the door to get
us. I forgot to mention that while our friends were dating
at 12 and 13, my old fashioned mother refused to let us
date until the age of 16 or past. Sixteen, that is, if we
dated only to go to school functions or church services.

As you see, my mother was complete failure. None of us

has ever been arrested, divorced, or beaten his mate. Each
of my brothers served his time in the service of this
country. Look at all the things we missed. We never got

to march in a protest parade, nor take part in a riot, burn
draft cards, and a million and one things that our friends
did. And whom have we to blame? That's right--our mean
mother. She forced us to grow up into God-fearing, educat-
ed, honest adults.

It is with this background that I have now become a
mother. When my three children call me mean, I stand a
little taller and am filled with pride. You see, I can
thank God for the meanest mother in the whole world, and I
want to be just like her: --Selected



