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ñé GLAD TIDINGS WE BRINGò 
By Pastor Bill Hutchison 

 

The old familiar song, We Wish You A Merry Christmas, contains the lines:  ñGlad 

tidings we bring to you and your kin, good tidings of Christmas and a Happy New 
Year.ò  The word ñtidingsò is quite archaic.  It is not one that tumbles from most 

peopleôs lips during everyday conversation.  And yet, it is the very name of the Irving 
Park Lutheran Church newsletter.  Now we are at a time of year when making 

connections between the name of the newsletter and other aspects of our Christian 

tradition might come into focus. 
ñTidings.ò  News.  Information.  Intelligence.  Events that happen or betide (come to 

pass).  The news in this case, of course, is the Good News of Godôs love made real in 

Jesus Christ, and at this time of the year we celebrate the arrival of Jesus, the babe in 
the manger, as we celebrate Christmas, or ñChrist-mass,ò the worship that lifts up the 

birth of the baby Jesus.  What greater news is there to be shared?  What better tidings 
could we possibly bring?  Godôs entrance into our realm in the form of the baby Jesus 

is unexpectedly good news that surpasses all other news!  It is Good News, indeed! 

Put another way, all other news is derivative of this news about Godôs coming into the 
world in human form.  There is nothing else quite so radical and pervasive and 

revolutionary that can happen since this tremendous act of Godôs in the midst of 
human history.  If we think about this astonishing fact for a moment, we come to 

realize that all we are about in our everyday ñbusy-nessò as Christians derives from 

the world-changing love already shown and expressed in the personhood of Jesus, the 
babe in the manger. 

Yet, how do we incorporate such grand tidings into our everyday, ordinary lives?  

How do we live into the dawning realization that God has forever changed the terms 
of our relationship such that we can never doubt whether Godôs love is real?  Godôs 

love is as real as Jesus was a human being walking the face of the earth.  We may 
doubt that Godôs love is for us, but we cannot doubt that Godôs love is real or 

compelling in its activity around the world.  Godôs act of love is undeniable!  Godôs 

act of love may also be incomprehensible, but our lack of clarity does not alter the 
fact that God has chosen and continues to choose to love us in this very special 

manner. 
How do we respond to this kind of tidings?  How do we acknowledge that we have 

heard the Good News?  How do we signal our response to God that we have gotten 

the message?  There are several possibilities that come to mind, including our 
thoughts, our words, and our deeds, as well as the company we keep and the way(s) 

we spend our time. 

First, we no longer need think only about ourselves.  We recognize that the God of all 
came in human form to signal Godôs love for all.  We are all in this state of grace 

together!  Second, we no longer need pretend that there is no brokenness or suffering 
around us.  We can come to terms with the hurt and the violence that we see as we 

turn to the healing, reconciling ways of God.  Jesus came as a powerful sign of Godôs 

love AND as a catalyst for forgiveness as we turn from that love.  Third, we no longer 
need pretend that our own ideas and sense of importance is in the same league as 

Godôs ideas and priorities.  As once again we hear the Good News, we come to revere 

and worship God as Lord of all, for all. 
Lastly, we no longer can sit around waiting for someone else to work toward righting 

the wrongs and mending the brokenness we see around us.  In essence, upon hearing 
ñglad tidings we bringò and then wishing them upon someone else, even in song, WE 

become part of the spreading and sharing of the Good News itself.  We begin to 

witness to the very love hinted at in the song.  We, in effect, begin to be hands and 
(Continued on page 5) 



RETURN TO SENDER 

 In the November edition of the "Tidings," we reported on 
our mild disappointment when the family of Walter Peter 

Mortensen wondered if he was one of IPLCôs World War II 
letter writers. It turned out that there were at least two Walter 

Peter Mortensens serving during WWII, and we did not have a 

match. It would have been the 123rd family to receive their 
loved oneôs letters via IPLCôs ñReturn to Senderò program.  

  

 Well, we donôt have to wait any longer for No. 123. A 
positive match was made early in December when a 

granddaughter of letter writer Raymond F. Nicholson 
contacted the ñReturn to Senderò headquarters and received 

the letter he penned to Pastor Joshua Oden in January of 1942.  

 

 On Jan. 15, 1942, Raymond Nicholson wrote to Pastor 

Oden while stationed at Maxwell Field in Alabama.  
 

 ñThere is a deep consolation in knowing that so many fine 

people are thinking of the men and women in the service,ò Mr. 
Nicholson wrote after receiving a Christmas gift from IPLC. 

 

 It turns out that Raymond Nicholsonôs granddaughter, 
Marjorie Ciranni of Columbus, Ohio, never met her 

grandfather. Raymond Nicholson, who rose to the rank of 
colonel in the Army Air Corps, died at age 46 in a military 

plane crash on Aug. 18, 1950, three months before Marjorieôs 

mother (Alice Joyce S. Nicholson) was married to William F. 
Purnell at IPLC on Nov. 23, 1950.  

 
 This letter writer story has an unusual twist. Marjorie said 

via email that Raymond Nicholson, who rose to the rank of 

colonel in the Army Air Corps, died in a military plane crash 
on Aug. 18, 1950.  

 

 When Marjorieôs grandmother, Alice Maria Nicholson, 
went to claim her husbandôs body, she discovered that he 

apparently had another wife who also showed up to claim the 
body. Both women received military benefits, Marjorie said. 

 

 Alice Maria Nicholson was a member of IPLC. She lived 

at 4236 N. Tripp. 

 

 You never know what will turn up along our ñReturn to 
Senderò trail. 

 
--Ralph Greenslade  

 

 
 

 

"A NOTHER  IPLC M IRACLE "   Miriam Circle wants 

to thank all who helped with the Annual Bake Sale and 
Boutique.  Through your efforts we are able to donate $256 to 

the Irving Park Community Food Pantry,  $256 to Hands to 
Help, and $257 to ELCA Disaster Relief for Hurricane Sandy. 
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HISTORICALLY  SPEAKING  

 IPLC went all out to celebrate Christmas and the end of 
World War II in 1945. The Christmas Eve service was broad-

cast live across the country on WCFL radio. Here is an ex-
cerpt of an article in the January 1946 edition of the Tidings 

that gives some interesting details about the decorations: 

    ñThe services had all been well planned, Mr. Luntz and 

his choirs carefully rehearsed, the sermons were prepared in 

detail for radio broadcast, and all was keyed up with an air of 

expectancy. 

 ñThe church itself was beautifully and artistically adorned 

in a heroic as well as delicate setting. The Altar Guild had 

given careful study to this, and it was only after a number of 
sketches had been studied and changed that the result was as 

depicted in the cut (photo) on the first page of this issue. A 

picture, however, can never do justice to the reality. The trees 
had been sprayed with white and were studded with blue lights 

and blue ball ornaments. At the foot of the trees, and concealed 
by the chancel rail, were batteries of blue floodlights which 

cast a night effect upon the whole. 

 ñIn back of the spires of the altar were lights giving the 

effect of a star shining down upon the altar. Hanging above the 

altar and just below the chancel arch was the word ñpeaceò 
done in heroic letters covered with silver and gold tinsel so as 

to reflect in a beautiful manner the lights from below. Above 
all hung the dove of peace with a spray of holly in its bill. 

Banked against the white trees on both sides of the altar were 

some twenty-five memorial poinsettia plants, their red blooms, 
together with the white and blue of the trees and lights, pre-

senting not only a beautiful ecclesiastical setting, but giving a 
patriotic touch to the whole. It was pleasing to the eye and 

conducive to a spirit of worship that those who were present 

will not soon forget. 

 ñThen came Christmas Eve. And what a night it was! 

Sleet, rain and ice made traveling if not absolutely impossible, 
still so hazardous that only the bravest dared venture out. We 

were therefore very happy that we could place our services on 

the air and share them with the many who could not attend.ò 

Dear Friends at Irving Park 
 

Another year is passing and I feel so fortunate to have been 

able to maintain contact with so many of you.  I appreciate 
your visits, cards, phone calls and always look forward to the 

ñTidings,ò the Sunday bulletin and pictures. 
 

Iôm glad to have been able to maintain my membership since 

confirmation 
 

Thank all of you. 

 
Betty Fridlund 
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This is how the church looked 67 years ago during Christmas in 1945 as the country celebrated the end of 

World War II. This photo appeared on Page 1 of the Tidings in January 1946.  
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