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Easter  
Morning 
 
 
The Cross and the tomb both stand 
empty… He Has Risen! 
 
 
 

 
“ He’s Alive”  

Comes the dawn 
   Of Easter Morn 
    The tomb is bare 
     The women mourn 
    An angel speaks ! 
     “ Be not afraid 
      He’s overcome 
       And fled the grave….. 
     He’s Alive”  
 
May Christ come alive in your heart again this Easter 
 
They found that the stone had been rolled away from the tomb, but on entering they 
could not find the body of the Lord Jesus. As they stood there puzzled about this, two 
men in brilliant clothes suddenly appeared at their side. Terrified the women bowed their 
heads to the ground. But the two said to them “Why look among the dead for someone 
who is alive? He is not here. He is risen. Remember what he told you while He was still 
in Galilee: that the son of man was destined to be handed over into the power of sinful 
men and would be crucified, and rise again on the third day.” And they remembered His 
words.       Luke 24, 2-8 
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Jesus said to Thomas, “ Have you believed because 
you have seen me?  Blessed are those who have not 
seen and yet have come to believe.”    John 20: 29 
 
It was seven days after the resurrection.  The twelve 
disciples were gathered somewhere in Jerusalem hiding 
behind locked doors.  Thomas was present.  The disciples 
had reported to Thomas that on Easter night Jesus himself 
had appeared before them.  Thomas doubted that story.  
He was a strict evidentialist.  “Unless I see the mark of the 
nails in his hands – I will not believe.”  Would Jesus return 
to turn the heart of this doubter?  Suddenly, our Lord 
appeared.  After the customary Hebrew greeting, “Peace be 
with you,” Jesus turned to Thomas.  He had him put his 
finger in his nail-pierced hand and his hand by his spear-
pierced side.  Then the doubter-turned-believer blurted out     
his stirring confession, “My Lord and My God.” 

 
We will be looking at this text on the Second 

Sunday of Easter.  I would have us note the various 
responses to the risen Jesus that come from the 
characters in John 20.  All speak to us about how faith 
emerges.  John the beloved disciple sees the empty tomb, 
the burial wrappings and believes Mary’s report.  In 
contrast, Peter views the same evidence and remains 
skeptical.  Mary Magdalene sees the stone rolled away 
from the tomb but continues in her grief until the 
unrecognized Jesus calls her name.  She then declares to 
the others, “I have seen the Lord.”  The disciples also must 
see in order to believe.  Thomas is not all that different 
from the rest.  In each case, faith comes by sight, though 
what is seen may vary from discarded grave clothes to 
Jesus himself. 

 
We might have an urge to wish, “Oh, why couldn’t I have been there.”  We have 

experienced no empty tomb, no voice speaking, no presence of Jesus with visible 
wounds.  Yet Jesus himself gave all believing generations and us a word of hope, 
“Blessed are those who have not seen and yet have come to believe.”  The Gospel is all 
the evidence, all the hope and all the power that we need to sustain a living faith.  May 
Christ’s real presence be with us in this season of Easter. 
 

Charles Svendsen 
Interim Pastor 

SESSION REPORT 
 
The date for the Session meeting was changed to later in the month, so a session report 
was not available in time for this month’s Chimes printing.  The session report will be 
available next month. 

Al Jessen 
Clerk of Session 
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     PNC Pastor Nominating Committee Up-date 

 
Your nominating committee has now reviewed 99 resumes from 
candidates around the country and has narrowed the field to 9 
candidates who we feel match our congregation’s requirements.  We 
have conducted telephone conference scanning of those candidates 
and have requested sermon tapes for our review. Also, we are in the 
process of reviewing references. The committee is confident that 
God is leading us to the Pastor who is right for the congregation. 

 
Don Mueller, Moderator 

 
 

April Events and Activities 
 

·  Saturday, April 3rd - “Saturday Night Contemporary Service” at 7:30 PM  
 

·  Sunday, April 4th, Palm Sunday Brunch, 10:00 AM to  
1:00 PM in Fellowship Hall 

 
·  Thursday, April 8th, Maundy Thursday Service at 7:30 PM 

in the Sanctuary 
 

·  Friday, April 9th, Sanctury “Open for Prayer” 9:00 AM to 3:00 PM 
 

·  Sunday, April 11th, Family Easter Services, 8:45 AM and 10:30 AM (no Sunday 
school, but nursery is open) 

 
·  Saturday, April 24th, Los Ranchos Presbytery PW Gathering in Fellowship hall 

 
·  Sunday, April 25th, 8:00 AM – 2:00 PM Blood Drive at CPC  

 
 

There’s life in every drop. 
   

   Give Blood 
 
San Juan Capistrano Community Presbyterian Church 
 Blood Drive, Sunday, April 25, 2004 
    8:00 AM – 2:00 PM 
  Location: Bloodmobile  
Please contact Barbara Lanni to make reservations to 
 Schedule your life-saving appointment 
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John bar-Zebedee 

 
My name is John.  You may already know my brother 
James.  We were the cousins of the great teacher, Jesus.  
Our mother was the sister of his mother. 
 
Since I was younger than my brother, Jesus seemed to 
take a special interest in protecting me.  I guess some of 
his followers may even have felt that he favored me.  And 
perhaps he did. 
 

Like my brother, I have a pretty fierce temper and sometimes it came out at 
inappropriate times.  But there were also times that were quieter and very special. 
 
On that terrible night just before Jesus was betrayed, we all went across the Kidron 
Valley to the Mount of Olives.  He said that he wanted to pray and asked Peter and 
James and me to stay awake and pray with him.  But we were tired and full from the 
Passover meal.  Eventually we fell asleep.  I’ll never forget the hurt in his voice when he 
woke us to ask us why we hadn’t stayed awake.  If I had known what would happen next, 
I would never have wasted that precious time.  For immediately a group of soldiers came 
and took Jesus away. 
 
None of us could believe what was happening!  Even as he was hung on the cross, we 
hoped and prayed that God would save him.  I guess that I was forgiven for falling 
asleep, because even as he was dying, Jesus asked me to take care of his mother. 
 
On that morning when the women came to us and told us that Jesus was gone from the 
tomb, I couldn’t wait to see for myself.  And then when we actually saw him again, I 
knew that everything he had told us was true.  He hadn’t died!  He lived, and he lives 
today! 
 
 
 
One Great Hour of Sharing  
Palm Sunday   
 
For more than half a century, Presbyterians 
have joined with other Christians to offer our 
gifts through the One Great Hour of Sharing 
Program.  
 
The One Great Hour of Sharing collection 
boxes (in the shape of a fish) are still available. 
So decorate your fish, fill it with your gift and 
remember to bring it with you to church on 
Palm Sunday, April 4, 2004. 
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A Gift of Love 

 
Several weeks ago Coke Kohr shared a 
children’s message with us about a gift 
he was given by one of the men he 
encountered as a parole officer.  Some 
of us had seen and had been moved by 
this poem previously, and thought that 
you might also appreciate seeing it. 
 
Coke agreed to share it with us. 
 
The poem itself seems to speak of a life 
with out hope, without faith, without 
meaning.  But the beautiful calligraphy 
reveals a man of talent and intensity. 
 
We hope that you will be moved by the 
words and the image shared with you 
here.  And we thank Coke for sharing 
the story of this poem with us. 
 
The Editor  

                      
 
 

DISCUSSION ON “ PASSION OF THE CHRIST”  
 

The Mel Gibson movie “The Passion of the Christ” has created controversy and 
questions concerning the last hours leading to the crucifixion. Pastor Emeritus, Robert 
Schwenck will lead us in a discussion of the movie and its Biblical interpretations. 
 
We will start with a potluck supper at 5:30 PM, Sunday March 28, 2004 in Fellowship 
Hall and then move to the Sanctuary for the discussion.  
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IN THEIR OWN WORDS –  
Getting To Know Our “Seasoned Citizens” 

   By Tom Mason 
 
  Because 41% of our congregation is in the 60+ age 
group, it seemed like a good idea to introduce these 
“veterans” to our younger generation so that they might 
get to know them. 
  Our first interview is with Virginia Richardson Miller, 
who has lived in the same home in San Juan 
Capistrano since 1976. There were still orange 
orchards and not so many people when Virginia moved 
here from Laguna Hills with her husband, Carroll, the 
father of her three, grown children: Sue, Larry and 
Kathy. 
  “My husband, Carroll, and I moved here in 1976. We were living in Laguna Hills when 
our best friends, Bob and Bunny Neece, moved to San Juan Capistrano. We came to 
visit and fell in love with this sleepy little town and decided to move here, too. We bought 
this mobile-home and I have lived there ever since. 
  I was born in Pasadena and raised in Arcadia by my Quaker family. My youth was 
spent in Christian Endeavor activities in the Community Presbyterian Church of Arcadia. 
I met my husband-to-be, Carroll, at Whittier College and we had 45 years together to 
enjoy our family, our careers and our travels.  We graduated from Whittier College in 
June, 1942. I completed the educational requirements to become a teacher and Carroll 
went on to USC (after WWII) to become a clinical psychologist. We had about a two 
month honeymoon before Carroll joined the Army Air Corps in August, 1942. 
  When Carroll returned from the service, he worked in his profession as a psychologist 
until he retired from his counseling and a teaching career at Saddleback College in 1980. 
I taught second and third grades at Concordia School in San Clemente for 15 years and 
retired in 1981. We raised our three children in Altadena, Calif., where I taught for 16 
years, before we moved to Laguna Beach in 1965. I now have seven adult grandchildren, 
and four great-grandchildren who reside all over the United States and Denmark. Carroll 
passed away at age 66, in 1987 and I stayed right here.  
  My first experience with the Community Presbyterian Church was attending a class on 
interpreting dreams conducted by Bob Schwenck. We used Bob’s book on dreams as a 
text. Bob had help with this class from a well known theologian, Dr. John Sanford, an 
Episcopal priest and “Jungian scholar”.  We were introduced to the spirituality of Carl 
Jung and his thoughts about dreams.  
  From then on, I was what I call a “pre-pewer”, in that I attended Sunday service off and 
on, before our church acquired our present pews.  
  In 1992 my former college-dorm room mate convinced me to attend the 50th reunion of 
our graduating class from Whittier College. When I arrived at the reception room for the 
first event, the only vacant seat was next to Don Miller, whom I did not know, although 
we had both graduated in 1942. 
  When Don came back from WWII, having served as a fighter pilot in the Army Air 
Corps, he returned to Arcadia where he had moved with his young family after 
graduation from Whittier College, also in 1942. He became principal of the 1100 student 
Intermediate School in 1946, and at one point in his career was the principal at the 
school where my mother was a first grade teacher. So, as we sat there at the reunion 
discussing what we had been doing the last 50 years since graduation, we found some 
unusual connections.  (continued to page 7) 
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