
 

 

      
   TEHACHAPI COMMUNITY CHURCH  -  UCC 

100 East “E” Street    (661) 822-4443   office@tehachapi-ucc.org   
Rev. Nancy Bacon, Pastor 

                                           

                          November - 2019   
 
 
Dear Friends, 
 
Greetings! 
 
As I begin this letter today, I am mindful of a conversation I had a few nights ago with 
Rev. Chuck Shawver from Glennville, CA. Chuck has retired, but worked as a chaplain  
in Mexico for more than 20 years. He is bright, concise, humble, caring, quiet, and one  
of the sweetest human beings I have ever met. He continues to volunteer in Mexico on  
a monthly basis and whenever he speaks I am eager to hear what he has to say. 
 
The other night Chuck was talking about various groups of asylum seekers being 
“contained” in Mexico while they await jurisdiction on their claims. I had never seen 
Chuck cry before. He’s seen some pretty sad things through the years working with  
impoverished people, but he’s never seen anything like this. He told of the “cooler,” a 
room that a small minority of people get assigned to stay at for 48 hours when they are 
finally chosen from a line of about 1000 people. Adults are not allowed to wear shoes or 
jackets in the cooler, which is air conditioned to be extremely cold. There are no beds 
and Chuck demonstrated how people shiver to try and warm themselves during their two
– day ordeal. With tears dropping from his eyes, he described a scene he experienced 
as torture. When 48 hours are up, people haven’t slept or eaten. They are tired,  
exhausted, and broken. Then, someone bilingual, but not a lawyer, hears their case and 
their fate is determined.  
 
People in the United States may feel relieved that Mexico, a place without adequate 
funding or infrastructure, is holding many migrants at bay from our southern border. 
Does that make it no longer our problem?  Do we have a responsibility to care?  Are the 
over-run facilities approaching concentration camp aspects?  It’s easy to ignore a prob-
lem we don’t see, but as Chuck spoke, I could hear God screaming loudly for us to  
notice and not allow another preventable humanitarian tragedy. I know that Chuck has 
other stories to tell and that other churches are trying to answer God’s cry for these  
unfortunate human beings. 

(continued on next page) 



 

 

 
   
Chuck knows that our church will be visiting 
Albergue las Memorias November 7-10. We 
will spend two nights, Thursday and Friday, 
in Tijuana. Chuck will meet us in our hotel 
on Friday morning and take us to several 
asylum seeker locations so that we may  
understand what is happening. If you are 
interested in coming with us, we will leave 
from the church on Thursday, November 7th 
and return to Tehachapi on Saturday night. 
We ask prayers for our journey and our abil-
ity to witness to what we experience. 
 
Blessings,  
 
Pastor Nancy 

 
 
 
 

Tijuana Pilgrimage to 

Albergue las Memorias  

and to visit 

Asylum-Seeking Migrants 

 
 Plans are in place for this trip, leaving Tehachapi on  
 Thursday, November 7th, and returning on Saturday,  
 November 9th. 
 
 If you have any items that could be given out for bingo  
 prizes (i.e., children’s toys, men’s socks, women’s socks,  
 toiletries, wash cloths, puzzles, snacks, etc.), please bring 
 them to the church office. Thank  you! 



 

 

 
 
 
 

 

 

ADULT EDUCATION BIBLE STUDY 
 

For two Sundays in November and two in December, we are 
encouraging people to join in a bible study discussion at 9:00 
a.m. in Friendship Hall. Scriptures and a commentary will be 
read, then people may share how their  own lives relate to the 
readings. 

 
The following is a list of upcoming topics: 

 
 Sunday, November 3rd   -  Luke 18:35-43 - Who is crying out? 
  
 Sunday, November 10th -  Genesis 28:10-17 - Desolate Places 
  
 Sunday, December 1st   -   Isaiah 43:15-19 - Clinging to the Past 
  
 Sunday, December 8th   -   John 2:1-11 - Signs of a Bright Future 
 

 
PASSION & TALENT SEARCH:   

What are your passions? 
What are your skills and talents? 

 
OUR CHURCH NEEDS YOU!! 

 
The church is a volunteer organization that functions dependent on the skills, passions, 
and talents its members bring. This could be an exciting year ahead as we attempt new 
things with music, worship, outreach into our community and the world, but it will depend 
on what we have to work with - what creative inspirations and daring risks we are willing 
to take. Let the Spirit move through you and trust that it is moving within you to glorify 
God!  Bring all of yourself and step into what God has in mind. The church operates 
through different teams who seek your talents. Please prayerfully consider where God is 
calling you, then let either our Moderator, Patrick Pine, or Rev. Nancy Bacon know 
what interests or questions you have in order to best serve the church and community. 
The following is a list of teams seeking talent: 
 
 Trustees - care for the church building and facilities 
 Education - faith formation and ongoing learning  
 Community Service - local service to the community, outreach, & church growth 
 Global Ministries - support and witness for global partners 
 Social Justice - environmental ministry; open and affirming ministry; justice issues 
 Worship & Music - Sunday mornings and special services 
 Personnel - support for necessary staff 
 Stewardship - funding and developing talent for ministries of the church 



 

 

 
Quilt Raffle Winner  

Chosen 
 
Vaughn Fosmo was the 
winner of the Quilt of 
Hope. The winning ticket 
was drawn by the quilter 
herself, Lynne Bauer, at 
the Fall Tea.  
 
The money raised was one thousand 
dollars for the Church!   
 
Thanks so much to all who purchased 
tickets. 
 

 
Rummage Sale  

 
Saturday, November 9th is the 
date of the Rummage Sale. It 
will be held in Friendship Hall 
from 8:00 a.m. until 2:00 p.m.  
 
There will be multiple vendors 
and many “good deals” are  
anticipated.  
 
Please spread the word to your 
friends and neighbors. 

 

Donations for      
Thanksgiving Meals 

 
Once again this year, we are joining 
with our Salvation Army to provide 
support for their Thanksgiving 
meals for needy Tehachapi families.  
 
We have always provided funds for 
ten complete meals. We ask you to 
support this effort by placing a  
donation in the donation plate  
clearly marked “Thanksgiving 
Meals,” no later than Sunday, No-
vember 17th.  
 
All funds not used for Thanksgiving 
will be held over to use for the  
Angel Tag Christmas Program, 
also through the Salvation Army. 
 

Please join us in this  
worthy cause! 

 
—Laurie Betts 
 
 



 

 

                           
TREASURER’S REPORT 

September—2019 
 

INCOME - $11,399.00 
EXPENSE - $  7,701.95 
PROFIT        - $3,697.05   
  
OFFERINGS  -  $  7,919.00 
 

January—September 
 
INCOME  - $75,784.92 
EXPENSE - $85,069.37 
DEFICIT   -    <$  9,284.45> 
 
Joanne Beckett, Treasurer 

 
Fund Raisers 

♦The winner of the Hope 
Quilt that Phyllis Belcher 
has been displaying on 
Sunday mornings has 
been contacted.  
 

Total income from the raffle was 
$1,020 
 
 ♦The Harvest Festival Tea was 
held on October 26th in Friendship 
Hall. Proceeds from the Tea totaled 
$847,  and the Silent Auction 
brought in $467, for total revenues 
of  $1324. Forty people had a great 
time and it was considered a suc-
cess! Many, many thanks to all who 
contributed! 
 
♦The Rummage Sale will be held 
November 9th in Friendship Hall 
 

 

Environmentally-
conscious church 
offers a solution: 

 
Water, water everywhere—a 
lot of it in plastic bottles! 

 
At least one million of 
them are sold globally 
each year, a staggering 
total number! Sadly, less 
than 30% of those bottles are recy-
cled in the U.S. Here's why it might be 
in your best interest—and that of the 
planet—to stop purchasing water in 
plastic bottles: 
 
We are told that for health the  
average adult should drink 64 oz. of 
water daily. If you carry a reusable 32 
oz. glass or steel container for that 
water, drink two of them and you're 
done. If, however, you drink from 16 
oz. plastic bottles, you need four of 
them to get to your 64 oz. goal.  
DO THE MATH for one year:  Buy 
one reusable bottle at $10-20 OR buy 
1460 plastic bottles at $1-2 each—
that's 4 bottles a day X 365 
days=$1460! Just dump your  
convenience habit, save your hard-
earned money, and keep plastic bot-
tles out of the environment.  
 
P.S. Some of us struggled with the 
plastic water bottle issue at the recent 
Mountain Festival, overriding guilt to 
sell them to passersby to raise  
needed money for the church.  
Takeaway: our choices matter, but 
change is difficult, and solutions are 
rarely easy. Now, go buy that great 
reusable water bottle and get started 
being an environmental warrior! 
 
Jan Roberts 



 

 

 
                                   
    Sally (Lange) Liebel Errecart 

 
 

My parents, Emil and Zella Lange, were married in 1927 in Belling-
ham, Washington where both of them had lived all their lives. They 
then came to Tehachapi, where my father had previously been a cou-
ple of years before, and homesteaded in Sand Canyon. They were 
there for a couple of years during which time Virginia, (the sister I  
never knew) was born. They suddenly had to return to Washington 
when my father’s mother had a stroke, and they needed him to help on 
the farm. Unfortunately, during their time back in Washington, my  
sister died of leukemia at age two and ½. This was a very hard time for 
them and, eventually, they decided to return to Tehachapi. My father 

returned to working with his brother, and also at the Monolith Portland Cement Co. (now 
known as Lehigh) as a heavy equipment operator. 
 
I arrived in this world in March 1935, just ½ block from our Community Church, in the 
original Tehachapi Hospital. It had opened the year before by Drs. Harold and Madge 
Schlotthauer, when they purchased a two-story building, which was originally a hotel. 
(That hospital was destroyed during the l952 earthquake.)  At that time, my parents lived 
just one and ½ blocks south of our church on Green Street, next door to Lew and Hazel 
Kanstein (who were part owners of the B-K Theater.)  In 1936, when the grammar school 
was to be built, a small house was moved from the grammar school grounds to its pre-
sent location at 535 East “E” Street, where I grew up only five blocks from our church. 
 
During my early years, my father’s work sent him on numerous jobs, but he eventually 
ended up as supervisor at Monolith’s gypsum quarry in old Cuyama. My mother and I 
joined him during the week, and then most weekends we returned to our home in Teha-
chapi to do laundry and chores here. Our living quarters there had no electricity; we 
hauled our water from a spring several miles up the canyon, my mother cooked on a 
wood stove, and we kept perishable food in an icebox - with block ice being purchased 
on trips to the nearest town in Maricopa. This arrangement found me needing to attend 
the first grade at Apache grammar school, where there were only five students in various 
grade levels. My mom would have to drive me 15 miles each way to school daily. After 
WWII began and I finished the school year, we returned to live full time at home in Teha-
chapi, and again enjoy the luxuries of life that we tend to take for granted. And it was only 
three blocks from school!! 
 
My grammar school years, two through eight, were filled with activities at school, great 
summers at the City Park playing games that the recreation department had for us, lots  
of vacant lots to play in, Camp Fire Girls meetings and camp at Greenhorn Mtn., riding 
our bikes, occasional trips to Washington to see relatives and more – but best of all, the 
lasting friendships I made that continue to this day. In 1946, my parents purchased an 
appliance store from Frank Baumgart (here is the “B” in B-K Theater of which he was part  
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owner along with Kanstein). The store was next to the B-K Theater. The building was to-
tally destroyed during the 1952 earthquake. My uncle Al Lange owned the building that 
the lumber company and bowling alley were housed in on West Tehachapi Blvd. He laid 
flooring over the lanes so my parents could continue their business on a somewhat lim-
ited basis, until they could move into a unit of a new building (which now houses the 
Hitching Post Theaters.)  They would continue in this business until my father got sick in 
1967. 
 
My parents were members of Masonic Orders – my father being a member of Tehachapi 
Masonic Lodge, and my mother a member of Tehachapi Eastern Star Chapter. I joined 
the Tehachapi Rainbow for Girls Assembly, which is a Masonic affiliated girls Service 
group, at age 13. I remained very active all during my high school years, and became a 
Past Worthy Advisor in 1951, and Past Grand Recorder in 1953. 
 
My high school years were so much fun. In a small school with only 150 students, we had 
the opportunity to participate in as many organizations and activities as we wanted to. For 
me, this included being in band for four years (clarinet,) Girls Athletic Assoc., CSF, and 
officer of various clubs. But my Senior year was the very best – and the busiest, as I was 
editor of our yearbook and Student Body Secretary – and still managed to graduate with 
honors. 
 
And then there was “that guy” who I became interested in during my sophomore year; he 
was a junior. His name was Carlyle Liebel, and he graduated a year before I did. I 
thought he was so special that I married him after I graduated in 1953, and we lived in 
one of the small homes in Almond Court on West D Street for three years. This was one 
year after the 1952 earthquake which devastated our little town and took so many lives, 
and this left a change of plans for many of us. 
 
During my senior year, I had started working part time for Drs. Harold & Madge 
Schlotthauer (THE Dr. Harold who brought me into this world l8 years before.)  I began 
working full time after I graduated, and Carlyle was already working at Monolith Cement 
Plant, so we put college on the back burner. As a result, I received my “additional educa-
tion” as on-the-job-training which, to this day, I have never regretted. Later on, I passed 
the exams and became a Certified Medical Assistant, and worked for the doctors until 
their retirement in 1969. There was a portion of the old hospital building still standing, 
where we were able to see outpatients and emergencies on a limited basis, until the west 
portion of the new building was finished enough for us to move into. I was lucky enough 
to be part of the history of that building which remained in use until our very NEW hospital 
opened in November 2018. 
 
Carlyle was studying a course for chemical engineering through ICS, and we both had 
stable jobs; so we decided to take the leap and build our own home at 537 East “E” 
Street, next to my parents. I realize for some this might not work out well, but for us it did, 
because my parents were older and I was close by to help them. (My father died of can-
cer in 1969, and my mother from CHF and stroke in 1983.)  Our daughter, Carlyn, was 
born in 1957, and our son, Brian, in 1959, and they were able to know and love this set of 
grandparents. Both children were delivered by Dr. Madge Schlotthauer who, again, was  
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present when I entered this world. After the Drs. Schlotthauer retired, I stayed at the hos-
pital for a couple of years and then worked for specialty physicians in Bakersfield. I even-
tually began my last career as a traveling clerk/Medical assistant with the Kern County 
Health Department – covering all of eastern Kern County. I retired in 1997. 
  
As far as I recall, I began attending Sunday School regularly here in the basement of our 
church, and continued through high school classes. My parents were not regular church 
attendees, but were always there to support me, and attended occasionally. I was bap-
tized and first became a member of our church when our children were baptized in 1960. 
I admit that my attendance has not always been regular through the years for various rea-
sons, but this church was always my church of choice, and remains so to this day. Our 
children attended Sunday school and youth activities up to the time they left for college. 
 
Our family was always busy with activities, and my main focus was helping the youth of 
our community. I felt this was my way of giving back for the love and support the town 
gave me while I was growing up. I was room mother for both children’s classes, and 
helped with their various activities – including Camp Fire Girls, Cub Scouts, and piano 
lessons. In the early 1960’s, when the Frerich and Lutge families opened the Mountain 
Lanes Bowling alley, Carlyle and I began our years of league bowling. Our children were 
soon old enough to join Junior Leagues, so this was definitely a family activity. I became 
Certified as a Junior Bowling Coach, which I did for 12 years. Those were some of the 
most rewarding years of my life, and many of those “kids” still reminisce about their expe-
riences. As I look back now, I wonder how our family survived 1971-1977 with the kids 
heavily involved in school activities, band, piano and guitar lessons, and all of us still 
bowling. Carlyle joined the Masonic Lodge, and eventually became Master of the Lodge 
in 1975. Carlyn became a member of the Rainbow Girls, and became Worthy Advisor in 
1974, and Grand Musician in 1975. Brian joined DeMolay in Bakersfield and was Master 
Counselor in 1977. Through all of this, I returned to help with the Rainbow Assembly and 
served as Mother Advisor 1974-79, after which I was appointed as an adult advisor posi-
tion on our state level – a position I remained in until 2011. Again, these were very re-
warding years of my life – working with the girls locally and on state level. Many of these 
“girls” are still in my life, and so are their children. 
 
Our lives did slow down to a certain degree when the children left for college, graduated 
and began their careers, and started families. They both ended up living in the Bay area. 
We began enjoying grandchildren, and then Carlyle passed away in 1985 of CHF at age 
50, after 32 years of marriage. I eventually married Pete Errecart, another lifetime Teha-
chapi resident, and with this marriage, I gained a wonderful extended family who I value 
very much.  Our grandchildren, who were very young when we married, are now parents 
themselves, but Pete was only able to enjoy one great-granddaughter before he passed 
away in 2001. There are now nine grandchildren and 19 great-grandchildren, some of 
whom are in Bakersfield, and the others scattered throughout California. My daughter, 
Carlyn Grantham, lived in San Jose for 38 years. But she and her husband Dennis, who 
grew up in Tehachapi also, moved back home in 2018 to live in the home she grew up in, 
and I moved next door to live again in the house I grew up in. Carlyn has one daughter 
and three granddaughters. She is Office Manager for a group of skilled nursing facilities, 
and works in Porterville. Dennis has one daughter who lives in Connecticut, and he works 
part time at Home Depot. My son, Brian, has two children, lives in Florida, and is  
employed in the field of lighting design. 
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Having lived in Tehachapi all my life in the older part of our town, one might think I didn’t 
get away from here very much. But I have enjoyed traveling throughout CA and many 
other states and Canada. My family has always been my priority, and I have had lots of 
experiences that have shaped my life as I write this today. I am currently on the Board of 
Directors of our Senior Center, member of the Hospital Guild, the Heritage League, and a 
66-year member of Eastern Star. One of the greatest honors I have received in my life 
was when I was asked to cut the ribbon at our new hospital last November – this came 
full circle for me. I like doing craft projects, crocheting, gardening, going to antique shops, 
being with my family and helping others. 
 
I had not intended for this to be so long, but I guess it has ended up being not only my 
biography, but some of Tehachapi history as well. I have seen so many changes in my 84 
years, but one thing that remains steady is the friendships I have made and continued 
through the years. My 1953 graduation class of 31 members still has a reunion every five 
years for those able to attend – but I think that we are to the point in our lives now where 
they will need to be sooner. That’s called reality!! 
   
 
 
 

A life well lived is a precious gift 
Of hope and strength and grace, 

From someone who has made our world 
A brighter, better place 

It’s filled with moments, sweet and sad 
With smiles and sometimes tears, 

With friendships formed and good times shared 
And laughter through the years. 

A life well lived is a legacy 
Of joy and pride and pleasure, 

A living, lasting memory 
Our grateful hearts will treasure 

 
- Author Unknown  

 



 

 

 
Faith in Kern and St. Paul’s Episcopal Church in Bakersfield are 
inviting all churches in Kern County to participate in a Posada Pil-
grimage, beginning at their church, and ending at the Mill Creek 
Disciples of Christ church in downtown Bakersfield. 
 



 

 

 

TEHACHAPI COMMUNITY 
CHURCH — UCC 
100 East E Street 
Tehachapi, CA   93561 

 
    3  -  Wayne Thompson  
  13  -  Victoria Lohnes   
  17  -  Jan Combs 
  21  -  Patrick Pine 
  23  -  Porter Underwood 
  24  -  Irene Howitz 
  25  -  Claire Hammons 

 Saturday—November 16th - 12:00-2:00 p.m. 
Central Park - 5th– 12th Grade Youth 

We plan to grill some food, throw Frisbees, pick up some 
litter, & continue our discussion on the environment.  
 

Please RSVP via call or text to Ron Pilling at (661-340-2318 if you plan 
for your youth to attend. Also, one  adult volunteer is needed for safety and 
transparency. If you are interested, please contact Ron directly! 


