
Dates and Events 

to remember in 

June 
• • • 

June 4th  

Middle School Meeting (in the band 

room, 15 minutes after service) 

Swamp week 1 begins 

 

June 10th  

Middle School Picnic (Alexander 

Park 11am-1pm) 

 

June 11th  

Swamp week 2 begins 

 

June 18th  

Father’s Day 

Bible Class begins studying the 

Letters of Paul…the series will 

deal with unity in the church 
(10am in main auditorium)  

Swamp week 3 begins 

 

June 25th  

Family Group Leaders’ Meeting, 

2pm in the band room 

 

For other ongoing announcements, 

please visit the website. Thank you. 

Get to know Aura Villamar—  

  

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

   

Where are you from originally, and what would you like people to 

know about where you’re from?  I am from Guayaquil, Ecuador—it’s 

the largest city in Ecuador, and people there are very warm and loving, 

making outsiders feel very welcome. 

How did you come to live in the Atlanta area?  Our family moved 

from Ecuador to Miami in 1986, and then when I retired, my husband 

and I moved to the Atlanta area to be closer to my sons, who moved here 

for work and school (Georgia Tech).  Then my daughter Gina 

(DeShazer) and her family moved here last year, which is wonderful! 

 

Tell us how you first got involved in with disciples – what was your 

first impression of them and the church?  My daughter Gina became a 

disciple first, and I did not understand.  She left a Bible with me, and it was 

always there.  I began to read it slowly, but did not understand it at first.  

Then I began to read in Genesis and was amazed by the power of God.  I 

said to myself, “I need help understanding this,” and I thought of my 

daughter.  She helped me find the church closest to me—here in Gwinnett, 

where I met the sisters in the Latino Ministry.  Cynthia Doble, Astrid Ritter 

and Linda Trejo studied the Bible with me, and were very patient and 

loving.  These women helped me understand the cross and prepared me for 

baptism, and I was baptized on May 30, 2014.  

What do you wish other people outside the church knew about 

following Jesus?  That Jesus transforms people—He changes them! 
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Once upon a time… 
by MeeMua 
 

 

I don’t know about you, but there are times in my life when I feel like something is missing and I can’t quite put a finger on it.  It’s like 

there is a hole inside of me and it doesn’t matter what I try to fill it with, it still feels empty.  It’s a black hole that is insatiable.  If anything, the 

more I feed it, the more it seems to grow.  What is it?  To answer this question, I felt like I had to go back to the beginning. 

The LORD God took the man and put him in the Garden of Eden to work it and take care of it. (Genesis 2:15) 

Can you imagine what Eden must have been like?  I think that at times we read about Eden and gloss over the fact that it was perfect, 

beautiful, and beyond anything we can imagine.  But let me share a secret with you:  I believe we still get glimpses of Eden from time to time.   

We see Eden in the mountains of Appalachia in the fall, with the colors bursting forth; in a waterfall as it thunders down to the rocks in 

the pool below; in a rainbow after the storm; in the Grand Canyon at sunset.  These are moments when you stand before nature and, whether you 

believe there is a God or not, you know that this is incredible.  It takes your breath away.  You stand in awe of the beauty and majesty of nature.  

This is our glimpse of Eden, just a little peek of what it was like.  Now, let me give you a slightly better idea of Eden, a little more than just a 

glimpse.  Think to a moment like this in your life and capture it in your heart.  Then to this picture, add the Creator of the universe.  That’s Eden. 

Our hearts long for a return to this—I believe there is a small piece of us that remembers eternity. 

 He has made everything beautiful in its time. He has also set eternity in the hearts of men; yet they cannot fathom what God has done 

from beginning to end.  (Ecclesiastes 3:11)   

 Oftentimes, we don’t even realize that we are searching for Eden, the place where man walked with God.  We just have a feeling of 

dissatisfaction.  So, we try to fill it with whatever we see or what others are doing around us.  I have been guilty of this…I thought, if I create the 

perfect place, I will find my fulfillment there. 

Early on in my marriage I wanted so badly to have the perfect house with the picket fence, filled with all the latest and greatest…the 

American Dream.  We were living in an apartment and truly couldn’t afford to buy a house, but that was what I wanted.  I was pregnant at the 

time, and the thought of my baby growing up without a backyard to play in was too much.  I wanted her to have her own space so she could be 

happy.  Now, thinking back, I don’t think an 8-pound baby would have noticed if she had a backyard or not.  There were only three things she did 

for the first few months:  eat, sleep, and poop.  And when she was old enough to play in that yard, we went to the park instead. 

But I decided to take things into my own hands and convinced John to move us into a rental house.  My poor husband, I don’t think he 

wanted to say “No” to a pregnant, hormonal woman.  Of course, once we were in the house, I had to have furniture as well as the other stuff to 

decorate.  It was a new place and it was bigger.  You can’t have a house full of empty rooms.  We went from one living room to two, two 

bedrooms to three, adding a real dining room and a much larger kitchen; then you throw in the yard and all that was needed to maintain it.  It 

went from buying one thing to another, all to make my house perfect.  I felt that if the house was perfect, then it would be a “home” and not just a 

house.   

I learned very quickly that stuff does not make a home.  If anything, too much stuff puts lots of stress on “the home”.   We eventually 

started spiraling down this hole of debt.  Our debt got so out of control that at one point our utilities were getting turned off.  I would come home 

and there would be no hot water because our gas had been turned off. We were getting notices about our electricity, cable, and phone. The bills 

were piling up with no solution in sight. 

John worked so hard to keep us in that house for me but the stress of keeping afloat financially was destroying our marriage.  

Everything we had was never enough for me and I found myself complaining about everything.  The more stressed or fearful I got, the more I 

complained.  I felt if he did things differently or more like the way I thought they should be done, our problems would be solved.  And I told him 

this over and over.  So, John began to withdraw and I was left feeling alone on top of everything else.  All I wanted to do was run, but I was 

trapped.  And it was a trap of my own making.  

I finally had an epiphany.  I want to say it came from an incredible moment with music in the background and light shining down on 

my head, but it was more from the bottom of a dark hole. You know the hole I am talking about...the hole of reality. The hole where you're 

surrounded on all sides, there's barely room to move, and the only light is a tiny point above you where you know the opening is found. When we 

are in this hole, we can face reality or we can choose to continue to dig deeper, which will not get us any closer to getting out.  I had to ask 

myself, “Am I going to sacrifice my marriage for material stuff and the illusion of having the perfect life?”  (I stress the word illusion.)   

These material things will not fill the longing.  The things in this world are just an imitation, a shadow of what my heart truly wants.  I 

am longing for Eden…the New Jerusalem…heaven is my home.  I am longing for a place that this world doesn’t even compare to, a place where 

I can walk with God again.  I can’t waste my time and energy accumulating stuff to create a place that can’t be found here.  I can’t settle for an 

imitation. 

It has taken a few years, but with God’s grace and mercy, we are almost debt-free.  God loves to bless repentance.  Once we decided to 

handle our finances in a godly manner, John received a substantial bonus at work that wiped out most of our debt.  The stress of chasing after the 

world was not worth it.  Sisters, we have to understand this, and we can’t forget it or we will find ourselves chasing after these things that will not 

fill the void.  And along the way, we will even destroy some of our most precious relationships. 

 

Memo for Women 

What lesson have you learned as a disciple that still helps you today?  Learning to be grateful and to value what 

God provides daily—that God works His purpose in everyone’s life.  Finding God at an older age was His perfect time 

for me.  Though I wish I had found Him sooner, I don’t want to look back and regret anything, because God has 

forgiven me of my past.  I need to focus on the present and the future!  

 


