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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 2011 the pastors preached on 3G: The Great Command, Great Commission, and Great Concern.  
This issue will include articles that focus on these things which are definitely on the Father’s heart. 

MONTHLY  
THEME: 

Family and My Father’s Mission 
 
Families begin with partnerships. In the family of churches 
this summer, we celebrated the beginning of Lal and 
Kusum’s partnership and forty years of Holmgren partner-
ship. Meena left Pennsylvania to join Pastor Kishor in his 
mission to serve the Bhutanese and Nepalis in Minnesota. 
Like Meena, Christ asks us to partner with his mission as a 
co-laborer, to “Go!” (Matt. 28:16-20). 
 
So we go and make disciples of all nations, baptizing them 
at the Lake Johanna All Church Picnic and teaching them 
to obey everything Jesus has commanded us – perhaps 
teaching from a crow’s nest at Day Camp or in a clown suit 
to campers at Sand Hill Lake Bible Camp!  
 
In our family of churches, some multiply disciples in the 
family way. This summer I was amazed to find that of the 
Karen church’s nearly 200 members, half are under age 
18. So disciple preschoolers–go where no man has gone 
before (but plenty of women)! 
 
We make disciples and disciple-makers in the LIT  
[Leaders in Training] apprenticeship program. The Pestel 
family “goes” to Peru, the Mission Mexico team co-labors 
with Andrew and Jessica Clark. Closer to home, Julie 
Thompson and others “go” to Skyline Towers for Somali 
Adult Literacy Training. 
 
But the nations also “go” to us. 

 
Jesus told his disciples to be witnesses in Jerusalem, and 
in all Judea and Samaria, and to the ends of the earth.  
According to people in the 15th century, America was past 
the ends of the earth. And many have thought the world 
would end before the gospel reached this land.  
 
But praise God that those Middle Easterners came to  
barbarians in Europe to spread the good news! Praise  
God that someone braved the hostile Scandinavian climate 
or my family would never have heard! 
 
Years later, my family members are the missionaries…
training African missionaries and leaders to “go” to the  
rest of Africa.  
 
Leaders like those who will be attending August’s African 
Leadership Conference. Leaders with God-stories like 
Pastor Justin, who returned from the D. R. Congo last 
week. He told how 400 people stood to receive Christ at a 
large church meeting where he preached! He told how the 
first lady of France wept when he showed her the hospital 
for rape survivors, then spoke out on national television! 
 
Yet our Family in the one global Church has much to  
teach us about making disciples as well. According to  
Jerry Trousdale’s testimonies in Miraculous Movements, 
Muslims are coming to Christ and immediately taking up 
their cross, reminding us in the US what it means to follow  
Jesus.  
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But you will receive power when the Holy Spirit comes upon you. And you will be my witnesses,  
telling people about me everywhere—in Jerusalem, throughout Judea, in Samaria,  

and to the ends of the earth.”  Acts 1:8 (New Living Translation) 
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Helping a Stranger 
  
One time a friend of mine said: “It seems people don’t care 
anymore. A lot of people feel that no one in this world really 
cares about what happens to them...” He had a point, but I 
didn't agree with him totally.  Why?  Because I believe 
there is a difference between true followers of Jesus Christ 
and those people my friend was speaking of.  I know and 
believe that the Christian faith is a caring faith. Christians 
care and have concern for others. 
 
We cannot have a loving and caring attitude without first 
seeing people. As followers of Jesus Christ, we must have 
Jesus’ attitude toward strangers. When Jesus ran into  
people in human need and suffering, He always saw them 
before He did anything else. Secondly, He always had 
compassion on them. He loved them, and as He loved 
them He moved beyond that to care for them. That is the 
caring attitude that we are to imitate. 
 
In Luke 10:25-37, when the Priest and Levite passed by, 
they saw the same man. They saw the same suffering and 
need, but they did not have a loving attitude or a caring 
compassion for him. They had knowledge. They were     
well-trained and well-learned in the things of religion. They 
were religious, but it didn’t make any difference. When they 
saw a man suffering, they passed by on the other side of 
the road. Care is love that looks with compassion and 
leads to a ministry of caring action. That’s what true care 
is!  
 
I believe in planning and budgeting; but sometimes we 
need to be open and responsive to God's interruptions and 
unplanned expenses. The Good Samaritan didn’t plan to 
do a good deed that day. This is not something he learned 
or trained for. It is not something that he could possibly 
prepare himself for. It is great when someone can come  
up with some good deed to do for someone else and plan  
it out and act upon that plan. But this is not the situation 
that is before us in this parable. No, the Samaritan was 
wandering down the road, minding his own business, when 
a situation arose before him. He needed to decide on the 
spur of the moment and he chose to help the man. The 
Samaritan gave himself (he came), he gave his time and 
he was not too busy to help. He gave his treasure because 
he had the courage to help. 
 
At our church (Bethel Christian Fellowship) we always say 
that “BCF is a place where a stranger becomes a friend, 
and a friend becomes family.” That's true! Now, who is the 
STRANGER? Those who are different are the strangers 
among us. There are many ways of being different: one 
can be different by virtue of values, culture, race, language 
or religious or political orientation. And while most of us 
can find it stimulating or at least interesting to meet a 
stranger for a short while, it is a very different thing to truly 
open up and allow a stranger to become a friend. 

 
 
 
 
Yes, more strangers are on the way! And your hospitality is 
needed. 
 
Being hospitable is: welcoming the living God into our    
lives, building real relationships with people in tangible 
need, providing communities of support to those who        
have lost their homes and building relationships within our 
communities, strengthening our homes, congregations and 
communities. 
 
That’s why I helped to start a new organization called 
CEEDS (Center of Employment & Education Development  
Services) which seeks and plans to help some 5,000 to 
7,500 Congolese families who will be arriving in Minnesota. 
These are part of the 50,000 Congolese that the State   
Department is planning to resettle in the USA through 
World Relief, Lutheran Social Services and Catholic  
Charities. 
 
CEEDS is working in close cooperation with the Congolese 
community in Minnesota, local religious groups, and          
officials for the purpose of enhancing the integration of  
immigrant and refugee youth and others into American  
society.  
 
Resettling is the phase in their lives when beginning         
recovery and healing become a possibility. Resettlement 
itself brings new traumas and challenges which also need 
to be overcome. Refugees need communities to assist 
them in coping with, and recovering from, the traumas they 
have experienced. They require relationships with people 
who embrace them and foster and nourish wholeness and 
health. Simply knowing that other people are aware of their 
situation helps to alleviate fears of isolation and can signal 
the start of a recovery process which will last for years.  
 
Your hospitality will make a huge impact in these refugees’ 
lives. You can extend hospitality by giving an invitation and 
a warm, personal welcome as a sister or brother created in 
the image of God and accepting them into your world – 
with the understanding that it is unconditional. There is no 
expectation of a return.  
 
This requires: trust, risk, openness, humility, sincerity,        
suspension of pre-judgments, and a willing heart. And it 
can involve: sharing a meal, teaching someone how to 
drive, collecting clothing for someone in need, tutoring a 
student, driving someone to the doctor, listening, or simply 
sharing one’s self with another and letting them into our 
lives. 
 
When trust is built between refugees and assisting             
communities, refugees are free to accept not only material 
assistance from these communities but also offerings of 
love, friendship and a sense of belonging.  
Romans 15:7 “Welcome one another, therefore, just as 
Christ has welcomed you, for the glory of God.” 
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Family and My Father’s Mission continued from page 1 

It has been a blessing being part of a mission-minded  
family and the BCF families of churches, and ministering 
alongside kingdom-minded leaders. The Bible tells us         
that God is building His Kingdom where His reign is 
acknowledged and His intentions are fulfilled.  Our part in 
that is to proclaim the good news of salvation found in  
Jesus alone, and to make room for God’s blessing to flow 
into lives, families, communities and nations!  
 
This coming August 20 – 24, International Christian           
Fellowship is organizing a second leadership conference - 
“ Kingdom Catalyst Conference” - of pastors and leaders 
from Africa, as well as various locations in the USA,        
Canada and Europe. 
 
If you are interested in exploring your place in what God is 
doing in CEEDS and ICF, we’d love to talk with you! Feel 
free to contact me at justin.byakweli@ceedsusa.org or   
651-230-8957. 
 
In Christ,  
Justin Byakweli  
Pastor of ICF & Executive Director of CEEDS  

H! "!

To follow Jesus, we live by the Great Commandment: love 
your God and your neighbor. In our Family of Churches 
we might think we are showing God’s love by reaching out 
to our “less fortunate” brothers and sisters.  
 
But don’t forget- it is the foreign Samaritan who teaches 
the Jew to love. I learn Minnesota Nice eating momos at  
a Himalayan cottage meeting. 
 
To follow Jesus, we live with the Great Concern: acting 
justly & loving mercy, practicing the true religion of looking 
after the marginalized–like the widows and orphans. So it 
might seem our true religion is donating clothes to Karen 
refugees.  
 
But I learn true religion from Kathy and Thomas, associate 
pastors of Karen Christian Fellowship, who have two  
orphans living with them and host countless new refugee 
families in their house. I learn about “development” from 
immigrants, who, worldwide, send home three times more 
money than combined global aid budgets, according to the 
World Bank.  
 
And it’s not just me. Through HiCF friends, God has grown 
Jenna Ruby’s heart for Nepal. People from other cultures 
help Katya Underwood see our own country in a new light. 
What if newcomers remind us to pray not only for other 
nations, but for this nation to be under God’s reign? 
 

Together, we join God in fulfilling the Great CO-mission. 
So let’s learn from our siblings along the way. 
 
Let’s learn from the Oromo fellowship how to stand up to 
persecution. From the Karen about how to be content in all 
circumstances. Let’s learn from the Himalayan Christian 
Fellowship about stepping out in faith. From International 
Christian Fellowship how to tell stories of the supernatural. 
From the Haitians about why we build on God’s solid  
foundation.  
 
And let’s learn from BCF Minneapolis how to create  
missional communities. Let’s learn from BCF St. Paul 
about how strangers become friends. 
 
My Father said   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Are you coming with us? 
       
    --Hannah Rasmussen  
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 God Has Need of You and Me 
 
(Editor's note: This past March 10, Bethel Christian Fellowship 
was privileged to sit under the ministry of Bob Finke, the pastor 
of a large congregation in Medellin, Colombia, and a church 
planter in South America. Bob, has served as an apostolic      
covering for BCF for many years, and he said in his opening  
remarks, “We're here in this House of Prayer of nations that are 
coming together, joining together. What a beautiful family you 
have here! You're on the right track.” The following excerpts are 
taken from his challenge to BCF, based on the story of Mark 11: 
1-10, in which Jesus instructed two of His disciples to tell the 
owner of a donkey, “The Lord needs it and will send it back here 
shortly.”) 

 
Jesus is the Son of God. Jesus is all-powerful. He is our 
Lord, our Savior. There is nothing He cannot do. As we 
think of this all-powerful God (Colossians 1:16), so many 
people who sit in churches today believe that God has no 
need of them. However, we have been commissioned by 
Jesus Himself to take the gospel to all nations.  
 
We were chosen by God before the world existed. Can 
you get your arms around that? Can you think of how  
important you are? You and I were in God's mind before 
we ever existed. Before the world, the planets, the stars, 
and the galaxies were thrust into space at the voice of the 
Lord, we were in His heart and in His mind. We are people 
that God has need of. Jesus needed a donkey. If God 
needed a donkey, how much more does He need you and 
me, our talents, our abilities? If Jesus needed this donkey 
for a purpose, how much greater is the purpose that  
God has placed in our hearts, our lives, our callings, our 
ministries?  
 
I believe that every born-again Christian has a ministry. 
We are needed by the Lord to complete His mission. If we 
will give of ourselves, He will return to us in abundance 
what we gave to Him. He chose us, and He says, “You are 
to take the gospel to St. Paul, to Minnesota, to the ethnic 
groups out there, to the ends of the earth.” We need to 
give of ourselves. We need to get rid of the religious  
concept that we only come to church to be blessed and 
receive from God. We can be greatly used of God in our 
careers, sharing the gospel and doing our work, touching 
people that pastors can never touch. People are looking at 
our lives to see if God makes a difference. God wants to 
use us. 
 
I read a joke about an elephant that decided he was going 
to walk across a homemade wooden bridge. As he slowly 
crossed the little bridge, it started weaving. The wood 
started squeaking and screaming, as it were, “This is too 
heavy; this is too much!” After the elephant got across, a 
little flea mounted on his ear whispered to him, “We really 
shook up the world, didn’t we?” That’s a good illustration 
of Jesus, the powerful, giant God we have. We can work 
together with Jesus. We can cooperate with Him. We can 
be a team and make a difference in our communities, our 
families, our workplaces.  

 
 
We can take the gospel to many nations that are not  
coming here, and God can bring more nations here. We 
can join together to be co-laborers with Jesus. Second 
Corinthians 5:17-18 says, “Therefore if anyone is in Christ, 
he is a new creation; the old has gone, the new has come. 

All this is from God, who reconciled us to himself through 
Christ and gave us the ministry of reconciliation." God has 
transformed us, made us all new creatures. We are to be 
reconciling people to Christ! We can speak into people’s 
hearts, and God can use us. We are like that little flea on 
the elephant. We are workers together with Christ. He 
wants to fill us with the Holy Spirit so we can be fruitful for 
Him.    
 
The owner of the donkey loaned his animal to the 
Lord, and when it was later returned, it was much more 
valuable than before. I’m sure that after that event, the 
owner put a sign on it, “If you want to mount the donkey 
that the coming Messiah rode into Jerusalem, it will cost 
you so much.” The value of the donkey increased because 
it had been lent to the Lord. The Lord says, "Give to me. 
Put in my hands something that I can bless, something 
that you are—a talent, some of your time, some of  
your giftings. Put it in my hands with a broken spirit, a  
sensitivity to the Holy Spirit and the direction He gives." 
When He returns what we have given Him, He will give  
us a reward.   
 
In Luke 5 Jesus came to Lake Galilee and saw two 
boats that had been left there by the fishermen who were 
washing their nets. He got into the boat that belonged to 
Peter and asked him to put out a little from the beach so 
that His voice would be amplified by the water reflecting 
the sound waves to the multitude on the mountainside.  
He taught His message and then said to Peter, “Put out 
into deep water, and cast the nets for a catch.”  
 
I believe Peter was thinking, “Jesus, in Your carpenter 
shop, You’re the Man, but on my boat, I’m the expert. I 
was raised on my boat with my father. I know every nook 
and cranny of this little lake. I fished all night and caught 
nothing. You never fish at this hour of the day and this 
place. It will not work! But at Your command, I will cast the 
net.”    
 
Have you ever fished with a net? When the fish hit it, you 
know they are there. Peter cast the net, and the fish hit it. 
They filled that net, and Peter started pulling and then  
yelling to his fishing partners. They came over with  
another boat, and they filled two boats until they were  
almost sinking! When Peter saw this, he knew that he  
was in the presence of God Himself. He fell at Jesus' feet 
and said, “Depart from me because I am a sinner.”  Jesus 
replied, “Peter, don’t fear.  I am going to make you a fisher 
of men.”   
 
 



What really impacts me is verse 11, which says that Peter 
and his fishing partners left everything to follow Jesus. I 
don’t know if those Hebrews sold their catch of fish.  It says 
that they instantaneously followed Jesus! Oh, for willing 
hearts to throw all our possessions and material blessings, 
our reputation and prestige to the four winds and say, 
“Lord, make me a soul-winner; Lord, just come upon my life 
and use me to be a blessing around the world.” 

Mark 6 tells the story of Jesus teaching to thousands 
of people—five thousand men, not counting the women 
and children. He taught for many hours, and Philip came to 
Him and said, “Lord, these people are hungry; they’re tired; 
they’ve been here for hours.” Jesus looked at Philip and 
said, “You feed them.” Jesus is saying that to you and me 
today: “You feed them.”  

Philip didn’t have much faith. If calculators would have 
‘existed, he would have pulled one right out of his             
knapsack, and he would have begun figuring how much it 
would cost. Jesus, wonderful Jesus, then asked, “What do 
you have?” He’s a loving God, and He doesn't ask us for 
something we don’t have. He will never ask for something 
that we cannot give to Him. Andrew came with a little boy 
who had a lunch, five loaves of bread and two fish. He put 
what he had in Jesus' hands. 

You may say, “I’m not an evangelist; I’m not a preacher; I’m 
not a prophet; I’m not a pastor or a teacher.” But you and I 
have something that God can use if we will put it in His 
hands. He takes it and breaks it. In almost every miracle, 
there is a breaking point. We have to be broken. Our      
human will does not want to surrender. The old nature does 
not want to be humbled and surrendered to God, but God 
has given us no other option. He has opened a door  of 
great blessing, and He says, “If you will lend it to me, I will 
return it.”  

Jesus broke the bread and fish and gave it to the disciples. 
I don’t think there was a mountain of fish and bread            
instantaneously. I think that Jesus gave a piece to every 
one of those apostles, and as they broke it and gave a 
piece away, it multiplied. We need to move out of the           
addition mold into the multiplication mold. There’s lot to do 
here on earth. Two billion people on this planet have never 
heard the gospel. How can they be saved? Romans 10:       
13-14 says, “'Everyone who calls on the name of the Lord 
will be saved.' How, then, can they call on the one they 
have not believed in? And how can they believe in the one 
of whom they have not heard? And how can they hear  
without someone preaching to them?”  

God has commanded us to go. Those who are not called to 
go to tribes that have not heard the gospel, can go through 
prayer. They can go as they intercede and do spiritual         
warfare and say, “Lord, open up these tribes to the gospel.” 
Approximately 4,000,800,000 people (36 circles of people 
lined up around the world) are not serving God. “Give me 
your talents,” God says. “I have need of your voice. I have 
need of your testimony. I have need of the things you 
have." 

John 4 tells how Jesus needed to go to Samaria. The 
Jews normally did not go through Samaria at that time, but 
Jesus knew that a woman at the well needed Him. She was 
famous as a terrible sinner, forsaken by the population. She 
came to the well all alone, and Jesus asked her, “Please 
give me a glass of water.” All this woman gave Jesus was a 
glass of water, but by the time He finished speaking with 
her, He had given her eternal life.  

God has need of you and me. God wants to use us. He   
will not ask us for what we don’t have. Peter had a boat, 
the boy had a lunch, the Samaritan woman had a glass of 
water to give the Lord. Everyone who gave something to 
the Lord gave common material things. When the Lord  
returns these things, they change from the temporal to the 
eternal, from the earthly to the heavenly, from the ordinary 
to the extraordinary, from the natural to the supernatural.  

Jesus has all the silver and gold and all of the precious  
jewels in the world. At His command He can call forth        
any amount of money He needs or wants. But Jesus is   
interested in proving our way of living and proving what we 
are doing. He wants to see if we are generous or greedy, if 
we are giving our tithe faithfully to the Lord. He really 
doesn’t need our tithe, but it is a spiritual thermometer to 
see how generous we are, how willing we are to give of 
ourselves to others.  

How many have proven that by giving tithes, we get more 
back than we gave. God’s blessing is more than money. 
God’s blessing is His presence, a happy marriage, good 
relationships, loving sons and daughters that surround the 
world that would do anything for us. That’s the heritage of 
the children of God. Hallelujah!   

We are going to either heaven or hell, and people without 
Christ are lost eternally. Jesus said, “I am the way.” Acts 
4:12 says that there is only one name under heaven by 
which we can be saved. It’s all through Jesus. We know 
Jesus. We need to cry out for His passion. When we are 
not winning souls to Christ, we're not happy. God has      
need of you and me. Yes, we have to sacrifice, suffer, weep 
together; there’s trial and tribulation. But we will live forever 
with Him. How many here today are willing to stand and 
say, “Jesus, I offer to you what I have for what you need. 
I’m willing to give it to 
you"?   

  
 --Bob Finke 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
(pictured here with  

his wife Marilyn) 
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Three Sisters Who Were Deeply Committed to Christ 
and His Church 
 
(Editor's note: This is the ninth 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.) 
 
Shortly after my wife, Sharon, and I became part of Bethel Christian 
Fellowship (then known as Bethel Temple) in late May 1976, Lloyd  
Jacobsen, BCF's pastor at that time, encouraged us to visit a trio of 
women he identified as the Newhouse sisters—Signe, Olivie, and  
Evelyn. Sharon and I, along with our young son, Paul, did go to the 
Newhouse home one Friday evening that summer, and our hearts were 
enriched by our warm fellowship with them. We were blessed in a very 
practical way too, for they gave us a bagful of groceries as we walked 
through their kitchen to leave through their backdoor. 
 
Our visit that night introduced us to three women we grew to love very 
deeply. They were very human, and we saw their vulnerabilities in the 
myriad of life circumstances they experienced from 1976 to the times 
when each of them went home to heaven. We also were challenged  
by the remarkable depth of their commitment to Jesus Christ and the 
body of Christ at BCF. It was a commitment that was first birthed in the 
heart of Olivie, the second oldest of the three sisters, when she was 
teaching school in Sheriff Lake, Minnesota, and attended meetings at  
a Pentecostal church there in the mid-1930s. 
 
After Olivie received Jesus into her life, she prayed for her family to also 
come to know Him. She helped her younger sister, Evelyn, turn to the 
Lord during a Christmas vacation. Signe, the oldest of the three sisters, 
gave her life to Christ in the late 1930s, after she had moved to St.  
Paul. As she was going to a movie one Sunday night, she passed  
Bethel Temple, which was then located at the intersection of Niles  
and Snelling. Drawn inside by the singing she heard, her life was  
transformed by Jesus, and only serious illness would keep her from 
meeting for fellowship with brothers and sisters in the body of Christ. 
 
Signe, Olivie, and Evelyn were the older sisters of Borghild (Borgie) 
Thompson, a precious BCF member who went home to heaven in  
January 2011. We will feature Borgie in a separate BCF Hall of Faith 
article in a future BCF LIFEline. For now, however, I encourage you to 
listen in on the memories that some current BCF members have shared 
about Signe, Olivie, and Evelyn. We honor these three sisters as  
women who were deeply committed to Christ and His church. 
       
    --Ken Holmgren 
Julie Thompson remembers... 
I began attending Bethel in the late 1970s, and for over a year, I did not 
realize that there were three sisters. Only two would be at church at any 
given time, and the remaining sister was at home caring for their shut-in 
mother, who was lovingly known to everyone at church as Grandma 
Newhouse. 
 
When I think of these sisters, the word that first comes to mind is  
devoted. They were wholly devoted to God and to each other. The 
 second word is generous. They had grown up during the Great  

Depression on a  
struggling farm in 
northern Minnesota. 
Evelyn often told me, 
“We never learned to 
spend, only how to 
save.” All three sisters 
had the attitude that 
you buy only what you 
really need (you don’t 
really need much), and you save or give away the rest. They were  
generous in their giving.  
 
When the Newhouse sisters 
did something, they usually 
did it together; however, they 
had very distinct giftings and 
personalities. Signe was the 
oldest. She loved to worship. 
According to her sisters, she 
was the one who knew when 
every Pentecostal church in 
town met and when there 
were special meetings. She 
tried to be at every meeting she could make and always brought others 
with her. A natural evangelist and the encourager of the household, she 
was the most outgoing of the sisters and loved to joke and tease. There 
was always a joyful twinkle in her eyes. 
   
Olivie was the next oldest. She was the administrator. She liked having 
her ducks in a row, she knew how to get them there, and she knew how 
to make them stay. She made sure that Signe’s mischievousness  
did not get out of hand. I remember her being the Sunday school  
superintendent, making sure that attendance and offerings were duly 
recorded each week. She was a stickler for detail, which served  
her  well in her job as editor at West Publishing. She was known for 
correcting any typos or grammatical errors in the Sunday bulletin and 
handing it back to the church secretary with the editing marks after a 
Sunday service.  
 
Evelyn was the youngest of the three. She was the creative one. She 
loved to crochet, embroider, grow flowers, and play the organ. She also 
had a strong dislike for any kind of change. She was the one who 
stayed “up home” with Mama and Dad on the family farm near McGrath, 
Minnesota, until Dad passed away in 1952. At that time it was decided 
that the farm should be sold and Evelyn and Mama should move down 
to the Cities to join the other sisters.  
 
It was unusual for single women to buy a home in the 1950s, and they 
had trouble convincing a bank to give them a loan for a house. Olivie’s 
persistence prevailed, and together they bought a small house on the 
corner of Pascal and Jefferson. A few years later, the small group of 
mostly women that made up Bethel Temple was looking to buy a  
building for the church. Again, women taking out loans was highly  
unusual, and it was difficult to gain approval for financing. The 
Newhouse sisters were so convinced that buying the building on the 
corner of Iglehart and Moore was God’s leading that they offered their 
home as collateral so a loan could be secured. 

historicalLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 

Olivie, Signe, & Evelyn Newhouse 
served Christ and Bethel quietly but 

faithfully for many years. 
(1979 photo) 

The   

Sisters  
Newhouse 
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Evelyn was also the quietest of the sisters. She was content to faithfully 
do whatever needed to be done without fanfare. Even after a stroke 
limited her physical abilities, she found a way to continue with her job of 
folding the Sunday bulletins, sitting in a chair and using just her one 
good arm.  
 
The Newhouse sisters had a heart for missions and missionaries. When 
they were in their fifties, Signe and Olivie went as chaperones on 
Bethel’s first youth mission trip to Jamaica. Evelyn, hating change,  
gladly stayed back to care for Mama and pray for those who had gone. 
 
Lynda Larson remembers... 
I have so many fond memories of the Newhouse girls. When we began 
coming to Bethel Temple back in 1971, Signe and Olivie blessed us by 
coming to our apartment with a basket of food when our cupboards 
were bare. There was also a time when we had secret sisters at Bethel. 
After several months of being blessed in surprising ways, I discovered 
who my “sister” was—Signe. I recall that she found a way to put a  
frozen turkey on top of our car just in time for Thanksgiving that year!   
 
Evelyn, the youngest of the three, had a great sense of humor. When 
she and her sisters visited our home one time, she wrote the following 
comment in our guest book: “She who laughs lasts!” After she had a 
stroke, she came to the Bethesda Rehab Hospital, where I was working 
the night shift. Even though she could barely talk, she found an  
opportunity for humor when she commented that the hospital gowns 
were “One size fits all!”  
 
Very often we’d see two of the sisters at church functions, while the 
other one stayed with their mother, who was homebound. I had the 
opportunity of “grandma-sitting” so the three girls could go to a “Golden 
Agers’ Banquet.” It was a privilege to be able to do that for these dear 
ladies and to spend quality time with their mother. 
       
   
George Varghese remembers... 
After we became part of Bethel Temple in the late 1970s, we got to 
know the Newhouse sisters. They were in our small group (then known 
as a cluster group), and they were an inspiration in many ways. One 
thing that impressed me was that all three of them lived for Christ and 
for the local church. It is my understanding that through their dedication 
and hard work, they kept the church going. All three worked fulltime, and 
they had a frugal lifestyle. Whatever they had, they freely gave to the 
church. One time Janna Jacobsen (the wife of Lloyd Jacobson, former 
pastor at BCF ) told me, “George, they put their whole check in the  
offering at times.”  
 
Signe was the clown among the sisters. Olivie was the spokesperson, 
and whatever she said went. Evelyn was the sister who made sure all 
the sentences we said were grammatically right. She caught spelling 
mistakes in the bulletin. The three sisters could be a riot. They could 
laugh. They were precious. We lived pretty close to them, and it was our 
privilege to help them in whatever way we could. For example, when 
Olivie (the only sister who drove a car) was not able to drive, we were 
privileged to pick up the Newhouse sisters for church and take them to 
the store.  
 

When the Newhouse sisters were ready to sell their house, they  
unanimously agreed to deed it to BCF. Their life was a prime example  
of people who totally dedicated their lives for Kingdom purposes. They 
lived for Christ and worked for Christ. They gave whatever they had for 
Christ and His glory. They were humble people, and they believed what 
Scripture says. They were sincere,  without any guile. They liked the old 
hymns, and it was our primary goal to sing hymns in our cluster group. 
 
When I was at North Central Bible College (now North Central  
University) in Minneapolis in the 1960s, I visited Bethel Temple. Only  
a handful of ladies and a couple men were there. If the Newhouse  
sisters and a few other ladies like them had not been there, there would 
have been no Bethel Temple.  They were the people who kept the place 
going. I am sure God knows more about them than we do, how much 
they were dedicated to Him. Their reward will be great.  
 
Pastor Jim Olson remembers... 
Annette and I moved to St. Paul as newlyweds in July 1983, thirty years 
ago this month. I immediately started attending Bethel Seminary, and 
we began attending church at Bethel (Temple) Christian Fellowship.  
As a seminary student, I was required to do an internship in a church. 
My internship was here at Bethel, and I was given the responsibility of 
visiting and providing pastoral care for all the senior members of the 
congregation. Thus began my great friendship with the Newhouse  
sisters. 
 
Over the next years while I was a seminary student and also upon my 
return to BCF in 1990, when I began to serve as Senior Pastor, I had 
the joy and privilege of spending countless hours visiting, sharing, and 
praying with Signe, Olivie, and Evelyn. At the ripe, mature age of twenty
-three, I (as a seminary student) had so much more to learn from them 
than I could ever give to them. As I often say, my internship with the 
seniors at Bethel was far and away the most significant “seminary class” 
I ever took! 
 
The Newhouse girls, as they were known, were feisty. They had lots of 
opinions and were very comfortable sharing them! They were also great 
fun. They had a very dry humor, a twinkle in their eyes, and they loved 
to laugh. But most of all, they were loyal, first to the Lord, whom they 
served faithfully all their lives, and also to the church, which they  
supported unfailingly with their time, talent, and treasures. And they 
were loyal to me and my family. They loved me, Annette, and our  
children, and they were very encouraging to me in my ministry. I will 
always appreciate them. 

Therefore, as God’s chosen  
people, holy and dearly loved, 

clothe yourselves with  
compassion, kindness, humility, 

gentleness and patience.  
Colossians 3:12 
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Continued on page 9 

youngadultLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
The Great Commandment and the  
Great Commission 
 
In my life as a believer, I have struggled with contradictions 
between my actions and the character of God. For years it 
was painfully obvious that I didn’t measure up. I knew that I 
wasn’t as holy, as good, as kind as God. My struggle was 
knowing that I fell short before a God who told me, “Be holy, 
as I am holy” (1 Peter 1.16). What I had yet to realize was 
that I was allowing my actions to define my image; I had it 
backward. As Christians we do this all too often. We put the 
Great Commission before the Great Commandment, and 
we get it backward.   
 
Let me share a parable to illustrate what I am talking about. 
Imagine for a moment that you are walking down a sunny 
gravel road. On either side of the road are deep ditches 
with tall grasses, and beyond them are large orchards with 
many apple trees. Many of the trees look healthy and have 
an abundance of apples weighing down their branches.  
Yet, amidst the rows you see an apple tree that has a few 
oranges on its branches.  
 
“How strange?” you think to yourself. Why is this strange? 
The answer is obvious: Apple trees don’t bear oranges;  
it’s just that simple. For me, this parable demonstrates the 
tension I had been experiencing so long. I saw two different 
kinds of fruit in my life: the fruit of the Spirit and the fruit of 
sin and selfishness. Paul expressed my confusion well in 
Romans 6:2: “How can you, who are dead to sin, continue 
any longer therein?”    
 
As a young believer, I had an understanding of what I was 
supposed to be doing instead of who I was. I was trying to 
“do holy” rather than be holy, and I tried to make a certain 
kind of fruit without being a certain kind of tree. I knew the 
commission of God without knowing His commandment.  
If we as the church focus exclusively on the action of  
witnessing, we lose out on the richness of being a witness.  
 
What does this mean, practically speaking? It means that 
our perceptions have great influence on our actions. If we, 
as a body of believers, are to fulfill the Great Commission  
of being Jesus’ witnesses to the ends of the earth, we must 
first follow the Great Commandment: Love... Love God and 
love others. The love of God flows from God, and the extent 
to which a church knows the love of God is the extent to 
which it can release His love.  
 
My concluding exhortation is that you would “know the love 
of Christ” (Ephesians 3.19). It is only when we fulfill the 
Great Commandment that we will have the ability to fulfill 
the Great Commission. 
       
    --Hunter Selg 

 Open Hands, Willing Heart 
 
“So, you two will be substitute teaching tomorrow.”  
 

The words slowly started sinking into my mind as Tori, 
Stephanie, and I walked out of the village primary school 
and climbed into the Land Rover.  
 

Excuse me, I will be doing WHAT?, I thought. 
 

But instead of blurting out my true reaction, I valiantly  
managed to squeak out, “Ok, what are we teaching?”  
Unfortunately, Tori’s reply was less than comforting, “I don’t 
know, but you’ll find out in the morning when you come!”  
 

OK, Jesus. I asked. You answered. Let’s do it! 
 

When I stepped onto the plane bound for Tanzania and 
said good-bye to Minneapolis, I had little concept of what 
new experiences I would be saying hello to. I was coming 
with a simple prayer and desire: Lord, use me. I didn’t know 
how or where or when, but that didn’t matter to me. My 
heart yearned to be used as a vessel of love, life, and joy to 
those I would encounter – however, wherever, whenever. I 
trusted that Jesus would answer that prayer. So with open 
hands and a willing heart, I embarked on a journey that 
would stretch me, teach me, and allow me a deeper 
glimpse into this Kingdom that we are all a part of.  
 

Upon my arrival in Kasansa, a small village in Tanzania’s 
Rukwa Valley, I began to really grasp the power of that  
simple prayer. I was given the opportunity to partner with a 
team ministering to an unreached people group called the 
Warungwa. The team of seven, plus two translators, travels 
daily from village to village building relationships, sharing 
the gospel, and planting house churches. They are  
passionate about discipling and raising up Tanzanian  
believers to be missions-minded, who will, in turn, go and 
disciple others to create a Spirit-led Church that grows and 
multiplies. They also help run a medical clinic and minister 
tirelessly to the children in the village.  
 

This brings me to my main role during my time there:  
Working with kids! The house where the team lived was a 
main hangout for the children in the area. Every day there 
would be twenty to thirty kids running around outside the 
house, standing in the doorway, playing with the dog, and 
just doing what kids do. Jesus brought an opportunity to 
minister literally to the doorstep! So there I was. With open 
hands and willing heart, I jumped right in, trusting that  
Jesus would use me even if I had no idea what I was doing.  
 

I learned that sometimes ministry didn’t look like “ministry” 
at all. Sometimes ministry meant telling Bible stories, and 
other times it meant teaching kids how to jump rope or 
throw a Frisbee. Sometimes ministry meant singing songs, 
and other times it meant breaking out the electric clippers 
and buzzing heads so the kids could go to school without 
getting beaten for a dress code violation. And as I struggled 
with trying to learn the language and communicate with the 
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Open Hands, Willing Heart continued from page 8 

Ministering to Mamas 
 

Most mornings, I don’t get the luxury of waking to the  
piercing buzz of an alarm clock. I get the pleasure of  
waking to three starving, ravenously hungry, children that 
do not allow their mother to shower and dress before  
making their bowl of cereal or bagel with cream cheese. 
Curious George on Netflix holds the children’s attention just 
long enough for me to clean up the spilled milk and dirty 
dishes, and sometimes long enough for me to even get to 
brush my teeth and put some clean clothes on.  The rest of 
our day is usually filled with trips to the park or kiddie pool, 
reading books, silly made-up songs, riding bikes and  
scooters, playing on the swing set, little prayers over 
skinned knees and bonked heads, whining, sloppy kisses, 
big hugs, sticky hands and plenty of time-outs.  
  

Being a mom is hard sometimes. Really hard. And I am not 
afraid to admit it (or more likely scream it from the roof 
tops.) So many mornings I wake up and ask God “How am 
I supposed to get through one more day of this?” And then 
He gives me the strength to swing my feet out of bed, stand 
up, and go down stairs to make breakfast… for the millionth 
time in a row.  
  

I don’t know how moms do this without God. I don’t know 
how they can bear one more day without the grace of our 
ever-so-gracious Father God. I don’t know how they get 
through the day feeling like the fate of their children is in 
their hands and in their hands alone. I am so comforted 
knowing that God is my Protector, and the protector of my 
fearless and crazy little boys. I could not do this alone. It’s 
He who continues to fill my heart with love so that I am able 
to love my family and others the way I do. Without Him, I 
would be constantly running on empty. 
  

I have a lot of mamas in my life that don’t know Jesus. 
When we moved in to the Hamlin/Midway neighborhood 
last year, God put many moms in my path that need 
 friendship, support, and just to see that they are not alone. 

God shows me that I need  
to be real, I need to be  
transparent, I need to relate 
and be understanding. These 
women watch me when my 
kids are acting up, when I’ve 
had a bad day, when I’m 
stressed about money or 
when life gets hard. They see 
my reactions. They see that 
my hope comes from the Lord. 
They also see that my sink is 
full of dirty dishes just like 
theirs is. And that yes, Gabriel 
has worn those Spiderman 
swim trunks 4 days in a row 
(and we haven’t even been 
near water!) We are all picking and choosing our battles.  
  

This past year I have been struggling with my ministry life. 
Where do I get to serve God? I wanted to get involved with 
organizations that reach out to women in the strip clubs, or 
victims of sex trafficking. But lately God’s been showing me 
that in this season of mothering small children, this is it: I 
am supposed to minister to other mamas that are in the 
same season as me, with a happy heart and with hope. 
 

 And what does that look like?  Writing on a blog. Planning 
play dates and coffee dates. Hanging out in each other’s 
back yards. Checking in on my neighbor and watching  
her kids so she can have a break or a date with her  
husband.  It’s building up a community, and being a faithful 
friend. My heart bursts with love for other mamas. I’m so 
grateful for a God that uses us in such creative ways. 
       
    --Sierra Hegstrom 

 
Check out Sierra’s blog - you’ll be glad you did! 
sierramadres.blogspot.com 
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L TO R: GABRIEL, SIERRA, ELI,  
MATT, AND MAX HEGSTROM 

children, I was so 
thankful that Jesus 
could use what 
little I had, even  
if that was simply  
opening my arms 
to hold a little girl 
who was in  
desperate need of 
love and attention. 
How incredibly 
sufficient is His 
grace, that His 
power is made 

perfect in our very weakness! I began to realize that what 
little we have, partnered with His immeasurable strength, 

creates a force of love so powerful that can overcome any 
darkness or difficulty.  
 
There were times when feelings of fear and insufficiency 
threatened to hold me back (like being asked to teach  
History to a room full of fifty children). But when I chose  
to just say yes, I realized that Jesus had prepared me in 
advance for every single thing He asked me to do. I didn’t 
necessarily feel prepared, I was just willing and I trusted 
Him. And that is all He asks for! People with open hands 
and willing hearts that aren’t afraid to make mistakes or 
look like fools, but trust in His amazing and all-sufficient 
grace to take their weakness and turn it into His incredible 
strength. 
    --Bethany Englund 
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BCF partnering with the  
Union Gospel Mission since 1950 
 
Don and Toots Maxa have been doing the Union Gospel 
Mission ever since the 1950’s when their daughter Sharon 
Ringwelski was a child.  Toots’ mom, Sadie Aag, and her 
sister Violet accompanied them as well. They were still  
doing the chapel services in 1972 when my dad Gene Van 
Veldhuizen started going along with them. My dad’s sister,  
Auntie Dwenda recalls that, as a student at the University 
of Minnesota in 1972, the Maxas would pick her up and 
bring her to help at the mission. Soon she and my Uncle 
Gene Gjerdingen began going together to minister to these 
men.  
 
Don Maxa would preach, Toots and her mom would sing, 
and Violet would accompany them on the piano. The  
mission was at the old location at 7th and Wacouta in St. 
Paul.  Chaplain Henry Sellon opened the services and 
“Happy Harvey” would play the organ.  They occasionally 
had boisterous drunks that would create a commotion, but 
they were usually dealt with quickly.  Those who came  
forward for prayer included a variety of men, young, and 
old, rich and poor. But all of them needed Jesus. 
 
Gene Gjerdingen says, “If I recall correctly, one guy had 
$100 in his pocket, owned a home in Burnsville, and 
worked as a regional sales manager, but he had a problem 
with alcohol. He came forward for prayer.” He also said, 
“One of the men who came for prayer was Ray. He had 
been married, was estranged from his wife, and was living 
with a partner, Jim, in a small apartment building at the  
corner of Prior Street and 94. Both were drunks and Ray 
had cancer. We invited them to church [Bethel Temple]  
at the 1982 Iglehart location a few blocks from their  
apartment. They came to a Sunday morning service.” 
 
One of the chaplains at the mission was Wally Kowitz, who 
had been in the Marines and Air Force and had worked in 
management before retiring and serving as chaplain. He 
had been a deputy sheriff and constable as well. Needless 
to say, Wally did not put up with any guff from the guys. But 
he had a soft heart for those in need and God blessed. 
 
When Don and Toots retired from going to the mission,  
my dad Gene and Dwenda and Gene Gjerdingen have 
continued going there. Others from BCF have been  
involved as well. Ken and Sharon Holmgren, their son  
Sam have joined in.  Amy Watson and her family have 
helped serve meals at the mission. 
 
The puppets of BCF would do a service about once a year. 
Lori Brill, Dawn Jensen, Jeff Mellin, Jeanne Koppe and 
Storme Dunn were all involved in this ministry, helping the 
kiddos of BCF entertain the guys.  They enjoyed it. 
 

“One of the favorite times to go to the mission is in 
 December,” Gene Gjerdingen recalls. “There we can sing 
Christmas carols and almost everybody sings along. One 
year when we asked for requests, someone suggested  
Silent Night and said that we should sing the last verse 
softly. It was beautiful.” 
 
Marie Yatckosky is a sprightly lady in her mid-80s who has 
been coming to play the piano at the mission for a few 
years now. When Uncle Gene first invited her, she lived  
in a house near the mission, so she decided to drive  
separately. Gene states, “I wanted to get to the mission 
before her so that I could introduce her to the staff and  
orient her.” Well, she got there before them and was  
standing near the door shaking hands with the guys as  
they arrived, welcoming them, and handing out pillows. 
“The guys love her and so do we,” he said. 
       
    --Melissa Mellin 
 

Union Gospel Mission 
 
My very first experience with inter-city mission work  
was when I was about 11 years old. My family went to a 
Reformed church in Orange City, Iowa. We were not given 
opportunities to go forward to receive Christ. It was just 
assumed that if you went to that church you were already  
a Christian.   
 
However, one evening my church had a special outreach at 
the Sioux City Mission and my parents went with that group 
and took us kids along. I don’t remember any specifics 
about that service, but my general impression of the  
service was that the purpose was to bring people to an  
understanding of who Jesus is and what He could do in a 
person’s life and give them a chance to respond to the 
message. Even though I was not born again at that time, I 
remember having good feelings about that service and that 
this is what church should be like. 
 
So when Don Maxa invited me to go along with them to the 
mission about 41+ years ago, those memories from my 
childhood had a positive influence on my decision to take 
him up on his invitation. Don and Toots were great people 
for the mission. A testimony that Don would share about his 
“BC” days is that he would be serving the men at his bar 
and Toots would come in after going to a church meeting 
and, being all fired up, would begin preaching to the men in 
the bar, bringing them under conviction, thus spoiling his 
business!  Because of Don’s background he could relate 
well to the men at the mission. 
 
A second influence toward my accepting this invitation was 
that my sister Dwenda had started going to the mission 
before she and Gene were married and they are still  
involved.  
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A third influence on my decision was that I felt there was 
something missing in my life. It seemed that my whole  
life revolved around Christian people. My work at  
Northwestern College was with Christian people as were 
my activities at the church.  As wonderful as that is it left 
me with not much chance to relate with people who didn’t 
have a personal relationship with Jesus. I felt that the  
Union Gospel Mission would be a place where I could rub 
shoulders with those who hadn’t yet received Christ, and 
that is what it has been. Over the years the typical person 
you would find at the mission has changed. It used to be 
common to have disruptions in a service due to alcohol or 
drug use.  
 
Now it is very rare to have such disruptions. Now if you 
ask the question, “How many of you have heard the story, 
such as Daniel in the lions’ den, as a boy in Sunday 
school?” probably 50 to 75% will raise their hand. There 
are generally more Christians in the audience now as 
compared to my earlier years at the mission. 
 
Regulations have also changed in recent years. It used to 
be that a person needed to go to the chapel service to get 
a bed or a meal. Now you need to go to the service to get 
a bed only. My guess is that they feed over 200 people at 
the mission each night.  It used to be that the chapel  
was used only for church services. Since the number of 
homeless people has increased, the chapel is also used 
as a huge bedroom. After the church service the chairs 
are removed and cots are set up which fill the whole  
auditorium and men sack out for the night. 
 
I have been told that at any given evening there will be  
25 to 30% of the audience who have never been there 
before. There are always unsaved people there, and it is 
always a great privilege to present the love of Christ to 
them. We may have special music. We have a message 
from the word and we have an invitation at the end.  
There are always those who will indicate by a raised hand 
their need for prayer, and nearly always some will come 
forward to receive Christ or will want personal prayer for  
a special need in their life. 
 
I believe the mission is a very effective way to reach  
people who need Jesus because it combines meeting  
their physical needs with their spiritual needs. I believe the 
spiritual message has more credibility when you show a 
person you care by meeting their physical needs. 

Being involved in the mission has been a very fulfilling 
experience in my life.  
    --Gene Van Veldhuizen 
 
(Gene continues to preach in the chapel the 2nd Tuesday 
of the even months throughout the year) 
 
From the Union Gospel Mission website:  
 
5 Ways to Help the Homeless: 
� Be prepared 
� Acknowledge him as a human being (talk to him) 
� Don’t give money. Give certificate for food. 
� Point them to the Mission  
� Pray 
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But he’s already made it plain how to live, what to do, 
    what GOD is looking for in men and women. 

It’s quite simple: Do what is fair and just to your neighbor, 
    be compassionate and loyal in your love, 

And don’t take yourself too seriously—take God seriously.  
Micah 6:8  (The Message) 
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Want a Taste. . . .? 
 
“Taste and see that the Lord is good.” 
Psalm 34:8 

 
I was so bewildered and confused a year ago about how  
to proceed with BCF’s elementary-aged kids during the 
2012-2013 school year. We were at a crossroads. We 
faced the retirement of several beloved and highly effective 
leaders of children’s ministry. We faced a population of 
children that had grown in both numbers and cultural  
complexity; we now had many for whom English was a 
second language, if they knew any English at all. I looked 
and looked only to discover that there were absolutely no 
models for multi-ethnic kids’ ministry in existence. What 
were we going to do?! 

 
In the middle of this 
confusion, that line 
from Psalm 34:8 
emerged as my 
most consistent 
prayer: “Taste and 
see that the Lord is 
good.” If you really 
think about it, a  
person decides to 
follow Christ not  
because she is  

intellectually convinced of the rightness of doing so  
(though that certainly plays a part), but because her spirit 
has “tasted” (so to speak) His goodness. It is God’s 
“tastiness” that initially convinces each of us to follow Him, 
whether or not we intellectually “get it.” Though we’ve all 
grown in intellectual understanding of God, it continues to 
be God’s “tastiness” that entices us to go deeper with Him. 
 
So it is with a child’s experience of God. We adults  
frequently wring our hands in bewilderment over what 
makes the difference in child-rearing between the children 
who become life-long followers of Jesus and those who 
eventually abandon Him along the way. I can’t claim to 
know the answer to that mystery, but if nothing else, the 
kids who continue on with Jesus are those who at some 
point sink their spiritual teeth into Him and become  
persuaded that “this is good stuff!” 
 
And so, starting a year ago, along with a host of other  
volunteer children’s ministers, I sat in puzzlement over how 
to re-construct a children’s ministry program by which the 
kids could “taste and see” that the Lord is good. How could 
the whole experience (the crafts, the games, the teaching, 
the worship, the relational interactions, everything)  
persuade children that God is good and worthy of their 
life-long worship because it all represents a tasting of Him? 
To top it all off, how could we do this with all our cultural 
diversity? We puzzled and prayed and puzzled some more. 
Then we resorted to more prayer. 

 
Our puzzlement was all the worse because we had made 
an earlier decision to purchase a fancy children’s ministry 
curriculum that purported to solve all our problems. But as 
we familiarized ourselves with it and simultaneously tried to 
listen to the Lord’s direction, it slowly dawned on us that 
God’s plans for BCF kids could not be contained by the 
curriculum we had purchased. 
 
What were God’s plans for BCF’s elementary children? 
What gradually emerged was that it was time for the kids’ 
experience to reflect that of the adults: it was time for our 
children’s ministry to become “a house of prayer for all  
nations.” This fancy new curriculum wasn’t going to get us 
there. We tossed it out the window to strike out on our own. 
 
And so began a crazy adventure as a collection of us tried 
to discover how to shepherd the children in becoming  a 
“house of prayer for all nations.” It would take too many 
pages to tell the amazing stories of how God worked in and 
through the children and their volunteer ministers this last 
year. Many children were touched by God, enlivened in 
their faith, and matured in their obedience and faithfulness 
over 2012-2103. Midway through the year we began to 
have testimony services in which kids publically told each 
other how God was working in their lives, to all of our 
amazement.  
 
How did it all happen? Again, there is too much to tell in 
this short space. But suffice to say that everything was  
constructed around this idea of kids becoming a house of 
prayer for all nations. We did games and crafts that helped 
kids understand how each was a big or little brother or  
sister in a family, thus reinforcing the “hospitality” of being  
a “house.” We had a name change mid-year to reflect this 
family feeling: from “Kingdom Kids” to “Big House.” Weekly 
we talked with the kids about what it meant to “treasure” 
one another. We reinforced the idea by rewarding them 
with fun parties as we saw them lovingly treat each other 
as a family. We wanted kids to leave each week knowing 
deep down that family harmony equals joy because they 
had tasted that truth! 
 
Our teachings, Bible memory verses, and worship all  
attempted to open a door for the kids into intimacy with 
God. God awakened some to the power of prayer as our 
adult ministers patiently created space for them to pray. 
We took a big risk and taught them some old hymns filled 
with meaty theological content so that they could meditate 
on deep truths without even realizing that they were doing 
it. So, many parents this last year overheard their children 
humming “Jesus Paid it All” and “Come Thou Fount of  
Every Blessing” throughout the week. All this helped us 
come closer to being “a house of prayer.” We wanted kids 
to treasure God personally through their own prayer and 
worship. 

 
 

growingLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
Babies, Preschool, Elementary, & Illuminate 

Continued on page 15 
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familyLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 

Faith, Hope, and LoveFaith, Hope, and LoveFaith, Hope, and LoveFaith, Hope, and Love    
 

Two people of faith met as God ordained 

Their hearts filled with hope that has long remained 

Their love rooted deep, which the Lord has sustained 

 

Two people of faith withstood many tests 

Their hearts filled with hope that resisted all stress 

Their love has brought them to a place of great rest 

 

Two people of faith stand before their Lord 

Their hearts filled with hope, knowing He’s their reward 

Their love is the channel of His love outpoured 

 

Two people of faith start a journey anew 

Their hearts filled with hope in what God will do 

Their love will support them in all they pursue 

 

Two people of faith are united as one 

Their hearts filled with hope in Jesus, God’s Son 

Their love, bound by cords that will not be undone 

 
For J & M 

In celebration of their wedding 
April 20, 2013 

Liz Kimmel   

Removed for  
security reasons 
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I’m Gonna Make It! 
 
I wrote this song during a time in my life when I was feeling 
depressed and frustrated about my disability.  I remember 
lying awake in bed one night, unable to sleep, and telling God 
I didn't know if I was going to make it and that I really needed 
His help.  I began to feel a real sense of His love and power 
and motivation, and I knew that in His strength I could make it!  
I was reminded of the race analogy found in I Cor. 9:24-27 
and in Hebrews 12:1, 2.  God gave me this song--I started 
singing the chorus and the rest of the words and melody just 
came.  I didn't get much sleep that night, but I had a wonderful 
time with God and woke up greatly encouraged. 
 
    --Jean Swenson 
Chorus: 
I'm gonna make it, I'm gonna make it.  
I've determined this in my heart. 
I'm gonna make it, I'm gonna make it. 
I've decided this from the start. 
I'm gonna make it, I'm gonna make it. 
Through His Spirit Who dwells in me. 
I'm gonna make it, I'm gonna make it. 
In Christ there is victory! 
 
God has a race that He wants me to run. 
If I want to win I must look to His Son. 
With my eyes fixed on Jesus I cannot lose. 
I do want to win; His victory I'll choose! 
 (Chorus) 
Now this race isn't easy, it's hard at times. 
There are rivers to cross, and mountains to climb. 
Every weight and sin must be laid aside,  
And self-control must be applied. 
 (Chorus) 
Jesus--my example, my Savior, my friend, 
For the joy set before Him endured to the end. 
Living by His Word and not by Satan's lies, 
If I persevere I'll win the prize. 
 (Chorus) 

  
  

The Nations 
 

God possesses the nations,  
ruling over them all; 

His eyes have kept watch  
over them since the fall. 
His name will be great  

and all people will kneel. 
He’ll shake all the nations — 

and then He will heal. 
 

We will inherit  
these people He loves. 

We’re appointed to shine  
as His light from above. 
We’re to tell of His glory,  

declaring His worth, 
And to make disciples  

all over the earth. 
 

One day every nation 
will worship His name; 
They’ll flock to His side  

and His praises proclaim. 
They’ll join themselves to Him, 

To serve and obey, 
And they’ll walk in His light  

every hour, every day. 
 

Liz Kimmel 

1Cor. 9:24   Do you not know that in a race all the runners 
compete, but only one receives the prize? So run that you  
may obtain it.  25 Every athlete exercises self-control in all 
things. They do it to receive a perishable wreath, but we an 
imperishable.  26 Well, I do not run aimlessly, I do not box as 
one beating the air;  27 but I pommel my body and subdue it, 
lest after preaching to others I myself should be disqualified. 
(RSV) 
 
Heb. 12:1   Therefore, since we are surrounded by so great a 
cloud of witnesses, let us also lay aside every weight, and sin 
which clings so closely, and let us run with perseverance the 
race that is set before us,  2 looking to Jesus the pioneer and 
perfecter of our faith, who for the joy that was set before him 
endured the cross, despising the shame, and is seated at the 
right hand of the throne of God. (RSV) 

Past  
 

Past 
the orange flame petals 

you raced toward 
but stumbled 
humble kneel 

gravel. 
Nestling in guardian’s neck 
as she walked your cradle 

of arms. 
Look past the stalks 

by the mailbox 
past their green to their orange 

flame that is not 
yet 
lit. 

Turn left 
and find home. 

 
--Hannah Rasmussen 
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THE FIRST ADVENTURE 
 

Listen to an ancient story, to a rhyme from long ago, to  
a sleeping song within us whispering things we seek  
to know. Our existence is not random, incidental or  
unplanned.  Consider these as evidence of a unique  
transcendent hand:  See the flowers, how they blossom, 
and the great oaks, how they grow.  Watch the deer and 
flying creatures in the forest as they go.  Have you  
noticed before bedtime, all the stars across the sky?   
It’s a mystery, what’s their purpose?  If they could talk, 
they’d tell us why.  Do you wonder how all things started, 
or when there was no yesterday?   Surpassing human 
comprehension, the First Adventure sailed our way. 
 
Great explosions out of nothing, mighty blasts of energy:  
light erupting, life beginning, color leaping joyfully; suns 
and stars, moons and planets, clouds and mountains, 
oceans, seas, flowing rivers, sparkling fountains, blooming 
flowers, towering trees.  Oh, such beauty and such power, 
all released abundantly.  And so, too, in all these workings 
many others came to be, some were mighty, some were 
humble, but all were useful to the Three. 
 
The angels mediate as servants sent to help the  
Triune’s friends, and to thwart encumbrance or motivate 
constructive ends.  But the grandest of these agents didn’t 
like his part to play.  So he left the Counsel’s friendship, 
when he acted in that way.  He took a host of others with 
him, deceiving them with his great lies.  “The Three are 
Tyrants, don’t believe them!  We’ll surpass their feeble 
tries.”  He became the adversary to all the Triune planned 
to do, declaring Creation’s True Desire unreservedly  
untrue.   

 
 
Our Benefactors carved a Garden, fitting it to be a home.  
Concealing it within a portion of this land we call our own; 
they settled Eden’s household, and scented it in lilac lace.  
Many of the plants and creatures lived around this pleasant 
space.  And the Counsel came there daily to share in 
friendship’s warm embrace.  Hurt and hatred found no 
dwelling, evil had no resting place. 
 
Stealthfully that vile angel snuck into this wholesome spot, 
and sought to plant within their minds a lying dart that he 
had shot.  “The Triune surely aren’t all knowing, and simply 
seek to tyrannize!”  Like sowing seed, he spread his lies.  
They sounded right with his disguise.  “Believe me now 
and you’ll be wise.  I’ll deify you as a prize.”  Alluring them 
to disobey, and ever since, he’s worked that way.  When 
our parents acted wrongly, evil entered deep inside;  
settling completely in them, causing their clan’s great  
demise.  Then it spread to every friendship, ruining the 
Garden’s art.  Their attachment to the Counsel instantly 
was torn apart. 
 
The remedy could not arise unless somehow the Triune 
dies.  So the Counsel sent the Lion to fulfill their gruesome 
part.  And as the Lamb, the Lion of Judah reconciled 
friendship’s start:  Unity with the Trinity.  Release your 
heart to Him! 
 
    --Bruce Beyer 

We invited several guest teachers to teach us how to  
treasure others across cultural differences. Leaders from 
the Himalayan Christian Fellowship, the Haitian Christian 
Fellowship, and those representing our Chinese brothers 
and sisters brought lessons about treasuring all nations 
even when we speak different languages, dress differently, 
and have different skin colors. The more we treasure each 
other, the more we look like the vision of heaven 
(Revelation 7:9). What a taste of heaven that is! 
 

This coming year we’re going to press on further toward 
becoming a “house of prayer for all nations” by fostering an 
atmosphere by which children can “taste and see that the 
Lord is good.” BCF has a unique calling to implant this DNA 
into its children whatever the cost so that it will continue to 
spread and thrive for many more generations until Jesus 
returns. Will you join us in leaving this legacy? 

 
 --Andrew Gross 

Taste & See continued from page 12 



Tangible Substance of the Gospel Network 
 
As I considered the theme of this month's LIFEline—“The 
Gospel Network: The Great Commandment, the Great  
Commission, the Great Concern”—I was reminded of William 
Borden, a deeply committed disciple of Jesus Christ in the 
very early years of the twentieth century. I read a page-long 
article about William a few months ago, about the time of the 
hundredth anniversary of his death on April 9, 1913, and was 
deeply challenged by how his brief twenty-five years of life 
gave very tangible substance to the 3G Network Jesus has 
entrusted to us.  
 
When William, the heir of the famous Borden dairy estate, 
graduated from high school in 1904, his parents gave him a 
cruise around the world. While he was on this cruise, God 
began to open his eyes and heart to the masses of people 
who did not know Jesus. In a letter he wrote in the early part 
of the cruise, he penned, “I think God is calling me to be a 
missionary.” In his final letter, he wrote, “I know God is  
calling me to be a missionary.” The Great Commission 
(Matthew 28:19-20) had become more than words on paper. 
God had written it upon young William's heart. 
 
After he returned home, William studied at Yale University. 
His pursuits there reached far beyond his academic studies, 
and he played an important role in helping to start campus 
prayer and Bible study groups and evangelism ministry.  
His interest in Scripture, prayer, and outreach was marked 
by the very practical expression of working with widows,  
orphans, and the disabled—“the least of these” (Matthew 
25:40)—and rescuing drunkards from the streets of New  
Haven, Connecticut, and founding the Yale Hope Mission  
to help rehabilitate them. He understood that the Great  
Concern (Micah 6:8, James 1:27) was a lifestyle to be  
practiced in daily living. 
 
During the years he was at Yale, William gave up his  
financial fortune for the cause of Christian missions. He 
wrote two words—No Reserves—on the flyleaf of his Bible. 
At a Student Volunteer Movement conference in Nashville, 
Tennessee, he learned about the large number of Muslim 
Kansu people in China, and he was captured by a desire to 
work with them. Upon his graduation from Yale, he received 
many job offers that would have availed great wealth for him, 

but he was resolute in his decision to serve God as a  
missionary. He wrote two more words—No Retreats—on  
the flyleaf of his Bible.  
 
After completing graduate studies at Princeton Divinity 
School in New Jersey, William embarked on a voyage to 
China on December 17, 1912. On the way, he stopped in 
Egypt to study Arabic so that he could acquire language  
resources to equip him to work with Muslims. While he was 
in Egypt, he became sick with spinal meningitis and, at age 
twenty-five, died on April 9, 1913. Before he took his last 
breath, however, he left another succinct, powerful, two-word 
testimony of his commitment to God and His good plan for 
him. After his death, the words No Regrets were found  
written under the words No Reserves and No Retreats on 
the flyleaf of his Bible.  
 
William never made it to China, to the place and the people 
God had specifically called him to serve. However, to the 
very end of his two-and-a-half decades on earth, the Great 
Commandment (Luke 10:27) lived in his heart. He loved 
God with all his heart, soul, strength, and mind. He allowed 
this love for God to permeate his life so much that he loved 
others with the very love of God. His life was a model of one 
who practiced the three callings of the Gospel Network. 
 
We honor this devoted young man for the godly example he 
left us. We also recognize that he was unable to follow God 
as he did in his own strength and ability. Like each of us, he 
needed God to rescue him from the curse of sin and grant 
him eternal life. He had to lay down his own futile self-efforts 
to attain the righteousness of God and place his complete 
trust in Jesus as the only One who could provide forgiveness 
of sins and the gift of eternal life for him.  
 
Because William Borden chose to trust in Jesus and  
surrender his life to Him, he knew true, eternal life even  
before his physical life ended when he was only twenty-five 
years old. You, too, can know the true, eternal life Jesus has 
provided for you. Turn from your sins, and give your life to 
Christ. He will come to live and rule in you and create the 
work of the Gospel Network in you. 
 
       
    --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  

ken’s KKKKOOOORNERRNERRNERRNER 
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