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Embracing Mystery
A selection from
Found Difficult & Left Untried:
Thoughts and Musings About
the Journey Along the Narrow Way
Written by Rick Bundschuh

T

he longer that I

In the past year or so, several women

these ladies to the Kingdom of God so

stumble behind Jesus,

in our church, both young and middle-

apparent, it seemed logical that God

the more comfortable

aged, were diagnosed with various

would intervene, prayers would be

I am getting with

forms of cancer. All of these women

answered, cures would be forthcoming,

mysteries; those

lived healthy lifestyles, had families,

praise reports and marvelous near miss

things in life or about

and were deeply involved in ministry.

stories that glorified God would result.

One was on the worship team. Another

But in a sad and perplexing rhythm

ran an African orphanage. Yet another

they all passed away from their disease.

As a young believer, I wanted

was neck-deep in Children’s ministry.

A month or so after the last funeral I

everything concerning God and

Two of them were also wives of staff

remember going from room to room

concerning how He deals with people

members.

removing the taped on “War Room”

God that are difficult or impossible to
explain.

to be buttoned up, systematic,

signs.

comprehensible, and sensible. But

The rapidity of the dire

the more familiar I became with

pronouncements came almost back-to-

With husbands and kids reeling in

the Scriptures and the more aware I

back which made our community of

grief and confusion, we all tried to

became of actual events in everyday

faith, and in particular our leadership

paste the Christian happy face on the

life, the more the dust clouds of

team, feel as if there was some kind of

situation. “God needed them more than

mystery begin to rise up over some

spiritual assault connected with the

we did” we said but the emotional seas

ideas that I had hoped to have crystal

bad news.

were not quieted by these declarations.

The prayer warriors went into full gear.

There was uneasiness in the air. After

Uncomfortably, I found myself

My wife, perhaps inspired by a movie

all, Biblical instructions for the sick

teetering on the knife-edge of trying to

theme, started taping little signs all

had been followed, numerous pleas

float along with concepts that I could

over the house and even in our cars

to the Divine had been made, faith-

tell were either leaky ships or, perhaps,

that said “War Room”. There were so

healing types had tried their efforts

they were an invitation to replace

many of these little signs that you

and, of course, all accepted medical

solving dilemmas with a simple,

literally could not even brush your

procedures had been explored - as well

childlike faith in the love and justice

teeth or flush the toilet without being

as some “Hail Mary” ones; to no avail.

of God.

prodded to pray for these women.

clarity about. 		

The questions seeping up from the
What kind of dilemmas? Let me give

With so many people praying fervently,

ground were the common ones that rise

you an example; The human suffering

the skill of some of the best doctors

when apparently senseless tragedies

of believers.

available, and with the contribution of

happen: “Where was God?”
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“Why these people? Why not take the rotten ones?” and

“why?” and “how come?” And I don’t demean those in the

“Why didn’t God answer our prayers?”.

slightest who wrestle with these thoughts.

And in response to the questions, the heavens were silent.

But bit-by-bit I can sense that I am getting more
comfortable with allowing the solution to the questions

Or maybe Heaven had already spoken, but we couldn’t

and reason why of these things to be above my pay grade.

process the obscure answer. It was too veiled in mystery…
and we humans don’t care much for unsolvable mystery.

I sense God speaking directly to me, as if He winks and
throws His arm around me and whispers a great cosmic

Some of those who prayed in deep faith for the healing of

truth that has no rebuttal; “Son, My thoughts are nothing

these fine women couldn’t rectify the results with their

like your thoughts, and my ways are far beyond anything

assumption that God would move this mountain so they

you could imagine. You aren’t going to solve this, boy, so

cheated and declared that God had indeed answered their

just relax and trust me.”

prayers with “the ultimate healing” (also known as the
death of a believer).

I find myself more and more in the role of a kindergartener
asking questions with actual answers I couldn’t

But we all know that this is not what they were really

comprehend such as “Why is the sun hot?” Then I’d get

praying for.

the simple response of an adult who is very aware of my
limitations “Because God made it that way…now why don’t

Some who prayed became quietly disillusioned. “What

you go outside and just enjoy the sunshine?”

good does praying do?” they silently asked themselves.
Ironically what I have found is that when I have let go of
Some even experienced cracks in their presumptions about

the need to understand everything, especially the really

God, His love, His concern and even His existence. But

tough stuff and rely on what I do know; God is just, God is

they kept the damage about these things to themselves.

loving and God cares way, way more than I can imagine, it
somehow lightens my load.

I completely understand these feelings and emotions. I

“

I am not saying it makes tragedy trivial or less painful, but

have been to the places where these dark thoughts form.

it does make it possible to eventually escape the dark cloud

I have rolled around in bed sleeplessly trying to connect

of confusion and go out and enjoy the sunshine.

the dots of some event in order to get a clear picture of the

I can sense that I
am getting more
comfortable with
allowing the solution
to the questions and
reason why of these
things to be above my
pay grade.
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P

ersonally, the Leairs

cash)

have a huge item to

We were shocked. Most legal

celebrate! Our trial

experts were shocked, as well as

After a short honeymoon in

of 2016 and 2017 is

other immigration officers that we

Guatemala, our process of distance

finally over! We are

explained our situation to. But the

marriage and paperwork maze began.

together and Tati is

decision was made and we had to live

In short it was terrible, but through

with it.

the support of our loved ones totally

fully legal to be a resident of the USA

loved ones.

and state of Hawaii!
It started when I fell in
love with a wonderful
woman who happened
to be a citizen of El
Salvador. We got
engaged and we knew

doable. An amazingly generous KCF
congregation supplied

Tati Arrives...
FINALLY!

that it might take a

Written by Tony Leair

flights for myself to
travel to El Salvador often
through an anonymous
donor who booked about
12 flights for myself and
my wife (when we finally
got the paperwork).

bit of paperwork to
ensure that she could

Also, we had a lawyer

have legal status but

through the congregation

we never imagined the

supply legal services for

crazy nightmare that

us for FREE, and had a

would kick off our

big concert organized by

marriage plans.

Ronny Chen starring the
band HAPA to help us

This whole mess

cover paperwork fees.

started in June of

Not only that but KCF

2016 when Tati and I

also gave me the summer

were returning from

off as a sabbatical

a mission trip with 12

to spend my whole

high school students.

summer in El Salvador

We had just spent 2

(Apparently the only way

weeks in Swaziland and

to get a sabbatical at KCF

were re-entering the

is to marry a foreigner as

United States at LAX,

they had never done that

when Tati was denied

before).

access to the country
and stripped of her visa that legally

Tati and I had already been engaged

On top of all of that, and most

gave her access to enter.

for 6 months and were very sure of

importantly, we had an AR MY of

God calling us together in marriage,

prayer warriors praying for the

The problem came down to her not

so upon returning home to El Salvador

process to go well and for comfort for

having a return ticket back to El

she began furiously planning a

Tati and myself. Those prayers were

Salvador yet (her home country) and

wedding. 5 weeks later, the gringos

felt deeply. Honestly it was unreal the

that she didn’t have a few hundred

flew in (including the gringo groom)

amounts of love and support that I

dollars cash in her wallet to purchase

and we had a beautiful bilingual

felt through my church family during

one. (She did have a credit card which

wedding up a Salvadorian volcano

such a tough time.

we presumed (wrongly) was as good as

(dormant, but we heated it up) full of
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The good news began coming 2 days before returning back

girls, having fun with them while bearing with them their

to Kauai after my summer sabbatical. We were approved on

burdens.

step one (the most shaky one) and were moving forward to

God is not only good but He is always working things out to

finish the next two quickly.

glorify Himself and grow us. I never would have chosen this

Everything fully resolved when Tati had her papers in hand

difficulty for myself or Tati, but am so thankful for the last

December 26 and was on a plane bound for the United

2 years of my life.

States and her husband 4 hours later; a tardy but terrific
Christmas present.

I have been able to connect deeply with her family, culture,
ministry in El Salvador, and even a bit of the language.

At the time of this writing, we are spending our first week of

We have grown stronger as a couple in our communication

ministry together as a married couple here on Kauai.

through phone calls (in spite of the usual poor connection
quality). We have treasured each and every moment when

God is so good! Tati volunteers her time to partner with the

we have been together and hope to continue that treasuring

Shoreline (High School Students) and EDGE (Middle School

of time for our life-long marriage.   

Students). She is such a strong and natural leader with the

Gabe

A Leader in
Development
Written by Alex Wilson

I

’d like to introduce you to Gabe.

Gabe was a middle school kid
when I arrived on island to take
the reigns of the KCF Middle
School last May so I only had
a limited time with him as a student in
that area of ministry. However, I’ve had
the privilege of seeing him transform
into a leader.
Let me explain.
In most churches, volunteer staff
recruited to help with youth ministry
generally come from a college age
population in the area. But on Kauai, the
vast majority of our college-age students
leave the island since there is only a tiny
Junior College to meet their educational
needs.
And of course without a college,
virtually zero college age kids migrate to
Kauai.
This leaves a difficult vacuum of
volunteer help to staff youth ministry
roles. And with a Middle School outreach
program of 60+ kids each week, volunteer
help is needed. So, we recruit High
School students to help with Middle
5

School and push any remaining college
students to help with High School kids.
As it turns out, this can be a great way to
develop leadership skills in young people
like Gabe, who this year joined our high
school staff team, and is now helping run
the middle school program we call Edge.
My relationship with Gabe started out
in the water one day at a favorite surf
spot called PK’s. He gracefully offered
pointers to me as I made a fool of myself
trying to surf 2-3 foot waves on a big
10 foot board. (I am at beginner status
in the sport.) He could have called me
a “kook” and kept paddling, but he was
there to help.
Our relationship deepened one day
at Hume Hawaii camp summer. He
approached me one night after a heavy
chapel on the topic of surrendering to
God. He asked: “Can we talk?” As we did,
he opened up to me about some struggles
and fears he has. I relieved him by
saying that those struggles and fears are
completely normal and that I have the
same ones. He gave a sigh of relief and
we prayed together that God’s love would
continue to shape us into better men.
(cont. p. 6)

(Gabe.. cont. from p. 5)

this kid when I was his age.

Lately, he has been faithfully serving
our youth as the youngest member
of our middle school ministry team.
Might I add, he is home-schooled and
works 2 jobs. (pause for dramatic effect)
I know right?! I wish I was as mature as

For example, he recently chose to hang
out with a middle school kid whose
parents had been recently divorced,
while all his friends went on a surfing
adventure; pretty selfless for a 15 year
old.

Suffice to say, I’m so excited to have a
front row seat to the awesome ways God
is going to use the young man to HIS
glory. Please pray for Gabe and also for
KCF’s Jr. High ministry which is most
certainly full of tomorrow’s Christian
leaders!

Stories of Hope from the North Shore Youth

R

Written by Sarah Hill

ecently, I took a small group of
students on a mission trip to Mexico
to bring Christmas to the poorest of
the poor. We had an amazing trip
and God moved in powerful ways.
One of the ways that sticks out to me
most was the day we went out to the slums to find
kids.

every direction; not just any kids, our kids from the
orphanage that had been shut down. I nearly cried
as I saw this unfold. Our team jumped out of the car
and hopped into action. We couldn’t give out gifts
quick enough. We hugged, laughed and loved on the
kids. They were so skinny and dirty but none of that
stopped our team!
Everyone in the community began telling us where
else we could go to find more kids…
Our afternoon turned into that
of a divine appointment, Godopportunities right and left. Our team
loved well and we went home that
evening with our hearts full.

We had a car full of goodies that
we wanted to give away. The
conditions were heartbreaking
at best. Recently the Mexican
government had shut down an
orphanage in that area, leaving
even more kids on the streets
fending for themselves.

Later that night, as we reflected on
the day as a group, the kids began
sharing their stories with each other.
One girl, new to the youth group (who
had signed up just days before the
trip) shared a story that moved my
soul. She had just moved back from
Japan to Honolulu. Upon returning,
she and her siblings became homeless
after her mom had been arrested with
kidnapping charges.

We went driving through the area
trying to find kids we had built
relationships with over the years.
There were not many out, and our
team grew a little discouraged.
I saw three kids I hadn’t seen
before on the side of the road, and
so I wanted to stop to give them
something.
It felt a little funny to pull a black
tinted SUV over, get out and
offer kids toys and candy…my
students were cringing a bit at the
thought of it. In the midst of them
encouraging me not to get out, God girded me with
boldness to step out of the car. I asked the kids if they
would like a toy and the kids excitably said, “YES!”

Five years earlier, her mom had
fled Hawaii with her sister and half
brother and moving them all to Japan.
After five years, she was forced to
come back to Hawaii. When her mom
was arrested and went to jail, this young girl had to
take care of her brother and sister before authorities
became aware of them.
(cont. p. 9)

Within seconds kids began running to the car from
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Our Storyteller

E

Written by Rick Bundschuh

verybody has a story.
At KCF we really believe that statement.
Some stories are fantastic and surprising, some
cautionary tales, some gentle and heartwarming and
some tragic or heartbreaking. But everybody has a
story.

Did you know we have in our congregation the originators of the
famous Iron Man Triathlon, actual rocket scientists, movie stars,
shark attack survivors, warriors, artists, not to mention former
drug addicts, smugglers and convicts?
And the funny thing is that their stories are not always the really
interesting ones.
On top of the stories of what God has done in the lives
individuals at
KCF, there are
stories of what
God is doing in
our community
through the
effort of many.
And of course,
they are stories
to be told or
retold in order
to illuminate
Godly principles
and ultimately
bring us closer to
Christ.
Tasked with
helping us tell
these stories here
at KCF is a quiet
and talented
young man named Lucas Grimaud.
Born and raised in Southern California, Lucas found his way to
the film school department of BIOLA University. He graduated
a couple of years ago with little real experience and a load of
student debt.
Chasing the prospect of employment, he headed to Nashville
to shoot music videos but after two years, he felt it was time to
pursue new opportunities.

The next thing Lucas knew, he was living with a pile of interns
in the doublewide trailer humorously referred to as the “Crack
House” (because of it’s appearance before Ira McRoberts and crew
transformed it into “The Palace”).
Lucas hit the ground running. He immediately set to work on
the creation of a fully equipped film studio on KCF’s south
campus quickly proved himself to be adept at all aspects of
filmmaking and editing. Of course, his services were suddenly
in demand from all sides of the KCF ministry world as he began
documenting events, doing promo videos, and helping with
message illustrations. He has even been sent along trips to
Central America and Africa to help various missionaries better
communicate their stories.
His flagship contribution is the documentary series “Stories from
the Red Chair” in which KCF members tell their own story of

faith. These stories are often personal and even heartbreaking at
times, but ultimately bring glory to God while strengthening and
encouraging the church body.
We are so grateful to have this talented young man on our
ministry team. His work lifts others up in their connection with
God and with each other by artfully telling God’s story in a way
that it becomes part of our story.
For a full view of KCF Video works including Red
Chair Videos, messages, promos as well as Rick & Dain’s
Parenting Tips please go to You Tube and type in ‘Kauai
Christian Fellowship Media’ in the search bar.

At the same time, a mutual contact let him know that KCF was
scratching around for someone to step into the part-time roll
vacated by John Anderson, our first KCF storyteller.
7

Deep & Wide
Written by Adam Ayers

T

here’s an awful lot of theology in kids’
songs that goes unrecognized until many
years later.

As I think back to Vacation Bible School
at my grandmother’s old Brethren
church, I can still hear the quavering,
off-key chorus as I and my five-year-old colleagues
belted out our performance, wiggling as we tried to
stand straight and still. And, as the song rolls through
my head, I have to fight the urge to make the hand
motions in front of me and to the sides…
DEE-eeeEEp! [hands up and down]
and, Wiii-ide! [hands spread to the side]
DeeeeEEp, and Wiiiide!!
There’s a [fingers flying in front] FOUNTAIN
FLOWING, DEEP and WII-IDE!!
Of course, I had no idea what it meant, but it was a
fun song, and our relatives all said we were virtuosos,
so that was enough.
Until about thirty years had passed.
At the time, I was doing some consulting work for a
nationally recognized megachurch. I was standing in
the hallway after a group session with its key pastoral
staff, and one pastor lingered for a conversation. We
talked trivialities a bit as we walked before he glanced
around furtively and got to his real topic.
“I just don’t know what to do, man. We are a mile wide
[hands spread to his sides] and an inch deep [fingers
pinched in front of him].”
I couldn’t help but hear the song from VBS in my
head, and I caught a glimpse of its meaning.
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In the words of Isaiah,

And, it is a fountain that flows both “Deee-eep!” and “Wii-iide!”

When the poor and needy seek water,

Unfortunately, as my pastor friend noticed, sometimes
congregations only experience the wideness of God’s fountain.
Spiritual vitality spreads thinly across the surface of their lives
together, and, while they occasionally refresh themselves by
splashing a little up into their faces when needed, they don’t get
to know firsthand the amazing floods that scripture promises,
because they never take the plunge into the depths of living
water.

and there is none,
and their tongue is parched with thirst,
I the Lord will answer them;
I the God of Israel will not forsake them.
I will open rivers on the
bare heights,

As I look around KCF these days,
one of the most encouraging things
that I see is so many people seeking
for ways to go deeper into the things
of God.

and fountains in the
midst of the valleys.
I will make the wilderness
a pool of water,

Throughout each week, Wendy and
I meet with individuals who have
requested mentorship or training
in some area of their Christian
lives. Over and again in these
sessions we hear people describe
their thirsts to grow in Christ.
Across the span, from seasoned
believers to folks who are curious
about faith, we keep finding people who genuinely “hunger and
thirst after righteousness,” and we thank the Lord constantly
for the privilege to walk with so many people who have set their
faces to grow in spiritual things and to serve with increased
commitment and understanding. It seems like everywhere I
look, I see these brothers and sisters “digging-in” to scripture
and worship, stepping out in mission and stretching the level of
their sacrifices.

and the dry land
springs of water.
(Is. 41.17-18)
The book of Revelation speaks of a
similar blessing:
Then the angel showed
me the river of the water of life, bright as
crystal, flowing from the throne of God and
of the Lamb through the middle of the street
of the city; also, on either side of the river,
the tree of life with its twelve kinds of fruit,
yielding its fruit each month. The leaves of the
tree were for the healing of the nations.
(Rev. 22.1-2)
These passages offer the promise of refreshment from God. As
Jesus cried out,

It excites me to consider what is welling up among us, and it
spurs me on in my own pursuit of Jesus. I can’t help but wonder
what the Lord has waiting for us all as we press in toward him
together.

“If anyone thirsts, let him come unto me and
drink!”
(Jn. 7.37).

As I ponder these things, it feels like I can almost hear an
intercom announcement by the Holy Spirit:

There is a fountain that flows from Jesus, full of life, available for
us.

*Bzzz… You may want to hold on to your hats and glasses, folks KCF is on a course for the DEEP… and the WIDE!!*

(Stories of Hope cont. from p. 6)

absolutely blown away! Maybe not for the reason you would
think though. I was blown away because I saw a girl, coming
from unbelievable hard circumstances, still so full of love and
integrity, serving well the people of Mexico. Never once did I
see a victim to her circumstances. Had she not shared her story,
I would have painted a very different picture of this girl. She
has forever changed me. She is a beautiful soul who smiles all
the time. Through her journey, she has found Jesus and He has
transformed her life.

Homeless, alone and scared, they were forced fend for
themselves on the streets of Honolulu.
Once authorities found them, the story hit the Hawaii news
and the world (except for me!) became aware of their story.
Separated from her half brother, she and her sister were sent to
Kauai to live with her biological dad. Out of nowhere, she began
coming to Shoreline, our North Campus High school group,
and her sister attended our Edge Jr. high group. They were both
incredible sweet, yet I could tell they had a story and I wanted
them to share it when they were ready.

I love the work of missions, but may we never forget the mission
field right in front of us! These are the stories that make the work
of ministry so worth it. God is moving on the North shore and
for that I am so thankful!

Mexico had readied her heart to share and when she did I was
9

Shoreline Update
Written by Tony Leair

W

hile
Christmastime is
long past us and
we are barreling
forward in our
year, one of the
coolest events on the Shoreline calendar is
our Family Christmas Dinner.

We also have an unsung hero in our
church by the name of Karla Anderson.
She is an unreal cook that somehow can
make a meal for 80 tastes like she made
it for a family of 4. The kids are always
checking to ensure she is the main lady
in the kitchen for every camp we do, and
honestly she has been for many years.

For 3-4 years now we have had our
Shoreline Christmas party up in
frigid Kokee, complete with ham and
cheesy potato dinner, white elephant
gift exchange, fireplace roaring with
ambiance, and tons of fun.

After our fantastic meal and white
elephant gift exchange, we sat down
together to reflect on the Christmas story
found in Luke Chapter 2 expressing how
beautiful it is that Jesus came because
of love for us individually as well as the
world.

We had a great turnout for our night of
festivities, renting out Camp Hale Koa
for a one night overnight Christmas
experience. Not only did we have high
schooler students from the Southside but
Sarah Hill brought her crew from the
north shore as well. It allowed us to feel
the cool air and bundle up, pretending
that we might get a white Christmas. It’s
a stretch we understand that but it does
make these local kids freeze.

The students were challenged to remember
the reason for the season, and that it
is something incredibly close to their
hearts. Jesus came for one reason and that
is to save and guide. To bring life to our
lives and to lead us into everything good.
For many students, this family
atmosphere is incredibly important.
It allows them to feel comfortable and
have a super positive tradition around
10

Christmas time. While we never try to
replace the family with our high school
ministry, we do try to create a place that
students can feel plugged in and loved.
Many of our students have amazing
families and parents and Shoreline to
them is an aid and encouragement to their
faith that really began in their families.
We are so grateful for that!
We also have other students that are the
only Christians in their home. Or the
only ones with any influencers for Christ
in their lives. For them we want to support
and love and encourage them into the
Lord and into their Spiritual family that
is by no means perfect but is loving.
Keep praying for us in the High School
Ministry of Shoreline. Pray that we can be
that bright city on the hill. Pray that we
can shine Jesus well. Pray that we can love
deeply and be that safe place for students.
Pray that we can be a retreat away from
the world. Pray that we can be an open
family connecting new youth to Christ.

The Power of Legacy
Written by Dain Spore

T

he message on my voicemail
was a bit of a heart-stopper
that I knew demanded an
immediate response. “Pastor
Dain!” it began, “It’s Charlie!
I’m on my way to Wilcox
right now, I have an irregular heartbeat,
and they’re talking about sending me to
Oahu. Can you call me back? I just want
to make sure that if…well, if I don’t make
it back… I want the church to have all
my stuff! I’ve got a whole bunch of tools
and equipment, and well, if you guys sold
it all it would probably float the youth
group for a couple of years. Call me back
so I can give you combination to the lock!
Oh yeah, and pray for me if you think
about it.”
What? Might not make it back? Is that
what he really said? I immediately hit
the call back button, repeatedly, until
he answered. Fortunately, by the time
I reached Charlie they had stabilized
his heartbeat and he was fully out of
the woods, on his way to a complete
recovery. We laugh about it now, but I’ll
never forget that day because of Charlie’s
attitude.
On that day, after he told me his story and
we both thanked God that he would be
around a little bit longer, he shared with
me why he had been so desperate to reach
me before his situation worsened. He
told me that he didn’t have a lot financial
resources, that most of his net worth was
tied up in his tools, and that he didn’t
really have any family to pass it on to
except….his family at Kauai Christian
Fellowship. In fact, he said, “I am so
grateful for everything the church has
done for me.
Not only have I got to know Jesus Christ
as my Savior through your ministries,
but you guys actually ARE my family
now. I just wanted whatever I had to go
to supporting the church, and especially
the youth program, because I have seen
what a great job you guys do with kids”. I
thanked Charlie for thinking of us during

what was for sure a stressful time for him,
and we agreed that God clearly intended
to keep him around a bit longer, but that
we would try to formulate a plan for the
day He called Charlie home!

Fast forward now to a few weeks ago,
when I met up with an old school friend
of mine. He had an idea that seemed to
bring together two ideas from the stories
above.

It was right around this time that we
opened our brand new Southside Sports
Center. One night, as I was walking out
to my car in the parking lot, I could hear
people playing basketball, and whooping
and yelling. I stood by my car for a few
minutes and quietly prayed over the Sport
Center. It’s hard to imagine now, because
the gym has become so popular and so
fully incorporated into our church, but
there was a time at the beginning, when
we really didn’t know if anybody would
come use the gym. And so, I began to
pray that God would bring in the people
from the community so that we could
share the Good News of Salvation with
them.

Tom is my good friend whom I have
known since high school. He is a very
successful businessman who spends a
month or two every year here on Kauai.
Even though we are the same age, he is
now basically retired. However, because
he and his family have a long legacy of
service to the community, Tom spends
an enormous amount of time serving on
the boards of some extremely large and
important hospitals, charities, museums,
and other benevolent organizations in
Southern California,.

Suddenly, I was struck by a vision. Now,
I am not the most mystical of guys, and
trust me, it’s not like I had a “John” or
“Ezekiel” experience where I was suddenly
transported to heaven and shown things,
but I had a very distinct thought that
suddenly popped into my mind. The
thought was this: The REAL fruit of the
Southside Sports Center might not even
happen in my lifetime! What if God had
only used us who are here now, to build
the gym, but His greater plan was not for
generations yet to come?
In fact, looking around at the whole
campus, I was struck by the thought that
all of this is going to be around long after
I’m gone! One only needs to be slightly
acquainted with the Old Testament to
know that God always has the long view
in mind, and frequently, those who carry
out His tasks never see the eventual
fruit that their efforts bear. Suddenly I
felt both small and temporal, but also
incredibly blessed to think of the great
role our generation was privileged to play;
that of the founding family who launched
Kauai Christian Fellowship.
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With his background in accounting, these
non-profits benefit greatly from his hardearned business acumen. Meanwhile, he
has been a supporter of Kauai Christian
Fellowship for decades and has always
expressed interest in our financial well
being.
Tom had me over coffee one morning,
and after exchanging a few pleasantries,
I could tell Tom had something on
his mind. And sure enough, he did.
“Dain,” he began “Does Kauai Christian
Fellowship have an endowment?”. I
was vaguely familiar with the idea of
endowments.
But, what little I knew about them usually
involved insane amounts of money.
For example, I had heard that Harvard
University has an endowment worth
around $40 billion dollars. $40 billion!
Surely, we at KCF are too small potatoes
right? “Aren’t they sort of like trusts for
large organizations?” I asked. Tom then
explained to me how endowments work,
offered to help us set one up, and handed
me a check saying “Here, all endowments
start with a first donation.”
(cont. p. 12)

Needless to say, the final piece of the
puzzle came together in my thinking. An
endowment at KCF was a brilliant idea to
insure that our hard work in founding a
church on the south side of Kauai would
continue in a lasting legacy to further the
gospel ministry of Jesus Christ.
So what is an endowment? And how could
this benefit the future of Kauai Christian
Fellowship? A brief explanation:
• Endowments represent money
or other financial assets that
are donated to a non-profit,
and are meant to be invested
to grow the principal and
provide additional income
for future investing and
expenditures.
• Typically, endowment funds
follow a strict set of longterm guidelines to insure the
longevity and health of the
investment.
• Distributions are made only
from the income (usually
interest and dividends) the
endowment fund produces;
the principal remains intact.
Because the principal is left
untouched year after year
and increases as people
contribute to the endowment
fund, the fund will provide
a secure financial base from
which the church can realize
its future vision.
• Endowment donors can
donate a variety of financial
instruments besides cash,
including stocks, bonds and
even real estate.
• There are many (and
complicated by my estimate!)
tax advantages to giving
towards an endowment,
especially in capital gains tax,
estate planning, and bequests
that come through a will or a
living trust.

will continue to be funded long after
we go to be with the Lord! Imagine, if
Kauai gets hit by a hurricane (Ok I could
bring up last months’ missile scare but
let’s not go there!) and suddenly the
tithing on Sunday morning dries up. An
endowment would ensure a steady source
of income from outside of the normal
weekly collection, until things return to
normal.
Imagine if after ten or twenty years
we had an endowment of one million
dollars. That would fund a new youth van
every year! And by then the van will be
driverless and solar powered! Ha!
Can you see it now? It all started with
Charlie’s awareness of the legacy he would
like to leave behind, combined with a
vision of the ministries at Kauai Christian
Fellowship continuing long after us, and
then a great suggestion by a professional
financial advisor. It is hard to imagine
that was all a coincidence. Instead,
what I do imagine is an elders meeting
at KCF 100 years in the future where (as
usual) there is some budget crunch or the
other, and somebody saying “Wow, good
thing our founders thought about the
future, where would we be without this
endowment?
And by the way, check out all these
antique tools I found in the attic! The
name on the bottom of this one says it
belonged to some guy named Charlie…”.

Kauai Christian Fellowship
is excited to announce the
creation of The KCF Endowment.
If you have a financial
background and would like to
assist in creating a board of
Endowment Overseers, or if you
would like more information
about how to donate towards,
or include the Endowment in
your estate planning,
please contact our elder in
charge of finances Joe McEvoy.

If all of that sounds too complicated,
it basically looks like this. If Kauai
Christian Fellowship starts and
endowment, and our family begins to
steadily grow it through both direct
donations, and including us in their
estates, we will ensure that the ministries
12

How Aowl
Learned To Fly

An Update from Kate

A

s previously reported, Kate
Korobkova, who came to Christ
here at KCF as a foreign exchange
student from the Ukraine, was able
to go to Bible College through the
generosity of our KCF family.

Written by Jeremy Hartshorn

“The reality is that the Lord never calls the
qualified; He qualifies the called.”

T

- Henry T. Blackaby

After a number of visa setbacks, she has been
able to start school at Holsby Bible School in
Sweden (Part of the Capernwray/Torchbearers
family of Bible Schools). Here is a note from
her:

hat’s one of my favorite quotes, and it definitely
applies to what I like to share about this in
this edition: the transformation of my friend,
bandmate and co-worker, Aowl Owen.

It’s been 3 weeks since I first stepped on the grounds of
Holsby and I can honestly say that these 3 weeks have
become one of the most meaningful, memorable and overall
best times I’ve ever had. The chance to go to Bible School
seemed so unreal to me back in Ukraine, I couldn’t believe
that I could have ended up here, surrounded by over 50
students who have a heart for Lord and strive to learn more
about Him.

A regular member of our KCF worship team, Aowl
is one of the most sought-after musicians on the island, thanks
to his incredible talent, humble spirit and great attitude. In
addition to jamming together on Sundays, he and I work side
by side each week at KCF’s non-profit partner, Bandwagon
Music Center. His presence in any band is guaranteed to raise
the quality level exponentially, but in my opinion, it’s at
Bandwagon that Aowl really shines.

God has spoke through the loneliness and doubt, bringing
me here, where I can not only talk about Him, pray and
study freely, but where the only purpose of this place is
Christ alone. This year will remain as a reminder to me of
God’s steadfast love and his promise to deliver His disciples.
Whether it’s a day, fully dedicated to prayer, worship night or
lectures - I feel at Home here, for Christ is present here and
reveals Himself through the life of every student.

(If you are unfamiliar, Bandwagon is essentially a musicthemed Boys & Girls Club designed to bridge the gap between
the community and the church. Kids from all over the island
show up at our facility after school where they are free to rock
out with their friends in several different jam rooms packed
with cool music gear and recording equipment.)
Most of the Bandwagon kids take a private lesson once a week
with the instructor of their choice. Who do the kids want every
time? Yep. You guessed it. They want AOWL! They want Aowl
so bad, it almost hurts my feelings. (Almost ). His ability to
connect with the kids, regardless of their age and skill level, is
incredible. Our top players want him. Our youngest beginners
want him. Even our adult students request him. It’s so fun to
watch him absolutely crushing it over and over again.

I am looking forward to the next months of learning about
God’s heart more and becoming better equipped to serve
Him when I go back home. And for this I am beyond grateful.

Especially, considering the way things used to be.
In order to fully appreciate what I just shared, we need to back
up a few years:
When I first met Aowl many years ago, he was a just a teenager.
Even then, he was already wowing us all at our Rock U events
with his violin skills. At the time, Bandwagon was not a brickand-mortar facility, but a mobile operation. Recognizing his
musical genius, I offered him a job working as a roaming violin
instructor. But man cannot work on skill alone. I soon realized
that - as much as I liked the guy - I could not depend on him…
at least not yet.
(This seems like a good time to mention that I got Aowl’s
permission to share this part.)
For starters, he was really difficult to reach. His phone was
either lost, broken, or turned off. Appointments were getting
missed.
(cont. p. 14)
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Checks from clients were getting lost or not collected at all.
Suffice to say, things were a mess. He had so much talent and
and he was full of good will, but he was unreliable and things
just weren’t working. We parted ways.

out with our youth ministries, surrounded himself with solid
Christian friends and mentors, and generally set about making
GOOD choices. The Lord was changing him in the process.
Fast forward to the present:
Aowl is one of the most reliable I people I know. He has become
the heart and soul of Bandwagon and continues to be one of our
most dependable volunteers at KCF. When he’s not mentoring
the kids, he’s in his studio working tirelessly on recording song
after song. His combination of musical excellence, diligence
and humble attitude is infectious and raises everybody’s game
around him.

A couple of years later, Bandwagon had morphed into the brick
and mortar drop-off center. During the summer, we were
running camps and one day, to my surprise, Aowl showed up.
He wanted to volunteer. I agreed, but honestly, I was initially a
bit skeptical. My previous experience working with him had left
me pretty reticent to rely on him for anything critical.

When I consider all the things I’ve shared here about the
guy who’s become one of my favorite dudes on the planet,
I’m reminded that NONE of us starts out fully equipped
for the task the Lord has called us to. BUT if we are
faithful in our pursuit of that calling, the Lord WILL meet
us there. Like Aowl, may we all chase our calling with
diligence and humility and let the Lord mold us into the
people He designed us to be. Amen!
“Not that I have already obtained this or
am already perfect, but I press on to make
it my own, because Christ Jesus has made me
his own. Brothers, I do not consider that
I have made it my own. But one thing I do:
forgetting what lies behind and straining
forward to what lies ahead, I press on
toward the goal for the prize of the upward
call of God in Christ Jesus.”
- Phil 3:12-14

To find our more about Aowl and his
music, visit:
www.facebook.com/aowl.owen
To find out more about Bandwagon
visit:
www.bandwagonstudios.com

What I didn’t know yet was that Aowl was on a new path. He was
living his life with intention. As we later joked, he was finally
wearing his “big boy pants”. He did a fantastic job at the camp.
At the end of the week, I decided to give him another shot and
offered him one shift per week. He agreed and started his official
re-employment at Bandwagon. The kids immediately flocked to
him - choosing him as their instructor. His schedule booked up
for that day right away. I decided to offer him a second day. His
schedule filled up right away again. Simultaneously, Aowl began
lending his talents to KCF worship team, blessing the whole
church in the process. Not only that, but he jumped in helping
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A Man On The Move

T

Written by Darren Coté

eal Stutzman had a
great childhood loaded
with advantages.

attendees were welcoming and
authentic. He noticed a sense of
inner peace as he realized that he was
accepted, flaws and all.

At an early age he put
his faith in Christ. Life
was good growing up
as God placed honest, loving, Jesus
centered friendships and God-fearing
mentors in his life. He was a guy
of whom everyone would have said
“he has it all together”… and yet,
he privately still questioned “Can I
really trust God?” especially since
he had a little secret; Teal didn’t it
have it as all together as he strived to
portray.

At the same time, Teal began
attending KCF and was encouraged
to see other Sport Center “gym rats”
and CrossFitters were worshipping
there too.
It made him take a hard look inside.
“For the past 3 or 4 years,” shares
Teal, “I did nothing to grow my faith
all the while failing in so many ways
and foolishly hoping people didn’t
notice, let alone God. I’m the guy in
Revelation 6:16 who would rather be
covered by a mountain and hide than
be found out because that would
require trusting God and having
authentic relationships with God and
man.”

Teal has been a man on the move.
Only in his 20’s, he has worked
a rapid series of jobs including
commercial construction,
landscaping, heavy equipment
operator, FCA Leader, fisherman,
truck driver, high school English
teacher, auto parts technician,
grocery clerk, and dock boss. He’s
currently a foreman at a tree care
company.
Teal started to realize his gypsy life of going from job to
job and state to state was not about chasing more money
or adventure. Instead, his wanderlust was actually about
controlling what people thought of him and maintaining a
fragile veneer of a kind and sturdy Christ follower as well as
that of an unshakable self-made man.
Deep inside, Teal loathed the thought of people seeing his
pride and well-camouflaged brokenness. Stay too long in one
place and it would be found out.
“Pride was such an issue,” says Teal, “that instead of dealing
with it, I wanted to manage it, but I found it was managing me
instead. My image was on the line and the fear of what people
might really discover about me was keeping me from dealing
with it. So I found it easier to move on.”
Teal worked hard to cover up his insecurities with apparent
glossy attributes like hard work, smarts, and multifaceted
ability as well as travel to wild or exotic places…including
Kauai.
After arriving on Kauai, Teal realized that he had put on
a lot of weight during his previous job in Alaska. A simple
solution he reasoned would be to shed the extra pounds by
signing up at CrossFit Poipu, a wildly popular fitness program
at Southside Sports Center and a ministry of Kauai Christian
Fellowship (KCF). Teal noted how the CrossFit leaders and

Never the less, Teal jumped at
another opportunity to get away
before committing to deal with his
sin. He left Kauai for the sole purpose
to make some money in Alaska.
Teal made the money, but more
importantly, he finally wrestled with God.
“I came to realize my mess was common with those who hung
around KCF and the Southside Sports Center” he said, “but
with that group, there was an intentional effort to call out our
sinfulness and deal with it together.”
Teal knew he needed to get back to the place where God was
moving in his life, so back to Kauai, KCF and the CrossFit
ohana he headed.
Teal is a beast in the CrossFit gym, but he understands more
than ever what is taught in 1 Timothy 4:8 “Physical training
is good, but training for godliness is much better, promising
benefits in this life and in the life to come.”
Teal always knew God loved him, and realized God loves him
too much to just let him continue in his prideful, peoplepleasing ways, let alone habitual sins which can ruin not just
his life, but also those around him. He came to a place where
he understood that God can use our broken parts as well as our
strong ones. As he likes to say “We are all leaky cups trying to
get filled up, but God is overflowing and can flow through our
leaks to bless others”
Teal wants to continue being a man on the move…moving his
body in the gym and his heart closer to a good God.
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Hey Parents! Check out this series of short videos!
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Great Ideas for Creating Respectful
& Well-Behaved Kids by
Rick Bundschuh & Dain Spore
of Kauai Christian Fellowship

