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This was a difficult sermon to write. I’ve not retired before! Just coming up with the 
scripture readings was a challenge. I never realized how many final words and farewell speeches 
are recorded by the hero’s of the faith throughout the Bible. It was impossible for me to read 
through those and pick one that said exactly what I wanted as the reading from the Hebrew 
portion of the Bible. So I chose as my first reading words concerning the call of the prophet 
Isaiah to become a mouthpiece for God after having experienced a vision of God in the Temple. I 
chose this reading because it was read on the day I was Ordained: June 25, 1967, in McKeesport, 
Pa. 

By God’s grace we accepted a call to the Mayfair Congregational Church in Toledo Ohio 
when Dottie was expecting our first son, David who chose to arrive on my 25th birthday. Marilyn 
Chinnis is here today. She was my first secretary in this our first church. They had a parsonage 
which gave us a home; but they didn’t have much money to pay me. In fact, for the first year my 
salary did not match my seminary scholarship. I had my desk and some book in an upstairs cry 
room at that church and as I would do research for sermons I would find $20 tucked away in a 
book. I’m not the sharpest tool in the shed. I thought it was a God thing! Only later would I learn 
that it was her way of supplementing my income!  Her daughter Linda is with her today and 
Linda was in my first Confirmation Class. Several years later our second son Mark was born; as 
our growing family sought to be servants of God over seven years of ministry in that place. We 
waited until Dottie was expecting our third son to move to the First Congregational Church of 
Salt Lake City, Utah; where Christopher was born and for over eight years we worked as part of 
the leadership team of the first non-Mormon Gentile church in the Salt Lake Valley. This very 
day they are celebrating their 150th anniversary and will host the National Association Meeting 
this coming June. One of the really grand things that happened in that place was the Sunday 
morning when Betsey Mauro came out of the oil fields of the Inner Mountains states and 
showed up at worship. God touched her heart and as she followed God’s leading she attended 
Earlham; served NA Church in New England and is now the Director of the Congregational 
Center in Olivet, MI.  

The call to return to the Midwest and become part of a co-ministry team with Harry 
Clark 32 years ago came as an answer to our prayers; even though at the time of our arrival I had 
no idea that the entire remainder of our ministry would be in Fox Point, WI. For us this is our 
home and while other opportunities for ministry came our way; this place became the love of 
our hearts. As our children grew and surrounded us with our grandchildren, God has been good 
to us in wonderful ways. 

There is a sense in which I think we clergy are blessed by the churches we are privileged 
to serve more than any gifts of ministry we might bring to our profession. So as I praise the past 
I say “thank you” to God for all of you. My memories of ministry in this place are all 
encompassing. Changes to the sanctuary fill me with awe when I enter here to pray; because I 
love it so. All I ever wanted to do was throw my life in with a group of people and live with them 
and be there pastor in an effort to bring a spiritual dimension to their lives that otherwise might 
not have been there. Early in my seminary days at Earlham, an adjunct professor from another 



school taught an evening course on “The Minister and Family.”  One of the things he attempted 
to pass on to us was the suggestion that we not develop close relationships with members of the 
congregations we serve. We learned that so well that we have vacationed with the Chinnis’s, 
enjoyed numerous times with the DeBelak’s at South Padre Island, and traveled the world with 
members of this congregation; thanks to Elisha Ben Yitzhak and Heavenly International Tours.  

Those families who have over the years given me permission to come into their lives in 
good times and in horrible times, have granted me a sense of belonging in ways that not all 
clergy experience or want to. When Marion Smith came up to me shortly after we arrived and 
said, “You really believe this stuff, don’t you!” she knocked my socks off it out of as I responded 
saying, “Yes Marion, I really believe this stuff!” So as I give thanks for the past I say “Thank you” 
for the memories. You have given me the privilege of baptizing your babies, of Confirming your 
youth, of being part of the wedding ceremonies of your daughters and sons, of baptizing their 
babies, and of being present with you in times of loss. You have tolerated my many foibles and 
encouraged me to grow in my faith. I have bragged about you and been proud to call you our 
friends. It is time for a new chapter in the life of North Shore Church; just as it is time for a new 
chapter of ministry in the life of Karl and Dottie Schimpf. Keep us in your prayers and know that 
you will always be in ours.  

There are not enough words of thanks or enough words of love that I could share with 
you. But let me try to leave you with some final words of challenge and encouragement as I say 
farewell from this pulpit I have loved. 

I am excited about the future of North Shore Church. I can’t wait to hear that Search and 
Call has accomplished their task as they reveal the name of the person who will join Julie and 
Maribeth; Rick and Rod and the others who are part of the ministry team. Dottie and I will be 
cheering from the sidelines; but we will not be judging or interfering with the work of ministry. 
We have had our day and it is time for change. We hope that our sons and their families will 
continue to grow in faith in this place. I would be very disappointed if that was not the case. But 
they are adults and will make their own decisions. But know this:  Dottie and I will be praying 
for you as my retirement becomes a reality starting next Sunday morning.  

Please keep in mind that there is nothing particularly right about the way I have done the 
rites of the church: baptisms, weddings, memorial services. The things I say and do are just part 
of who I am. Please let those things go with us and allow worship to unfold in new and creative 
ways with new leadership. Support your ministers with the same prayer and encouragement you 
have given us. Be present for worship. Don’t listen to gossip. Invite others to be here so that 
worship attendance will grow. Be slow to criticize and quick to complement and let the past be 
past because the work to which God calls us is more important than any of that. Don’t allow 
incidentals to divide so that you miss out on the essentials meant to unite. There is a saying that 
came out of the Reformation period in church history that goes: in essentials, unity, in non-
essentials, liberty, and in all things-charity. 

Don’t be numbered among those who take their eyes off the target. Let the story you tell 
be God’s story. Let us understand and come to an agreement with God that there have been 
times when every one of us has failed to hit the mark. The fact is that we must all, one day stand 
before our righteous God. Unless we have a Savior who can do for us what we can’t do for 
ourselves; we’re not going to make it. My dear friends, our faith is about a radical way of 
thinking meant to result in a radical way of living. May each of us respond to the work of the 
Holy Spirit; to the end that our trust for the future may reside completely in Jesus our Lord. Be 
compelled to trust in God’s guidance and protection and provision. This is my last day to preach 
as your pastor, but someday we will be together again in the splendors of heaven and the reason 
we are together that day will be the same as the reason we are together today: to praise and 
thank God; only the setting will have changed! 

So, I retire; not knowing what that means. I suspect it is waking up in the morning with 
nothing to do and by bedtime having done only half of it. It might be the frustration of not being 



able to complete all the things I had planned to do that don’t need to get done in the first place. 
It might be doing nothing without worrying about getting caught at it; of doing whatever I want 
but having to make choices based on Dottie’s to do list.   

But in a more serious vein; here is what I understand retirement to mean. As of this day, 
all my pastoral and administrative duties with this congregation come to an end. My 
understanding of clergy ethics is that you need time and space between me and your new pastor 
to discover who you are now and where you want to go, and how you want to move forward.  If I 
am asked by a member or friend to officiate at or otherwise participate in a rite of the church; 
please know that that request must be considered by the Church Council, the Diaconate, and the 
ministerial staff. Dottie and I may attend as worshippers on occasion, such as the Confirmation 
of a grandchild and I will exercise my ministry in other congregations as invited. But know this: 
I will neither say nor listen to any uncomplimentary or critical remarks concerning present and 
future staff members. Dottie and I will look forward to the call of your new minister and after 
the first anniversary of that person’s installation; our intention is to return to regular worship as 
members of NSCC. I encourage Search and Call to be diligent in the process so that the 
announcement of your new minister might occur before I join my mother in the grove. 

I say a special thanks to clergy colleagues with whom it has been my privilege to serve in 
this place: Harry Clark, Ralph and Carol Dibiasio-Snyder, Paul Winchester, Roy Nabors, Bill 
Schnell, Doug Gray, Mike Halcomb, Sue LeFeber, Rob Fredrickson, Julie Sheridan Smith. 

So let me end with a reading from my favorite chapter in Scripture: Romans 8. “Who will 
separate us from the love of Christ? Will hardship, or distress, or persecution, or famine, or 
nakedness, or peril, or sword?  No, in all these things we are more than conquerors through him 
who loved us. For I am convinced that neither death, nor life, nor angels, nor rulers, nor things 
present, nor things to come, nor power, nor height, nor depth, nor anything else in all creation, 
will be able to separate us from the love of God in Christ Jesus our Lord.”  
May it be so.  Amen!     
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