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Upcoming  
Weekends 

 

 
#72 Men’s North 

Rector: Steve Stewart 
October 2

nd
-5

th
 

SonRise Camp 
Anderson, IN 

 

#73 Women’s North 
Rector: Linda Dauss 

October 9
th

-12
th

  
SonRise Camp 
Anderson, IN 

 
#20 Coed South 

Rector: Bill White 
Oct. 30

th
-Nov. 2

nd
 

Camp Lakeview 
Seymour, IN  

 

 

 

Decolores! 
May is always a busy time. For our Louisville readers, the beginning of May 
marks the best 2-minutes in sports. May gives us the opportunity to celebrate 
our mothers and remember our fallen soldiers. It also marks a milestone and 
new opportunities for those celebrating graduation. Whatever your May brings 
for you, we hope it brings you closer to our brother and Savior, Jesus Christ.  
In this issue, we request prayer for all our Fall rectors, hear from both of our 
Spring rectors about their weekends, and hear inspiration from one of our 
brothers in Christ.   
Stay tuned to upcoming issues for more information from our Secretariat. 
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 
Just for Laughs is in honor of Mother’s Day this month. We thank each of you 
who love a child, whether your own or someone else’s. We are all richer for 
knowing you.  
 

A Mother's Dictionary 
Defense: What you'd better have around de yard if you let the kids out. 
Drooling: How teething babies wash their chins. 
Dumbwaiter: One who asks if the kids would care to order dessert. 
Feedback: The inevitable result when the baby doesn't like the strained carrots. 
Full name: What you call your child when you're mad at him. 
Grandparents: The people who think your children are wonderful even though 
they're sure you're not raising them right. 
Hearsay: What toddlers do when anyone mutters a dirty word. 
Look out: What it's too late for your child to do by the time you yell it. 
Preprared childbirth: A contradiction in terms. 
Puddle: A small body of water that draws other small bodies wearing dry shoes 
into it. 
Sterilize: What you do to your first baby's pacifier by boiling it and to your last 
baby's pacifier by blowing on it. 
Storeroom: The distance required between the supermarket aisles so that 
children in shopping carts can't quite reach anything. 
Temper tantrums: What you should keep to a minimum so as to not upset the 
children. 
Top bunk: Where you should never put a child wearing Superman jammies. 
Whodunit: None of the kids that live in your house. 
Whoops: An exclamation that translates roughly into "get a sponge." 
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Inspiration 

The Sunday before Easter, the youth group re-created the crucifixion of Christ, 
using members of the congregation to portray key persons in the scene. An 
elegant re-enactment, but with grand interpretations.  
 
We were all there, and we all nailed Christ to the cross. Further, we each 
continue to hammer the nails daily, through our misguided dark deeds, and our 
omitted bright ones. Not one of us can claim innocence.  
 
But, it is through Christ's ultimate love and sacrifice for us, we are cleansed.  
 
Understanding this is a simpler task for our mind, however, believing it in our 
heart can be a bit more challenging.  
 
We are tempted; Christ died for everyone else, but not me, not for my sins, 
surely my sins are far too great to be cleansed by His crucifixion.  
 
We flatter ourselves into a status of special consideration, and raise ourselves 
higher than all of humanity. Conclusion; whip, beat, cut, bloody, nail and crucify 
Him, draining His body of its final breath — again — specifically for OUR sins.  
 
Absolute trust His single act — already — is all we need to wash away all our 
sins; yesterday's, today's, and those we're yet to commit, is a wonderful gift of 
pure grace.  A gift freely offered, however, a gift we have to willingly receive.  
 
God's loving single sacrifice, for the sins of all. 
 
[say out loud] For ME! 
 
By Him, 
through me, 
with love, 
Hank Dragoo 

 

5th day Pilgrims 
For those unfamiliar with the terminology, we refer to our pilgrimage Via de 
Cristo weekend as the three days. Every day after the weekend and for the rest 
of our lives are referred to as our 4th day. When our earthly bodies die and we 
are called to Heaven, we enter our 5th day.  
Recently, we were saddened to learn two of our INKY Via de Cristo friends were 
called to their 5th day. Though we rejoice that they have triumphed over death 
because of Jesus’ sacrifice, our hearts grieve their loss in our daily lives.  
In your prayers, please remember the family and friends of Gerald “Jerry” 
Robinson who entered his 5th day on April 5th and Sylvia Krebs who entered her 
5th day on April 10th.  

 
You may find a list of other pilgrims who have entered their 5

th
 day at: 

http://www.inkyvdc.org/resources/5th-day/ 
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The Weekend 
was a glimpse 

of how 
God 

can and is 
transforming 

us 
into His image. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

  

Rector’s Report 
This edition, we will hear about the blessings of the weekends directly from the  
Rectors of the Spring weekends.  
Denise Hollman was Rector of Women’s South Weekend #72, held March 6-9, 
2014. 
 

When you sing you must listen to the voices next to you, each part must work 

as a team and then join as a whole to create harmony and a song pleasing to the 
ear.  
 

On our weekend we were called to work much the same way. The table of Ideal 
was the director, keeping the music together and at tempo. The professors 
taught and then led the table discussions and focused the pilgrim’s minds on the 
melody of grace.  The table and palanca chas added the support and 
demonstrate grace in action. The spiritual directors and the chapel chas were 
the counter point that brought the richness that only prayer adds to our lives. 
The kitchen chas were the bass, providing nourishment and hugs that held us 
together (as in our choir they also brought the humor that kept us laughing).  
Together our voices rose like incense, a sweet perfume of praise.  
 

The Hymn that provided the inspiration for Women’s weekend #72 has words 
that reflect the challenges we face on a day to day basis and the hope this is 
ours through Christ.  
 

My Life goes on in endless song above earth’s lamentations; I hear the sweet 
though far off hymn that hails a new creation. 
Through all the tumult and the strife, I hear its music ringing. It sounds an echo 
in my soul; how can I keep from Singing? 
While though the tempest loudly roars I hear the truth it liveth, and the 
darkness ‘round me close, songs in the night it givith. 
No storm can shake my inmost calm while to that rock I’m clinging. Since love is 
lord of heaven and earth; how can I keep from singing? 
 

The Weekend was a glimpse of how God can and is transforming us into His 
image.  We started out as individuals and became a community centered in 
Christ’s grace and love.  As we focused on being an active part of the body of 
Christ, His hands, feet, smiles, and voices, God gave us strength for the task He 
set before us. As rector I experienced God providing whatever we needed to do 
His will. Over and over I saw people offer their gifts to God which He then used 
to prepare a feast of Love.  I watched God act in unpredictable ways that 
confounded our limited understanding.  I saw our team and the pilgrims risk it 
all for worship.   
 

Let our voices rise like incense  
Let them be as sweet perfume  
Let our praises fill the temple  
Hallelujah's ringing ever new (Petra)  
 

Denise Hollman, Rector, INKY VDC Women’s South Weekend #72 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

However, 
most  
of the  
time,  

we just let 
God 

take over. 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Rector’s Report 
Steve Siroky  was Rector of Men’s South Weekend #71, held February 27-
March2, 2014. 
 

During the last two months I have shared my various highlights of the men’s 
weekend. I told of how I saw the Spirit working in certain team members, of 
how I saw some of our team blossom in His gifts, of how I was challenged by 
certain events and how moment by moment I sensed God’s presence and 
guidance. I even shared how silly I felt as the pastors and some of the team 
caught me off guard with loving pranks. And how humbled I felt when I saw 
pilgrims reaching out to other pilgrims as though we the team did not even 
need to be there. But to share my thoughts to the whole VdC community is 
quite a different matter. I have procrastinated more on this article than I did 
with my own talk.   
 
It is likely needless to say, but I will. The six months of prayer and planning, were 
undoubtedly worth every minute. It is obvious today that He was guiding all of 
the leadership team as well as those in the community that supported us.  
Because, when it was finished, God’s Spirit was clearly working as it should 
every moment of the weekend. Personally, I got in the way a few times more 
than I had hoped. However, most of the time, we just let God take over. And it 
was a blessing to see it all come to fruition throughout that weekend.  
 
All The Chas did an outstanding job. And I would guess that other than lack of 
sleep, the pilgrims saw a near perfect weekend through a Spirit filled group of 
men. We had great table and poster discussions. We had wonderful fellowship.  
We had great big laughs. We had songs of praise and inspiration at every turn.  
We had moments of tears of joy and pain. More importantly, we had men 
renew their hearts, and we had many minds changed with a better 
understanding of the truth. We had God’s love present and touching us all. Each 
moment by moment you could visibly see God working through the team and 
affecting our new brothers and each other. From my perspective, it was a 
wonderful symphony of God’s plan unfolding in front of me. It was like watching 
the tress come to life this spring with first buds, then flowers and then leaves.   
 
We had our many challenges. The weather was the most obvious. Due to the ice 
throughout the camp, on Sunday, the rollo room became the kitchen, the 
chapel and the everything room. I was amazed at how perfectly it all seemed to 
come together. The kitchen Chas, the chapel Chas and all of the rollo room Chas 
made it look as though it was planned from the beginning. It broke my heart 
that we had to cancel the closing for the community. But, God saw to it that ice 
melted enough, that we were able to finish the weekend in the chapel. The 
pilgrims stood there that day sharing their hearts and committing to changes on 
their fourth day at the exact same place the night before they left their 
obstacles at the altar.  
 

Rector’s Report continues on page 5 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Rector’s Report (continued) 
But the real challenge of this and I would presume with any weekend, is 
listening at every moment to the Holy Spirit. He is our counselor and the conduit 
to the truth of God’s desires. I cannot say that we listened 100%, 90% or even 
50% of the time. I can say that we listened enough to allow His spirit to work 
through every Cha. Did every pilgrim receive the understanding of Grace, Love 
and Peace that God wanted for them? Did they receive the fresh understanding 
of their life with Jesus and his ultimate redemption through His sacrifice and 
their rebirth in Life with His resurrection? Did they receive the gift of new 
knowledge of the Holy Spirit and watched it work throughout the time shared 
with all the men? I don’t know. However, I did see evidence of these occurring 
throughout the table discussions, through the sharing at night and at the 
closing. I fully trust that what they needed they received. Did every man serving 
on the team grow in their understanding of their individual gifts and stretch 
their spiritual muscles? I have to believe they did. Did I? That answer is most 
certainly, a yes. 
 
I find that the real joy of serving in this community of believers, is watching God 
demonstrate the ease at which He can put new people in my life, outside of any 
of my normal family, work or social circles and bless me a new brother or sister. 
He has the absolute beautiful ability to take any person that walks this earth and 
show us His Love through that person. And we get the blessing to respond to 
that Love. How many times do you lay hands on a brother or sister in prayer, 
embrace them, or just touch them with a simple greeting and know in the 
depths of your soul where our spirit is perfect communion with His spirit, that 
this person is so very loved by God. They are loved just as we are. Although we 
are completely unique, we are given the exact gift of His love and can see that 
person, if only for an instance, just as Jesus sees them. 
 
I pray that God has taken all our new brothers and found them the support 
needed to keep walking in the truth of God during their 4th day. I pray that this 
entire community is finding the same. The awesome gift of grace can get lost or 
even smothered by the day to day life in this world. Without that support in its 
many different forms, we can forget that wonderful transforming power of God.  
The Holy Spirit is constantly guiding our lives through our Piety, Study and 
Apostolic Action, if we let it, every day can be a 4th day lived immersed in His 
Love. Although it impossible for us to live as He wants us to every moment, we 
can always allow His love to show through us each day. 
 
I want to thank each and every one of you who support this movement and this 
last weekend. Recalling the events of the weekend and previous weekends, it is 
clear that some of my fondest memories are connected to these times. As I 
walked the camp before the start of the weekend and sang prayers of 
protection, praise, thanksgiving and peace, I had no idea what to expect. And 
looking backward, I should have known the truth, I was not meant to know, just 
to live it and relieve it each day afterward in my heart. Thank you for that gift.



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Upcoming Rectors 
Please join me in prayer for all of our upcoming Fall rectors as they listen for 
God’s voice to build and guide their teams. 
They are: 
Steve Stewart, #72 Men’s North 
October 2nd-5th, 2014 
SonRise Camp, Anderson, IN 
 
Linda Dauss, #73 Women’s North 
October 9th-12th, 2014 
SonRise Camp, Anderson, IN 
 
Bill White, #20 Coed South 
Oct 30th-Nov 2nd, 2014 
Camp Lakeview, Seymour, IN 
 
Please also start praying about potential pilgrims for these weekends. The 
weekends will be here before you know it.  
Remember, Christ is counting on you. 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Contact Information 

 
If you haven’t yet, please update your contact information. It’s the normal 

 information (name, address, phone, email, and church info) and will go straight 
 to our Secretariat. It really only takes a moment and will save those trying to 
 sort through INKY VdC records lots of time.  
 Please go to: 
 http://www.inkyvdc.org/resources/community/address-update 


