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Letter from the president  

To the Remarkable Schürch Family 

On October 19, 2019, the Schürch Family Association held its semiannual executive 
meeting in Elmira NY. This dedicated group of Schürch family members meets to 
continue the planning process for the preservation, discovery, promotion, and 
dissemination of our Schürch family heritage.  

Sue Shirk reviewed the September Heritage tour of Switzerland, France and Germany 
that She and Justin Houser led. With the stunning Swiss countryside as backdrop, 
they saw the precise locations of the homes of our intrepid Schürch ancestors before 
they were forced to leave Switzerland due to religious persecution. A high point of the 
trip was a presentation by Dr. Hanspeter Jecker, a renowned Professor of Anabaptist 
History at Bienenberg Theological Seminary.  

We also agreed at the meeting to continue the “Lost Years” research to find where our 
ancestors lived from the date they left Switzerland to their arrival in America. We 
know that Code E Ulrich and Barbara Schürch were forced to leave Switzerland in 
1711 and from there they went to Holland. Now the question is, where exactly did 
they live from 1711 until their arrival in Philadelphia in 1728? 

Lorraine Mills gave us an update on the next Schürch reunion to be held in Fort Erie, 
Ontario, near Niagara Falls, on Aug 6, 7 and 8 in 2020. There will be Schürchs a-
plenty in twenty-twenty. This will be an exciting time to get together to meet new 
Schürchs and learn more about your amazing heritage. I hope to see you there  

As always you can contact me with any information or questions  

Tom Shirk,  
419-346-1811 
tom@hoosiermagnetics.com 

New and Returning Subscribers - Welcome! 

Wendy Tingle of Airdrie, Alberta, Canada 
Cathryn Dajka of Toronto, Ontario, Canada 
Marta Sherk of Edmonton, Alberta, Canada 

William M Sherk III of Ann Arbor, Michigan, USA 
Robert T. Sherk of La Jolla, California, USA 

Mason Sherk of New York City, New York, USA 
Alexandra Chisholm of Bellevue, Washington, USA 

Lois Ward of Puslinch, Ontario, Canada
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Heritage Tour Day #1
September 21, 2019

Hailing from the 
US and Canada, some 
40 tired but excited 
Shirk cousins arrived at 
Zurich Airport. We were 
joined by our Swiss 
cousin, Kurt Schurch,  
our TourMaginat ion 
guide; and a few other 
cousins who arrived in 
Z u r i c h e a r l i e r. We 
immediately boarded 
our coach and headed 

for a tour of Old City 
Zurich. Our guide informed us of many 
interesting facts about early Anabaptist history 
as we viewed such sites as the Grossmunster 
Church where Zwingli served and the river 
where Anabaptists lost their lives because of 
their beliefs.  We then boarded the coach to 
travel to the medieval city of Schaffhausen 
where we visited the former Benedictine Abbey 
and viewed an exhibition about the accidental 
bombing of the area in 1944.  After a brief visit 
to our hotel to drop off our luggage, we 
continued our journey  to the powerful Rhine 
Falls.  There we had a fondue dinner 
overlooking the beautifully lit falls. Tired but 
content Schurch cousins then returned to the 
hotel for a good night’s sleep in preparation for 
another day of adventure.
by Mariann Shirk 

“It’s a bird, it’s a plane - -- no, it’s just another cathedral!”

A very lonely place at Rhine Falls

Canadians and early arrivals waiting for their U.S. cousins at Zurich Airport

Grossmunster
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Heritage Tour Day #2
September 22, 2019

Sunday, Sept. 22, at breakfast, we asked 
the hotel for extra meat, cheese and bread so we 
can make sandwiches for lunch later.  We left at 
8:45 and traveled back to Zurich to attend the 10 
AM church service at the Grossmünster Church 
built by Charlemagne.  It was the site of the Swiss-
German Reformation started by Zwingli and 
Bullinger in the 16th century.  Then, we drove to 
the small town of Bäretswil to a church where we 
sat outside and ate our sandwiches accompanied 
by drinks, fruit and snacks provided by the tour.  
From there, it was a short drive to Wappenswil to 
visit Täuferhöhle, the Anabaptist Cave, a secret 
place of worship.  When it was described in the 
itinerary, it seemed simple enough.  However, the 
bus drove as far as it could.  Then, there was a 
walk through winding country road for about a 
mile. Car rides were given to several women.  
When the road ended, a straight gravel and grass 
path started up a fairly steep hill for another 
quarter mile.  After this path, we turned off into the 
woods where we then have to cross several metal 
bridges.  This led to a narrow, steep path that took 
another 15 minutes.  On the right side, there was a 
15 to 20-foot drop into a ravine.  There were the 
occasional handrails in a few places.  At the top of 
the ravine was an opening like a mouth, perhaps 
40 feet deep with a few simple benches and water 
flowing over the mouth opening, down the ravine.  
There was a nice view through the trees to blue 
sky.  We had passed a few other people at the top 
of the path as this is a favorite place for walking, 
but we were the only people in the cave.  Sue led 
us in singing “Amazing Grace” and then read a 
poem.  One could imagine what the Anabaptists 
have to endure to worship as they chose. We 
ended our time in the cave with us singing “How 
Great Thou Art”.  It would have been very difficult 
to trek this terrain in rain, mud, snow, and with 
children, or in long skirts, as the Anabaptists did.  
But they persevered.

The Cave visit was followed by an 80-
minute drive to the city of Lucerne. We stayed at 
Hotel Ibis that had modern, compact rooms and 
shower doors that opened into the rooms.  We 
could have taken a “15-minute walk” (there were 
many of those) to the city center, but guide Ayold 
found us a city bus to ride.  Sue warned us of 
pickpockets.  When some of us were going up the 

steps of the famous wood-covered Chapel Bridge 
on Lake Lucerne, a member of our party noticed a 
pickpocket target one or our own.  Luckily he 
intervened in time.

After crossing the Chapel Bridge we 
walked some more city streets to get to our 
restaurant for the night called Stadtkeller.  Dinner 
came with a Swiss musical entertainment.  We 
had veal with mushroom gravy and dessert of ice 
cream mimicking the Swiss flag.  Music started at 
7:30 and the show was from 8-9:30.  With the 
beers flowing freely, many of our group were 
willing to participate in the contests and singing.  

Julianne Herman and Justin Houser were joyfully 
swing dancing together which eventually led to a 
conga line through the restaurant led by a two-
person horse.  The band consisted of about six 
men and women who played the accordion, the 
saxophone, Alphorn, some bottles and bells, a 
saw, and zither; and with singing and yodeling 
thrown in.  The contests were blowing the Alphorn 
(Paul), drinking beer (Cary and John from 
Nebraska), and yodeling.  Our trip back to the 
hotel was on the bus again
by Linda C. Shirk

John and Alan Shirk,
Lake Lucerne
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Heritage Tour Day #3 
September 23, 2019 

 Leaving the hotel in Lucerne, the bus drove 
along lakes and creeks with white and gray rushing 
waters to the train station at Lauterbrunnen.  About 
11 AM we took a train similar to the commuter we 
took to Wengen.  A train car on this cog railway (for 
safety) had been reserved for us.  Poor Sue, she 
had to count 38, many times over to make sure 
everyone is accounted for.  With the light rain, we 
had about two hours to scrounge around souvenir 
shops and also have lunch.  We found cow bells, 
beer steins, and embroidered linens with edelweiss.  
Just before leaving, we gathered for a group 
picture. The dog in the photo belonged to the 
woman who took the photo for us.  

Leaving Wengen, we took another 
train ,higher this time to Kleine Scheidegg.  We 
were supposed to see the tops of some impressive 
mountains including the Eiger, but low clouds 
obscured our view.  Again, we had two hours to 
look around. There were fewer souvenir shops so  
some retreated to the warmth and good food of the 
restaurant.  Others trekked the path toward the 
mountaintop.  We got as high as 6,170 feet.  Going 
down, the grade was 10-13%.  

We took the train again from Kleine 
Scheidegg.  We were dropped at Grindelwald 
where we were picked up by the bus.  With a little 
extra time, the bus took a detour through a small 
town.  We passed by a cemetery with beautiful 
flowers draped over the graves similar to the 
flowers we saw at many, many Swiss windows.  

There was a short drive to a charming old 
hotel in Interlaken.  It had large rooms, loft ceilings, 

balconies, and antiques, in total contrast to the 
previous night’s hotel.  There was a river or a canal 
on both the front and the back of the hotel. We also 
had a view of the snow-covered Jungfrau and 
Mönch Mountains.  We walked a short distance 
from the hotel to an open street where a man was 
playing an Alphorn in spotted cow pants.  He turned 
out to be the lively and animated waiter in our 
r e s t a u r a n t a n d m a y 
possibly be its owner.  He 
told bad jokes, led cheers, 
and waved flags of the 
US and China for the 
restaurant guests.  Some 
of our group told him they 
were Canadians and 
shortly after, he managed 
to find a Canadian flag to 
wave for us.

by Linda C. Shirk

Sooooooo - - - -  
this is Kleine Scheideg,  
Switzerland?

Cogwheel train to Kleine Scheideg 

Wengen’s stunning location 
in the clouds

David Kenney
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Heritage Tour Day #4 
September 24, 2019 

A long time ago, in the mid-70s, the 
Wil l iam Tel l Overture blar ing from the 
loudspeakers of Manley Field House heralded 
the arrival of the Syracuse Orangemen’s  (they 
were Orangemen back then, not Orange) 
basketball team to the court to warm up before 
every home game. It was a ritual for which yours 
truly was responsible. Similarly, on day four of 
the Schurch Family Heritage Tour, our tour guide 
Ayod began the day with the heroics of William 
Tell, as our bus traveled from Interlaken, along 
the picturesque shores, and cliffs, of Lake Thun 
and into the town of Thun.

According to the legend of William Tell, 
his slaying of Albrecht Gessler, a tyrannical 
reeve of the Austrian dukes of the House of 
Habsburg, encouraged the local population in 
the Altdorf and Uri to open rebellion against the 
foreign rulers. Tell’s act is considered to be the 
act that instigated the beginning of Swiss 
independence, marking the foundation of the 
Swiss Confederacy. This bit of history primed  
our group for the guided tour of Thun Castle and 
its superbly restored museum. The castle is 
considered to be an outstanding example from 
the heyday of castle construction in the region. It 
dates from the 1200s, but some of the thick 
timbers used for the roof support in the grand 
room go back to the eighth century and survived 
all these years due to being preserved with 
animal blood, namely ox. Our new deck at our 
home on Cape Cod needs preserving, but I don’t 
think we’re going to find an ox blood stain.

Among the many highlights of the castle 
tour was seeing the executioner’s sword used to 
terminate the life of any number of citizens, 
including Anabaptists. Thankfully, the sword was 
retired in 1792. After a cup of coffee from the 
castle’s restaurant, which appeared to be quite 
welcoming with its view of the town and lake, it 
was back on the bus. 

About 45 minutes later we pulled up in 
front of the Kambly biscuit factory and after 
lunch, the group invaded the aisles lined with 
various tins and packages of cookies and 
biscuits. As we boarded the bus, a rumor swept 
through the facility that the Schurchs set a 
record for the most cookie tins purchased by a 
single tour bus since the factory opened in 1910.

We then drove through valleys and over 
hills dotted with farms and cows, cows and more 
cows.  Welcome to the Emmental region of 
Switzerland where, as Justin Houser has pointed 
out in his recent posts of the tour, our Schurchs 
lived. We visited a farm that contained an 
Anabaptist hiding place where an early 
Mennonite, Christian Fankhauser hid from 
hunters deployed by the local government. He 
was sought solely for practicing his faith. An 
enterprising family that must have worked 25 
hours of the day given all that they have done, 
and are doing, to the property. They have turned 
the building with its exposed hiding place in the 
rafters/floor, into a museum. The building dates 
from 1608 but there is evidence that a previous 
structure existed from the 1530s. This stop was 
extremely moving to us all.

The day was not done! Onward we 
traveled to Langnau and visited the Mennonite 
congregation, which is the descendant of the 
meetings held in the area in the 17th century. 
Afterwards we visited the Chüechlihus im 
Langnau, which is the largest regional museum 
in Switzerland and specializes in area crafts, 
especially pottery. Finally, we headed to Wasen 
In Emmental and our hotel for the next three 
nights, although the one lane road and 
confrontations with drivers going in the opposite 
direction led several of us to wonder if we would 
actually get there.  The Chüechlihus house is the 
oldest building in Langnau, built during the 16th 
Century.

 by Doug Sherk 

Exploring 480-year old roof trusses of Thun Castle
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Heritage Tour Day #5 
September 25, 2019 

The weather on day 5 began as cool 
and cloudy, but it improved as the day went on. 
We started with a visit to a homestead in Wasen 
that originally belonged to our ancestors from 
Code N. The owner  greeted us and provided 
information (translated by Kurt Schürch) about 
the property. The house, built in 1797, was 
updated in 1997, but its exterior retained much 
of the traditional details it would have had when 
it was first constructed. Code N members posed 
for a photo with the owner—a wonderful way to 
link the past with the present.

Our next stops were visits to a leather 
goods shop and a music shop in Wasen. The 
“music shop” turned out to be where its owner 
a n d h i s s o n s e l l S w i s s a c c o r d i o n s 
(Schwyzerőrgeli) made in their nearby factory. 
He described to us (again, translated by Kurt) 
how they are made; and even played a few 
tunes for us. 

Next, in Affoltern, we visited the 
Emmentaler Schaukäserei cheese factory, 
where we could watch the cheesemakers in 
action and enjoy lunch made with the delicious 
results.  

The afternoon featured a horse-drawn 
wagon ride through the countryside from Weier 
to the oldest Schürch ancestral properties in the 
area—known as Obere (Upper) Schürchtanne 
and Untere (Lower) Schürchtanne. (The 
residents of the Untere Schürchtanne farm grow 
herbs included in the ingredients for Ricola 
cough drops!) The owners and their families 
made us feel welcome and extended to us a 
genuine warmth and hospitality. It was 
especially meaningful for us to explore these 
homesteads where our ancestors farmed—a 
wonderful opportunity to reflect on our heritage 
and feel a genuine connection to the land. For 
many of us, those visits were some of the high 
points of our trip.
 
by Kay and Vaughn Shirk 

Descendants at the home of Code N Ulrich 
Schürch with the present owner 

Schürchtanne - home of at least 7 generations of  
Schürchs

90-year old Fritz Geissbühler, owner of 
Upper Schürchtanne
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Heritage Tour Day #6 
September 26, 2019 

On our way to Sumiswald, the largest city 
close to may Shurch farms we drove past the home 
of Ulrich Shurch (Code E) in Gsang, above the 
town of Wassen.  He  was imprisoned from 1710 to 
1711. By 1711 he was deported to the Netherlands. 

We stopped at a working farm where 
preacher Hans Haslebacher lived.  He was the last 
Anabapt is t to be k i l led (beheaded) . His 
descendants still live and farm there.  There was a 
one-room memorial dedicated to him in one of the 
farm buildings. In that room were pamphlets about 
Sumiswald Anabaptists are displayed, it states that 
“the first indication that these Schurchs turned to 
the Anabaptists can be found in 1667.” After 
Haslebacher’s death, Anabaptists were imprisoned 
or banished rather than being killed.  In the farm 
were milk cows, calves and a Bernese mountain 
dog.  There also was baby Ben, about 8 months 
old, in a stroller.  His name and those of his parents 
are prominently displayed around the house/barn. 

There was a very tall skinny pole, the trunk 
of a pine tree, upright in the ground with what 
appeared to be a dead Christmas tree at the top.  A 
short distance away was a similar shorter one.  We 
were told that to commemorate the birth of a baby, 
these poles with trees are erected and then taken 
down the day before the first birthday.  Ben had two 
because of competing groups.  Perhaps this is the 
modern equivalent of the single tree on a hilltop that 
we saw from our hotel.  

Our next stop was Trachselwald Castle.  
Andre’s driving skills were put to the test here.  We 
climbed to different levels inside and saw several 
prison cells where people were held.  One had the 
name “Schurch” carved on the top of a ledge about 
four feet high, but the lettering appeared to be 
modern.  The next stop was the town of Sumiswald 
where we went in the church where Code H Caspar 
Schurch’s parents were baptized.  This was also 
our lunch stop.  

From Castle Trachselwald we went to a 
Schurch family homestead, Oberer Steg, now the 
Egli family farm.  It’s where Hans Schurch built his 
house in 1806, emblazoned on a plaque on the top 
of the door.  We were able to go in the house and 
look around.  Then we had bread, meat, tea and 
coffee in the garage with tables and benches set 
up.  Most of the family have gone to see a cattle 
show.  

Our route leaving the farm was changed at 
the last minute to take us to the cattle show as well.  
The men and teens showing the cattle wore white 
lab coats and boots and it was obvious that all parts 
of the cattle had been meticulously cleaned for this 
show.  Sue found the Egli children that she had  
met during the 2013 trip.  A girl had just won first 
prize.  Very old looking Swiss bells were lined up as 
the prizes.  

This was our last night in the area so we 
were in Sumiswald for a special dinner in the 
ballroom on the top floor of Landgasthof Bären.  
The musical entertainment was done by a Swiss 
Schurch couple along with other musicians.  
Special guests were the mayor, his wife and officers 
of the SGNS (Swiss Schurch Association).  Special 
party favors were small rocks covered with 
crocheting by Judy Schurch which represented 
Swiss icons, flowers, grapes and chocolate.  There 
were 10 different salad choices.  The main course 
was ham which the chef proudly showed off on a 
tray to some of the guests.  Dessert was three 
kinds of ice cream with seven different toppings like 
pudding and meringue.  

The highlight of the evening was perhaps 
Kurt Schurch trying to “play the broom” with a stick 
as his percussion instrument.  Sometimes he hit the 
broom and sometimes he hit his head.  It was a 
wonderful night, with a wonderful meal, and a good 
end to our time near Sumiswald.

by Linda C. Shirk 

Castle Trachselwald 
Could be yours for only 

one Franc!
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Heritage Tour Day #7
September 27, 2019

On Fr iday, Sept . 27, 2019, our 
adventures continued in Sumiswald.   Our first 
stop was at the Gsang homestead, which is now 
uninhabited, on the hillside above the village of 
Wasen.   At this homestead, originally called 
Vogelgsang ("Bird Song"), our ancestors Caspar 
and Margaret (Trüssel) Schürch settled about 
the year 1611, having come from Schürchtanne 
on the other side of Sumiswald.   This farm is 
therefore significant to the C, E, H and N 
branches of our family -- and especially the E 
line, as Peter and Verena (Eggiman) Schürch 
and Ulrich and Barbara (Grundbacher) Schürch 
also lived here.  After exploring this property, we 
set off for Heimiswil, where another ancient line 
of Schürchs lived, the ancestors of Kurt 
Schürch.   We met with cousin Andreas Schürch 
at his family farm -- doubly interesting to David 
Kinney and myself, as his family also relates to 

us through the Merz lineage -- and also met with 
another Andreas Schürch who had roots in the 
Heimiswil family, and with whom we became 
acquainted by chance!

Then it was off to the Gasthof in 
Heimiswil for a hearty repast and viewing 
various family crests from the region.   From 
there we bid farewell to Kurt and Judy and it 
was off to Bern where we spent the afternoon 
taking in the sights of the City -- everything from 
the bear pen to the cathedral to the spot on the 
Rhine River from whence many Schürchs and 
others were deported from Switzerland in 1711.  
The capital of Switzerland was a beautiful place, 
despite the many hills we had to climb!  

We returned tired but pleased to our 
hotel for the evening, which featured a very old-
fashioned looking elevator with an open metal 
cage.  Europe is a fascinating place, full of 
history and antiques which are still in everyday 
use!   It was a joy to see.

by Justin Houser 

Serious review of Andreas Schürch family tree  
at Heimiswil

Gsang - home of Code E Ulrich Schürch

‘The wave’ at 
Gsang
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Heritage Tour Day #8
September 28, 2019

Today, we travelled up a winding and 
very narrow road to the top of the mountain to 
the Institute for Anabaptist History & Theology at 
the Mennonite School at Bienenberg (means 
bee hill) in Liestal to meet up with Hanspeter 
Jecker, a retired teacher of this school. He has 
researched the history of the Swiss Bernese 
Anabaptists in Switzerland in the 17th & 18th 
centuries. He showed us a video of (Memmo 
Simons 1496) Mennonite history. Some 
Anabaptists chose to leave in 1650 and some 
stayed. The Mennonites could not live in the 
villages, but in the outlying areas high up in the 
mountains. The Basel Bible was printed in this 
area. It is 500 years since the Reformation 
(Reformed Church was protestant, who broke 
away from the Catholic Church of Rome).

After lunch, we travelled down the 
mountain and on to Colmar, in France. We drove 
along the Rhine River between the mountain 
range on the left and the Black Forest range in 

Germany on the 
r ight . Our tour 
g u i d e , A y o l d 
Fanoy, pointed out 
t h a t s o m e 
S c h u r c h ’ s 
travelled on the 
Rhine River to 
H o l l a n d . W e 
t rave l l ed on a 
major h ighway, 
with lots of traffic 
t h r o u g h m a n y 
short and long 
tunnels.

Colmar is a city in the Haut-Rhin & Grand 
Est region of the north-eastern area of France, 
situated on the Alsatian Wine Route and 
considers itself to be the “Capital of Alsatian 
Wine”. Their grapes produce white wine. It 
seems most of the mountainsides are planted 
with grapevines. We learned that the reason the 
grapevines are planted vertically instead of 
horizontally is so that the sun can get to both 
sides of the vines as the sun crosses over them. 

The city of Colmar is renowned for its 
well-preserved old town, with numerous 
architectural landmarks and museums. One 
among them is the Unterlinden Museum (under 
the linden trees) which houses incredible 
medieval and early Renaissance art and the 
famous “Isenheim Altarpiece,” both sculpted by 
Nikolas of Huguenau and painted by Matthias 
Grunewald in 1512-1516. It is Grundewald’s 
largest work and is regarded as his masterpiece. 
It was painted for the Monastery of St. Anthony 
in Isenheim near Colmar. The Unterlinden 
Museum, from the Middle ages up to the French 
Revolution was a convent. In the mid 19th 
century, Louis Hogot saved the convent and 
made it a museum. It celebrated it’s 500 year 
anniversary in 2012.

We took a small “trolley” train ride 
through the city and learned about it’s history. 
Surprisingly, a Colmar artist sculpted a “Statue of 
Liberty” and a copy was donated to “Ellis Island” 
in New York City. The original statue sits in a 
square in Colmar today. 

by Janet Kelch 

Colorful Colmar, France

Hanspeter Jecker 
Lecture

Alan Leis at the  
Anabaptist Cave

“Code N ‘Giggle Girls’ always celebrating - anything!”
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Heritage Tour Day #9
September 29, 2019

Because many Anabaptists ended up emigrating from Switzerland to the Alsace region of France, 
we spent Sunday visiting the quaint village of Riquewihr.  Luckily we arrived before the crowds, we had the 
city to ourselves.  

Around noon our bus took us to Strasbourg, a beautiful French city with a highly regarded Gothic 
Cathedral.  A walking tour with our guide was followed by a boat trip around the city.  During free time, 
some of us shopped or ate, and most also had time for a few moments of reflection inside the amazing 
cathedral. This part of France, with its unique architecture, is definitely worth a visit.  

To bring the cuisine of Alsace to your family, consider this sample on page 12.  It is a easily-
adaptable recipe for an Alsatian pork and sauerkraut specialty, Choucroute Garnie.  It has been a staple in 
our family for years.

by Alan Leis 

Heritage Tour Day #10
September 30, 2019

Today’s travel was to continue following 
the path of Schurch family members who left 
Switzerland.  From our hotel at Sankt Goar on the 
west bank of the Rhein River, the bus drove us 
north to Boppard to catch our Rhein River boat for 
a 4-hour cruise.  Since that was our only ride for 
the day, guide Ayold invited bus driver Andre to 
join us on the cruise.  After boarding, we started 
south toward Rudesheim on the east bank.  Andre 
drove the bus back to our hotel and got on the 
boat as planned.  On both sides of the river were 
steep hills with vineyards and ruins of small 
medieval “castles”, the places were robber-barons 
controlled river traffic by collecting tolls.  The most 
impressive of these was Burg Pfalzgrafenstein, a 
14th Century white-washed castle on an island in 
the middle of the river.  Some of the ruins on the 
sides of the river appeared to have been rebuilt or 
expanded for modern use as hotels/restaurants.  

There were very few other passengers on 
our boat so we could move easily from the indoor 
tables to the narrow walkway around the front of 
the boat or go up to the top deck for a windy and 
cooler view.  We heard an announcement that due 
to technical difficulties, there would be no return 
trip at 4:15 as we planned for.  That meant only 
one hour instead of three in Rudesheim.  A quick 
conference between Ayold and Andre came up 
with an alternate plan.  The later boat didn’t go 
back to St. Goar, but it did go to Bacharach.  
Andre found a way back to St. Goar, got our bus, 
and picked us up in Bacharach.  

In Rudesheim, Ayold provided us with a list 
of sights to choose from along with a city map.  
Some cousins took advantage of that while others 
walked around the shops by the river or found a 
place for an afternoon snack.  

Our evening meal was again at the same 
hotel about a half mile walk from our hotel.  Since 
this was our last evening together, Sue used this 
as an opportunity to say our goodbyes and 
thanks.  Justin spoke about the significance of our 
retracing the steps and routes of our Schurch 
ancestors.  Donna Giles along with her sisters Liz 
Lofthouse and Janice Henry invited all to a 
barbecue in Canada in connection with the 
Schurch Reunion next summer.  She also named 
Ayold and Andre as honorary Schurchs and said 
the exact spelling of their last name (Sherk/Shirk) 
would be decided later.  She also praised their 
adapting to conditions that day and also making 
an unscheduled stop at the cattle show.  There 
was also praise for the excellent driving of Andre 
on the tricky and sometimes treacherous roads.  
Paul added that we were being driven in a bus on 
roads that we wouldn’t drive our cars on.  Sue 
presented the final two gift bags to Ayold and 
Andre along with their tips.  She finished the 
evening by asking everyone to form a long line 
and then one end of the lined snaked back so 
everyone was able to say a final goodbye to 
everyone else.  A fine end to a wonderful trip of a 
lifetime!  Friendships, in addition to the family ties 
we have, were forged.

by Linda C. Shirk 
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	 Forever the life of the tour, extraverted 
sisters Liz Sherk Lofthouse, Janice Sherk Henry, 
and Donna Sherk Giles while walking, met a 
local farmer in the vicinity of the Ludernalp.  
This man, who spoke no English, nevertheless 
introduced himself as Andreas Schürch!   He 
arranged to drop by our hotel and to Heimiswil 
the next morning with a magnificent family tree 
chart and some old photographs.  As we 
studied the family tree, we found that the two 
Andreas Schürchs were 4th cousins of each 
other! 
	 Heimiswil is a rural community in Canton 
Bern, Switzerland. Par t of the current 
administrative district of Emmental, it is just to 
the west of the community of Affoltern, on the 
other side of which is Sumiswald, the origin of 
most of the North American Schürchs.    There 
have been Schürchs in Heimiswil since the 15th 
century. The earliest ancestor of this branch has 
been established by SGNS as one Heini 
Schürche, born about 1350 in Wynigen (just to 
the north of Heimiswil).   His descendants lived 
in Burgdorf (just to the west of Heimiswil) and 
later in Heimiswil itself.   There are at least four 
"branches" of the Heimiswil Schürchs who have 
not been connected to each other.  There is a 

dearth in (early) records, but in all probability 
they are all descended from the same 
ancestor.  The relationship between the 
Heimiswil Schürchs and the Sumiswald Schürchs 
has not yet been established. But it seems 
possible that Heini Schürche of Wynigen, 
ancestor of the Heimiswil Shurch, could have 
been either a brother or cousin of Friedli 
Schürch, the ancestor of the Sumiswald branch, 
who, also lived in the late 14th century.  Further 
research, in particular Y-DNA analysis of the 
Heimiswil Schürchs, is necessary to confirm or 
refute this hypothesis.   Our local tour guide, 
Kurt Schürch, who, with his wife Judy also 
visited our 2018 reunion in Lewisburg, 
Pennsylvania, is a Heimiswil Schürch. 
	 We had an opportunity on our trip to 
visit the Hof Wil farm in Heimiswil, which has 
been in the possession of the Schürch family 
since the 15th century.   The farm is now owned 
by Andreas Schürch, the 12th generation to live 
on the Hof Wil farm, and his father, Fritz 
Schürch (1929-2011), was laid to rest in the 
garden area near the home, where his 
gravestone is visible today.   We had an 
excellent gathering there with members of this 
family.   

The “Giggle Girls’ ” Impromptu Reunion 
By Justin Houser

Strasbourg, France
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Choucroute Garnie 

2 large cans or jars of sauerkraut, thoroughly 
rinsed and drained 
2 medium apples, any kind, cut into large 
chunks 
2 medium onions, sliced into half inch strips  
3 lbs. pork (chops or pork loin), bratwurst, 
kielbasa, or hot dogs, any combination, cooked 
and cut into 1-2 inch pieces 
2 bottles of beer 
Salt and pepper to taste 

l.  Sauté or bake pork chops (30-40 minutes at 
350) Do not overcook.  
2. Slice kielbasa into ¼ inch slices. Sauté on 
low until lightly browned on both sides. 
3. Tear cooked pork chops into large pieces and 
add with bones to a large pot or Dutch oven.  
4.  Add ALL remaining ingredients to pot. Bring 
to a boil and then simmer on low for 45 minutes 
to an hour. 
Serve over mashed potatoes.  Can be made a day 
ahead and refrigerated. It also freezes nicely.  

Heritage Tour

Sue Sherk cutting loose in a congo 
line

Stephen Shirk

Leaving the 
canal cruise in 

Strasbourg, 
France

Local Sumiswald cow contest: ‘Who is the 
fairest of them all?”

Our hotel on the Rhine at Sankt Goar

Farewell 
Banquet in 
Sumiswald

Gallop’n on the Rhine 
River
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Peter Schirch, the 1892 Amish 
immigrant: Part Two-The Franco-

Austrian War of 1859,
by Verne Schirch 

The spring of 1970 was a culmination of our 
family living in Rome, Italy, for the past 10 months. 
On a spring day Italy celebrated the birth of the 
nation, just as we do on July 4th in the U.S. What 
was shocking to me was the nation of Italy was 
only celebrating its 100th birthday. The U.S. is 
almost 100 years older than Italy as a country. I 
wondered why Italy was so much younger than the 
U.S., but I did not pursue reading about the history 
of how Italy became a country. It would be many 
years later that I would discover that my great 
grandfather Peter Schirch was a part of the story. 

My great grandfather Peter died in 1928. In 
the first paragraph it states that he served under 
Napoleon III, in the Franco-Italian conquest of 
Austria in 1859, and was awarded a medal for 
distinguished service. The next paragraph 
described his marriage to Anne Marie Stucky, his 
one child, Jacob, two grandchildren and siblings in 
France. It was clear that serving in the military, in 
what is usually referred to as the Franco-Austrian 
war, was very important. One of my great regrets 
was that I did not ask his only child, my grandfather 
Jacob, or my father Ernest, what they knew about 
this period of Peter’s life. Both my paternal and 
maternal sides of the family were members of 
Mennonite churches and later I would learn that 
when they came to the U.S. after 1850 they were 
members of Amish congregations. Why did my 
great grandfather Peter join the French army? 
What did he do to be awarded a medal for 
distinguished service? 

Peter was born and grew up on a farm at 
the edge of the valley of La Hang, about 10 miles 
from the center of the Amish community in Salm. 
As noted in Part 1 of my story, this was the valley 
where 10 Catholic families had started a glass 
industry but left by 1764 to the nearby village of 
Baccarat. After they left, members of the Amish 
community moved into the valley to continue glass 
making and farming. This included some of Peter’s 
relatives. Peter, born in 1837, was the youngest of 
eight children. At the age of 21 he was inducted 
into the French army.

When the Sw iss Anabap t i s t s fled 
persecution in Switzerland in the 16th and 17th 
centuries they went to areas in Europe governed 

by rulers that allowed them to follow their faith of 
opposing the use of any violence, or being a part of 
a militia. Salm was one of those areas. With time 
the patchwork of small and large areas governed 
by princes, bishops and kings in Europe decreased 
and areas willing to accept these Anabaptists 
disappeared. For those who were a part of the 
Salm Amish community this change came after the 
French Revolution (1789-1794). Salm became a 
part of France when King Louis XVI was replaced 
and the new government came to Salm to seek 
their support. The Amish community sent three 
representatives to Paris to ask the new government 
for freedom from serving in the military. This was 
granted by a committee of four (one of the signees 
was Robespierre). However, in 1805 Napoleon 
Bonaparte became the ruler of France and 
rescinded the military exemption for the Amish 
community. This was still in effect until 1858 when 
Peter was inducted into the French Army. 
Napoleon’s nephew, Napoleon III, was the ruler of 
France in 1858. Like his uncle, Napoleon III 
expanded French influence by military force 
throughout Europe during his reign. How did the 
Amish in the Salm community react or accept 
military service during this period?

Fortunately, we have a record of life in the 
Amish community during this period because of 
Alfred Michiels, a French journalist from Paris. In 
1857 and 1859 he went to Salm where he met 
Amish bishop Nicolas Augsburger. Alfred was 
interested in the life and beliefs of the Amish. After 
his second visit in 1859, he wrote a book about the 
beliefs and practices of this Amish community. 
Augsburger noted that many young Amish men 
served in the French military, but did so without 
carrying a gun. They served in non-combatant 
roles, such as, military hospitals, road making, etc. 
It was also possible to pay for a replacement.  In 
his book, Michiels noted 
the pover ty among 
those l i v ing in the 
Vosges Mountains. For 
Peter ’s father, Jean 
Pierre Schirch, paying 
for a replacement for his 
youngest ch i ld was 
probably not an option, 
and as one historian 
noted, the income from 
Peter’s service would be 
a welcome addition to 
family income.  

continued on page 15
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continued from page 14

One of the persons who helped with my 
family history was Alfred Hentz. Alfred asked the 
French government for permission to view the 
records of the French army during Peter’s 
service. This was not easy since our family used 
many different spellings for our name. But Alfred 
found Peter’s name and the regiment that he 
was assigned to. The name was Pierre Scherick. 
(What is interesting is that this spelling is the way 
we pronounce our name). Alfred was able to 
follow what his regiment was doing during the 
period that Peter served. In January of 1859 the 
regiment was sent to Algeria to build roads. At 
this time, Algeria was governed by France, but 
there was an indigenous group that opposed 
French occupation resulting in a French military 
presence. My original question for Alfred Hentz 
was how did Peter become involved in the birth 
of Italy as a country

In 1858 Italy was not a country but a 
collection of city-states, such as; Rome, Naples, 
Bologna, etc. But the vast agricultural area of the 
north, called the Piedmont (also Sardinia), was 
occupied by the Austrian government under 
Franz Joseph I. This territory, of what is now 
northern Italy, was a part of the Austrian empire. 
Cavour, the local governor, wanted to unite all of 
the city-states into the country of Italy. On May 9, 
1859, the 75th Regiment in Algeria (Peter’s unit) 
set sail from Algiers to aid the French forces in 
the Piedmont. They arrived at the first battle 
between Austrian and French forces at 
Montebello. When the 75th regiment arrived, the 
French had defeated the Austrian forces a few 
hours earlier. On May 20th, Peter’s regiment 
walked for 15 hours to neighboring villages. 
Peter being only 5 feet 3 inches tall and carrying 
a backpack must have been exhausted.

Peter’s unit walked mostly north the next 
few days to the next expected battle site. On 
June 9 they arrived at the village of Magenta, 
where a battle had been fought on June 4. The 
estimated combined loss of life during the battle 
was more than 1,000 men. Even though Peter 
arrived four days later the ferocity of the battle 
must have been clear. The government in Paris 
heard the news of the victory and in honor of the 
blood shed by their troops named a new red 
color as magenta. 

After this victory the Austrian army 
retreated east. East of Milan, and south of Lake 
Guardia, is a flat plain of productive agricultural 
land. In the middle of this area is the village of 
Solferino. On a hill outside the city is a tall 
viewing tower that was built in 1022. This tower 
provided a strategic defensive view of the 
surrounding area. The Austrian army, unknown 
to the French and local forces, had retreated to 
this position. Early on the morning of June 24th, 
1859, the two sides of the conflict came into 
contact and proceeded in a 15 hour battle that is 
recognized as one of the most important military 
battles in history. That day it is estimated that 
40,000 soldiers died on the battle field, which 
stretched north and south for 12 miles with 
Solferino in the middle.

On the fateful day of the Solferino battle, 
Peter’s regiment had entered the village of 
Cremona where they were greeted “rapturously”. 
The day after the battle the regiment walked 19 
miles to Piadena at the southern end of the 15 
mile battle line with the Austrian army. Here they 
stayed for the next week. 

On the night of June 23rd Henry Dunant, 
a Swiss businessman from Geneva, stayed in a 
hotel at the northern end of the battle line. On 
June 25th he walked among the dead and injured 
at the northern end of the battle site. His book on 
what he saw describes some of the most 
graphic, horrendous and disheartening accounts 
of this battle. He organized villages at the 
northern end of the battle line to care for the 
thousands of injured French, local, and Austrian 
soldiers. It is most likely that Peter and the 75th 
regiment were doing the same at the southern 
end of the battle line during the week they were 
stationed there. Peter almost certainly knew both 
French and German and could help with taking 

Battle of Solferino - by the Numbers 
June 24, 1859 

270,000 soldiers 
3 Emperors led their troops 

4,699 dead 
22,736 wounded 
12,066 missing 

continued on page 22
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Schürch Obituaries
Alice Eleanor Dajka  
J1937 - July 31, 2019 

N104A71 

 To know her was to love her, and know that you would be loved 
exponentially in return. Alice Eleanor Dajka (nee Sherk) passed away 
peacefully in her sleep on the morning of July 31st at the age of 82. She 
had a remarkable will to live and defied all expectations to the point 
where one might have believed she was invincible. 
 Born on January 4, 1937, Alice grew up in Port Colborne, where 
she was "the prettiest girl in town", she met her loving husband Steve 
and moved to Fonthill, where they have lived for over 60 years. Alice 
was an exceptionally kind and generous woman who loved her family 
and couldn't get enough of their company. She created a home that 
became a gathering place where all felt welcome and comfortable, 
friends and family alike. 
 As an avid reader with an insatiable hunger for knowledge, she 
was everyone's go-to person with an insightful answer to every 
question. Alice had a wide variety of interests and talents: from sewing, 
cooking, baking and cake decorating to astronomy, politics and running 

a successful aesthetics business in Fonthill. She had a quick-witted mind and lighthearted humor that will be 
missed by all.  
 Alice and Steve were married for 63 years. When they were out together they caught everyone's eye on 
and off the dance floor. At home, they partnered as wonderful parents. He will be lost without her and she will be 
forever missed by her children Bryan (Marina), Cathryn (Jim), Glen and Stephen (Kristen). Cherished 
grandmother to Karley, Sydney, Jacob, Anandi and Lyndsay. Predeceased by parents Toby and Beatrice Sherk, and 
sisters Pat (Leo) Shanahan and Ellen (Tom) Roesch, as well as sister-in-law Emma Szeman and her husband Frank. 
 Family and friends were received at the James L. Pedlar Funeral Home, Fonthill on Monday, August 12. 
The funeral service to celebrate Alice's life took place on Tuesday, August 13, 2019, at the funeral home. Interment 
followed at Fonthill Cemetery. As an expression of sympathy, donations can be made to Heart & Stroke  
Foundation and Canadian Diabetes Association. Online condolences can be shared at www.pedlarfuneralhome.ca. 

Reverand John Harold Sherk Jr. 
1931-2019 
H46113312 

 John Harold Sherk passed away on Wednesday, May 29, 2019 at 
Cambridge Memorial Hospital at the age of 88.  He was the beloved husband of 
Ruth, loving father of Mary Anne (Tim) Giese and John (Shirley) Sherk. Sadly 
missed by grandchildren Kimberly and Geoffrey, and sister Mildred Kreider.  
Born March 6, 1931, Mr. Sherk was predeceased by father Rev. John Harold 
Sherk Sr., mother Mila (Senor) Sherk, sister Iva Taves, and brother F. Arthur 
Sherk. Harold had a varied career. He was a certified watchmaker, a high school 
teacher, and a minister with the Brethren in Christ Church (BIC). He enjoyed 
reading and his farm, especially in the spring back in his bush boiling sap and 
making maple syrup. Harold was a member of the Rosebank BIC Church.  
 Harold's family received relatives and friends on June 4, 2019 at 
the Henry Walser Funeral Home.  A Memorial Service was held in the chapel 
following visitation.  As expressions of sympathy, donations to the Mennonite 
Centra l Commit tee would be apprecia ted by the family. Vis i t 
www.henrywalser.com for Harold's memorial. 
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Fred E. Shirk 
1938-2019 

  Fred E. Shirk, 80, Lawrence, passed away peacefully in the early 
morning of  June 1 at Lawrence Memorial Hospital with loved ones by his 
side.  He was born on September 27, 1938, in Lawrence to the late Fred W. 
and Maxine (Taylor) Shirk. 
 Fred attended school in North Lawrence until his parents moved to 
a small farm in the country located where Clinton Lake is today. He then 
attended Sigel, a one-room school with grades one through eight. 
Afterwards, he went on to attend and graduate from Lawrence High in 
1958. 
 While in high school, Fred worked for Bismarck Feed Yards 
located in North Lawrence. Four years after putting his application in at 
FMC – known as ICL today – Fred got the job. After 37 years of service for 
FMC, working several positions in the plant for 25 years before spending 
12 years as Maintenance Planner and Scheduler. He retired to spend time 
with family, enjoy the outdoors, travel, and hone his craft as a knife maker. 
  Fred married Sue Bartz on September 17, 1960. They were married 
for 32 years before ovarian cancer took her from him on January 1, 1993. 
Fred and Sue had 3 sons: Fred Jr., Mike, and David. On June 11, 1994, he 
found love again in his marriage to Linda Mills who brought 3 more 
children into his life: Michelle, David and Tim Brundage, finally blessing 
Fred with a daughter. 
 In addition to his late wife Sue, Fred was preceded by father Fred W. Shirk, mother Maxine Taylor Shirk, 
father-in-law Clarence Bartz, mother-in-law Laura Bartz, and second father-in-law Willard Mills. He is survived 
by his wife Linda of the home, his children: Fred Jr. "Butch" & Kim Shirk (Fort Collins, CO); Mike & Kathy 
Shirk (Paola); David W. & Esla Shirk (Estes Park, CO); Michelle Toutges (Olathe); David S. & Cathy Brundage 
(Solomon); and Tim & Amy Brundage (Purcellville, VA).  Fred was also blessed with 23 grandchildren, all of 
whom survive.  Visitation with the family was held at First Christian Church, where Fred was a long-time 
member. The family suggests memorials to the church be sent directly to the church. Online condolences may be 
sent at www.rumsey-yost.com. 

Published in Lawrence Journal-World from June 3 to June 5, 2019 

Ronald Edwin Mills 
1942-2019 

E1484251.m 

  It is with deep sorrow that we announce the death of Ron Mills of Port Colbourne, Ontario, who 
passed away on August 16, 2019, leaving to mourn his family and friends.  He was 
predeceased by his sister Doreen May Thompson; his parents, Edwin Stone and Laura 
May. He is survived by his wife Laurine; his children, Darren Mills (Wendy) of Port 
Colborne, Mandy Collier (Roger) of Ottawa and Jason Mills (Erika) of The Town; his 
grandchildren, Kaitlyn, Shawna, Karena, Ella, Elijah, Jack, Colton and Ethan; his 
brother-in-law Allan Thompson.  He was a dedicated blood donor with 130 donations.   
  Ron was an automotive body repairman by trade. His career started at 
Matthews & Moore in Port Colborne and ended at Gillespie Pontiac Buick in 
Welland. He loved watching hockey, camping at Grundy Lake, playing crokinole with 
friends, and coaching his sons' youth baseball teams.  
  Visitation was held on Tuesday, August 20th at the Davidson Funeral 
Home.  The funeral service was held on Wednesday, August 21st 2019 at the 
Davidson Chapel.  Light a candle in honor of Ron Mills. 
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Kathryn Elaine Sherk 
1940 - 2019 
H46113333 

 Kathryn E. Sherk’s earthly journey ended on Wednesday evening, June 26, 2019 
when God took her home to heaven at aged 79. Kathryn was born on May 1, 1940 at New 
Dundee, Ontario, the 3rd child of Floyd & Marjorie (Bock) Sherk.  

She is survived by her siblings - Marian (Fred) Witmer, Vernon (Leone) Sherk. Allan 
(Carolyn) Sherk, Alice (Pete) Gill, and several nieces & nephews with their families. She is 
predeceased by her parents and brother-in-law Pete Gill. 
 Kathryn worked for 40 years at St. Mary’s Hospital, Kitchener as a Registered 
Practical Nurse (RPN). She loved to travel in Ontario, other Canadian provinces & in the 
USA. She took several trips to Israel, Greece and England. Kathryn also loved to take 
pictures of most everything. She had a very positive & joyful outlook on life. She had large 
photo/narrative collections of the International Space Program, the Royal Family and of her 
international travels. For all of her adult life, she was a member of the Bethel Evangelical 
Missionary Church at New Dundee. Kathryn will be dearly missed by her many relatives and 
community friends. 

A Memorial  Service for Kathryn was held on Saturday, July 6, 2019 at the Bethel 
EM Church, New Dundee with burial at the New Dundee Union Cemetery.  

Mary Holub 
1920-2019 

 Mary Holub, (nee Shirk) was born on April 5, 1920 in Badger, Minnesota. Her father was Leroy Shirk and her 
mother was Carmen (Hansen) Shirk. She was the oldest of three sisters; Mary, Jean, and Shirley. Mary’s great 
grandfather, Jacob Shirk was one of the first settlers in the State of Minnesota. 
 Mary grew up in Bricelyn, a small town in Southern Minnesota. She came from a family of farmers, went to 
school in a one room schoolhouse, and the family got about town in a horse drawn cart. 
 At age 13 she moved to New York to live with her aunt because times were so difficult in Minnesota. She 
eventually graduated from Baldwin High School, where interestingly all three of her children also graduated from high 
school. 
 She married Frank Holub on September 18, 1940. They were married for almost 50 years before Frank passed 
away in June of 1990. They lived in the same house in Baldwin for 45 of those 50 years. 
Mary moved to Palm City, Florida in 1994 and remained there until November of 2014, when she moved to Aston 
Gardens, a senior living facility in Tampa, Florida, where she lived until she passed away on July 22, 2019. 

Steven Holub <staarmaan@icloud.com> 

Mary Holub teaming with flowers on her 99th birthday
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continued from page 15

care of the Austrian troops injured in the 
battle. How did this experience affect Peter 
and his future decisions? This will be a 
starting point for Part 3 of Peter’s life story. 
All members of the French army involved in 
the Franco-Austrian war were awarded a 
medal for distinguished service.

The battle at Solferino ended the 
Austrian occupation. Cavour set about with 
the other city-states to join in forming the 
country of Italy, which was completed in 

1870. However, this is not the end of the 
story of the Solferino battle and of Henry 

Dunant. His experience of the horrific scenes from Solferino so affected him that he set out to 
change the rules of combat during war. He organized meetings of European countries so that 
civilians and those wounded during wars would be protected from the warring parties. His 
efforts resulted in the creation of the International Committee of the Red Cross (ICRC) and the 
first draft of the Geneva Conventions for the rules of war. In 1903, as a frail and old man, 
Dunant was awarded the first Nobel Peace Prize. By that time great grandfather Peter was 
living in central Illinois. I am sure he read the 
Bloomington Pantagraph, the local daily newspaper. 
Did he read about Dunant receiving the Nobel Peace 
Prize and say-“I know the story of this man and the 
battle at Solferino”?  

On the hill outside of Solferino is a park 
dedicated to the June 24th, 1859 battle. There is also 
a museum in the village. A part of the park is 
dedicated to the creation of the ICRC. As shown on 
the right is our daughter Michelle viewing the stone 
plaques that are dedicated to all the countries that 
belong to the ICRC.

The 2020 Schürch Family 
Association of North America  

Reunion 

August 6 – August 8 at the Clarion Hotel in Fort Erie ,
Ontario Canada 

Meet your Schürch family and learn of your ancestors

Lectures, tours, auction and other group activities

Details in the April 2020 Newsletter, on our website (http://
www.schurchfamilyassociation,net) and in other media.
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Schürchs Under 
Different Flags 

 That was our resolute intention. SGNS offered a 
generous 50% price reduction, but, unfortunately, the plan 
had to be cancelled because of the congestion of 
parachute jumpers. 
 But let me start from the beginning: 32 members 
heeded the invitation from the SGNS to meet in 
Kappelen; the summer weather presenting itself at its 
very best. After being welcomed by Rosmarie, everyone 
enjoyed the aperitif. With a glass of wine, we watched the 
bustling activity on the air field. Some wrapped the 
parachute with immense care into a small package: after 
all it had to bring the user down safely. Others practiced a 
group jump from a platform to make sure that the jump 
out of the plane would be successful. Others were 
waiting, some nervously, for the signal from the instructor 
who was going to bring them down safely in a duo pack. 
Also present was Chrigel (former SGNS board member) 
who communicated more details, which he learned during 
a parachute jumping course in Beromünster. Over to one 
side of the open field, a huge opened army parachute was 
fixed in a secure position and tables and benches were 
placed under it so lunch for the SGNS members could be 
enjoyed in the shade. Then Henri Schürch, the founder of 
the Swissboogie (parachute jumping school), welcomed 
us and also his grandson spoke a few words. He 
announced that he would jump, in the afternoon, with the 
type of parachute that the army uses today. Later on we 
watched, with interest, as he performed a perfect target 
jump and rewarded him with enthusiastic applause.  
 The salad buffet was now ready and also the 
spaghetti which was al dente. OK, let’s eat! Everybody 
enjoyed the meal. Meanwhile father, mother and daughter 
readied themselves for their “jumping” adventure. The 
junior of the family, too young to jump, sat proudly 
beside the pilot as a passenger. Only Chrigel, the poor 
fellow, had to wait, as his jump was postponed several 
times. Most of the SGNS members had to start their 
homeward journey without being able to observe the 
jump from our brave 50 year old. Too bad! 
 Rosmarie, it was a successful event, many thanks 
for your organisation.   

 Das war wohl feste Absicht und mit einer 
grosszügigen 50%igen Kostenbeteiligung der SGNS 
vorgesehen, musste aber leider dem Grossandrang der 
Fallschirmspringer weichen. 
 Aber alles der Reihe nach: 32 Mitglieder sind 
dem Ruf der SGNS bei schönstem Sommerwetter nach 
Kappelen gefolgt. Nach der Begrüssung durch Rosmarie 
waren wir alle zum Apero eingeladen. Bei einem Glas 
Wein konnten wir dem emsigen Treiben auf dem Flugfeld 
zuschauen. Die einen wickelten den Fallschirm mit viel 
Sorgfalt zu einem kleinen Päckchen zusammen, er musste 
ja den Benutzer sicher von 4000 m Höhe zurückbringen, 
andere übten den Gruppenausstieg von einem Podest, 
sodass es dann beim Sprung aus dem Flugzeug klappen 
würde. Wieder andere warteten, zum Teil etwas nervös, 
auf das Zeichen des Instruktors, der sie im Duopack 
sicher auf das Flugfeld runterbringen sollte. Mit dabei 
war natürlich auch Chrigel, der uns Details vermittelte 
welche er in Beromünster während eines Falschirmkurses 
schon gelernt hatte. In der Zwischenzeit wurde der grosse 
stationär verankerte Militärfallschirm geöffnet wo sich 
darunter Tische und Bänke für das SGNS Mittagessen 
befanden. Vorher begrüsste uns Henri Schürch, der 
Swissboogie Gründer, und auch sein Enkel Noel richtete 
einige Worte an uns. Er kündigte an,  am Nachmittag mit 
einem grossen heute in der Armee benutzten Fallschirm 
zu springen. Seinen genauen Zielsprung haben wir später 
genau beobachtet und herzlich beklatscht. 
 Das Salatbuffet stand nun bereit und auch die 
Spaghetti waren al dente. Also los! Es hat allen 
gemundet! In der Zwischenzeit machte sich Vater, Mutter 
und Tochter Schürch bereit zum Aufstieg. Der Junior, 
noch zu jung zum Springen, durfte neben dem Pilot 
sitzend mir Stolz mitfliegen. Nur Chrigel, der arme, 
wurde von einem Einsatz zum nächsten vertröstet, sodass 
die Heimreise für viele Mitglieder nahte ohne den Sprung 
unseres mutigen 50er  verfolgen zu können. 
Schade.  
 Rosmarie, es war ein gelungener Anlass, danke 
für deine Organisation. 

The SGNS becomes airborne
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Tour guide Ayold 
Fanoy 

and Kurt Schürch 
meeting the Heritage 

group at Zurich 
Airport

Schürchs prepare for 
skydiving
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Amazingly, at just four years of age, fraternal twins Arabella and 
Mathew Adams (E1420634131 and E1420634132), are the youngest 
people on record to conquer California’s Mt. Whitney.  At 14,505, 
Whitney is the tallest mountain in the contiguous United States.  

Dad, Shaun (E142063413) and Mom, Nancy (E142063413.m) 
were with the twins every step of the way.  The family loves to hike so 
much so that Mt. Whitney is only the latest mountain they have 
conquered.  The Twins have also hiked, as sort of preparation, to the tops 
of San Gorgonio at 11,503 feet, San Jacinto Peak at 10,384 feet; and Mt. 
San Antonio Peak (Mt. Baldy), 10,046 feet, twice.  

The twins seem oblivious to the enormity of their achievements 
and to the attention they are getting on the trail from older hikers.  The 
twins are now an inspiration to others.  News of their achievement spread 
after their story ran on local News.  And not surprising, after a video of 
Arabella and Mathew on top of Mt. Whitney holding signs was posted in 
Facebook.  

The twins became the fourth generation Adams’ to reach the top of Mt. Whitney.  Their grandfather, 
Charles Adams (E14206341), granduncle Cary Adams (E14206342) and great grandparents Carl and Christina 
Adams (E1420634 and E1420634.m) conquered the same peak in 1959. 

Arabella and Mathew remain normal 4-year old kids who love their coloring books and of course, snacks. 
Their Mom says the twins have lots of energy and they absolutely love nature.  And their family loves to hike.  

If the twins were to be asked, they are now saving their pennies for the ultimate climb – Mount Everest.  

Small Schürchs, Big Conquest

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=3XY5UPY6qks
Adams Twins on TV News

Kids Korner:



“Is that Justin Houser dancing with my wife!”

Janet Ketch
John Stouffer

Linda Shirk

Anne Hawes among the 
flowers at Langnau 
regional museum

Departing the 
Anabaptist Cave

Mennonite Church visit in Langnau




