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All of us have a history.  I was born in 

Sweden in 1931, baptized as an infant in the Lutheran 

church, went to Sunday School in the covenant 

church, studied Lutheran Catechism and was confirmed. As children, my older 

sister and I spent the summer with my grandmother on an island in the Baltic 

Bay.  Aunts, uncles and cousins came. It was a wonderful time. My grandmother 

loved Jesus and led in morning and evening worship everyday with bible reading, 

prayer and hymn singing.  At my confirmation, I did not want to cry. How 

embarrassing that would be! I turned from 

the Holy Spirit and my First Communion 

instead of being a holy  moment was the 

beginning of a break from God.

I came to the USA in 1952 at the age of 21 

and met my future husband Joe Duffy.  We 

married and lived a few years in San Francisco 

where Rose Marie went to a Baptist Sunday 

School with her babysitter and a Catholic 

church with our neighbor.  Joe and I were invited too---  And we talked about it, 

but ---

In 1962 we moved to 1942 Story Road with our two daughters.  Joe’s background 

was Catholic and we talked from time to time about attending church services 

but---

One day in 1965 as I was standing in my back yard the thought came to me, 

“What if we have an earthquake? What will happen to my children?  They are not 

baptized!” Looking in the phone book for a Lutheran Church, I found Gloria Dei 

and enrolled my children in Sunday School. I waited for them in the car. Many 
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people came and invited me to adult class 

and worship services, but I did not want to 

get involved. Finally, I joined Pastor Larson’s 

inquiry class and began to learn that God 

wanted me as a family.  As he taught us the 

Ten Commandments, I knew I was a sinner 

and that I needed forgiveness. The Sunday 

after Thanksgiving in 1965, we went to 

church as a family. I decided I would not cry.  

But God is so gracious and merciful.  As 

Pastor Larson  preached on the text, 

Revelation 3:20,  “Behold, I stand at the door 

and knock. If anyone hears my voice and 

opens the door, I will come in and have 

fellowship with him.”

It seemed Jesus was standing in front of me 

saying,”Eva, today you have a choice. Will 

you follow me  or yourself?” Weeping, I gave myself to Him. As I knelt at the 

alter and received the Lord’s Supper for the first time since my confirmation, my 

heart was filled with joy. Rose Marie and Kathleen were baptized and as a family 

we became active  participants in the church. 

When Joe, my husband, died suddenly in 1978, the Lord said to me about you, the 

Body of Christ at Gloria Dei, “Behold your brothers and sisters.” What would I 

have done without the church, the Body of Christ at Gloria Dei?

Now many years later as I look back and see God’s faithfulness, He brought me 

to Himself. He placed me where I can learn more and more about His love and my 

responsibilities as his child. He gives me a place to worship and serve. Thank God 

for all the pastors and their wives we have had and for our current Pastor Patrick 

Fitzgerald and his wife Ann. May God bless them and us as we move Forward in 

Faith.
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