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Signs of the Times

The Persistent Voice, for nineteen years ad-
dressing issues of women in ministry, has
evolved towards focus on issues of gender and
partnership of women and men. What does that
mean today? From the beginning PV has fo-
cused on the global scene. Both gender and
justice are global issues. It is not just about us.
What we do and what is done by others affects
people in so many ways.

As men and women we need to be thinking
about these issues. What would you like to see
addressed in The Persistent Voice? Who do you
know who has a story to tell? Please share with
us, so that all voices may be heard and under-
stood.

—Roberta Pierce, M.Div. Junior

A Time of Challenge

As the presidential campaign concludes, it's a
time to look back and see what we have learned
about sexism and racism. Did we hear the
breaking of glass? Did we see the crossing of
boundaries? What does this mean to us as peo-
ple of God? Please e-mail us your comments
at pvoice@wartburgseminary.edu.

A Significant Book, A Time to Share
Is your congregation reading The Shack? The
bestselling novel by William P. Young is touch-
ing hearts and sparking controversy, even as it
gets people to talk about notoriously hard sub-
jects: the Trinity, theodicy, sin and death, for-
giveness and reconciliation. Gender too, is at
the center of this story.
Why does it have such appeal? How are
women and men responding in your context?
Email your thoughts, experiences, and
questions. We will share your responses at a
special...
PERSISTENT VOICE EVENT!
Tuesday, Dec. 2nd, at 7:00pm
Weiblen Commons on the WTS Campus
Join us to discuss The Shack and share your
experience and insights!

How ar e
Rom. 10:14ff
You can make the difference. Your contributions
will make the Spring issue of PV possible. We
do not receive funds from any other sourced
only from our readers.
So please send
...for the Voices yet to be heard.

t h e YhicrofincObegan it

your

Yes, | want The Persistent Voice heard!
___ $100 (Benefactor) _ %25

$50 ___ other

You may designate in memory of:

Send to: Wartburg Theological Seminary
The Persistent Voice
333 Wartburg Place
P.O. Box 5004
Dubuque, 1A 52004-5004
Your contribution is tax deductible.

We thank our donors since last issue:
Karen Pitkin and Daniela Kuester

The Global Scene

By Chris deForest,
M.Div. Senior

The Microcredit
Revolution:

Empowering Poor Women

Meet Velouse Dupiton. She is a single
mother in Boukan Kare, a remote area in the
Central Plateau of Haiti. One year ago, she
had nothing — no assets, no food, no future,
no hope. When | met her last May, everything
had changed. She had a small house with
concrete walls, a thriving livestock business,
clean water, food and school for her children,
$65 in savings, a sustainable livelihood, and a
new outlook, full of dignity and hope.

Velouse is a story of success — echoed by
over 110 million women worldwide, who are
taking hold of the opportunities offered
through microfinance. It's a 30-year-old con-
cept, linked to practices going back millennia,
that today is exploding around the globe. The
idea is simple, yet powerful. Offer small
groups of poor women opportunities to band
together and take out small loans to start and
run “micro-enterprises,” centered on indige-
nous needs, local markets and individual skills
- weaving, sewing, grinding grain, breeding
livestock, and so on.

Women unite into “solidarity groups” — typi-
cally five unrelated mothers who each receive
three-month loans starting at $75. They keep
each other accountable, as they use their
earnings to fund school fees and family meals.
They take classes together on financial man-
agement, on healthcare and parenting and
family planning, and they learn to live on their
profits and reinvest in their micro-businesses —
growing them ever larger.
Some go on to receive big-
ger loans and to employ
neighbors and relatives,
helping to pull whole com-
munities out of poverty's
endless cycle.

My experience with

an organization in Haiti called Fonkoze,
(www.fonkoze.org) a Haitian Creole acronym
meaning “Shoulder-to-Shoulder Foundation.”
Fonkoze was founded 13 years ago by an
energetic and inspired Catholic priest, who
éhvisidhdd @ Hark whéreothd poot ceuld bor-
row and gain access to basic financial ser-
vices and skills that most of the developed
world takes for granted. Today, Fonkoze has
35 branches, serving over 120,000 clients.
Fonkoze is funded through donations and by
investors, and is well on its way to being self-
sustaining, as it continues to grow wealth for
and through its client/owners: the poorest
women in the poorest country in the Western
Hemisphere.

Addressing issues of gender
and justice across the globe and
working towards

the full partnership of
women and men in ministry.

Beyond Stereotypes

Men’s Breakfasts?
By Rob Corum, M.Div. Junior

When | was little, my mom and her sister were
divorced and lived together with five children
between them. | was the only male in the
house. | was more comfortable around girls and
women than many of my friends. As an adult |
was often invited to join the “Men’s Breakfast.” |
respectfully declined. | did not see any reason
to separate men and women in the church.

But then one weekend | went to a retreat. Only
men were there. | discovered there was an hon-
esty among men that | had never experienced.
They talked about emotions and weaknesses
that many of them would not have been able to
talk about if women had been present. | started
to realize that men do have issues that can be
addressed in the church, but often are not.
Men’s issues can be issues of faith.

Men need to find places where they are wel-
comed, encouraged and empowered to grow
closer to God. | have now come to see that this
place can indeed be found in the church. But
there is the caveat. Participants need to be
honest with each other about their struggles, to
connect with God and each other, to see where
God is working in themselves, and in the world
through them. This requires vulnerability, but
the spiritual growth does meet a need.

How Can | Do it All?
By Erika Uthe, M.Div. Intern

After years of being a feminist, as a seminary
intern | surprisingly find myself asking, “How can
| keep the house clean, cook the meals, and
minister as God calls me?” (And | don't even
have children!) | find the pressure to keep up
with the traditional female roles doesn’t come
from the outside. Congregation members
are not saying that to me; and my mom
who worked outside the home did not really
cook that much. Rather, there is something
inside me, pushing me to be this ‘perfect’
model of a woman. Centuries-long systemic
sg’xism has been internalized. Even among

Zyounger women, old stereotypes are still op-

erative.

My husband and | have been married for four
years. Recently when | returned home from a
church meeting at 9p.m., | felt | needed to go
into the kitchen and clean up for a half hour
instead of just sitting with my husband.  On
Mondays, my day off, | do the laundry. That's
not hard because | multi-task well. However, my
husband recently reminded me, “I know how to
use the washing machine.”

What does the gospel say to us: males and
females, trying to live up to the traditional roles
of our gender? We are told in Galatians that
before faith, we were imprisoned and guarded
under the law. But now that faith has come,
there is no longer Jew or Greek, slave or free,
male or female; for all of us are one in Christ
Jesus. (Gal. 3:28)

Christ gives us the freedom to be who we are,
and to learn from each other! Our faith in Christ
gives us the go-ahead to be free of the tradi-
tional man or woman that we have envisioned
and invites us to learn from our counterparts, not
in competition, but in mutual love and work as
God's children.



Book Review

To The Tune of a Welcoming God
By David R. Weiss.
Minneapolis: Augsburg
Fortress, 2008.
Reviewed by Carol Reed,
M.Div. Senior

David Weiss describes himself as an “outed”
man; a straight man outed as an ally of gay,
lesbian, bisexual, and transgender persons
(GLBT). This reviewer describes herself as
slightly homophobic with a few gay friends. Like
many people in the sixth decade of their life, the
sexuality of other persons simply was never
discussed. Indeed, many of us are just starting
to struggle with it.

But lest you think this is the total subject mat-
ter of this little tome of prose and poetry, let me
hasten to tell you that | discovered how little |
knew about God - far less than | thought. How
easy it is to size God to the extent of our own
limitations! How easy it is to define “all” as be-
ing only those who are like us. And while we
proclaim the Gospel for “all” we find many ways
to make unwelcome those unlike us. To the
Tune of a Welcoming God made me uncom-
fortably mindful of Mark 9:42; “If any of you put a
stumbling block before one of these little ones
who believe in me, it would be better for you if a
great millstone were hung around your neck and
you were thrown into the sea.”

Weiss couches his message in the framework
of the GLBT Christian community; but the mes-
sage is really about the wideness of God's
heart. Those of us with far narrower hearts are
not maligned, but rather encouraged to discover
how big God really is, and how inclusive “all”’
really is. In a time when our church struggles
with sexuality issues, those of us called to lead
our church need to learn much more about the
size of our God's welcoming heart. This book
will open the door of your mind. Be prepared to
have scales of bigotry, prejudice, and blindness
fall from the eyes of your heart. It will give you
plenty to pray about. For this glimmer of light
with regard to God's heart reveals the plight of
GLBT and all marginalized peoples.

Want More VOICE?
Longer versions, new articles,
more networking, more voices...
all available on the web!
Just go to:
www.wartburgseminary.edu
Then scroll under “Resources” to

“The Persistent Voice.”
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Now the birth...
By David R. Weiss, St. Paul, Minnesota

“Now the birth of Jesus Christ

took place in this way.”

Fourteen and frightened

"Behold, a young woman shall conceive"
Shaking her head in disbelief

but not doubt. Me?

"Then let it be according to your word"
For months the constant awareness

the tethering of two lives, one to the other
the mystery within

growing, stretching, becoming

"And they went up

from Nazareth unto Bethlehem"

Slow and steady moved the donkey's feet ..
beneath her

Quick and anxious moved the child's feet
within

Trudging from inn to inn

tired and impatient

angelic visits only a dim memory

"And the time came for her to be delivered”
At last a stable

at least a stable

with coarse straw, and just in time

"On that day all the fountains

of the great deep burst forth"

Water breaking, gushing endlessly

parting that the child might cross

"And she gave birth"

Fifteen now, still frightened

her whole world absorbed into contractions
wave-like setting the rhythm of birth

The whole season of Advent

painfully compressed into hours

Pushing, laboring, breathing, straining
Salvation is hard work

Please can | stop?

But there is no more turning back

Prayers uttered in gasping breaths and pain
"All creation groans in travail"

And Mary pushing, aching, praying

In the darkness, a child's head

"Glory to God in the highest"

Then a body, a child's body

comes forth like a rushing wave

wet and bloody and struggling

Panting in aching exhilaration

eyes closed but seeing so much more

than dark

"The people who walked in darkness

have seen a great light"

A new life, no longer within, untethered
"And she wrapped him in swaddling clothes"
Watching the child, her child in wonder.
How can the world ever be the same again?
Lifting the child gently to her breast

And a tiny mouth gently tugging

at Mary's nipple

"And you shall call his name

Immanuel God with us"

David R. Weiss (drw59@comcast.net) wrote this in Femi-
nist Theology Class at Wartburg Seminary in 1984. As a
man he simply asked wo
birth?0 (Abridged by pe

Time Dated Material

In Memory
By Wendy Kalan, M.Div. Middler

Women entering ministry today might take for
granted the challenges the first Lutheran women
pastors faced over 30 years ago. The Rev. Dr.
Connie Kleingartner, one of
the first women graduates of
Wartburg ('76) is one such
pioneer we as men and
women need to remember.

This Fall, Connie died from
cancer; it is in how she lived
: her life and embraced the
r dying process that indelibly

touched so many lives. Con-
~ nie worked in Field Educa-

tion at the Lutheran School
of Theology in Chicago.

Wartburg's Dr. Craig Nessan
and Rev. Ginger Anderson-Larson developed
deep friendships with Connie within their field
education working relationship.  Both share
poignant memories and thoughts about Connie.

Anderson-Larson describes Connie as being
in the “first wave” of female seminarians “who
opened the doors for the rest of the women.
She did it with grace, articulating circumstances
wisely.” She reflected a mix of “wisdom and
laughter.”  Nessan admires Connie for her
“forthrightness and keen wit—her willingness to
laugh at herself and the folly of humanity.”

Nessan saw her as “a pastor to the end. Even
in the midst of death, she ministered to others...
helping others to say good-bye and to grieve
well.”  Anderson-Larson shared a story about
the last worship experience Connie had shared
with LSTC, as the group gathered for a Com-
mendation for the Dying in honor of Connie. In
the LSTC chapel, there is a baptismal pool that
one can wade into and cross over. Connie
walked through the baptismal pool, signifying
her saying good-bye to everyone. Then, she
invited others to walk through the pool to greet
her on the “other side.” Even in facing death,
Connie had an “ability to teach others the depths
of living and faith, not only in life but in dying.”

Connie’s voice is still heard in the hearts of
those whose lives she has touched, and her
voice continues to be heard in the shared stories
of those who knew and loved her.
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