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Editor’s Note 

This is my second issue of In Touch since becoming editor 
last August, and the end of my own learning curve is 
nowhere in sight. Many have offered their congratulations 
and appreciation. When possible, I ask what they value 
about the publication and what suggestions for 
improvement they have. I’m grateful for their feedback, and I 
welcome yours! 

Securing enough articles for any issue of In Touch is an 
ongoing challenge, so please consider this your invitation to 
write. When asked what I’m looking for, I suggest 500-1,000 
words and offer these writing prompts (choose at least one, 
or come up with your own):  

●​ What has been most meaningful about your 
ordination in the RCA and/or your time in active 
ministry? 

●​ In what ways have your views changed? What did you 
learn in ministry that serves you well today?  

●​ What brings you joy and satisfaction in this stage of 
life? In what ways do you continue to live out your call 
to ministry? How is God working or active in your life? 
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●​ What are your perceptions about the RCA today? 
What would you say to those serving as RCA ministers 
of Word and sacrament (as pastors or in specialized 
ministry)? 

I’m happy to respond to any questions or ideas you may 
have. Please send your article to 
terry.a.deyoung@gmail.com. Upcoming 2025 article 
deadlines are May 1 and August 1.  

Terry DeYoung, editor​
terry.a.deyoung@gmail.com 

 

Will Henkel 
Sometimes I say that I have flunked retirement. But I prayed 
that these years would not be fruitless and in that I think I 
have achieved a passing grade. Someone else will need to 
carry on with some of the abandoned projects that I thought 
would fill these years.  

My retirement is already longer than I ever dreamed. It has 
two main chapters so far: pre-COVID and post-COVID. The 
pre-COVID years brought us three more grandchildren for a 
total of eight, now ranging in age from 26 to 5. They also 
brought us a Texan farmer son-in-law, also named Will. He’s 
the best. 

In addition, those years include the sadness of losing our 
grandson, Peter Andrew, who was 13 1/2 when he died on the 
school bus on January 3, 2018. He had spent his entire life 
using a wheelchair because of Spinal Muscular Atrophy. His 
winning spirit, ready wit, and enormous popularity among his 
schoolmates filled the university cathedral of St. Thomas of 
Villanova for the funeral. There he had made his profession of 
faith only months before. The school he attended continues 
to have a week dedicated to his memory and to the task of 
being more aware and inclusive of people with disabilities. 
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Now when we have a choice between stairs or a ramp, we 
always take the ramp in his honor (and all people with 
disabilities). Peter’s continuing presence is strengthened by 
his twin sister, Lucy, who just set a school record in the 
800-meter run as a junior at Columbia University.  

The pre-COVID years provided the joy of singing in a 
community chorus, visiting and doing weekend in-house 
retreats at Northern Jersey State Prison with the Kenosis 
team, and visiting ICE detainees in the local jails and 
detention center. Just days before COVID commandeered 
the headlines, Lorna and I went south to be at the 
anniversary gathering of the Selma-to-Montgomery march 
beginning at the Edmund Pettus Bridge in Selma, Alabama. 
John Lewis was there, already too weakened by his final 
illness to march across the bridge, but strong enough to 
witness loud and clear to we who could. We also got to visit 
the “lynching museum” and other Montgomery monuments 
to the civil rights struggle of our early adult years. On our way 
to Selma, Durham friends had taken us to Duke University to 
hear Dr. Paul Farmer (“Mountains Beyond Mountains”), a 
long-time hero of ours who left us all too soon. If he knew 
about COVID as he spoke, he made no mention. All that 
came to light on our first Sunday home. It was a poignant trip 
with a dramatic ending. 

So far we have escaped a visit from the COVID virus in our 
bodies, but the fear and isolation of that period is not so easily 
dismissed. The darkness of the moment was exacerbated by 
the disbanding of the local church I grew up in and served for 
25 years. When our history was shared at the closing service, 
many were surprised to learn of the substantive ministries 
that had come out of that small congregation. It was a 
hidden gem in a geo-physically odd and isolated corner of 
the county and the classis. 

Lorna and I continue to live in my hometown in my childhood 
home, totally redesigned by our son Daniel, a New York City 
architect (if you need one, be in touch). Secaucus has gone 
from the pig farming town of my childhood to a desirable 
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commuter town just four miles from Times Square. Senior 
services are many, and we are convenient to local shops, 
library, bank, post office, and a 15-minute bus ride to the city. 
The bus trip takes us up the helix past Metro Baptist Church 
and into the Port Authority Bus Terminal. It’s there at Metro 
that our daughter-in-law, Tiffany Triplett Henkel, serves as a 
pastor. The church just celebrated its 50th anniversary, at 
which I played my accordion at the opening night of events. 
The congregation survived my performance to continue their 
ministry. 

Our daughter Sarah is also ordained (Presbyterian Church 
[U.S.A.]) and currently works for a not-for-profit that 
wonderfully uses her gifts. We were a family clergy foursome 
until the recent death of Lorna’s stepmother, Rev. Colleen 
Holby, who served 40-plus years as chaplain of Children’s 
Village in Dobbs Ferry, New York. She was 92 but rumored to 
still be on payroll at her passing! 

To round out the family, Tim, our eldest, was just named CEO 
of Pennrose Properties based in Philadelphia. They are now 
doing housing developments in 17 states. His wife, Allyson, is 
a medical Spanish/English translator in the Philadelphia 
hospital system. They are enjoying Roo, our new four-legged 
grandson, who helps fill their emptying nest.  

I do supply preaching, most often in Lutheran churches here 
in Hudson County, growing out of my longtime membership 
in a Lutheran lectionary group. It feels like I’ve come full circle, 
having started life as a “cradle Lutheran.” We worship with a 
nearby Presbyterian congregation when we are not 
elsewhere. Elsewhere includes a year-round vacation home in 
the Poconos where grandkids ski, their parents golf, Lorna 
does puzzles, and I curl up with a book. We continue to raise 
the incomparable “Jersey tomato” in our garden along with 
too many zucchinis and a few other crops. Canning allows for 
gifting and pickles through the winter. 

When at home, Lorna and I continue to be active in the 
“church in the streets,” joining others in witnessing for 
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migrants, the impoverished, the imprisoned, the 
environment, and a world free of nuclear arms. We are 
members of Pax Christi, PeaceWorks, First Friends, the county 
Interfaith Brotherhood/Sisterhood, and New Jersey Peace 
Action, which designated us Persons of the Year for 2024.  

We continue to serve as hosts in the Mennonite-Your-Way 
bed and breakfast directory, which brings us stateside and 
international guests. (Weekend rental of our home for the 
2026 World Cup will go to the highest bidder!) The contacts 
made through that organization have been a great joy in our 
lives. One visitor grew up running in the RCA hospital halls in 
Bahrain and we played the RCA who-do-you-know game 
instead of the Mennonite game. Fun! We also keep contact 
with post-release ICE detained persons, two of whom 
completed the long journey to citizenship this past year. 
Bravo! 

The downside of living this long in this fraught world and 
dark moment is to experience things I had never imagined, 
or wanted to see: an adjudicated felon in the White House, 
schism in the denomination, warped Christian nationalism 
tearing at the religious community and nation, apartheid and 
genocide co-sponsored by our government and met with 
silence by the church, and the flagging ethics and cancel 
culture of the classis. How long, Lord? 

At the same time, I am deeply grateful for the blessings God 
has poured down upon me, far more than anything I ever 
imagined would be my portion. I am very appreciative for the 
opportunity to serve 37 years in the RCA and the rich 
memories of the better days. I am much indebted to the 
faithful and patient soulmate who has stood with me 
through the journey. I am most thankful of all for my Lord 
and Savior, Jesus, my elder brother, who has been there with 
and for me even when I thought otherwise. The grace and 
mercy I have experienced from such a one leaves me at a loss 
for adequate words. But “Hallelujah!”—and that’s just for 
starters. 
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Will attended Central College and Andover Newton 
Theological Seminary. He served Florida Reformed Church 
and First Reformed Church, both in Amsterdam, New York; 
Mennonite Voluntary Service as co-founder of HOPE 
Community Services in Markham, Illinois; and First Reformed 
Church in Secaucus, New Jersey (1984-2010). He was 
co-founder and board president of the Pilgrimage School 
(Greater Palisades and Passaic Valley Classes); stated clerk 
of Schoharie Classis; and president of Palisades Classis (as it 
was known then). willhenkeliam@gmail.com 

Joyce Magee 

After life in Japan as RCA missionaries, George and I returned 
to the U.S. in retirement after 42 years of ministry, choosing to 
live in Holland, Michigan. We had lived in an industrial city in 
northern Japan, working with eight small churches along the 
southern coast of Hokkaido. “Southern” does not mean warm, 
as Hokkaido is very cold and most of it very snowy. After so 
many years away, there were, of course, moments of reverse 
culture shock. Not that we didn’t expect it, but some of the 
little quirks were sometimes surprising. We were on our toes 
and usually remembered to drive on the right side of the 
street. However, my daughter caught me almost at fault 
once. Backing out of the driveway, in conversation with her, I 
headed for the wrong side of the street. With a sudden, 
“Mom!” she got my attention, and I was startled into being 
careful.  

Much more than the inconveniences of that transition, I 
remember the expressions of love and support we received 
from people in churches on both sides of the world—the ones 
we were leaving and the ones here that had supported us for 
many years. Both countries we called “home.” We always felt 
affirmed and loved by the congregations that shared in our 
support. 

However, post-retirement, after being in RCA churches in 
various locations, I sense a diminishing interest in what the 
RCA is doing in an international context. Young people are 
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sent for a few days or weeks on “mission trips,” but I fear that 
knowledge and support of those who are committed to 
long-term engagement is lacking. Prayers for and 
conversations with missionaries are needed and deeply 
appreciated. 

George and I went together to Japan in 1963. He was the 
ordained minister, and I accompanied him as wife and 
mother of our children. That was all right then, but when the 
possibility of ordination for women became available, I took 
classes at Western Theological Seminary over several years 
and was eventually ordained. It was wonderful to have 
increased opportunities for ministry in the communities we 
served. 

During our time there, an issue surfaced related to funeral 
practices. Most Japanese families are connected in some way 
with Buddhist traditions, and a huge majority of all funerals 
are done by Buddhist priests (more than 90 percent). Often a 
Christian is the only one in the family to have committed to 
Christian faith. They would prefer a witness to Christ and the 
promise of resurrection spoken. The church we lived closest 
to purchased a plot in the city cemetery. It has space under 
the large stone for the ashes to be interred (everyone is 
cremated). 

One time after a worship service at the grave site, on the way 
home, George said very casually, “It would be nice if our ashes 
would be put here.” I was surprised at the thought and put it 
aside. But after his death from COVID in 2020, I recalled his 
comments. When travel was possible again, we made 
arrangements and my whole family gathered from where 
they all reside on three continents (Europe, Japan, and the 
United States). On Pentecost, we worshiped in the church 
where our children had grown up, and I was asked to preach. 
It was a wonderful celebration of George’s life, work, and 
witness.  
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I give thanks for the friends we made in the eight churches 
with which we were connected, for all the friends we made in 
the wider community, and for the experiences of those years. 

Joyce and her husband, George, were RCA missionaries to 
Japan (1963-2005) and served as the cooperating pastor in 
the Tomakomai district. She lives in Holland, Michigan, and is 
the mother of four world citizens, who now reside on three 
continents. mageejoyce@yahoo.com 

Luis Perez 

Just before graduating from high school, I was called to be in 
ministry, but I did an “about face,” running away because I did 
not want to be in the ministry. Pastors were not appreciated 
for what they did. I once heard one of my bosses say that it 
was a last resort for people who were not able to make it in 
the regular labor force. He knew I was a Christian and I think 
he was indirectly mocking me. My point of reference was 
storefront pastors in New York City with limited education. 
Those pastors lacked training and experience. Not all were 
like that; others in similar conditions demonstrated strong 
pastoral leadership and developed strong people whose lives 
were transformed. That narrow view led me to wait a long 
time before going to seminary to study theology.  

After becoming an RCA minister, my experiences in ministry 
opened my eyes to real experiences that cannot be 
compared to any other experience. These ministry 
experiences showed me that I was wrong. I have seen people 
raised from deadly illnesses. As a chaplain and pastor, I saw 
men sentenced to death row receive Jesus Christ and, 
although that did not change their death-row sentence, they 
demonstrated a remarkable change from fearing death to 
showing readiness to enter God’s kingdom. Families that 
were on the edge of breaking apart joined together with a 
new outlook toward a future in Christ Jesus. I saw unlawful 
people changed to be law-abiding citizens in society. I saw 
drug addicts recover.  
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My response to the call came later in life after marriage and 
studying engineering. I am grateful for the encouragement 
given to me within the RCA and beyond. I received 
encouragement from pastors of Suydam Street Reformed 
Church, and from seminary professors and executive 
committee leaders in Brooklyn Classis. They took time to help 
me, and that led to a strong desire to study at New 
Brunswick Theological Seminary. The Lord always does 
wonderful things. Even when things are going in the wrong 
direction, I could see the Lord working in me and my family. 
As it says in Philippians 4:19, “My God will supply every need of 
yours according to his riches in glory in Christ Jesus.” 

Serving full-time in ministry is wonderful. We saw the Lord 
work through the Hispanic ministries and other ministries of 
the RCA. Even though engineering would have provided a 
better income, I did not trade the experience in ministry. 

In retirement, Connie and I moved to Winter Garden, Florida, 
to enjoy the warm, sunny weather. If you could make the year 
about two months shorter by skipping July and August, then 
sunny Florida would be wonderful, and not as hot and humid. 

Our daughter stayed in New Jersey with her family. Our son 
lives about five minutes from us. We have two grandchildren 
and a great-granddaughter. All are well. Considering my age, 
my health and mind are good. I haven’t retired altogether. I 
keep active, working full-time in architectural and structural 
engineering, and residential, industrial, and commercial 
design work. The work ranges from ground-up building 
designs, or just doing calculations and drawings to take down 
a load-bearing wall. My business continues to grow. I have a 
small, trained architectural staff that is devoted, and we enjoy 
what we do together. Sometimes I must take an afternoon 
cat nap to recover. 

We attend Quest Church in Gotha, Florida. This Presbyterian 
church is vibrant and goes beyond regular Sunday worship 
by offering something to do each week. I miss preaching and 
teaching. Connie and I continue with our own daily 
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devotional and Bible readings and study. Early on, I tried 
fishing and golf but did not enjoy that.  

My intention is to work as long as I can because I enjoy it, plus 
it provides income to supplement my retirement benefits. 
Work sometimes feels like social work when I’m getting 
clients out of jams with the law or serious problems with their 
houses.  

Thinking about the RCA today produces yearning for a better 
future for the church. I pray in hope that the church will 
maintain its responsibility to bring people to the saving 
knowledge of Jesus Christ. The church is best in attending to 
its purpose of strengthening and equipping its members to 
develop relationships that can bring change into this broken 
world and create meaningful practices for discipling—and 
less politicking in long debates that drain the spirit.  

Luis graduated from New Brunswick Theological Seminary 
and Polytechnic Institute of Brooklyn. He served as pastor of 
New Life Church in Brooklyn, a New Jersey State chaplain, 
director of the RCA’s Hispanic Ministries Council, and 
executive minister of the Regional Synod of the 
Mid-Atlantics. He is a professional engineer in New York, New 
Jersey, and Florida, and owns LRP Engineering, Inc. Luis and 
his wife Connie have two children, Natalie and Luis A.; two 
grandchildren, Christopher and Nyanna; and one 
great-granddaughter, Gabriela. lrp100@live.com (first letter 
is an L) 

Larry Schuyler 

The year 2021 was a turning point in our lives. It was the year I 
became a septuagenarian. My wife, Jane, and I agreed that 
neither of us should be employed beyond 70 years of age, so 
my full retirement date came in 2021. I celebrate the 
completion of a career in ministry. Many good memories are 
carried forward as well as the satisfaction of contributing 
something positive to the church as an organization and the 
people within it. A new stage in life was emerging. I cannot 
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agree with colleagues who say that retirement is supposed to 
be “re-hirement” time. There are different stages in life. 
Retirement is a time to let go, encourage someone else to 
have an opportunity, and contribute in a different manner, a 
supportive role.  

I grew up in Kalamazoo, Michigan, and attended college at 
Western Michigan University in Kalamazoo. It seemed that to 
continue my education I should have a broader exposure to 
the world, and so I matriculated to New Brunswick 
Theological Seminary in New Jersey. I am one of the last 
groups of “Bi-Level, Multi-Site” (BLMS) students who 
attended both New Brunswick and Western seminaries to 
receive an MDiv in 1976. In 1994, I completed studies and 
received a doctor of ministry from McCormick Theological 
Seminary in Chicago. I chose McCormick because I live in 
Holland, Michigan, and wanted to be exposed to greater 
ecumenical and cultural diversity experience as I continued 
my education.  

I retired from active (paid) ministry after 45 years of service. I 
had served Bethel Reformed Church in Harvey, Illinois (a 
south suburb of Chicago), then Community Reformed 
Church of Lafayette, Indiana (home to Purdue University). 
Next, we moved to Holland, Michigan, to pastor Central Park 
Reformed Church, where I served for 18 years. Then Holland 
Classis invited me to serve as the first classis coordinator and 
stated clerk, a full-time position I held for 19 years. When I 
retired from that position, I accepted an invitation from 
Central Reformed Church in Grand Rapids, Michigan, to serve 
part-time as an assistant minister. I had a great time in that 
position, surrounded by a great number of wonderful people.  

What I appreciated about my time in active ministry is 
helping ministers, churches, and our denomination become 
more effective with the employment of structures that set 
appropriate boundaries while also providing appropriate 
freedom to accomplish the task before them. I had a great 
time serving as a pastor in churches, whether associate, solo, 
senior, or assistant. But I found my most fulfilling calling as 
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the Holland Classis staff person. I’ve been generally regarded 
as a church order geek, and I welcome that image. The RCA 
has an amazing polity! With our Reformed theology, it hails 
the value of the group over the hierarchy of the individual. 
History demonstrates repeatedly that, in the long run, the 
best decisions occur through the struggle of the group rather 
than the dictates of a solo leader. The value of assembly has 
sustained the RCA for most of its 400 years. In the last several 
years, we have seen an emphasis on “the leader.” I encourage 
an affirmation of group process for decision-making 
commitments. The failure of the Carver Governance system 
in the RCA illustrates this contrast. 

At this stage in life, Jane and I are both invested in our 
congregation, Hope Church in Holland. Jane chairs the Adult 
Education Ministry. I currently serve as an elder and on the 
Personnel Committee, which has been very active in the last 
few years. We wholeheartedly support Hope Church as a 
Room for All congregation, with its welcoming approach and 
community partner focus. We find joy and fulfillment in this 
work.  

We celebrated our 50th anniversary in 2022 by taking our 
family to Hawaii. That was a life highlight as we just had fun 
together for two weeks. We have also traveled twice to 
Europe with friends since retirement. The first trip explored 
the Normandy area, then we cruised up the Seine River to 
Paris. The second trip started in Zurich, Switzerland, and we 
cruised down the Rhine and Moselle Rivers, concluding in 
Paris. We also travel with our daughter’s family throughout 
the USA, enjoying the beauty and intriguing sites within our 
borders.  

A sign that hangs prominently on a wall in our 
home—“Bidden or not, God is present”—is a testament to our 
belief about our relationship to God. We live in God’s 
presence. We don’t need to seek God’s attention. We don’t 
beg God to join us. God is simply with us, like the air we 
breathe. It is our comfort in life and all eternity. 
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Larry and Jane Schuyler reside in Zeeland, Michigan. They 
are proud parents of two children, each married and with 
their own successful careers; each also has a son with whom 
grandma and grandpa enjoy spending time. Larry served as 
Holland Classis staff and was moderator of the RCA’s 
Commission for Church Order. He was an advocate for RCA 
stated clerks and shared numerous templates to assist clerks 
in their work. (He also considers himself a contender for the 
RCA record of ordination services attended.) Jane is a former 
RCA staff person who served as resources specialist, 
TRAVARVA manager, and Children and Worship leader. 
larryschuyler51@gmail.com 

Harry Tysen 

I grew up on a farm in Wheatfield, Indiana. Our family was 
active at First Reformed Church in DeMotte, Indiana. Having 
attended the Christian school my first eight years of 
schooling, I’ve always had a heart for the RCA and the 
Christian Reformed Church. I assumed I would be a farmer, 
but my neck was injured in a farm accident, and I was told I’d 
be paralyzed by the age of 25 if I continued driving a tractor. I 
was devastated and angry with God and struggled with what 
to do with my life. One day the pastor preached on Joseph’s 
betrayal by his brothers, and I felt God saying, “If I could do 
that for Joseph, I can also help you and use you in ministry.” 
At that time, I was an okay student with no thought of going 
to college. But feeling called to ministry, I started the journey 
and said, “Okay, God, but this must be a ‘one day at a time’ 
adventure; to see it any other way was overwhelming.”  

I attended Northwestern College, where I met Linda Aalberts, 
who became first a dear friend and then my wife. We have 
two sons: Aaron, married to Julie, and Nathan, married to Kait. 
During my senior year I heard about a new RCA seminary 
program called the “Bi-Level, Multi-Site” (BLMS) program. 
BLMS students spent two years at New Brunswick 
Theological Seminary developing one’s personal pastoral 
identity in an urban setting, then transferred to Western 
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Theological Seminary for another year of continued 
professional development, before receiving a master of 
divinity degree. It was groundbreaking theological training, 
and after graduating I felt as home in the East as I did in the 
Midwest. Sadly, the program was canceled after we 
graduated. Had it continued, I believe the denomination 
would not be experiencing the loss and pain it is feeling 
today. I am forever grateful for the training I received and how 
it opened my eyes and mind to the breadth of the RCA. While 
in seminary, I took my first two units of Clinical Pastoral 
Education (CPE) and sensed a calling to be a chaplain.  

After seminary, I accepted a call to Woodstock Reformed 
Church in Woodstock, New York. This was not long after the 
Woodstock Festival, and the community was going through 
transition as many festival participants had relocated to 
Woodstock in hopes of maintaining the festival atmosphere. 
Unfortunately, there was no seminary training for this farm 
boy in pastoring a fairly conservative RCA congregation and a 
hippie counterculture that gathered on the village green 
located in front of the church and parsonage. I loved the 
congregation, but pastoring was a challenge. After five and a 
half years, I knew I needed more training, and the church 
needed new leadership. I applied and was accepted in a CPE 
internship at St. Luke’s Hospital in Cedar Rapids, Iowa. This 
was a time of growth and new vision. My internship included 
training in both hospital and law enforcement chaplaincy. I 
next accepted a position as the director of chaplaincy at 
Asbury Hospital, which later became the Salina Regional 
Medical Center, in Salina, Kansas. I spent 32 years working for 
the hospital before retiring in 2012.  

Through the years, I actively participated in the RCA’s annual 
chaplains conference, which offered support and connection 
to the RCA. In Central Plains Classis, I was an active member 
and held various leadership positions. I loved the hospital 
ministry because it gave me the opportunity to provide 
pastoral care to all persons, regardless of race, gender, social 
status, or religious preference. It’s interesting how putting 
everyone in a hospital gown seems to level the playing field 
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and allows us to communicate more deeply. My farm 
accident as a teenager enabled me to identify with the pain 
and frustration patients experienced after their encounter 
with life-changing illness. Someone once asked, “Chaplain, 
when do you personally stop and take time to pray?” My 
response was, “I didn’t know I stopped, for my life is a 
continual journey of prayer.”  

After retirement, our daughter-in-law asked, “Why are you 
still in Kansas? Would you consider purchasing a two-family 
home with us and helping us with childcare?” My son Nathan 
and daughter-in-law Kait Kerrigan both write for Broadway. 
(The current Broadway production of “The Great Gatsby” is 
one of their works.) We now live in a two-family home with 
them and our two granddaughters, Lucy and Tess, in 
Maplewood, New Jersey. I remain active in ministry by 
providing pastoral supply to local Presbyterian and RCA 
congregations, and I volunteer as a police chaplain for the 
Maplewood Police Department. I sing in two male choruses 
and direct a small men’s chorus called VLQ, which stands for 
Very Large Quartet. I recently completed my term as vice 
moderator for the New Brunswick Theological Seminary 
Alumni Association. If asked what dream I would have for the 
future, it would be to sing in quartet or chorus with other 
retired RCA ministers with the purpose of raising money for 
the RCA.  

My heart aches over what is happening in the RCA. It seems 
like only yesterday we were singing “They’ll Know We Are 
Christians by Our Love,” vowing to walk hand in hand and 
work together. Now we are separate because some can’t 
accept a part of God’s creation as whole and acceptable. We 
are all God’s children and special in God’s sight. Yet, because 
of fear, some are outcast, and our church is fragmented. The 
kingdom of God is not for just a few, but for all who accept 
Jesus as their Lord and Savior. I disagree with those whose 
greater concern is for what they see as the purity of the 
church, rather than caring and accepting their neighbors 
who find wholeness for their lives through Christ. I believe the 
RCA will survive, but what that looks like is yet to be seen. I 
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am grateful for God’s constant presence, and for my life in the 
RCA, which provided support and care throughout my life 
and ministry.  

Harry graduated from DeMotte Christian School, Wheatfield 
High School, Northwestern College (BA), and New Brunswick 
Theological Seminary and Western Theological Seminary 
(MDiv), and is a board certified chaplain through the 
Association of Professional Chaplains. He served as pastor of 
Woodstock Reformed Church in Woodstock, New York 
(1974-1979); chaplain at St. Luke’s Hospital (1979-1980) and 
counselor at Sedlacek Treatment Center (1980), both in 
Cedar Rapids, Iowa; and director of chaplains at Salina 
Regional Health Center in Salina, Kansas. 
harrytysen@gmail.com 

Wayne Van Kampen 
This always-remembered experience not only informed but 
sustained my sense of being in pastoral ministry until 
retirement in 2016. It is filed as My Seminary Education. 

The handwritten note in my mailbox from Dr. John 
Piet simply read, “See me in my office.” 

I had just preached my senior sermon in chapel, 
speaking about my ministry with a man dying of 
emphysema. With anxiety and fear I went straight to 
Dr. Piet’s office and knocked on his solid oak door.  

“Come in.” I entered. He was sitting behind the large 
desk. “Sit down,” he said. The room seemed filled with 
sadness. 

I sat down. After a few silent moments he spoke.  

“You talked in chapel about death and grief. How do 
you know about that? You are still young.” Tears flowed 
from his eyes. “Death is very hard. Let me tell you 
about it.” 
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He talked and cried and smiled. He talked about the 
death of his mother and the death of his sister.  

I don’t recall how much time passed. I sat and listened. 
The tears flowed from my own eyes. I said absolutely 
nothing. 

When he finished, he said, “You may go now. Thank 
you. Please close the door behind you.” 

I left knowing something powerful had taken place in 
his life and in my life.  

Wayne earned degrees from Hope College (BA, 1967), 
Western Theological Seminary (MDiv, 1971), and Regis 
University (MA Psychology, 1994). As a board certified 
chaplain with the Association of Professional Chaplains 
(1978) and a certified educator with the Association for 
Clinical Pastoral Education (1980), he served in regional and 
national leadership positions. He was always active in RCA 
leadership roles in classis and the denomination. Wayne and 
his wife, Thea (BA Calvin College, 1967; MSW University of 
Michigan, 1971), have four children and seven grandchildren, 
live in Denver, Colorado, and spend their summers at Lake 
Michigan in Holland. 
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On to Glory 
 

November–December 2024 
Jack Carpenter 

Robert de Forest 
Paul Fries 

Jae Hong Han 
Calvin Hays 

LeRoy G. Koopman 
Earl Laman 

Fred D. Mueller 
Choan-Seng Song 

Wayne Tripp 
Jan van Oostveen 

Carlton Bruce Wierks 
 

January–February 2025 
Audrey Martha Brady 

John Needham 
Walter Henry Pickup Jr. 

 Jacob John Van Mantgem 

The views and opinions expressed in the InTouch 
Newsletter are those of the authors and do not necessarily 

reflect the official policy or position of the Board of 
Benefits Services or the Reformed Church in America 
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