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CRYPTOGRAMS!

CODE: A=Z  B=A  C=B  D=C  E=D  F=E  G=F  H=G  I=H  
J=I  K=J  L=K  M=L  N=M  O=N  P=O  Q=P  R=Q  S=R  

T=S  U=T  V=U  W=V  X=W  Y=X  Z=Y

 Special thanks to The HOLTROP Family.     

For More free printable activities, please visit: 
www.cybercrayon.net

©2012 TiM HOLTROP. 

Unscramble the following questions and 
answers using the code provided.

CODE: A=K  B=L  C=M  D=N  E=O  F=P  G=Q  H=R  I=S  
J=T  K=U  L=V  M=W  N=X  O=Y  P=Z  Q=A  R=B  S=C  

T=D  U=E  V=F  W=G  X=H  Y=I  Z=J 

Solve the secret code !

GRAPHIC ARTIST
NEEDED Part-time
Apple / InDesign Helpful
•help with FAN and 
COPIES & MORE 
•layout, ads, photos!
INTERESTED?

 Call (231) 865-3135

Thank you letter from Virginia 
Pierce
Letter to the Editor:
 Thank you to all of you within and outside our 
community.
 Many of my friends are aware of my head injury 
in September, 2010; but many are not aware of the 
problem that I had at the end of January, 2012. I was in 
the bedroom getting ready to go to the mall with my 
granddaughter when I apparently had an epileptic-type 
seizure and fell to the floor, injuring my neck and again 
sustained a concussion. My husband states that this is 
called a “second impact” injury, and closed head injuries 
can damage pathways to the brain. I was transferred to 
Hackley Hospital, and while I was in the emergency 
room, I had another seizure. The only other injury I had 
at that time was a small fracture of my 2nd neck vertebra. 
I wore a neck brace for approximately 100 days, and the 
small fracture appears to be healing.
 I want to take this opportunity to say “thanks” to all 
of you who have sent beautiful beautiful cards; to all of 
you who have stopped by at home; to all the wonderful 
and caring people who have taken time to call me, send 
flowers, and other gifts to my home. My activities have 
been significantly limited over the past few months; 
and I owe gratitude and special thanks to my family, 
particularly to my daughter Wendy who takes care of 
our meals, puts up my medications, and has taken over 
many of the household duties. My daughter Kelly and 
her daughter, Montana, have been helpful in taking me 
shopping and to various appointments, and also assisted 
in my home responsibilities. My husband Robert has had 
a stressful period of time since September, 2012. He spent 
a considerable period of time with me in the mornings 
and on the weekends, assisted with my medications, 
managed my insulin dosages, and fixed many of my 
morning meals. I am making progress slowly, and it will 
be possibly another month or so before I start driving.
 I have had some friends experience significant 
illnesses over the past few months. My heart goes out 
to them and to all of you who have been saddened by 
disabling illnesses and tragedies that have happened to 
families in our community. Sincere thanks to all of you!
     Virginia Pierce
     Spring Lake

New country store holds grand 
opening
(Submitted by Jawor Brothers Country Store)
 Jawor Brothers Country Store, 7545 Heights Ravenna 
Road, held a grand opening on Monday, July 9. The store 
is located between Barnes and Maple Island Road.
 The store offers baked goods such as pies, cookies, 
muffins, brownies and fudge, as well as coffee, smoothies, 
and hand-dipped ice cream and more!•

Living love
By Reverend R.A. Shackles
 We are all looking for love. We are all convinced 
that the world needs love. It is one thing few of us 
disagree on. Largely those who totally reject the 
church do so because they believe there is no love 
there, that her claims to love, to teach, believe in love 
are largely hypocritical. So often we hear dropouts 
complain, “I tried to go to church, but no one spoke 
to me, no one cared.” One way or another love defines 
our idea of the one thing we all need.
 Of course, a serious difficulty lies in the fact that, 
in reality, we know sometimes strong differences when 
asked to say what we mean by that simple, four-letter 
word. We see it in those popular lists where each entry 
begins, “love is…” followed by entry after entry in 
long lists of what it is. Unfortunately, one thing we 
only give limited attention to is living love! Those 
“love is” lists only describe ideas about love, drawn 
in idealistic terms, which really fall short of the real 
point –– how do we actually live love?
 There are many approaches to this, but all of 
them depend upon, grow out of, learning to love 
God. Which, I suppose, is by way of restating the old 
advice –– as St. James notes in his Epistle –– of doing 
and not just saying. To begin to know true love at its 
most fundamental reality, we must begin to practice 
loving God. We don’t need to satisfy the question, does 
God love us? He does! And we don’t need to spend 
too much time asking, “Does He really love me?”
 What we need to do is practice a simple act 
of genuinely loving God. We can do this by setting 
ourselves to begin, if we do not already, to see every 
action we take, every commitment we make as, in and 
of itself, a gift to God. In each, we set our minds, our 
spirits, to one commitment: “This, O Lord, I offer is my 
gift of myself to You.” You can see immediately that 
this has some pretty important implications. If you 
offer your actions or words as a love-gift to God, a gift 
to One Who is the source to you of all that matters, you 
have to immediately consider, “is this gift worthy, truly, 
of devotion, thanks and adoration to my Lord?” Every 
unworthy action quickly becomes a serious setback.• 

Thank you, OFD road run 
volunteers!
Letter to the Editor:
 At the risk of omitting a name of a volunteer, 
appreciation is extended to the following volunteers 
who assisted with the 2012 5K and 10K road run held on 
Saturday, May 26. Thank you very much for your time 
and effort. Worthy of noting that many of the people 
listed below have volunteered their time for most of the 
31 years that the road run has existed.
 A special thanks goes to Chad Lundberg, Heather 
Fett and the Storage Group for their sponsorship of the 
road run –– giving a sizable donation as well as their 
expertise with on-line registrations.
 On Thursday, May 24, the following helped prepare 
registration packets: Lori Essenberg, Heather Fett, Thara 
Johnson, Chad Lundberg, Donna Pope, Valerie Rogers, 
Alice Szpieg, and Don Wood.
 The day of the run, another special thanks to 
members of the Fruitport Lioness Club: Alice Szpieg, 
organizer; Dee Barber, Lori Essenberg, Rose Dillon, 
Carol Hulka, Thara Johnson, Lion Ronnie Mykois, Sue 
Milton, Valerie Rogers, Pat Stressman. Other volunteers 
include Don Wood (starter and announcer for 31 years!) 
coach Steve Wilson and members of the Fruitport High 
School varsity football squad and members of the football 
coaching staff, Heather Fett (who also ran in the run), 
Chad Lundberg, Jerry Lundberg, Dale Afton, Roger 
Barber, Larry Rogers, Rick Tice, David Markgraf, and 
Wes Owen (organizer of route water stations).
 Also, gratitude is extended to Fruitport community 
Schools for use of its facilities and Tom Smith, school 
maintenance employee, for his assistance on the day of 
the run. 
 The road run would never happen without these 
great volunteers. Thanks to them all!
    Dan Leaver
    Road Run Chairperson

Forced to look up and within
By Reverend William Randall
 This article is different from most of my writings. It is 
a combination of thoughts that came to me since surgery. 
After a heart attack I had open-heart surgery on May 15 
with three bypasses. I’m not going to describe each pain 
or even the setbacks I had in recovery. I am going to write 
about my spiritual journey. Though I saw no light at the 
end of a tunnel, I was aware of God’s presence.
 One sense of awareness of God was the realization 
that lots of people had and were praying for me. There 
were a couple of nights I thought maybe I’d rather “check 
out.” God had other plans. I rejected the idea by saying 
“I’ve got to get well so as not to let down the people who 
were praying for me.” We are all encouraged when our 
requests are granted.
 Stabilizing truths flashed into my mind that said, 
“Christ is in you.”
 When a person puts his faith and trust in what 
Christ did on the cross and believes in His resurrection 
something supernatural happens. My thought was, 
“Christ in you the hope of glory” (Colossians 1:27b).  
Another verse was Philippians 1:21, “For me to live is 
Christ,” which means, as long as I am living, Christ 
lives in me. The verse concludes, “and to die is gain.” 
These verses were a blessing when thinking about life 
or death.
 Though the major issues were dealt with, this 
does not mean that there were no difficult days ahead. 
I remember saying, “I’m having a hard time smiling 
today.” The nurses, aides, technicians and doctors at 
Mercy Hospital were all wonderful. I am thankful for 
Dr. Ted Boeve, my surgeon, and for his staff.
 Illness is humbling when you have to be on the 
receiving end. God says, “Now you’re helpless and you 
know it.” We like to think that all of our business and 
service is done in the power of the Spirit, but now I see 
that I went forward in my strength far too often. I didn’t 
worry about my health. I would go out in our yard and 
work for hours doing laborious tasks. My wife, having 
more sense, would come out to get me to stop. In fact, I 
was working in the yard when the heart attack hit me.
 A final point is that illness helps us to get our 
priorities right. Before my surgery much of my attention 
went to politics. Though we need to be informed, I realize 
more attention needs to be upon God. After all, He is in 
charge. It’s funny, but I quit reading the funnies (comics) 
because they aren’t very funny. When your ability to read 
and to concentrate is challenged, you become a discerning 
reader.
 When you wake up and feel well, even though there 
may be an ache or pain, there is a wonderful sense of 
appreciation.
 This experience has drawn my wife Avis and I closer 
together since she is my caregiver.
 We hope to have a tolerant spirit and appreciation 
of others. I have been impressed with a pile of “get well” 
wishes that came my way. They encouraged me and lifted 
my spirit. I have been blessed with the presence of Jesus 
and friends who care. I would not have made it without 
prayer. Jesus is the Great Physician.•

House approaching “Code”
By Mariann Cooper
 The beautiful 100-year-old two-story historic home 
on Pontaluna Road has been the subject of controversy 
with Fruitport township officials for quite a while and, 
hopefully, the township is satisfied with the updates.
 Mark Diederich informed me that his electrical and 
plumbing are being inspected. He has installed baseboard 
heaters in the house because nothing else would have 
worked. According to Mark, the water runs through 
the pipes after repairs were made to the dried up seals 
because the electric was turned off (by the township) for 
so long. He has a quick-return water heater, and his septic 
system works (and always has worked).
 With the help of his family, the outside window 
frames and porches have been painted. He also removed 
a cracked storm window that was a complaint from the 
township.
 Mark would like to thank all of those who helped 
him, and those who expressed their concerns in his re-
gard. Mark feels that, with the interest of the community, 
it took a lot of pressure off of him from the township. It 
is much appreciated.
 The yellow tape is still across the driveway which 
means he is still out of business as far as taking in and 
composting lawn waste.


