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2012:  A Year to Dream  

The focus of this year’s LIFEline issues will coincide with our recent sermon series: 
Breaking Through the Roadblocks of Life ~  

This issue will center on breaking through from shame and unbelief to grace and truth. 

MONTHLY  
THEME: 

Seasons of Grace 
 
I just LOVE Minnesota trees in the winter! To some that 
sentence might appear to hold a typo. After all, most often 
people will extol the beauty of Minnesota's autumn trees, 
with their vibrant splashes of color. The truth is, there is 
something delightful about our trees during each of the 
calendar seasons.    
 

In the spring, after months of cold and snowy weather, 
there comes an almost magical day when the new buds 
seem to simultaneously burst open and display a dazzling 
array of bright spring green. That is GRACE – a pleasing 
and attractive quality or endowment. From December to 
March, we have grown so accustomed to all the whites 
and grays of winter that this burst of color on the scene 
brightens our whole perspective on life. 
 

In the summer our trees display a lovely GRACE – an   
elegance of manner, motion, and action. Each branch is 
solidly filled in with lush, green leaves. As the summer 
breezes blow across them, you can see and hear grace in 
motion. Even as the trees have seemed to solidify, they 
also remain fluid and flexible, bending and bowing as the 
wind moves through them; sometimes wild, sometimes 
gentle, always graceful.   
 

As autumn approaches we see yet another perspective of 
GRACE – to adorn, embellish, beautify, and enhance. This 
is one of the most artistically agreeable seasons of the 
year in Minnesota. Everywhere we look, we are inundated 
with delightful mixes of red, orange, yellow, and green  
from the warm end of the color spectrum. Even the streets 
become coated with color when the trees drop their leaves 
and form a solid carpet as far as the eye can see.      
 

And as those leaves fall to the ground, we are reminded 
that winter is nearly upon us. Even in this time, we are 
aware of GRACE – a moral strength of character. With 
less daylight and colder temperatures, winter has a        
tendency to bring out our darker side. Instead of opening   
a door to depression because of the effects of our physical 
surroundings, we can use this time for great reflection. 
When we look at the trees now, there is nothing to hide 
behind. Their foundation and “scaffolding” are all visible – 
trunks, branches, twigs. We can see everything. What  
remains is the part of the tree that makes it strong and  
able to withstand all that nature brings against it.    
 

It’s amazing how varied one tree is from the next. Some 
reach straight up to the sky while others curve and bend 
and twist into extreme and unusual positions. There is no 
such thing as a “twin tree.” Even those of the same           
species grow in completely unique patterns. True, they 
each have their basic DNA, which may cause a tendency 
toward tall, slender trunks versus massive rounded ones. 
But they all grow according to outside influences as well, 
such as wind, rain, temperature, and even animal  
intervention. The trunks are always visible, but If the 
leaves were present year around, it would not be possible 
to see the complex designs hidden within the branches. 
 

Jesus so often used physical realities to teach us lessons 
about ourselves. Our Minnesota seasons and our             
Minnesota trees can show us much about who we are, 
who we can be, and who God wants us to be. Imagine 
yourself as a tree as you travel through the seasons of 
your life. Realize that with each change, a different grace 
is available to you, a gift from the One who designed you 
and gave you life.       
     

    --Liz Kimmel 
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The Word became flesh and made his dwelling among us. We have seen his glory,  
the glory of the one and only Son, who came from the Father, full of grace and truth.  John 1:14 
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Moving from Shame and Unbelief  
to Grace and Truth 
 
We have all experienced shame. It makes us feel so bad 
about ourselves that the last person we would want to 
spend time with is God. Most of us are living with some 
level of shame right now: the shame of failure, the shame 
of ridicule, the shame of being exposed and humiliated, 
and, of course, the shame of guilt—the shame that comes 
from the bad things we’ve done, our sins against God or 
other people.  
 

Shame is a big topic in the Bible. The words shame, 
shamed, or ashamed are used 201 times, starting in     
Genesis 2 and ending in Revelation 21. Not only is shame 
a big topic; it’s also very complex. The Bible says that 
some shame is wrong, some is evil, and some is normal 
and can serve a good purpose. Shame is not exactly a sin 
like bitterness or lust, but it is a very powerful emotion that 
can be debilitating. Even Christians can be dominated  
by shame to such an extent that they lose their joy and  
become ineffective and unproductive. 
 

It is very important to understand the connection between 
unbelief and shame, and to see how faith in Christ answers 
and delivers us from shame. If this is not our battle, we 
probably have friends who struggle with shame, and we 
need to know how to help them. Jesus Christ came to 
earth so that He could walk this earth and know our shame 
and deliver us from it by His death on the cross. Through 
Christ we are fully absolved from sin and fear, from guilt 
and shame. We can look to Him and point our friends to 
Him. As we trust His promise of forgiveness, we will find 
the answer to shame. 
 

When we compare ourselves to one another, many times 
we can feel that we come out on top. (This, of course, is 
not godly, but we still do it.) But not one of us feels like we 
come out on top when we compare ourselves to God! 
Thus, when we think about going into prayer—especially if 
we have recently sinned—God’s perfection is just too much 
for us to face. 
 

The reality is that we all sin. Even if we haven’t recently 
sinned, going into God’s presence can be an intimidating 
proposition. Shame is always present within us simply  
because of our fallen condition. So, how do we break  
the shame and actually, as the Bible says, “Come boldly 
before the throne of grace” (Hebrews 4:16)? The answer  
to this question is found within the verse itself. Notice that 
the throne of God is called “the throne of “grace.” 
 

Grace is more powerful than shame. In fact, the Bible says, 
“Where sin abounds, grace much more abounds” (Romans 
5:20). Even though this is true, it won’t matter if we don't 
believe it. This is why Romans 5:1, 2 (New King James 
Version) says:  
 

Therefore, having been justified by faith, we have peace 
with God through our Lord Jesus Christ, through whom 
we have access by faith into this grace in which we 
stand, and rejoice in the hope of the glory of God. 

 

John 1: 17 (New International Version) says, "For the law 
was given through Moses; grace and truth came through 
Jesus Christ." The full measure of God's grace came 
through Jesus Christ. Truth also came through Jesus 
Christ in that He is the fulfillment of the things to which the 
Law pointed. The Law given through Moses was not in  
opposition to the grace and truth that came through Jesus 
Christ; rather, it was a step in the progression that led us to 
the complete revelation of God as it was given through the 
life and work of His Son, Jesus Christ.  
 

In Galatians 3:24 the apostle Paul taught, "So the law was 
put in charge to lead us to Christ that we might be justified 
by faith" (Gal. 3:24). Yes, indeed, the Law is good, in that it 
points us to Christ, the ultimate source of all blessings, the 
ultimate source of all grace, the truth of God revealed to 
man. 
 

God could have chosen to become flesh as a judge and 
executioner, and all of us would be found guilty before Him 
and be sentenced to everlasting punishment. But He did 
not become flesh that way. The Word, the Son, who is 
God, became flesh to reveal a divine glory that is “full of 
grace and truth.” The Word of God became flesh to be  
gracious to us. The Word became flesh so that this  
graciousness to us would come in accord with God’s  
truthfulness.  
 

This righteous, God-exalting, costly grace led straight to 
Jesus’ death on the cross. In fact, this is why He became 
flesh. He had to have flesh to die. He had to be human to 
die as the God-man in our place (Hebrews 2:14–15). The 
Word became flesh so that the death of Jesus Christ would 
be possible. The cross is where the fullness of grace shone 
most brightly. It was performed there for us. 
 

And the reason it happened through death is that the Son 
of God is full of grace and truth. God is gracious to us and 
true to Himself. Therefore, when His Son came, He was  
full of grace and truth. When Christ died, God was gracious 
to us because Christ, not us, bore the punishment for our 
sins. And when Christ died, God was true to Himself be-
cause sin was punished. The glory of God was revealed  
as never before, namely, in the fullness of grace and the 
fullness of truth that shone so brightly in Jesus' death for 
us. 
 

Yes, Father, we praise You and thank You for the Law  
You have given us. We praise You that it leads us to Your 
Son, Jesus Christ. We thank You for the grace You have 
showered upon us through the forgiveness of sins through 
Jesus. And we thank You for Your magnificent Word, 
through which we know of Your perfect plan that allows us, 
sinful men and women, to be reconciled to You through 
Your Son, Jesus Christ, in whose name we pray these 
things. Amen.      
     --Pastor Justin Byakweli 
     International Christian Fellowship  

pastor’sPAGE 
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Thank You! 

 
I wish to thank you all  
for contributing to the  
success of the African 
Leadership Conference, which the 
International Christian Fellowship 
sponsored and Bethel Christian Fellowship  
hosted for Congolese bishops and pastors in  
September. The purpose of this conference  
was to train, encourage, inspire, and equip  
men and women so they might learn practical 
leadership skills that will increase their influence 
in: reconciliation, forgiveness and unity; fighting 
corruption; promoting causes of women and  
children; promoting God's glory and His kingdom; 
and good stewardship of God's resources. 
 
I have heard nothing but glowing responses from 
those who attended the conference. There would 
never have been such a positive response were  
it not for your generous support. I must thank 
Pastor Jim Olson, BCF elders, Cherie Monge for 
her incredible planning and organization, Liz  
Kimmel for her administrative expertise and skills, 
and all the teachers and volunteers.  
 
Through your actions, you all demonstrate a  
passion for serving our Lord, a love for each  
other within the BCF body, a God-inspired desire 
to tell the Good News of Christ’s saving and 
sanctifying work accomplished at Calvary, and a 
willingness to heed Christ’s command to go into 
all the world and make disciples and to humbly 
accept Christ’s teaching that whatever we do for 
“the least the these,” we are doing for Christ  
Himself!  
 
Thank you! 

      
  --Pastor Justin Byakweli 
  International Christian Fellowship

  

Greetings from Edinburgh 
 
Time has flown by here in Edinburgh since we arrived in 
August. Yet, at the same time, it seems like it has been  
ages since we saw you all and were able to worship togeth-
er (and we miss that immensely!). God has been very good 
to us, and we feel that the adjustment has gone quite well.  
 
Abi enjoys attending Preston Street Primary School and is 
a fast friend-maker. Her classroom is on the second floor of 
a 300-year old building, where she works on her three "R"s 
and practices asking questions with a Scottish accent. Zac 
goes to a preschool at a Baptist church a few blocks away 
and has made friends with Hugh and Callum, with whom 
there is much pushing and rough housing and riding of  
tractors through the classroom. Ruby gets chubbier every 
day and enjoys the attention of her big sister and brother. 
She has started to communicate more lately through the 
gurgling and screeching dialect of a 5-month-old.  
 
I, Dave, also get chubbier every day by enjoying the  
classic Scottish breakfast of baked beans, tomato, bacon, 
sausage, black pudding, toast, coffee, oats, and whatever 
else can fit on the plate. JK (just kidding), but there is no 
shortage of yummy things to eat here, including great 
baked goods and Indian and Italian cuisines. My time at 
New College (which is actually quite old) has been rich and 
challenging. The first semester is winding down, so it is a 
good time to panic about final papers and so forth. 
 
Erica is busy holding everything together, inviting moms to 
tea (which is the thing to do here), transporting the kiddies 
around (that means walking), and finding new shoes for 
Zac, who went through a new pair in one month (due to all 
the walking, you see). She has learned the joys of delivered 
groceries, which is quite affordable and popular here. We 
hope this Christmas finds you all well, remembering a year 
of God's grace and looking ahead to the next one. We think 
of you all often and still very much feel part of BCF.  
 
Merry Christmas! 
    --The Ogren family 

familyLIFE 
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A Woman of Vibrant, Practical Faith 
 
(Editor's note: This is the fifth in a series of BCF Hall of Faith  
articles intended to help us recall godly characteristics of those 
who have walked before us at BCF and also to challenge us to 
walk in surrender to Christ as they did.) 

 
When my wife, Sharon, and I became part of Bethel         
Christian Fellowship in late May 1976, we soon met            
Warren and Margaret (Marty) Hegstrom. We have had the 
privilege of worshiping Jesus with Warren for over thirty-six 
years now, but we were able to share times of fellowship 
with Marty here on earth a little less than a year. Marty 
went home to heaven on May 5, 1977, and this month we 
honor her as a member of BCF's Hall of Faith.  
 
Marty's husband, Warren, remembers how he and Marty 
gave their hearts to Jesus. They had been introduced to 
BCF through the church's bus ministry, which brought the 
children of Warren's brother to Sunday school. Eventually 
Warren and Marty began to sporadically attend church  
services and became acquainted with people who, by their 
lives, demonstrated the happy difference that Christ can 
make. They had problems that seemed unsolvable, and 
after meeting with then-Pastor Lloyd Jacobsen and his 
pastoral intern, they knelt down at their table and asked 
Christ to take over their lives. 
 
When Warren (in God's plan, he married his second wife, 
Sue, nine months after Marty's homegoing) thinks about 
Marty, he remembers her as a woman of faith. During the 
years before Marty went home to heaven, Warren was  
often laid off from his work. He and Marty had hardly any 
money in their pockets, but God answered their prayers.   
“I was laid off when she was pregnant with [our son] Jason, 
and just before he was born, I got called back to work.  
God did a lot of little miracles like that.” And, after Jason 
was born, God answered Marty's prayer for what Warren 
described as “our miracle home.” They were able to buy    
a brand new house through a Minnesota housing finance 
program.  
 
Marty was known not only for her faith in Jesus, but also 
for her testimonies. BCF's Lynda Larson remembers, 
“When I met Marty Hegstrom at Bethel Temple [former 
name of BCF] back in the mid-1970s, I was impressed  
with this woman who loved Jesus and wasn’t afraid to tell 
people about her relationship with Him.” Sharon Holmgren 
adds, “I will always remember her testimonies. She was 
not afraid to get up and tell about how wonderful her Lord 
was and how He had taken such good care of her family.“ 
 
One of Marty's testimonies showed how she was “feisty,” 
an adjective her husband, Warren, used to describe her, 
and also submissive to God's Word. BCF's Millie Iverson 
remembers how Marty told of an experience she had when 
she and Warren were being discipled by a church worker. 
When the worker presented a particular biblical teaching 

that Marty didn't 
like, her immediate 
reaction was “No 
way!” Marty then 
said that the Holy 
Spirit spoke to her 
heart and revealed 
the truth of the 
teaching to her. 
She changed her 
response to do what God wanted 
her to do. 
 
Lynda Larson recalls Marty as 
“always personable and caring. 
She had noticed that my husband, 
Dave, and I weren’t coming to   
the Sunday evening services at 
Bethel. We were believers, but 
with small children at that time, 
we only attended Sunday school 
and church on Sunday mornings. Because of Marty’s    
special invitation, we began coming Sunday evenings and 
whenever else the doors of the church were open.”  
 
Sharon Holmgren affirms Lynda' remarks: “Marty Hegstrom 
was one of the most generous people I have ever known. 
She was generous with her money, her time and her love. 
Because 1976 was the bicentennial year, Marty and I came 
up with the idea of getting pictures taken of our sons,         
Jason and Paul respectively, at Penney’s in the Southtown 
Mall.  We drove from St. Paul to the mall and had a             
wonderful time doing it. She was so generous with me that 
day and bought me lunch. We had a blast going shopping 
together.” 
 
Continuing her memories, Sharon says, “When my brother 
Roy died in Iowa on July 15, 1976, Marty insisted that Ken 
and I come over to their home on our way out of town, so 
that she could give us a lunch to eat along the way. She 
was always giving me things.” And Marty also freely gave 
of herself to church ministries. Sharon remembers, “Marty 
gave her time and energy to the Golden Agers Banquet    
[a Christmas party for senior saints in the church] the first 
year Ken and I were here. She did a lot of work, including 
art work for the banquet bulletin.  
 
God used Marty to give Millie Iverson a prophetic word of 
encouragement and hope. Millie and her husband, Tom, 
suffered the death of their baby girl, Amy, in 1973, and,         
in 1975, Millie was crying out to God in prayer for another 
daughter. As Millie sought God, He gave her three            
scriptures: Psalm 18:6, Psalm 37:7, and Psalm 81:5. 
Psalm 18:6 and 37:7 brought peace to Millie's heart, but 
Psalm 81:5 meant nothing to her. As Millie was pondering 
these verses, she received a phone call from Marty. 
 

historicalLIFE Marty 

Hegstrom 
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When Millie told Marty what God had shown her, Marty told 
Millie, “If you reverse the numbers in Psalm 81:5, they will 
be 581. God is going to bless you in May 1981.” Millie held 
Marty's words loosely, and when Marty passed away, Millie 
told a few of her church friends what Marty had said. In 
February 1982, Millie gave birth to her daughter Diana, 
who had been conceived in May 1981. 
 
In early May 1977, Marty underwent major surgery just two 
months after the birth of Matthew, the second son God 
gave to her and Warren. The night before her surgery, she 
called Millie, who was watching Marty's older son, Jason, 
and said about her surgery, “I have such peace. I have no 
fear. Even if I die, I have perfect peace.”  
 
On May 4, Sharon Holmgren had her last conversation with 
Marty here on earth. She recalls, “I gave birth to our 
daughter, Rachel, the morning of May 4, and I received a 
call from Marty about 10:00 p.m. She was so excited for 
me! She told me that she could hardly wait to meet my little 
girl. She wanted to be her auntie; she wanted to dress up 
my little girl with some dresses. She was so glad for me 
and would have come to the hospital to see me if possible.”   
 
Sharon continues, “But the Lord had other plans for our 
dear Marty. [She left this world for her heavenly home as a 
result of  unexpected complications after her surgery.] He 
gave her the desires of her heart, and I am sure that she is 
still singing her praises to Jesus thirty-five years later! She 

loved her Jesus so much, and I’m sure that she is dancing 

with Him. She’s waiting for us there, and we will rejoice 
together before His throne.” 
 
Marty Hegstrom knew and loved the Lord Jesus, and she 
expressed it so very effectively both in spoken witness and 
through practical deeds in her relationships with others.  
We honor her as a woman of vibrant, practical faith. 
        
    --Ken Holmgren 

poetic LIFE 
Gone Home 
 
(Editor's note: The following poem was printed  
in the Bethel Temple Times newsletter the month  
after Marty Hegstrom went home to heaven.) 
 
No human limitations now suppress 
Marty's vibrant love for God. 
Her sojourn on earth is successfully run;  
She's home—in the presence of God. 
 
No one could doubt her experience with God. 
It turned her whole life around 
From seeking pleasures that cannot satisfy 
To rest in God's rich, abundant life. 
 
Her worship and praise to her Father above 
Now find full, complete expression.  
The excitement and joy she found serving Jesus  
Will continue to influence others. 
 
We'll miss Marty's freshness, her frankness, her witness, 
But we have this promise secure: 
Marty's at home in the presence of God, 
And someday we'll join her there too. 
 
    --Ken Holmgren 

Justice . . . Mercy . . . Grace 
 
If we sin, then JUSTICE says 
That we must pay the price 
To right the wrong and to be fair. 
God’s standards are precise. 
His laws are written clearly  
On every human heart. 
And we deserve the judgment  
That His righteousness imparts. 
 
But we are taught that MERCY 
Is a godly attribute. 
It means the punishment deserved 
May not be absolute. 
We pray for God’s compassion 
And ask that He’d forgive. 
We know His mercies are brand new 
For every day we live. 
 

The Father’s heart is full of GRACE, 
So freely given to all. 
His love and favor undeserved 
By all men since the fall. 
Nothing we could ever do  
Would earn this gift divine; 
It’s Jesus’ sacrifice 
That makes the way for all mankind. 
 
MERCY and GRACE do not negate 
The JUSTICE God demands. 
The Law must be fulfilled –  
Just as the Lord commands. 
But He, Himself, has made the way 
To pay the debt we owe. 
His heart is filled with love for us 
And GRACE and MERCY flow! 
 
--Liz Kimmel  

JUSTICE is getting exactly                     
what we deserve. 
MERCY is not getting the bad                   
that we deserve. 
GRACE is getting the good                      
that we do not deserve. 
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propheticLIFE 
The House of Grace 
 
This past September Cary and I celebrated thirty-three 
years of marriage. Prophesied over us at the time of our 
wedding in 1979 were the words that our marriage would 
be a picture of Christ and His bride. We have seen this 
prophecy come alive in these intervening years in many 
ways. Cary has a strong prophetic gifting and serves as the 
priest of our family, holding open the door to the heart of 
God with his unending prayers for us all. And Liz struggles 
to reconcile the Mary/Martha natures that are both present 
within her, quite often allowing the Martha persona (who 
loves to “do”) to overtake the Mary persona (who loves to 
“be”). 
 

Over the years God has given Cary a number of spiritual 
dreams that he has written down and shared with others  
as the Spirit has led. One of those dreams took place five 
days before I was to have major surgery on my back, and it 
has been very significant in our lives. We refer to it as his 
House of Grace dream. Here is Cary’s narrative: 
 

Tuesday, August 12, 2008 at 3:00 A.M. 
 

In my dream Liz and I were riding in a car. I was driving, 
and Liz was next to me. We had been traveling up into  
very high places on steep, narrow gravel roads, with deep 
valleys on one side. We came to a place that looked  
extremely hazardous for us to continue, so we turned 
around and began to go back down the road to find a  
different route on which to continue our adventurous  
journey.   
 

On our way down, we encountered a large truck carrying 
heavy construction equipment and coming up the hill  
toward us. A wider spot was on our right, so we pulled over 
and stopped there until the truck could reach our level and 
pass by. We could then continue going back down the hill. 
As the truck came nearer, I noticed that the front part of it 
had a large cab with a number of people in it. As it was 
passing by, one of the guys said, “Cary . . . hey Cary!” with 
a friendly delight of familiarity in his voice.   
 

The truck stopped, and a person got out (as did I) and  
approached me. He had a smile and a look of expectancy 
on his face that I, of course, would recognize him. As  
we shook hands, he said, “Oh, I suppose you may not  
recognize me. We met at Jesus People Church years ago. 
My name is Ed, Ed Grace.” (I met Liz at that church and 
thus received a mega-portion of God’s grace for my life.) 
 

Segue . . .  
It seems Ed had a house up there in the heights, for the 
next scene in my dream was in a living/dining room in his 
house. I remember looking around with my architect eyes, 
which were repeatedly drawn to the crown molding near 
the ceiling. I remember having the understanding that this 
was a “craftsman” style house, but that the crown molding 
encircling this particular room looked like the “prairie” style, 
in that it had carvings like flowers in fields. (Song of Songs 

2:2 applies to Liz here – “Like a lily among thorns is my 
darling among the maidens.”) 
 

On a hall table I noticed a sealed envelope that had a  
window in it so I could read the name of the owner of this 
address – “Grace.” I remember thinking that this was odd, 
since the first name in the window was not Ed, as I  
supposed it might be. I was able to read the first name  
and recognized that it was a very old or ancient name, but  
I could not say it out loud after I woke up from the dream. 
And I’m not able/allowed to remember/say it here. The  
envelope was not to be opened yet. It was sealed. I believe 
that it was sealed for revelation in a future time. 
 

The next thing I noticed was that we were outside the 
house. Liz and Ed were ahead of me as we turned the  
corner of the front porch where the ground sloped down  
to the next level like a walk-out. 
 

Something on the porch was really noteworthy. The posts 
holding up the roof were very large, intricately carved  
angels, complete with magnificently detailed wings. Even 
the feathers looked almost alive. Also, I noticed that each 
one had a small lit candle near the left shoulder. I observed 
that Liz and Ed had turned the corner below and were out 
of sight. I had the understanding that Liz was being shown 
the foundations of the House of Grace. 
 

Segue . . .  
The next thing I was aware of is that Liz and I were back  
in our vehicle, but that we were both in the back seat  
together, and someone was in the front seat driving. This 
was someone who knew the roads up in the heights. I think 
he even had on a chauffeur’s hat. A guide and a driver – 
cool! (I think it was a different person than Ed.) 
 

And that was where it ended. As I prayed about this dream, 
I reflected on the meaning of the name Ed. The name  
Edward means “guardian of prosperity.” Was this dream 
meant for EDucation (revelation) or to EDify (build up the 
body)? I cannot recall the other first name of Mr. Grace on 
the sealed envelope, but I have an impression that it was 
known in the Spirit realm but was not to be released into 
the natural realm yet. 
 

I shared this dream with Liz that morning and told her that 
the crown molding I had seen in the living/dining room of 
the house was a little odd. I recalled that my eyes kept  
going to the crown molding as if I was to take note of it,  
like watching a movie and noticing that the camera keeps 
panning to an apparently minor detail that is meant as a 
clue to a future scene. 
 

Two days later, during prayer over Liz at the Thursday 
morning prayer time, Pastor Jim kept seeing a “crown” 
around her head and mentioned it in his prayer many 
times. After he finished, I commented about the dream and 
the crown molding that was visually emphasized in my 
dream. I took this as a very distinct confirmation that both 
the dream and his prayer were from God.  
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I believe Liz was encouraged by this, and it also confirmed 
to me that the whole process Liz and I were traveling 
through in that season of surgery was according to God’s 
purpose. I believe that the Spirit of God was bringing  
revelation to Liz and me about the foundations of grace  
in the House of God. 
 

Significantly, when Pastor Jim prayed over Liz on  
Thursday, August 14, he saw three crowns and prayed 
about the fourth crown, although he did not specifically  
see it. 
 

First crown:  Around her head 
Second crown: Around her heart 
Third crown: Around her spirit 
Fourth crown: Prayed around her body for healing 

 

Liz again . . .  
When Cary first shared this dream with me, I remember 
feeling a sense of uncertainty, especially when he said  
that I was being shown the foundations of the House of 
Grace.   I thought that Cary would be better qualified to 
learn about such an important issue and then relay any  
revelations he received. But as we talked about the dream 
and its implications for our lives (and more broadly for the 
bride of Christ), I became more comfortable with the idea 
that we can all share in the revelations He has for us if we 
will walk with Him. 
 

And over the course of years since this dream, we have 
seen God’s grace cover us in so many ways. We have 
gone through periods of unemployment, trials regarding 
physical issues, difficult family-relationship challenges, and 
just everyday life. John 1:16 says, “Out of His fullness we 
have all received grace in place of grace already given.” 
From the moment of our birth, God’s grace has touched 
each of our lives. Yet from His fullness, He gives even more 
grace to cover whatever situations we encounter. If we are 
going to go further up and further in with the Lord, we need 
to be riding in the back seat, and allow the Holy Spirit to be 
our driver and guide. 
       
  --Cary and Liz Kimmel 

Foundations of Grace: 
 

1. Grace begins with God.   
“For God so loved the world that He gave His only begotten 
Son, that whoever believes in Him shall not perish, but have 
eternal life.” 
(John 3:16). 

2. It continues with the Son, who so loved the Father that He 
gave His life to rescue us.   

“For even the Son of Man did not come to be served, but to 
serve, and to give His life a ransom for many” (Mark10:45). 

3. Because of Jesus, grace is birthed in us.   
“I have made Your Name known to them and revealed Your 
character and Your very Self, and I will continue to make 
[You] known, that the love which You have bestowed upon 
Me may be in them [felt in their hearts] and that I [Myself] 
may be in them” (John 17:26. Amplified Bible). 

4. We did nothing to initiate this. It was God’s idea and plan 
and is not based on the works of man, but on the love of 
God!   

“God saved you by his grace when you believed. And you 
can’t take credit for this; it is a gift from God.  Salvation is 
not a reward for the good things we have done, so none of 
us can boast about it” (Ephesians 2:8-9, New Living  
Translation). 

5. We are tempted to think that we can add to this gift 
through our own efforts.  

“How foolish can you be? After starting your Christian lives 
in the Spirit, why are you now  trying to become perfect by 
your own human  effort?” (Galatians 3:3, NLT).  Read the 
entire chapter to see more of Paul’s very thorough            
discourse about this. 

6. The pressure is off to keep the Law; it’s all  about abiding 
in His love.  

“If you love Me, you will keep My commandments”      
(John 14:15).   
“If you keep My commandments, you will abide in My love; 
just as I have kept My Father’s commandments and abide 
in His love.”   (John 15:10) 

A Story of Christmas Grace 
 

Paula and I had received a unique wedding present from my uncle, a  
10 oz bar of pure silver.  It felt delightfully heavy in the hand and had an 
enigmatic moonbeam glow.  I enjoyed pondering the potential elven  
circlets, rings and bracelets that were inside it. 
 

Several weeks before Christmas, we took a family trip, carrying the silver 
bar with us for safe keeping.  At some point, I checked my valuables bag 
into the bag check of a supermarket.  When we got home I discovered 
that the silver bar had been stolen. 
 
We felt the loss and grieved, knowing it was only a thing, yet it had  
special significance for us. 
 
At that time we began hearing testimonies of God miraculously             

restoring things people had lost.  That stirred my heart to ask God           
for restoration too and I simply prayed, "God, bring back the silver 
bar!  You are the God who restores and returns! Amen." 
 

On Christmas Day, Paula went looking for earrings she rarely wore.  After 
fruitlessly going through her 'everyday' jewelry box she remembered the 
'special occasion' box in the back of her closet.  In the search she opened 
a small hidden compartment in the box, finding the missing silver bar 
nestled inside! 
 
The kids confirmed they hadn't put it there and it dawned on us that God 
had miraculously taken the bar away from the thief and returned it to 
us.  Needless to say there was an explosion of worship that Christmas 
and we've shared the story many times when people needed the faith to 
believe Him for restoration in impossible situations.  
     —Brian & Paula Doty 
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Allowing God to Build His House in Me 
 
It’s been eight months, and Carolyn and I continue to be 
amazed at the beautiful miracle that is blossoming in the 
person of Hannah Grace Durkin.  

 
At the time of our  
daughter’s birth, God 
gave me a vision. He 
showed me her life   
resembling a tightly 
packed rose, a rose that 
over time, with proper 
nurture and care, would 
open and release the 
fragrance of Christ and 
all the treasures that 
God has placed inside 
her. Already we see in 
her the beauty of joy, 
contentment, a sense of 
humor, and an ability to 
stay focused on different 
details.  
 

Hannah copies her father when he raises his hands in  
worship to the Lord and will contently sit in his arms for 
hours at a time. At this time, God's calling is for me to be  
a stay-at-home father, and I sincerely thank Him for the 
privilege of playing a significant role in her development. 
God has been faithful to bless this calling, although my  
attitude has only recently become one of gratefulness and 
contentment in it.  
 
The opportunity to pour prayer, love, and nurture into  
Hannah’s life has come at a steep price. Since last  
December, the Lord has asked me to surrender my 
dreams: an out-of-state preaching engagement, a full-time 
pastoral opportunity, other out-of-the-home ministry  
opportunities, and my job of nine years. When the Lord 
commanded me to count and obey the cost of surrender,  
it quickly became evident where I was gathering my worth 
from… And sadly enough, it was a self-proclaimed 
“grandiose destiny” for my life and not Jesus Himself.   
 
In Psalm 127:1, King Solomon records, “Unless the Lord 
builds the house, those who build it labor in vain.” If Jesus 
is to build His house through His own, we, too, must count 
the cost, which is everything  (Luke 14:28). Why?  It’s  
because God wants to build His house through vessels  
that say no to their own building plans. We cannot build  
two houses on one foundation. Moses tried to build on the 
Lord’s call to deliver Israel from Egypt; in the process, the 
murder in his heart killed a man.    
 
Having the single focus of tending to the needs inside my 
home has exposed ugly motives within my own heart.  
 

 
 
When will there be visible fruit in my labors for the Lord?  
I’m not working; why are You providing through my wife? 
What will family think of me?  
 
As I asked these and many other questions, I found my 
heart yielding to a spirit of shame. I felt taunted and insulted 
that I had been reduced to such a “simple” task. Feeding 
my daughter, changing diapers, doing laundry, and playing 
with baby toys began to challenge my definition of what it 
meant to be a godly man. I found myself not wanting to 
share these details with those I perceived would look at me 
like I was throwing my life away.  
 
But God quickly showed me that I had yet to surrender my 
claim to my right to myself. Total surrender must come by 
dying daily, but for me, it was only an external act and not 
in my heart. I quickly looked to the Lord for forgiveness, 
and God began to move in my heart. He began to show me 
that He was forming a bond with wife and daughter that 
would be unbreakable. He reminded me of Paul’s words to 
Timothy, “For if someone doesn’t know how to manage his 
own household, how will he care for God’s church?”  
(1 Timothy 3:5). 
 
In the same way, God refined and prepared Moses for His 
plans on the back side of a desert, God is preparing me 
too, building a deeper endurance, patience, perseverance, 
and faithfulness in my daily, repetitive tasks at home. He is 
deepening compassion and love that will be needed in me 
as He moves me throughout my life.   
 
These tasks are more difficult than any job or task I have 
tackled outside of the home. I have never sensed God’s 
refining fire more than I have the last eight months. Most 
importantly, He has reminded me that His working is about 
intimacy with and obedience to Him. It is not about the  
fulfillment of personal dreams or expectations from self, 
family, friends, or even those in the church. It’s about  
allowing God to build His house in me and through me.  
  
Soon the anxiety and restlessness produced by shame was 
gone. God began to flood my heart with joy, contentment, 
His rest, and a greater hunger to have deeper intimacy with 
Him and to have all my needs met by Him alone.   
 
As Christians, God will only reward those things that He 
builds in our lives. Let us surrender daily, only doing what 
we see the Father doing and saying only what we hear the 
Father saying. God will affirm our steps with His peace and 
contentment and with joy in Him alone. He will also remind 
us that He paid the price and took our shame upon His very 
own Son.     
 
    --Marc Durkin  

men’sLIFE 
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 LIT Apprentices Learn and Grow 
 
The first season of Leaders in Training (LIT) ended in May, 
and the LIFEline committee wanted to get feedback from 
the apprentices who graduated from it. 
 
Given the task of collecting reflections from the apprentices 
and aware of the virtual connection that provides instant 
reachability, my first try simply was a Facebook message. 
However, my only response was: 

“Mutual pursuit of deepening passion. Done. 
Thanks, Jon Underwood.” 

 
One other person agreed, and that was the end of that  
Facebook conversation. I must not have made the              
requirements clear. But the lack of reply would not deter 
me. They would reflect!  
 
So, I sat down with some of the LIT apprentices, asked 
them a few questions, and got some good stuff and a           
few laughs. Here are their responses, shared for you to 
thoroughly enjoy. 
 
Mishawn Thurber: 
How was your LIT experience?  
“It was just what I needed. Jesus’ timing was perfect.” 
 
What did you like about LIT? 
“I really appreciated...the times when we’d sit at the feet 
of the pastors and learn and together...work side by side 
to put it into action. The biggest thing I learned was that 
ministry isn’t about titles or 'high' positions, 'cause even 
Jesus left His high position to come down here. It’s 
about obedience, with joy, and contentment with where 
the Father has you.” 
 
Katya Underwood: 
How was your LIT experience? 
“GREAT! Ummm… I still feel like I didn’t get a lot of 
practical experience, but it set up long-term, discipleship 
type-relationships with the pastors and other apprentic-
es.  
 
What was your favorite part? 
“My favorite part? Probably getting to know the pastors. 
Really, building relationships, but I don’t like the way 
that sounds… Seeing a side of them that I don’t usually 
see. They feel more like friends. Not that I would go to 
them for everything, but…almost everything.” 
 
What’s one thing you’d like to pass on to future LIT-ers? 
“Be invested in it. It’s not like a class; you're building 
relationships. Without commitment, you’re missing out, 
and others will miss out too. Be open.  
 
“And be warned, you might end up living with one  
another.” (Much “ha ha.”)  

 
 
Bethany Englund: 
In your opinion, what is the 
LIT experience about? If 
you had to be brief and 
concise?  
 
(Silence) She holds her 
hand up to her face and  
wonders.  “I’m not good at thinking in words.”  
 
Her thoughtful pondering persists… She writes it out. “I 
think it would be something like this…” Her smile is 
pleasant.  
 
She reads off her well-constructed paragraph: 
”Learning to pursue and listen to the heart of God as a 
member of a team, as well as being disciplined in the 
wisdom and encouragement of church leaders and the 
truth of God’s Word.” 
 
Anything you want the next round of LIT apprentices to 
know? 
“Let’s see… I would say… How would you say this? If 
you're gonna do it, do it with all your heart. You reap 
what you sow, I guess. Colossians 3:23, and put a on 
smiley face. …☺ 
 
Hannah Rasmussen: 
Did you enjoy LIT? 
“Yeah, it was awesome. It was the highlight of my week. 
 
“It was great to have a whole hour to listen and pray, 
and it was exciting to meet other young people who are 
excited, and it was really amazing to be mentored by  
the pastors. It was such a privilege. One other thing I 
enjoyed about it, I felt more like a part of the church.  
 
“It’s worth investing in the personal spiritual growth.              
I had to give up a class, and practically my whole   
Thursday was gone.” 
       
    --Elisabeth Wolfgram 

youngadultLIFE 

And Jesus increased in wisdom  
(in broad and full understanding)  

and in stature  and years,  
and in favor with God and man.  

 
Luke 2:52    
(Amplified)   



A Story of Grace and Truth 
 

Anyone who becomes at least somewhat acquainted with me can 
readily identify the fact that I am a slow worker. As far back as I can 
remember—beginning in my early school years—I have always 
approached my work assignments in a careful, methodic manner, 
making every effort to complete them the best I possibly can.  
When I have tried to do things quickly, I have been disappointed 
with results that lack the measure of excellence I desire to achieve. 
 

As a result of this characteristic, I have earned a reputation as  
a good worker, but also a slow worker. This presented a very  
challenging problem for me in the quarter-century I worked in the 
Christian Guidance Department of the Billy Graham Evangelistic 
Association. As a senior correspondent for the greater part of those 
years, I was given a quota for the number of letters I was expected 
to produce each day. However, I rarely made that quota. 
 

My failure to achieve quota was a problem for my supervisor too. 
Each of the four men who served as manager of the department 
from 1977 to 2002 said the same thing when I met with them for my 
annual performance review. “You write good letters, but you need 
to increase your speed.” 
 

I needed to hear the truth that I was not working as efficiently as I 
should be. It was truth that identified my need to change my work 
habits.  However, it was truth void of the hope grace gives, and as 
hard as I tried to change the way I worked, I was frustrated by  
feelings of powerlessness to make a lasting change. 
 

When my fourth supervisor, Don Kinde, began leading our depart-
ment in 1999, he added something new to the truth that I was a 
good, but slow, worker. He introduced the idea that my twenty-two 
years of experience in the Christian Guidance Department had  
prepared me for work as a supervisor of other correspondents.  
And after he affirmed my capability to serve as a supervisor, he 
extended the grace of entrusting me with that responsibility in 2001. 
 

As a result of the wisdom God gave Don, I experienced a new 
sense of freedom and joy in my working experience. Yes, I still had 
significant responsibilities in my workplace. However, I no longer 
went to work feeling the heavy burden of attaining a seemingly  
unreachable quota. Yes, I still understood that I needed to fulfill the  

 
 

work entrusted to me as a supervisor. However, I did not feel the 
suffocating fear of my supervisor's disapproval because I had failed 
to meet a haunting production standard. 
 

I was still accountable to Don for the work that was accomplished 
by the workers I supervised. However, as I worked under him in my 
new role, I felt his unconditional encouragement and support. I 
knew that I could bring him any problem that was bigger than the 
scope of my perceived ability or experience. He was truly a minister 
of grace to me. 
 

As I reflect on these work experiences, I am reminded of the  
ministry of God's grace and truth. I am fully aware of the truth that I 
am unable to attain the righteousness God's holiness demands. It 
is far more daunting than the letter quota I met at least once in a 
long while. God's truth reveals my total helplessness to ever please 
God by my best human effort.  
 

However, God has mercifully extended grace to me through the 
Person of Jesus Christ—”the way and the truth and the life” (John 
14:6). As Galatians 4:4-5 teaches, God, in His perfect timing, “sent 
his Son, born of a woman, born under law, to redeem those under 
law.” My futile efforts to satisfy the law of God and its true revelation 
of my sin leave me heavily burdened, without hope. But God has 
provided His grace to me by giving Jesus—life-giving Truth—to 
suffer the punishment I deserve for my sin.  
 

Through faith in Jesus, I have been released from the penalty  
of eternal death for my sin. And by His grace, I enjoy a loving  
relationship with God as my heavenly Father. I thank God that this 
has become reality in my life, and I desire that it will also be reality 
for you. If you have not come to  Jesus, acknowledging the truth 
that you need His gift of forgiveness for sin, I urge you to do so 
today. Surrender your life to Him and receive His life-changing 
presence, the work of His grace.  
 

God's loving plan is that you, through the ministry of His grace and 
truth, might know and love Him in a joy-filled relationship both now 
and forever. 
       
     --Ken Holmgren 

There is an easy way to raise money for BCF  Missions just by searching the 
Internet with GoodSearch.com.  It's simple. You use GoodSearch.com like any 
other search engine — the site is powered by Yahoo! — but each time you do, 
money is generated for BCF.   The more people who use this, the more money will 
go to the missions program here at Bethel. 
 

It’s easy to get started.  Just go to www.goodsearch.com and enter Bethel  
Christian Fellowship Missions as your non-profit of choice.  Make  
goodsearch.com your home page or add it to your toolbar….then search away! 
(Please note that image searches do not count toward fundraising AND, your 
search must be legitimate. You may not search for google.com on goodsearch. 
That is considered a fraudulent search and will not be counted toward our goal.) 

You can also see how much has been raised by clicking the “amount raised” but-
ton on the main page.  An average of 1 penny is donated for every search  we 

do.  Every bit helps!  

You cay also do a good portion of your shopping online and earn varying      per-
centages of your purchase price for missions.  Check it out at the following ad-

dress:   http://www.goodsearch.com/goodshop.aspx  

ken’s KORNER 
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