
The focus of this LIFEline issue is on our recent sermon series Praxis - the Greek word for Function. 
We trust you will be blessed as we remind ourselves of the truths we were taught  

about the motivational gifts of the Leader and Servant. 
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Then I will give you shepherds after my own heart, who will lead you with knowledge and understanding.  Jeremiah 3:15Then I will give you shepherds after my own heart, who will lead you with knowledge and understanding.  Jeremiah 3:15Then I will give you shepherds after my own heart, who will lead you with knowledge and understanding.  Jeremiah 3:15Then I will give you shepherds after my own heart, who will lead you with knowledge and understanding.  Jeremiah 3:15    
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Serve wholeheartedly, as if you were serving the Lord, not people.  Ephesians 6:7 Serve wholeheartedly, as if you were serving the Lord, not people.  Ephesians 6:7 Serve wholeheartedly, as if you were serving the Lord, not people.  Ephesians 6:7 Serve wholeheartedly, as if you were serving the Lord, not people.  Ephesians 6:7     
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A Servant Who Leads and a Leader  
Who Serves 
  
One of the greatest things for me is seeing a successful 
result when I have invested my time and energy into  
something or someone. It’s my passion to learn something 
and teach or lead someone in the same thing so that they 
can become joyful and successful in it.  God has created 
me to be a servant who leads and a leader who serves. 
Being a servant first helps me know who and how to lead.  
It has been a love-hate relationship, depending on my  
outlook. 
 
The first time I can remember being a servant is when I 
would help my parents at the Haitian Christian Fellowship 
(HCF) by setting up for a Sunday service. I was probably at 
least seven or eight when I remember doing it, but I never 
really thought of it as serving.  I thought it was what I had to 
do just because my parents are the leaders at the church, 
and that is a PK's (Pastor's Kid’s) job. That investment I 
made as a child has shaped me into a leader in worship 
and a feeling of ownership of what I lead. 
 
Since then, there are many ways that I have been a  
servant and a leader: playing drums at both HCF and BCF, 
playing with worship teams at different camps, playing 
sports (football, wrestling, and track), participating in youth 
ministry and mission trips, and being a caretaker, a working 
man, and a gymnastics spotter. It is hard work to be a  
servant and a leader, especially in many different areas.   

I’ll break them up into three different categories: music, 
sports, and ministry. 
 
As long I can remember, I have loved music, especially 
drums. It naturally came together for me to understand 
rhythms and to just play. Surprisingly, I only took band  
in school and middle school, where I learned some  
fundamentals. The rest of my music learning has come 
from just hearing music and replicating what I have heard.  
I have used this gift at camps, on mission trips, and at 
churches, to glorify God because He is deserving.  
 
As many may know, I am also one of the worship leaders at 
BCF. This started with me singing during worship practice 
on the drums and trying to convince Brenda Sund to give 
me a mic. It was not something I had a dream of doing until 
God gave me the passion to use my whole body to give 
Him glory. God is so gracious in choosing me to be able to 
do what the armies did in the Old Testament, to lead the 
people into the battles of life by worshiping our King. 
 
Flips and soccer were my first loves when it came to 
sports. The adrenaline rush I received from learning,  
doing, and showing off a new flip has made me who I am 
today in the sports world. This past winter season, I was 
named the head gymnastics coach at Woodbury High 
School. It is a career I had not intended to seek when my 
passion for flips started. Never being formally trained as a 
gymnast, it is crazy to become a head coach by the age of 
twenty-one. The only reason it happened is that someone 
saw my passion for flips, pulled me under Continued on page 3 
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A Renewed Dream for a Christian School  
in Ethiopia 

 
In the July-August 2012  
LIFEline, I wrote an article  
telling about my journey through 
difficulties into God's revealed 
purpose. Yes, Job said in Job 
42:2, “I know that you can do 
everything, and that no purpose 
of yours can be withheld from 
you.” He said these words after 
he had passed through many 
difficulties and temptations.  
In all these conditions and  
temptations, he didn`t give up. 
He stood faithfully and endured 
temptation; when he had been 
approved, he was doubly 

blessed by his Father in heaven.  
 
As Christians, we can face many difficulties and tempta-
tions that nobody can understand. We have a vision given 
to us from God through His Holy Spirit, but nobody can  
understand it without God who gave us that vision. If it is 
truly a God-given vision, we know what is the right direction 
and the wrong direction. The Holy Spirit Himself can lead 
us in the right direction and give us peace of mind.  
 
When Job was stressed and disappointed, nobody,  
including his own wife, understood his problem. His  
friends advised him in many ways according to their own 
philosophies, but he was not satisfied with any of them. 
They interpreted his circumstances through the way they 
thought. But Job had confidence with God, whom he  
believed. He knew that his day of salvation would one day 
come from God his Father, even if he was presently in the 
worst condition. After his difficult days passed and he was 
blessed, he said in Job 42:5, “I have heard of you by  
hearing of the ear, but now my eye sees you.” He saw  
God when He worked in his life practically.  
 
When the fulfillment of our God-given vision is sometimes 
delayed, we may think we missed His direction. Our  
flesh leads us in other directions unless we are strongly 
connected to Christ, who is faithful to do what He wants  
to do through us. Before I moved my church to Bethel 
Christian Fellowship, I was exhausted, stressed, and  
disappointed because I had not found a church that shared 
my God-given vision. I started to doubt my vision and  
question my Father in heaven. Yet, in my heart I knew Him 
and saw Him when He did many miracles in my weak life.  
I knew He was with me and would be with me. I am His 
covenant person through whom He wanted to do His plan, 
and His plan was not yet done. 
 

Before I came to America, my expectation was that  
America is special and a great country for both spiritual and 
physical life. I also expected that I could do more spiritual 
development by creating connections between American 
and African churches. When I came to America, I pictured 
in my mind the vision to take the Gospel of our Lord Jesus 
Christ to 42 million people in the Oromo nation, which is 
spiritually, socially, economically, and politically forgotten,  
helpless, and voiceless. This nation originally inhabited 
Ethiopia, Kenya, Sudan, Somalia, and Djibouti.  
 
After I came to the United States of America, the condition 
of churches here was scary and disappointing. I found 
American churches to be different than I expected. I didn`t 
find the church that fit my church vision. I looked around 
and connected with many churches. They were willing to 
work with me, but they were unable to do so because they 
did not have enough space in their facilities. Two pastors 
told me that they were going to retire because they had not 
seen any change from their ministry at their churches. This 
strongly disappointed me.      
 
My wish was not gold or silver. If I want to get rich, America 
is wealthy, healthy, and a quality place for that. I can work 
sixteen hours a day and get rich and make a life my flesh 
enjoys. But I am God`s called person, and He is the One 
who has led me. He is also leading me now and will lead 
me till the coming of our Lord Jesus Christ. His Spirit gave 
me a burden for those who are helpless and lost. It is my 
responsibility to tell others the Good News I have received. 
 
I didn’t come to Bethel Christian Fellowship by my plan and 
my will, but it was God's will, plan, and spiritual direction. 
For me, Bethel (the house of God) is the place where my 
almighty God started renewing my life and my vision. I was 
not telling my problem or my secret to anyone, but my  
Father in heaven is always good to me. He reached me  
at the place where I was thinking that I would give up. I 
know and believe He will accomplish what He began, but 
because of my flesh, I sometimes doubt. 
 
In practical ways, I see the reflection of Christ in BCF's 
Senior Pastor Jim Olson, other pastors, elders, and  
members. The lives of these servants and members speak 
the true love of Christ. Bethel is really called to be a House 
of Prayer for All Nations. This huge calling is missing from 
other American churches. Thousands of Christians come  
to the United States of America from all over the world  
and don’t know how to communicate with the American 
churches because of language and cultural barriers. They 
stop believing God and go where their flesh leads them. 
 
Bethel's calling is special and a good example for all 
churches and all Christians to rebuild strong churches in 
the United States and all over the world. It also identifies 
how we, the whole Christian church, are one body in Christ. 
The same Holy Spirit is working among us regardless of 
our culture and language 
 
Through Bethel Christian Fellowship, God has renewed  
my dream/vision to build a Christian school for poor and 
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their wing to be their servant, and taught me how to coach 
the sport and be a leader of it.  
 
God created me to be athletic and love sports, but I did not 
start my career on a team until I was a sophomore in high 
school and a track pole vaulter and then, in my junior year, 
I played football and wrestling. Even in sports, I was a 
servant of the team and learned to later lead the team  
to do better  and gain victories. God has blessed me  
and allowed me to play and compete in college and be 
successful at it. Now I realize it was all done to later lead  
to my being a coach. I am also the pole vault coach at 
Woodbury and the varsity running-backs coach. 
 
The place I get to tie all my talents together is in ministry. 
As I lead the youth worship team, God uses me to come 
alongside the youth and help them develop in their gifts 
and passions in worship. Also, I get to minister to my  
athletes who may wonder about Jesus and how to have a 
different life that will bring them joy. Being in the trenches 
with the youth I encounter allows me to understand them 
and be passionate about them, either at the school or at 
church. God wants us to live in the place He has called us, 
and I love what I do, even if I am tired from taking on too 
much at times. I have been irritated, but God always sends 
those who encourage me and remind me that I need rest.  
 
God calls us all to different gifts, and He has chosen me to 
be a servant who leads and a leader who serves. I love 
that He has blessed me this way, and I am passionate 

about being both  
a servant and a 
leader. I pray that 
God may reveal to 
you the things that 
He has called you 
to be and do. I pray 
that you will be a 
blessing for His 
kingdom and to 
see others come  
to Christ through 
you. Thank you  
to all who have 
supported and  
encouraged me.  
I pray that you  
may be blessed  
a hundred times 
over. 
 
--Peterson Pierre 

A Servant Who Leads and a Leader Who Serves continued from page 1 

helpless children 
of the Oromo  
community in  
Ethiopia.  This is 
one of my huge 
dreams that 
makes me feel  
uncomfortable  
until it will be  
fulfilled. It will be  
healing for the spiritual and physical pain of 365 poor  
Oromo children and their parents, who registered for the 
school when I was there in January.    
 
Regarding the material and financial support for the school, 

if the idea is there 
and we pray  
together, our  
heavenly  
Father is in  
heaven to provide 
us with all we 
need. We have 
nothing in our 
hands, but I  
believe in Him to 
provide for us.  

I went to Ethiopia from January 16 to 26 and began the  
process to buy the land where we will build our school. 
The total cost of buying the land for the school, building the 
school, and providing educational materials is $150,000. 
We have $4,000 right now. 
 
I am asking all Christian brothers and sisters to help me in 
prayer and financial support. May God bless and take care 
of you. 
 
        
 --Pastor Daniel Gudu 
   Oromo Christian Fellowship  

PETERSON LEADING AND SERVING  
AT THE 2013 RADIATE PIE NIGHT 



A Wise Mother Who Nurtured Many  
 
(Editor's note: This is the fifteenth 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.) 
 

One year ago, in July 2013, 
our BCF LIFEline featured 
Signe, Olivie, and Evelyn 
Newhouse as part of the BCF 
Hall of Faith. Now, in this  
LIFEline, we remember their 
younger sister, Borgie 
(Borghild) Thompson. Borgie 
was part of Bethel (Temple) 
Christian Fellowship for six 
years in the 1940s and then 
returned to BCF in 1997 to 
bless our church family until 
she went home to heaven in 

January 2011. We honor Borgie as a wise mother who  
nurtured many with her quiet, simple expressions of 
Christ's love.  
 

To view Borgie's life merely from a natural perspective 
would leave one with the understanding that she never 
really had the opportunity to be a mother. The baby boy 
born to her and her husband, Wendall Thompson, in 1948 
died because the umbilical cord was wrapped around his 
neck. Six years later, she miscarried at three months  
because she was lifting ten-gallon milk cans into the milk 
cooler. Yet, throughout the seven decades of her adult life, 
she was a mother to many, including twelve nieces and 
nephews who played and worked on the farm with her and 
Wendall, young people for whom she and Wendall hosted 
many hayrides, and Sunday school children she taught 
both at BCF and in other churches where she and Wendall 
attended. 
 

One very delightful, practical way Borgie mothered many 
was through her gracious gift of hospitality. In the last few 
years of her earthly sojourn, she sometimes hosted me for 
a simple, tasty lunch similar to the kind my mother would 
have prepared for me. At other times, she treated me to 
lunch at a restaurant she enjoyed. I don't think my wife, 
Sharon, and I will ever forget the very filling meal and the 
precious fellowship we enjoyed with her one Sunday noon 
at The Machine Shed restaurant in Lake Elmo. And when 
food was being served at church, the presence of her 
chocolate chip cookies brought completion to the array of 
sweets on the dessert table. 
 

Borgie was a wise mother. When I think of her, I am  
reminded of James 3:17: “The wisdom that comes from 
heaven is first of all pure; then peace loving, considerate, 
submissive, full of mercy and good fruit, impartial and sin-
cere.” To visit with Borgie was to share conversation with a 
godly woman who, although she had lived through her 
share of deep disappointment and sorrow, had come 
through her fiery trials with a heart that was submitted to 

God and pure in its 
response to difficult 
situations. She had a 
deep love for the 
body of Christ, and 
when she came 
back to BCF five 
decades after she 
had attended  it in 
her twenties, she 
was grateful for “the friendships in the early days” and also 
“the new friends I've made at Bethel and the way people 
care for each other.” 
 
When I interviewed Borgie for a LIFEline article in 2005, 
she shared two important principles that are an invaluable 
legacy for us. First, after recounting lessons God had 
taught her, she said, “He's always faithful, even when we 
aren't. He's always there, even when we don't think He is. 
When you look back, you can see He was there.” Second, 
she testified, “God is calling me more to prayer. There's 
more and more to pray about—people where I live, my 
nephew's son in Iraq, mostly for our missionaries.” 
 

Borgie was indeed a wise woman who nurtured many with 
her quiet, simple expressions of Christ's love. We thank 
God for her life and ministry among us. We believe you  
will be blessed by the memories that are shared about her 
below.       
    --Ken Holmgren 
 

Dave and Lynda Larson remember... 
Dave and I loved getting to know Borgie while giving her 
rides to BCF nearly every Sunday after her sister Evelyn 
died. She was compassionate, graciously offering to pay 
for our gas or an occasional meal to compensate for the 
rides. 
 

Borgie had a great sense of humor. She loved the Pillsbury 
Doughboy, and she often used Pillsbury flour to make 
homemade cookies and bars she brought for coffee time 
before Sunday morning services at Bethel. She even had a 
medium-sized, stuffed Doughboy doll that sat on the back 
of her couch.  
 

I remember the time she entertained us with information 
from the eulogy that was offered at the Doughboy’s 
“funeral.” She read, “Aunt Jemima lovingly described 
Doughboy as a man who never knew how much he was 
'kneaded'” and “Despite being a little 'flaky' at times, he 
was still a 'crusty' old man and was considered a positive 
'roll' model for millions.”  
 

We prayed with Borgie a couple days before she died. She 
was anxious to go home to heaven to be with Jesus and 
her family members who had preceded her. She was a 
delightful lady, and we miss her! 
 

Julie Thompson remembers... 
Where do I start with memories of this amazing woman? 
Her laugh and smile! Borgie was a treasure. She was a 
woman who loved the Lord, made everyone she 
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met feel like a friend, and had an incredible servant’s heart. 
Her laugh was infectious. You could not spend time with 
Borgie and walk away without a smile on your face.  
 

I met Borgie when she and her husband, Wendall, came 
from the farm for special events at Bethel, but I didn’t really 
get to know her until her second sister, Olivie Newhouse, 
passed away, and I moved in with her only remaining sister, 
Evelyn. Borgie had a deep love of family and a commitment 
to care for them. After her husband of nearly fifty years 
passed away, she moved into a seniors apartment complex 
with Evelyn, who had suffered a stroke and wasn’t in good 
health. Borgie devoted herself to caring for her sister. When 
Evelyn’s needs became more than Borgie could handle on 
her own, Evelyn moved to the care facility connected to  
their apartment building. Borgie was at the care facility with 
Evelyn daily, making sure all her needs were met.  
 

Borgie was an incredible storyteller. She shared tales of life 
“up home” on the family farm in Aitkin County and of dairy 
farming with her husband in Woodbury. My favorite stories, 
though, were those of her early days at Bethel. As a young 
single living with two of her older sisters, she first went  
to business college and then worked for the Minnesota  
Historical Society. What she really wanted was to be a 
farmer’s wife, and friends teased her, saying that she would 
never find a farmer if she was living in the “Big City.” Her 
oldest sister, Signe, delighted in going to as many different 
prayer gatherings as possible and always brought a full car 
along. At one of these meetings, in St. Paul Park, Borgie  
met her husband, Wendall. 
 

As a farmer's wife, Borgie became an excellent baker.  
Even after she moved off the farm, she continued to bake 
wonderful breads and cookies. She was continually giving 
away baked goods. We would joke about her being a bag 
lady, as each week she came to church with shopping bags 
packed with goodies. There were bars for River Café,  
cookies for the Children’s Church class she helped teach, 
and plastic containers filled with treats for special friends. As 
one of those special friends, I was blessed beyond measure 
by her generosity. In her later years, as she began to slow 
down, she got up each morning with two things on her  
agenda—praying and baking. She did both with abandon! 
 

Borgie took great delight in little things: growing flowers, 
watching birds, taking walks. She enjoyed being in the midst 
of God’s beautiful creation. She loved rhubarb. This is not 
easily grown in an apartment, so my backyard rhubarb patch 
became her patch. Well into her eighties, she would join my 
mother and me for an annual trip to the “u-pick” strawberry 
farm. I don’t know which she enjoyed more, being back in a 
farm field or sharing her berries with her neighbors in her 
apartment building.  
 

Borgie was not always an angel. She had a habit of passing 
notes she had written on the edges of the bulletin during 
Pastor Jim’s sermons. Usually her notes left me trying to 
stifle a laugh as I passed an answer back to her. More  
dangerous were the times she would whisper something  
in my ear. It was sometimes work to not laugh out loud at 
inappropriate times.  

My life is much richer because I count Borgie as a friend. 
 

Annette Olson remembers... 
As I am reflecting again on the awesome life of Borgie, I am 
drawn to a journal entry I made twelve days after she went 
home to be with Jesus. I was writing to God and would like 
to share it here with you all: 
 

I lost a mom on Jan 5, 2011. Borgie is with Jesus now. 
It all happened so fast. I thought I had much more time. 
Thank You, God, for prompting me to go see her on 
Sunday, the 2nd – my last time to have her say she 
loved me, to do one last crossword together, to get to 
see her still so alive, yet hear how she wanted to go 
home to Jesus. What a gift she was to me and my  
family.  Thank You for showing me that though my  
biological mother has not been there for me for a long 
time, You gave me Borgie to fill that void. Though she 
never got to be a biological mom, she was my mom 
and grandmom for my kids. 
  

She modeled for me how to grow old and how to be a 
mother and grandmother to others who are not mine. 
She trusted You, loved Your Word, and spread joy 
wherever she was. She didn't let age define her. She 
baked, went to my kids' performances and games. She 
did crosswords with me and played endless board 
games with Noah with patience and grace. She was 
willing to try new things. She prayed for us – I know I 
will miss this, but somehow her leaving has spurred me 
on!!    
 

Wednesdays will forever be different because she is 
not here. I'm so glad she got to still be here for Ellie's 
wedding, to sit as my mom with our family. Emily says 
she wants to honor her by keeping on baking. Ellie 
thought Borgie never had a bad day and never seemed 
old. She just didn't. She was someone who knew the 
secret of contentment. She was very present wherever 
she was and knew You were present too. 
 

Thank You so much for the gift of Borgie. I do believe I 
also want to be a gift to others. She gave away money, 
food, time, and self. Mmmm – so much to ponder! 

 

Pastor Jim Olson remembers... 
When I was growing up, one of the people who had a  
profound influence on my life was my Great-Aunt Lydia.  
During the summer, I would spend a couple of weeks with 
Aunt Lydia and my Great-Uncle Ellwood up on the farm in 
northern Wisconsin. When my Aunt Lydia passed away 
many years ago, I did not think I would ever have another 
who would fill her place in my life. That was until Borgie 
Thompson came into my life and the life of our family. 
 
Our relationship goes way back to when I first got connected 
to Bethel thirty-one years ago and became friends with the 
Newhouse sisters. Borgie was the younger, married sister of 
these three wonderful women. After Signe and Olivie 
passed away and Borgie’s husband, Wendall, also passed 
away, she came to live with and take care of her ailing  
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sister Evelyn. That is when we began to connect more  
regularly. 
 
As the years went by, Borgie became a very close friend to 
both me and my family. Typically, she would spend one 
day a week at our home, baking, gardening, puzzling,  
reading, playing games with our kids, spoiling our dogs. 
Truth be told, she also spoiled us. She loved to bake, so 
our home was always filled with her cookies, desserts,  
and delicious “Borgie bread.” She was a great sport too, 
reading books and playing endless games with Clare and 
particularly Noah. At one point Noah told me that Borgie 
was his best friend! 
 
As special as Borgie was to our family, she was also  
so special to our Bethel family. Her infectious joy and  
optimism permeated every area of her life and ministry. 
She was such a great encouragement to me in ministry.  

On our trips back to her apartment in Oakdale, she would 
always  express how much she loved Bethel. She would 
always say how excited she was about what God was  
doing in the church and how she never wanted to miss  
being present. She was an integral part of our MOSAIC 
(LIFE Group), she worked with kids in Big House, and she 
would often join me on hospital visitations. Far into her later 
eighties, she remained an active and vital part of Kingdom 
ministry 
 
I want to be like that, to finish strong as Borgie did, with all 
that flowed from her vital relationship with the Lord. When 
she prayed, she would always end with thanksgiving that 
concluded with these words, “And thank You most of all for 
Jesus.” Thank you, Borgie, for always reminding me—and 
us—of what is the most important thing of all: Jesus! 

A Wise Mother Who Nurtured Many continued from page  5 
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True Leadership in Christ 
 
Leader . . .  Servant . . .  Well, I thought I knew the  
actual meaning of these two words until I learned the  
perspectives of others. We may all have hazy ideas of 
what these words mean, but through a deeper dive, our 
understanding could differ. So I decided to do a quick  
survey of young children’s thoughts about these two words.  
I chose young children for this because I knew I was more 
likely to receive candid answers. Conveniently, I was 
blessed with younger siblings, each with a different point  
of view. I received a vast array of answers, which I have 
summarized . . .  
 

♦ Leader: “A role model, wise and old.” Servant: 
“Someone poor, dirty, and does a lot of cleaning.” 
This perspective of a leader was connected to    
wisdom, age, and exemplariness, while servant  
had the connotation of doing too much hard and,   
at times, dirty work. 

♦ Leader: “God, role model.” Servant: “Serves food, 
serves a country.” Servant was still connected to 
working for others. 

♦ Leader: “A driver, person at the front of the line.” 
Servant: “Restaurant waiter, maid!”  

♦ Leader: “Jemimah” (I was flattered by this!), “Mom 
and Dad.” Servant: “Working for someone else…”   

 
These were four different opinions, but there was a         
pattern to them. They all summed up to one thing: a leader 
was associated with control and authority, being ahead of 
everybody, or somebody people admired. For example,    
in one of the responses, a driver was referred to as a  
leader. This might not have meant just a literal driver,  
but anyone who was in charge of leading people to a  
certain destination. A servant, on the hand, was connected 
to subservience and dedication and, in some cases, having 
to do the dirty work.  
 
This is the mind-set we often have. We see leading and 
serving as polar opposites, but what if a person was a 
leader who served with all his or her heart, subservience, 
and dedication and was not afraid to do the dirty work? The 
Bible, in numerous ways, encourages serving as an aspect 
of leading. Jesus was the epitome of serving in so many 
ways; yet simultaneously, He was the perfect example of a 
leader! 
 
As Christians, we are taught that true leadership involves 
serving, but the world’s definition of leadership may not  
be in agreement with this. Leadership has usually been 
associated with various aspects like political power,  
financial wealth, physical appearance, intellectual strength, 
and family background, and the world has been dominated 
by theories like “survival for the fittest,” “money is power,” 
or “social Darwinism.” These theories justify leadership and 
why some people dominate and are ahead of others.  

This worldly mind-set has lured many people, especially 
youth, into having some set standard to determine who 
they should look up to or how they should act to be at the 
apex of their social hierarchy. Oftentimes, this has pres-
sured many young people to try to be as rich, influential, 
wealthy, or successful as the leaders they look up to. But 
who sets these standards of true leadership? 
 
Role models who reflect the world’s standards are a rea-
son the view of true leadership has been affected. This is 
especially hard on the youth, who have been bombarded 
by different images all over the social media. Today's me-
dia has set standards for what being an influential person 
is. Many youth aspire to be as successful, athletic, wealthy, 
beautiful, or as well-achieved as some of the celebrities 
they see on television. But again, are these the standards 
we really need to look up to? As rewarding as it may seem, 
worldly fame and fortune is only temporary! 
 
Leading others toward Christ and in Christ is the true lead-
ership that is worth striving for. Each and every one of us 
can be a leader in Christ through encouraging, loving, or 
serving, if we make it a priority. What you may think is a 
little gesture of kindness may draw someone closer to God! 
And while the world could turn on you any minute, leading 
in the ways of God has an eternal everlasting reward. I 
don’t know about you, but I’m in! Of course it is not a cake-
walk. Leading others in the ways of Christ may be opposed 
by the world. But guess what? None of the leaders before 
us had it easy. Jesus Himself was mocked and persecuted. 
 
It may cost a lot to be a leader in Christ, but we can over-
come all these barriers and hurdles. After all, Jesus over-
came all His suffering and was rewarded with eternal glory. 
The other perk is that we do not have to do it alone. Jesus 
left us with a companion, the Holy Spirit, to lead and guide 
us so we can lead others. Paul encouraged the Romans 
that serving in the Holy Spirit would free them from the 
ways of the world (Romans 7:6). It will free us too!  
 
With the Holy Spirit, we can follow Jesus’ example and be 
shepherds of the people around us. And the best part is 
that we all get to share 
in the inheritance of 
God’s eternal kingdom. 
I don’t know about you, 
but this does sound like 
a better deal than any 
worldly throne! 
 
--Jemimah Mawande 
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JEMIMAH & HER SIBLINGS 
(IMAHNI, ELISE, EGYPT, 
ESSENCE, AND ELDEN), 

AND PARENTS  
ERNEST & JUDY 



Thailand Bound!  
Editor’s Note:  This is a copy of Tina Kirby’s first blog entry,  
posted on April 24th, 2014.  She left on her journey on July 2nd.  
You can follow her blog at http://tinainseasia.blogspot.com/  

 
As some of you already know, I will be 
moving to Thailand in July! Yes, July… 
as in 2 months from now! Crazy, huh?  
I’m sure some of you are probably just 
dyyyying to know why I am moving to 
Thailand, what I’ll be doing there, who I will 
be going with, etc. so just keep calm and 
read on; I’ll explain it all. ☺☺☺☺  
 

My first 3 months overseas will be spent in Chiang Mai, 
Thailand where I will be studying and receiving training as 
a student in the School of Frontier Missions with Youth  
with a Mission (YWAM). As many of you know, I did a  
Discipleship Training School (DTS) through YWAM 4 years 
ago during my first year of college and it was a completely 
life-changing experience for me. As I look back on my faith 
journey I would have to say that much of my growth in  
the Lord came out of my DTS experience. I have so much 
respect for YWAM and the vision that they have to make 
God known in all nations. Although I had no plans or  
intentions of joining YWAM again after my DTS, I am very 
excited that the Lord has opened up this door for me to do 
ministry with them once again. I can’t wait to see what he is 
going to do in this season of my life! 
 
The 3 months of training in Chiang Mai will focus on  
preparing me for long-term ministry among unreached  
Buddhist and Muslim people groups in SE Asia. After I 
complete my training, I will then be sent out for the intern-
ship phase of the school, in which I will live among and 
minister to an unreached people group somewhere in SE 
Asia for 1 to 2 years. I don’t know yet where I will go for my 
internship as that will be decided during my training in 
Chiang Mai.  
 
As I have shared these plans with my family and friends 
one question I have gotten is: “Why Thailand? You’ve 
spent the last 9 years of your life going on trips and leading 
teams to Central America. We knew you wanted to be a 
missionary, but not in Thailand!” I have to give it to them, 
that is a very good question. Such a good question I find it 
necessary to share the answer with all of you. I’ve had this 
desire to be a missionary since I was 14, and until recently 
I had thought that I would go to South or Central America.  
I even studied Spanish for 5 years in high school so I  
would be better equipped to be a missionary in a Spanish-
speaking country. In the past 2-3 years, however, God has 
redirected my vision as I have become aware of the need 
for missionaries to go where no other missionary has gone 
before, where people will have no opportunity to ever hear 
the Good News of Jesus Christ unless someone is willing 
to leave their own people to go to them. Of the 2 billion 
Christians in the world today a mere .0005% are going as 

missionaries to unreached people groups (you’re more  
likely to be in a plane crash than be a Christian who  
chooses to go to the unreached!!). And that is why I want to 
go to SE Asia, where 41% of the 1,842 people groups are 
considered to be unreached. (Joshuaproject.net) I want to 
be one of the few that is willing to go where the Gospel has 
not yet gone and I pray that more men and women of God 
will begin to say yes to being a part of making the name of 
Jesus known among the nations and seeing the fulfillment 
of the Great Commission. 
 
I am very excited about what God will do in this next  
season of my life as I choose to go, but I also have a lot of 
reservations and mixed emotions. I am sad to go because 
that means saying goodbye to my family that I love so 
dearly (praise God for Skype!). It means saying goodbye  
to my friends who always stand with me through the best  
of times and the worst. It means saying goodbye to  
Minnesota, which I have grown to love and cherish over  
the past 20 years of my life. It means saying goodbye to 
any prospect of marriage for the time being (Lord, have 
mercy! Ha!). It means saying goodbye to a life of comfort 
and a job with a steady income. I think about all of these 
things that I know I will soon have to say goodbye to and 
part of me doubts that I really want to go.  
 
Honestly, I doubt every day if I really want to give all of 
these things up, if it really is worth it. It would be so much 
easier to just stay in America and go on with life as usual 
as a normal American would. You know…get married, 
have 2.5 kids (but only after buying a puppy as a test run  
of course), buy a house, and live the American dream.  
But no. I can’t do that. I cannot do that because in the end, 

after counting up the cost, I 
know that JESUS IS WORTHY. 
He is completely, entirely, and 
utterly worthy of everything I 
have to give. And as I move 
forward in this decision, I will do 
so with absolute confidence that 
the One in whose name I go is 
WORTHY OF IT ALL. “May the 
Lamb that was slain receive the  
reward of his suffering!” 
 
  --Tina Kirby 
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Love God, Love the Neighbors 
Editor’s Note:  Frankie Sieg and Jake McNally, both students at 
North Central University, visited the Holy Land for three weeks 
through a course entitled Bible Lands Seminar. These are some of 
Frankie’s reflections and Jake’s pictures from that trip. 
 

Of the many things I could talk about as  
I begin to reflect upon my study tour of 
Israel and Jordan, the one thing that sticks 
out to me is the simplicity of the Jewish 
roots and what it meant to be a part of the 
people of God.  
 
The Jews still value the Mosaic law--and 
cherish it as a privilege, as a means of 
giving thanks to God, and loving God,  
not like a burden as many of us might  

understand it. Speaking of loving God...the Hebrew biblical 
texts tell them to love God with their entire being and to  
love their neighbor. We find these same two commands in 
the words of Jesus. Let's take a deeper look at Matthew  
22:34-39, in which Jesus says that these were the greatest 
commands.  

 
Hearing that Jesus had silenced the Sadducees, the 
Pharisees got together. One of them, an expert in 
the law, tested him with this question:  “Teacher, 
which is the greatest commandment in the Law?”  
Jesus replied: “‘Love the Lord your God with all  
your heart and with all your soul and with all your 
mind.’ This is the first and greatest commandment. 
And the second is like it: ‘Love your neighbor as 
yourself.’” 

 
After saying this, Jesus asks a question, and then goes on  
a seemingly random tangent in the next chapter. This is an 
attack on those who do not fulfill the commands, of which 
most Jews would have agreed was top priority for them, 
even in Jesus' day. It seems that Jesus main point is found 
in verses 23 and 24 of chapter 23: 
  

"“Woe to you, scribes and Pharisees, hypocrites! 
For you tithe mint and dill and cumin, and have  
neglected the weightier provisions of the law: justice 
and mercy and faithfulness; but these are the things 
you should have done without neglecting the others. 
You blind guides, who strain out a gnat and swallow 
a camel!"  

 
Notice this at the end of verse 23, "...but these are the 
things you should have done WITHOUT NEGLECTING  
THE OTHERS."  

 
Interesting, isn't it? Just  think: God is much more concerned 
about how we relate to one another than we realize. I  
wonder how many times we separate ourselves from the 
troubles of life when God wants us to execute justice and  

 
mercy for the poor--definitions for these terms can and 
should be determined for the sake of clarification . . . just  
not here.  

 
Suffice it to say for now that one of my heaviest reflections 
from Israel is a theological one. Who woulda thunk, aye? 
For all who know me at all, you are not surprised, I'm sure... 
 

We love God BY the way in which we love those 
around us, and in living with well-directed concern 
for our neighbors.  
 

Does that mean we neglect our "quiet times" with the Lord? 
Certainly not! Yet, we should try to think more Jewish and 
less American as we read Scripture. All of life—spiritual 
things and physical/worldly things—is so interconnected, 
and may just be inseparable. After all, God gave humanity 
the physical world as a part of life, not a place far off in the 
sky somewhere.  
 
Love God, love the neighbors...Love God through loving the 
neighbors. 
    --Frankie Sieg 

bcfmLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE Bethel Christian Fellowship - Minneapolis 
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The Servant’s Prayer 
 

Thank you, Lord, that my heart’s desire will always be to bless, 
And when a need comes up, I’m there to offer up my “Yes!” 
 
Jesus is the Servant King – I want to see how He sees; 
He always looks beyond Himself, His Father’s heart to please. 
 
Thank you, Lord, for giving me this gift to help and serve. 
Please fix my eyes on you, so I’ll be ready to observe. 
 
Thanks for giving me a heart that’s quick to see a need. 
Remind me first to check with You before I should proceed.  
 
I love to be available no matter who should call; 
It doesn’t matter if the issue’s really big or small. 
 
I’m there to help my grandkids and I’m there to help my church, 
I’m there when something’s missing and we need to do a search. 
 
I’ll help my family and my friends, and neighbors all around.  
That all throughout the world the Name of Jesus would abound. 
 

 
 
I’m there, for that’s my gifting; that’s the way I’m made. 
But God, I know I need your help, in case I get waylaid.   
 
I tend to want to move too fast whenever needs arise; 
Instead, I ought to check with You to see what You advise. 
 
You’ve given me the resources I need to offer aid. 
Please let my gift bring peace if there is one who is afraid. 
 
Being a servant does not mean I should do everything, 
But I can be a conduit, to point them toward the King. 
 
It’s even possible, I guess, that You might use another 
To meet the need before us for this sister or this brother. 
 
And so I need to learn that there are many things to know, 
And one of those important things is when to answer “No.” 
 
--Liz Kimmel 

How Can I Help? 
 

How can I help you, my little one? 
     By teaching you stories of God’s only Son. 

 
How can I help you, my precious child? 

     By holding you close when emotions run wild. 
 

How can I help you, darling girl? 
     By playing with you as you dance and swirl. 

 
How can I help you, my great big boy? 

     By teaching you how to share your toys. 
 

How can I help?  By being a lap,  
     Or reading a book or making you laugh! 

 
How can I help?  By letting you see 

     That you are important and special to me! 
 

--Liz Kimmel 

Lead Me Lord, I will Follow! 
 

There are many kinds of followers and many ways to lead; 
Some of them are going to be more likely to succeed. 
The Bible speaks of false guides who will turn you astray. 
They’ll move you from your path – you’ll want to flee from them that day. Isaiah 3:12 
It also mentions problems when a blind man leads the blind. 
You’ll both fall in a pit, and then you’ll be in quite a bind!  Luke 6:39 
 
But God Himself has safely led His people out of harm 
And shown them they need never fear to lean into His arm.  Psalm 78:53 
He led them all those 40 years that He might test their hearts. 
Those trials would pave the way for all the grace He would impart.  Deut. 8:2, 15 
A leader can be gentle with the young ones in his care,   
He holds them in his arms and in his heart and in his prayers.  Isaiah 40:11 
 
A leader doesn’t always know exactly what to do 
But needs to call on God before the problems would ensue! 
A godly leader brings his people first before God’s throne 
So they can move in confidence in what they have been shown. 
What makes this one the leader, even if he has some doubts?  
He’s the first to mobilize and say, “We’re heading out!” 
 
--Liz Kimmel 
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The Practical Love of Jesus 
 
In the March-April LIFEline, I told the story of how God 
placed me in an intensive apostello course in which He sent 
me to share the love of Jesus with am elderly neighbor I 
have called Peter. What began as an occasional visit with 
Peter became a marathon project to help him navigate  
serious financial and medical issues. 
 
An important part of my work with Peter was the process  
of helping him sell his house. This was a very stretching 
experience that included submitting wave after wave of  
paperwork for the real estate transaction and also the  
imposing assignment of emptying his house for the new 
owner. The project of cleaning Peter's house was a very 
time-consuming task that would have been beyond my  
ability if I had not received the help of many who operated  
in either the praxis (function) of leader or servant as  
members of the body of Christ at Bethel Christian  
Fellowship. 
 
The work of emptying Peter's house began last September, 
when a dear brother I'll call Wayne contributed his pickup 
and physical strength to help move Peter's furniture to his 
current apartment. This brother has experienced his share 
of physical challenges during the three-and-a-half decades I 
have known him, and I am so grateful for his servant spirit 
and the sacrificial gift of his time and strength.  
 
In early January, with the closing for the sale of Peter's 
house quickly approaching, I faced an imminent deadline for 
completely cleaning it out. I had only begun to work on this 
when I was visiting with a brother I'll call Barnabas. I had 
wanted to meet with this “Son of Encouragement” (Acts 
4:36) for breakfast or lunch one day in January because I 
am challenged and encouraged to grow in Christ whenever 
we spend time together. However, I knew my schedule 
would not permit us to meet, and I reluctantly told Barnabas. 
My words of regret about this had scarcely left my lips when 
he said, “I'll  help you clean out the house.”  
 
But Barnabas didn't stop there. He began functioning as a 
leader and promised to recruit people to help us in our  
ministry to Peter. As a result of his leadership, a team of 

willing servants joined us on two consecutive Saturdays in 
January to separate reusable items from trash. Barnabas 
also took the initiative to rent a U-Haul truck so that we 
could take the reusable items and the throwaway things to 
their respective destinations. He led and served with a heart 
of love for Jesus and for Peter. 
 
Barnabas and the friends he recruited were not the only 
ones to help me clean out Peter's house. A sister who is 
part of my MOSAIC group came to help empty the kitchen 
cupboards and find a home for dishes and cookware that 
still had use. One brother who was unable to physically help 
me donated the use of his dolly to move appliances out of 
the basement, and Pastor Ben helped with the heavy lifting 
on those appliances.  
 
I am so grateful that God, in His loving plan, prompted  
Barnabas to come alongside me and function as a leader 
who invited others to share the love of Jesus with Peter. I 
thank God that He sent many servants to be the hands and 
feet of the body of Christ and minister the love of Jesus to 
Peter. None of these people had met Peter, but the love of 
Christ within them motivated them to be part of an apostello 
mission to a lonely, needy man. 
 
So what does this mean to you and me? Above all else, it 
highlights the infinite love of Jesus for every man, woman, 
and child. It is an example of the way God comes to us, 
whatever our place in life might be, and reveals His love  
to us in very practical ways. He provides “sent” ones who 
direct us to Him through their actions and words. Truth be 
told, we are all lonely and needy, and only Jesus can fill the 
void and heal the brokenness we all suffer. 
 
Jesus is calling each of us to Himself today. He invites us to 
open our lonely, needy hearts to Him and receive His life-
changing presence. If God is showing you anything that 
separates you from Him, come to Him. Turn from sin and 
selfishness, and choose to love and follow Jesus. He is 
working through the leaders and servants He has called—
and through the faithful ministry of the Holy Spirit—to draw 
you unto Himself. 
       
    --Ken Holmgren 

ken’s KKKKOOOORNERRNERRNERRNER 

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  


