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May 3 – 2:17-3:13 Hope for Tomorrow 
God will be working in you to bring 
success to you, however your 
definition of success may be 
different than God’s.  Hope in God is 
a longing that will always be 
fulfilled. 
 
May 10 – 4:1-12 Hope for Your Life 
When you have hope in God then 

you have reason to make changes 
in your life that lead to flourishing, 
peace, and a good life.  
 
May 17 – 4:13-18 Everlasting Hope 
(Remembrance Sunday)  
Hope in God is so great that death 
does not destroy it. 
 
 

May 24 – – 5:1-11 Hope Always 
Hope in God even in the face of the 
judgment of God. 
 
May 31 -  5:12-28 Hope Together 
Hope always brings us together in 
love.   
 
 
 

Hope Sermon Series  



WELCOME JENN! 

By Jeanne Schneider  

 The Care & Counseling 
Ministry welcomes new intern, 
Jenn Utech.  The ministry provides 
counseling to people seeking help 
and healing from the hurts and 
suffering of this world.  Pray for 
those seeking help and for our 
interns as they provide care 
especially in the new challenges of 
the pandemic impact. 
 

Hello! My name 
is Jennifer 
Utech (Jenn). I 
am a 
Cincinnati 
native. My 
husband and I 
have six 
children, three 

grandchildren, and two cats in our 
blended family.  I obtained a BS 
from Miami University in 2001 and 
spent several years working in 
market research and sales here in 
the Queen City following 
graduation. I am now pursuing my 
MA in Clinical Mental Health 
Counseling from Liberty University 
in hopes of doing what I love (and 
feel called to) as my full time 
vocation.  My hobbies primarily 
center on my volunteer work at 
church. I lead two divorce recovery 
groups each year and am also a life 
coach, a pre-marriage/marriage 
mentor, and a prayer outreach 
leader. In my free time you’ll find 
me sitting outside watching the 
birds. 
 Counseling has been an 
incredible help and resource for 
me at various times in my life. I am 
passionate about coming 
alongside others, to help and 
encourage them as I have been.   
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 Thanks to your incredibly 
generous donations, we were able 
to give our CHPC families amazing 
Easter baskets, complete with 
TONS of fun activities, a family East-
er devotional, and a kids Easter 
board book.  Families had all the 
necessary components to help their 
kids celebrate the true meaning of 
Easter together!  It was also super 
fun dressing up as a puppy dog and 
handing out the Easter baskets at 
our "drive-thru" pick-up.  I've 
missed our kids so much, so it was 
great to see those that 
came!  Those who haven't grabbed 
theirs yet--it's not too late!   

 Send Jennifer an email 
(jcronk@chpc.org) with a few good 
days/times for pick-up, and we'll 
make sure you get yours! 

LOVING AND SERVING FROM A DISTANCE 

By Jennifer Cronk 



SPILLING OVER 

Have an idea for Belltower News? 
Belltower News has a writing team that meets monthly to write, collect, and edit 
articles so that we can make the best publication possible. If you’d like to be in-

cluded, submit an article send it to  

worshipadmin@chpc.org 

The submission deadline for the June edition is noon on May  27th. 

    “I hate my job.”  At least that’s 
what I would have said two months 
ago.  Over the past several years, 
teaching had become almost 
unbearable because teaching was 
the last thing I got to do.  My days 
were filled with an impossible 
number of additional demands 
from administration: multiple book 
studies (and not the kind of books 
you want to study), research 
projects, committees, data 
meetings, online courses, 
etc.  Documentation and data 
analysis consumed hours each 
week, just to try to predict how 
students were going to do on a 
state test that has sapped the life 
out of learning. I hated my job. 

    Then, through my studies with 
the C.S. Lewis Institute, I began 
learning about pursuing God’s call 
on my life. I read about how God 
had perfectly equipped each of us 
for His purposes (Genesis 1:26-28; 
Romans 1:6,7,8:28; 1 Corinthians 1:9; 1 
Peter 2:9-10; Daniel 1-6, Psalm 139:13-
14). I worked through Max Lucado’s 
Cure for the Common Life, read 
Lewis’s “Weight of Glory,” listened 
to Os Guinness discuss “The Call,” 
studied Jerram Barrs, Dorothy 
Sayers, Bill Hendricks, Ray Blunt, Art 
Lindsley, etc. And I knew I couldn’t 
be living God’s plan for my life and 
be this miserable. 
 
    I was ready to resign from 
teaching when I decided to go 
where I should have gone from the 
start: straight to my Father.  So I 
did.  At a friend’s suggestion, I 

prayed for clarity.  On my way to a 
Lectio Divina group, I asked God to 
tell me what to do in a way that I 
would know for sure, convinced 
that He was going to get me out of 
this misery and give me license to 
leave one year before I could retire.  
 
    At the meeting, after settling in 
and stilling myself in His presence, I 
looked at the verse the host had 
selected for the evening and was 
stunned. 
  
“My counsel for you is simple and 
straightforward...” 
 
    No way! Was this real? Not only 
was He going to directly counsel 
me, but He was directly telling me 
that He was doing so.  This was the 
moment I had been praying for.  He 
was going to get me out of that job! 
 
And then I read the rest: 
 
“Just go ahead with what you’ve 
been given. You received Christ 
Jesus, the Master; now live him. 
You’re deeply rooted in him. You’re 
well constructed upon him. You 
know your way around the faith. 
Now do what you’ve been taught. 
School’s out; quit studying the 
subject and start living it! And let 
your living spill over into 
thanksgiving” (Colossians 4:6-7 
MSG). 
 
    Ugh. Well, I guess He couldn’t 
have been more explicit. “Go ahead 
with what you’ve been 
given”????  Definitely not the 

outcome I had anticipated. But I 
knew He was right. I had to “go 
ahead with what [I’d] been 
given.”  No, I wasn’t happy about it, 
but I had to abide. 
  
    That was in November.  Fast 
forward to now. As I was writing 
this, I went back to my journal to 
find that Bible verse from 
Colossians.  Suddenly, the end of it 
took on a whole new meaning. 
God’s answer to my prayer has 
come to full fruition. Thanks to this 
novel coronavirus, school is, indeed, 
out.  And I am a teacher again.  
Distance learning has stripped 
away all of those unnecessary 
burdens.  No more forcing us to run 
on that hamster wheel.  Those 
almighty state tests were even 
called, “Quite candidly, the least of 
our problems,” by the governor 
himself.  Now I spend my time not 
studying school, but living it.  
Instead of crunching numbers, I 
create magic.  Instead of 
documenting parent contacts, I’m 
truly connecting with parents and 
developing genuine partnerships. I 
get to find ways to reach every 
child, and even though we’re far 
apart, we’re closer than ever.  
 
    Yep. School IS out, I AM living it, 
and in the midst of this time of 
crisis, thanksgiving is definitely 
spilling over. 

By Kelly Hibbett 


