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S usie always 
gives me a look 

when I say, “This is 
the best Bible 
study ever!”  She 
knows I say that 
about all the stud-
ies we do.  And you 
know it is reality 

that the best study is the one I am 
currently doing. Currently, we are 
doing a number of studies that are 
amazing in that some of them are 
studies I have done before, but they 
get a whole new perspective each 
time.   
 
We just finished a study on the 
book of Daniel.  Going through the 
last couple of chapters, so many 
new things jumped out at me.  For 
example, Daniel was in his 80s at 
the time that God was sharing the 
prophecy of the end times.  His peo-
ple had been released to return to 
Jerusalem, but Daniel stayed be-
hind to facilitate their departure - a 
true servant of God.  
 
Daniel was just as excited to hear 
the angels of the Lord speak to him 
in the later chapters as he was in 
the early chapters!  Daniel never 
lost sight of the prize. His focus was 
daily on prayer and he was thrown 
into the lion’s den for his faith.  The 
king had to deal with Daniel as he 
had disobeyed his decree to pray to 
an idol.  With his windows wide 
open Daniel prayed facing his be-
loved Jerusalem.  Because of jeal-
ously some of the officials reported 
Daniel’s disobedience to the King 
who had to deal with the issue.  The 

king thought highly of Daniel and 
offered him every opportunity to 
make amends. Daniel stood his 
ground and expressed to the king to 
throw him into the lion’s den, be-
cause the one true God had his 
back.  The king ordered him into 
the lion’s den and Daniel’s God tru-
ly had his back.  Talk about walking 
the walk! Daniel was doing a great 
job of that. 

 
As many of my Bible heroes shared 

how much God loved them, it as-

sures me that I need to be in the 

same position as Daniel, uncompro-

mised and totally surrendered to 

the Lord God!   

Each study I learn more and more 

about the aspect of being a servant 

rather than being served by God.  

Time after time it is made obvious 

that I will never reach a state of 

having all the aspects of Christiani-

ty in control, but I know that if I 

don’t give up on God, He won’t give 

up on me.  So that is only one of the 

reasons I say that this is the best 

Bible study I have ever been in.   

Daniel was an advisor to the most 

powerful leaders of the world and 

had great power given to him by 

multiple kings, but he never lost 

sight of his priority of staying true 

to God.  

The book of Daniel ends with an 
amazing event of Daniel being min-
istered to by two of the highest arch 
angels in God’s realm and they are 
calling him “love of God.” 

 

Reflections:  Best Bible Study...Ever! 
 ~~Pastor Andy 

Continued on Page 4 
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Featured Saints  —  Hank and Lois Riemersma 

~~Julie Palmer, Back Porch Reporter 

H ank Riemersma was born 

November 30, 1928, in the 

Netherlands in the country of 
Holland.  He was next to the 

oldest in a family of 12 children.   

 

In 1940, the school he attended 

closed for two years when the 

Germans took it over as a bar-

racks for their army.  There was 

a threat of communism and liv-
ing just a couple hundred miles 

from Berlin, his father saw en-

tire neighborhoods being taken 

over in five days.  Hank distrib-

uted underground newspapers 
during the German occupation. 

 

A few years after World War II 
ended, Hank’s father saw a bet-

ter future for his kids in the 

United States.  Hank was about 

16 years old when his father 

packed up his family and head-
ed across the ‘pond’ to America. 

 

To get into our country, our 

government required immi-

grants to have sponsors in or-

der to get their visa.  Hank’s 

father’s sponsor got him a job 

at a furniture factory in Michi-
gan.  Hank worked there for a 

time.  Two years later, he went 

into the service, and with his GI 

bill, he was able to go to college.  

He was in the Signal Core of the 
Army. In 1950 the Korean war 

was going on, but fortunately 

Hank never had to leave the 

States. 

 

After he was discharged from 

the Army, Hank worked for a 

while at a boat company in Hol-
land, Michigan making pleasure 

boats.  He attended the Univer-

sity of Michigan for four years 

and became an electrical engi-

neer.   

 

Hank met his soon-to-be bride, 

Lois, in 1952.  Lois lived in Hol-
land, Michigan and was attend-

ing Calvin College to become a 

nurse.  She had been working 

at a restaurant helping the cook 

when she and Hank met.  Hank 
said, “I thought she was really 

pretty and we liked each other 

right away.”   

Lois worked as a nurse for 21 

years.  She had worked as an 

OR nurse and also in the hospi-

tal at the Ann Arbor University 

in the men’s chest department.  
When Hank attended college, he 

drove a bus on the weekends to 

get the pickle-picking migrant 

workers to their church service. 

 

Hank’s first job after he gradu-

ated was with the Westinghouse 
Corporation in Pittsburgh. 

That’s what brought them here 

to Pittsburgh. They bought a 

house in Penn Hills and have 

lived there for 57 years.  When 

they began their family, Lois 
took off 20 years to raise their 

four children, two boys and two 

girls.  After raising their four 

children, Lois worked part-time 

at Braddock Hospital.  

 

The Riemersmas started attend-
ing ACAC 33 years ago.  They 

still come here when they can.  

They are 89 and 84 years old. 

 

In 1997, when they were in 

their 60s, they went on a mis-

sionary trip with ACAC to the 

Ivory Coast in Africa.  

 

Hank has served as Elder. Lois 
sang in the choir, helped in 

children’s ministry, and helped 

in the prayer room.  When 

Hank received his CDL 
(commercial driver’s license), he 

drove the church bus on 

Wednesday nights, picking-up 

children and getting them to 

and from the church. 

 

Lois had a nursing home minis-

try for 12 years, playing the pi-
ano for their worship times.  

She lived in Maine for two 

months caring for her daughter-

in-law who had a brain tumor 

until she died. Hank stayed in 
Pittsburgh attending class. 

 

After Hank retired from West-
inghouse, he drove a school bus 

for the Penn Hills School dis-

trict.  He also worked a little in 

the engineering department of 

Geneva College helping stu-
dents with their experiments.  

They both enjoy reading and in 

his younger years Hank had a 

20 x 30 ft. garden where he 

planted and harvested beets, 

beans, chard and tomatoes to 
name a few.   

 

Hank also had a model ship 

hobby.  He built three Mass 

Model Ships. Each ship takes 

500-600 hours to build.  

 

Hank and Lois still enjoy the 

old hymns best.  One of their 
favorites is “Tis so sweet to 

trust in Jesus.” 
 

Tis so sweet to trust in Jesus 

Just to take Him at His Word 

Just to rest upon His promise 

Just to know “thus saith the 

Lord” 
 

I’m so glad I learned to trust 

Him 

Precious Jesus Savior Friend 

And I know that He is with me 

Will be with me to the end. 
 

Please go to page 5 to see one of 

the ships Hank built. 
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Recipe of the Month  ~~Julie Palmer 

CREAM PUFFS 

Makes about 24 

Preheat oven to 375 

 

1 stick of butter 

1 cup water 

1 cup flour 

4 eggs 

2 small boxes instant vanilla pudding  (3.4 oz. box) 

1-1/3 cups whole milk 

8 oz. sour cream 

Powdered sugar 

 

Directions: 

1. Melt stick of butter with water and bring to rolling boil 

2. Stir-in flour and stir vigorously over low heat until mixture comes off the side 
  and is in a ball, about 1 minute 
 
3. Remove from heat and cool for a couple of minutes 

4. Beat in eggs, one at a time, with mixer 

5. Beat mixture until smooth and velvety 

6. Drop walnut-sized spoonsful onto baking sheet lined with silicone mat, 
 or parchment paper 
 
7. Bake until dry 20 - 25 minutes, maybe a little longer 

8. Let cream puffs cool completely 

 

Filling Mix: 

1. Mix pudding mix with milk and stir until pudding is dissolved 

2. Add sour cream, stir until thick (you might not need all of it) 

3. Put in refrigerator for 1 hour 

4. Slice cream puffs in half and fill with pudding mixture 

5. Dust with powdered sugar 

6. Enjoy 
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I do not want to be thrown into the lion’s 
den, but want to develop the faith in God 
to know He has my back just as He had 
Daniel’s back.  When our Daniel study 
ended, we jumped into the book of James.  
How ironic that James is sharing that we 
are to count it as joy in all types of trials.  
What’s with that?  Daniel was tested with 
trials beyond imagination, and James is 
saying that this is part of the contract to 
serve God as His “bond servant.”  You 
might ask what was so great about that?  I 
thought about that a long time, and the 
Spirit revealed that the journey to faith is 
not on a road paved with no traffic issues, 
no pot holes or construction detours. Trials 
build faith and faith builds spiritual mus-

cles!  Just like Daniel, just to mention one 
of my Bible heroes who grew closer to God 
with each trial. 

 
It makes so much sense to me that serving 

God is the most fantastic journey I can 

take, because I know where it will lead me.  

The trials I experience are only temporary, 

but the end of the journey is forever in the 

perfect presence of our God.  

 A friend shared a short thought from a 

book he was reading that was so appropri-

ate with the study we are doing in James. 

Let me share it with you in closing: 

Reflections (continued from page 1 
 

Andy, 
Was reading “Disappointment With God” when I came across the following.  Fits perfectly with 
James.  The whole book is well worth reading. 
 
“…Easter Sunday shows that, in the end, suffering will not triumph. Therefore, ‘Consider it pure 
joy…Whenever you face trials of many kinds,’ writes James: and ‘In this you greatly rejoice, 
though now for a little while you may have had to suffer grief in all kinds of trials,’ writes Peter; 
and ‘we also rejoice in our sufferings,’ writes Paul. The apostles go on to explain what good can 
result from such ‘redeemed suffering’; maturity, wisdom, genuine faith, perseverance, charac-
ter and many rewards to come. 
 
Why rejoice?  Not for the masochistic thrill of the trial itself, but because of what God did East-
er Sunday on a large scale he can do on a small scale for each of us. The afflictions addressed 
by James, Peter, and Paul would likely have ignited a major crisis of faith in the Old Testament. 
But New Testament writers came to believe that, as Paul expressed, ‘All things work together 
for good.’ 
 
That well-known passage is often distorted.  Some people interpret its meaning as ‘Only good 
things will happen to those who love God.’ Paul means just the opposite and in the very next 
paragraph he defines what “things” we might expect: trouble, hardship, persecution, famine, 
nakedness, danger, sword. Paul endured all of those, yet he insists, ‘in all those things we are 
more than conquerors’; no amount of hardship can separate us from the love of God. 
 
It’s a matter of time, Paul says. Just wait; God’s miracle of transforming a dark, silent Friday 
into Easter Sunday will someday be enlarged to cosmic scale.” 
 

DISAPPONITMENT WITH GOD  p. 253-54 
 Philip Yancey  

Thank you, Rich Federline, for that thought. 
Pastor Andy 
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Happy Birthday, Vince!  

V ince Gentile, who is a participant in our Tuesday Bible study, informed us that he 

was turning 56 on November 14th.   The group just knew that we needed to celebrate with 

him.  Vince is a man who lives in an adult group home for the physically disabled.  He communi-
cates with a stylus on his head that he uses to type his 

thoughts to us.  

 

Vince, along with his friends Tom and Greg, arrived at Bible 

study that Tuesday morning.  They found cupcakes with can-

dles, balloons, and a card signed by everyone waiting for them 

to arrive.   

 

After Susie got the “boys” settled in, and Pastor Andy and Susie 

lit the candles, we dimmed the lights and sang Happy Birthday 
to Vince, while Pastor Andy took pictures.  Vince, being the 

birthday boy, took two cupcakes home with him.  The group en-

joyed the cupcakes, as well as some other goodies, and coffee or 

tea, as we entered a time of prayer and praise to our God.  Then 

we completed our character study of the book of Daniel led by 

our beloved Pastor Andy and had an enlightening exchange of 
ideas amongst the group. 

 

So, if you are looking for a way to make our large church smaller, a place where you can grow 

closer to Jesus, a place where you can give and receive love, a place you can experience a move of 

the Holy Spirit as you follow Jesus in diverse community, we have a seat at the table Tuesday 

morning from 10:30 – 12:00 noon in Union Place for YOU! 

 

~~Gloria Young 

The Mayflower 
Built by Hank Riemersma 
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I t’s just another day...I look out the win-

dow to see the sun shining brightly in 

the azure sky...a sky that’s dotted with 

beautiful white puffy clouds.  

As I quietly walk outside to feed my wait-

ing goldfish in the lily pond, I can’t help 

but notice the fragrant smell of lilac bush-

es and hear the cheerful songs of a cardi-

nal as it sings to his mate perched upon 

our fence.  As I arrive at the pond, the fish 

dash wildly as they eagerly await their 

breakfast. 

It’s just another day.  My grandchildren 

had spent the night and were up way past 

their bedtime.  Of course, I made sure that 

they were stuffed with all manner of 

sweets. (Hope they don’t tell their parents!)   

As I reentered the house, the kids were 

finally climbing out from under a tent they 

had made to sleep in the night before.  Ez-

ra shouts a call of welcome that could be 

heard around the world. “Pappy,” he 

shouts again, and comes running to the 

me like an Olympic sprinter.  He jumps 

into my waiting arms.  He hugs and kisses 

me repeatedly as I think, “What a wonder-

ful way to start the day.”  The girls aren’t 

even dressed yet, when they begin de-

manding that I take them across the street 

so they can ride their scooters. 

It’s just another day as I stand quietly and 

watch a neighbor’s handicapped child 

struggle to get his special walker over the 

curb, but it won’t budge.  His Mom offers 

to help, but he brushes her away.  With 

determination, he conquers that curb.  

Tears fill my eyes as I realize that little boy 

won’t be riding any scooters anytime soon. 

I think: “But by the grace of God...one of 

my grandchildren could have been that 

precious little boy.  I smile as my grand-

children totally accept him, not judging 

him for what he lacks...but for who he is. 

It’s just another day.  My closest friend 

and companion smiles at me as only she 

can.  I look into her eyes that share my 

inmost feelings.  What a special friend I 

have.  Someone who loves me for who I 

am. Someone who fell in love with me, 

even though I’m handicapped.  Someone 

to lean on when I feel down.  Someone to 

share my happiness.  Someone to share 

my love. 

It’s just another day as I sit at my comput-

er and plan lessons from God’s Holy Word.  

Knowing full well, that apart from the 

Spirit, I’m woefully not up to the task.  I’m 

amazed at the insights God blesses me 

with, and I am humbled at the thought 

that my Savior can actually use the likes 

of me.  I’m embarrassed when I look in the 

mirror and realize how often I have stum-

bled, how often I have failed, and how of-

ten I have been forgiven. I’m astounded 

that my Heavenly Father chooses to not 

only forgive...He chooses to forget our 

transgressions.  What an awesome God we 

serve! 

Yes, it’s just another day.  A day to enjoy 

God’s gracious creation upon this earth.  

A day to kiss and be kissed by my grand-

children’s small, tender hearts, and share 

in their hopes and dreams.  A day to learn 

the value of determination and hard work.  

A day to learn the value of judging others 

for the qualities they have...not what they 

lack.  A day to learn the value of love. 

 
A short story by Charlotte Volnek 

Adapted by Dave Totin 

Just Another Day... 
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Ellen’s last name is an antonym to her life experiences of 90 years  

ACAC’s Ellen Little 
~~Evelyn Hines 

Continued on Page 9 

Have you ever met someone whose holy spirit 

shines so brightly it covers up life’s circumstanc-

es that could have made them bitter - not bet-
ter?  Or someone whose walk with Christ covers 

over 70 years, yet doesn’t consider themself 

wise?   

 

Let me introduce you to long-time ACAC’s 

humble congregation member, Ellen Little.  

As the epitome of Proverbs 31:26 - She 
openeth her mouth with wisdom and in her 

tongue is the law of kindness. 

 
One of ten children, Ellen was born October 

11, 1927.  She had a twin sister, Janet, 

who unfortunately died shortly after birth.   

 

Ellen’s dad was from Canada, while her 

mom was from Maryland.  She doesn’t 

know exactly when her mom and dad met.  

As a Canadian, her dad was the first man to en-
list in the English Army in Canada. 

 

Ellen was one of five siblings who lived at an or-

phanage in Brighton Heights.  The other chil-

dren stayed with relatives due to age require-

ments and restrictions.  

 

“I was young when my dad was in the hospital; 

several years before I went to the orphanage.  My 

father was gassed in World War II.  When he 
came to the United States, he worked for West-

inghouse in the Copper Mill,” she explained.  

“Between being gassed in the war and the Cop-

per Mill, it weakened his lungs and he contract-

ed tuberculosis.  My mother contracted tubercu-
losis from him.   

 

They were both in the hospital when we went 
into the orphanage,” she declared.  Being sur-

prised and saddened by her childhood experi-

ences, I said, “I am so sorry.”  Ellen faithfully 

stated, “The Lord takes care of us.  You hear so 

many bad stories about orphanages, but this 
was not a bad place.  We went to school and 

church in the neighborhood.  It was just like liv-

ing at home.  The Lord came into my heart be-

fore I left the orphanage at age17.”   

 

Ellen spoke fondly about her family’s musical 

instruction while there.  “The last few years, we 

had a new Christian supervisor.  He formed a 

musical group with five of my family and three 

other kids.   We were a double quartet,” she 
beamed.  She truly enjoyed the orphanage and 

traveling to various churches to sing. 

 

After leaving the orphan-

age, her first job was at 

the East Pittsburgh 

Westinghouse plant 

where her entire family 
worked. She eventually 

was transferred to the 

Pittsburgh office and 

started going to a church 

in her neighborhood.   

 

For recreation, Ellen 

joined a bowling league 
from another church 

where she met her first husband.  She had two 

children, Jay and  Raellen.  Her husband died 

from a heart attack at the age of 30.   

 

She lived in Avalon with her second husband 

who was a meat cutter at Thorofare, and they 
both sang in the choir.  They had two children, 

Kevin and the daughter Ellen currently lives 

with, Pam.  Her second husband died in 2001.   

 

The trials Ellen experienced remind me of Jere-

miah 17:7-8.  Blessed is the man that trusteth in 
the Lord, and whose hope the Lord is.  For he 
shall be as a tree planted by the waters, and that 
spreadeth out her roots by the river and shall not 
see when heat cometh, but her leaf shall be 
green; and shall not be careful in the year of 

drought; neither shall cease from yielding fruit. 
 

As Ellen walked her journey with Jesus, ACAC 

was in her life before she married her first hus-

band. While teaching Sunday school about 50+ 
years ago, Annette was one of her students, and 

now is a current friend at ACAC.  Ellen smiled 

beautifully and said, “One of the girls I pick-up 

for ACAC knitting class was in my Sunday 

school class years ago.  She was 10 years young-
er than me.  When Ellen moved  in with her 

daughter in Pittsburgh, three days later Annette 

moved up the street.  Ellen was thrilled to finally 

rekindle the friendship. 
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Join us again this year for the 

Legacy Builders Conference 

May 21-23, 2018, when  

Charlotte and Woody Stemple 

will be the guest speakers at 

the beautiful Carlisle Inn,  

Sugar Creek , Ohio. 

The 2017 Legacy Builders Conference, "Living a Life of 

Hope" was unforgettable.  It was wonderful to be with old and dear 
friends once again.   

We offer our heartfelt thanks to Rev. Joe Burchill, Doug and Norma 
Jueckstock and LuAnne Baker for providing us with a fantastic 
three-day event.   

Everyone enjoyed their stay at the Carlisle Inn, the delicious food, 
great shopping and being with the WPA Legacy Builders family.  

Legacy Builders Conference 

 

Charlotte  Woody 
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Ellen currently teaches knitting, attends 
crotchet classes, and used to sing in the 
ACAC choir.  At the age of 90, she picks up 
Annette for crochet class at church. “I also 
greet, and work in the nursery at ACAC 
Womens’ Bible Study on Thursdays for ag-
es two to five.” Ellen became so excited 
talking about the kids in the nursery.  
 
She was just as exuberant to talk about 
her favorite sport before the interview end-
ed...baseball! 

 
 “I do like baseball,” she said. “That’s what 
we did a lot at the orphanage. In the sum-
mer months, we had an area where the 
boys and girls could get together.  Other-
wise we were separated.”   
 
Her family subscribes to a Sports Station 
at home just for Ellen, so she does not 
miss a game. “My favorite player is 

McCutchen, and I get upset when they say 
they are going to trade him because he is a 
good player,” she proclaimed. “I like good 
players like Harrison, Cervelli, and some 
new players.” 
 
While researching this article, I discovered 
that the World Series ended three days be-
fore the birth of Ellen Little on Oct. 8, 
1927. The Yankees creamed the Pirates in 
a four-game series. Babe Ruth and Lou 
Gehrig proudly wore their 1927 World Se-
ries rings for the press that year. Regard-
less, I know Ellen doesn’t mind. She realiz-
es that they were not her favorite players 
of today - McCutchen or Cervelli.  
 

I am so delighted that God made  
Ellen Little ACAC’s special Home Run.  

 

What a Winner! 
 

 

Scam Alert:  Phone Calls Falsely Claiming  

to be from Attorney General. 
 

Scammers are spoofing an Office of Attorney General phone number in an attempt to get 
citizens to pay them money.  Spoofing is a tactic which allows people to mimic the phone 
numbers of legitimate businesses on the receiving party’s caller ID. 
 
Some of the scammers are posing as agents from the Office of Attorney General and fraudu-
lently claiming the call recipient owes money.  The calls appear to originate from the attor-
ney general’s office, but are actually coming from another phone number. 
 
Other individuals reported scammers are using the “Grandparent Scam” from the same 
phone number.  These callers falsely claim a grandchild of the call recipient is in jail and 
needs bail, or has been in an accident and needs funds.  These scams frequently target sen-
ior citizens. 
 

If you have received one of these fraudulent calls, please call the Office of Attorney  
General Bureau of Consumer Protection hotline at l-800-441-2555, or email 

scams@attorneygeneral.gov  

 
In the meantime, if you know you’re receiving a scam phone call, hang up.   

Don’t press any buttons and, if you received a voice mail message,  

don’t call the scammer back. 
 

 

Ellen Little  (Continued from page 7) 

The Turzai Report...Representative Mike Turzai 
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Kelly’s Korner - December, 2017 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

We have gone through probate, closets, drawers, etc.  The house has 
been sold and Mom’s earthly affairs are almost tied-up.  Just a few 
more things yet to be done. 

 
I want to take this time to thank everyone for all of your support.  I 
appreciate all the prayers, cards, and financial support.  I feel so en-
couraged and blessed by the outpouring of love I have received during 
this time. 

 
I am currently in Pittsburgh visiting with family and friends.  I will be 
spending the Christmas holiday with my sister and flying back to 
Cambodia December 28th. 

 

Prayer Points 

 

 I need to find an apartment. 

 
 I will readjust quickly to the time difference and culture. 

 
 A new law was set in place which required anyone requesting a year-long visa to 

also get a worker’s permit.  It goes into effect January 1st, so I will need to figure 
out this process when I get back. 

 

 Additional house parents and helpers still needed at the children’s homes. 

 

 Continued direction and wisdom in regard to the paperwork process to fulfill the 

government’s demands as we move on to the next steps. 
 
 Wisdom and direction for Carl, Mark, and Kerry in reference to having a Remember 

Nhu presence in Brazil. 

 
 Joe and Heidi are in the states now.  Please pray God would open the door for the 

job He has for Joe. 

 
 Time of refreshment for Mark and Kerry as they spend time in the States for the 

holidays. 
 

 Time of refreshment for Emma as she spends time in Thailand with friends. 

 

Kelly 

News from the Kingdom of 

 Cambodia 

 

The government has given us level one ap-
proval (my terminology).  This is a huge 
step for us, one that Leak and Kerry have 
been working toward for nearly two years. 
 

There is still more work to be done in this 

kelly@remembernhu.org 

www.remembernhu.org 

https://kellyskorner.wordpress.com 
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What are we doing here?  And where are we going to go?  It’s like we just woke up from a night-

mare and now it’s time for the show.  Don’t ask any questions just go with the flow. 

 

Make as much money as you can, try your best not to get broke, copy everything you see from 

the TV; like the music style to the clothes. 

 

Because I am Somali, but I am not just a boy from Somalia nor am I a pirate.  I am Bantu, but 
I do not talk in clicks.  I am Somali-Bantu, but that does not mean that I am not also  

American.  I live in a world where my skin color, my income, my religion, and my style dictates 

what my life will become, but I am more than all of that. 

 

I once lived in a refugee camp...Kakuma. 

Now I live in the United States...Pittsburgh. 

 

We struggled for food in Kakuma.  Now we have plenty every day. 

 

I was a refugee in Kakuma. 

When I return someday to visit, I will return as a citizen of the United States of America. 

 

I am proud of who I am.  I should be embarrassed because I was forced to drink my mom’s 

urine to survive.  But I survived.  I am proud of who I am. 

 

Should I be embarrassed because English is my fourth language? 

But knowing Somali, Swahili, Mai-Mai, and Kizigua has kept me alive. I am proud of who I am. 

 

Should I be embarrassed because my parents have a hard time understanding English?   

But they have kept me alive.  I am proud of who I am. 

 

Should I be embarrassed because I live in Northview Heights? 

But the roof on my head allows me to survive.  I am proud of who I am. 

 

I am proud of who I am.  I am neither fully Somali, nor fully Bantu, nor fully American, but a 

mix of all.  I am who I am because of an assortment of all. 

 

A mixture that I am proud to say has made me different. 

I was one of the lucky few that made it, so yes...I’m different. 

 

Now I live in Northview Heights, where shots are heard and bodies are found more often than 

fish are found in the sea.  And yet, I am still here.  Here I am. 

 

So let people judge me by my outside appearance; by the camo-clothes I wear, the headphones, 
hats, and gang signs that I may throw...because I am more than that. 

 

I am the definition of a survivor.  And I am the definition of  “different.” 

 

I am Somali, Bantu, American, and above all, I am alive.  I am alive to tell my story. 

 

Don’t you think we want to go home?  But home is the mouth of a shark, home is the barrel of 

a gun, and no one leaves home unless home chases you to the shores.  Do you know what it 

means to have the freedom to live your life without fear? 

 

So before you judge me based on the color of my skin, the music I listen to, the traditions I  

follow or the ones I don’t, the people I talk to, or the religion I practice… 

Just think, without these things, I would not be me.  

So how do I express who it is that I,  THAT I, really be? 

 

I am proud of who I am.  I am different. 

I Am Different 

Siraji Hassan,  Executive Director of the United Somali Bantu of Greater Pittsburgh 
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55 + Newsletter Birthdays 

Happy Birthday ! 
01-06-1935 Joye Mock 
01-11-1930 Ninfa Coker 
01-13-1938 Marty Schell 
01-21-1927 June Luciana 
 
02-11-1935 Jane Ward 
02-13-1932 Rose Cheriton 
02-17-1936 Carol Greiner 
02-20-1934 Patricia Drake 
02-23-1937 Sam Godino 
02-28-1937 Bob Falgione 
 
03-06-1937 Joe Tatton 
03-08-xxxx Esther Kroh 
03-09-1938 Tom Smith 
03-10-1929 Edward Stotts 
03-11-xxxx Dean Kroh 
03-16-1930 Jim Davis 
03-21-1924 Betty Jane Fullmer 
03-21-1928 Jane Creps 
03-27-1928 Ruth Tomlin 
03-27-1938 Ruth Benyak 
03-29-1936 Dave Johnson 
03-30-1930 Marie Harvell 
 
04-02-1928 Marilyn Cochrane 
04-12-1933 Lois Riemersma 
04-17-1924 Joe Luciana, Jr. 
04-19-1926 Doris Anderson 
04-22-1930 Jack Henne 
04-27-1930 Harry Ebert 

 
Please contact Susie to add your  

80+ self to our birthday list! 

 

NON-PROFIT 

U.S. POSTAGE 

PAID 
PITTSBURGH, PA 

PERMIT NO. 403 

Happy Anniversary ! 
 

 

01-14-xxxx Ed & Carol Weis 
 
02-01-1956 Hank & Lois Riemersma 
 
04-10-1965 Robert & Joyce Hughes 
04-21-1962 James & Betty Davis 

Anniversaries 

 


