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WHAT ARE WE WAITING FOR? ADVENT 2018

Advent begins on December 1st 
this year and it serves as the annual 
reminder of Christ’s fi rst coming. Many 
people, even within the Christian 
tradition, are unfamiliar with Advent 
so I thought I would take a couple 
minutes to share what it is about.

The word “Advent” is derived from
the Latin word adventus, meaning 
“coming.” In English, the word Advent 
can be defi ned as, “arrival, appear-

ance, emergence, materialization, 
occurrence, dawn, birth, rise, develop-
ment.” This gives advent a sense of 
anticipation. We are awaiting the 
arrival of something (or someone).

The obvious question is, “What are we 
waiting for?” Each week in December,
we’ll be looking at the meaning 
presented in the Advent wreath. The 
fi rst week is hope, followed by peace, 
joy, and love. We’ll see from the Old 

Testament how God’s people were in 
need of hope, peace, joy, and love and 
we’ll identify our needs today for each 
of those traits. Ultimately we will see 
how all of those longings are fulfi lled 
by Jesus entering our world.

It will be a great series, a good time to 
invite friends and family, and a time to
celebrate the return of Pastor Drew 
and Cathy Smith! 



Mike Jorgensen

STORIES WITH INTENT: 
THE STAINED GLASS WINDOWS OF CHPC

As we enter our final month of the 
parables sermon series, there has 
been a lot of conversation about the 
stained glass windows at our church.  
There have been a few requests to call 
attention to the parables that exist 
within them so I thought I would share 
a few that I’ve observed.

Pharisee and the Tax Collector
This parable comes from Luke 18:9-14.  
Personally, it is one of my favorites and 
it is one that I preached at CHPC back 
in 2012 (long before I was on staff).  
As Luke often does in his gospel, he 
indicates the subject of the parable in 
his preamble, “He also told this parable 
to some who trust in themselves that 
they were righteous, and treated 
others with contempt.” The Pharisee 
in the parable prays, “God, I thank 
you that I am not like other men.”  
While he gives God credit for it, he 
is thoroughly convinced that he is 
inherently superior to other people 
and prays as such. By contrast, the 
tax collector, standing far off, said, 
“God, be merciful to me a sinner!”  
Jesus concludes that the tax collector 
went to his house justified rather than  
the other.  

Many of us will be immune by now 
to the shock of someone in the 1st 
century suggesting that a Pharisee 
was not in good standing before God. 

You can see both attitudes depicted 
in the stained glass window in our 
sanctuary.  The Pharisee, dressed in 
purple, haughtily approaches God as 
though they were equals, whereas the 
tax collector, in green, has his head 
down in despair over the weight of 
his sin. One other point of interest in 
this window is that at the bottom is 
a picture of the Ten Commandments 
which the Pharisee references in his 
case for his own holiness.

Good Samaritan
The Good Samaritan is one of the 
most famous parables, and it is 
present in our culture everywhere 
from names of hospitals to works of 
literature and art. The parable itself 
is found in Luke 10:25-37.  Luke also 
describes the audience and motive of 
this parable in verse 29, when he says, 
“he, desiring to justify himself, said to 
Jesus, ‘And who is my neighbor?’” He 
asked this question not out of concern 
for his neighbor or an intent to do 
good, but to demonstrate that he was  
already good.

Jesus answers the question, “who is 
my neighbor?” by telling the story of 
a man who fell among robbers and 
was left half-dead on the road. Two 
Jewish officials see the man and do 
not stop to help him, presumably 
due to their narrow understanding of 
who their neighbor is and what their 
obligation to that person is. Along 
comes a Samaritan, who in those 
days were despised as a “half-breed.”  
Samaritans were never spoken of 
in a laudable way and certainly had 
no neighborly obligation toward 
this injured man. Yet the Samaritan 
bound up his wounds, placed him 
on his own animal (depicted in our 
window), and brought him to a 
town where he could recover on the  
Samaritan’s dime.



The parable concludes with Jesus 
asking which of the three men acted 
as a neighbor toward the injured man, 
he said, “the one who showed mercy”, 
so Jesus ends by saying, “Go and do 
likewise.”

Parable of the Lost Sheep
This parable is found in Luke 15:1-7 and 
once again, Luke is faithful to describe 
his audience.  In verse 2 he tells us that, 
“And the Pharisees and the scribes 
grumbled, saying, ‘This man receives 
sinners and eats with them.’”  As a 
means of explaining his action he tells 
them three parables about lostness 
(lost sheep, lost coin, lost son).  The 
image of the our window is taken from 
verse 5, “And when he has found it, 
he lays it on his shoulders, rejoicing.”
I won’t expand too much on the 
meaning of this parable as the lost son 
will be preached on November 18th 
and the lost sheep will be preached 
on November 25th to conclude our 
sermon series.

These are just a few of the stories 
depicted throughout our sanctuary.  
Take a look around between services or 
try sitting in a different section to take 
them all in. And if you see someone 
on the Regeneration team, be sure to 
thank them for their efforts in restoring 
them to their original beauty and 
preserving them for generation s 
to come!  

Are you behind on the current sermon series? Catch up at www.chpc.org



THOSE CUTE, LOVABLE ZOO BABIES

Supper Club’s  November program will 
be a presentation of The Cincinnati 
Zoo’s “Zoo Babies” with Mike Biere 
(former CHPC member) as the guest 
speaker. Mike’s unknown background, 
to those who remember him, is his 
work in Marine Biology and other 
scientif ic areas. He has been a 
volunteer at the zoo for the past two 
years and, as a part of his work spends 
time presenting various animal groups 
at the zoo (elephants, manatees, 
gorillas, and more). He works in the 
Center for Research of Endangered 
Wildlife (CREW) and may be seen on 
the grounds displaying various animals 
to visitors.

 
Zoo Babies is a presentation regarding 
some of the many animal births the 
zoo has been responsible for as well 
as the breadth and depth of what 
happens during the animal’s life cycle 
from birth to maturity and beyond ... 
think “Fiona”! Our zoo leads the world 
in live gorilla births, and there are 
many other zoo babies to learn about 
and discuss. Part of the program will 
also explain how zoos are part of a 
worldwide organization that make it 
their mission to ensure species do not 
vanish from the wild. 
 
Mike will talk about gorillas, giraffes 
manatees, and more as he explores the 

miracle of reproduction and the part 
our world-class zoo plays in ensuring 
the continuance of many critical 
creatures of the wild. And, a bonus, 
many of the critters are downright 
cute!

Please join us as Mike expands your 
knowledge and information on what 
goes on in the various zoo habitats as 
well as behind the scenes. That’s 
Monday evening, November 19, in 
Fellowship Hall. Dinner is at 6:15 PM, 
the cost is $12.00 to be paid at the door. 
You must make your reservation by 
Thursday, November 15 by calling Sally 
Auble at 741-3125.  

Kelly Hibbett

THE WORD IN WORDLE

Which book and chapter of the Bible is depicted in this word cloud? (Answer on back)



This fall my husband Barry, and I joined 
the hordes of tourists visiting New 
England to experience the riot of 
colored leaves, and learn of our nation’s 
history. Our time in Massachusetts 
changed our view of the Pilgrims and 
Thanksgiving forever. 

Barry’s  cousin lives on Cape Cod 
near Provincetown MA where the 
Pilgrims fi rst landed on Nov 9th, 1620 
after 66 days at sea.  The tumultuous 
seas had forced the Mayfl ower to 
seek harbor 220 miles north of 
their target defi ned in the charter 
from the Virginia Company. To
quell disputes between the English 
Separatists (the Pilgrims) and the rest 
of the travelers, William Bradford and 
William Brewster drafted a document 
called the Mayfl ower Compact. 41 
representatives of the 102 passengers 
signed it before leaving the ship. 
The Compact, with its fundamental 
principles of self-government and 
common consent under 
Law, is seen as a huge 
step in the evolution of 
democratic government 
in America.

The Mayfl ower Pilgrims 
only stayed fi ve weeks 
in Provincetown before 
a search party, looking 
for better water and 
soil for farming, located 
Plymouth Harbor, about 
30 miles southwest 
across Cape Cod Bay. The 

Mayfl ower was reloaded and sailed 
to Plymouth Harbor arriving on Dec 
16th, 1620. William Bradford made no 
written references to setting foot on a 
rock when the group arrived.  It wasn’t 
until 1741 — 121 years after the arrival of 
the Mayfl ower — that a 10-ton boulder 
in Plymouth Harbor was designated 
as the place ‘where Pilgrims’ feet 
fi rst trod.’

THE FIRST THANKSGIVING
Half of the original 102 colonists 
who survived the long journey on 
the Mayfl ower died of disease and 
starvation during the fi rst year at 
Plymouth. With the help of the local 
Wampanoag Indian tribe, by the fall 
of 1621, the remaining 53 pilgrims 
(Puritans and opportunists) had an 
abundant supply of food to sustain 
them through the next winter. The 
Puritans proposed a ‘thanks giving 
celebration’ similar to Lev. 23:39-43  — 
God’s instructions to Moses  for Sukkot. 

The week-long harvest celebration 
commemorated God’s miraculous 
care and protection of the children of 
Israel when they left Egypt and dwelt 
in tents / booths. [Jews still celebrate 
this festival by dwelling in or having a 
foliage-covered booth in their homes.  
My Jewish neighbor, Mrs Bilski, had a 
mini-booth on the top of her TV.]

Puritan Edward Winslow wrote about 
the event: After a time of extended 
prayer and worship, “our harvest being 
gotten in, our governor sent four men 
on fowling, that so we might after a 
special manner rejoice, together. . . 
By the goodness of God, we are so 
far from want, that we wish all to be 
partakers of our plenty.” 

Guests included all the pilgrims and 
the 90 Wampanoag Indians from a 
nearby village, including their leader 
Massasoit. One Indian, a young man 
named Squanto, spoke fl uent English 

and had been appointed 
by Massasoit to serve as 
the pilgrim’s translator 
and guide. The rest is 
history.

WHAT’S WRONG? Our 
contemporary concept of 
Thanksgiving was formed 
by 20th Century art. Errors: 
war bonnets on Indians...
eating seated; a woman 
wouldn’t serve men; and 
black attire of the two men 
is incorrect. 

THANKSGIVING MYTHS
By Sharlyn Stare

THE FIRST THANKSGIVING BY LEWIS GEROME FERRIS,1915



PEOPLE IN THE PEWS: JOURNEYS OF THANKSGIVING
Kelly Hibbett

As Thanksgiving approaches, I fi nd 
myself contemplating the many 
ways God has blessed me over this 
past year, and fi nding my way back 
to CHPC has been the most life-
changing blessing of all.

Thirty-fi ve years ago, I somehow 
wound up at College Hill as a young 
teenager thirsting for God.  After 
several failed attempts to fi nd a 
new church home when my family 
moved here from Virginia, I happened 
upon CHPC.  I’m not sure how...it was 

“God sent me here,” 
said Ethel Hendricks 
when asked about 
how she ended up at 
CHPC.  Her husband 
Roy found College 
Hill because he had 
been looking for a 
Presbyterian church 
that matched his 
beliefs. Plus, he said 
Ethel was “as close 
to a Calvinist as you 
can get.”  She’s not 
sure exactly what he meant by that, but she fi nds 
this church perfectly suits her.  From her fi rst day 
here, she found everyone warm and welcoming, 
and with all of the classes, she discovered many 
“nooks and crannies” for them to get into and grow.  
Ethel fi nds it easy to fi t in at CHPC, comparing 
it to “a comfortable piece of cloth,” cloth woven 
of many threads, which Ethel values most of all 
since “everyone is so different, you can’t help but 
fi t in.”

far from my neighborhood and I 
knew no one.  However, after my fi rst 
Sunday there, I felt like I was where 
I was supposed to be.  Although the 
congregation was overwhelmingly 
huge at that time, I found a place 
in the youth group and attended for 
about a year.

For many reasons, however, I drifted 
away from church, and truthfully, 
from God. Until now.  Recently, a 
series of life-altering events propelled 
me toward God and allowed me 

to understand how the Holy Spirit 
had been working in me all along. 
He drew me back to church and 
through prayer, reading of Scripture, 
and wise counsel from Pastor Drew 
and Tom Dryer, I found myself on the 
path toward Jesus once again.   The 
sense of peace, gratitude, and joy that 
overcame me when I relinquished 
control to my Heavenly Father is 
almost inexpressible. He opened my 
ears to hear and my eyes to see.  He 
gave me a new life. 

Long-time member Marion Eberhardt started 
attending CHPC as a new Christian in the 1970s.  
She had been attending another church but was 
dissatisfi ed with the Sunday school program 
for her two little boys.  When a neighbor invited 
her to College Hill, she jumped at the offer and 
knew that after church on that fi rst Sunday 
when her older son said, “I really like this church. 
Can we keep going here?” it was the Lord 
speaking to her.  It was clear: this was where 
they belonged.



PEOPLE IN THE PEWS: JOURNEYS OF THANKSGIVING

I am continually amazed at the way 
God orchestrates things, weaving 
together the melodies of others’ lives 
with our own.  As is true with most of 
us, a whole string of people were part 
of God’s plan to bring me to Him, and 
you folks at CHPC were key among 
them.  Back in the 80s, the church was 
so big that I didn’t really get to know 
anyone.  I never even spoke to the 
pastor a single time. Now, over thirty 
fi ve years later, College Hill struck 
a chord in my soul!  At fi rst, anxiety 
made it incredibly diffi cult to simply 

walk across the threshold, but God 
was working on me through all of you.

I don’t think I would have ended 
up here if it hadn’t been for that 
brief foray initiated by God all those 
years ago.  And I wouldn’t have 
stayed without your patience, love, 
understanding, and acceptance. I had 
never known there were such good 
people in the world, people who love 
their neighbors as themselves, people 
who live to be connected in Jesus no 
matter their differences, people who 

strive to serve 
the world as 
Jesus did and 
celebrate Him 
in all they do.  
Every hour I 
spend in this 
church, I see 
God at work in 
all of you, and 
as you share 
the stories of your journeys here, I fi nd 
the same tale being told in a whole 
host of different ways...  

Joe Brooks, too, followed God’s 
leading in coming to CHPC.  At his 
previous church, he had thought 
of himself as a Christian, but he 
realized he was a broken one. At 
the time, Helen Gowdy, who later 
became his wife, invited him to 
a meeting of a CHPC ministry 
called Alpha, which captured 
his interest.  However, his arrival 
at the church was far from 
auspicious.  When Joe reached 
out to shake hands with a greeter 
at the door, the man pulled his 
hand away and went to talk to 
someone else, giving Joe the 
feeling that he had been rejected 
because of his race.  His impulse 
was to leave, but he heard God’s 
voice calling him to this place and 
realized that “to obey is better 
than sacrifi ce (1 Samuel 15:22), so 
he stayed in deference to God.  
It was then that he met Joe 

Robinson, who was working at the 
front desk.  Mr. Robinson welcomed 
Joe and started up a convivial 
conversation which segued into a 
heartfelt account of his own struggle 
to fi nd a place as an African American 
man in a church just starting to 
grow more diverse.  To this day, Joe 
appreciates Mr. Robinson’s willingness 
to so openly share his own story and 
“to make things easier for someone 
like [him].”  Moments later, Sue Breiner, 
a new friend from Alpha, welcomed 
him so warmly and sincerely that he 
knew she was an authentic Christian, 
one not blinded by differences in 
color but seeing in the true light of 
the Word.

Joe had been praying that God would 
lead him to a place in his life where 
he would be surrounded by men of 
integrity, and he found his prayers 
answered here.  He now realizes that 

through all of the experiences 
in his life that allowed him to 
get to know people of different 
cultures and beliefs, God was 
preparing him for what he is 
doing now: growing in faith by 
honoring diversity.  Joe believes 
“God has a call for College Hill 
Presbyterian” and he is part of 
that call.  “Religion pulled me in,” 
he mused, “but relationships set 
me free.”



Sue and Joe Breiner had been 
lifelong Methodists before 
fi nding a new home at CHPC.  
About fi fteen years ago, they 
became disenchanted when their 
church of many years embraced 
the “Sophia Movement” and 
abandoned “The Lord’s Prayer.” 
Devastated at the loss of their 
church home, the Breiners tried 
out various other churches for 
about a year but didn’t fi nd a 
warm welcome anywhere until 
Rev. Paul Strassinger talked 
them into trying College Hill.  
The couple was reluctant because 
the church was so big, but at that 
very fi rst service, Sue couldn’t 

stop crying.  She said it was like her 
“cup runneth over” as she knew God 
was leading them to CHPC.

Indeed, College Hill met all of their 
expectations with its strong belief 
in the power of prayer, its biblical 
foundation, and its conservative views 
entwined with an open-door policy.  
At CHPC, the Breiners found a place 
where they could use their gifts to 
serve God through such ministries 
as cooking for Alpha, doing hospital 
visits, and serving as an elder (Sue) 
and a deacon (Joe).  Sue explains, “It 
truly seemed like God was calling 
us and giving us an opportunity to 
get active and involved.  We found 

our church home.”  Today, the 
Breiners appreciate the way the 
church is drawing in more folks 
from the College Hill community.  
They believe this is what God 
wanted our church to do and be.

God drew Michelle Hemsath
to CHPC when her children 
were young, and she wanted to 
fi nd a good preschool for them.  
The Sunday school teacher at 
St. John’s told Michelle about a 
wonderful preschool with a huge 
waiting list, and although it was 
quite a distance from her home, 
Michelle went to investigate.  
Immediately, she knew 3C’s 
was the perfect place for her 
children.  Not only did she enroll 
them, but Michelle soon took a 
job in childcare at the church.  
The family-centered nature of 
the church and the warmth of 
the community made her feel 
safe and welcome. She could 
feel God’s presence working 

through the folks at College Hill.

Over the years, God continued to lead 
Michelle to other roles in the church 
(e.g., Director of Childcare, Director 
of Treehouse, and now Hospitality 
and Scheduling Coordinator).  Over 
her years at CHPC, Michelle has 
experienced untold times the Body 
of Christ in this church walking in the 
Spirit to change lives.  One of many 
particularly powerful memories is 
of a young woman whose children 
attended 3C’s being diagnosed with 
stage-four breast cancer.  Even though 
the woman’s family did not attend the 
church, CHPC, led by the choir, rallied 
around her and provided her family 
with a last Christmas together that was 
a true outpouring of love.  Michelle says 

that stories 
l ike  this 
abound at 
College Hill.

Christ drew 
Michelle to 
CHPC, but 
the church community kept her 
here.  She truly values the spiritual 
mentorship she has received 
from the people here as well as 
all she has learned through their 
example.  Michelle disclosed that 
she has never met any people 
like the people she’s met at this 
church, adding, “I can totally see 
God in so many people I’ve met 
here.  They truly do walk the walk.”



found the 
teachings of 
the church 
true and the 
community 
good. She 
had found 
her church home, a place of 
“diverse people seeking after 
God’s heart.”

found the 
teachings of 
the church 
true and the 
community 
good. She 
had found 
her church home, a place of 
“diverse people seeking after 
God’s heart.”

A Cincinnati Metro bus brought 
Jinda Bowerman here, but God 
was directing its course.  She had 
been searching for a church on 
the bus line and originally tried 
another Presbyterian church. 
Arriving at 9 AM with her two 
children in tow, she was dismayed 
to learn that services didn’t 
start till 11 AM and even more 

Tink Linder’s journey to CHPC, 
like so many others here, started 
with an orchestration of events 
by Our Heavenly Father.  As a 
child, Tink Lepper went to church 
even though her parents were 
not regular churchgoers.  Every 
Sunday, she and her brother 
worshipped at Hyde Park Baptist, 
where Tink met Jesus and was 
baptized.   In refl ecting on her 
childhood religious experiences, 
Tink realizes that “God did that”--
He was drawing her toward Him.  
And it seems He had some other 
plans in mind for her as well.

In the 1940s, Tink’s brother went 
off to fi ght in WWII, where he met 
a man named Gus Linder. The two 
were frequently thrown together 
as their last names caused them 
to be lined up next to each other 
alphabetically. When they realized 
they were both from Cincinnati, 
a close friendship ensued.  They 
went their separate ways for a 
while as Tink’s brother went off 

to serve in India and Burma while 
Gus fl ew B-25s in Germany. After the 
war, though, they reunited, and Tink’s 
brother thought that Gus and his sister 
ought to meet.  By 1949, Gus and Tink 
were married right here at CHPC, Gus’s 
home church.

Tink loved her church in Hyde Park, 
but CHPC quickly became her new 
home, as she found the people here 
so warm and welcoming. When Rev. 
Ernie Lewis became pastor, the deal 
was sealed.  She relished how Christ-
centered Rev. Lewis was and says the 
Bible studies he ran were exhilarating.  
Through the years, many pastors have 
led the fl ock here at College Hill, and 
Tink has found all of them remarkable 
men of God.  

Tink and Gus made lifelong friends 
here at church, meeting many of them 
in the “Ceiling 70” group, in which the 
combined age of each couple had to 
be 70 or under.  She went on to serve 
in a number of roles, many having 
to do with children’s ministries.  Tink 

taught Sunday school, became 
the superintendent of 4 and 
5-year-olds, and along with Gus, 
led high school youth groups for 
many years. 

CHPC is, in fact, where Tink was 
meant to be. She was married 
here, served here, and raised 
her family here. This is the place 
her children were baptized and 
came to the Lord. These days, 
you can often fi nd Tink working 
behind the front desk in the 
atrium, extending that same 
warm welcome she once received 
to new generations of our 
church family.

discouraged that she was not invited 
to stay. So, they hopped back on the 
bus to explore. She found CHPC right 
up the hill and was warmly welcomed 
by none other than our own Janet 
Dumford, who took the family back 
to see the nursery and invited Jinda 
to a “Strategies for Moms” class. Good 
company, a place to relax, and free 
food...just what she needed. Jinda 



A silent retreat hosted by the 
Sisters of Charity started Dave 
and Cyndy Butz down a path that 
wound up here at CHPC.  At the 
retreat, Dave found a pamphlet 
about an Immersion Experience 
that piqued the interest of the 
couple, who had been looking 
into social justice ministries.  The 
Immersion Experience that began 
at the Mother House at Mt. St. Joe 
opened up a whole new world 
for them as they learned about 
many local agencies doing all 
they can to help those in need.  
Among the many things they did 
during the Immersion Experience, 
Dave and Cyndy visited Our Daily 
Bread soup kitchen; helped 
school children in OTR; learned 
how Venice on Vine hires ex-
cons to work in the restaurant 
and catering businesses, thus 
building résumés for future jobs; 
and discovered how Price Hill 
Will and Northside’s Working 
in Neighborhoods (WIN) buy 

and rehab properties to create 
affordable housing for families. They 
also attended lectures, like one on 
fi nances that taught them how to 
use their income in godly ways and 
to make their buying habits more 
socially conscious. Then they took it 
outdoors and learned about caring for 
the environment through conservation 
and alternative power sources (e.g., 
solar energy) with the goal of living life 
to honor God and his creation.

Around the same time, the Butzes 
began looking for a church that 
mirrored their beliefs and “happened 
upon” CHPC on the Internet.  The 
church intrigued them with its 
concept of reaching outside the 
walls, and they quickly found a new 
church family here.  They met a lot of 
good people, were moved by Pastor 
Drew’s preaching, and appreciated the 
multi-cultural and multi-generational 
makeup of the church.  Soon, they 
found their niche working for the 
Interfaith Hospitality Network.  Dave 

volunteered to be an overnight 
host and immediately thereafter 
Cyndy jumped onboard, 
ultimately joining Eileen Boyle 
as IHN coordinators. God had 
been leading the Butzes in the 
direction of helping people who 
are homeless, and CHPC proved 
to be fertile ground for them to 
do just that.

Chris Dumford had been attend-
ing CHPC since he was three 
years old. However, when he and 
Janet started dating, he began 
going to the Baptist church she 
had been attending.  They gave 
that church a good try for about 
a year but didn’t connect with 
anyone their age, so they moved 
to CHPC. The couple felt a strong 
connection to Pat Hartsock, who 
pastored them through many 

life events as adults.  He counseled 
them prior to marriage, married 
them in 1994, and saw them through 
other major life events such as Chris’s 
ordination as a deacon, the death of 
Chris’s father, and the birth of their 
son Matthew.  Janet and Chris have 
been members ever since. Janet 
says that two main things keep her 
here: the wonderful relationships 
she has built here and the fact that 
she has always thought that God was 

working here and challenging her 
to grow.



INVITE THE WORLD FOR HOLIDAYS
By Sharlyn Stare  (starecvg@aol.com) 

Pilgrims, Indians and Thanksgiving 
dinner are naturals. What about 
Greeks, Arabs, Chinese, Nigerians and 
Norwegians sharing a holiday dinner? 
Or having young children share a meal 
with a person from another land?  
It’s easy and can make an eternal 
difference. 

The future leaders of the world are 
here — as international students. While 
in the U.S, 75% of will never enter an 
American home; 40% will never have 
an American friend; and 80% will never 
enter an American church. Many have 
never heard the Gospel. By inviting 
internationals to join you for a meal 
you can respond to Christ’s call in Matt 
28:18-20. You are available for Jesus to 
use you and your resources to “make 
disciples who will take the good news 
of Jesus to all the nations.” 

IT’S EASY TO GET STARTED
1. Read Matthew 28:18-20 and ask Jesus 
to enable you to extend His hospitality 

Psalm 30:4

Sing unto the Lord, O ye saints of his, and give thanks 
at the remembrance of his holiness.

to an international students or scholar. 
2. At least 3 weeks in advance of a 
holiday,  contact Barry & Sam Stare 
(513-382-5902), Cindy Carlson (513-
550-8949) or Pat Durst (513-324-1268) 
about hosting one or more students. 
They have contacts and experience 
and hosting ideas.
3. Or consider joining someone already 
hosting a student or joining with 
several other Christians to host a 
student together. This is helpful if 
you have limited resources or space 
or want to learn with others.  Invite 
American friends to share the cooking 
and guests to bring a  favorite food too. 
4. Pray, pray, pray. The students may 
be as concerned about meeting you 
as you are about them. Keep it simple. 
Students usually have good English 
and want to improve it by meeting an 
American friend. You can learn more 
about the world for which Christ died.
5. Be a witness for Christ, and “when 
necessary use words” is a good place 
to start a relationship. Listen a lot. 

HOSPITALITY OPENS THE DOOR FOR JESUS
TO INTRODUCE THE WORLD HE LOVES 

AND FOR WHICH HE DIED. 

Post-Dinner Idea: Everyone has a story. 
Buy a children’s book telling about 
the holiday. Have diners read it and 
then share about their own family’s 
holiday celebrations. Refl ect on how 
had God has made each of us both 
alike and unique . . . for Himself and 
His purposes. 



Answers to The Word In Wordle

Have an idea for Belltower News?

Belltower News is forming a writing team that will meet monthly to write, 
collect, and edit articles so that we can make the best publication possible. 
If you’d like to be included, call Mike Jorgensen or if you want to submit an 
article send it to worshipadmin@chpc.org

The 2018 submission deadlines are by 5 pm on November 27th, December 18th.

Did you know you can fi nd registration forms, listen to 
sermons, and pay your tithe online?

It’s easy! Visit chpc.org

Psalm 107: 1-16

1 Give thanks to the Lord, for he is good; 
his love endures forever.
2 Let the redeemed of the Lord tell their 
story—those he redeemed from the 
hand of the foe,
3 those he gathered from the lands, 
from east and west, from north and 
south.
4 Some wandered in desert wastelands, 
fi nding no way to a city where they 
could settle.
5 They were hungry and thirsty, and 
their lives ebbed away.

6 Then they cried out to the Lord in 
their trouble, and he delivered them 
from their distress.
7 He led them by a straight way to a 
city where they could settle.
8 Let them give thanks to the Lord for 
his unfailing love and his wonderful 
deeds for mankind,
9 for he satisfi es the thirsty and fi lls 
the hungry with good things.
10 Some sat in darkness, in utter darkness, 
prisoners suffering in iron chains,
11 because they rebelled against God’s 
commands and despised the plans of 
the Most High.

12 So he subjected them to bitter labor; 
they stumbled, and there was no one 
to help.
13 Then they cried to the Lord in their 
trouble, and he saved them from their 
distress.
14 He brought them out of darkness, 
the utter darkness, and broke away 
their chains.
15 Let them give thanks to the Lord for 
his unfailing love and his wonderful 
deeds for mankind,
16 for he breaks down gates of bronze 
and cuts through bars of iron.

Did you know you can fi nd registration forms, listen to 
sermons, and pay your tithe online?

It’s easy! Visit chpc.org


