
      Tahquitz Ward Express  
                 YSA Weekly Invitational 
We chronical the partying and worshipping, comings and goings & general memory-making 
moments of our GREAT  YSA Ward in Hemet. If you are missing, you are missing out! 

 In other words...You snooze, You looze!! 

 

Feb 13,  
2023 

Available herein: 

¨ Tahquitz Ward CA Young Single Adult happenings—Past & Future 

¨ Elder and Sister Casper’s mission experiences, religious opinions and odds and ends 
 
If there are any mistakes, please place all the blame on me. (Sister Casper)  
 
If there are profound, outstanding, positive, thrifty, virtuous, kind, obedient, cheerful, brave, 
clean, reverent, virtuous, lovely, or of good report or praiseworthy, give Elder Casper the credit. 
 
This is the fifth weekly YSA newsletter (which may or may not happen weekly, depending on 
Sister Casper’s laziness level) to announce coming attractions, past activities and is designed 
to energize, magnetize and attract everyone to our great young & old ward.    
 
Since the last letter, there’s been a lot of people wanting to wrap their hands around another 
copy of this letter so we are making over-the-top efforts to get it to each one of you. 
 
The purpose of our ward is to stay engaged, energized, actively building personal testimonies 
and serving others. If you feel left out, go sit by someone you don’t care for and make a new 
friend. Perhaps this is why so many people are clamoring to sit by Elder Casper at church   
every Sunday. 
 
Oftentimes we feel left out because we want others to make efforts to include us and do little 
ourselves to reach out. Oftentimes, what is really needed is for each of us to make efforts to 
contribute and participate.  

 Birth announcements—There are no announcements at this time. It is highly likely this space 
will only be used in the event someone gets a new litter of kitties or fresh batch of cockroaches. 

Death announcements—There are also no deaths that have occurred within the ward although 
Elder Casper observed a dog that had expired right in the middle of San Jacinto Street.  
 
It is hoped that this space will also never be used. If it is, it is more than likely that Elder        
Casper’s diet plan never took hold. Along the same line, does anyone know if there is a             
defibulator in any of the ward buildings?  

Birthdays—Madalynn had a birthday this week. She got lots of dark chocolate treats. We noticed 
an extra garbage truck had to be dispatched to Orchid Lane just after Maddie’s birthday. 
 
Colton Huff’s birthday was Sunday. He wanted a VW van just like his dad has but there is not  
another one like it in the Continental United States. We’ve received reports that two of the         
vehicles shot down over Alaska and Canada this week were VW vans. However, neither had    
murals painted on them so we know the Huff van is still in Hemet. 
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FHE tonight (2/13) Warball 
7 pm Park Hill building 
1151 Park Ave, San Jacinto 
 
2/20 No FHE 
 
2/27 Bingo 
 
Come Follow Me 
Thursday 2/16 
7 pm Bishop Gray’s home 
25355 Rockford St 
Leilani will be the discussion leader 
Matt 5; Luke 6 
 
Ward temple trip for baptisms 
Friday 2/17 8 pm 
Meet at Kirby building at 6:45 pm for carpool 
You will need your recommend, but it’s not too late. Call Brother Hartvigson                  
951-219-7605 to schedule appointment with bishop. 
 
This Sunday we can hear from 2 departing missionaries. Isaac Malcolm, who is going to 
Japan, will be speaking at 9:30 am in the San Jacinto ward and Evan Smith, who is going 
to France, will be speaking in our ward (Tahquitz YSA) at 1:00 pm. 
 
Temple Prep classes (for those who are ready to receive their endowment) will be starting 
on March 12 right after church (2pm). They will be taught by Sister Gray. Please talk to 
the Bishop if you are interested in taking this class. 

We invite everyone to come and participate! The live version of our meetings and events 
are far more fulfilling and long-lasting than flat screens and electronic entertainment. 

Tahquitz Ward Functions—Wholesome and fulfilling times, 
good people that love and serve you. Redeeming values are 
beckoning to help anyone who will listen. 

Worldly Attractions—Here one minute, gone the next. 
Screens have no ability to love or serve. Pretty much nothing 
of eternal value (unless you’re on the Church website) 
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Hello YSA! My name is Raegyne Gemo, but you can call me Rae. I am the eldest and only daughter in 
my family. I was born in San Diego, CA, and moved to Hemet when I was 6. Presently, I am working  
towards an Art History major, as I hope to become an Art Curator at the Getty Art Museum. My hobbies 
include painting, reading, and watching food and art documentaries. Fun fact about myself is that my 
name is a combination of both my parents names (their names are Ruby and Reginald).   

My parents were from Zambales, Philippines and moved to the US with a safe future in mind for     
themselves and their family. My father is a retired US Navy Chief and served over 20 years as an    
electrician and now works at the Marine Corps Base at Camp Pendleton. My mother is an LVN 
(Licensed Vocational Nurses) at the Hemet Hospital, and is also currently in school to become an RN 
(Registered Nurse). Lastly, I have a feral preteen brother named Ryan Rae, who is in 7th grade and 
loves to play basketball and video games.  

Last year, during my fall semester, at Mt. San Jacinto College, I started painting with oil paints for one of 
my art classes. I wanted to learn how to do oil paintings because my great-grandpa was an artist and I 
always admired the artwork that he had passed down to us. We have a painting of his version of Artist 
Simon Dewey's artwork "Living Water" and it inspired me to make something that could also be passed 
down from generation to generation. I am currently working on an artwork for my mother, inspired      
artwork by Artist Matthew Kennedy called, "Light Descending Joseph Smith's First Vision in the Sacred 
Grove". The leaves within this painting are thick layers of different shades of green paint and dark 
brown tree trunks. I’m working on the sun rays that shine through the trees at the moment. This is the 
largest canvas I have ever tried painting, 36x48 inches, and I’ve been fixated on it over the past few 
months. I hope to improve my skills with this project and also work on other amazing artworks I have in 
mind along the way.  

 

Spotlight —Raegyne P. Gemo 
Raegyne is a sparkplug in Tahquitz. She rolls up her sleeves, dives in to help whenever 
needed and is an example to all. (We all would like to know more about her feral brother) 

We’re going to try to spotlight our members. Some of you may not want to get out in the 
public eye which is understandable and fine. Some of you may want to grab your 15- 
minutes of fame like Sister Casper is always trying to do. All of you have unique and    
interesting lives. If you’d like to share interesting tidbits about your life, please email your 
info to Sister Casper’s assistant at bgcasper@hotmail. Thanks!!! 
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This news-laden missive is for the benefit of the ward. If you have any news, would like to advertise or 
need to get the word out about anything pertinent, or even have a picture or thought you would like 
shared, text 509 531 3419 or email bgcasper@hotmail.com. (It may or may not make the editing       
process. If it doesn’t, blame Sister Casper) If you have concerns or something to share, send it to the 
email above. If you want it kept anonymous, just mention that in an email and we’ll keep your name out 
of the broadcast or forward the info to the party that needs to know. Forward this letter to anyone you 
know who is not getting it! 

 

One last thing, your leaders love you and want you to be happy and successful in your lives! With the 
New Year upon us, make a change or commitment that will make 2023 a great year for you!  
 
 

                                     You belong to us and we belong to you! 

We had a blast playing 9-
square in the air last     
Monday at FHE. A lot of 
people and 70’s era black 
lights made it a success.  
 

President Evans heard 
about it and told Bishop 
Gray that he needed to turn 
the lights back on and   
tighten up his ship.   
 

Bishop Gray just said he 
could never find the light 
switch on the SS Tahquitz 
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WARNING—The author of this PDF (Pretty Doggone Fine) newsletter is   
doing it in the spirit of love and fun, kinda like a Valentine card showing up 
in your mailbox on April’s Fools Day. If you have any concerns about being 
photographed or written about, text Elder  Casper at 509 531 3419 and he’ll 
relay the message to Sister Casper who will keep you out of the news. She has 
offended many and doesn’t want to hurt anyone’s feelings in the  future. If 
we miss an item you wanted published, give Sister Casper the dickens. Elder 
Casper doesn’t usually  ever make mistakes and therefore isn’t responsible. 
Also, if anyone would like to take over producing theTahquitz Ward Express 
letter, tell Sister Casper you want to take charge! That’s all it will take for the 
Caspers to throw you the keys to the printing press! 

It has been suggested by the Hartvigson’s that members of the Tahquitz Ward 
share their conversion stories. We would love to print your experiences for the interest 
& edification of our ward family! Send them to Sister Casper at bgcasper@hotmail.com 

 
Elder Elsmore gave an outstanding 
talk in Sacrament Meeting            
yesterday concerning his mission. 
He served wholeheartedly and 
sought the Spirit as he served. 
 
He mentioned that he was helping 
at the Bishop’s Storehouse and  
trying to help a guy with his needs. 
All of a sudden, the brother went 
off and slapped Elder Elsmore. He 
was shocked by the assault but   
eventually regained his composure 
and carried on. 
 
He got so immersed in his work, 
after he was released, he thought 
his first name was Elder. However, 
after much arguing and convincing, 
he is almost to the point where he 
is responding to “Elijah” when     
people call him. 
 
Thanks for your service Elder,         
I mean Elijah! 
 
 



This news-laden missive is for the benefit of the ward. If you have any news, would like to advertise or 
need to get the word out about anything pertinent, or even have a picture or thought you would like 
shared, text 509 531 3419 or email bgcasper@hotmail.com. (It may or may not make the editing       
process. If it doesn’t, blame Sister Casper) If you have concerns or something to share, send it to the 
email above. If you want it kept anonymous, just mention that in an email and we’ll keep your name out 
of the broadcast or forward the info to the party that needs to know. Forward this letter to anyone you 
know who is not getting it! 

 

One last thing, your leaders love you and want you to be happy and successful in your lives! With the 
New Year upon us, make a change or commitment that will make 2023 a great year for you!  
 
                                     You belong to us and we belong to you! 

This is a picture of Elder and Sister Casper 
seated next to President and Sister Davis of the 
Riverside Mission Presidency. The Davis’s    
supervise housing for the mission which is a 
huge job along with other problem solving. 
 

So President Davis stopped by and visited     
Elder Casper. He had a $600 bike in the back of his truck that he was supposed to      
deliver to an Elder. As they visited, President Davis kept jumping up and looking out the 
door to make sure his valuable cargo hadn’t been stolen. After sharing a decades worth 
of old timer’s wisdom, he left.  
 

A few days later, Elder Casper’s phone rang. It was President Davis. He had left the bike 
somewhere but couldn’t remember where. He wondered if he had left it at the Casper 
apartment. Elder Casper thought back and couldn’t remember President Davis’s visit.  
 

Finally, the bike was located by consulting with younger missionaries who hadn’t lost 
their marbles yet. 
 

Today Elder Casper is repenting. Last night he and President Davis were at a baptism. In 
the middle of the meeting, a brisk song sounded. It was President Davis’s phone. He 
hadn’t turned it off and someone was calling him. His face went beet red. A few minutes 
later, Elder Casper forgot he was at a baptism and decided to chat with President Davis.  
 

President Davis’s phone rang. He hadn’t silenced it. Elder Casper quickly hung up and 
felt embarrassed for President Davis. Elder Casper’s wife was not impressed. Hopefully 
President Davis has learned that he must shut his phone off whenever he’s around Elder 
Casper or at a baptism. 
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We should be working on # 5 with # 2 
sprinkled in daily. And then we can     

help our friends start working on #1! 

 
The Hemet Stake is baptizing up a storm, top stake in the mission! The missionaries in the 
Hemet zone are excited, well-versed and eager to help teach the Restoration and the Restored 
Gospel to your friends! Do a little (or a lot) of praying about which friend’s name you will share 
with them this week and then share it.  
 

D&C 18: 15 And if it so be that you should labor all your days in crying repentance unto this people, & bring, save it 
be one soul unto me, how great shall be your joy with him in the kingdom of my Father! 16 And now, if your joy will 
be great with one soul that you have brought unto me into the kingdom of my Father, how great will be your joy if you 
should bring many souls unto me! 
 

Remember that everything in life changes, except...  

¨ The Gospel of Jesus Christ. Unchangeable & true. It includes you & I. It has the keys to eternal life 
and exaltation.  

 

¨ Remember: Jesus Christ is as real as you & I. He walked the earth just like we do.            
     But even more important, He loves us and gave His ultimate sacrifice for you & I. 

¨ He was rejected by the world. His Gospel also was rejected and lost. 
 

¨ He restored His Gospel in it’s fullness through the Prophet Joseph Smith. 

¨ Joseph sealed His testimony with his blood after the restoration was complete. 
 

     Remember to repent & pray daily. You are not living the Gospel of Jesus Christ unless     
     you repent daily. Sin is a heavy load and the Savior wants to lift it off you!  
     Once we get our affairs in order with Him, then share the Gospel with them! 
                                  
Doctrine of Christ (Required of  us all) 
 

1. Develop your faith 
2. Repent 
3. Be baptized 
4. Receive the Holy Ghost 
5. Endure to the end 
 6.  At least come to church 

Sisters Robinson & McArthur-Elders Oborn & Stevenson-Elder and Sister Casper     President and Sister  
 

 Riverside CA Mission                       Tahquitz Ward Missionaries pointed out.            Davis 



A possible miracle (or scam) last week 
 
One beautiful afternoon last week, the Caspers decided to throw their people nets (also known as The 
Book of Mormon) into their van and go a’ fishing. Which reminds me of a picture I once saw of a Baptist 
Church with a reader board sign out front. It said “Don’t read the Book of Mormon. That’s how they get 
you” 
 

The Casper’s figured they would grab lunch first so they stopped in at Ono’s Hawaiian BBQ on Florida    
Avenue. All went well until Elder Casper walked over to discard the remnants of their dinner off his tray and 
into the garbage. Unbeknownst to Elder Casper, the plastic cup of barbeque sauce decided to go a        
different route than straight down into the garbage receptacle. It turned sideways and deposited the sweet 
and smelly dark red barbeque sauce along the side of the garbage can, all over the floor and down the 
side of Elder Casper’s left pant leg. 
 

The Elder was oblivious until he felt a wetness emerge on his left calf. Then, the smell of barbeque arrived 
at his left nostril immediately after. He looked down and saw the damage. He noticed there was a partial 
mess on his tray. He walked over to the condiments and accessories section of the eatery and found there 
was no napkins available. A fine lunch had just been replaced by an embarrassing mess. 
 

He walked to the counter and asked for some cleaning supplies. The girl behind the counter told him it was 
fine, they would take care of the tasty remnants coating their entryway. Actually all Elder Casper wanted to 
do was wipe the thick and wet coating off his pant leg. Another request for a napkin was met with a refusal 
and reminder that the restaurant personnel would clean up the mess. 
 

Elder Casper gave up on his quest for a napkin and about that time noticed that Sister Casper was at the 
garbage disposal, oblivious to the spillage she was stepping in. Since they were in a public place, Elder 
Casper stifled his scream of the Sauce Warning and gestured to his wife to get away from the aromatic 
walkway.  
 

She didn’t understand. So, Elder Casper hurried to her side and quietly murmured and motioned that he 
had made a mess and she was standing in it. They hurried to the car and looked for napkins to sop up the 
wet pant leg.  
 

After a quick trip to Cold Stone Creamery to make the memory of the barbeque mess go away, it was time 
to proselyte. Sister Casper had stated several times that she wanted to go to a park. It so happened that 
there was a park called Gibbel across Florida Ave. This park was where the Caspers had helped put up 
hundreds or maybe thousands of flags for Veteran’s Day last year. 
 

Many townspeople had helped that November morning. Of special note was one of the leaders of the 
group. He was in charge of telling everyone where to plant their flag so it was in line with everyone else. 
He was a good sport because all his buddies kept riding his case because he wasn’t doing it according to 
their specs. He was good natured about all the corrections. I later heard that he had won the                 
Congressional Medal of Honor in Viet Nam. This is the highest honor a military person can receive in    
wartime. It usually involves saving many other people’s lives at great risk of their own. 
 

Back to what just happened. I drove to the parking lot at the rear of the park and noticed a vehicle parked 
with a young lad sitting in it. I figured he was Spanish and was a good place to start proselyting. As I pulled 
up, he closed his door and drove away. I quickly surmised that maybe he was doing drugs and didn’t like 
us pulling up next to him in the empty parking lot. I assumed the drug angle because Hemet is famous for 
homeless souls and their discarded needles. There also were several individuals loitering on the park 
benches. 
 

As the Caspers surveyed the park, the young man who had just driven off, returned. He got out and walked 
over to us. He started talking Italiano-flavored Spanglish. It was hard to translate so Elder Casper asked 
him if he’d like to sit down. He agreed and after taking the load off, explained his situation. 
 

He was from Milan, Italy, the same city that Elder Casper’s sister Jill Lybbert and her husband Tracy are 
serving a mission.  They went to Italy about a year ago and their mission president discovered what great 
people they are so he put Tracy in the mission presidency and extended their call from 2 years to 3 years. 
 
The young man told us his name was Emmanuel but after many back and forths, we realized it was  Ma-
nuel. He got here by going to Mexico and then hoofing it across the border. We didn’t quite understand 
why since he had immigration papers. He said he couldn’t work for 6 months and was sleeping in his SUV 
that a friend from Anaheim had sold him with no money down. 



 
 

He said that he was existing by sleeping in his car. He was earning a little money on the side by playing 
his violin in grocery stores with tips going in a bucket. He said he was down to his last ten dollars but 
needed to go to LA to play for a birthday party.  
 

He told us that when we pulled into the park, he was talking to his mother, asking what he should do. 
She told him not to worry, God would provide. She told him this at the same moment we pulled in next to 
him. I guess he didn’t believe her because he drove off. 
 

As we sat on the park bench and talked, he mentioned he had broken one of his violin strings. Sister 
Casper asked him which one. She then got up and walked to our van. A few minutes later she returned 
with the string he needed. He and I were kind of blown away. (We had played music at an assisted living 
center that morning, thus a violin was in the car) 
 

I thought maybe this string (no pun intended) of events was heaven inspired. I offered him a loan of 
about the same size of a good down payment  on a bad missionary suit. He told me he could repay when 
he got back from LA. (He doesn’t play in LA as it’s against the law. I think there are not near as many 
laws in Hemet which allows him to fiddle tunes to his heart’s content.) 
 

There were several possible flaws in his story, some of which we didn’t consider in the heat of the       
moment. It will be interesting if he shows back up and attends church with us Sunday like he said he 
would. I have my doubts. 
 

(As I write this story it is 3 o’clock am. I was woken by the sound of a motorcycle speeding by at full   
throttle, followed a second or two later by sirens. A bit later I heard a helicopter thump by overhead. My 
guess is the motorcycle is traveling a little too fast and so some real speedy ambulances are following 
him in case he wrecks. The helicopter must be a Life Flight in case the biker needs transported to a         
trauma center. What else could it be?) 
 
Ep[ilogue: He didn’t show. Probably no broken string. Or fiddle. Or knew how to play Ava Maria— 
Like this one, most missionary experiences are disappointing. But when it works, it makes the bad ones 
disappear. All in all, it’s all worth it. 

If anyone happens on our friend                 Actual Gibbel Park picture 
Manuel, please tell him Elder  
Casper needs his deposit back 
so he can make a down payment on a  
new, bad missionary suit. Elder Casper  
has since learned it against mission rules 
to loan money. Elder Casper is no longer 
looking to loan money. He’s all about 
collecting now. Probably best to get the 
word out for Manuel’s personal safety. 
                                                     



All joking aside and when all is said and done...I mentioned last week that the Church of   
Jesus Christ of Latter Day Saints is either all true or false. Absolute truth is what we claim it is.        
Absolute truth is what actually happens. Absolute truth is God’s truth and view. For millions 
who have read with an open heart, with real intent, having faith in Christ, have witnessed Absolute 
Truth. For those who haven’t, they are stuck with relying on one of the many tens of  thousands of 
man-made Christian Churches, based on man’s interpretation of the gospel. 
 
 

I apologize for my sermon but you gotta remember, I’m on a 
mission! 
 

The desk to the right is Brother Stange’s at his work. He has 
been passing out Church Pass Along cards but was told by his 
boss to stop it. Now he just leaves a pass along card at his 
desk which you can see on the lower right corner. He said it’s 
working because someone had moved it so they at least looked 
at it. 
—————————————————————————————————————————————————— 

We attended another baptism last night. There are multiple 
baptisms every week here. Last week the Elders were teaching 
a lesson to a lady who all of a sudden had a heart attack. The 
paramedics came and hauled her to the hospital for several days. When they revived 
her, she said she had seen a very bright light and knew that she wanted to be baptized 
in the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints.  
 

We spoke with her just before she was baptized. She was humble and determined and 
said she had gone to many churches but they just didn’t feel right. When she heard the 
lessons, she knew she was in the right place. She was on oxygen so they had an     
oxygen tank in the baptismal font and had to perform the ordinance twice. 
 

A bishop was conducting the service who I thought didn’t have a great opinion of me. 
After the baptism, he got up and asked Elder and Sister Casper to come up and teach 
about the Restoration. Usually I screw stuff like that up but I gotta say we performed 
flawlessly and taught with the Spirit. It was verbatim quotes from the First Vision and 
we both spoke, handing it back and forth like we knew what we were doing. 
 

To tell you the truth, we’ve never practiced that before. I was pleasantly surprised at 
the lesson. If I would have been sitting in the audience, I would have been very        
impressed. When the bishop first called on us to speak, I thought maybe he was 
checking to see if we were actually missionaries. 
 

I threw in a little bit about the Godhead and how for many hundreds of years, all churches, 
including those who had broke away from the mother church, kept the doctrine of the Trinity. 
All of a sudden, over 1200 years later, a 14 year old farm boy saw with his own eyes that 
God the Father and Jesus Christ are two separate and distinct individuals, perfect in flesh 
and bone. The rule makers who were buddies with Constantine, voted on the Trinity        
concept in around 300 AD, had no idea but just voted on a doctrine that they really didn’t 
know about.  
 

At the stoning of Stephen, God was not standing on his own right hand which is the case if 
we buy the Trinity thing. Jesus Christ and God the Father are one, just not in body. One in 
spirit, truth, doctrine and purpose. Just like Ben and Michele are one, just not in body. 
 

 Acts 7:55 “But he, being full of the Holy Ghost, looked up stedfastly into heaven, and saw 
the glory of God, and Jesus standing on the right hand of God,” 


