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I am honored to serve as the Chair of the 2020 Stewardship Campaign here at Flossmoor 
Community Church.  As you may know the 2020 Stewardship Campaign theme is “this is 
our story”.  Our committee reflected for some time on this theme. Each one of us been 
touched in very important ways by our life in and with Flossmoor Community Church.  
Each of us has been formed in in our adult lives, as have our children, husbands and wives, 
by our collective community life here in this church.   Therefore, we would like to share 
with you our stories of our life together here at Flossmoor Community Church.   
 
Seventeen years ago, Donica and I moved to Flossmoor almost sight unseen.  We had no 
nearby family or associations.  We wondered what would become of our lives here in 
Flossmoor? 
 
On the day we moved in, we were greeted by so many kind people.  One of them was Lori 
Tozer, who immediately invited us to come to Flossmoor Community Church.  On my first 
morning on my train ride to work, Bonnie Miller told me her story of how wonderful 
Flossmoor Community Church had been to her.  Phil and Phyllis Royster and the 
Lindstroms welcomed us on our first Sunday in Church.  
 
When at the end of our first year in Flossmoor, our infant son Christian required surgery, 
we were at a loss of who to turn to for the care of our daughters while we were with 
Christian at the hospital. Lori Tozer stepped in and took care of the girls during our long 
day with Christian. We returned home to find the girls playing happily in Tom and Lori’s 
home.  
 
When Luke was born a year later, after a difficult pregnancy, our Flossmoor Community 
Church Family was there to support us with food, love, and kindness.  Al and Kalisha Hill 
arrived with a baby gift.  
 
When Donica was at home with four children under six, Jerri Greer arrived in her lovely 
car to take Donica to a beautiful Illinois Philharmonic Orchestra Concert on a cold Winter 
night. 
 
When I became dispirited on medical practice, Harold Page always had a witty and 
humorous reflection from his long life in medicine to keep me going.  
 
When I and all four children were nearly killed in an auto accident, Christine Marks cared 
for our daughters while I was transported to the hospital with the two boys.   Pastor Lynn 
Cheney came immediately to the hospital to see us. The next day, parents and children 



from Flossmoor Community Church made us an amazing 3 x 5 foot get well card, a card we 
will always treasure.   
 
When I reached a vocational turning point, an inspiring sermon by Pastor Fred 
encouraged me to take a leap of faith to apply for a new role directing an urban children’s 
hospital.    
 
When I was confronted with so many new challenges running a children’s hospital, it was 
wise and caring friends like Ryan Wright, Ed Ogata, Kathy Orr, and Chris and Dana Dolan 
that helped me move forward and lead effectively. 
 
When we had long winter nights when our children were young, we looked forward to our 
supper group hosted by Brian and Lois Toolan and Randy and Sharon Madderom. 
 
When Donica’s sister died suddenly last winter, it was the Epperson Family who without a 
moment’s notice took our dog and packed our car with treats as we dropped everything to 
drive to Nashville.  
 
There have been so many angels who have supported and loved our family at 
Flossmoor Community Church that I couldn’t include all of them in this brief 
reflection.  
 
I can’t imagine our life here without Flossmoor Community Church.   I hope you consider 
your stories and the stories you have yet to make when you pledge this year. Flossmoor 
Community Church has been a part of our past, our present, and will always be a part 
of our future.  
 
 
 


