
Acolytes Altar Caller Counters Lector Usher  

Sophia 
Anderson 

Charlie & 
Janie 
Bandaccari 

Rocky  
Scarlassara 

Harry  
Kallies & 
Walt  
Hagglund 

Christine 
Perry 

Tom &  
Donna  
Anderson 

3 

Noah  
Starr 

Charlie & 
Janie 
Bandaccari 

Rocky  
Scarlassara 

Sally Hedtke 
& Stephanie 
Nocerini 

Janie 
Bandaccari 

Jim 
Waligursky 

10 

Dietrich 
Rasner 

Charlie & 
Janie 
Bandaccari 

Rocky  
Scarlassara 

Linda  
Hammerberg  
& Gail Koski 

Harry  
Kallies 

Linda  
Hammerburg  
& Chris  
Johnson 

17 

Eli  
Brzoz-
nowski 

Charlie & 
Janie 
Bandaccari 

Rocky  
Scarlassara 

Jeff  
Heimerl & 
Scott 
McGregor 

Donna  
Gustafson 

Dean  
Hendrickson 

24 

31 Vic  
Giuliani 

Charlie & 
Janie 
Bandaccari 

Rocky  
Scarlassara 

 Jim Hakala Al  
Anderson 

Tuesday Wednesday 

5 Sloppy Joes,  tater tots 6 Pork steak, parslied  
potatoes, red cabbage 

12 Party chicken with rice 13 Baked ham, cheesy 
potatoes 

19 Chop suey with 
steamed rice 

20 Grilled cheeseburgers, 
oven browned potatoes, 
baked beans 

26 Chicken ala king, egg 
noodles 

27 Salisbury steak, 
mashed potatoes 

July 2022 Menu 

Crystal Falls  
Senior Center  

Call before 1:00pm to 
reserve a meal 
906-875-6709 

**All dinners come with 

vegetables, salad bar and 

homemade dessert 

Sunday Monday Tuesday Wednesday Thursday Friday Saturday 

     1 
9 Quilting 

2 
4 Worship 
Pr. Steve 
Rhoades 

3 
9 Worship 
10 Coffee 
6 AA 

4 5 6 7 8 
9 Quilting 

9 
4 Worship 
Pr. Doug 
Johnson 

10 
9 Worship 
10 Coffee 
6 AA 

11 
6 Council 
 

12 13 14 15 
9 Quilting 

16 
4 Worship 
Pr. DJ 
Rasner 

17 
9 Worship 
10 Coffee 
6 AA 

18 19 20 21 
12:30 
Blood 
Drive 

22 
9 Quilting 

23 
4 Worship 
Pr. Doug 
Johnson 

24 
9 Worship 
10 Coffee 
6 AA 

25 26 27 28 29 
9 Quilting 

30 
4 Worship 
Sarah 
Sleeter 

31 
9 Worship 
10 Coffee 
6 AA 

      

2022 



Over the years, they became 
close friends. Equality was with him 
when he won the presidency. She 
was with him when America erupted 
in a self-destructive bloodbath. 

She was his partner. His constitu-
ent. His muse. His reminder. 

She could often be seen in his 
office, reclining on his desk among 
important documents, smearing the 
ink. 

One time, Equality and her bud-
dies jumped on the table during an 
important White House dinner, 
attended by national dignitaries. Abe 
fed the cats from his own fork. 

He told his audience that if the 
golden fork had been “good enough 
for former President James Buchan-
an,” then it was good enough for his 
cat. 

Sometimes, members of his cabi-
net were annoyed when he would lift 
Equality and speak to the animal for 
long periods during important 
meetings. They thought their com-
mander-in-chief was a nutcase. 

But the President would only 
gaze into his cat’s eyes and remark 
that his cats were “smarter than my 
whole cabinet.” 

Admiral David Porter once wrote 
that he was struck by the sight of the 
American president “tenderly caress-
ing three stray kittens,” when visiting 
Petersburg troops during wartime. 

“It well illustrated the kindness of 
the man’s disposition,” said the ad-
miral, “and showed the childlike sim-
plicity which was mingled with the 
grandeur of his nature.” 

The admiral later recalled that 
Lincoln stroked the stray cats and 
quietly told them, “Kitties, thank God 

you are cats, and can’t understand 
this terrible strife that is going on.” 

Equality was present throughout 
every major success during his turbu-
lent White House years. She was pre-
sent for every bone crushing defeat. 
Every sadness. Every death. Every 
triumph. 

She was even present when he 
penned the words: 

“…And by virtue of the power, 
and for the purpose aforesaid, I do 
order and declare that all persons 
held as slaves within said designated 
States, and parts of States, are, and 
henceforward shall be free…” 

They say the President worked a 
long time penning the Emancipation 
Proclamation. They say he worked 
for weeks getting the language just 
right. He worked until he was hag-
gard and baggy-eyed. Until his wrist 
joints hurt. 

And when he was finished chang-
ing the world with the stroke of his 
deft pen, his cabinet members found 
him at his desk, with Equality in his 
lap. 

“We hold these truths to be self 
evident,” he was whispering to the 
purring creature, “that all men are 
created equal, that they are en-
dowed by their Creator with certain 
unalienable Rights, that among these 
are Life, Liberty and the pursuit of 
Happiness.” 

Equality. What a concept. 

 
A weary President Lincoln was in 

his railcar, legs crossed, reading 
“Aesop’s Fables” by lamplight be-
fore bedtime. 

A gray cat was in his lap. They 
were somewhere over the Indiana-
Illinois border, careening through 
the night toward D.C. 

The cat was named Equality. It 
wasn’t a very common name, he 
knew that. But it worked. Lincoln 
always was a big fan of equality. 

The cat was an adopted rescue. 
Abraham found her on the cam-
paign trail, several years ago. It had 
not been a fun campaign. In fact, it 
was hell. 

He had just made a fiery speech 
at the Planter’s Hotel, in Leaven-
worth, Kansas, where he denounced 
slavery and preached his typical 
equality message. And the crowds 
ripped him a new one. 

“All men are created equal,” he 
always shouted from the lectern. 
And he always meant it. But claim-
ing all men were created equal in 
the mid-1800s was not a way to win 
friends and influence people. 

Even so, it was his message. It 
was his belief. It was his praxis. And 
it made him unpopular. 

There was that one time at Pe-
tersburg, Virginia, where he was 
heckled for half an hour before he 
ever got a chance to open his mouth 
and campaign. People honked horns 
at him, cat-called him, blew tin 
trumpets, and flung manure at his 
face. 

There was another time in Illi-
nois, where he waited for the heck-
ling to stop for almost an hour, but 
it never did. Whereupon his audi-
ence drilled him with rotted chicken 
parts and overripened tomatoes. 

Who brought vegetables and 
chicken carcasses to a campaign 
rally? 

And so it was, one night while 
boarding the train after a speech 
gone terribly wrong, he saw the 
little gray feline, wandering near his 
train, hungry. 

Lincoln was a 50-year-old man at 
the time, hoping to win the presi-
dency. He had been wrestling with 
chronic depression for his entire life. 
He just wanted to make a differ-
ence. But it wasn’t working out. He 
was beaten down. What he craved 
tonight was friendship. Real friend-
ship. 

When all of a sudden, along 
comes this little cat. 

He stooped low and called the 
cat to himself. His campaign manag-
er was telling him it was time to 
leave. They had a long trip ahead of 
them. 

But Abe was transfixed on a 
stray. 

“Here, kitty, kitty,” he said. 
The cat eventually came to him. 

He lifted her into his arms. 
“I’ll call her Equality,” he said. 
That night, Equality slept beside 

him. The next morning, Equality ate 
eggs and bacon alongside him at the 
table. 

All The President’s Cats SEAN DIETRICH  



United Lutheran Church  
 

906-875-6591      website: www.unitedluth.com 
                           

Pastor: Rev. D.J. Rasner (906)231-4905       
pastor.unitedluth@gmail.com   

 
   WORSHIP TIMES  

face masks recommended at both worship services   
Sunday 9 AM (in person or drive-up)  
 Saturday 4 PM (basement chapel)  

 
Office manager: Kristina Buness (unitedluth@gmail.com) 

Custodian: Scott McGregor  
Organist: Rachael Koivisto 

Choir director: Marsha Wainio 
 

Help us keep our records up to date by letting us know of any 
changes to your address, phone number, or email.  

Life is fragile, handle with prayer 

Helen Beck, Brian Dalpra, Faith Engstrom, Ray Farrell,  
Helen Forslund, Roberta Lehto, Preslie Mantsch, Pearl Ross,  

Cheryl Wescher, Dennis Wagner, Tom Westcott, Martha Wilde,  
Leif & Scott Williamson, Mike Turner, Eric Hagglund  
Ella Anderson, Virginia Nelson and Lorna Anderson  

 

MEDICAL CARE FACILITY 
Alton Beck, Sandy Clark, Bob Dalpra, Dick Hendrickson,  

Janet Hendrickson, Vi Lehtinen, Agnes Lehto, Helen Perry,  
Norma Takala, and Helen Ross 

 

VICTORIAN HEIGHTS:  Dorothy Carlson, Clinton Ross 

Eli Brzoznowski   1st 

Sophia Anderson   2nd 

Nancy Farrell   3rd 

Dwaine Anderson  3rd 

Phyllis Butler   7th 

Faith Kuzak   7th 

Jonnie Ketola   7th 

Jim Hakala   8th 

Alice Hagglund   10th 

Karen Martin   12th 

Lois Groop   12th 

Faith Engstrom   14th 

Susan Zukowski   20th 

Toby Ross   20th 

Charlyn Groop   21st 

Katie Ross   28th 

Pearl Ross   30th 

A big thank you to Eero 

Pirttilampi for working 

on the electric in our 

storage. 

Dale & Deann Johnson  6th 

Christine & Mike Johnson  14th 

Dale & April Anderson  20th 

Paul & Arlene Dalpra  22nd 

Marsha & Roy Wainio  23rd 

Mike & Barb Peterson  24th 

Debi & Timothy Bendick  27th 

Jeff & Faye Heimerl  28th 

 


