The Nepotistic November Newsletter, Naturally

Christmas Play Update:

It’s beginning to look a lot like Christmas, and that means it’s beginning to look a lot like time for the Christmas play.  Here are the times and dates that you need to know, brought to you by Katie Ammerman and her elves:

Practice: 
Wednesday evening, November 26

Performances: 
December 9, 4:30-5:30




December 12, 5-6

All cast and crew are expected to be there 45 minutes in advance.  Please call Katie if you have any questions.

November/December Birthdays:

Abi Ellingson: November 5

Stacy Bennig: November 28

Janelle Nisly: November 30

Katie Ammerman: December 3

And although Andrew Tschetter was born on October 31, we will include him, because he is cuter than all the rest of us combined.

Neal is Having a Baby!!!

We thought that would get your attention.  Actually, we just wanted to remind you that the Hungary Team Newsletter welcomes your submissions of all kinds: poetry, prose, pottery… ok, well, not really pottery.  E-mail your contributions to ehritzema@hotmail.com!

Thanksgiving Retreat:

The Thanksgiving Retreat will be in Hodonin, in the Czech Republic.  We will rendezvous with the Czech teachers at the Hotel Panon.  
· Bring your swimsuit, as the hotel claims to have a pool.  
· We will leave in the morning on Thursday, November 27 and return on Saturday night.  
· The festivities will include but will not be limited to: turkey, football, worship, talent show, games, TEFL instruction.  
· You must bring your own clothes.  You are allowed to trade clothes with another teacher once you are there, but you are responsible for planning this yourself.
Letter from the Editor:

November 18

Dear Everyone,

I wanted to take this opportunity to write something encouraging to you guys using the things that I have been thinking lately, but that would be too difficult.  I’ve been thinking about a lot recently; so much that it seems that the whole world is wedged between my ears.  But that can’t really be true.  My head isn’t that big.


So I will use the bits of the Bible that I’ve been reading recently.  Just this morning I finished Joshua, and read about an event that I’d just skipped over in the past. The tribes of Reuben, Gad and half of Manasseh had already claimed their spots before everyone crossed the Jordan, but God commanded that the men leave the women and children to help their countrymen fight for the land.  In Joshua 23, the Israelites are winding down their conquest of Canaan, and everyone is settling into their new inheritances.  God says it’s all right for Reuben, Gad and Manasseh to go home, and so they go.  But just before they cross the Jordan, they set up an altar just like the one God ordered for sacrifices before him in the tabernacle.  This makes all the other Israelites angry, and they go out to attack those wayward tribes who are ALREADY becoming idolatrous.


But when the others arrive, those wayward tribes are waiting, and they claim that they didn’t build the altar in a spirit of rebellion.  Instead they say, “But in fact we have done it for fear, for a reason, saying, ‘In time to come your descendants may speak to our descendants, saying, “What have you to do with the LORD God of Israel?  For the LORD has made the Jordan a border between you and us, you children of Reuben and children of Gad.  You have no part in the LORD.” So your descendants would make our descendants cease fearing the LORD.’” (24-25)  They made a replica of the altar not to make sacrifices on, but as a reminder.  Satisfied with this answer, the other tribes went back into Canaan.


A reminder like that would probably not work nowadays.  In the first place, the purpose would be to remind us of God’s sacrificial law, which is no longer necessary for us thanks to Christ.  And in the second place, what would the neighbors think?  Especially if we just let the thing sit there and never invited them over for a barbecue?


We do need reminders though, not to remind us of the law, but to remind us of Christ’s sacrifice and the work He is doing and has done so far.  God has already given us new hearts when we accepted that sacrifice, but our old self is still dying, just like the old world has been dying ever since Jesus came into it.  But just like we need to be reminded that He has overcome the world, we need reminders of what He has accomplished and promised to accomplish in us.


So if you haven’t already (and even if you have), set up a few altars.  Put them where you can see them every day.  And I pray that we will be as desperate as the Reubenites and the Gadites once were to keep from forgetting God and what he has done.

Elliot


Teacher Feacher

Hopefully every month from here on out, we will put the spotlight on a couple of lovely and talented members of the Hungary team.  We will learn  about their likes and dislikes, their daily habits, their personality, and their hygiene.  

This month we are featuring the Duna girls, Laura “Ingalls Wilder” Kaurin and Amy “Yo-yo” Yoder.  Between teaching, watching music television and doing thorough background checks on all Americans in Dunaujvaros, there isn’t much free time, but we managed to ask them a few questions:

Laura

Who is your greatest enemy? 
Reese Witherspoon in Legally Blonde 2. Then 50 cent. 

In your opinion, what is the funniest-sounding part of the body (I mean the name of it, not any sound that the actual part might make)? 
"buttocks" when our friend Ljuda uses it in a story. 

If you could be any cut of meat, what would it be? 
T-bone because I'm T for Tough. 

If you were to join the mafia while in Duna, how far do you think you would rise before ESI found out you were moonlighting? 
When they see the feature: "The rise and rise of Lo-ra" on MTV. Okay, seriously? All the way. I'll start by getting new recruits in the kindergartens. 

What is the funniest thing that has happened to you since you've been here? 
Dancing to the same 1min 20 sec of Hungarian dance music (translated as: I love my body, you love my body) 5000 times with Kondor Laszlo (headmaster) among other teachers at 1 in the morn. 

What is your favorite thing about living with your teammate? 
When we come home: Laughing at getting incredulous laughter at all day. That, followed by Amy's pies and banana bread. 

I'm going to test your English knowledge by asking you a question that every English teacher ought to know: without looking at a dictionary, define "meretricious" and use it in a sentence. 
adj. "fishy" 
That man has a meretricious aura. Stay away from him.




Amy

Who is your greatest enemy?

50 Cent and Snoop Dogg. 

In your opinion, what is the funniest-sounding part of the body (I mean the name of it, not any sound that the actual part might make)?

Well when my Hungarian students say the word "teeth" that is pretty funny.  I think the funniest sounding part of the body is "nostrils".

If you could be any cut of meat, what would it be?

Anything that doesn't have to go through the grinder or have lots of veins.  I hate veiny meat!  Yuck!  So maybe a piece of boneless, skinless, veinless chicken.
If you were to join the mafia while in Duna, how far do you think you would rise before ESI found out you were moonlighting? 

Well considering I've risen as far as have since I've been here and no one has found out yet, I guess I don't have too much to worry about!  Oh did I just give myself away?  
What is the funniest thing that has happened to you since you've been here?

Walking up on an old man in his underwear.  I know not very original, but hey it made me laugh!
What is your favorite thing about living with your teammate?

She tells me stories that make me laugh!  For instance this one time when she was at a fair and she was throwing darts...she threw one and it got stuck in this woman’s neck!  Who does that happen to?!  I seriously laughed for days!
I'm going to test your English knowledge by asking you a question that every English teacher ought to know: without looking at a dictionary, define "meretricious" and use it in a sentence.  

Meretricious- to have meret or merit.

When the little boy won the spelling bee and got a big gold medal he was very meretricious.

For those of you playing along at home, the real definition of meretricious is – adj: tawdrily or sleazily attractive.

