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Foreword: It is truly a blessing to be able to gift this collection of stories, history, and memories 

to the members and friends of Trinity Lutheran Church in Hayfield, Minnesota.  

Thank you for opening your hearts and church home to me during my pastoral internship at 

Trinity Lutheran (2025-2027). I have been blessed to walk, learn, and grow alongside you. May 

God continue to bless and keep you in the Creator’s abiding love.  

Blessings- Intern Pastor Kari Takahashi 

 

*Please note that the order of the collected memories within this album have been organized 

according to the order in which they were received. 
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Trinity Album Memories by Ronald Evjen 
 
 

Trinity Lutheran Church has been an integral part of my life for over 70 years.  

In 1953, at the age of 2, my family moved into Hayfield from Waltham. We lived a half a block 

away from Trinity Lutheran Church and since we were Lutherans, it only made sense to go to 

that church. My mom was a devout Christian and highly recommended that we attend church 

on a weekly basis no matter what, even after a late Saturday night basketball game. 

 Some of my older siblings who were still living at home, which included one brother and 

two sisters, also attended Sunday School and Confirmation with me. Our pastors at that time 

were Thomas Mails, followed by Myrwood Bagne. Both my father and mother volunteered 

their time working for the church. My father, Howard, was Superintendent of Sunday School for 

a few years and my mother, Opal, was the church secretary and also taught Sunday School. 

 In 1973, my wife, Mapuana, and I were married in Trinity Lutheran Church by Pastor 

Bagne. Although we moved away from Hayfield for 16 years, we returned in 1989 when I was 

hired as the Hayfield High School principal. We raised our three children in Hayfield and all 

three were confirmed in our church. Two of our children were married at Trinity and all six of 

our grandchildren were later baptized here.  

 Whether it was baptisms, Sunday School classes, confirmations, potlucks, lock-ins, 

retreats, conventions, weddings, or funerals, Trinity Lutheran Church and their spiritual leaders 

always provided our family with a strong sense of community and spiritual guidance. We always 

believed we belonged.  
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Trinity Album Memories by Denise (Dahle) Rismeyer  
 
 

 I grew up attending Trinity in Hayfield and went through Sunday School and 

Confirmation. I remember in the early 1990s we used to do youth lock-ins at the church where 

kids would stay overnight and camp in the church with the pastor and some adult chaperones. 

One of the lock-ins was memorable because the pastor made a point to highlight how the 

church can be a place to have fun and play respectfully, along with learning about Jesus and 

God’s work. We made paper airplanes and had a contest to see whose would go the farthest by 

throwing them from the balcony.  

 We got to see behind the altar and the back rooms behind the sanctuary that always felt 

off limits. He made it educational and fun at the same time. We played hide and seek after 

dark, which made it scarier in the big church with lots of small hiding places. We made popcorn 

and drank soda while camping out in the basement in our sleeping bags sprawled across the 

floor, watching movies and trying to see who could stay awake the longest. It felt like a slumber 

party at a friend’s house but had church infused in it. It was a great example of how to 

incorporate Jesus into everyday life.  
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Trinity Album Memories by Mapuana Evjen 
 
 

 My life, before I embraced Trinity Lutheran Church, started more than 72 years ago and 

3,500 miles away from Hayfield, in Ewa Beach, Hawaii. 

 I was born in Hawaii in 1953, and was raised there, living my first 18 years of life as a 

Roman Catholic. I loved my faith and practiced it faithfully under the tutelage of the nuns 

affiliated with the Congregations of the Sacred Hearts of Jesus and Mary. I attended Sacred 

Hearts Academy, a Catholic college prep school for girls in Honolulu, from grades 7-12. In June 

of 1971, I graduated and chose to attend Winona State College, a teacher’s college in Winona, 

Minnesota. 

 I was a typical college student with a newfound awareness of independence, 

homesickness, intellectual, and social pressures, and the freedom to ask questions about 

deeply held beliefs. Many of my questions dealt with civil unrest related to the Vietnam War, 

legalities of abortion rights, voting rights, politics, and the early awareness of possible abuse in 

the Catholic Church. It wasn’t until learning about how my Church hid, transferred, lied, and 

paid off abused children and families for the actions of clergy who were pedophiles, that I 

distanced myself from my Church, but my faith in God never wavered.  

 It was also during my years in college that I met and married my husband, Ron. He was 

raised in Hayfield and was a member of Trinity Lutheran Church. Because he was not Catholic, 

but was a Christian, the Catholic Church would not recognize our marriage until I got permission 

by the Bishop. Admittedly, the dispensation process rubbed me the wrong way, so I chose 

instead to speak with Myrwood Bagne, Pastor of Trinity Lutheran Church at the time. He 

assured me that my marriage to Ron would be recognized by God and the Lutheran Church, but 
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more importantly, that the loving God that I believed in as a Catholic was the same loving God 

that Lutherans believed in. 

 Now, after being members of Trinity Lutheran Church for 36 years, this beautiful 

building, various devout and inspiring ministers, a theology of acceptance for all, and a caring 

church community provided my family with Christian role models, baptisms, Sunday School 

classes, lock-ins, confirmations, Luther League trips, graduations, weddings and funerals for 

loved ones. 

 I continue to hold a firm belief that my salvation is by God’s grace alone through faith in 

Jesus, and I feel blessed to be a member of this loving community and church which fills me up 

with hope and direction in this crazy world I live in.  
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Trinity Album Memories by Frank Moon 
 
 

 Betty and Frank Moon moved to Hayfield in 1961 and officially joined Trinity that fall. 

We have seen many changes to our church building since then. When we arrived, Trinity was 

just finishing up the new Sunday School/office addition. I remember we were finishing moving 

the kitchen from the bottom of the entry way stairs, north to its present location. Then, as now, 

we have relied on volunteer labor to help reduce the cost to our congregation. 

 Stained glass windows were probably our next undertaking. Several families covered the 

costs of individual windows, with our congregation being responsible for others. Even today, 

the big beautiful west window is illuminated each evening to point out our church to the 

community. 

 Somewhere along the way, our congregation installed our elevator. What a “God-Send” 

that has been. I remember being on the council, and personally calling on members for pledges 

to finance the project, which I believe was $80,000! A fellow said to me, “I don’t plan to use it, 

so I won’t be contributing!” He did live long enough to need it and appreciated it, too! 

 The next remodeling project happened towards the end of the 1960’s when we 

removed the wooden floor in the fellowship hall and replaced it with concrete. The day we 

started to pull up the boards happened to be a “snow day” at school, so we had a lot of help 

from teachers to accomplish the beginning of that remodel. I remember the stringers, 

supporting the floorboards, were sitting in the sand/dirt and rotting, which was the cause of the 

“soft” spots in the floor. As for all of the wall cabinets, our congregation bought the materials 

and Glenn Schmeling built all of the wall cabinets down in the fellowship hall. He also built the 

cabinets in our kitchen. Very recently, new carpet was installed in the fellowship hall and some 
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of the Sunday School rooms, too. Bob and Verna Holtan built and installed all of the new wall 

cabinets for the fellowship hall. 

 Glenn Schmeling was a multi-talented fellow, including being an amazing musician. 

Glenn kept our pipe organ in tune and working for many, many years. His daughter, Marion, 

was our organist at the time, and I’m sure he was informed whenever there was a problem. 

Eventually, the congregation voted to do a major rebuild of our pipe organ. As president of the 

congregation, I learned a lot about pipe organs and musical terms also! 

 Following the project, we put on a new roof and did some major redecorating of the 

worship area. I remember giving a number of “temple talks” on the need to patch, repair, and 

paint the main worship area. We removed all of the pews and had them refinished, while a 

professional paint crew came in with lots of scaffolding to paint the ceiling and walls. We 

worshipped downstairs during that project, and when it was completed, the carpet was 

installed.  

 Sometime in that era we replaced the big old furnace in the basement. It was a huge 

cast iron monster. I used to teach the use of a gas-powered cutting torch in school shop, so I 

showed up to see if I could help with the demolition of the furnace. Most of the guys who 

showed up that day were former students of mine. They said, “Mr. Moon, you just stand back 

out of the way and give us room to work. Don’t try to carry any of the metal pieces upstairs, 

‘cuz we’re not going to cut them that small just for you!” That huge furnace was replaced by 

heaters that are about the size of a couple of shoeboxes! Much more efficient and quieter, too.  
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 The alley parking area has been re-done several times during our tenure here. The 

handicapped parking is used by folks every time a function is happening, with easy access to the 

elevator. 

 At some point, we hired a company to “tuck point” the entire brick exterior. It was a 

slow, rather expensive process removing the deteriorating masonry between the individual 

bricks and replacing it with fresh concrete. The contractor focused only on the deteriorating 

joints, so some tuck pointing has been needed recently. We believe it was a good investment to 

preserve the exterior. 

 Several years ago, we agreed that it was time to air condition our facility. Since our 

building was originally heated with radiators, we needed a different way to deliver the cool air 

from the compressor. Our contractor came up with a system which works well. I can’t say the 

AC has improved our summer attendance, but it is comfortable for those of us who do come to 

worship in the warmer temperatures! 

 Over the years, we’ve made numerous attempts to stop leaks coming from the bell 

tower and /or the shingles and gutters near the balcony. Each time we thought, “OK, we’ve got 

this now,” and eventually, another stain on the ceiling or wall would show up again! So, we 

would attack the problem all over again! 

 Over the years, we’ve made several attempts to stop the deterioration of the steps up 

into the narthex. Invariably the contractor would tell us, “This will solve your problem.” The 

“fix” would hold for a year or two, and we’d scratch our heads and seek another new solution. 

In 2023, we did a major project, which looks like it will work. They’re beautiful and holding up 

well. 
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 A rather recent project was replacing the 40 year-old landscaping at the church. The 

company didn’t want to utilize our volunteer labor, other than the frequent watering of the 

new plants, the sod, and the new grass seeding. It is well established today. 

 As of 2026, a new sound control board and speakers have been installed, which has 

been a tremendous help for those of us who admit to poor hearing and certainly for the many 

folks who will appreciate the system in the years ahead. Thank you to the folks who can, and 

will, operate it for the parishioners.  
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Trinity Album Memories by Diane Boley 
 
 

 My first memory of Trinity was when the pastor would stop while walking near my 

house and would ask how my premature daughter, Christina, was doing. I thought he was 

calling me Honey, but found out later he thought my name was Bunny (Lol). It was very 

thoughtful of him to ask. 

 My sons and I were having issues at the church we were members at. My mother 

started going to Trinity with Walter Christian. I was very impressed with Pastor Sandness and 

the Sunday School program. I decided to join Trinity, and it has been a great experience and 

feels like a family. I don’t feel judged or asked why I wasn’t there the previous week. 

 When I would be out walking, I kept being asked why I was attending Trinity. A dear 

member, Virginia Thoe (who was a big jokester), kept picking on me about attending Trinity. 

After I joined, Virginia sent me a card welcoming me to Trinity. 

 Pastor Paul married Dave and I on June 11, 2011. Unfortunately, he also did Dave’s 

funeral on November 18, 2012. Pastor Paul would stop in and see how Dave was doing during 

his treatments. It was a 14-month journey that was made better by concerned members of 

Trinity. I lost seven more family members after Dave in six years. Pastor Paul was concerned 

that I would lose my faith. He was so happy when I said I was not losing my faith. When my 

brother Larry passed away, our Pastor at Dexter Methodist Church was gone. I asked Pastor 

Paul if he would do the funeral for us. Paul agreed to do it for us and he did a great job, all from 

hearing stories that we told when meeting with him. Pastor Paul also did the graveside service 

for my son in 2018, after he ended his life by suicide. 
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 I met my friend Brenda after Dave passed away. We both were sitting alone in church, 

so, I sat with her, and we have become great friends. We took turns watching Don Carlson’s 

therapy dog while he took communion. Don also complimented me on doing the scripture 

readings, although he told me that I needed to slow down. To this day, I think of him each time 

I do a scripture reading. 

 I enjoy helping with ushering, helping with communion, and serving as an assistant 

helper on a service group. I also have been on church council a couple of times. I just started 

again, hoping that I can make a difference to the church and myself by being involved. I enjoy 

meeting new members and welcoming them to our church family. 

 I love attending Trinity Lutheran Church and being involved with my church family.  
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Trinity Album Memories by Deanna Bakke: 
 

“Growing Up at Trinity Church in Hayfield” 
 
 I was born at home in Hayfield on June 13, 1938. I grew up in a good neighborhood with 

lots of friends- Stoeckels, Gilbertsons, and Sepins. 

 When I was four years old, I started singing solos at church for the Ladies Aid group. I 

was so short, Rev. Weeks always put me on a chair so that people could see me. 

 I went to school at six years of age and always stopped at Lohn’s Department Store 

because there I could warm up and go see my favorite doll. I told Mom I would really like that 

for Christmas. I stopped in one day and the doll was gone! I cried all the way home. But, a big 

box appeared under our little Christmas tree, and we were allowed to open one gift before we 

went to church for our Christmas program. Naturally, I chose the big box with my name on it. I 

tore it open quickly and there was my favorite doll from Lohn’s! I hugged it so hard and the 

head fell off- more tears! But Mom said she would fix it when we got home from the Christmas 

program, and she did! I still have that doll, and the head is still on it. 

 I loved school and learned everything quickly. When I was in fourth grade, the sixth-

grade teacher had me come to her room to sound out a word on the board. I did it quickly, and 

I went back to my fourth-grade room. 

 I had a long walk to school- about 12 blocks. One time the snow was so heavy, our truck 

wouldn’t go through it, so I walked to school in snow that was over my knees. When I got to 

school, all the doors were locked! I was colder than heck, so I stopped at Lohn’s Department 

Store to warm up. All the clerks asked how I liked my doll because they all knew that my folks 
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had bought it for me. That’s a nice thing about a small town- everyone knows what’s happening 

to everybody! I’ve always loved Hayfield.  

 Hayfield School had all 12 grades in one building. I knew practically everyone in school. I 

graduated in 1956 as the valedictorian of my class and there were three salutatorians. After 

graduation, I went to Mankato Commercial College and finished a six-month course in three 

months. Then I went to work at the Hormel Office in Austin and ended up working for Cleo 

Leighton in the Claims Department. I really loved my boss there and my co-workers. I worked 

there for three years until I got pregnant with my one child. Meanwhile, in those three years, I 

met and married the love of my life, Glenn Bakke, from Austin, MN. We had met at the 

Schmeling’s Roller Rink just outside of Blooming Prairie.  

 Meanwhile, during school, college, and working, I sang for many funerals and weddings 

at Trinity Church. Glenn and I were married there on November 3, 1957, while Rev. Weeks was 

still Pastor there. He was a dear friend as well as my Pastor. 

 I kept my membership in Hayfield even though we lived in Austin. We went to Trinity 

one Sunday and St. Olaf the next Sunday. We did this until Renae was born six weeks early on 

January 28, 1960. When she was baptized at St. Olaf in March of 1960, I knew it was time for 

me to join St. Olaf, too. 

 It was a hard decision and Rev. Mails called me a traitor for changing, but we loved him 

anyway. My parents, Lester and Hilma Hanson, sister Leona, Bill and daughter Carol Bybee and 

Arlene and Lloyd Bjornson all belonged to Trinity, so I really hated to give up my membership 

there, but we both became very active members at St. Olaf in Austin, MN. 

 Over the years, we have always visited Trinity and have always enjoyed it.  
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Arlene Bjornson History and Memories of Trinity Lutheran Church in Hayfield, MN 
 
 

My great-grandfather, Jens Olson Fossum, was born in Tower, Telemark, Norway, on 

November 12, 1832. He married Inger Paulson in 1858, and they immigrated to America with 

three of their small children, Ole, Karen, and Minnie, in 1863. Jens and his family were the first 

white settlers in Hayfield Township. Two more children were born, Peter, the first white child 

born in Hayfield Township, and Simon, (who carved the Lord’s Prayer that hangs in our 

fellowship hall today.) 

Ole married Inger Jacobson Ness and to this union were born nine children: John, Alfred, 

Oscar, Clara, Julia, Norman, Arthur, Hilma (my mother), and Ruth. Clara, Norman, and Arthur all 

died early in life. Karen married John Jacobson Ness and Minnie married Charles Hanson. Jens 

gave each of his sons a farm when they got married, but his daughter, Minnie, didn’t want a 

farm when she married. So, he built the first hotel in Hayfield, called the Hanson House, for her. 

 The Cedar Creek Church was organized in 1878. Services were held at the Baumann 

School and the Hayfield School (which was later called the Mavis Apartments) until a church 

was built in 1890. My great-grandfather, Jens Olson Fossum, was one of the founders of this 

church, and my grandfather, Ole Fossum, was on the committee that purchased the bell for 

Cedar Creek. When Cedar Creek and the Synod Church merged in 1921 to form Trinity 

Lutheran, the bell was moved to Trinity. Both of the older churches were torn down, and the 

lumber from Cedar Creek was used to build the chapel at West St. Olaf. 

 The cornerstone for Trinity Lutheran was laid May 28th, 1922, and the dedication 

festival was held on May 13-15, 1923. Our church was designed by the architect, Harold 
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Crawford, of Rochester, who also designed 40 homes in the Pill Hill area (including his own), a 

redesign of Mayowood, and 150 additional homes and buildings in southeastern Minnesota.  

The focal point of Trinity Lutheran Church is the magnificent altar painting, which is a copy of 

the original altar piece, “Easter Morning,” or in Norwegian “Han er opstanden,” or “He has 

risen.” It was painted in 1887 by Norwegian artist, Axel Ender, and is located in the Molde 

Cathedral in the Arctic Circle fishing village of Molde, Norway. 

I think Crawford designed for us the most beautiful church in the area, and it must 

remain like he designed it. I miss the beautiful plaques that used to hang on each side of the 

altar and held the hymn numbers, as well as the railing that was taken down on the south side, 

that matched the railing by the choir. Crawford put them there so it looked balanced, and no 

committee should have taken them out. I feel the same about our fellowship hall, as it 

shouldn’t have been made to look modern. 

I was baptized, confirmed, and married at Trinity. I went to Sunday School, Bible 

School, Luther League, and sang in the choir. I also taught Sunday School and attended Ladies’ 

Aid and Circle meetings, worked at the lutefisk suppers and bazaars, and was on the funeral 

committee.  

 A couple of things I remember from Sunday School was that when I was very young, I 

had to go out in the darkened church and sing “Away in a Manger” by myself for the Christmas 

program. Afterwards, Ole Jacobson came up to me and held a nickel in my face and said, “You 

sang so loud I could hear you way up in the balcony, so I want you to have this.” Another 

incident I remember was that they had a little glass bank, and when anyone had a birthday, 

they had to put that number of coins in the bank. I remember one time, when Rev. Weeks was 
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50 years old, he held up a half dollar coin and put it in the bank, and I thought he must be really 

old!  

 We were confirmed by Rev. Weeks, and we had two services to attend. The first service 

was in the evening, and was based on the Catechism. We had to line up in the church aisle and 

Rev. Weeks would walk up and down and ask us all kinds of questions from the Catechism. 

Confirmation was the following Sunday, and I remember we were all standing at the altar and 

Harold Belin fainted.  

Lloyd and I were married on a hot, summer evening on June 15th, 1952. We had 27 

years together, and he passed away unexpectedly in 1979, a few months before my dad died.  

Rev. Mails came, and we went to see him to make arrangements for Chris’s baptism. At the 

ceremony, I had her dressed in a nylon dress and wrapped in a nylon blanket. That material was 

so slippery, and when I stood up, she almost slipped out of the blanket. While making 

arrangements for her baptism, we happened to mention we were re-modeling our kitchen, and 

he offered to come out and design it for us. He did a beautiful job, as he was an architect, artist, 

author, and pastor. I think one of his books, Mystic Warriors of the Plains, is one of the most 

beautiful books I have ever seen. He painted all the pictures and did the illustrations in the 

book. He also designed the addition to our church, and his sermons were fantastic.  

 I cherish all the memories that I have of our children’s baptisms, Sunday School 

Christmas programs, Chris singing for many occasions, and their confirmations. I also cherish 

the memories of Chris's wedding, my sister Deanna Bakke’s wedding, and many other weddings 

and funerals over the years, including my husband’s funeral and those of the rest of my family. I 
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remember all of the wonderful pastors we have had at Trinity. I hope future generations will 

preserve our church and treasure their memories. 

 Some of my information was taken from Lloyd Fossum’s Memoirs, and the Fossum 

Genealogy book, written by Darlene Kyllo and Julie Dragvold, as well as research done by my 

daughter, Chris French. 
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Trinity Album Memories by Randy Benson 
 
 

 In January of 1969 our elementary school burned down here in Hayfield. I was in first 

grade at the time. I recall that it started like any other school day. The buses stopped at the 

high school to drop off the students before hauling the elementary-aged kids to the old school 

located on the south side of Highway 30, where the apartment buildings now stand. 

 When our bus stopped at the high school this morning, the principal, Mr. Pierson, 

boarded the bus and informed the driver that the elementary school was in flames and that he 

needed to turn around and take the elementary kids back home. I think that we had two weeks 

off.  

 Trinity, as well as the Presbyterian and Catholic churches in Hayfield, opened their doors 

to act as school buildings until a new school was built. Trinity was then the site for the first and 

second grades. A lot of desks, chairs, books, etc. had been saved from the burning school by 

volunteers who literally threw the stuff out of the windows while firefighters battled the blaze.  

 Times were different then. Nowadays, ONLY firefighters are allowed in a structure that 

is on fire. My teacher was Arlene Bjornson. So, my first-grade year was completed in a 

basement classroom in Trinity. My entire second-grade year was also spent in Trinity, upstairs 

in the area now occupied by both church offices. I remember we still used the playground at 

the old school during recess.  

 We watched the crane with a wrecking ball demolish the ruins of the burnt school. In 

October of 1970, the new elementary addition was added onto the high school and was 

finished and ready for us to move into. I have many good memories of attending grade school 
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at Trinity. It was a very wonderful thing for Trinity to open its doors to help the community in a 

time of need, as this was.  
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Trinity Album Memories by Nancy Matti 
 
 

 Doug and I came to Hayfield as first-year teachers in the early 1960s; Doug as a middle 

school English teacher, and I was the music/choir teacher for the high school. We grew up in 

the West Concord area and attended Berne Zwingli United Church of Christ… so, we were some 

of the original Berne Swissfest performers!! We were married in 1963 and joined Trinity shortly 

thereafter, drawn to the church by friends who were members, as well as for Trinity’s 

reputation for musical opportunities.  

 Trinity has been blessed throughout its history with an abundant supply of good, willing, 

and faithful singers and instrumentalists. Mickey Fritze and Gloria Himle were early choir 

directors for a few years, and then it has been me forever!!! The early accompanist was Marion 

Schmeling (who became our wonderfully talented and ever-so-faithful organist) until Judy 

Follmuth came to town. We are so fortunate to have such an exceptional, willing-to-help, 

talented lady still helping us with all our musical endeavors.  

 Our choir typically numbered between 20-30 performers and sometimes, whole families 

would be involved. We rehearsed about 45 minutes every Wednesday during the school year, 

and sang almost every Sunday. We gathered in the church basement about half an hour before 

services to put on our beautiful crimson gowns and warm up our voices! We also had a Junior 

Choir (elementary-aged singers), led by Marilyn Erickson, who usually sang once a month. For a 

while, we also had a small group of high school-aged singers called “Kids for Jesus,” who sang 

early contemporary selections.  

 Trinity choirs often performed Christmas or Easter cantatas or musicals, and sometimes 

were even asked to go to other churches to perform. I remember going to Kasson, Dexter, 



 23 

Blooming, and Red Oak Grove for some musical sharings. Some of my favorites have been 

“Proclaim Him Lord,” “Then Came Sunday,” and of course, our adaptation of “Joseph and the 

Amazing Technicolored Dreamcoat,” which we have done several times. 

 Also, about 20 or so years ago, we began to share solos and choruses from Handel’s 

“Messiah,” with the orchestra accompanying us. We started out as a county-wide endeavor to 

raise money for county endeavors. The rehearsal arrangements became too cumbersome and 

we now present it on the first Sunday in Advent, in our own church. We are so blessed to have 

the Hosanna Singers (Kathy Demmer, Deb Oelkers, Randy Demmer, and Harry Follmuth) as our 

foundation for many of our musical offerings. Also, the addition of our wonderful Worship Band 

has enhanced our services every other week.  

 Our get-togethers came to a halt in March of 2020, when COVID came on the scene. I 

even wrote “The Ballad of the Virus,” and we all stayed home for quite a while. We haven’t 

been able to recover our earlier strength, but gradually, some things are becoming a little more 

normal. Trinity is fortunate and blessed to keep some traditions alive, hopefully for a long time 

to come. TO GOD BE THE GLORY! 
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Trinity Album Memories by Jim Burmeister 
 
 

 I grew up in Spring Valley and attended Luther College with a degree in accounting in 

May of 1974. I traveled and “kicked around” until in January of 1976. I got a phone call from 

Earl Himle to come to Hayfield for a job interview in Hayfield. 

 The first interview did not go well, but (I think) out of desperation and a lack of 

candidates, Earl Himle and Jim Jorstad gave me a second interview and an offer of a job to 

assist in their income tax business and have duties at Citizen State Bank when the income tax 

duties let up.  

 They found me an upstairs apartment at Luella Kyllo’s, who was a delightful lady. Luella 

was the grandmother of Trinity members Mike and Peter Kyllo. She forced me to drink coffee 

and eventually, I enjoyed it. She said that anyone who has Norwegian ancestry needs to be able 

to drink coffee.  

 In Spring Valley, our family attended Our Savior’s Lutheran Church. Our Savior’s 

Lutheran Church was similar in structure to Trinity Lutheran. Both were ELCA affiliated. It was 

an easy fit for me to join Trinity Lutheran Church. At that time, Myrwood “Woody” Bagne was 

the pastor at Trinity. He was the head of the Luther League, too. Luther League was made up of 

high school seniors who met early on Sunday evenings. I felt I could add a factor of youth to this 

organization and volunteered to help Woody on this. My activity in Luther League lead to being 

friends with the students who attended. Mark Pierson and Mary Jane Kyllo attended. 

Friendship grew and eventually they were married and raised a family.  
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 My objective in helping with Luther League was to show and live the fact that church 

activities can be enjoyable while maintaining a life-style our church teachings espouse to. I 

don’t know how much influence I had, but as I mentioned before, I did make lifelong friends.  

 One Sunday, I was entering the church for a service, and I was following the Dallas Finley 

family. As the church bells were tolling and we were still approaching the church, I made some 

humorous comment on our timeliness. Dallas’s daughter, Bernette, turned and gave me a 

friendly glare. I smiled at the interaction and thought to myself that I may want to get to know 

that girl better. We wound up dating for about two years.  

 In the 1970s, there still existed a Senior High Sunday School class made up of high school 

students in grades 10-12. The class was not well attended, but some kids did not have a choice, 

thanks to their parents. I volunteered to be the “teacher” of that class. My objective in that 

class was to talk about confusing issues of Lutheran doctrine, e.g., evolution vs. creation, 

required baptism and salvation, concepts of heaven and hell, etc. I certainly did not have 

answers, but just having discussions was good.  

 One classmate who showed up, thanks to Adeline and Lloyd, was Joey Sanvick, among 

others. Joey became one of my best and closest friends ever. I gave Joey’s eulogy in June of 

2022. 

 Somewhere in the 1970s or 1980s, I served on the Trinity Church Council. Council 

presidents that I remember were Dr. Dean Fritze, Steve Boyson, and I believe, Richard Nelson. I 

was asked if I would take on Trinity’s treasurer duties. I agreed, since the treasurer could not 

serve on the Church Council, and I liked that trade-off. I believe that I served as treasurer for 
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about 35 years, give or take a few years, until Randy Demmer took over these duties from that 

point until the present. 

 Trinity Lutheran has an astounding facility. We should be very proud of it and work to 

help our church fulfill its stated mission.  
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Trinity Album Memories by Jeff Moon 
 
 

As a child growing up in Hayfield, Trinity was my church home.  I remember Trinity being 

a warm and friendly community of friends, classmates and neighbors. 

Some memories for me… Attending VBS in the summer and playing Red Light, Green 

Light on the big steps. Sunday School Christmas programs. Singing in the Junior Choir at Easter 

Sunrise service. Serving the Luther League Easter breakfast. Potlucks with what seemed to be 

an endless supply of shared dishes. Luther League overnight retreats to Good Earth Village 

complete with Laurel & Hardy movies that Pastor Bagne enjoyed. Placing luminaries outside the 

church on Christmas Eve.  Singing with the talented Senior Choir.  Taking care of the church 

lawn with my brother Scott for many years. Weddings for me and all of my siblings taking place 

at Trinity is a special memory. Still feeling at home when getting a chance to attend church at 

Trinity. 
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Trinity Album Memories by Kristi S. Multhaup 
 
 

Trinity Lutheran Church was my childhood church home (1965-1983). During the late 

70s and early 80s, Luther League students put out luminaries* for Christmas Eve services so as 

people exited there were lovely white lights going down the church steps and the sidewalks. 

At least one year we had strong winds come through so students were running around 

stomping out bags that had caught on fire! To my knowledge, no one was hurt. I still chuckle as 

I remember us hopping on bags to put out the fires. 

*We created them, usually in the church basement, by putting a candle in sand in white 

paper bags. While the service was going on, we put the bags out and lit them shortly before the 

service concluded. 
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Trinity Album Memory -  Anonymous Author 

 
As a youth who was part of a neighboring church, I was always impressed with how 

Trinity was such a welcoming church in the community. Even though I was not a member at the 

time, I was always welcome to sing in the youth choir, attend activities, or even occasionally 

attend confirmation class.    

When I returned to the area as an adult with children of my own, it was that friendliness 

and sense of welcome that helped our family choose Trinity Lutheran Church to raise our 

family. 
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Trinity Album Memories by Pastor Paul Hauschild 
 
 

1. Doing creative ministry during COVID. During the summer of 2020, we had all of our services 
outside in the park. People could still come into the church for visits, but the staff stayed up the 
short steps by the office, and we set out a couple of chairs in the entryway. We started the idea 
of drive-through Holy Communion and prayer, and drive-through imposition of ashes. When we 
came inside in September of 2020, we sat in every other pew to keep the other rows clean for 
the next week. We sterilized our public places each week. We purchased an i-Pad and started 
streaming our service on Sunday mornings. That was a huge success.  For Christmas of 2020, we 
offered 4 services in order to keep each crowd at a minimum. One had to sign up for a service 
ahead of time. We all worshiped wearing masks and asked the members to speak/sing quietly 
to themselves, while members like Harry Follmuth were our hymn leaders. This was a very 
challenging time in the life of our congregation, but Trinity handled it very well.   
 
2. In my time as pastor (2008-2021), people often spoke of the tornado that came through 
Hayfield the same year (or the year after) the church was built. Where other building structures 
were heavily damaged, Trinity's building only endured a damaged door and windows. 
 
3. During a couple of worship services, we would see a bat flying around the sanctuary. Of 
course, this is when I definitely lost their attention during my sermon! One hot summer 
morning (before the air was installed) we left the big doors open for a breeze. A robin flew in 
the sanctuary and perched up front on the altar railing. She just watched me as I preached from 
the pulpit. I commented on this with a smile; after all, who's afraid of a cute robin? A minute 
later I put my hand on the top edge of the pulpit, and right into a large pile of bird do-do! I had 
to stop my sermon and find a paper towel to clean my hand off. This ended up being a 
wonderful way to get everyone's attention back! 
 
4. Trinity was the hottest church in town! Temperature wise, of course! The years preceding the 
air conditioner had extremely hot Sunday mornings, especially for me as a worship leader. We'd 
set up many fans throughout the sanctuary, but they didn't help much. The way the windows 
opened were not conducive to letting in a breeze. I would take a planned hour-long service and 
chop it down to 35 minutes. The heat and humidity were unbearable! When the air conditioner 
units were installed, we received a bigger piece of God's kingdom in our worship space! 
 
5. After one very snowy Christmas Eve service, the people left the building to go home. The 
ushers (Mike & Leah Matti) and I were picking up and ready to turn off the lights and lock the 
church. However, there was a young woman still sitting in the sanctuary. We did not know her. I 
could tell she was in some kind of turmoil and she talked without any sense. I realized that she 
was either going through a mental health crisis or was on drugs. The snow was quite deep at 
this time, and she told us that she couldn't walk home. The Matti's offered to give her a ride 
home. We almost got her out of the front doors, when she yelled out: "I'm going to fly!" and 
she ran up the balcony steps. I chased and caught her before she reached the railing of the 
balcony. I was able to "talk her down" and we finally got her home, and called the police 
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for a welfare check. I didn't know her name and never saw her again, but I prayed God's grace 
upon her. 
 
6. During the big refurbishing project, I stood in the middle of the bare sanctuary. No pews, no 
carpet, no anything. It was an eerie feeling. I felt the presence of our church ancestors standing 
there right after the church was built imagining what the first interior design would look like. 
When the sanctuary was then filled with scaffolding I stood alone one day, and I felt like I was in 
Noah’s ark before the animals came aboard. I knew God's promise was coming! 
 
7. I remember the many processionals around half of the block on Palm Sunday with Scanlan's 
donkey leading the way! 
 
8. I remember the very successful "Christmas in the Barn" services we had in the Scanlan's Red 
Barn. We sat on hay bales or chairs, singing guitar-led Christmas hymns and watching the 
children act out the Nativity Story. At one of these events, the shepherds were coming to the 
manger scene for their part, bringing along with them a llama (I think it was??). The animal 
reached the front and kicked the cradle with Jesus in it across the barn floor! Oops! The story 
still went on! I'm sure God got a 'kick' out of that and smiled down upon us. 
 
9. I remember fondly all of the youth activities and trips in my 13 years of ministry there. All of 
the fun lock-ins, North Shore camping trips and Youth Gatherings brought so many teens 
together excited about growing in their faith. I witnessed so many Confirmation retreats at 
Good Earth Village where the students read their faith papers around a circle of their peers and 
leaders. Many tears, much laughter and the strong presence of the Holy Spirit was experienced 
in these settings. I was blessed more than you can imagine being there with them. 
 
10. It is at Trinity where I officiated at my first child's wedding. Allison and Tom were married 
there in the beautiful sanctuary. There were many other weddings I did there, but walking my 
daughter down the Trinity aisle and sharing this place with my whole family was indeed 
incredible! 
 
11. Having to go to church at night when Adam (our Christian Education Director) worked late 
and would call me because he 'swears' there was a squatter living there and roaming around in 
the dark! 
 
12. While I was there, Trinity was the gathering location for teenagers grieving some of the 
most difficult tragedies our school kids experienced. A teenage suicide, a deadly teenage car 
crash, the sudden death of a favorite teacher. Kids would hang around for hours loving and 
supporting each other. Many candles were lit up in the sanctuary as they prayed for the eternal 
light of their loved ones. 
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Trinity Album Memories by Bob & Verna Holtan 
 
 

Bob is a life-long member of Trinity. His Grandpa, Obert Holtan, was one of many who 

helped build Trinity which was dedicated in 1923 following the vision of those who had the 

talent and foresight to develop the blueprint for such a beautiful building. Grandpa shared a 

story about the lead carpenter who was working on the building of the church: “He had a cigar 

in his mouth, and a hammer in his hand when he fell to the ground; he got back up on the 

scaffolding and went back to work.” We appreciate all those who have continued to maintain 

the building throughout the many years. And, following in Obert’s footsteps, Bob has also 

helped with many of the later renovations.   

Bob’s Dad, Harold, was baptized into Trinity; however, he was baptized at home rather 

than during a church service. He was also confirmed at Trinity. Bob and his four siblings 

(Debbie, Hollis, Brenda and Sharon) were also baptized, confirmed, and married at Trinity. 

Verna joined Trinity in April, 1973 (transferred from Faith Lutheran in Dodge Center), 

following our wedding on August 19, 1972 at Trinity. Our two daughters, Anne and Laura, were 

both baptized and confirmed at Trinity. Laura was also married at Trinity. One granddaughter, 

Aubrey, was also baptized at Trinity. 

We appreciate being able to see the pictures of the building as it was being built, along 

with all of the confirmation pictures in the fellowship hall. 

Trinity is so fortunate to have so many members with musical talents and willing to 

share, e.g., Hosanna, the Worship Band, the choir and all of those who individually share their 

talents as well. We also look forward to the Messiah in December. Music always adds so much 

to the service, and especially at Christmas and Easter. Trumpet(s) at Easter is awesome.  We 
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appreciate everyone’s talents and their willingness to share with the congregation. And what a 

beautiful memory to have attended Christmas Eve candlelight services with all the poinsettias 

and also an Easter Sunrise Service or regular service with the fragrant smell of Easter lilies as 

you enter the sanctuary. 

Bob remembers that there was talk of changing the altar for a more “modern” look; but 

Grandpa Holtan stood up at his pew and said “No Way.” 

Bob remembers always singing “Holy, Holy, Holy” and knowing how late they were to 

church by which verse was being sung. 

Bob remembers bats flying around in the sanctuary one time at a Lenten Service when 

Pastor Weeks was here. Members were distracted from the service by the bat, but Pastor 

Weeks said that it “wouldn’t hurt you.” And then the bat landed on Pastor’s white gown. He 

pulled it off, threw it on the floor and continued with the service. Bats seem to like Lenten 

services. 

Another example of everyone’s willingness to volunteer comes to mind. A date was 

scheduled to blow insulation into the attic as there were only three inches of insulation in the 

attic.  This day, which turned out to be a “snow day,” allowed for many volunteers to 

help. There was a 50’ semi-trailer full of insulation parked on the street near the entrance to 

the offices. Bags of insulation were carried from the trailer to the entry area where the blowers 

were filled. There were two blowers set up inside the office entrance and running in 

tandem. Bob was in the attic, blowing insulation and came down to the landing, where the 

Resource Room is, to see why no insulation was coming through the blower. He saw the 
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operator who was running the blower had just pulled the hose off the blower without first 

shutting it off and the insulation exploded all over the entry way.  

We remember the beautiful views of Hayfield looking out through the bell tower 

window.  (Yes, Verna made it up the ladder!) 

Here is Verna’s “ghost” story. After the last sanctuary renovation, Bob was on a step 

ladder in the Sacristy looking up at the organ pipes. Verna was standing outside the Sacristy 

near the pulpit .This was late morning or early afternoon, before the sun set in the west. No 

one else was in the Sanctuary or balcony. I was looking up at the balcony admiring the beautiful 

stained-glass windows, when I thought I saw the yellow in the windows start to glow. I looked 

again, and still seemed to be brighter than the rest of the windows. I looked away and thought, 

“Oh well. I must have imagined that.” Then I heard a loud voice coming down from the balcony 

along the north wall: “Hear no evil!” and then again, “Hear no evil!” Then the voice was gone 

and the glow disappeared. Then I said to Bob, “You won’t believe what I just saw and heard!” 

We remember our then two-year-old granddaughter, after a trip to the globe on the 

altar for “Noisy Offering,” coming back to her mom and saying, “I need more money!” And, 

giving a “high-five” to Pastor Kristen during Communion. 
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Trinity Album Memories by Mandy and Jeff Tank 
 
 

 We moved to Hayfield in 2008 and started looking for a church to attend. Trinity 

Lutheran was the fit for us! We joined the same time as Pastor Hauschild and his family did. 

Since joining, all three of our children- Kalei, Quinten, and Ethan- were baptized here and 

regularly attend youth program events. Mandy has served on the Trinity Education Board and 

Jeff has served on the Church Council. 
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Trinity Album Memories by Pastor Kristen Anderson 
 

 
I can still remember the first time I walked into Trinity.  I was here to interview with the 

Church Council and with Synod staff.  When council president, Melanie Dobson, brought me 

into the sanctuary for the first time, I was in awe.  It was one of the most beautiful churches I 

have ever been in.  I also was amazed by the bright and colorful Sunday School rooms. 

During my first week serving as pastor here at Trinity, the staff would show me different 

parts of the building.  I couldn’t believe all of the hidden nooks and crannies there were to 

explore!  It was like going on a treasure hunt each day!  I was totally amazed by the beautiful 

movie theater room and the care and talent that went into putting it together.  I also remember 

visiting the “dungeon” or storage room under the front staircase, which was pretty dark, cold, 

and a little scary!  Frank Moon, Brenna, and Denise also pointed out the storage room on the 

third floor, accessible only by elevator with a key. 

Other memories from Trinity:  the sweet sound of the Hallelujah Chorus each December 

from Handel’s Messiah; Christmas Eve looking into the congregation in candlelight as we sing 

Silent Night, with the town Christmas tree all lit up outside the main doors;  Palm Sunday 

processional waving palms and following Colby the donkey; Sunday School interactive 

Christmas program; the fellowship and community at Tuesday morning Bible Study; visiting 

with our homebound or those at the Villa or at Field Crest; early Sunday morning council 

meetings; and decorating Trinity’s old blue bus for the parade. 

We give thanks for all of the wonderful memories of Trinity! 
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Trinity Album Memories by Denise E. Phillippe 
 

 
As I write this memory in March 2026, I have served as Trinity’s director of Christian 

education since August 2020.   
 

My Trinity memories, however, go back long before I started working here, before I 
moved to Hayfield, because my brother-in-law used to be the pastor here. I recall happy, happy 
memories in this place: the confirmations of two nieces, meeting my future nephew-in-law (it 
was the Easter Sunday that Trinity worshipped in the Fellowship Hall due to sanctuary 
reconstruction), my niece’s wedding, the baptisms of three great nephews, Trinity’s 2014 trip to 
the Holy Land, Trinity’s 2016 trip to Lutherland, graduation parties (for a niece, a Danish 
exchange student niece, an Italian exchange student nephew—and a graduation parade 
watched from the Trinity lawn for my 2020 niece), a golden anniversary party for an aunt and 
uncle, and trying to figure out the staircases and where in the building I was the very first 
Sunday my brother-in-law led worship.   
 

Some highlights and strong memories of my time serving at Trinity: My first Sunday—
two worship services in Veterans’ Park because it was August during COVID, learning who 
people were when much of their face was hidden behind a mask, and re-learning who people 
were when the masks came off, every confirmand and every first communicant, trips with 
youth, teens sharing faith-formation trips with the congregation during the worship services 
that they led, WASS (Wednesday After School Special) kids’ prayers, the generosity of 
volunteers, acolyte antics, how fifth and sixth graders loved Sunday School/youth group when it 
happened Sunday evening and the building was theirs (a COVID measure), the gracious gifts of 
those who donate to youth trips, Sunday Schoolers singing, Bible School learn-ful fun, 
participatory re-tellings of the Christmas story, children whose baptisms I recalled growing up 
to be Bible School and Sunday School learners, the 2025 “Mary” whose attentiveness to and 
interactions with “baby Jesus” forever changed my understanding of Mary, and the moving 
ways in which preschoolers express their love and understanding of Jesus.  
 
          The story I most want to tell of my time at Trinity, though, is this: I had no idea how much 
I would come to love the children and teens and their families—and the volunteers who teach 
and guide them, and the older members of the congregation who support the young ones, 
too. I expected to enjoy working with all these Trinity people—with you. I did not understand 
the depth of the love I would come to have for them—for you. You are precious children of God 
and you will be precious in my heart, too, always. I will pray for you always. I am grateful 
beyond words for the gift of working among you to help form the faith of the young and 
advance the kingdom of God.  
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Trinity Album Memories by Deb Oelkers 
 
 

Our family became members of Trinity Lutheran Church when we moved to Hayfield in 

1961. I’m so thankful to God for my parents who have lived out their faith in God. They knew 

the importance of having a church family, and a place that would support their faith walk. As 

parents, they wanted us to really know God and to teach us about the love and faithfulness of 

God. The times I remember are ordinary events and worship services, funerals, and extra 

special occasions and celebrations. However, since each worship service is, in part, a 

celebration of Christ’s resurrection, there is no such thing as an ordinary worship service. 

Through faith, I know that God has always been - and is always- at Trinity whenever two or 

three (or hundreds) are gathered; however, I’ve been at Trinity all by myself and I still sense His 

presence.  

These are some of my many memories of Trinity throughout the years: 

When I was elementary school age we went to Bible School all day for five days. We brought 

our sack lunch and some wonderful Ladies Aid helpers would make Kool-Aid for us to drink. The 

Kool-Aid was always red and it was always watered-down.   

When I went to Sunday School I remember having workbooks. We were given an 

assignment to have done by the next week’s class time. Getting that homework done was part 

of my Saturday. I recall looking forward to being assigned to work in the Nursery to watch little 

ones during the worship service. 

My first solo I sang at Trinity happened when I was about 5 or 6 years old. My folks were 

singing in the choir. The choir, wearing their choir robes, had just processed in during the 

opening hymn which was “Holy, Holy, Holy”.  Mom and Dad joined us kids in the front row to sit 
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with us during the service instead of in the choir loft. This hymn was one I knew and I was 

singing loudly. Then, suddenly the hymn was done, but I was unaware of this and began singing 

another verse of “Holy, Holy, Holy” – very loudly, all by myself. I was so embarrassed that I hid 

under Dad’s choir robe for several minutes – until it was time for the choir to sing their special 

music.  

I loved being in Jr. Choir when I was old enough. Sweet Marilyn Erickson was our 

director. She inspired my faith in God through music. There was a time when I was the Jr. Choir 

director for a few years, and I really enjoyed sharing Christ through music with these kids. I 

couldn’t wait until I was old enough to be in the Sr. Choir when I was in ninth grade. Nancy 

Matti was our director, and Judy Follmuth was our pianist. Both are wonderful, godly women 

who have inspired my faith in God through their gift of music. I have had the privilege of 

teaching music to the Trinity Sunday School children for many years. It’s also been a privilege to 

sing with our quartet, Hosanna, for decades. My family has sung special music at times and I’ve 

also enjoyed singing duets with Dad. All of these musical experiences at Trinity have been a gift 

from God that has increased my faith in Him.   

My first year of confirmation was with Jean Gronbach as our teacher. The rest of the 

time was with Pastor Bagne. My confirmation verse was Matthew 5:6: “Blessed are those who 

hunger and thirst for righteousness, for they shall be satisfied.” 

I was in the Luther League (which was the youth group). The Luther League was 

responsible for making breakfast on Easter Sunday.  On Christmas Eve, we lit luminaries that 

lined the sidewalks as people left the late service (which I think was at midnight). It looked 

beautiful.   
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My siblings and I confirmed our faith at Trinity. Len and I were married at Trinity, as well 

as each of my siblings. Our four sons were baptized and confirmed at Trinity. Three of our sons 

were married at Trinity. Our fourth son’s wedding was at a venue in the area and was officiated 

by Pastor Hauschild, a former pastor of Trinity.  

Trinity Lutheran Church has been a part of my life for as long as I can remember.  I thank 

God for His faithfulness through the legacy of Trinity Lutheran Church.   

Emmanuel--God with us. 
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Trinity Album Memories by Randy Demmer 
 
 

I’ve been a member of Trinity Lutheran Church my whole life and am flooded with fond 

memories growing up in this congregation. In my formative childhood and youth years I 

remember attending Sunday morning worship, Sunday School and Confirmation, participating 

in Christmas pageants, going on youth retreats and attending conferences, and singing in the 

junior choir and senior choir. As a young adult I served with Kathy, my wife, as Luther League 

advisors and taught Sunday School in the years our daughters attended. Multiple terms serving 

on Church Council and the opportunity to serve as our church Treasurer have provided the 

opportunity to better understand and appreciate all that goes into the workings of our house of 

faith. The warmth, support, and fellowship I’ve been blessed with from other Trinity members 

through all these years have shaped and strengthened my sense of community and the growth 

and ongoing development of my faith. I am so very thankful!! 

I believe that our music ministry here at Trinity has been and continues to be very 

special. In my elementary school years, I participated in junior choir, faithfully led by Maude 

Bakken and then Marilyn Erickson. We practiced each Wednesday after school throughout the 

school year and sang in church about once a month. Starting in about the 9th grade we were 

invited to join the senior choir, with rehearsals every Wednesday evening during the school 

year. Nancy Matti led the choir for all these years! What a privilege and joy it has been to sing 

under Nancy’s inspiring leadership, in church during Sunday morning worship, to perform 

cantatas (especially during Easter and Christmas), and to participate in special events such as 

“Joseph and His Amazing Technicolor Dreamcoat”. In addition, singing selections from Handel’s 

Messiah during the Christmas season each year with members from area churches has given 
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me lasting memories that I will always cherish. Finally, what a blessing and honor it is to sing 

with Harry Follmuth, Deb Oelkers, and my wife Kathy in our Hosanna quartet for these past 35 

plus years. I continue to find meaning and enjoyment as we profess and grow our faith through 

song. Trinity Lutheran Church in Hayfield is indeed a wonderful faith community! 

Trinity Lutheran Church Member since 1957 
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Trinity Album Memories by Kathy Demmer 
 
 

When I think back on my time here at Trinity, three general memories come to mind. 

First of all is our music history, more specifically our choir’s performance of “Joseph and His 

Amazing Technicolor Dreamcoat “directed by Nancy Matti. Dave Erickson was the perfect 

Jacob, Harry Follmuth as Pharaoh, Randy Demmer as Joseph, our daughters Lauren and Ann as 

adoring ladies, Margeaux in the children’s choir, and Deb Oelkers and I as the narrators. We 

were even invited to perform this at other churches! I am also remembering our “Messiah” 

performances, Easter Cantatas, and singing with the Hosanna Quartet, which are all 

meaningful, heartfelt ways to worship and appreciate each other. 

  Secondly, another memory involves accompanying our daughters on Youth Group 

conventions to New Orleans, St. Louis and San Antonio. Oh, to have their enthusiasm and 

energy! 

             Thirdly, another memory is the gentle ministry of WELCA, Christian Service groups, and 

Circle Bible study groups within member’s homes. Specifically, I remember the dedicated, 

earnest service of Betty Moon, Dorothy Gesme, Mary Ann Flo, Karen Severson, and Lois Burns, 

who earnestly shared their talents to keep this ministry going and also strong. 
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Memories—Trinity Children (WASS, Wednesday After School Special) 
 
 

In winter 2026, 13 third- to sixth-graders in Trinity’s Wednesday afterschool program wrote lists 
of their favorite memories at Trinity.  Their responses are compiled below.   
 

1. When I got to play Mary at the Christmas program.  (two children) 
2. My sister / baby sister / cousin getting baptized. (four children) 
3. Palm Sunday when I got to pet the donkey. (two children) 
4. Getting my first communion. (five children) 
5. When I tried mango juice for the first time at Bible School. 
6. Receiving my Bible. (six children) 
7. Getting to meet new people / friends. (two children) 
8. Walking to WASS with my friends. 
9. Hot dog challenge / contest. (six children) 

10. When I went to Bible School / VBS.  (four children) 
11. The carnivals that we would have. 
12. Hide and Seek in the church. (two children) 
13. Skeleton on our tummy at WASS. 
14. Hiding the “alleluia.”  
15. Going to Holy Happy Hour.  
16. When I prayed for someone in my family that got hurt. 
17. When I put my handprint on the wall—or doing so with a sibling. (four children) 
18. When I got to go to Sunday School for the first time.  
19. Judging the hot dog contest. 
20. My first time in WASS. (three children) 
21. Olympic Games at WASS. (five children) 
22. In Bible School when we played limbo [dance] with the hose when the water was on and 

some people got sprayed. 
23. Doing elephant toothpaste at Bible School. 
24. Going to Sunday School and playing games with chocolate.  
25. When I hang out with my friends. (three children) 
26. My brother’s confirmation when I got to put the necklace on him.  
27. When I got to see animals for Bible School. 
28. When at WASS, we read Bible verses. 
29. At Bible School when we had goat cheese. 
30. When at church, we got to get candles and the lights went off. 
31. WASS Christmas party. (three children) 
32. Watching movies. (two children) 
33. Christmas 
34. Baptisms 
35. The spoon game. 
36. Getting baptized (someone baptized as a child, not an infant). (three children) 
37. Being in Sunday School. (three children) 
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38. Christmas program. 
39. Ash Wednesday. 
40. Bagels at WASS.   
41. Getting candy at WASS. 
42. When it was my first time lighting a candle at Christmas time.   
43. When I would always watch my grandpa sing. 
44. When my little sister had a speaking part at her first Christmas program at church, and it 

was cool at three years old. 
45. When we walked with the donkey, and it was my first time.   
46. WASS snacks. (two children) 
47. WASS 
48. Singing 
49. Christmas church in PJs. 
50. Listening to church. 
51. Family church. 
52. Crafts 
53. VeggieTales  
54. Confirmation of older relative.  
55. Watching people act. 
56. Being in plays.  
57. Helping  
58. Having fun. 
59. Games 
60. The Word during the sermon. 
61. Jesus walking across water, learning.   
62. Candy Land game (VBS giant board game). 
63. Trying wine and grape juice (first communion class). 
64. Pew Battleship. 
65. Skittles in cup of water (prayer illustration). 
66. Noisy offering.   

 


