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Pastor’s Pen by Nathan Custer 

Why in the world will an educated,         
dignified, upstanding member of the     
community, when confronted with the     
opportunity to talk to the cutest baby in the 
world, start to blabber out the most       
nonsensical drool ever uttered? Take any of 
us, put us alone to babysit a baby or      
toddler who’s starting to try to talk, and any 
of us will transform into hilarious fools! We 
exaggerate our expressions, widen our eyes, 
make funny faces, and say, “Buppity boo! 
HERE I am, THERE you are, babadabba 
doo eee!!!” Giggle, giggle the child goes –   
egging us on to baby-speak some more!  

It’s irresistible, especially if we really, deeply care for the child. The most crotchety       
fuddy-duddy miser or uppity woman will fall into baby-speak or at least a goofy smile if 
the child has connected with his or her heart. There is something in us that begs to     
connect with a blessed child. Something deep in our soul recognizes the importance of the 
little human. Something in our DNA resonates with the child’s desire to connect in a way 
that is joyful and safe.  

There is a story – maybe you’ve heard it – of a time long ago, in a land far away, when a 
Father God looked down at His earthly children and wanted to really connect with them. 
His son who was made up of his eternal Word offered to be the master interpreter of 
words between them, and even offered to become one of those earthly children in order to 
complete the connection between them. He humbled himself, and entered the womb of the 
mom he chose, and became one of the earthly children. His human daddy, Joe, used to 
make the most ridiculous faces at him and utter little nonsensical words as he tried to 
connect to this unusual boy he named Jesus. And day by day, month by month, he came 
to find out that at first the son had to grow up to understand the dad, while later daddy 
Joe had to spiritually grow in order to be able to understand the son.  

And so the connection was complete. God became child to connect with His children, and 
to enable them to be able to live with God. I’ll never fully understand God, or all that     
Jesus has done for us, or all that his Spirit does around us, but I can understand this: 
God spoke the ultimate baby-speak by becoming one of us, because he cherishes us. This 
Christmastime, I pray you will be able to grasp the lengths to which God has gone to show 
you how much He wants to be your Father.  

Merry Christmas, you beloved Child of God! 
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Celebrate the 
Season with 

MFUMC 

 
 

Dec 5 - Scioto Valley Brass 
Band & Percussion Company 
Christmas Concert, free event 
at 5pm in the Sanctuary  

Dec 12 - Kevin Mabry & 
Friends Christmas Concert, 
free event at 7pm in the 
BFLC  

Dec 19 - Christmas Cantata at 
9am in the Sanctuary  

Dec 24 - Christmas Eve     
Candlelight Services  

5:00pm Family Service in the 
BFLC                               
7:30pm Contemporary in the 
BFLC                               
9:30pm Traditional in the  
Sanctuary                              

Special Music starts at 
9:00pm  

Communion is available from 
6:30-9:30pm in the Chapel 
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 December Anniversaries 

5 George & Mary Jane Freeman  

19 Tom & Judy Fisher 

21 Bill & Carol Johnson  

25 Nes & Cres Gacusan  

28 Keith & Joanne Huffman  

Baptism: Pastor Nathan baptized Landen Conley Stover on Sunday,          
November 21st at the 10:30am service.  Landen’s parents are Stephen and 
Amy Stover. 
 
 

 December Birthdays 

2 Radonna Miller 

3 Connie Sabins  

4 Jackie Lazenby  

6 Frank Craver  

18 Alice Spain  

20 Elnora Richardson 

 

 

 23 Norma Merrill  

  Jeannie Stults  

  Susie Butts 

26 Linda Thompson  

29 Trudy Wilkerson  

31 Sharon Wade  

Christmas Poinsettias 

Once again our QUAKE YOUTH will be selling Christmas Poinsettias as a 
fundraiser. Please return all orders to the church office or drop it in the    
offering plate (you may get an order form from the Weekly Update). You may 
also mail your completed order form along with a check payable to FUMC 
with notation for YOUTH POINSETTIAS to: First United Methodist Church, 
207 S. Court St. Orders must be received by the December 15th deadline.  

 

Note: All orders must have cash or check payment enclosed. 
Poinsettias may be picked up after the Christmas Eve service 
you attend.  
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Anyone that knows me knows that I love 
music - all kinds of music: sacred,      
classical, Christmas (my current listening 
obsession), jazz, and even classic rock. 
When I am not on the bench making    
music, I always have music playing in the 
background, it is just how I am wired. 
And though music has always been a 
huge part of my life, little did I know that 
it would lead and tether me to the two 
loves of my life – God and my amazing 
husband of 28 years, Brad. 

My mom tells me that I started piano   
lessons before my fourth birthday after I 
started crawling up onto the bench to 
“play” after my older siblings finished 
with their practice. I grew up in the 
church, surrounded by Christians that 
told me about Jesus and shared how He 
loved me-so it seemed quite natural when 
I began sharing my music for God by                
accompanying my first church choir in 
the third grade. I had wonderful teachers 

and mentors that encouraged me to get out in front of folks and play, to forget that 
other folks are present and just focus on the music. To this day, on Sunday morning I 
find myself tuning out the congregation and noise when I play and just play for God. 
This process has served me well in my job because, like many of us, I really am not 
comfortable “out front” – I am perfectly happy to hide on my bench. But over the 
years, I have realized that stepping out of my comfort zone is often what is required to 
serve God.  

I took my first job as an organist at the age 16 at a local United Methodist Church in 
Marion, Ohio, my hometown. Through the early years of high school and college, 
when some of my friends fell away from the church, I was serving God weekly,      
hearing the Good News and sharing in the love of Jesus with other Christian         
musicians. I feel so blessed that I had that opportunity and environment to shape me 
as a person! A good reminder for me is Psalm 28:7, “The Lord is my strength and my 
shield; my heart trusts in him, and he helps me. My heart leaps for joy, and with my 
song I praise him.”  How can I NOT praise Him? 

My senior year of high school, I met a young Christian man that would later become 
my soulmate. I went to Ridgedale, a small country school in Morral - and because it 
was a small school, students were able to participate in more than one activity at 
once.  
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 Brad played on the golf team and played the sousaphone in the marching band    

during the same season. Because the golf matches were after school when we had 
rehearsal, Brad often missed band practice. So, how did he manage to catch my    
attention?? Well, I was the field commander and because he missed practices, Brad 
was often out of step! “Forry, you are out of step – again,” I would say. And then I 
would secretly smile to myself because not only was he handsome, but he was the 
best sousaphone player in the band, even though he was the youngest. So, there you 
have it, music initially brought me to my other love of my life.  

After five years of dating, Brad and I married in June 1993, the summer between his 
sophomore and junior year at Ohio State. We made our first of twelve moves the day 
after we returned from our honeymoon! Brad was on scholarship with General     
Motors and had accepted a summer internship at the Cadillac plant in the Detroit, 
MI area. Then, when the fall quarter started, we moved back to Columbus. We       
repeated the same pattern the next summer- to MI for the summer, OSU in the fall. I 
worked as an office manager for a wonderful Christian dentist in Columbus during 
the school year and at a temp agency over the summers in Michigan.  

It was exciting, mostly because we were too young to know how crazy it all was! After 
he graduated in 1995, Brad accepted his first engineering job at Saturn (a division of 
GM) in Spring Hill, TN. I took a job as a dental office manager in Nashville and off we 
went! After about two years, Jordan, our oldest son, was born. I left my office job, 
but I kept playing the organ for our church in Brentwood, TN. God’s fingerprints are 
all over our lives! 

In 1998, Bryce was born in Boston, MA when Brad was in a graduate program at 
MIT, and our youngest son, Ian, arrived in 2001 after we moved back to the       
Nashville area after Brad graduated. We also lived in Fort Wayne, IN for three years 
before moving to Marysville. Today, Jordan is a civil engineer for Head, Inc. and his 
wife Riley (June 2019) is a nurse at The James. Bryce is at The University of        
Louisville, KY in medical school and his wife Ryleigh (March 2021) is a logistics     
auditor at Premier Packaging . Our youngest son, the trumpet player Ian, will be    
returning to in-person college in January at Bowling Green, studying Finance. 

Fun fact: our first Sunday at this amazing church also happened to be Ken Daft’s 
first Sunday here in July 2006. Nell Still and Maria Tong came to our house to visit 
that very week after that first visit, and we had cake and coffee and talked for over 
an hour – and the rest is history! Marysville First was the first and only church we 
visited when considering our new church home, because folks were so friendly to us, 
and for me, (of course!) the strong music program spoke my love language to God. I 
served as the organist for five years many years ago before briefly serving at Trinity 
Lutheran, but my 2017 return to serving here was truly like coming home! I feel so 
blessed to belong to such an amazing congregation, but it is truly an honor and 
blessing to serve here as well! The staff and music colleagues I serve alongside are 
wonderful – I have the best job EVER!  
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Music 
groups       
included are 
Orchestra, 
Chancel 
Choir and 
the Handbell 
Choir 

Pictures 
shown are 
from the      
Tradition-
al Service 
on      
Sunday,  
November    
21st.  
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