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Upcoming  
Weekends 

 

 
#72 Men’s North 
October 2nd-5th 
SonRise Camp 
Anderson, IN 

 

#73 Women’s North 
October 9th-12th  
SonRise Camp 
Anderson, IN 

 
#20 Coed South 

Rector: Bill White 
Oct. 30th-Nov. 2nd 
Camp Lakeview 

Seymour, IN  
 

 

 

 

Decolores! 
The flowers are starting to bud and bloom. We hope the promise of spring is 
filling your hearts with joy. Even more so, we hope the promise of the empty 
tomb feels your heart with songs of Hallelujah! 
In this issue, we have news from the last Ultreya and info for the upcoming 
Ultreya. We will welcome new pilgrims to our community, read about Lent, and 
learn about some stuff out there on the web.  
Many changes have happened recently with our Secretariat and more info will 
be available on that in the next issue. In the meantime, please continue to hold 
our leaders in your prayers.  
Anyone who would like to contribute to the newsletter is very welcome! Articles 
can be emailed to: news4inkyvdc@ymail.com. 
 

Just for Laughs 
A man is driving along a highway and sees a rabbit jump out across the middle 
of the road. Though he tries not to, he hit it. The driver pulls over to see what 
has become of the rabbit. Much to his dismay, the rabbit is the Easter Bunny 
and he is dead. The driver feels so awful that he begins to cry.  
A blonde woman driving down the highway sees the man crying on the side of 
the road and pulls over. She steps out of the car and asks the man what's wrong.  
"I feel terrible!" He explains, "I accidentally hit the Easter Bunny with my car and 
killed him."   
The blonde told him not to worry. She ran to her car, pulled out a spray can, and 
ran back to the dead bunny. She bent down and sprayed the contents all over 
him. Suddenly, the Easter Bunny jumps up, waves its paws at the two of them, 
and hopped off down the road. Ten feet away he stops, turns around, and 
waves again. He hops down the road another 10 feet, turns, and again waves. 
He hops and waves several more times before he disappears into the woods.  
The man was astonished. He turned to the woman and asks in wonder, “What 
was in that can?”  
The woman turned the can around so that the man could read the label. 
(Are you ready for this?) 
 (Are you sure?) 
  (You know you're gonna be sorry.)  
 (Last chance) 
(OK, here it is) 
 
It says, 
Hair Spray 
Restores life to dead hair and adds permanent wave. 

 
 

mailto:news4inkyvdc@ymail.com


 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Ultreya News 
Mark your calendars now for the North Ultreya!  
It will be April 26th at Come2Go in Ft. Wayne, IN.  
Fellowship will begin at 1:30pm with the Ultreya starting at 2:00pm. All are 
invited to this wonderful reunion of VdC brothers and sisters. Childcare will be 
provided.  
Please take the time to attend this event. Just as on your weekend, you are 
being called here if you need it the most or if you think you need it the least. 
Come and let your spirit be renewed by your loving community.   
We hope to see you there! 
 
The South Ultreya was held March 15th at St. John Lutheran Church in Louisville, 
KY. As always, St. John hosted a wonderful Ultreya.  
 
We heard news from the Secretariat, a Fourth Day talk by the charming couple 
of He and She Shawn Hall, and heard an interactive and encouraging message 
from Pastor Ron Poisel. We shared Holy Communion, lots of songs, even more 
hugs, and a delicious dinner.  
 
If you were unable to make it, please be aware that several Secretariat positions 
will be opening this year. Becky Miller promises a future newsletter article with 
more information as the time approaches, but asks that we be in prayer for our 
Secretariat and who might be called to serve it. She informed us that the 
Secretariat meets 4 times a year with one of those meetings being an overnight 
trip. Please keep this in mind as you search the Spirit about who is being called.  
 
The Fourth Day talk given by He and She Shawn was as hilarious as it was 
touching. Here’s a few quotes about serving the weekends from their shared 
talk.  
She Shawn: “This past weekend was miraculous. We were on God’s time. We 
had to wait…and it was worth it.” 
He Shawn: “It (Serving VDC) empowers you. It keeps you motivated.” 
She Shawn:  “You get taken out of your comfort zone.” 
He Shawn: “The method of Via de Cristo becomes a part of you.” 
 
If you haven’t served a weekend yet, we encourage you to serve as soon as you 
can. Truly, it does keep getting better. Like Shawn said, it does keep you 
motivated. Please, visit our website (www.inkyvdc.org) and put in an application 
so our upcoming Rectors can start praying over your name. Is God calling you?  
 
Speaking of our upcoming Rectors, our Fall Coed Rector was announced at the 
March 15th Ultreya. Please join our whole community in praying for Bill White as 
he prepares to lead and serve Coed #20. We know it will be a very blessed 
weekend.  
 

“Have you ever stood in the family with the Lord there in your midst? 
Seen the face of Christ on each other?  

Then I say, you’ve seen Jesus, my Lord.” 

http://www.inkyvdc.org/


 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

New Pilgrims 
Every weekend is unique and wonderful. Even more when we serve, we 
understand how truly each weekend is held in God’s hands. Though our 
community was disappointed when the Closura for Men’s #71 had to be 
canceled because of the weather, we do appreciate that everyone’s safety was 
the first priority. We were so blessed to be able to lift the whole team and all 
the pilgrims from this weekend in prayer as they journeyed home together.   
 
If you haven’t already, please make an effort to welcome all these pilgrims into 
our large community. Ask them about their experience.  You will be so blessed 
to hear their story.  
 
 Welcome new babe chicks! 
 
#71 Men’s South   #72 Women’s South 
Rector: Steve Siroky   Rector: Denise Hollman 
Jeff Abbott    Janet Bryan 
Ross Bernardo    Linda Duff 
Gary Hansen    Brenda Gerbsch 
Geoff LaFlower    Heather Gill 
Scott Miller    Tina Guelda 
Jay Pryor    Lelia Jozwiak 
Amarjit Singh    Lynette Landwehr 
     Michelle Landwehr 
     Katrina Martin 
     Nancy Robinson 
     Angie Sampiere 
     Collette Smith 
     Jeanine Smith 
     Kyra Smith 
     Sherry VanTries 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Lenten Devotion 
This is from the website www.aholyexperience.com. It was written by Ann 
Voskamp. When I read this, it spoke straight to my heart and I knew I wanted to 
share it with you. Truth. Peace. Joy. Grace. Breathe it in.  
 

Why You May Really (Really) Need Lent this Year 
By Ann Voskamp 
I can’t seem to follow through in giving up for Lent. Which makes me want to just 
give up Lent. Which makes me question Who I am following? Which may precisely 
be the point of Lent. 
Last week, I’m standing on a table, snapping the shutter on a bouquet of roses, 
when by brother calls. Levi picks it up, his eyes twinkling, stars risen early. I can only 
hope Levi doesn’t mention he’s answering because his Mama’s standing smack dab 
center in the middle of the table, her all happy over a bunch of God glory found in 
flowers.  
“Hello? … Oh, hi Uncle John.” 
I smile. Levi’s a miniature mirror image of my brother, smattering of freckles 
bridging across the nose and the thirty years that span between them. 
“What am I doing? But you know already –talking to you.” I can imagine the 
chuckling on the other end of the line. I set the camera aside, hop off the table. 
Levi mouths it large, one hand over the receiver.”ARE YOU AVAILABLE, MOM?” 
Oh, but wouldn’t I stop being Mom if I stopped being available? Levi grins and hands 
over my brother. 
“Hey. So tell me. Lent. Fill me in, sister.” 
Our faith community doesn’t practice Lent. My brother doesn’t do Google. When 
he’s got a question, he calls me on his cell. If need be, he waits for me to Google. 
My brother’s a welder. I can hear the rumble of the diesel engine of his pick-up. He 
can hear the low roar of my kids. 
“Okay… Lent. It’s the preparing the heart for Easter. Like going with Jesus into the 
wilderness for forty days, that we might come face to ugly face with our enemy. Our 
sacrificing that we might become more like Christ in His sacrifice.” 
The other end of the line is silent. I don’t know if this is good. I keep talking. 
“Lent isn’t about forfeiting as much as it’s about formation. We renounce to be 
reborn; we let go to become ‘little Christs’. It’s about this: We break away to 
become.” 
Still silence. I have one last swing at it. 
“Don’t think of Lent as about working your way to salvation. Think of it as working 
out your salvation.” 
I wait. 
And he speaks slow. 
“Yes…. Yes…. I get it. I’m doing it. I’m doing Lent. God’s been speaking things into 
my life and I think this is how He wants to meet me right now.” Like brother, like 
sister. 
I stack clean dishes and we talk about some dark corners.  
We confess. We pray. We live the week. I forsake and I fast and I forget and I 
flounder, I fall… I fail. 
I’ve made soup. I’ve lit the candle. We bow. I serve bowls, I pass out bread, I pour 
cups. They’re talking and I am listening and I blithely sit down and I eat. 
I have bread in the mouth, the bowl half empty, when I drop the spoon. I shake the 
head hard. I taste disgust. I absentmindedly eat in the evening, a meal I vowed to 
fast from. What was I thinking? I can’t scrub my lips clean. 

http://www.aholyexperience.com/


 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Why You May Really (Really) Need Lent this Year (cont.) 
I choke it out in a whisper, “Do I not think enough of You to remember?” 
I close the eyes tight and the heart cries the words silent. “Do I love You so little?” 
It is an irrefutable law: one needs to be dispossessed of the possessions that 
possess — before one can be possessed of God. 
Let the things of this world fall away so the soul can fall in love with God. God only 
comes to fill the empty places and kenosis is necessary – to empty the soul to know 
the filling of God. 
But the flesh is corrupt. I can’t do it. 
When my brother calls late in the week to talk Lent, I am honest and it hurts and he 
listens. He unwraps his week haltingly. Like brother, like sister. 
“But Lent is teaching me.”My throat stings. “I see how depraved I am. How 
incapable I am in the flesh, how in bondage I am. That I can’t keep any law perfectly. 
Worse – oh, this cuts deep — at times…” 
I struggle to keep composure, to grip the words and hand them over. Can I even say 
these words? 
“Worse… at times… I don’t even want to keep the law. Lent’s revealing my 
depravity, my impotence. The utter death of my flesh. I can do nothing. My Lent 
convicts: I am a lawbreaker. ” 
Does the emptying come only when we know how empty we are? I feel wild, 
desperate. My brother honors my struggle with witness. I am grateful. I turn 
towards our Lenten wreath, the path our oldest son made out of oak, the path we 
mark each of the forty days with a moving forward of the candle, of the symbol of 
the cross. 
Forty days, I am reflecting on my cross, my sins. 
My Llent has me hard after the light… 
Looking hard for release from this wretched body of death. 
And there is Jesus. 
Jesus with a crown of thorns. Jesus bent low, God carrying my rotting mess, Grace 
doing what I cannot do, and I cannot ascend to God but He will descend to me. 
I whisper goodbye to my brother because I can’t speak. 
I kneel down by my symbolic journey. I finger the wood of the cross. I trace the back 
bowed. Jesus will have to do everything. He will have to accomplish it all. I am ashes 
and I am dust and there is no good in me and I am in dire need and lent has given 
me clear eyes to see my sin and I am the one broken under all this skin. 
I can feel the grain of the tree under my fingertips. He is the one going to Calvary. 
I love Him because His love is the only thing that can save me. This wrestle has 
made me know it full well. 
A failing Lent? It is a good Lent because this Lenten Lament of my sin — it is 
preparing me for the Easter Joy of my Savior. 
Lent gives me this gift: the deeper I know the pit of my sin, the deeper I’ll drink from 
the draughts of joy. 
Grief is what cultivates the soil for the seeds of joy. 
She who knows her sins much, loves much, and the road to heaven is paved with 
the realization that I deserve hell. His rising will be all my joy, because I know it in 
the marrow of the bones: He is all my hope. 
The candle wavers. 
I know that frailty. 
I sit in a dark lent. 
And I feel the warming flame of Grace on my face. 
 
 



  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Online Stuff 
VdC Friends on Facebook 
If you haven’t checked it out yet, VdC Friends on Facebook is a wonderful group for our 
community. We post prayer concerns, information on the weekends, and even scripture 
inspiration.  
Currently there are 311 people in the group. This is a large number, but only a fraction 
of our whole community. If you are part of this group, please review who else is a 
member. Then consider who else may enjoy being a part of the group and invite them.  
If you are not a member yet and would like to be, type “VDC Friends” into your 
Facebook search bar. Once the page is up, just click the “Join Group” tab. Because it is a 
closed group, only members will see the posts that are made. Anyone can see the page 
and who is part of it though.  
We look forward to utilizing this great communication page with you! 
 

Donations 
Just a reminder that we have a new address for donations. It is on the front page 
of our website.  
If the spirit moves you to “pay it forward” you may send checks to: 
INKY VDC 
c/o Ray Smith 
PO Box 7047 
Fishers, IN 46038 
*This address is NOT for applications. Pilgrim application fees should still be 
mailed with the application to the pre-weekend chair. 
 
Sings the Rooster 
If you haven’t been there recently, please go check out the website run by our 
own Steve and Joan Klotz, www.singstherooster.com. It is a 4th day friendly 
website. It has so many things available to use as either palanca on the 
weekends or a special treat for one of your 4th day friends. As you can imagine, 
there are lots of chicken items as well as many items proclaiming “Decolores”.  
It is certainly worth an online visit. Go check it out.  

http://www.singstherooster.com/

