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Five vears ago I was assigned by the Annual Conference of the United Methodis* Church
tc Lorimor. My greatest fear in Seminary had been that my first assignment would be

to Podunk. You know by now that there is a place vay close to Lorimor called Podunks:
Podunk Corner.

Today I find myself standing tall, not afraid, as pastor of a small town church. As
a pastoer I see people in great pain, weeping. I see anger and bitterness. I see
deep grief, usuall expressed for having lost someone or havinz lost oppotunities.
Grief comes to all of us. BRut at some point we realize we're alive and life is
going on.

Ir terms of the journey we find ourselves on, we are aware that death comes in many
ways. Death comes as losing something: a persom, a place., a job, & cormunity.
There zre many ways that death comes into our lives, hitting us hard. Sometimes
there's a gradual death like a person with a terminal illness. There are stages
through which death comes. Then at some point the final death comes, and it comes
to all of us. There is grief, then there is new life, the resurrectior. Or the
pain;. joy, and the hope we've been talking about.,

Concerning our national myths and symbols, we know heroes are gone. Myths are
collapsing. I ‘was thinking about some of the heroes of our past. (Heroines are
few, except Esther in the Bible vhom I admire zreatly.) Heroes and heroires start
us on the path. ~ They - send us out. I was thinking of John F. Kermedy, out to
start the New Frontier, thrusting us into a new future. And then he's cut off.
Martin Luther King, Jr. had a dream, and he, too, was cut down. Somehow in these
happenings we have come to realize that heroces are also human. You realize that
they are not on a pedestal. You learn z2bcut things in their lives, their weak-
nesses. You can no longer put them on the pedestal you once had them on. So
disillusionment sets in, and the grief process we all go through begins. and
sometimes deepens into despair. We lose faith in Presidents. They no longer hcld
the hero or heroine image what pushes us forward. We have lost sight of that.
Lorimor had a couple of heroes in its past. One of those was Shorty Steen.

Shorty was the Editor of the 'Lorimorian", involved in the Drama Club., He was one
of those who created the "little church" building, and may have been one of the
builders. His wife dressed the dolls for the display. There was a time when
people needed Shorty Steen, and lookad, but he had retired. And there was no one
to step in and fill his shoes. Harry Lord is another person who comes to mind,

a person who was moving Lorimor into the future. Rut Harry Lord is gone. And
where is the new Harry Lord, the new Shorty Steen? We have experienced a void

as a community by not firnding those people, not finding people to look uvp to.

Some of the myths we have lived out of here in the Midwest are the taming of the
West, rugged individualism. All of these fit in wheu people talk about their
story. 1'd like this morning to share with you Lorimor's storv. Myth has to

do with the stcry that a community or a .mation tells about its beginnings, its
destiny, its journey.

First, let's get an idea of a timelire. About 1887 the Rdlroad came in. J. 8.
Lorimor was asked to sell his landto therailroad. Until about 1910 we call this
reriod the buildine of the town. The Methodist Church cornerstone is dated 1910.
From 1910 to 1940, the heyday, what we've called the Golden Ages or tho Golden Era.
From about 1940-1955 there was a transition period, ®llowed by a slump until 1970.




The overall picture shows there was a time when Lorimor was doing well, then
there was a plateau, and in the 60's and 70"s, the community began to go down
visibly. We hit a point, then started back up again, and that's where we are
today.

There's another way of £alking about the Lorimor: story.I don't know quite what
to call this either. but the image is a cell with a nucleus. During the Golden
Era L.orimor had four components in the nucleus: the High School, Main St., commun-
ity~wide events, and overall care for the community. There were clubs, youth,
senior ‘citizens, men, women, cnd churches.  "Stitéh and Chatter", coffee hour,
etc: - All of -these groups: were going on- in the community, but they met in these

- two arenas primarily, the High School and Main St. .I.was talking to Marilyn last
night and got a list of what was on Main St. atthat time. .There were four grocery
- stores; two hardware stores, two drug stores, a produce-house; lumber yard, three
gas stations..you get the idea that Main St. was full of visitors, and this towm
was in-full swing. - Auto dealers, -doctors. - Then something happened,: and we don't
know when it began. We aren't sure this was first, but it seemed to begin with the
‘High Seheol. This was talked about as the time when the High School was taken
away, stolen, "ripped off." Businesses closed. People retired, and there was no
one to buy their business. People moved out of tcwr @ddncnc one filled their
places. THe Main St. btegan to fold.. .The Community's.main event——you ve all heard
of the Little World's Falr—-moved to Aftor, also. Very few people were left to
provide care, to really 'give.a damn" about Lomimor. So what happened? . We no
longer-had a-pucleus at the center of the. community cell. Abut all we had,naq

the Lions' Club. o .

All of the little grouns then became fragmented. People didn't come to town on
Saturday night anymore. They no longer came to buy during the day on Saturday.
They just went-their-own way. - Youth-were cut out of community life. The Lions
Club in 1964 tried to do something about the decline by esrabllshlng Watermelon
Days as a community event. s . .

You can st111 see-this'fragmentation. You stillhear talk about Lorimor as the
"dumping grounds." You see this in the railroad car still sitting there after

a derailment two or three years ago. You see this in the evesores still] around.
We had a cow carrier in the mini-park area for years. You hearthe story that

"we are being dumped on." Sitting under the trees just waiting for something to
~drop on us. During meetings you can't getto the real. issues because you are still
grieving over the loss of the High.School. You are still crving, and there is real
pala which we have to deal with as a community. You can't get around to what needs
to be done because vou're working on 2 lot ofdifferent things, but nothing really
focused. You get a sense of a struggle with life. and deah. You almost feel like
the community has given into death. The commmunity has a mrminal illness, going
through the stages of grief, first not accef2ing death, then postponing other
feelings, and-sc forth. I'd like to read. to vou from a book which I've been

using in frief counsali: ‘

"Grief is a series of posiponed feelings, stretched cver apericd of time. Mencries
ol the past bring sorrow und grief, scme:imes guilt and resentment. Grief sets in
vhen one understands that everytuing is final, thatthere is no turning ba-zk."

Ve camnot turn back to the Golden Ira of the 1940's. «YVou finadly realize thatb vou
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canrnat go dack there. Mo orportunity to restructure waat has besn. Wou caanot
brigg the corpse buck to life. "If grief con-lrues over an extenced verdlod of time,
it cripples.” This Is whet happened to ihis community. It was crivpled, couidn™c
get moving again. ''Some people seem to stop liviny." That happeus to a comsunity.
"Their investment in a depatied one is so stroug chat they experience difficulty
trying to surrender to the realicy." Eow long do we talk abrut thi:z high school?

I am sc tired of heariag avout this schocl at every mcetiag. 1 was ready to vury
it again. Feople were living a morbid grief, cutting theselves off fron possibil-
ities to grow, believing it would be wrong for :hem to seek new expressions for
iliving, or new relatiosnships tc pecpie. 'It's wzong fcr us to AnJoy the school
at nfLCd, because our school is dead!:" You can't go there and have fua, beczusz
our sciwol is dead.

do

"oriel imvelves the whole belng." That's where you get to the deeps, the hurt,

the pain.. 1t's really tdere. We. can laugh ebout it, but it realliy hurtsz. You
talk tc paople about the loss of thelr school, and tears come yet. They forget
the promises that have been given tc them. On the individual side, ycu fezl you
can't plan ah2ad because everything might cha ige tomorrew. IL've gobt te live for
teday. I don—-t know what I'm going tc be doing tomorrow. 1I')1 just live for
today. 1 Ilit around from thing to thing, uot quit: surs of what I'm doing,

not having a rezl focus. Any person who has exzperiencad a real loss or grief
kinows that feeling. Wien my father died, there was a lomgpericd when I zouldn't
seem to focus, to gat hold of things. I necededthat time to garadJUCC:u to the
fact that he wasn't zolng to be thers when I went hme. That hinsright there
vhere Lt hurts. Also I meationed thatther: were nc more herces, no Shorty Steens.
But Shorty couldn't hold this up by hiusslf. Ther's a lizited spen of life. ke
retired. He's still in town, but seldcm does he get out, becauss of i1l health.
But Shaorty contributed a great deal to his community in %his time. BDut he couldn't
o it aloue. Indiv1cuals have 2 tendeacy o "burn 0ut,' to drep the tall, and
say "I'm not going to pick it up agaiu." So that's whathappens toindividuals.
You jus: pull the zovers over your head and stay therz. You just feel likz that
gometimes., You let your house pw e up with all its junk. "I've been in a de-
presced state fcr a long time I kncvw that somziimes there just has o core the
decieion that grief must *“op.

This is Leut, and next we move iuto the s2ason of Easter. The last weak in Jesus?
liie ke met betrayal, abandonment, and finally, deah. After three days of the void,
the amgtiness, of b;acxness, somathing nappeu;a, and his disciples discovered the
Emp ty Tomb. Wa wouldn't be here if we hadn't expeienced scmething of the same thiag.
But we can't leave it th’l e. Because Jesus appeared to Mary and said, "Go, tell my
brothers tLML I am going orn befoveyou! Are you goingtec stay hnere or go tell the
story! Decisions have to be made. Are you going =0 huddleand stay hack here in your
owr. 1ittle, fragnented world or are you going to go wi anrd tdl your hrothers and
sisters?" A person loses a loved one aad has to decidewhat to do. There are
arrangedaents to be nade. They have to decide if tlev will live alore, whether or
noct to sell the house, or stay vhera they ars. Decisioas have to be mada. Life
goes on.

For Lorimor a decision was nade in 197€. We decided to star: 1 20amunity ceater.
You heard about that Jecision yesterday when thelorimor residents talked on the
panel. They began by raisiag moner. A fantastic smocunc o money was raised in a

-,

very sher: peiod of time. Zvents were heid. aAn enthusiasm was going. And then...




thay stejped back. They tool that siep back, orx fell back. They wers marching
zhead before that. They formed the 3oosters CGlub duriag thoa: time. Thers ves a
glimpse of tie vision of reclaining, of doinz someching about this weid, this
hole at the center of the comtunity. There was e visionof doing something on
¥ain St. That was in '78. Then ia 1977 we held & Town Mecting. This enabled
us o Ffrcus our vision zaze more. Fou remewber that later we paiated cver the
thermemeter on the cusmunity conter building. This Lad teen created to show the
progress of the Community Center campaign in '76. It got higher and then sitopped.
e fivet this was z symbol of vdctory. but when i ztopped, it tecane 2 symbol

f defeat. "It's namdenad to us again. We huve bzan dumped on again." So the
aole expemﬁ-nc= threatened to siart ovar again, but Jidu't lest leng. ‘thank

GOd for i ut!

>

f'l

Then we had onr conault In June, 1978. You've b:en hearing a lot of that story.

I don't want to bkora you with recountics it u”aih. Wa bagan to reclaim. I

hardly lrow what words to use. Mein St. began te be transformed. A commurity
center began to take shape. Beasters gov oil tbagrOund again. Over-all community
events hzopened: Watesmelon Day expanded, tha Christnas festival was initiated.

A iot of thirgs wers degimnning to come back into this nucleus. Main St., Boosters,
events were puf back inte the cucleus, the heartol Lorimer. We hadn't arzived yet.
We still had a long way to go. But ti.is put the heart back iato the aucleus. I anm
not & dilologist, mut that is what zives life te this "sruff” of the community.

& glinpse of what Lias begun tohap)eﬂ in Lorimer. We decided to do

This is ju
gomathiing 1bouf puz COmNLItY, our situaticn, aud our lives, nur very lilves.

-

We nesded sywbols to hold the meaning of this new life. Look at our grids. We
decided the yellow must represent the Harvest Cold, Ta green is easy to rensmber

if you have Been wn areal shot of Iorimer. As youlozk down on Lerimor you ses the
 Emerald Fllls, well, not right now, but there is a time wher it is gresn. The
original slogsn was not Gem of the Hewrtland. I%was "New Horein the Enerzid Mills."
We decided that was tco 1ong to put on all our gymbols. T remembered that Iowar

was considered “he Heartland. Ve were singing a song about the Zem of the Prairie,
and I said, "We're not th2 prairie., we're the Bear:land.” So thait's how our

slozan happened. W2 have & syabul thet conveys the idea of new 1lifs, new hope in

the Emerald Hills.

A song was writtem. We've sung i, wvou've sung it, slmosi to the peint of not want-
ing to sing it arymors. This is the kindof thinz that %eeps community alive.
Another sign that holds for me whai Loriwor is is the Thritmac tree that you can

sea on tap of the water tower for miles around. The wordein the R2ible come to

mind: "don't Ffde Vour 1ighv under a bushel." "You can't hide that light uader a
bushal, not casily.” The Christmastres is 2 beacon to cther commumities. It reminds
uz of the hopa we are exceriencing.

¥oin St. trounsformerion i3 a powerful symbol for ws. New Husine s have come to
town. A couple decided to go into the insurance businzss. A few vears ago that
would have been the last thing anyone would have done. The hardwars siore Teapened.
Raople are deciding that Lorimcr ig going to live, Wa avegoing to make it. Wa

down't have co have a funperal. Ve can go om.

*.

But in all of this, theindividual firally Turns eat. The iandividual lecas his ox
her Socus. You have an Individual here, over theve and scmebow they never sesm

to get together. The ability re go cn comes vher this individual, that eane, and
the otners are n;l linked together. 411 of us musi be linked “ogekther or we fall
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