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When John the Baptist’s disciples heard his testimony about 
Jesus, they followed Jesus. “Come and see... follow me,” 
Jesus called. And they did. From the start, the saving mission 
of Jesus has not been merely about entering a new category 
or guaranteeing a final destination. It has been the gracious 
perpetual work of his Word to call, crush, raise, shape, and send 
his followers to make others his followers. Jesus calls us into a 
new life, new and renewed relationships with himself and each 
other and our neighbors, and to pursue new purpose full of 
risk and vibrancy. The CLB, as a Disciple-Making Church, is 

propelled by these four objectives: Call, Partner, Unleash, and 
Multiply. When one of the CLB’s congregational leaders heard 
these four objectives, he said, “It sounds like what Jesus did.” 
True. These are what Jesus does, and what we are asking him 
to do through the CLB as we follow Jesus in making others his 
followers.

Rev. Paul Larson is President of the Church of the Lutheran 
Brethren.
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Glimpse

Call to Follow
DANIEL STENBERG

My father’s voice rang out in the warm 
afternoon air calling, “Daniel! Daniel!” 
It was time for lunch, and my food was 
getting cold. But I wasn’t playing in the 
yard, as I had told my parents I would 
be. I had gone to our neighbor’s house. 
She was a wonderful old lady, and we 
were playing Uno, while I spoiled my 
lunch by stuffing my face with delicious 
homemade chocolate chip cookies. I 
didn’t realize I was missing the call of 
my father. I was caught up in living my 
best life, playing games, and devouring 
sweets.
 It’s a natural thing to get caught up 
in trying to live our best lives. We have 
desires. We have dreams. We have 
things that we want to accomplish, and 
things that our parents, families, and 
friends expect us to accomplish. We have 
questions that need answering, like: Am 
I satisfied in my career? How many kids 
do we want? What will it take for me 
to comfortably retire? We’re excited to 
pursue answers. Some of these questions 
freak us out. Some of them we’re not 
ready for.
 So, as we try to answer these questions 
of life, and as we deal with our day-to-
day struggles, we look for opportunities 
to relax. We find ways to chill, to 
procrastinate. We look for opportunities 
to visit our neighbor, play some Uno, and 
devour some still-warm chocolate chip 
cookies. Now this can be a good thing. 
It’s not bad to take a break occasionally. 
It can be healthy to just take a breath. It 
can be wise to hold off on making some 
decisions until we’re ready. But as we 
sit on the couch juggling decisions and 
stuffing our faces, are we so distracted by 
living our best lives that we miss the call 
of our Father?
 It can be hard to even understand what 
is meant by the “call of God.” We might 
think of pastors and elders as being 
“called,” but what does that have to do 
with the rest of us? Does God call us too?
 Of course he does. God is continually 
calling us into deeper relationship with 

him, and into mission. Mission could 
mean having to learn another language 
and move across the world, but it often 
doesn’t. While some of us will receive 
that call from God, the rest of us are 
called to follow God into his mission 
right where he already has us. At your 
job. At the coffee shop. At the baseball 
game. Sitting around the living room 
with friends. Picking your kids up from 
school. God has called you, wherever 
you are, for the purposes of his mission. 
For some of us it’s across the ocean. For 
some it’s across the country. For some it’s 
across the coffee table.
 God calls us to follow him in his 
mission in our daily lives. He calls us to 
repent of the sin that we commit, and he 
faithfully forgives us. He calls us to be in 
his Word, the Bible. He calls us to trust in 
him, to have faith in him. He calls us to 
love our neighbor, yes, even the smelly 
one. He calls us to serve those around us. 
He calls us into faith and into mission.
 So how are we doing with that? How 
are we doing in responding to God’s call 
to follow? Even as a pastor, I struggle to 
follow God’s call. Sometimes it’s just 
comfortable on the couch. The games 
are fun, and the cookies are tasty. As I sat 
there with the neighbor lady, that day all 
those years ago, I remember beginning 

to hear my father’s voice faintly. It was 
distant, but I knew that voice. I got up, 
wiped the crumbs from my mouth, and 
responded to the call of my dad. By the 
time I got home, my mother was worried 
sick. Lunch was over and put away. They 
didn’t know where I had been. They 
were concerned about me. I had to ask 
forgiveness for the pain I had brought 
them.
 My failure to hear dad’s call didn’t 
stop me from being part of the family. 
And my lack of response did not stop my 
father from calling. So it is with us. Just 
because we don’t hear the call the first 
time doesn’t mean that we have run out of 
time to respond. For God will never stop 
calling. God will never give up on you. 
In fact, he can’t wait to cover you in the 
fruits of forgiveness. He is continually 
calling you and me into repentance, into 
discipleship, into a deeper faith, and into 
mission. Will you follow the call?

Rev. Daniel Stenberg is Pastor of Calvary 
Lutheran Church in Bergenfield, New 
Jersey.

Visit the CLB online at: www.CLBA.org
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Unless the Lord builds the house, the 
builders labor in vain.
                   Psalm 127:1

y mom tells a “young Aaron” 
story about when she knew I 
would be trouble. When she 

picked me up after my first day at daycare, 
the first thing I said was, “Mom! I make 
everybody laugh!” This, I imagine, was 
the beginning of my seeking self-worth 
as a healthy and growing sinner.
 For years, my teachers in school would 
tell me that I needed to behave well 
because the other kids would follow my 
lead. I was three handfuls, and I would 
not comply. I liked standing out, and liked 
being liked, so I kept being the funny 
kid. I added athletic kid to my titles, 
and musical kid, picking up trumpet and 
guitar in middle school. As I grew into 
adolescence, I did all the things that I 

thought were cool and would make me 
cool. I threw myself at many things, and 
they all mattered, because if I wasn’t 
good at things, then I wouldn’t be liked 
anymore. I wouldn’t have friends… I 
wouldn’t be valuable. I had constant 
anxiety about what others thought of me. 
Did girls like me? Did the guys think I 
was cool? Did adults think I had a bright 
future? For a few years, I was able to tread 
those rough waters, just enough to keep 
from drowning. I would soon learn that 
I had built my house on sand. When the 
storm came, all the house was standing 
on would wash away.
 Two days into my senior year of high 
school, I found myself engulfed in a fiery, 
mangled mess of what, just moments 
before, had been my mother’s Honda 
Civic. When the car stopped rolling, 
I couldn’t feel my legs. That is a long 
story in itself, but the point now is that 

I was permanently paralyzed from the 
chest down. My physical appearance and 
abilities had changed drastically. I was at 
an age where everyone was making plans 
for the rest of their lives, and I no longer 
knew who I was or what my capabilities 
were.
 After the accident, I turned to many 
things that I thought would fulfill me: 
smoking, drinking, girls… all the usual 
suspects, and you know what? I had fun, 
and I’ll not pretend that I didn’t. If sin 
wasn’t fun, we wouldn’t be drawn to it. 
But sin is a synthetic drug—a cheap and 
fragile imitation of what we truly ache 
for—and like any drug, its impact on us 
becomes decreasingly satisfying over 
time.
 As I sat on a couch at a friend’s house 
downtown, a pipe being passed, I looked 
at it and thought, “Am I doing this again? 
Will I feel good, or sick, or anything at 

A House Built on Sand
AARON SPINA
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all?” If recent events were any indication, 
getting high was not going to be what I 
wanted it to be. Almost involuntarily, 
I clicked the lighter and inhaled, still 
asking myself whether I wanted to do 
this again. My vision became unstable, 
my head began to swim, and my heart 
sank as it became evident that I had 
made another poor decision. I stared at 
the wall thinking about how foolish I 
was, and how I now had to just sit and 
wait, impatiently, for the effects to wear 
off, all the while telling God that I was 
sorry, again, and I was ashamed, again, 
like an embarrassed four year old, head 
down and hands behind his back with 
no answer when asked, “Why did you 
do that?” In my shame, I finally asked a 
useful question: “Why was I doing this?” 
I had no answer, and I realized I was 
tired of seeking “good times” that were 
only ever short lived, never sure to be 
good, and never actually fulfilling, even 
if occasionally highly enjoyable (pun 
intended, I guess).
 “Emotionally audible”—that’s how I 
would describe the way God interrupted 
my consciousness in that moment. “You 
know exactly what the answer to your 
problem is, and you’ve known it your 
whole life,” he said to me. I once told my 
mother that I didn’t need to go to Sunday 
school anymore because I knew all the 
stories and thus all the answers. But here 
I was many years later trying to find the 
one answer I knew to be true, in places 
where I knew it wasn’t to be found. I had 
come to the end of worldly logic.

 I’ve heard dismissive rants of atheists, 
saying, “People only find Jesus when 
they have no other choice.” Frankly, 
that’s just a pessimistic version of, “Jesus 
is the only thing that can’t be taken away 
from you.” This is where my brain inserts 
Jim Carrey from Liar, Liar, shouting, 
“AND THE TRUTH SHALL SET YOU 
FREE!”
 Take all I have, take my body, friends, 
talents, plans (lol)... but nothing taken, 
nor any combination of things taken, 
could ever give me life everlasting with 
my Creator and greatest Love. That hope 
and assurance is mine by grace through 
faith. It’s unshakable, untouchable, and 
greater than all else. Why, once arrived 
at this realization, would I ever go back 
to fleeting fancies which can, and will, 
be taken from me? As Hebrews 12:26-
27 (NLT) assures us, “When God spoke 
from Mount Sinai his voice shook the 
earth, but now he makes another promise: 
‘Once again I will shake not only the 
earth but the heavens also.’ This means 
that all of creation will be shaken and 
removed, so that only unshakable things 
will remain.”
 And so, beloved reader, I turned to 
Jesus, and the things of earth grew 
strangely dim. I urge you to do the same. 
Build on the solid Rock, the only firm 
foundation, because when (not if) rain 
comes, streams rise, and winds blow and 
beat against your house, it cannot and 
will not fall (Matthew 7:24-25).
 You might ask, “But what about all 
the pain? Why?” I can only say, “I don’t 

know,” or perhaps, “Because we are 
children, and we make choices that have 
unfortunate consequences.” But in the 
face of disappointment, I would also tell 
you that pain will be with you no matter 
the path you take in life, but for those 
whose hope is in the Lord, one day, “He 
will wipe every tear from (our) eyes. 
There will be no more death or mourning 
or crying or pain, for the old order of 
things will pass away” (Revelation 21:4).
 My self-worth, by the way, is greater 
than it has ever been, and can no longer 
be taken away, because it’s not mine at 
all. I am fulfilled by, and belong to, the 
Lord. His glory is what I seek, and I’m 
not just feigning selflessness. I say this 
confidently because his glory is by far the 
greatest joy I’ve ever experienced.
 “All glory be to Christ, our good and 
gracious King.”

Aaron Spina serves Bethesda Lutheran 
Brethren Church in Eau Claire, Wisconsin 
as Director of Worship Arts.

Jesus said, “Therefore everyone who hears these words of mine and puts them 
into practice is like a wise man who built his house on the rock. The rain came 
down, the streams rose, and the winds blew and beat against that house; yet it 
did not fall, because it had its foundation on the rock.”
         Matthew 7:24-25
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hen I was asked to write this 
article for Faith & Fellowship 
and was given the topic, 

“Looking to the Word in all of life’s 
circumstances,” my first thought was, 
“There is no way that I should be the one 
writing about that.” Spending consistent 
time in God’s Word has always been a 
struggle for me. I thought, “I will be a 
total fraud if I write an article about the 
importance of reading Scripture, and 
meanwhile, neglect spending time in 
the Word in my own life.” But I know 
God shows his faithfulness through our 
weaknesses and shortcomings. So here I 
am, writing this from a place of humility 
and thankfulness for God’s grace and 
goodness to me. I want to share a few 
Scripture passages that God has used in 
my life. Though I may neglect his Word 
or even take it for granted, he is always 
faithful to use it in bringing about good 
and drawing me closer to himself.
 There is a certain Psalm that I have 
grown to love, especially while walking 
through trials. It is Psalm 13. David 
is crying out to the Lord, feeling as 
though he has been forsaken. He speaks 
with raw honesty, asking God in verse 
2, “How long must I wrestle with my 
thoughts and day after day have sorrow 
in my heart?” Many of us can relate to 
this lament by David. Whether we are 
struggling with mental health, believing 
lies fed to us by the enemy, or just trying 
to make it through the day, we can feel 
overwhelmed and disheartened by life’s 

W circumstances. God wants us to come 
to him, just as David does, and cry out 
for help. The display of David’s genuine 
struggle here is such a gift to the reader—
at least it was for me, because it gave 
words to my feelings that I have toward 
God when I’m “in the valley.” The final 
two verses of Psalm 13 are my favorite 
part: “But I trust in your unfailing love; 
my heart rejoices in your salvation. I will 
sing the Lord’s praise, for he has been 
good to me.” David finishes with praise. 
Even as he is walking through the valley, 
he knows that God is good and faithful. 
He cries out to God and wrestles with 
his thoughts, but in the end, he returns to 
what he knows about God and gives him 
glory and praise.
 Another verse that I cling to is Psalm 
119:130, “The unfolding of your words 
gives light; it gives understanding to the 
simple.” I am so grateful for this truth. 
Even in my wandering and lack of focus 
on God’s Word, the Word never fails in 
bringing hope. Most days, if not all days, 
I feel very “simple,” as stated in this 
verse. I feel uncertain of what to do in 
many of life’s circumstances, but God’s 
Word gives us direction as we are called 
to live by faith. Don’t get me wrong, there 
are many times in my life where I wish 
Scripture were a little more specific and 
gave me step-by-step instructions for my 
specific circumstance. But that’s just not 
how it works most of the time. What I do 
know, and what brings immense peace, 
is that God has included in Scripture 

everything that we NEED to know. All 
the answers that we truly need are found 
through Christ, as laid out in Scripture, 
and for that I am thankful.
 A friend of mine just lost her dad to 
a disease that he has been fighting for a 
long time. She reached out to me asking 
for Scripture verses that could be used at 
the funeral that would acknowledge the 
struggles her dad had in his life, while 
also giving hope. When I was looking for 
verses, I was struck by how consistently 
Scripture spoke to the cry of her heart. It 
is laid out for us that “in this world we 
will have trouble,” but we can “take heart 
because [Christ] has overcome the world” 
(John 16:33). Verse after verse gives hope 
to our lives, whether we are in a season of 
celebration or a season of grief.
 It was a reminder that I didn’t even 
realize I needed. As I spent time looking 
through Scripture to help a friend, God 
used it to remind me that his Word brings 
life and gives light. I need these reminders 
in my life, as I often try to figure things 
out on my own or turn to other people in 
hopes of receiving guidance and clarity. 
God is eagerly waiting for us to look to 
his Word and hear his voice and get to 
know his heart.
 My hope for you today is that God 
would encourage and remind you that his 
Word is living and active and accessible 
to us. I am so thankful that God does 
not keep score of how often I turn to his 
Word. He is just faithful in using it every 
time I turn to it. He is gracious to us in 

Always Faithful
SOLVEIG BRUNKOW
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freely giving us his truth and showing 
us his love. I hope and pray that God 
would use his Word to draw each of us 
to himself. God promises that our time 
in his Word will deliver peace, meaning, 
and hope to our lives. When we spend 
time in his Word, it is nothing less than 
time spent walking with Jesus himself.

Solveig Brunkow serves on the Deacon 
Board at Triumph Lutheran Brethren 
Church in Moorhead, Minnesota.
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att, the dog kennel is a mess. Go 
clean it up.” Or, “Matt, the dog 
kennel is a mess. Let’s go clean 

it up.” I’m not going to tell you which 
command I heard more often in my home 
growing up, but I bet you know which 
one I wanted to hear. Having someone 
labor alongside you in a difficult job can 
make all the difference in the world. They 
help share the burden. And beyond that, 
you gain the sense of camaraderie when 
a partner joins you in a job like that. 
It’s even greater when the person who 
is commanding you (your parent, boss, 
etc.) bears that burden with you. When 
that happens, you sense that what you 
are doing actually matters. It’s not just 
pointless effort… Which reminds me of 
my two least favorite words when pieced 
together…
 “Around there!” Those two words still 
give me shivers of disgust. My football 
coach would yell those words out 

M during practice, and they signaled us to 
go run around the various power poles 
positioned around the practice field. We’d 
go run about fifty yards, round a pole, run 
right back to coach, do push-ups, sit-ups, 
up-downs, or some other instrument of 
torture, and then wait to see if we were 
going to do another circuit around another 
pole with another set of calisthenics. It 
all depended on what kind of mood the 
coach was in.
 I love football, but I absolutely hate 
running, sweating, panting, barfing—
basically all the things that come with 
practicing to play football. So I dreaded 
those two words each practice. They were 
a call of death to me… And even having 
co-laborers with me didn’t help as much 
as you’d expect. We had camaraderie, but 
we were just fellow bitter sufferers under 
the tyranny of our coach. (Sorry, coach… 
I know you meant well).
 But imagine my surprise one day when 

my pastor (also an assistant coach) started 
to join us when we did the end-of-practice 
circuits around the poles. I kind of thought 
he was an odd duck before, but he quickly 
became the coach I liked best. He seemed 
more human and approachable to me. 
He suffered with me. He didn’t remove 
the burden of my suffering (which I 
didn’t really want anyway), but instead, 
he joined me in it. And actually, he went 
even further, he invited me to follow him 
into it. He would lead the pack, set the 
pace, and invite us all to follow him in the 
day’s mission of getting better. And while 
he did not remove the pain of running, 
panting, and barfing, he did remove some 
of the bitterness that came with it. I was 
reminded that the reason the coach was 
making us run was not that he wanted us 
to suffer needlessly. No, by joining us 
and leading us in our suffering, our coach 
reminded us that it had a purpose and that 
we would be better for it. After all, he 

The Call of Our Savior
MATTHEW RIENIETS

Svetlana Vorotniak/Pentecost/iStock

“



www.ffmagazine.org 9

didn’t need to run with us, but he chose 
to, anyway. He reminded us of its value.
 I have so often forgotten this aspect 
of Jesus’ call on my life to follow him, 
and perhaps you have too. I’ve often 
approached it as a call to “be good” for 
Jesus. I’ve treated it as a call to obey for 
Jesus. I’ve so often approached his call 
in a way that belittles and disrespects 
him by treating him as someone who 
needs me to do something that he either 
cannot or does not want to do himself. 
So when I’ve heard his call to follow 
him in the past, I have subtly changed the 
words in my head to mean, “Follow his 
instructions.” I’ve made it into a call to 
obedience that is disconnected from the 
person who is making the call.
 But in Jesus, we have someone 
who does not just call us to follow his 
instructions but someone who calls us 
to follow him. We have someone who 
invites us to believe what he believes 
and to do what he does. We don’t have 
someone who just yells out, “Around 
there!”—expecting us to go out into 
the world to suffer as his faithful little 
minions. We don’t have someone who 
calls us to go off alone in obedience. 
We don’t have someone who calls us to 
love, serve, and work for our neighbor’s 
reconciliation, so that he doesn’t have to. 
We don’t work to connect them to him, 
his community, and his mission for him. 

No, we have someone who calls us to do 
these things with him. Jesus isn’t sending 
us out away from him to do his bidding 
for him. Instead, he is calling us to join 
him as he does those very things. He is 
sending us out into his mission field, and 
as we go out there, we find him running 
alongside us.
 As Greg Finke proclaimed in his 
seminar at the CLB Convention this 
summer, “Jesus is on the loose!” He’s 
doing stuff. He’s working in the hearts 
and lives of the people around us. He is 
present in their lives. He is active in their 
workplaces, in their families, in their 
communities, and in their cities. And 
Jesus is inviting us to join him in his work 
there.
 Jesus isn’t calling us to do something 
he has not already done himself or to go 
somewhere he is not already present. He 
is with us always, even to the very end of 
the age (Matthew 28:20). His call is not 
merely to represent him in this world. No, 
his call is to join him where he is already 
present and active. It is a call to join him 
in his work.
 So in his call to you today, Jesus is 
not saying, “Church of the Lutheran 
Brethren, the world is a mess; go clean it 
up.” No! Jesus is actually saying, “Church 
of the Lutheran Brethren, the world is a 
mess; let’s go clean it up together. Your 
neighbors need to be loved like I am 

loving you; so let’s go love them together. 
Your neighbors need someone to serve 
them like I am serving you; so let’s go 
serve them together. Your neighbors need 
to be reconciled and connected to me, to 
true community, and to my mission, like 
I am in the process of reconciling and 
connecting you; so let’s go work for that 
together.” Jesus’ call to follow is a call to 
join him as he works his grand mission 
to restore all that has been marred and 
broken by sin.
 May we be a people who follow this 
call of our Savior, who is so gracious to 
us that he invites us to join him in his 
mission.

Rev. Matthew Rieniets is Pastor of Rock 
of Ages Lutheran Brethren Church in 
Seattle, Washington.

Jesus said, “Therefore go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them 
in the name of the Father and of the Son and of the Holy Spirit, and teaching 
them to obey everything I have commanded you. And surely I am with you 
always, to the very end of the age.”
           Matthew 28:19-20
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y CLB giving story starts at an 
Urbana Missions Convention 
back in 1987 while I was a 

student at the Milwaukee School of 
Engineering. Urbana, for those of 
you who aren’t familiar with it, is a 
giant triennial conference sponsored 
by InterVarsity Christian Fellowship, 
a university campus ministry. At the 
conference, I received a small packet 
of prayer cards, each of which gave 
specific details about how to pray for an 
unreached people group somewhere in 
the world. I used those cards as prayer 
prompts, praying through one card each 
day, for many, many years. One of the 
people groups on one of the cards was the 
Fulani, a large, nomadic Muslim tribe in 
Africa.
 Eventually, I graduated from college, got 
married, came on staff with InterVarsity 
Christian Fellowship, and started serving 
at the University of Wisconsin-Eau 
Claire. It was in Eau Claire that I made 
my first acquaintance with the Church 
of the Lutheran Brethren, when I started 
attending Bethesda Lutheran Brethren 
Church. I had grown up in a Lutheran 

 We did not know it at the time, but 
God had something else planned for Dan. 
He now supports and encourages new 
missionaries in Chad (and elsewhere!), 
oversees the drilling of clean-water 
wells, travels around the US and Canada 
rallying prayer and financial support for 
the mission efforts of the CLB, and seeks 
to identify and mobilize new laborers for 
the mission field. We count it a privilege to 
continue to support Dan and his ongoing 
work. We support many ministries with 
our giving, but I can’t think of a more 
strategic investment to the world mission 
field than the work that the CLB is doing.

Jay Anderson serves as an elder at 
Bethesda Lutheran Brethren Church in 
Eau Claire, Wisconsin.

church, but Bethesda, and the Lutheran 
Brethren as a whole, impressed me with 
their emphasis on and commitment to 
mission. My wife and I became members 
of Bethesda, and later started a small 
group Bible study with some of our peers. 
Dan and Rachel Venberg were part of that 
small group. They were hearing a call 
from God to the foreign mission field and 
trying to discern where and to whom God 
would send them. Imagine my delight 
and joy when I learned that God had led 
them to serve the Fulani people. I could 
hardly believe it: God was answering 
my prayers from many years prior, right 
before my very eyes, by sending some of 
my dearest friends as the answer to those 
prayers!
 It was a delight to join Dan and Rachel’s 
prayer and financial support by giving 
to the CLB. Our small group prayed 
regularly for them while they served in 
Chad, we also sent care packages to Dan, 
Rachel, and the kids from time to time. 
Eventually, they were forced to return 
stateside. But Dan carried on his work 
in Chad through the connections and 
relationships he and Rachel had made. 

Answered Prayers
JAY ANDERSON
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look up from weeding the flower beds and 
wave across the street as Dan pulls up. “How 
was the fishing? Any bites?” I ask. “Pretty 

good! We got a few. Not too many mosquitoes 
today, either.”
 Dan (not his real name) is my neighbor in 
Boston. He lives directly across the street from 
the house that my husband and I just moved into. 
All I know about Dan so far is that he’s a veteran, 
he’s rented the house across from me for several 
decades, and he knows a good fishing spot that 
he and his adult son frequent. This means that—
so far—Dan and I don’t have much in common. 
But he is my neighbor, which means that Jesus 
has called me to get to know him and love him. 
He is in my community, which means he is in my 
mission field.
 This June I joined several others on a panel 
at our WMCLB convention day to discuss what 
it means to be together in mission. This starts 
by identifying the mission field around us—
our coworkers, neighbors, and people we run 
into regularly—and then looking for ways to 
sacrificially love, serve, and connect with them 
in order that they may learn about our loving, 
serving, reconciling Savior. I’ve found that this 
happens most naturally though relationships.
 As I settle into my new neighborhood, I’ll 
look for ways to build deeper connections with 
the people I meet. Weeding isn’t my favorite 
pastime, but being out in front of my house where 
people pass by gives me a chance to interact 
naturally. I’m not much of a fisher-woman, but 
the next time I see Dan heading out with his son, 
I’ll mention that my husband is quite a cook, and 
perhaps they could bring some fresh-caught fish 
to put on the smoker, and I’ll put together some 
side dishes so we can have a meal together on 
our back patio (because hospitality is one of my 
giftings). And I know a young man on the core 

I

Living Life Together in Mission
MARY ANDERSON

team of our church plant who does like to fish, and if we invite him to join us 
too, now we’ve got a real connection building.
 I think we sometimes shy away from being “on mission” because we think 
it’s some crazy, intense way to live. But I don’t think it’s all that. It’s just 
intentional.

1. It’s identifying people in our lives who are not believers yet (or 
creating opportunities to meet non-believers—join a book club, the 
PTA, etc.).

2. It’s finding intentional ways to deepen relationships with the people 
in your circles (go for coffee, host a playdate).

3. It’s building relationships in community with other believers (invite 
both Christian and non-Christian friends for coffee or a meal).

4. It’s naturally sharing with your friends about your life—which means 
naturally sharing about how Christ impacts you daily. And when your 
community of friends includes both believers and non-believers, it 
becomes even more natural.

In short, it’s living life—but living life together in mission.

Mary Anderson and her husband, Rev. Kristian Anderson, are working with 
North American Mission and Cultivate New England to plant Grace Hill 
Church in Boston, Massachusetts.

Friends praying over Kristian and Mary Anderson and their ministry in Boston.



t was cold. The kind of cold you don’t 
expect on a late April afternoon. To 
make matters worse, the wind was 

blowing continually, chilling us to the 
bone. But even more chilling were the 
stories told to us that day. I was standing 
at St. Peter’s Catholic Church in St. 
Paul, MN with other Lutheran Brethren 
Seminary students and faculty. We had 
come to hear Jim Bear tell us the history 
of this place.
 That day Jim Bear shared with us story 
after story of the settlers’ evil upon those 
native to the area. Stories of corruption 
in the US Indian Agency that led to mass 

I starvation and sickness. Native land 
was not sold in an honest fashion, nor 
was the agreed-upon payment ever fully 
given. To make matters even worse, the 
little payment that was given was never 
distributed fairly. Settlers began to claim 
it as a repayment for “debts” that the 
Native Americans owed them. Each story 
was more chilling than the one before.
 Jim recounted how that mass starvation 
led to an uprising which resulted in 300 
Native Americans being sentenced to 
death. Because of the large number, 
approval was needed from President 
Abraham Lincoln. Lincoln decided 

that 300 were too many, and all but 38 
were commuted. In 1862, one day after 
Christmas, the 38 Native Americans 
were hanged in front of a large crowd of 
settlers.
 One day after the settlers had celebrated 
Jesus’ merciful entrance into the world, 
38 people were mercilessly killed. If 
that does not chill you to the heart, then 
perhaps your heart is already stone cold. I 
do not retell these stories to condemn all 
the descendants of white settlers. I do tell 
these stories because I think it matters. 
As Christians we are all called to live 
humble and loving lives. (See Ephesians 
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4:1-6; Philippians 2:1-4; 1 Timothy 2:2.) 
Yet what does this look like, especially in 
light of what we heard on that cold April 
day?
 No matter our vocation, we are called 
to live our lives by proclaiming the 
gospel and by serving our neighbor. The 
proclamation of the gospel may seem to 
be rather straightforward or at least not 
much affected by the history that I shared. 
This is not the case, though. St. Peter’s 
Catholic Church was built upon a Native 
American sacred site. It was done so 
intentionally to display God’s dominance 
over the native spiritual beliefs. But is 
that the best way? Are we called to come 
into an area and try to force people into a 
saving faith? Are we called to tear down 
mosques and build churches on the ruins? 
Are we called to use politics to enforce 
Christian beliefs upon others? No. We are 
not called to be a church militant. Sharing 
the gospel does not mean that we try to 
make non-Christians look like Christians. 
It means giving the good news of the 
gospel to people who are hurting and 
broken. If we are refused, then we should 
move on to someone else who may be 
more receptive (Matthew 10:14). Our 
calling is to be ambassadors of peace, 
seeking to share the peace of God with 
anyone who is willing to hear.

 People are far more willing to hear this 
good news from you when they know 
they can trust you. Trust is most readily 
built when people see you care about 
them through your actions. Perhaps 
the message of the gospel would have 
been received better among the Native 
Americans if Christians first tried to earn 
their trust. What would our history look 
like if the Church sought to feed those 
who were starving? Though Christians 
have always fallen short, our calling 
as Christians to serve our neighbor still 
remains.
 Our trip ended with a visit to a hill 
overlooking the river valley. On that 
hill were two cemeteries. One cemetery 
appeared as you would expect, with 
marked graves and a manicured lawn. 
The other—appearing to be just a grassy 
field—was a Native American burial 
ground. In 2002, a group of developers 
wanted to build housing units on the hill, 
as it had a wonderful view. They knew 
they would not be able to build on the 
cemetery with marked graves, so they 
started development on the Native burial 
ground. As they encountered human 
bones, they threw them into a shed. They 
called it “the bone shed.” They were in 
the process of destroying a burial ground, 
thinking they would not be stopped. 

But they were stopped, and today this is 
protected as a historical preservation site.
 I am reminded of the verse, “From 
everyone who has been given much, 
much will be demanded” (Luke 12:48). 
We have been given the wonderful 
treasure of the gospel. Yet what are we 
doing with this treasure? How many 
burial grounds are we building upon and 
don’t even realize it? What other things 
are we blind to, which are harming the 
witness of Christ?
 As we encounter chilling tales of human 
evil, let us remember that it is God who 
has taken our stone-cold heart and given 
us a heart of flesh (Ezekiel 11:19; 36:26). 
Let our hearts not be cold as we see our 
neighbor suffering.

Carl Juhl serves the Church of the 
Lutheran Brethren as a church planter in 
Lincoln, North Dakota.
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Embracing the Word  •  Reaching the World
Preparing servants of Christ 

for a life of ministry in God’s mission. 

Is God calling you to Seminary?

New Church Planters
Carl Juhl has accepted a call to serve as church-planting 
pastor in Lincoln, ND. Lincoln Church and Community 
Center is the vision of Grace Lutheran Brethren Church in 
Bismarck, ND. Grace has been hosting a Kids Club ministry 
in Lincoln since 2016 in anticipation of this day. North 
American Mission will oversee the Lincoln church plant 
and is assembling a leadership team to provide support, 
training, and resources for Carl and his wife Emily.
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here are many perks to living in a 
small, rural community like East 
Hartland, Connecticut. Everyone 

knows everyone, it is a quiet and peaceful 
place to live, and we have regular visits 
from some pretty amazing wildlife. We 
don’t have any traffic lights because we 
don’t have any traffic. There is exactly 
one restaurant in the center of town, a 
library on the West side, three churches, 
one school, a post office, and the town 
hall. Note the lack of a grocery store or 
gas station—you need to leave town for 
those luxuries! I count it a privilege that 
I grew up here and that my husband and 
I raised our five children here. I love my 
community. But sometimes when you 
live in a place for your whole life, you can 
be oblivious to some of the needs around 

you, and you need another perspective to 
bring them to light.
 Sandy moved to my neighborhood in 
2006, and we quickly became friends. 
She and her husband began attending 
our church, Bethany LBC, and we ended 
up working in the kitchen together at 
some of the Lent Dinners. We eventually 
volunteered together to cook for them, 
and on one of our shopping trips to 
get ingredients, we took ourselves out 
for lunch. That’s when Sandy raised a 
concern that had been on her heart for 
some time: What support was there in our 
town for elderly people who could not 
easily get to the grocery store or cook for 
themselves?
 This was honestly not something I had 
ever thought about. I have had elderly 

family members in that situation, but our 
family always rallied and took care of 
them. It didn’t occur to me that there were 
other people in my sweet community who 
could be suffering because they did not 
have the resources to care for themselves, 
and did not have family members who 
were able to help them. But Sandy 
saw them. She recognized the need, it 
weighed on her heart, and she started 
praying about it long before we joined 
forces to cook at the church. We agreed 
to pray about it together, and see where 
God led us, which eventually brought us 
to the pastor’s office to see how he felt 
about starting a meal ministry at Bethany.
 God’s hand was working, which is 
always so fun to see, because Pastor Roger 
had been praying about the same issue. In 

Neighbors in Need
AMY BOURQUE
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fact, he had been trying to get Meals on 
Wheels or a similar program to come to 
our town, but because we are so remote 
and there is a relatively small number of 
people who need it, those organizations 
won’t come our way. We agreed to put 
the word out within our church to gather 
names of people who might benefit from 
weekly meals.
 Right away, about ten families were 
contacted and they accepted our offer. 
Some have affiliation with the church, 
some do not. Over the past several years 
the list has waxed and waned depending 
on the needs in the community. We often 
add people for the short term who are 
recovering from medical or family issues. 
Our plan is simple: provide healthy, 
comforting, homemade meals to those 
who need them. God has blessed our 
ministry.
 “Share with the Lord’s people who are 
in need. Practice hospitality.” Romans 
12:13 tells us pretty clearly how we are 
to treat people around us who have needs. 
I needed the eyes and heart of my friend 
to see those needs, and God sparked a 
fire in my heart to join her vision. But 
we couldn’t do it alone. We needed our 
church friends to tell us who might need 
meals, but we also needed people who 

would be willing to deliver the meals; 
this job was even more important than 
the cooking of the meals. These would be 
the people who drop off hot meals each 
week, but more critically, they would be 
the hands of Jesus to the meal recipients. 
Often people who are homebound, 
whether for short- or long-term reasons, 
are lonely and do not have much contact 
with others. We needed food deliverers 
who would be willing, not just to drop 
the food and run, but also to visit and 
encourage them. God provided again.
 Sandy and I were not able to cook, 
pack, clean up, and deliver the food while 
it was still hot, so I guilted my husband 
and cousin into helping. They responded 
rather reluctantly. That reluctance 
disappeared in a moment, however, once 
they started to have conversations with 
people. Kenny called me the next day 
and said, “Sign me up. I’m delivering 
every week. That was incredible.” My 
husband Kevin said the same thing. 
They developed relationships with the 
recipients, getting to know them and 
discovering if they had other needs. Now 
we have three teams who rotate delivering 
each week!
 One of our men, who had been 
hospitalized, wouldn’t have been allowed 

to come home unless some minor 
modifications were made to his house. 
He called Kevin, and the work was done. 
When someone ended up in a nursing 
care facility, Kevin and Kenny visited 
regularly, giving updates about the town 
and keeping his spirits up. We have 
received anonymous donations of money 
(and Girl Scout Cookies!) to support the 
ministry from people in town who have 
no association with the church but have 
heard of the ministry. Doors are opening; 
God is working.
 On mission trips in Guatemala, one of 
the most powerful ministries we have 
supported is a feeding center. Why? 
Because people have basic needs, and 
being nourished is one of them. When a 
person is hungry, they are not in a place 
to hear about the gospel. We pray that 
our meal recipients are blessed by the 
meals, our prayers, and our interactions 
with them. We pray that we are a blessing 
to them, but in truth, “remembering the 
words the Lord Jesus himself said: ‘It is 
more blessed to give than to receive’” 
(Acts 20:35).

Amy Bourque is a member of Bethany 
Lutheran Brethren Church in East 
Hartland, Connecticut.

www.CLBA.org
North American Mission

Jesus said, “It is more blessed to give than to receive.” 
                        Acts 20:35
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eet Talitha. She is the wife 
of Amine and mother of 
ten beautiful, hard-working 

children. Talitha and Amine are 
our Chadian missionary partners in 
Boudamasa. They have been called by 
the Lutheran Brethren Church in Chad. 
Talitha is extremely personable. Her 
ministry is all about relating to the people 
around her, including her Bagirmi, Arab, 
and Fulani neighbors. Once I went with 
her to visit a woman, in the Fulani refugee 
camp near us, whose baby had just died. I 
listened as she expressed her condolences 
and talked with the young woman and 
her friends and family. One of the women 
nearby explained that the young mother 
was suffering greatly because the baby 
had been solely breastfed and now the 
mother’s breasts were terribly swollen 
with milk.  They asked Talitha what to 
do. Later that day we returned to visit the 
mother with an herbal poultice of leaves 
that Talitha had pounded into paste. She 
showed the woman how to apply the 
paste to ease her discomfort.
 Talitha is able to help women such as 
this one because of her ability to speak 
numerous languages. She also has basic 
midwifery training and has assisted 
over a dozen women in Boudamasa in 
childbirth. In addition, she cheerfully 
serves our little French-speaking church 
body. In order to do all of this, she had 
to move away from her home—the town 
she grew up in, where many of her family 
members still live, and the place of years 

M of ministry by her and her pastor-husband. 
It is also the town where her school-age 
kids continue to live nine months out of 
the year, away from her, in order to attend 
school. Talitha left her hometown and 
came to minister to a people who do not 
highly regard her tribe. She has suffered 
ridicule, but she has been generous and 
gracious and so has gained the trust of 
many people in Boudamasa over the past 
five years.
 Then there is Nancy Wu. That is how I 
was first introduced to her. Her Chinese 
name is 吳欣芸, and in French she 
goes by Simone, a name given to her 
when she was studying in France in her 
university years. But no matter which 
language, she is the same woman, wife of 
Daniel Wen, and mother of three bright, 
active kids. Nancy and her family are 
the first Taiwanese Lutheran Brethren 
missionaries called to Chad, where they 
have lived for over a year now. Last 
month Nancy watched online from a great 
distance as her sister, her only sibling and 
childhood friend, got married in Taiwan 
(on the same day that Nancy and Daniel 
had been married eleven years earlier).
 Having arrived in Chad in 2021, 
Nancy was unable to return to Taiwan 
for the wedding. Instead, she was in the 
midst of cultural adjustments and full-
time Arabic study. Her language helper, 
Hadje (named because someone in her 
family completed the Hadj, the Muslim 
pilgrimage to Mecca) saw how Nancy 
desired to be there for her sister, and 

said, “Why don’t you just go?” Nancy 
tried to lighten the mood and said, 
“You are my sister. I will go to your 
wedding.” Maybe Hadje saw a glimpse 
of the sacrifice her friend has made, for 
the sake of the gospel, to share God’s 
Word, even with her (Nancy and Hadje 
have started reading Genesis together in 
Arabic). Surely Nancy cried to miss her 
sister’s wedding. And two weeks later 
she cried again at the Welcome Center in 
Ndjamena as she streamed her grandma’s 
funeral, as it took place in Taiwan.
 Both of these women are my friends. 
Perhaps I should introduce myself. I could 
say, I am Carrie Szobody, the wife of 
Nathanael and mother of six. It is just too 
simplistic. Just as I can’t really express 
the emotion of what Talitha has endured 
or the loneliness Nancy has felt, so I can’t 
put into words these last ten years since 
joining LBIM. Recently returning to 
Chad from our second home assignment, 
we descended into the capital for the first 
time during daylight hours.  I saw a dry, 
sandy ground that I have begun to know 
up close; I could only think of how thirsty 
it was for the coming rains. For the next 
couple of weeks as I adjusted to living 
in Chad again, memories flooded over 
me. Happy memories and memories of 
parched times. There have been moments 
here of suffering and loneliness, sickness, 
and loss. There has been a cost.
 I know it is worth being here. I am 
confident of that. We have been called 
to this work and this place, and we have 

Sacrifice for the Gospel
CARRIE SZOBODY
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been blessed immensely. In church last 
week we read from Colossians 1, and I 
wanted to be able to say with Paul, “Now 
I rejoice in my sufferings for your sake,” 
for you, church; for you who have heard 
and confessed; for you Fulani believer 
and Bagirmi seeker; for you Bilala 
woman who sought us out at night; for 
you, parched lands in need of the Living 
Water. And, I can rejoice! There has been 
new life given here: baptism, confession, 
the Word of God shared openly in a 
Muslim town, grace poured out on my 
own family in our need. It is possible to 
feel the cost of being in a foreign place 
in order to proclaim Christ, crucified and 
risen, and yet rejoice, is it not?

Carrie Szobody serves the Church of 
the Lutheran Brethren with her husband 
Nathanael as missionaries in Chad, 
Africa.

Amine and Talitha.

Nancy Wu, her children, and her husband Daniel Wen.
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can only imagine the emotions and thoughts 
that flowed through the minds of Jetmund 
and Sofie Kaardal on September 7, 1920, 

as they stepped off a trans-Atlantic ship onto 
African soil in the port city of Lagos, Nigeria. 
Doubtless, they thought about the uncertainty 
of what experiences lay before them; what 
sacrifices this missionary calling might mean for 
their family; what sicknesses or worse they may 
have to endure… but they pressed on because of 
a divine calling. For the next three months, they 
traveled inland to a region then called the Yola-
Melut Gap, a large swath of the African interior 
recognized as an area totally devoid of Christian 
witness. This was their calling, to bring the good 
news of the gospel of Jesus Christ to a people 
who had never heard about it. And the conviction 
of this calling trumped all the other doubts and 
concerns they may have felt.
 Together with Berge and Herborg Revne, the 
Kaardals pioneered a mission in Africa that 
the Lord blessed greatly. They labored; they 
sacrificed; they made the painful decision to 
leave children with family in Norway (Alice and 
Ivan) and in the United States (Elmer), believing 
that this was for the best, while they continued 
to be faithful to their calling to the unreached 
of Africa. Ivan died as an infant from burns 
sustained in a tragic accident. All of this added 
to the sacrifice endured by Jetmund and Sofie, 
but they labored on through sickness, through the 
death of colleagues, through years of seemingly 
no spiritual fruit. They persevered for 51 years, 
finally leaving the field in 1971.
 When they first arrived in current day Chad, 
not one of their national neighbors knew Jesus 
Christ as Savior. When they left, there were 
thousands! How did that happen? Because, as 
they labored, as they learned language, as they 
translated the Scriptures, as they taught, as they 
loved, as they served, as they witnessed, as they 
suffered… God worked.
 Their faithful and persevering obedience to 
their call—even through the valleys of loneliness, 
pain, sickness, heartache, and innumerable 
challenges—pioneered a CLB mission heritage 
in Chad and Cameroon that today is manifest in 
a Church that reports over 2,600 congregations 
and over 300,000 believers! Praise the Lord!

 On June 29 of this year, the CLB Synodical office in Fergus Falls, Minnesota 
was blessed to host four grandchildren of the Kaardals, namely:

• Carol Hokanson (daughter of Elmer Kaardal and granddaughter of 
Jetmund and Sofie)

• Marit Halleraker (daughter of Alice and granddaughter of Jetmund 
and Sofie), with spouse Kjetil 

• Thor Kaardal (son of Elmer and grandson of Jetmund and Sofie), with 
spouse Deb

• Karen Sofie Kaardal (daughter of Alice and granddaughter of Jetmund 
and Sofie), who joined the group online

 After a visit to the grave site of Jetmund and Sofie at Oak Grove Cemetery, 
the family joined CLB leadership and veteran missionaries and friends of the 
Kaardals for lunch at the Synodical headquarters. There, stories were shared; 
stories about the impact of Jetmund and Sofie’s ministry; stories of courage; 
stories of friendship; stories of humor; stories of heritage and hope.
 Granddaughter Carol writes this about the day: “We are grateful for the 
hospitality and kindness we received during our visit to Fergus Falls. It was 
wonderful to meet so many individuals who knew our grandparents well. 
We deeply appreciated learning more about the lives and legacy of our 
grandparents. Thank you for a lovely and memorable occasion!”
 Since her founding as a Church in 1900, the Church of the Lutheran Brethren 
has, is, and will remain a Church sent to the nations for the sake of the gospel. 
I am so grateful for this heritage and this hope!

Dan Venberg serves the Church of the Lutheran Brethren as Director of 
International Mission.
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Remembering the Kaardals
DAN VENBERG

Kaardal descendants meeting with CLB representatives at the grave of Jetmund and Sofie Kaardal.
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Laven Installed

(L to R): CLB President Paul Larson, Rev. Nick Laven, Brittany and Bodey 
Laven, Elders Kel Den Boer, LaWayne Rogness, Steve Tonneson, Pete 
McKnight, Matt Olsen, Larry Bjerketvedt, John Zwiers, Rev. Dave Foss, and 
Elder Ryan Rogness.

On August 14, 2022, Rev. Nick Laven was installed 
as Battle Lake Campus Pastor of Bethel Church, 
Fergus Falls, MN. President Paul Larson officiated.

Tuscarora Celebrates 50 Years

On July 15-17, 2022, the Tuscarora family gathered to celebrate its 
50th Anniversary. It was a weekend celebration of all God has done at 
this special place through the years. Guests arrived on Friday evening 
for a classic camp night including time in the snack shop, campfires 
with s’mores, and an evening swim. Saturday featured a summer staff 
reunion; followed by a carnival; service of celebration, with in-person 
and video testimonials; a celebration choir; banquet smorgasbord 
dinner; variety show; and fireworks! Sunday morning, a combined 
worship service was held with Mount Bethel Church (Mount Bethel, 
PA), which was fitting because Mount Bethel Church began on the 
grounds of Tuscarora more than 42 years ago.
 As Tuscarora celebrates the past, we also turn our focus to the 
future. During the weekend celebration, plans were announced for 
campus-wide facility updates. These changes will help continue the 
mission of fifty years ago—to serve the Christian community and 
provide opportunities for worship, teaching, counseling, and physical 
refreshment. We have also begun dreaming about new program 
opportunities, which will bring new people into the Tuscarora family, 
but most importantly bring new hearts to the Lord.
 Just as the Tuscarora of today has grown beyond the expectations of 
the founding board members, I ask that you pray with us that God’s 
vision for the next fifty years is bigger than anything we can imagine. 
To God be the glory!

Brian Abrahamsen serves as executive director of Tuscarora Inn & 
Conference Center.

The 50th Anniversary Celebration closed with guests joining together to sing Friends are Forever.

Thank You, Pastor Aase

On July 31, 2022, Bethel Church in Fergus Falls, 
MN held a retirement party for Allen Aase. Big Al 
has spent the past 47 years doing some form of youth 
ministry, and most recently served at Bethel Church 
for nearly 16 years before his retirement. A farewell 
open house and program was held in his honor, led 
by Richard Risbrudt. Others shared their gratitude, 
stories, and memories as well—including a fun game 
of Big Al trivia. Thank you, Al, for your lifetime 
dedicated to faithfully serving the Lord and so many 
students over the years. Well done!



www.clba.org  |  www.ffmagazine.org
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Waiting for a Guest

he invitation was worded, “Come enjoy a simple 
picnic, 5-7 pm Tuesday August 2, National Night 
Out.” We sent the postcard to the nine houses on our 

block. Our back deck near the alley is the center of our block, 
so we set up tables, decorated, fired up the grill… and then 
waited. Five o’clock came and went, as I sat on a lawn chair, 
self-consciously pretending to look at my phone. No sign of 
anyone. Were the neighbors peering out their windows at me?
 Finally, about 5:15, a young man with a one-year-old in 
arms came strolling down the alley. He declined the food, 
explaining he couldn’t stay long, as his boy needed to go to 
bed early. Gradually others appeared—more and more of 
them—bringing more food items to share. The first guest 
decided he would eat something after all, and visited with us 
for at least an hour. In the end, seven of the nine houses on the 
block were represented, from small children to octogenarians. 
Many stayed past 7:30. They were clearly feeling what we 
were feeling—that it’s really good to connect with people!
 Several years ago, our church arrived at the vision statement, 
“Connect with God; Connect with Others; Connect Others 
with God.” We launched into preparing our church for making 
better connections. We were significantly slowed by the 
COVID era. We re-engaged with the concept last year through 
a video teaching series called “The Engagement Project.” A 
couple of us heard Greg Finke speak on “How to Join Jesus 
on His Mission” at CLB Biennial Convention ’22. Through 
all these means, God has been giving us a lot of nudges in the 
same direction.
 The Apostle Paul wrote, “How, then, can they call on the 
one they have not believed in? And how can they believe in 
the one of whom they have not heard? And how can they hear 
without someone preaching to them? And how can anyone 
preach unless they are sent?” (Romans 10:14-15a). The 
application in modern-day North America, as I see it, is that 
we who are sent (see the Great Commission) must actually go 
to people. This starts with intentionally building relationships, 
finding common ground with others, and the simplest place to 
begin is with our neighbors.
 We took a baby step in that direction on August 2. Others 
from our church did as well. The good result? It’s now 
relatively easy to catch our neighbors’ attention and engage 
in follow-up conversations. We know more of our neighbors, 
to varying degrees, but much better than we did before that 
Tuesday gathering. That was the baby step. What is our next 
step?
 What is your next step? Who might your guests be?

Rev. Brent Juliot is Contributing Editor of F&F magazine and 
Pastor of Living Hope Church in Menomonie, Wisconsin.
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