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2013:  A Year to Engage 

The focus of this year’s LIFEline issues will coincide with several of our recent sermon series: 
In early 2011 the pastors preached on A Life of Blessing. This issue will include articles that focus on  
Receiving, Returning, Reclaiming, and Releasing the blessing that God has bestowed on His people. 

MONTHLY  
THEME: 

The Fullness of God’s Blessing: The Story of a Growing Bump 
 

(Editor's note: Pamela Kuehn and her husband, Joel, who were 
part of BCF in 2010-2011 and are now involved in ministry-
related work in Japan, have reported the joyful news that their 
son, Nathan, was born February 1. The following article, taken 
from Pamela's blog during her pregnancy, tells the story of how 
she received the fullness of God's blessing through her time of 
waiting to become pregnant and give birth to a child.) 
 

I wasn't sure I would ever be here, sitting with a rounding belly, with a 
set of very, very small toes poking around my insides. 
 

When I was twenty-two and on my way to Japan the first time, a doctor 
told me, "If you want to have kids, you should do so early.” Five years 
later, a couple months after my wedding, another doctor looked at an 
ultrasound and said, "I've never seen someone look like this that was 
younger than fifty years old!" She was doubtful that I could have kids 
right then, but more concerned that I might have cancer. This made my 
second move to Japan a dramatic whirlwind ride with a quick diagnostic 
surgery and many unanswered questions about my future ability to be a 
biological parent. 
 

How do I put into words what God can do during fourteen months of 
longing for someone who has not yet come to be? How do I explain 
what God did? How can I explain the fullness of blessing that came 
because we had to wait—and the fullness of celebration at the gift that 
is being given? I want to try, though the words will probably fall far 
short. 
 

I must give the disclaimer that I was barely even able to claim the title 
“infertile.” Part of me cringes to say it because we got pregnant in four-
teen months. I feel like I have to lower my eyes to avoid making “cyber” 
eye contact with women whose stories I've come to know:...women who 

have tried ten years, women have  
miscarried every time they had a glimmer 
of hope, women who get poked by  
needles in infertility clinics every single 
day in hopes of being able to have a baby, 
women who are mothers to so many  
babies in heaven while the world around 
them doesn't even know they are mothers, 
women who lost babies big enough to 
cradle in their arms for a few precious 
minutes or days as they said goodbye.  
 

Yes, I ache for these women, and I am 
humbled as I watch my belly grow bigger 
and feel the internal kicks grow from small 
bumps into thumps that move my whole 
stomach. My awe of God's kindness  
overtakes me sometimes. How is God  
this kind? 
 

The hardest part about the fourteen 
months was that the last doctor's state-
ment made it seem incredibly likely that I 
was actually quite able to conceive a baby but not necessarily able to 
have the egg successfully implant. Let me tell you, this can mess with 
your head. This means that I would have the potential to be pregnant  
in the period of time where pregnancy cannot be detected by a home 
test, and then the baby would be lost. I was so afraid of this, and every 
normal PMS symptom usually convinced me that it was happening 
month after month. What I feared actually happened in November 2011, 
when I took a pregnancy test that turned out positive. That pregnancy 
ended hours later the same day.  
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All these blessings will come on you and accompany you if you obey the LORD your God;  
You will be blessed in the city and blessed in the country . . .  

You will be blessed when you come in and blessed when you go out.  Deuteronomy 28:2-3, 6  
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Blessing:  
Living with God's Attention and Affection 
 
 
Have you ever stopped to think about how blessed we are? 
We are tremendously blessed! First, let me explain what I 
mean when I say that we're blessed. In the Bible the word 
blessed is usually used in the sense of people being 
“happy” or “favored.” We see this in Psalms and Proverbs, 
where it refers to people being blessed when they follow 
after God. We are so blessed, and I think that many times 
we take for granted how blessed we really are because we 
only think of one or two facets of blessing. However, being 
blessed affects many parts of our lives. 
 
Sometimes when I think about how blessed I am, I think  
of the fact that I have running water, toilets, food to eat, 
transportation, a miracle wife and family, a house (a  
miracle house God provided to fit our family when we  
instantly expanded from two kids to five), and physical  
and financial needs met (God has miraculously provided 
finances and many other physical needs). I can think of all 
of the ways that God blesses me as my Provider, but 
there's more to His blessing than just that. 
 
I also think of the fact that I live in a free country where I 
am able to grow in my faith and walk in my calling to help 
equip others for their ministries without persecution or even 
very many hindrances. The biggest “persecution” we face 
is ideological, but even that is in the context of a country 
where we have freedom of speech. I think of the fact that 
I'm blessed to live in a day when communication is faster 
and easier than ever before because of the Internet. I'm 
blessed to live in an age where the world has become 
smaller as we continue to advance how we communicate 
and travel; this is an exciting time to live. 
 
When I get theological, I think about how blessed I am that 
my sins have been forgiven, that I am a new creation, that 
God has adopted me into His family, and that He has a 
plan for my life. I think of the many spiritual ways that  
God has manifested His great love for me. Psalm 103  
reminds us of the benefits of being part of God's family—
benefits like forgiveness, healing, redemption, rescue, and 
restoration, which we often take for granted or forget.  
 
As I think of all of these ways that God has blessed me, I 
am reminded that God does not just bless me, but He 
blesses us. He is a God of blessing, and He blesses us 
spiritually, physically, and emotionally. He blesses our  
spirit, body, and soul. When He blesses, and He most  
definitely does, He blesses every part of who we are. In 
Numbers 6:24-27 God speaks to how He will bless us 
through a blessing regularly spoken by the priests over  
the people of Israel: 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
The LORD bless you and keep you; the LORD 
make his face to shine upon you and be gracious to 
you; the LORD lift up his countenance upon you 
and give you peace. "So shall they put my name 
upon the people of Israel, and I will bless them."  
 

This blessing had to do with a proclamation not only of 
God's attention to the details of their lives, but also of His 
pleasure with their lives. It was almost as if to say, “May 
God smile on you as you live life.” Have you ever thought 
about God smiling on your life? Well, when we're blessed, 
we're living a life marked by the attention, affection, and 
pleasure of God. His blessing is more than enough for our 
lives. If we have God's blessing we don't need anything 
else. His relationship with humanity as a God of blessing 
goes all the way back to Abraham in Genesis 12:1-3: 
 

Now the LORD said to Abram, "Go from your                 
country and your kindred and your father's house to 
the land that I will show you. And I will make of you a 
great nation, and I will bless you and make your 
name great, so that you will be a blessing. I will 
bless those who bless you, and him who dishonors 
you I will curse, and in you all the families of the 
earth shall be blessed.” 
 

The blessing that God was bestowing on Abraham was not 
just for Abraham. God was going to bless Abraham to be  
a blessing, a blessing so great that in him all the nations  
of the earth would be blessed. This was a messianic  
proclamation that Jesus would be born of the descendants 
of Abraham, but it was also referring to how the descend-
ants of Abraham were to live in the world: as a blessing.  
 
If we look at Abraham's descendants, we can see that 
God's blessing wasn't so much about the physical or  
emotional prosperity that we readily call blessing; in fact, it 
transcended those things. God's blessing was about living 
with God's attention and affection in every part of life. The 
realization of God's blessing was to cause the people to 
respond by giving God all their attention and affection and 
to be part of sharing His blessing with others.  
 
Many times we wrongly measure how blessed we are in 
only material or emotional ways. Sometimes we even 
judge how “spiritual” people are by outwardly noticeable 
things. However, the blessing we have in Abraham is 
God's affection and attention demonstrated to us by  
sending Jesus for each of us. We see the fulfillment of the 
blessing in the promise of forgiveness for sins, healing, 
redemption, rescue, and restoration.  
 
In Matthew 5:3-12 Jesus changed the traditional paradigm 
that, up until that point, the people of Israel had when they 
thought of blessing: 
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Blessed are the poor in spirit,  
 for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.  
Blessed are those who mourn,  
 for they shall be comforted.  
Blessed are the meek,  
 for they shall inherit the earth.  
Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for     
 righteousness, for they shall be satisfied.  
Blessed are the merciful,  
 for they shall receive mercy.  
Blessed are the pure in heart,  
 for they shall see God.  
Blessed are the peacemakers,  
 for they shall be called sons of God.  
Blessed are those who are persecuted  
 for righteousness' sake,  
 for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.  
Blessed are you when others revile you and  
 persecute you and utter all kinds of evil against 
 you falsely on my account.  
Rejoice and be glad, for your reward is great in 
 heaven, for so they persecuted the prophets 
 who were before you.”  

 
Whoa, I thought we were blessed when we had God's  
attention and affection. Some of these things don't look 

like things to be happy about. It looks like Jesus was 
teaching a new way of thinking about blessing. Some of 
these things are the opposite of what we consider as living 
with God's attention and affection. If Jesus' words are true, 
those times when we feel God has become distracted or 
has taken His gaze away from our plight or situation are 
actually the times when He is most pleased with us.  
 
I want to encourage you to remember that you have been 
blessed in more ways than you even know. Maybe you 
find yourself in a place where you can list the many ways 
you see God's blessing in your life. Be challenged to ac-
cept the responsibility to steward God's blessing in your 
life so that it is a blessing to others.  
 
Maybe you're thinking about the many ways you don't feel 
blessed. I encourage you to look at Psalm 103 and remind 
yourself of the ways God blesses you. Look at Matthew  
5:3-12, and be encouraged that when you joyfully engage 
in Jesus' teaching, you have all of God's attention and  
affection. When you know that He is giving you His     
attention and affection, you can live a life of joy and  
share that joy and blessing with others. 
       
   --Pastor Sam Snyder  

familyLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
Praying for Friends Far Away 
 
“Ok, who would like to pray?” Lots of little voices chirp  
responses. 
 
“Me!” “Me!” 
 
“How about Josiah starts and Naomi, you finish?” She 
nods. 
 
“(Something fairly undecipherable), amen.” 
 
Eli jumps in, “Pray for this food and pray for happy hearts.” 
 
In quick succession Abby pipes up, “Pray for a good day 
and happy hearts and for the monkeys.” She erupts with 
laughter.  
 
They prayed a lot about the monkeys. More than I know, 
I’m sure, since I was only there two or three times a week 
and they almost always like to pray the same thing.  
 
What is all of this about monkeys? Are they just being  
silly? 
 
Not exactly. They have some good friends, we have some 
good friends… who are more like family- that are living  
overseas for approximately 5 months, and apparently 
they’ve encountered some monkeys.  
 

 
 
The Marquette family went abroad in January to spend 
some time, first in Istanbul, Turkey and then a majority of 
their time in Addis Ababa, Ethiopia. While they’ve been 
away, they are keeping the rest of us well informed via 
their blog, “Walking Through Open Doors.” 
 
They’ve posted many colorful adventures. Long walks, ice 
cream endeavors, neighborhood children and families, hip 
and cool monks, a really cool chameleon… the list seems 
inexhaustible. Reading their blog it becomes obvious that 
they’re really enjoying these new experiences, the people, 
the intricacies of foreign living, and again, among so many 
other things, the time they’ve been given just to hang-out 
as a family. 
 
There are far too many blessings to recount in one small 
article, but they shall soon return and we can hear their 
hearts more fully. But, if you’d like a taste of their cross-
cultural experiences now, check out their blog:   
 
http://walkingthroughopendoors.wordpress.com 
 
Or for a brief nibble - see page 4 to read a couple of their 
first blog entries. 
  
    --Elisabeth Wolfgram 
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Why Ethiopia? 
(Posted January 13, 2013) 
 

Some have asked why we are taking our 
family of six to Ethiopia for five months this 
year.   
 
Quick answer:  Living in another country 
has always been a dream of ours. 
 
Here are some other reasons why we are 
going to live for a season in Ethiopia: 
 
1. To grow closer as a family by leaving our daily             

routines and the comforts of home. 
2. To experience living in a land where we do not know 

the language or culture. 
3. To connect with other Christians in different countries. 
4. To learn to “be” more and “do” less. 
5. Because the timing is right and the window of oppor-

tunity is now - a lot of thing have lined up over the past 
few years to make this possible. 

6. To increase our empathy for those in our neighbor-
hood and community who have uprooted themselves 
and moved to another land and lived for many years 
away from all that is familiar. 

7. To have a greater appreciation of those who go to  
another land for a mission. 

8. Because we felt God said “yes” even though we don’t 
exactly know “what.” 

9. Because we want to live outside of our comfort zone. 
10. To experience home-schooling our kids. 
11. Because we like challenges. 
12. Because we believe this will lead to other “open 

doors.” 
     

Things We Love 
(Posted February 26, 2013) 

 
Here are a few of the things that we love about our life 
here in Addis Ababa right now: 
 
� I love the weather (Joel) 
� I love Meseret  (Lillian – this weekend Meseret let  

Lillian help make home-made ice cream and she got 
to be the taster throughout the process) 

� I love  how our kids are playing together and finding 
things to do together (Beth) 

� I love the powdered chocolate soy milk that is made 
here in Ethiopia (Lillian) 

� I love the hospitality and friendliness of the Ethiopian 
people.  They are very tuned into to ”being” with each 
other.  One example is the time spent on greetings 
and acknowledgement.  I want to be more present . . . 

� I love the home we are staying in.  We have a lot of 
space (Caleb) 

� I love this neighborhood and the kind people all 
around us 

 
� I love our family connection time in the morning right 

after breakfast when we talk and read the Bible and 
pray together 

� I love that we are getting to know the family that           
lived in this house before us and learning about the 
relationships that they have built and how they have 
shared Jesus with their community 

� I love the taste of the carrots (Joel) 
� I love that there is a strawberry seller that brings fresh 

strawberries to our house 
� I love the food that Meseret prepares for us. Seriously, 

we have eaten out a few times but nothing so far has 
compared with her delicious meals 

� I love relaxing (Caleb) 
� I love the people.  The people are nice. (Lillian) 
� We love that we get to see Aunt Laura more (Ebrina 

and all of us) 
� I love the Mercado. The big outdoor shopping             

market.  It was cool to see stuff (Lillian) 
� I love relaxing (Joel) 
� I love Meseret’s ice cream (Lillian) 
� We love spending time with Matt and getting to know 

him a little more 
� I love sleeping on the floor (Lillian – we have had 

guests this week so some kids have slept in sleeping 
bags) 

� I love the plants here and that we can grow so much 
(Lillian) 

� I love the flowers (Ebrina) 
� I love, love, love macchiato (Lillian) 
� I love playing with Kia the four year old neighbor 

girl.  Yesterday we took out her braids and put it in a 
bun.  (Lillian) 

 
 
--Joel & Beth Marquette 

THE MARQUETTE FAMILY L TO R: BETH, ISABEL, CALEB, JOEL, EBRINA, LILLIAN 



The Story of a Growing Bump continued from page 1 

I'm not sure if it was my only early miscarriage, but it was the only one 
we ever caught. 
 

What surprised me most about those few November hours was that I 
was suddenly scared stiff. Here I had often been crying about not being 
able to get pregnant the past few months, and suddenly, when it hap-
pened, I found myself totally shocked and unprepared. I really believe 
that God allowed us to "catch" this pregnancy because He needed me to 
switch my mind over from preparing for a lifetime of infertility to actually 
allowing myself to prepare my heart for motherhood and a baby. I  
realized that my tendency with anything that hurts or is disappointing  
is to push the desire as far away from my heart as I can. But God had 
finally pushed me up against a desire that I couldn't do that with. It 
seemed impossible to shake my desire for a baby.  
 

The miscarriage in November 2011 made me realize that I had to walk 
forward, trusting God if the baby never came or if more miscarriages 
came instead, but somehow also keeping my hands open for Him to 
give us a child if that was His will. It is the hardest narrow line I've ever 
had to walk. 
 

I soaked in the story of Shadrach, Meshach, and Abednego in Daniel 3.  
I love their response to King Nebuchadnezzar when they were told they 
would be thrown into the fiery furnace if they did not bow down and  
worship his statue. They said, "We do not need to defend ourselves 
before you in this matter. If we are thrown into the blazing furnace, the 
God we serve is able to save us from it and He will rescue us from your 
hand. But if He doesn't, we want you to know, O King, that we will not 
serve your gods or worship the image of gold" (Daniel 3:16-18).  
 

Some Christians have a philosophy that seems to say if you have  
faith, you are guaranteed healing and prosperity. I'm uneasy with this 
philosophy, and I've always been uneasy praying for physical healing or 
praying for greatly desired things because of this. But Daniel 3:16-18 
seemed to bring the whole thing into the right place for me. I needed  
to walk forward, believing that God could bring us a baby. I needed 
enough trust that He would give us a baby to prepare my heart to  
become a mother, even if that preparation made the pain of not being a 
mother much worse. And I needed to continue to serve Him right where  
I was, outside of the potential mother identity, in case He didn't give us 
a baby. I worked to walk forward this way for the next seven months. 
 

In May 2012 I was relieved because it was the first month in my married 
life that I honestly believed I couldn't be pregnant. I was really ready for 
a month without thinking about pregnancy, and our timing had been 
lousy compared to any other month we'd been trying, lousy enough  
that I was fairly certain it was impossible. May was also the month of 
Pentecost and the Global Day of Prayer, which meant that we had our 
ten days of prayer scheduled from the 17th to the 27th. I was so excited 
about planning the prayer room and having something like prayer to 
pour my heart into for an extended period of time. 
 

A couple days into the prayer week, I suspected that I might be preg-
nant. I realized that it was possible for me to be pregnant. Very soon all 
my time in the prayer room, for which I had wonderful intentions to talk 
to God about things other than babies, turned into lots of time talking to 
God about babies. I let Him know that I really wanted an answer from 
Him. If He wasn't going to give me a baby, I wanted to move on and 
serve Him and stop being so bogged down in my personal desire.  
 

I begged Him to just tell me whether He would ever give me a baby. I 
believed I could hang on cheerfully for a long time if the answer was yes, 
and I also believed I could pull my heart out and direct it toward better 
things if the answer was no. His answer surprised me. It was a very 

quiet thought that could have been me or Him, but it seemed like it might 
be Him just because of how completely it stopped me in my tracks. The 
thought was, Your faith during uncertainty is a precious thing to Me. 
 

Although I was tempted to keep pushing God for an answer, I knew I'd 
actually been given something more precious than a yes or a no. This 
self of mine—the one who seemed totally unacceptable in human terms, 
the one who had moved to Japan and then thought about a baby she 
didn't have more than she thought about the mission work she did have, 
the one who burst into tears in public at the most inconvenient times and 
with strangers, the one who never seemed to have it together enough to 
make a good impact anymore—God was looking down at this mess of a 
child of His and saying, The fact that you believe I can do this, even 
though it is causing you this much pain, is precious to Me.  
 

This was more precious to me than certainty that I was pregnant. For the 
first time, I felt that I had true permission to outright ask God to give us a 
baby. This did not make it a stress-free week by any means. There were 
many more hours in prayer, and I felt like I was caught in limbo, like the 
important thing had been settled with God, and now I had to wait for 
Sunday, for Pentecost, for the last day of the prayer week, which  
happened to be the day it was acceptable to take a pregnancy test.  
God does enjoy His flashy timing when He's showing off. :) 
 

My pregnancy test showed two pink lines on Sunday morning. And  
unlike the pregnancy test in November 2011, in which the "pregnant" line 
was broken and light, this time the second line was bold, strong, and 
certain. I had just enough time to go to church and tell my friends who 
had walked and prayed with me through my journey before I had to run 
home to start the first-trimester morning-sickness thrills. 
 

God's kindness... God has said no to so many things I've loved and has 
pulled me away from them. It is so easy for me to understand the side  
of God that is jealous, the side that strips away, that cuts off to bring 
greater life and greater fruit and growth. I've spent the past five years 
nurturing my ability to see His very real goodness in the desert and in 
hardship. And I wouldn't trade those hardships and lessons for anything.  
 

But this... This is grace. This is the verse "We love because He first 
loved us" (1 John 4:19) being poured out. I feel like I am watching God 
pour love into me until I could burst. And I'm realizing that this is how He 
heals hard hearts. The cross is only the beginning of His grace. His 
grace continues and lives and breathes. It is love poured out in the 
wounded places, redemption that is able to cross any boundary put up 
by sin and pain, redemption that is able to make dead places live. This 
would be true, baby or not. But the little wiggles inside me keep giving 
the tangible reminder: He loves us first. It's not our job to manufacture 
an ability to love, but He pours His love into us so that we can pour it out 
to others. 
 

    --Pamela Kuehn 
 
http://orange-pamela.blogspot.jp/. (Blog) 
pamela.sersen@gmail.com  (Email) 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Nathan Elliott Kuehn 
Born 2/2/2013 
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A Woman of Prayerful, Passionate  
Care for Others 
 
She was a small woman of plain 
appearance. Her single physical 
distinction was the obvious  
thickness of the lenses in her 
glasses. Yet, anyone who spent 
even a short time visiting with her 
became aware that she was no 
ordinary woman. She, Margaret 
Marpe, was a woman of dogged 
determination to prayerfully,  
passionately minister God's care 
for others in need. 
 
My wife, Sharon, and I had not 
been at BCF very long before we 
met Margaret Marpe. When we 
first moved to St. Paul in May 
1976, we lived in a house directly across the alley from the 
church building, which was then located at 1982 Iglehart. 
We could easily see people come to the church services, 
and, in the warm months of the year, we often saw  
Margaret walking to church. As we visited with her, we 
learned that she lived about a half mile from the church 
with her husband, George. Since 1959 she had come to 
church alone because George did not share her faith in 
Jesus. 
 
The fact that George did not know Jesus was one of  
Margaret's prayerful, passionate concerns. I interviewed 
her in July 1981 for an article for the Bethel Temple Times 
(the newsletter the church then published) perhaps a few 
years after George had passed away. As she visited with 
me, she remembered the many years that George did not 
trust and love Jesus with her. “I must have prayed for him 
thousands of times,” she said. She was very thankful that 
George received Christ into his life before he died. 
 
A second passionate concern that Margaret carried  
was her “burden for all the blind.” This grew out of her  
personal struggle with eye problems, beginning in the 
1960s, and it motivated her to ask prayer for the blind at 
every opportunity. In addition, she distributed literature to 
help the blind and to encourage people to donate their 
eyes to help fight blindness. When I interviewed her in 
1981, she was grateful that she had 20-20 vision in her  
one good eye, and she was “praying that it [would] last” to 
the end of her life. 
 
In almost the same breath as her request for prayer for the 
blind, Margaret would also ask prayer for prisoners. She 
followed through on her prayers for this third passion of her 
heart by doing what she could to share Christ's love with 
prisoners. She wrote letters to them and took gospel  
literature to local jails. As God enabled her, she also—in 

the years before 
she herself  
became a nursing 
home resident—
visited people in 
nursing homes and 
took literature to 
encourage them. 
 
Margaret prayed 
passionately for a fourth concern, the spiritual needs of 
young people. She expressed this very frequently with her 
prayer request for more Youth for Christ meetings, and she 
acted on this concern in a very practical way by inviting 
young singles and young married couples in the church 
body to have dinner with her and George. Some of the  
excerpts below, given by BCF's formerly young couples, 
express their gratitude for this expression of hospitality. 
 
To know Margaret was to receive from her giving spirit. 
Although she was a small woman, she had a large, giving 
heart. Five or more years before she went home to  
heaven, she suffered a heart attack. When I visited her  
at the hospital, she told me something I will never forget. 
She said she was very sad that the heart attack had  
happened because the medical costs for her treatment 
would limit her financial ability to give as much as she  
desired to God's work. As I left her hospital room, I carried 
in my heart the challenge of her passion for giving  . 
 
By the late 1970s, Margaret's only sibling, a sister, had 
gone home to heaven to be with Christ. She had no  
biological family in St. Paul, but, as BCF's Warren  
Hegstrom remembers, “The church was her family.  
She loved the Lord, and she loved going to church.”  
Warren and his wife, Sue, regularly gave Margaret a ride  
to church after she began living in a nursing home. “She 
loved the church and prayed for us,” Warren says. “She 
was faithful to our church body, and she was always giving. 
The people at church treated her well.”  
 
In approximately the last decade of her life, Margaret  
became acquainted with an elderly Christian gentleman 
named Robert Nelson. She and Robert shared a deep love 
for Jesus and developed a close friendship. They modeled 
for BCF's younger generation what it meant for an elderly 
person to be committed to God, His Word, and the body of 
Christ. Some of us had the opportunity to pick them up at 
the nursing home where they lived, give them rides to 
church, and be richly blessed by their strong, simple faith  
in Jesus. The following excerpts from three current BCF 
members tell of memories that reflect Margaret's godly  
influence: 
 
Lynda Larson  

Visually challenged herself, Margaret Marpe was  
passionate about those who were blind or nearly blind. 

historicalLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
Margaret 

Marpe  
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She often made appeals for people at Bethel Temple  
to donate their old eyeglasses for a collection that  
the Lions Club would distribute to the blind. I also  
remember hearing her consistently request prayer for 
the blind. She definitely was a prayer warrior. 
 
We had the privilege of being a guest in the Marpe 
home for a Sunday meal. After dessert, her husband 
George brought out photos and scrapbooks he'd  
compiled from his service in World War I. Margaret  
often came to church alone, so this was a time to get to 
know George a little better. 
 
After George passed away, there were several  
occasions when we gave Mrs. Marpe a ride to down-
town St. Paul on Sunday afternoons. She needed to be 
there by 1:00 for a meal provided for seniors. She was 
so gracious and would always say "Thanks a million!" 
when she got out of the car. My husband, Dave,  
inevitably responded, "I'll take that in small bills if you 
don't mind." She laughed—such a dear lady! 
 

Warren Hegstrom 
We have lots of good memories of Margaret. She loved 
to walk. She was always praying for the blind. We took 
her to the jail in downtown St. Paul so she could leave 
gospel literature there. We used to take her and Robert 
Nelson to Red Wing to see the leaves in the fall. She 
loved that.  
 
When we were taking her back to the nursing home one 
time, we accidentally closed the door on her finger. She 
never cried, and she said, “It will be all right. It doesn't 
hurt ” We took her to the hospital anyway, and the injury 
required stitches.  
 
We gave her rides to church approximately fifteen 
years. Once in a while she invited us to eat Sunday 
noon lunch with her at the nursing home. We don't   
regret doing any of things we did for her. It was kind of 
inconvenient at times, but there is so much richness 
that comes out of giving. When you are useful and  
giving, you don't realize what you're receiving.  
 

Millie Iverson  
Before George passed away, Margaret would always 
invite BCF's young singles or young couples over for  
a meal. She would always make chicken legs. She 
wanted George to be saved, and at these meals we  
first got to know George. He would share his stories of 
being in the army in World War I and show us pictures 
of himself.  
 
After we got to know Margaret and George in their 
home, my husband, Tom, would do errands for  
them. We would take them out for rides on Saturday 
afternoons and would go to Stillwater or Taylors Falls. 

They really just liked to go out for a ride and enjoyed 
having dinner somewhere. We so enjoyed watching her 
and George interact. We would always have fun.   
 
We took her to the Stillwater Prison to hand out tracts, 
and she would leave them at the reception desk. After 
George died, we would take Margaret to visit some of 
her old friends in nursing homes (she liked to go visit 
people in nursing homes before she began living in 
one), and we would also take her out to eat. When she 
met Robert, she was always calling to find rides for him 
to come to church. She was a very sweet lady. I always 
remember her asking prayer for the blind at church.  

 
Margaret was a woman who loved and served Jesus  
for more than sixty years after she gave her life to Him  
in the early 1930s. Her care and concern for varied  
groups of people in need motivated her to pray and take 
corresponding practical action to the best of her ability.  
We honor Margaret Marpe as a woman of prayerful,  
passionate care for others. 
       
    --Ken Holmgren  

 

 
‘Lord, when did we see  

you hungry and feed you,  
or thirsty and give you  

something to drink?  
When did we see you a stranger 

and invite you in,  
or needing clothes  
and clothe you?  

When did we see you sick or in 
prison and go to visit you?’ 

  
“The King will reply,  

‘Truly I tell you, whatever you 
did for one of the least of these 
brothers and sisters of mine, 

you did for me.’ 
 

Matthew 25:37-40 
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communityLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE CONGRATULATIONS!  

Graduates of 2013 
High School Graduates: 

 

Isela Gomez 
Macalester College 

 

 Major in American  
& Latin Am. Studies 

 

Plans: Grad School & 
working w/a social 
justice non-profit. 

 

Anna-Kay Brown 
Macalester College 

 

BA in International 
Studies/Political Science 

 

Plans: Law School at 
Queen Mary University 

of London 

 

 Kwame Fynn 
Macalester College 

 

BA in Economics & 
Statistics 

 

Plans:  Working in 
New York from July 

 

Gelato Roba 
Leap High School 

 
Plans for the fall: 

Additional  
education  

to be determined 

 
 

 Kiran Kadariya 
Harding High 

School 
 

Plans for the fall: 
St. Paul  

Community College 

Grace Gaitan 
Connections  
Academy 

Plans for this fall: 
DTS in Colorado 
Plans for 2014: 
Bethel University 

 Seka Major 
Minnehaha  
Academy 

 
Plans for the fall: 
University of  

Wisconsin/Madison 

 

 

Hunter Selg 
Bethel University  

 

BA in Biblical &  
Theological  
Studies 

Plans: Additional 
education 

Kasey Manning 
Northwestern College 

 

BA in Psychology 
w/ minors in  
Music & Bible 

Plans: Serve at Twin 
Lakes Bible Camp 

 

Tchangu Byakweli 
Central High   

School 
 

Plans for the fall: 
Northwestern  
Univ./St. Paul 

 

 

Susan Willson 
Northwestern College 

 

BA in Secondary 
Education 

Plans: Find work as 
a high school  
English teacher 

 

Valentine Awasom 
Northwestern College 

 

BA in Biblical &  
Theological Studies 

(in December) 
 

Plans:  Find a job in 
my field as God leads  

N
O

P
N

  
 

NOPNOP   

Clare Olson 
Nova Classical 

Academy 
 

Plans for the fall: 
Northwestern  
Univ./St. Paul 

  

Farrah Pierre 
Park Sr. High 

School 
 

Plans for the fall: 
St. Catherine  
University 

Kendra Pankow 
South St. Paul 
Secondary 

 
Plans for the fall: 
Lawrence Univ. in 
Appleton, WI 

 

N
O

P
N

O
  

 
N

O
P

N
O

   Post-Secondary Graduates: 
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Young Thoughts: Blessings 
 
The Big House Elementary kids have been learning about 
Blessing in their Sunday classes.  You can listen in on one 
of our recent conversations: 
 
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 
 
“What is blessing?” 
 
Blessing raises her hand.  
 
“Yes, Blessing?” I cherish this moment, and wait patiently 
to hear her answer.  
 
“…I forgot,” she says quietly.  Maybe she thought the  
question had been, “Who is blessing?”  
 
I ask again, “Who can tell me what blessing is?” 
 
“Good.” Rebekah says. 
 
“A gift,” a Monge boy says. 
 
I call on Shekinah. “Something you can give or receive,  
that God wants to give you,” she says.  
 
“Something you use to worship God with,” Vivian                 
profoundly replies. 
 
I am blown away by these brilliant responses. 
 
“What are some things you can receive as blessings?”        
I ask next. 
 
“Your kids,” Daniel Cook states when I point in his direction. 
I smile. 
 
“Everyone’s parents will love that response,” I say, relishing 
this backwards irony. 
 
“Fruits of the Holy Spirit… and pizza!” is emphatically             
pronounced.  
 
“Freedom.” 
 
“Joy.” 
 
“Loving people.” 
 
“Sticky notes and white out!” 
 
I reign it back in. “And, what song were we learning that  
talks about blessing?”  
 

 
 
 
 
They look at me like I’ve stunned them. Maybe I asked the 
review question too soon after the rapid succession of easy 
answers. 
 
I start to sing it slowly. “Come… Thou… fount… of…” They 
join in. Then, emphatically I ask, in my best ministering-to-
the-children-and-I-have-to-show-them-I’m-excited-voice, 
“And, who is the fount of every blessing?” 
 
I choose Cooper.  
 
“God is the fount of every blessing!” 
 
Then we bless them by producing pizza, and brightly          
frosted cakes of the cup, or cupcakes if it should be  
spelled out.  

    --Elisabeth Wolfgram 

growingLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
Babies, Preschool, Elementary, & Illuminate 

Come Thou FountCome Thou FountCome Thou FountCome Thou Fount    
 

Come thou fount of every blessing 
Tune my heart to sing Thy grace 
Streams of mercy never ceasing 
Call for songs of loudest praise 
Teach me some melodious sonnet 
Sung by flaming tongues above 
Praise the mount I'm fixed upon it 
Mount of Thy redeeming love 
 

 This my glad commemoration   
 That ‘til now I’ve safely come; 
 And I hope by Thy good pleasure 
 Safely to arrive at home 
 Jesus sought me when a stranger 
 Wondering from the fold of God 
 He, to rescue me from danger 
 Interposed His precious blood 
 

O to grace how great a debtor 
Daily I'm constrained to be 
Let Thy goodness like a fetter 
Bind my wandering heart to Thee 
Prone to wander Lord I feel it 
Prone to leave the God I love 
Here's my heart, Lord, take and seal it,  
Seal it for Thy courts above 
 
 

  --Robert Robinson  
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teachingLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
The Blessing of the Teacher 
 
(Editor's note: Ned Berube, president of the Alliance for Renewal 
Churches, a pastor in Wisconsin and the Twin Cities since 1981, 
and a friend of Bethel Christian Fellowship for almost twenty 
years, spoke on the ministry gift of teaching at BCF's Out of the 
Box Conference last November. His article below describes the 
blessing God provides for us through the ministry gift of teacher.) 

  
My assignment during last year's Out of the Box  
Conference was to lend perspective on the teacher  
calling and practice of the fivefold ministry of Ephesians 
4:11-12a. I chose to outline this crucial element from the 
post-Resurrection appearance of Jesus to the two disciples  
who were returning to Emmaus that Resurrection Sunday. 
Here are a few of the principles and perspectives that I find 
compelling about the centrality of the teaching gift of Jesus 
and His servants to whom He gives it: 
  
1. When Jesus gave the Great Commission, teaching 
was at the heart of the calling to make disciples. Matthew 
28:20: "...teaching them to observe all that I have  
commanded you." Notice that teaching was to result in 
practice (observation) and not mere head knowledge. Also 
notice the massive word all. Potential disciples must be ex-
posed to all the teaching of the Word, and that teaching 
must be resulting in a steady upgrade of practices that look 
like the Master's way of life. 
 
2. The Luke 24 narrative occurred forty days before  the 
Great Commission. It was the first day of the new  crea-
tion, the Resurrection of the Incarnate Son of God. His 
choice for what to do that day was so counterintuitive as to 
beggar the imagination. He spent a minimum four hours 
walking with two disciples who were not part of the inner 
core, and He did it incognito. During that long four-hour 
walk He broke open the Word of God to them from Genesis 
to Malachi, revealing every Messianic clue and fulfillment to 
them during that time together. 
 
3. The internal consequence of Christ's massive        
download for these two disciples was that their hearts 
were burning within them. That is one of the goals of the 
teacher—to teach in such a way as to reveal Christ in His 
Word and pray that the receiving hearts burn with desire for 
this same Jesus and His continuing mission on the earth. 
 
4. The incognito dynamic is quite plain. Jesus was going 
to be leaving them in His Incarnate reality, but He would be 
sending the Helper, the Holy Spirit, to reside within them. 
They would now have to depend on the Spirit interpreting 
the Word to them, and that would be done through gifted 
teachers for the most part. Jesus would be gone, but the 
Spirit and the Word would remain, as would Spirit-gifted 
teachers. 
 
 
 

 
5. The amazing reality of this narrative is that on Day 1 
of the Resurrection, the bulk of the day was given to this 
immense download of the Word into two nondescript           
disciples who were giving up the mission. Jesus invested 
the whole day into them. Further, after Jesus was revealed 
to them in the breaking of the bread, they hurried back to 
Jerusalem only to meet up with Him again, along with the 
inner core of disciples. Luke 24:45 tells us that "he opened 
their minds to understand the Scriptures." 
 
6. At the very least, this narrative points to the huge 
value that the Father, Son, and Spirit place on the            
Scriptures and the need for them to be taught to His            
people. Further, in the making of disciples, the matter of 
teaching will always remain central to the process. The 
great desire of God is that it would be done in such a           
way that hearts would burn with desire for the calling and 
mission of God within those words and that obedience to 
those words would create men and women who would   
reveal the image of God portrayed in Jesus. 
 
7. Today's teachers must preach Jesus, the same           
Jesus who deeply valued the Scriptures on Day 1 of the 
Resurrection and was willing to "waste" the whole day with 
two "nobody" disciples who were totally discouraged by the 
events of the previous Friday. 
 
8. True teaching will reveal Jesus in the Scriptures and 
will cause hearts to burn and obey so that disciples can be 
made in His image Always pray for your leaders who teach 
the Scriptures, so that their hearts will burn within them     
and the congregation will be able to see Jesus in all the 
Scriptures. 
 
   
 --Ned Berube 

VJVJVJVJVJVJ 

 
All Scripture is breathed out by God and 

profitable for teaching,  
for reproof, for correction,  

and for training in righteousness. 
2 Timothy 3:16 



fisherman’sLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE Called to be fishers of men 

Sharing a Contagious Excitement  
 
I have been instructed since I was a little girl to invite my 
friends to church. In fact, in my hometown Sunday school 
class, we would often joke that there were three perfect 
answers to any Sunday school question: Pray, read your 
Bible, and bring a friend. I need to make a confession, 
though—I have never been very good at that last part.  
 
To be honest, I haven’t always wanted to bring my friends 
to church in the past. Many times I felt embarrassed and 
almost as if I needed to prep my guests for the service  
and pre-apologize for any awkwardness they might  
experience. However, since I have started attending  
Bethel Christian Fellowship, that has changed. 
 
Inviting others to church is not a goal of mine. I don’t wake 
up in the morning, planning to see how many new recruits 
I can obtain for BCF. I once heard Pastor Jim state that 
the Lord will build this church as He wills it—and that is 
exactly what He is doing. The more involved I become at 
BCF, the more excited I become for what the Lord has in 
store for this church. So rather than telling people they 
should check out my church, I tell them stories of what the 
Lord is and has been doing.  
 
I share stories of visiting a few of the homes of my new 
friends from Himalayan Christian Fellowship, listening to 
their stories, eating wonderful food, and bonding in our 
love for Christ. I share stories about the super-cool Karen 
Christian Fellowship girls that I had the opportunity and 
privilege to lead and spend time with at Alpha for ESOL.  
I share how my eyes were radically opened to a new  
understanding of the Holy Spirit through attending Jean 
Ramphal’s prayer ministry class. And you know what? The 
excitement that the Lord has placed within me becomes 
contagious.  
 
Once I started sharing stories of what is happening at 
Bethel, I began to realize that many people are longing for 
the same things I have always been longing for in a 
church body, and, quite unintentionally, I started giving 
invites. The first week I came, I was with my roommate. 
Next, I brought two of my best friends who are interns at 
Substance Church; they just wanted to come to see what 
was going on at this House of Prayer for All Nations.  
 
A hometown friend from St. Thomas has been coming for 
several months. Two of my college softball teammates 
came a few times, as well as a couple other friends who 
are from Northwestern College and have a passion for 
missions. A fitness instructor and her children, whom I  
met at the gym, have been with me one time and show 
continued interest. I have even had a few co-workers ask 
about coming to visit BCF in the future.  
 
 

 
 
One of the main reasons so 
many around me have 
shown interest in Bethel is 
the church’s global focus 
and multiple fellowship 
groups of different nations. 
When I came back from a 
month-long mission trip to 
Nepal, I asked the Lord over 
and over to send me back. 
He replied with a “no” every 
time. Once I started coming 
to Bethel, I realized that the nations are here, something 
that many of my friends have realized as well! We are a 
part of a church that is truly representative of the body of 
Christ. After a Sunday service, one friend remarked that 
they had just been given a taste of what worship in heaven 
must look like.  
 
And being a part of a multicultural church has created 
within me a stronger desire for the nations, to the point 
where I am receiving training on intercultural ministry  
from within the church. Even the other day, I was able to 
engage in a long conversation with the Ethiopian parking 
garage attendant at my work, discussing Ethiopian food 
after I had enjoyed a delicious traditional feast provided by 
the Oromo Christian Fellowship during Alpha for ESOL. 
 
What I have found at BCF is a group of believers who  
love Jesus, are sensitive to His Spirit, desire to live in 
community with one another, and spur each other on to 
walk closer with the Lord. To invite people, you need to 
believe in the church to which you are going. I believe  
in Bethel, in the work the Lord is doing here, and I want  
others to experience the fellowship, growth, and  
community that I find here on a weekly basis.  
       
    --Jenna Ruby 

Page 11 

“I, the LORD, have called you  
to demonstrate my righteousness. 

I will take you by the hand and guard you, 
and I will give you to my people, Israel, 
as a symbol of my covenant with them. 

And you will be a light to guide the nations. 
You will open the eyes of the blind. 

You will free the captives from prison, 
releasing those who sit in dark dungeons. 

Isaiah 42:6-7  
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The Journey to Greater Blessing 
 
How many of you have a dream or a calling that God has 
laid upon your heart? This could also be a promise from 
God for your life. The Bible gives many examples of God 
calling someone or giving them a promise. Let’s look at the 
example we have in the life of Abraham.   
 
Abraham left his country in obedience to God when he  
was seventy-five years old. Furthermore, God promised 
him, “And I will make you a great nation, And I will bless 
you, And make your name great; And so you shall be a 
blessing” (Genesis 12:2). What a promise! This promise 
was tied to his son Isaac, who was the fulfillment of it when 
Abraham was a hundred years old!  
 
In Genesis 22:1-19 we read that God tested Abraham. God 
told him to go to the land of Moriah and offer his son, Isaac, 
as a sacrifice. This sounds rather counterproductive, don’t 
you think? Well, at least it doesn't make sense according to 
the wisdom of this world. Let’s think about this for a minute: 
Abraham had waited twenty-five years before seeing the 
fulfillment of God's promise to give him a son, and this son 
was an essential component to the complete fulfillment of 
the promise to make him a great nation. This could have 
been a “logical” excuse for Abraham to have disobeyed 
God.  
 
Nevertheless, Abraham gathered the necessary supplies 
and started out on a journey to an unknown mount that 
God was going to make known to him. After traveling for 
three days, Abraham received direction regarding the 
mount, and he told his servants to wait for him and Isaac 
while they went and worshiped God. As Abraham and  
Isaac climbed the mount, Isaac noted they had all the  
supplies except the lamb. Abraham told Isaac that God 
would provide. Now I don’t know about you, but I would 
have liked the provision to come a little sooner. Of course, 
it would make a whole lot more sense, right?  
 
After arriving at the place God had told him about, Abraham 
built the altar and laid Isaac on it. As Abraham took the 
knife to slay Isaac, the angel of the Lord spoke from  
heaven and told Abraham to not touch Isaac. Then the  
angel of the Lord stated that he had seen that Abraham 
feared God because he did not withhold Isaac. 
 
At that moment, Abraham looked up and saw a ram stuck 
in the thicket! God provided what Abraham needed at the 
exact moment it was needed. Abraham responded by  
naming the place Jehovah-jireh or “The LORD will provide.” 
Then the angel of the Lord called out from heaven a sec-
ond time, “Indeed I will greatly bless you... In your seed all 
the nations of the earth shall be blessed, because you have 
obeyed My voice” (Genesis 22:17-18). In Galatians 3:16  
we see that God was referring to Jesus as the “seed” of 
Abraham.  

 
 
So, why did I tell you all this story? Well, looking at the  
context is essential to understanding what kind of sacrifice 
Abraham was willing to make. It is like translating: one 
must first understand the context of the word before  
translating it; otherwise, one can end up with something 
that is completely opposite to what the author intended. In 
this case, Abraham obeyed God to the point of laying God’s 
promise for his life upon the altar. In Hebrews 11:17-19 we 
see that Abraham did this in faith; believing that God was 
able to bring Isaac back from the dead.  
 
In essence, Abraham held on to God and put Him above 
Isaac, whom He had promised; he trusted, feared, and 
obeyed God with that which was the most precious to 
him—his son. This act of faith and obedience resulted in a 
greater blessing. In reality, holding on to the Maker of the 
promise is what truly brings blessing to our lives. God will 
provide exactly what is needed when it is needed! 
 
       
    --Jo  
 
 

 
  
  

bcfmLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE Bethel Christian Fellowship - Minneapolis 

It was by faith that Abraham obeyed  
when God called him to leave home  

and go to another land  
that God would give him as his inheritance.  

He went without knowing where he was going.  

And even when he reached the land  
God promised him, he lived there by faith— 
for he was like a foreigner, living in tents. . . 
Abraham was confidently looking forward  

to a city with eternal foundations,  
a city designed and built by God. . .   

It was by faith that Abraham offered Isaac  
as a sacrifice when God was testing him.  

Abraham, who had received God’s promises,  
was ready to sacrifice his only son, Isaac,  

even though God had told him,  
“Isaac is the son through whom  

your descendants will be counted.”  
Abraham reasoned that if Isaac died,  

God was able to bring him back to life again.  
And in a sense, Abraham did receive his son  

back from the dead.  
Hebrews 11:8-10, 17-19 
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Proclamation 
 
In heaven all the angels who sing in chorus there 
Expel volcanic fire as their Maker they declare. 

They sing of His great attributes 
And the Love He longs to share. 

And those on earth who seek the same 
Are strengthened through their care. 

So sing, for He is lovely, 
And speak, for He is fair. 

Proclaim the Founder of all things 
And laude Him everywhere. 

 
--Bruce Beyer 

The Full Cycle of a Fruitful Life 
 
“There is a time for everything, and a season for every  
activity under heaven.  He has made everything beautiful 
in its time.  He has also set eternity in the hearts of men; 
yet they cannot fathom what God has done from beginning 
to end.”   (Ecclesiastes 3:1,11) 
 
It’s like a banana peel that has slipped from its fruit.   
The structure of your relationship is no longer held intact 
and you are exposed, vulnerable, and easily bruised. 
 
That’s what it feels like when you pass the point where  
you draw strength from your father, and reorient your  
focus so that you are the one giving the support.  That’s 
what it’s like when you begin to parent your parent.   
 
It’s like the design of the kiwi when the hard exterior is cut 
away and all you are is laid bare.  Outward expression fails 
with the loss of coherent speech and you have to rely on 
the patterns of love buried deep within his eyes.  When you 
were young he wondered at the meaning of your words. 
 
It’s like the delightful sweet surprise underneath the coarse 
coating of the pineapple.  He’s not so attractive on the  
outside anymore – prickly, rough, and topped off with  
 

 
sharp spears.  His behavior is so foreign to you  
and you must be patient and dig deep to find the  
one you know – the funny, punny, honey of a man. 
 
It’s like when the pulp of the pumpkin is removed  
and only the skin remains.  Most of the inside  
is gone – into the pie that’s been baked for  
dessert; or into the oven where the seeds are  
roasted and seasoned with a touch of salt; or onto  
the refuse pile where things no longer useful are disposed  
of.  His logic, his reasoning, his understanding  
– or the pathways that connect them to the outer  
world – are tenuous at best.  What remains – as  
if carved by a Loving Hand, will serve as a window  
to the inner soul, where glimpses of light will make 
their way through the cracks and caverns of care  
and concern. 
 
It’s like an orchard whose life is coming full circle.   In  
early bloom he found himself planted in the Kingdom as  
a seminarian, pastor, husband, and father.  His mid-life 
produced a luscious cluster of grapes - children whose 
lives continue bearing fruit.  His seed is there within them 
all and they are each unique, yet bound together as one.  
And in the orchard, planned and planted by the Gardener, 
near the base of the tree, is fruit that has fallen to the 
ground.  It’s a difficult place, a powerless place, and yet  
a holy place.  Holy – set apart for a purpose. Is there  
purpose in helplessness?  Yes, that the cycle would  
continue as we live in the circle.  
 
    --Liz Kimmel 

Be a Blessing! 
 

BBBBegin each day with this in mind -  

That your thoughts and actions will all be kind. 
 

LLLLift others up to God in prayer; 

That’s a gift you can give that’s beyond compare. 
 

EEEExalt your God in every way 

And praise Him in all that you do and say. 
 

SSSSurprise your friends with acts of joy 

And deeds of love that you daily deploy.  
 

SSSSupport those around you however you can  

And encourage them with a helping hand. 
 

IIIInquire of God His perfect will –  

As you follow Him your spirit is filled. 
 

NNNNestle your heart within God’s hand 

And be held by Him who helps you to stand. 
 

GGGGlorify Him who adores you 

And become a clear channel He’ll pour through.  
 

Receive His blessing, reflect it back, 
Then flow out to others – you’re on the right track! 
 

--Liz Kimmel 
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“The Lord Has Been Gracious...” 
(Editor's note: The following article was written in March as a  
letter from John and Junia Varughese, who work with Evangel 
Ministries in India, to “the pastors and brothers and sisters at 
BCF.” They are very grateful for “the attention of the prayer          
warriors in the church.”) 

 
“Not unto us O Lord, not unto us, but unto thy name, give 
glory for thy mercy and for thy  truth’s sake” (Psalm 115:1).  
 
This scripture came to my mind when I sat down to write 
this letter. The Lord has been gracious and has helped us 
to bear witness for His name the last thirty-plus years in 
this country. 
 
Over one hundred people (patients and their family           
members) came through the doors of Home of Hope every 
month of 2012. They received refreshing atmosphere,  
good food, and rest, in addition to times of prayer and 
counseling. A few of them made decisions for the Lord. 
Pastor Shylesh and his wife, who live there, were by the 
bedside of a few people who were nearing death and  
comforted their families. God has used the Home of Hope 
to bless many families and individuals of different religious 
backgrounds. 
 
In 2012 we dedicated two worship houses (they are  
also used as parsonages) in two places where Calicut 
Theological College (CTC) graduates have pioneered 
church plants. Both these churches are growing. We now 
do not have to pay rent in these places. One of them is in  
a town, and the other is in a rural area. We also started 
supporting a new church plant in a city called Kannur last 
year. One family is staying there in a rented house and 
working in the metro area full-time with Hindus. A house 
that we have used several years with CTC ministry, is now 
being used for ministry with university students. Praise the 
Lord for His provisions. 
 
A few organizations approached us about the use of the 
CTC building and property, as we do not have regular  
classes there now. At present, two missionary families live 
there and work. One English church service for engineering 
students and a local church meet there. A Christian group 
providing camps/treatment for people struggling with drug 
addiction and also a medical day clinic came to us with a 
proposal recently. We have started talking with this group, 
and we are almost convinced that its use of the building 
and facilities agrees with the aims and goals of our  
ministry. Free medical camps and drug treatment programs 
for poor villagers in the neighborhood will open many doors 
for evangelism. 
 
Evening Bible classes for lay people are going on under 
the banner of the CTC. Some in the first group of students 
have completed the two-year course and are working in 
pioneer missions. There are thirteen students in the current 
group. I taught there last week. 

 
We cooperate with Bethany Medical Centre and its  
ministry among the poor tribal population. The building 
work is slowly progressing. Since we started participating 
with the medical centre, the number of patients has in-
creased because of the improved facilities; this, in turn,  
will help the mission work among the tribal villages.  
 
Evangel Press continues its ministry of supporting  
churches and missions in India. We printed several books 
this past year at subsidized cost to support some mission 
organizations. Tract printing and distribution has increased 
recently. Our own printing and distribution of evangelistic 
books also is going on. We bought a new diesel generator 
in 2012. We have a stable staff now, and we praise the 
Lord for that. Thank you for praying. 
 
Evaluation of Our 2012 Goals 
 
Our ministry goals were not all met, especially in connec-
tion with Bethany Medical Centre. However, in a country 
where Christians experience more persecution now than in 
earlier years, we were able to encourage and support 
many missions, churches, and ministries. I was able to 
travel and teach and encourage many struggling Christian 
workers and families because you prayed and supported. I 
was in Tamil Nadu state for a weekend pastors' seminar 
and taught. We did support and will continue to support 
several evangelists and church planters working in rural 
Tamil Nadu. We paid the tuition of the children of several 
poor people in the Christian community.  
 
Goals for 2013 
 
1. We would really like to extend our evangelistic out-

reach to Karnataka state. In 2012 we printed one evan-
gelistic testimony (booklet) in the Kannada language.  

2. Establish the work in CTC, as we (hopefully) use it as 
an evangelistic center, through the medical day clinic 
and drug addiction counseling, in addition to the    
training camps and seminars we have been hosting.  

3. Help the education of more young Christians.  
 
Prayer needs 
 
Family: Both our daughters are in college. Dhanya is in the 
third year of dental college. Arpitha is in the first year of an 
audiology and speech therapy degree program. Please 
pray for their relationship with the Lord and that they will 
commit themselves to the service of the Lord in this           
country. 
 
My mother passed away on March 23 and went to be with 
her Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Juni's mother lives a mile 
away from us and it is our privilege to be near her. 
 
 
 

sendingLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 

Continued on page 15 



Page 15 

Ministry:  
 
1. Many of our co-workers in northern Kerala experience 

opposition and persecution. 
2. We need more workers in the mission field.  
3. Stability in the work of the printing press and other  

ministries in the middle of influences that are hostile to 
Christian mission.  

 
Your prayers and support are very important to us. It is  
encouraging to know that people care about us.  
 
In Christ, 
John and Junia Varughese  

Engaged to Martin, Serving in Spain 
 
(Editor's note: Stephanie Fisk, a part of the BCF community since 
2005, is serving God in ministry with G42 Leaership Academy in 
Mijas, Spain, and also with MATTOO (Men Against the Trafficking 
of Others), which works with victimized women in the under-
ground sex trade. The following article is taken from her spring 
update.) 
 

When I last wrote in the [July-August 2012] LIFEline, I told 
how I had begun dating Martin Mendez, a co-worker I had 
met in my ministry with MATTOO. I am amazed at our        
Father's desire to give good things to His children in His 
timing, one of those blessings being a companion for the 
rest of your life. As I individually committed to live and 
serve in southern Spain, the Lord blessed me with an           
incredible man to walk with me on life's journey.  
 
Yes, I am now engaged to Martin Mendez, and we are    
getting married in Spain on July 20! The wedding is going 
to be outside a Spanish villa and will be a potluck-style  
celebration! We are busy planning and are very grateful for 
all our friends on the coast who are eager to lend a helping 
hand. So, let me know if anyone wants a trip to Spain this 
summer... A wedding celebration will be taking place! 
 
For the month of February, Martin, his mom, and I, traveled 
to Argentina to attend the wedding of Martin’s brother. It 
was a blessing for me to be able to see where Martin grew 
up--not only to hear stories, but also to see the stories 
come alive. I was also able to show the anti-trafficking        
documentary, Nefarious, in church and speak about         
MATTOO a couple of times. We are exploring the oppor-
tunity to bring the MATTOO movement to Mendoza,            
Argentina! 
 
Since returning to Spain in March, life has been very          
busy. I started teaching English to third, fourth, and fifth 
graders through G42 and am enjoying it. As I teach them 
English, many like to correct my Spanish also. It’s a             
win-win situation! I’m enjoying the change, and it’s              
refreshing to serve the community in this way! 
 

Martin and I are also  
talking a lot about our 
future vision. God has 
put the Costa del Sol, 
Spain, on both of our 
hearts–especially the  
20- to 35-year-olds. Our        
mutual desire is to see 
them fall in love with God 
and experience His Holy 
Spirit as they serve each other and the community. At the 
beginning of March, over 100 youth from the surrounding 
area gathered for a spiritual retreat. This was rock-
breaking, as less than 1% of the population in Spain are 
Christians.  
 
We can see that God is waking up the church in Malaga 
and is pouring out new wine. We will continue to take          
prophetic steps forward together, and we are asking God to 
give us His courage, as we know it might look different than 
what the world is used to: New wine in a new wineskin.  
What is the word of the Lord today for Malaga? 
 
We continue to inform the local community and churches 
about sex trafficking as the MATTOO network grows. It’s 
encouraging to see God bringing workers to the Malaga 
area with the specific ‘burden’ to work with women on          
the streets. A local team and unity is arising as we are          
beginning a monthly prayer meeting amongst those who 
are working against this injustice.  
 
Next weekend a group of us is going to the Cinderella 
House in Granada for more training, as they are preparing 
to receive their first women from the streets. In May we are 
taking the MATTOO message to Seville. Also in May, a 
MATTOO representative from Minnesota is coming out for 
two weeks to train up local MATTOO ambassadors. 
 
Please continue to pray for MATTOO, G42, and the church 
along the Costa del Sol. Also pray for Martin and me as we 
are planning for the wedding and starting our life together! 
       
   --Stephanie Fisk  
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A Portrait of God's Blessing 
 
When I was ten years old, the leader of the children's             
Sunday school ministry at my home church challenged those 
of us in the upper elementary grades to memorize Psalm 1. 
This challenge motivated me to learn and successfully recite 
the first psalm, and I was rewarded with a small booklet of   
all the psalms. I still have that booklet, and I value it as a   
material expression of commendation for my scripture         
memorization. However, I have found that my greatest re-
ward for memorizing Psalm 1 was—and continues to be—
the depth of instruction it gives for daily living. 
 
Psalm 1, specifically verses 1-3 and 6a, paints an engaging 
portrait of God's blessing in the life of one who delights and 
meditates on God's Word. I was recently reminded how fully 
trustworthy and true this portrait is when I reflected on the life 
and ministry of Timothy W. Held, a dear Christian brother 
who went home to heaven on April 19. My wife, Sharon, and 
I served with him in ministry to children from fall 2003 to 
spring 2010, and we were deeply impacted by the blessing 
of God that rested upon his life and flowed through him to an 
untold number of people. 
 
It was my privilege to go to the memorial service for Pastor 
Tim, and I was challenged and richly blessed by many things 
about it, beginning with its title “A Service of Worship of the 
Lord God and a Remembrance of His Child Timothy Wright 
Held.” Pastor Tim had planned his entire memorial service  
to include the reading of many scriptures, and Psalm 1 was 
the first scripture he had chosen to be read. My heart leapt 
within me when I noticed this because I had been thinking 
about the expression of Psalm 1 in his life before I went to 
his memorial service. I recognized that God was reminding 
me how supremely vital His Word is to a well-lived life. 
 
The first word of Psalm 1—blessed—means “happy,           
fortunate, prosperous and enviable,” according to The          
Amplified Bible. God graciously gives this description to  
each person who shuns the ways of evil and delights and 
meditates instead on His revelation of Himself in Scripture. 
Pastor Tim was such a man. At his memorial service, his  
son Tim said, “Dad loved the Scriptures, memorized the 
Scriptures, and prayed them over us.” 
 

As a result of Pastor Tim's devotion to Scripture, he received 
the promise of Psalm 1:3. He became a tree alive with the 
righteousness of Christ, planted by the river of the life of God 
so that his roots could always gain the spiritual nourishment 
he needed to bring forth the fruit of the Spirit in his ministry to 
those around him. The personal reminiscences of five people 
who spoke at his memorial service bore witness to the fact 
that throughout his life, the expression of God's grace and 
truth in his life did not wither, but rather prospered. As Psalm 
1:6a promised would happen, “the LORD watched over the 
way” of his life. 
 
For fifty years, from 1960 to 2010, Pastor Tim served in  
ordained ministry at  five churches and with International 
Students, Inc. (ISI). After he retired in 2010, he lovingly 
cared for his wife, Lucretia, before she went home to heaven 
in 2011. He also ministered very personally to many people, 
including Sharon and me. When Sharon had cancer surgery 
in October 2004, he came to sit and pray with me in the  
waiting room. During a time when my employment was  
unstable, he and his men's prayer group prayed for me. And 
when our car was stolen in October 2008, he and Lucretia 
gave us two hundred dollars to help us with resulting  
expenses. 
 
A story told at Pastor Tim's memorial service described how 
he, when he was in the hospital near the end of his earthly 
sojourn, asked his attending physician if he could explain a 
riddle. The riddle was: “Born once, die twice; born twice, die 
once.” It's a riddle with a meaning that is eternally important 
to each of us. If we have only one birth, our physical birth, 
we will suffer death twice, both the loss of physical life and 
eternal separation from God. However, if we are born 
twice—not only physically, but also by the life-giving Spirit of 
God—we will suffer only physical death. After we take our 
last breath here, we will live forever with Christ in heaven. 
 
Have you been born twice? You can be born a second time 
and receive eternal life by turning from sin and trusting Jesus 
to forgive you. You can, like Pastor Tim did when he was a 
boy, give your life to Jesus. As you do, you will enter into a 
love relationship with Christ, a relationship in which your life 
can become like the portrait of God's blessing in Psalm 1. 
       
     --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”  
button 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 percent-
ages of your purchase price for missions.  Check it out at the following address:   

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