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As a mother of 3 in this day and age, I think it’s 
important to surround my kids with good role models. I 
want them to know people who model what it means 
to be followers of Jesus,wherever they are. What you 
are going to read is a snippet about one of St. 
Matthew’s true gems. As I talked with Cal Kappes 
these truths seemed to stand out to me: God’s 
fingerprints were all over his life and Cal was wise 
enough to follow His direction.

Cal was born in 
Saugatuck but 
raised in Chicago. 
He had 3 sisters 
and a brother. They 
went to public 
school and a 
Lutheran church. I 
was surprised to 
learn that his 
parents sent the 
kids to church but 
did not attend 
themselves until 

much later in life. Cal admitted he was not much of a 
“joiner” back then, but the church did have a 
basketball team and a baseball team that he enjoyed 
playing on. That was the extent of his involvement 
with the church until after he and Hope moved to 
Grand Rapids. After high school Cal tried his hand at 
an engineering school but found it wasn’t a good 
match. God had not gifted him with the math abilities 
one needed to be successful in that field. Cal found a 
new option with the war upon him. He decided to ditch 
school after one term and join the Air Force with 
hopes of being a “hot pilot.” Back then there were 3 
choices. You could train to be a pilot, a navigator or a 
bombardier. Now to truly appreciate what’s to come, 
you must understand that the camp where Cal was 
currently training was a dump. The barracks were
huge but only had 2 small stoves for heat. To make 
matters worse they had to wear masks on their faces 
to protect them from whatever sickness was going 
around the base. This was not the Hilton and young 
Cal was ready to move on. Unfortunately all the spots 

for pilot training were taken and it could have been 
weeks or even months before something opened up in 
that area so he made a decision to train to be a 
navigator instead. Navigation was not meant to be
for Cal either. Once flight training started he realized 
he was prone to motion sickness and was unable to 
continue. Eventually he ended up in Colorado 
Springs, Colorado as a bomb site autopilot mechanic. 
Cal didn’t feel like he did much for the war effort, but 
he loved the scenery and weather in Colorado. He 
was able to get a side job trimming trees for the City 
of Colorado Springs and it was then he realized he 
was meant to work outside. 

Towards the end of his time in the service he was on 
leave and home visiting his sister Edwina who just 
happened to have a friend she wanted to introduce to 
Cal. He got all spiffyed up in his Air Force uniform and 
prepared to sweep this girl off her feet. Much to his 
chagrin Hope shook his hand when introduced and 
then continued out the door to the train station. She 
had plans to travel home to see her parents. All was 
not lost. Cal got her number and they started dating. 
They enjoyed going to movies, playing cards and 
spending time with their families. They were married 3 
years later in Hope’s parents’ house with the reception 
to follow at Cal’s parent’s house. One of the amazing 
ways God helped Cal find his true career path was 
when he was working for Davey Tree Company in 
Chicago. He had a job trimming trees, which he got 
because of his experience while in Colorado Springs. 
They sent him 
for some 
training and 
he worked his 
way up to 
become 
foreman of 
his own crew. 
Cal became 
friends with 
one of the 
men on that 
crew who told 
him about 
soldiers going 
to school on 
the GI Bill. 

Let the Redeemed of the Lord tell their story (Psalm 107:2)


