
Elder Testimonies 

 
Gerry Barker 

 

I came to know Christ as my personal Savior when I was about 13 years old.  I had grown up always going to Sunday 
school and church with my folks.  When I went to the University of Iowa I attended the American Baptist Student Center.  
When I look back at that time, I realize the teaching there was very liberal and watered down.  It was not until we were 
serving in the Navy that we were introduced to a “Bible” church and that experience revolutionized our thinking about 
who God is and what Christ did for us.  We got involved with some home Bible studies and really learned how real the 
Bible was and how relevant it was to us personally.  When we came to Cedar Rapids in 1977 we attended Cedar Valley 
Bible Church and then Maranatha at its first meeting.  We have been here ever since. 
What impresses me about our God is how He is always active in our lives.  There have been times when He seemed so 
out of my life, but when looking back at those times He was doing His work all the time.  Isaiah 43:1-3 is a benchmark 
verse for me:  “But now, thus says the LORD, your Creator, O Jacob, and He who formed you, O Israel, “Do not fear, for 
I have redeemed you; I have called you by name; you are Mine! When you pass through the waters, I will be with you; 
And through the rivers, they will not overflow you.  When you walk through the fire, you will not be scorched, nor will the 
flame burn you. For I am the LORD your God, the Holy One of Israel, your Savior…..” 
How reassuring to know that nothing happens to me but what God is there in the midst of it with me!  What I would like to 
see happen at MBC is that everyone would be able to see how personal our God is and how involved He is in our lives. 
 

                                                                  Marv Junk 
 

Born the 8th of nine children into a Catholic family on a dairy farm near Bellevue, Iowa, my parents too their church  
seriously going to mass every Sunday and sending to parochial schools. I graduated from Loras College with a BA in 
history , but most significantly, Jean and I met in a sociology class called Futurology.  

I was always interested in spiritual issues, mostly on the academic side.  I now know that the Holy Spirit was alive in my 
life for quite some time.  A good friend introduced me to a business.  When your production reached a certain level, you 
were invited to a Sunday leadership conference  There was a service in the morning—the pastor clearly  
stated the Gospel message and followed with an alter call.  Jean and I spontaneously and in unison went forward.  

What a remarkable adventure it has been!  At 28, Jean and I found what was real, important and most significant in life.  
We got in a business to make a bunk and ended up finding the riches of God in our hearts.  

Since receiving Jesus Christ, I am a confident, grateful man.  By His grace, I am able—apart from Him, I am nothing. 
 

Scott Noll 

I was raised in a home with a family that attended church faithfully. I was grounded in the truth of God’s holiness as I 
grew up, but I never felt the need to make this more personal. I understood the big picture Christian concepts, like the 
trinity, sin, forgiveness and mercy but I never bought in to the need for more of a relationship with Christ. As I entered 
high school, I started thinking more about who God was and was looking for more out of my faith than just a perpetual 
need to be good enough to go to heaven. 
In my junior year of high school, I began dating Maggie, who had recently given her life to Jesus. She invited me to  
attend many of the youth events that she attended at her church and I was introduced to a broader view of Christianity 
that didn’t rely on my ability to obey the rules. I started to be exposed to the gospel; Not just that Jesus died for sins, but 
that he died for my sins, that I must confess my sins and accept his grace in return, and enter into a relationship with 
him. Over two years, God began to open my heart up to these truths through Maggie, her friends and others at her 
church. 
As a freshman in college, I attended a youth conference in Cedar Rapids and I responded to the gospel presentation 
and invited Jesus into my life. I confessed that I am a sinner, that my sin sentences me to death before a holy God, but 
that Jesus paid the punishment for my sin with his death. I began a relationship with Jesus that day and have been in 
pursuit of a deeper walk since then. I participated in many student ministries during my time at UNI, including FCA and 
the  
Navigators. After graduation, Maggie and I moved to Dubuque, where we helped to start a college ministry called Light-
house College Fellowship. In 2004 we moved to Cedar Rapids and Maranatha has been our church home ever since. I 
have served in a number of different ministries during this time, including youth ministry, Sunday school and children ’s 
ministry, awkward announcement guy, leading communion, and have occasionally filled in as the Sunday morning 
preacher. I would be honored to serve this congregation as an Elder. 
 



Elder  Testimony 
 

Rick Long 

I grew up in a family that was involved in the church in my early years. My father taught Sunday School and my mother  
encouraged our involvement. At the age of 9 years old I gave my life to Christ following a message our pastor had given and 
grew in Christ for the next few years.  After several years my parents became disenchanted with the church and for the next  
10-12 years I was only nominally involved with the church living my life the way I wanted, within the bounds that my family  
allowed. I met my wife, and at the age of 21 married my wife and lived the “life”. My spiritual condition during these years could 
be termed “ lukewarm” at best as I knew all of the right answers but did not live them. After having our first two children, the 
Lord worked on my heart as well as that of my wife and impressed on us the need for a “real” relationship with Him. Because of 
the faithfulness of some leaders in a local church we had begun attending, my wife gave her life to the Lord, and I recommitted 
my life to the Lord . We have never really looked back, and although my road has not always been smooth and perfect I have 
seen God’s steady and unchanging hand working in my life. I praise God that He has always stood beside me even when I did 
not see Him, and I look forward to see what He has planned for the future.  I willingly serve Him where ever He leads.   

 

 

Deacon  Testimony 

 

Jeff Tuohino 

My earliest memories of church were of hearing that Jesus died for my sins and I needed to go forward to go to heaven. 
I never doubted it was true, but I was afraid to go forward because of what people would think.  I was around 5 years old.   
Over the next few years, I struggled under conviction each altar call; and there was one every week, but I refuse to make a 
public confession.  It’s an act of grace that my heart wasn’t hardened after all that rejection of what I knew to be God’s 
call.  Well one Sunday I finally went forward, prayed the sinner’s prayer, and got a little rainbow-colored New  
Testament.   
I would like to say that this was the beginning of my walk, but I actually viewed it as more of an accomplishment, a  
destination of sorts, because I finally went forward - I’m going to heaven now.  At this point I considered myself an official  
Christian, but no one would have known it.  I was still paralyzed by the fear of what other people would think.   
When I was in high school, I took private saxophone lessons.  My teacher quizzed me on what I believed.  When he found  
out I was a Christian he was surprised.   That’s usually not a good sign.  What followed was something half way between a 
stern exhortation and a mild rebuke, but the Lord was starting to work in my heart.  “Aslan was on the move” as C S Lewis 
would put it in the Chronicles of Narnia.   
My senior year in high school, a trumpet player transferred in from another school.  He was talented, popular, funny, and he 
was a Christian, and everybody knew it.  The Lord used him to get me to finally start the first baby steps in my walk.  I got 
plugged into a good church where I discovered the treasure of the scriptures.  I was also blessed with phenomenal discipleship 
by the youth pastor.  I saw my wife to be, Adrianna, come to faith; and we were married when I graduated from college.  The 
Lord has used her and our children to mold and shape me over the years.  God is so good.   
I willingly serve Him where ever He leads.   

 

Brian Watters 

I was raised in a Christian home by parents who guided and nurtured me through regular church attendance,  
confirmation, youth group, and a stable family. Although not a rebellious young adult in any dramatic way, I drifted away 
from my spiritual roots by living in apathy towards God. Basically, my faith was that of my parents and not personal to  
me in any meaningful way. Two important events in my life moved this attitude from indifference to a faith that is real, 
from my heart. First, I met and married my bride of the last 41 years, Deane. While this is certainly a “match made by 
heaven”, it was not because I had been praying for a wife who was a believer. Deane possessed a personal relationship 
with Christ that was a great influence on me. The Lord provided me with a life partner in the faith. Second, it was not long 
into our marriage before both Deane and I felt a spiritual void at the church we were attending. We hungered to hear and 
be fed from the Word of God. Christ offers “living water” and we were thirsty. The Lord put us in a Bible believing church 
where on a Sunday in 1985 the pastor spoke on John 10:10. Jesus said “I came that they may have life and have it 
abundantly.” I wanted this abundant life for myself and recommitted my life to Christ at that service. 
I believe that Christ died on the cross for my sins (apathy and all the rest) and by believing in Him I have been forgiven 
and received eternal life. His gift of salvation to me is His greatest gift. But that’s not all with the promise of an abundant 
life. For me this has meant to live a life of hope for the coming days, to trust in the Lord so I do not have to do it all my-
self, to praise Him with prayers and thanksgiving, to experience an incredibly different way to deal with my fellow  
mankind based on Biblical precepts, to fellowship with the saints, to be used in service to others, to be a cheerful giver, 
to know that the trials and tribulations of this life are not bad luck but under the sovereign control of God, and to know  
the absolute truth through His word. Now that’s an abundant life!!  
John 5:24 “ Truly,  truly, I say to you, he who hears My word, and believes in Him who sent Me, has eternal life, and  
does not come into judgment, but has passed out of death into life.” 


