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2015: A Year of Favor 

The focus of this year’s LIFEline issues will coincide with the sermon series on God’s Kingdom Culture. 
We trust you will be blessed as we immerse ourselves in the concepts and principles 

of a culture of Living Truth in this first issue of 2015. 
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Teach me your ways, O Lord, that I may live according to your truth!  
Grant me purity of heart, so that I may honor you.   Psalm 86:11 (NLT) 
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A Call to Reflect Kingdom Culture 
 
As a House of Prayer for All Nations, Bethel Christian  
Fellowship is on an exciting, sometimes challenging  
journey of learning how to be a church body composed  
of people who represent a number of diverse cultural  
backgrounds. It's a journey that abounds with opportunities 
for blessing and growth. 
 
To help us enter into a greater understanding of God's  
plan for us as a House of Prayer for All Nations, Pastor  
Jim Olson and four other servants of God introduced us to 
ten characteristics of the culture of God's kingdom in the 
summer of 2012. This year, 2015, the six issues of the BCF 
LIFEline will refresh our memory of these characteristics 
through which God's kingdom culture transcends all earthly 
cultures. We desire that each issue will help us experience 
transformation of the worldviews, values, and practices  
of our various earthly cultures and more fully reflect the 
culture of God's kingdom. 
 
In this LIFEline, we are recalling the foundational principle 
that God's kingdom is a culture of living truth. Kingdom  
culture is true to God's Word, the Bible, and alive in the 
Holy Spirit. Depending on our life perspective, we may  
ask four questions about kingdom culture: Is it right? Is it 
relevant? Is it real? Is it relational? The answer to all four 
questions is a resounding Yes! We are called to hunger  
for, submit to, walk in, and radiate the Living Truth—
Jesus—for He clearly identified Himself as “the way and 
the truth and the life” (John 14:6). 

As 2015 progresses, the LIFEline will feature nine  
additional characteristics of God's kingdom culture as  
follows: 
 
� March-April: A Culture of Generosity and Joy 
� May-June: A Culture of Koinonia and Covenant 
� July-August: A Culture of Dependence and Treasuring 

One Another 
� September-October: A Culture of Multiplication and 

Legacy 
� November-December: A Culture of Awe 
 
The Lord Jesus Christ is building His church at Bethel 
Christian Fellowship, and His plan is to make us a house 
that is alive with the culture of God's kingdom. Our LIFEline 
staff desires that each issue we publish will help you, as 
part of our church body, adopt the worldview, values, and 
practices of God's kingdom culture. In a word, we pray that 
you will become more like Jesus. 
     --Ken Holmgren 
 
  
 
 



Page 2 

 
 
 

 

 
2015:  The Year of Favor 
 
And Jesus grew in wisdom and stature, and in favor with 
God and man.  Luke 2:25 
 
This passage makes a direct connection between our 
theme from last year, 2014: A Year of Growing Maturity, 
and this year’s theme, 2015: A Year of Favor.  As we grow 
in maturity in our. . .  
 

♦ Wisdom ~ understanding both ourselves and the                 
character of God, and  

♦ Stature ~ discovering how to apply that wisdom in our 
daily lives. . .  

 
 . . . we will find ourselves growing in favor with both God 
and men. 
 
God’s favor is inextricably linked to His grace.  In fact, both 
favor and grace come from the same root word in the 
Greek, charis.  Fundamentally, favor flows to and through 
us out of God’s eternal wellspring of grace.  It is not               
something we achieve, but rather something we receive. 
 
There are some fundamental principles through which we 
posture ourselves to receive His favor.  These principles 
are powerfully illustrated in the life of Esther as recorded for 
us in the book of Esther. 
 

♦ Humility ~ A profound awareness of one’s own                  
inadequacy and God’s adequacy 

♦ Availability ~ A selfless positioning of oneself for                 
kingdom service 

♦ Responsibility ~ A willingness to engage faithfully in 
one’s position of influence 

♦ Authority ~ A confidence to step out in God’s favor              
with courage and boldness 

 
Because of these qualities in Esther’s life she was able to 
leverage the favor of God for the benefit of her people.  
Similarly, God has invited us to allow His favor to flow 
through us to a wounded and waiting world.  Each of us 
has been given positions of influence, whether small or 
large, in the world around us.  During this year I invite you 
to pay attention to how God may have positioned you in a 
particular place for such a time as this to bestow His favor. 
 
Finally, let me encourage you again with the prophetic      
word the Lord has been speaking to us out of Haggai 2:1-9 
for the past 15 or so years, specifically the words in                 
Haggai 2:4b-5,   
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
“Be strong, all you people of the land,” declares the 
Lord, “and work. For I am with you,” declares the 
Lord Almighty. “This is what I covenanted with you 
when you came out of Egypt. And my Spirit re-
mains among you. Do not fear.” 

 
As we look at the challenges and complexities of our lives 
and the world around us it can become easy to become 
dismayed or even despairing.  Yet, God’s word to us, as it 
was to Esther, is that He is with us and among us so we do 
not have to be afraid.  Rather, with confidence and courage 
we can step into those challenges and complexities know-
ing that this year, 2015, is A Year of Favor! 
 
    --Pastor Jim Olson 

pastor’sPPPPAAAAGGGGEEEE 

 

THESE ARE THE ANNUAL THEMES FROM THE PAST  
25 YEARS, WHICH HAVE BEEN WOVEN TOGETHER  
TO CREATE A PROPHETIC TAPESTRY DEPICTING  
THE JOURNEY OF OUR SPIRITUAL LIFE HERE AT  

BETHEL CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP. 
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Theme Artwork - 2015:  A Year of  Favor 
 

God has blessed Bethel Christian Fellowship with incredibly gifted artists who pray 
into the message of the annual theme each year and produce wonderful artwork 
that blesses and encourages us throughout the year.  Thank you Julie, Greta, and 
Sara for making yourself available to be used in such a visible way.  And thanks to 
Andy and Liz for expressing the theme in words—a new format for us this year!  

artisticLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 

2015 Bulletin  
created by: 

Greta Sandquist 

2015 Banner  
created by: 

Julie Thompson 

2015 Painting  
created by:  

Sara Howard   

If you missed the 2015 Theme Message given by Pastor Jim on  
January 11th, you can download it at: www.betheltwincities.org. 

Your Favor 
 
Where You lead, I follow 
When You call, I answer 
When You answer, I obey 
I was lost, You are the way 
 
You put a new song in my mouth 
You shine a light upon my path 
I still stumble and I stutter 
I was blind, You showed the way 
 
All glory, praise to You 
Soli Deo gloria  
 
Despite my doubt  
Your favor 
Despite my heart 
Your favor 
Despite me, You  
Despite me, You  
 
All glory, praise to You 
Soli Deo Gloria  
 
--Andy Mork 

 For Such a Time as This 
 
A young girl taken from her home 
May have seemed a grievous thing; 
She was sent into the harem 
Of the conquering king . . .  
 For such a time as this. 
 
She’d offer honor and respect 
In all she’d do and say 
For she’d been diligently taught 
Which inner voices to obey. . . . 
 For such a time as this. 
 
Positioned by God’s Spirit 
To reveal a traitor’s hand; 
Her valiant act of courage 
Created hope throughout the land . . . . 
 For such a time as this. 
 
In that most important moment 
Favor rested over her. 
She walked by faith and confidence 
Into the destiny He’d stirred. . . . 
 For such a time as this. 
 
In this – The Year of Favor –  
We trust God to impart 
All that we need to be equipped 
To give Him our whole heart. . . . 
 For such a time as this. 
 
--Liz Kimmel 

Thoughts from Andy about the 
Theme Song: 
 
As I thought about the story of 
Esther and the “Year of Favor”, it 
challenged me to come to peace 
with the concept of God’s favor. My 
interpretation is that we are 
“favored” not because of anything 
we do, but because God loves us, 
and being loved relentlessly by him 
includes being favored by Him. To 
me the lyrics needed to deal with 
both sides of that issue, that we do 
not receive God’s favor because of 
our works, but we are still recipients 
of God’s favor.  

2015 Theme Song 
written by: 
Andy Mork 

2015 Theme  Poem 
written by: 
Liz Kimmel 

 

Due to an accident, a broken wrist,  
and then surgery . . .  

Sara’s painting is not yet finished.  
We will post it when she is healed  

and is able to complete it. 

 



A Loving Man Who Cared Deeply  
for His BCF Family 
 
(Editor's note: This is the seventeenth 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.) 

 
If you entered the Bethel Christian Fellowship church  

building through the  
Portland Avenue door  
on Sunday mornings the 
past few years, you were 
blessed with a gracious 
smile—and, if you were 
willing to take the time,  
a warm hug—from Eldon 
Olmstead. We don't have 
that privilege anymore 
because Eldon passed 
peacefully into the  
presence of God in  
heaven this past July 20. 
However, in this article, 

we do have the joy of honoring him as a quiet, loving man 
who cared deeply for us, the BCF family. 
 
Eldon and his wife, Dorothy, were part of BCF five years 
before God called him home to heaven. He ministered  
life to all who met him at BCF because he had a vibrant 
relationship with Jesus. Dorothy describes his relationship 
with Jesus as follows: 
 

My beloved husband, Eldon, always shared with 
people how I was the one who led him to Christ, but 
it was his thirst and hunger for the Word of God. He 
allowed it to saturate his life. Many times we would 
read chapters in it together. Sometimes he had that 
excitement to read more in his eyes.  
 
He always told me how fortunate I was to be  
introduced to Christ as a youngster. It was a must 
for my parents and my elders in my family to attend 
church. Since Eldon had excitement to read more of 
the Word of God, it gave me the desire to form a 
firmer foundation with my Lord Jesus Christ. 
 

At Eldon's memorial service on July 27, 2014, BCF's Ron 
Bluemke, a member of the BCF family, shared memories 
of time he spent with Eldon in the months that preceded his 
home-going. He remembered that Eldon said he was so 
fortunate to meet Dorothy, who led him to Christ. “[Eldon] 
did many prayers and [Bible] reading with me,” Ron said. 
“One of his favorites at the end was Psalm 116:15 
['Precious in the sight of the Lord is the death of his 
saints.']. Eldon always said, 'I love you.'” 
 

 
It was Eldon's  
expression of the 
love of Christ that 
endeared him to 
many in the body 
of Christ at BCF, 
especially through 
his ministry as a 
greeter. At his  
memorial service, Karen Underwood remembered, “He just 
gave off the peace of God to people who walked in the 
door.” Stan Burlager, who served as a greeter alongside 
Eldon—and continues to be a greeter—recalled, “He would 
always ask about my family. That was important to him. He 
was so connected with the body. That's what really 
charmed me.”  
 
Pastor Jim Olson, who officiated at Eldon's memorial  
service, has the following reflections on Eldon: 
 

Over the years I have noticed that as people age, 
their essential characteristics tend to come more 
and more to the forefront of their lives. Eldon 
Olmstead came into the life of our church family in 
the latter years of his life, and the characteristics 
that shone most clearly were his kindness,  
hospitality, and dedication to service. 
 
As soon as Eldon and Dorothy arrived here at  
Bethel, having moved to Minnesota after a lifetime 
in New York, they immediately got involved in the 
life of the church—Dorothy with children and Eldon 
as a greeter. Through the next several years, as 
long as his health permitted, Eldon faithfully 
manned his post at the front doors to warmly  
welcome all who would enter.  
 
Many times, as he arrived on Metro Mobility, I would 
be walking up to church, picking up the grounds.  
He would always say, “Oh Pastor, I wish I could 
help you. If my legs were only stronger!” As he got 
weaker and had to miss church more often, I would 
visit him at home or in the care center. With tears in 
his eyes, he would tell me how much he loved and 
missed his Bethel family. 
 
One other familiar memory was when he and  
Dorothy, already married fifty-plus years, came to 
our couples’ retreat. He loved Dorothy and wanted 
to continue to be an even better husband to her.  
I honor that commitment to his marriage and his 
service to the Lord. Eldon is a wonderful example  
of finishing well. He is greatly missed by me, his 
family, and this church family. 
 
 

historicalLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 

Olmstead 
Eldon 
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The bulletin for Eldon's memorial service included the  
following poem, which BCF's Liz Kimmel wrote in honor  
of his life: 
 

For 52 years you've had Dorothy to share 
many sorrows and joys and daily cares. 

You've been privileged to raise your 1 boy and 3 girls 
and taught them that they are treasured pearls. 
You've walked with Jesus for years on this earth 
and know that there's nothing of greater worth. 
We've loved you at Bethel for 5 special years; 

your greetings each Sunday have brought us such cheer. 
This is the year you turned 87. 

This is the year the Lord called you to heaven. 
We look to the day when we'll see you once more— 

When we cross the threshold of heaven's door. 
 
We who remain here at BCF say a hearty Amen! 
       `
    --Ken Holmgren 

propheticLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
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When Eldon left this life for his heavenly home, he left 
his wife, Dorothy, and one son and three daughters. 
One of his daughters, Jeanine, wrote the following 
note of appreciation for him shortly before Christmas 
2014: 

 
This is the first Christmas without you. 
It fills my heart with pain and sorrow. 
Yet, I know you're celebrating blissfully 
because you're in heaven. When I 
think of that, I am comforted. Although 
I don't remember our first Christmas 
days together, they were probably 
pretty special times to be cherished.  
I remember the warmth and love  
radiating throughout the home during 
the latter Christmas days, as we  
received beautiful presents. And now  
I realize I've had the best present  
ever—having you as a father. 

Personal word for Pastor Jim,  
Given through Alan Ross, 12/7/14 
 
Thank you Lord God, for Pastor Jim, in this season of  
transition and change.  The Lord says to you, I have called 
this House a House of Release, flaming arrows of the  
gospel to impact the Cities.  I have called this house to be 
an apostolic organism even in this region even for my  
glory, for I am uprooting much in the Twin Cities at this 
hour.  And I am giving you an apostolic voice to speak into 
many situations even secular situations, for the Lord says, 
the basic apostolic DNA for this house is to build bridges 
between churches and their communities, to build bridges 
between churches and institutional authority.  I’m pouring 
out my favor for such a time as this, and for a season you 
will be on your knees before Me as I show you how to 
move strategically.   
 
God has given you, Man of God, the strategic discernment 
of Paul.  Paul knew that he had to go and visit the man 
from Macedonia.  And the Lord says son, you are going to 
have moments like that in your journey. And I’m putting 
into this work a deeper grace to evolve and to expand.  
The Lord says this work will evolve and expand as I take 
you forward you into a 10 year journey that began in 2010 
and will move all the way through to 2020 before I take the 
next phase of the work forward.  The Lord says to you,  
 

 
 
 
Man of God, this work will survive you.  This work will  
continue trans-generationally.  And the Lord says this will 
be a big part of your legacy.  This will be the legacy of your 
Christian service, the development of this house and the 
expansion of this house, but your apostolic roots are going 
down deeper into Christ Jesus to take you into this path-
way of evolving and expanding.   
 
There are going to be in days to come, lines of pastors in 
this house, and dedicated groups that will further the   
apostolic grace.  But the Lord says first and foremost, this 
is a house where my flock are shepherded, this is a house 
where my flock are discipled.  There will be two levels of 
spiritual reality, the shepherding and discipleship level, 
and above that the apostolic level.  And they will not be 
mutually exclusive.  One will feed into the other as I move 
you forward into days of explosion, into days when my 
grace will flow through you.  But there will be no dark  
places left in the Twin Cities.  For I am a God of vision and 
I am a God of light, and I talk big vision and I expend  
great light, says the Lord, as part of my ongoing plan for 
redemption of the Cities and of this State, says the Living 
God. 
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In and Out of Season: Lessons from Pie Night 
 
Our church has an active group of beautiful young people.  
Many of them are being mentored and equipped to radiate 
life and joy as followers of Jesus. These “Radiators” are led 
by Pastor Ben and nearly every Wednesday, he gathers a 
great number of them together for continual immersion in 
life-giving connection and impartation. A calendar year of 
youth group activities includes several road trips, over-
nights, outreaches, and weekly gatherings for worship, 
teaching, and fellowship.  
 
We raised five kids here at Bethel, and among the lasting 
memories of our “youth group” years, all of my children  
recall baking pies at Thanksgiving. Second to the annual 
auction, this event generates a lot of the funding used for 
activities and outreaches. But pie baking is about more 
than just fundraising;  
 
� The money is also used to ensure that no Radiator is 

left out of the many group functions that draw our kids 
together. It’s true; kids who play and pray together are 
more likely to STAY together.   

� Fundraising is a practical way for our youth to labor and 
serve with each other.   

� Effort for profit reinforces a healthy work ethic and   
enables our youth to experience the fundamentals of 
commerce and quality product production under 
healthy God-centered supervision. 

 
Pie night has a legacy. The fact that we are STILL baking 
pies is a lesson in persistence! The recipes for our Pumpkin 
and Apple pies have varied over the years, and while every 
pie is always crafted with love and great intention, some 
have been more edible than others. This is family life. Kids 
need to learn to cook and if you’re in a family where people 
are learning to cook, you will eat a few “memories”. Kitchen 
discipleship is messy and unpredictable. 
 
There was an era of “Pie Perfection”.  A season of flaky 
butter crusts and rich, generous filling. This was made                
possible under the supervision of Gil Gaitan, “chef                       
extrordinaire”. Then, Gil went to be with the Lord on                    
September 20th, 2010 and for a couple of years after                    
his leaving, the pie quality languished. Thus began an          
unfortunate season of “Pie Re-invention”. There were  
valiant attempts by willing hands but the results were…
well…memorable.  
 
In 2013, Gil’s recipes were found tucked into a textbook on 
a shelf in the church kitchen. Gil was a cooking instructor at 
Le Cordon Bleu and during his term as Pie Night supervisor 
all of the pie crusts were mixed, rolled, and cut at the  
cooking school. The pie crust is half the battle with a good 
pie, and once we found the recipe, we made a request to 
Le Cordon Bleu for help. Gil’s former coworkers were more 
than willing to help. In 2013, Cordon Bleu made 100 pie 
crusts in pie tins, ready for filling. In addition, through a  

 
 
divine connection, Jean Ramphal ("Mamma Jean" as she is  

lovingly known) procured 2 lavish bushels of home grown 
apples. We pre-tested the filling recipes, recalculated 
weights and ingredients, and with the help of about 60  
eager and willing Radiators, we launched a new era  --  
“Pie Redemption”! 
 
That year, with the crusts made ahead of time in the  
Cordon Bleu kitchens, production time was cut in half. We 
had all of the pies baked and boxed by 3am.  Kids actually 
went to bed that night. 
 
In 2014 we increased our production to 125 pies. Mamma 
Jean was able to get another load of organic (did we say 
organic? Yes!) apples. Cordon Bleu decided that they  
wanted to be in on Pie Night indefinitely in honor of Gil. We 
had a table full of young people with natural paring skills so 
the apples were peeled and cored in record time. Stations 
and clear instructions provided needed structure so that  
the kids could work with confidence. Pie production was 
complete within an hour and a half and we wondered what 
we would do with the kids until bedtime!  The pies were 
baked and boxed by midnight. Incredible. And even better, 
on the following Sunday, EVERY pie was sold.  Even the 
left over filling….. 
 

Jesus says, “If you draw near to me, I will draw 
near to you.  Run to me and I will run to 
you.” (James 4:8, Peg’s paraphrase).   

 
Sure, they are only pies, but our pies are crafted by  
hands and those hands represent the youth of our Bethel 
community. Pie night provides needed spiritual, practical, 
and relational enrichment. In the off season, Radiators  
didn’t stop baking pies. They persisted and God showed up 
with a new plan. A better and even more efficient plan. 
 
In seasons when direction seems limited and we long for 
better days, we can confidently press toward the days to 
come - face forward, eyes on Jesus – in season and out of 
season. If we endure, Jesus restores and fills the gaps. He 
brings the harvest after our long labors. He promises that 
those who wait on him will not be disappointed.  
 

May the favor of the Lord our God rest on us; 
establish the work of our hands for us— 
yes, establish the work of our hands.  Psalm 90:17 
(NIV) 

 
He blesses the persistent work of our hands and fills His 
house with goodness. 
       
    --Peg McCormick 
 

studentLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
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Over 505050 youth from  

       777   churches made  

   125125125 pies and had  

   TONSTONSTONS of fun doing it! 
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Agnes Donovan Chase 

Born 2/6/14 to Tim & Heidi 

Agnes has three big brothers who are 

thrilled to have a sister:  Jackson, and 

twins Beckett and Theodore.  

communityLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
Thank you Father for the delightful gifts  

You have given to us in the year 2014! 

Chloe Rose McCuiston 

Born 5/27/14 to Jeremy & Cay 

Chloe is a delight to her big  

sister Cora, who is eager for the 

day when they can play together. 

Levi Olson Sparling 

Born 5/29/24 to Michael & Emily 

Levi is the grandson of Pastor 

Jim & Annette and lives far, far 

away in the land of Virginia! 

Ivy Florence Haugen 

Born 3/7/14 to Mark & Anna 

Ivy has three big sisters who love 

her to pieces:  Ellie, Tabitha, and 

Malia. 

Isaac Gyasi 

Born 3/31/14 to Ellen Asiamah 

Isaac is a joyful boy, as you can 

see from his picture (his name 

means “laughter). 

Javin Prem Gudipati 

Born 5/29/14 to Jesse & Mishawn 

Though Javin has no older siblings, he 

has plenty who want to hug and hold 

him every time he is at church!  
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Jeremie Ahana Byakweli 

Born 6/8/14 to Fred & Brigitte 

While Jeremie is the firstborn of his 

parents, he is adored by many aunties 

and uncles! 

Josiah Shubael Gurung 

Born 10/20/14 to Lal & Kusum 

Josiah is also the firstborn in his family 

and is well-loved by everyone in the All 

Nations Family of Churches. 

Lively Etta June Cercavschi 

Born 7/17/14 to Nate & Ellie 

Liv is the granddaughter of Pastor Jim 

& Annette and the little sister of Fiona.  

She lives in Chicago. 

Truett Isaiah Campbell 

Born 9/4/14 to Paul & Becca 

Truett is son number three 

for the Campbell family,  

following William & Ethan. 

Amalia Ilene Spika 

Born 10/16/14 to Jay & Sumer 

Amalia is adored by her three older 

siblings, Malek, Nyla, and Zander. 
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Forward from Ferguson and the Pain of Otherism 
 

I have written and rewritten this several times over the last few months; 
nothing I write could do justice to the injustices that exist in the world 
around us and to all of the complexities of every situation that prompts 
this post. Each is unique, complex, and overlaid with multiple issues. 
 

Yet, I must write. Why would a “big white guy” like me write about  
something like this? How can a white guy contribute to the dialogue  
about Ferguson and Michael Brown? How can I write about Eric Garner 
or Tamir Rice? I think the better question is how can I NOT write? How 
can I NOT speak? How can I NOT weep and pray when I see the  
brokenness and pain around me? 
 

If you’re white you may think that these recent cases were never about 
race-that they were about petty misdemeanors, resisting arrest, or  
defying authority. You may think that talking about racial inequalities and 
the urgency of racial reconciliation is unimportant or unhelpful at this time, 
but statistics show that those feelings are the opposite for those 
who aren’t white. This is NOT how things should be! 
 

It isn’t that their stories have created a problem of racial injustice,  
it’s that their stories have brought to our attention the tension,  
pain, inequalities, mistrust, and injustices (powerful post that  
captures some of this) faced by a large percentage of the population  
of the United States. As one person put it, “Ferguson is ripping 
the bandages off the racial wounds we thought were healing but instead 
are full of infection.” 
 

Please hear me out. What I’m writing isn’t about politics, government, or 
political correctness, this is about real people and real pain. 
 

This Breaks My Heart! 
 

I have friends who are African American, Latino, immigrants, and  
refugees who have shared, often with tears in their eyes, the injustices 
and difficulties they face on a regular basis in our country because of the 
color of their skin. Things like getting stopped repeatedly for driving too 
nice of a car (so it must be stolen) into suburban neighborhoods (where 
they live!), losing jobs because of corrupt business owners taking  
advantage of them, unreasonable difficulties finding jobs, being judged 
with harsher standards in court than their white friends, and being  
threatened with jail for asking a question when they were the victims of 
the crime. 
 

I can relate a bit to their stories because I lived 18 years in a place where 
I wasn’t a member of the majority culture. I grew up in Mexico where,  
for most of my life, our family was the only white family in our city. I 
love Mexico and the people of Mexico. Mexico was my home and even to 
this day Mexico is where I “go home to.”  Yet, I remember years of having 
people glare at me or yell racial slurs as I walked by. People who didn’t 
even know me would make assumptions and accusations (and felt  
tremendous liberty to do so publicly) simply because of the color of my 
skin. I remember the feeling of having to justify my very existence as a 
human being on “their turf” when people would always ask me things like 
“Why are you here? Why don’t you go back to where you came from?”  
I remember the injustice of getting singled out in public and held to a 
different standard by the cops, businesses, even referees and teachers 
(turns out they’re still pretty upset about Texas and California in Mexico).  
I remember knowing that every day I went to school I was a possible 
target for kidnapping just because I was a white American who lived in a  

 
 

city where kidnappings and shootings were somewhat commonplace. I 
remember being threatened at school with a knife, and later a gun, to “ 
put me in my place” because I was “other” and somehow needed to be 
reminded that I didn’t belong. I remember the feelings of powerlessness, 
frustration, and injustice. At the time I just kept my chin down, tried to 
make the best of it because “this is the way it is and there’s nothing you 
can do to change it.” Of course, not everyone there treated others like 
that just like not everyone here treats others like that. 
 

Even in that place of powerlessness as a kid I still had more than 
many people who face discrimination in our country. I still had privilege 
and power because of my whiteness and my citizenship. In my case the 
very things that made me a target with some people gave me power with 
others. Even in that place I still had privilege. I still perceived that I wasn’t 
completely powerless. I knew that, barring a kidnapping of course, I could 
always leave and move to a place where people weren’t “judged by the 
color of their skin but by the content of their character”. But when I 
moved to the United States 14 years ago I slowly began to realize that, in 
many ways, Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr.’s dream was still a dream and not 
yet fully realized. 
 

I now have five kids who will grow up in this environment and yet have 
very different experiences from each other. You see, we had a girl and a 
boy by birth and then we adopted two boys and a girl who don’t share  
my melanin deficiency (to put it another way, they’re not white like me). 
When my three boys grow up, two of them could go from “kid” to “thug” by 
simply donning a hoody while my other son goes from “kid” to “kid with a 
hoodie”! Two of my boys may one day be suspected of stealing their 
own vehicle because they don’t “look” like a Snyder! 
 

I know that we have come a long way as a country, but we have not yet 
arrived at the fulfillment of Dr. King’s Dream for this country or God’s 
Dream for the Church in the world. No one should be judged by the color 
of their skin. No one should have to face systemic and societal biases 
because of the color of their skin. No one should EVER have to fear for 
their safety because of the color of their skin! 
 

This Breaks God’s Heart! 
 

Racism is nothing new. In the United States there’s a painful history of 
racism and abuse of power that goes back more than 400 years. This is  
a painful and real part of our history as country. This didn’t start in the 
United States though. This has been going on much longer than that. 
Ever since one people began to draw distinctions between themselves 
and others there has been a tendency to see some people as “other” and 
not as “brother.” We see this in the wars, slavery, and exploitation  
throughout the entire history of the world! 
 

We don’t even have to go back far in history to see this. We can look at 
hundreds of years of slavery and exploitation in the Americas. We can 
look at the early 20th century and the genocide of Jews and other people 
groups. We can look at the more recent stories of Karen refugees from 
Burma, the genocides in Iraq & Syria, and the genocides in the Tutsi-Hutu 
conflicts. Throughout history people have found ways to draw lines of 
division and hostility between people groups, even in cases where there 
weren’t even clear racial distinctions! This leads me to conclude that the 
problem is much deeper than even racism, it’s OTHERism, that tendency 
to separate and subjugate anyone who we consider to be “not like us” in 
a desperate attempt for power and position! History has shown us that 

fcaLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE Fellowship of Christian Assemblies 
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people with power will tend to abuse their power to perpetuate their 
power and their position. 
 

I agree with Benjamin Watson, tight end for the New Orleans Saints 
and follower of Jesus who was recently “disconnected” during an  
interview on CNN while giving his perspective as an African American 
Christian. He wrote on his Facebook page; “ultimately the problem is not 
a SKIN problem, it is a SIN problem. SIN is the reason we rebel against 
authority. SIN is the reason we abuse our authority. SIN is the reason 
we are racist, prejudiced and lie to cover for our own. SIN is the reason 
we riot, loot and burn. BUT I’M ENCOURAGED because God has  
provided a solution for sin through his son Jesus and with it, a  
transformed heart and mind. One that’s capable of looking past the  
outward and seeing what’s truly important in every human being. The 
cure for the Michael Brown, Trayvon Martin, Tamir Rice and Eric Garner 
tragedies is not education or exposure. It’s the Gospel.” You can find the 
rest of his moving post on his Facebook page.  
 

2000 years ago Jesus spoke to Jews, who had over 600 years of  
hostility between their people group and the neighboring Samaritans, 
and commanded them to love others. In fact Jesus said that this was 
the“first and greatest commandment!” The people who they had always 
considered as “others” were now to be loved as BROTHERS, even as 
they would love themselves! He even used a Samaritan as the hero of 
the story who illustrated His point. 
 

In His death Jesus removed the dividing walls of hostility that separated 
us from God and from each other. In Ephesians 2:14 Paul writes: “For 
he himself is our peace, who has made the two groups one and has 
destroyed the barrier, the dividing wall of hostility.” The two groups 
that he’s referring to are Jews and Gentiles…an even BIGGER hurdle 
for the Jewish mind and heart to overcome than Samaritans in those 
days! 
 

Jesus had in mind a Kingdom where “there is neither Jew nor Gentile, 
slave nor free, male nor female” (Galatians 3:28) because “God is no 
respecter of persons” (Acts 10:34-35). God doesn’t see class or  
color, position or power, male or female! When God sees people  
He sees His Creation and, for those who are in Christ, He sees His  
Children. 
 

Where Do We Go From Here? 
 

The truth is that our world is messed up and broken and that people will 
continue to look at class and color and at position and power as ways of 
separating the “us” from “the others,” but we serve a God who calls us 
beyond that. Politics cannot change hearts, laws cannot change hearts. 
Only God can change hearts on the level that this requires. God, who 
calls us to love and to serve those who are not like us, calls us to see 
the Other as our Brother. As Efrem Smith put it, the road forward is a 
bridge of reconciliation. This is not something that multi-ethnic churches 
or champions of racial reconciliation are called to address. This is 
something that the entire Church is called to address.  Because  
“when one part of the body suffers the whole body suffers!”  
 

How can we respond as Christ followers and church leaders?  
 

Micah 6:8 tells us to DO justice, LOVE mercy, and WALK HUMBLY  
before God.  
 

I believe what Micah wrote applies to us, no matter our ethnic group or 
background, but is especially significant when you or your people hold 

the position of power in a situation. 
 

Let’s Walk Humbly Before God: Pray for God’s shalom. Pray for  
reconciliation. Pray for justice. Pray for equality. Pray prayers of  
repentance for our sins that have perpetuated inequality and injustice. 
 

Let’s Love Mercy: Recognize that you have a unique perspective that 
has been shaped by your own ethnicity and experiences, so be open to 
learning from the lives and experiences of others. Take time to learn by 
reading. I linked several significant blogs throughout this post, but here 
are some more leaders we can learn from: Dr. Christena Cleveland 
(book and blog), Efrem Smith, Austin Channing Brown, Brenda 
Salter McNeal and many others. Listen to the stories and experiences 
of those around you who are not like you. Don’t write off the experiences 
that others have had as exaggerations just because you haven’t  
experienced it yourself. “Mourn with those who mourn and weep with 
those who weep.” 
 

Let’s Do Justice: We are called to be people of peace (Romans 
12:18), peacemakers (Matthew 5:9), agents of reconciliation  
(2 Corinthians 5:11-21), and a blessing to all (like these secret  
santas).  Every human life has value and when people aren’t treated 
with equality and justice because of the color of their skin or their  
ethnicity it says that every life is not valuable. Every person is created in 
the image of God we are called to value God’s image in every person! 
 

I know we are not there yet. In fact, the events of this last year increase 
our awareness that we are living in the tension of the “already” and the 
“not yet” of the Kingdom of God and even as we LONG for His Kingdom 
to come in fullness. In His Kingdom there will be true shalom and  
reconciliation and people from every tribe, tongue, and nation will gather 
to worship Jesus. In our country statistics capture this tension when they 
demonstrate that 85% of senior pastors and 78% of Americans at large 
believe that “every church should strive for racial diversity,” yet only  
13% of Protestant senior pastors say that they have “more than one 
predominant racial or ethnic group in their congregation” (Source). 
Maybe you live in a town that’s 90% majority culture, so you are tempted 
to think you don’t have to address these things, but is your church  
90% majority culture or is it 99%? Do the people of the other 10% feel 
welcomed and wanted in your church community? Have you relegated 
issues of racial inequalities and injustices to “the experts”?  I want to 
encourage you to get involved, this IS a problem and this DOES affect 
people where you minister. Let’s not engage in OTHERism. Instead let’s 
love and value people. Let’s do justice, love mercy, and walk humbly 
before God and before our fellow brothers and sisters. I want to  
encourage you to engage with this and let God shape the way forward  
to the future that He has for His people. 
 

    --Pastor Sam Snyder 
 

  
 
Editors Note:  Pastor Sam posted this article to the Fellowship of  Christian  

Assemblies website on December 19th, 2014, in response to concerns he heard 

expressed in our congregation about these events (http://www.fcaministers.com/

forward-from-fergusson/#.VKbHGntu2VY). If you are reading this online you can 

click on the blue text to link to the resources he has listed.  You will also be able 

to hear a powerful song sung by Mayyadda Major of BCF Minneapolis that                

captures our hope and expresses the cry of her heart and God’s heart:                   

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=Dj3CIxgrjV0.   
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Aloha from the Big Island! 
 
It doesn’t seem like it has been over three months since we 
packed up our life, said farewell to friends and family, and 
moved to the tropics of Hawai’i. But time flies! New jobs, 
new friends, new ministry, and a new understanding of the 
incredible mercy, grace, and provision of our God have 
marked our journey thus far.  
 
Since our exodus from the frozen tundra of Minnesota, we 
have done a lot of “settling in” and building our new home 
here in the small town of Captain Cook. Eirik jumped right  
in to the life and ministry of Bible First Mission Church 
where he is working as Assistant Pastor. He preaches  
nearly every Sunday, is helping to facilitate a Bible Study, 
and works alongside the elders to provide pastoral care to 
the congregation and community. He just began a new  
sermon series on Missions, which is so appropriate be-
cause we just commissioned and sent out our Senior  
Pastor, Sak, to plant a church in his home country of Fiji. 
Praise God! There have been many changes, but God  
continues to be faithful to His children. Eirik has also begun 
working for a friend from our church in his landscaping and 
tree trimming business, which has been such a blessing.  
 
I (Bethany) have also jumped right in to island life! I am just 
loving the new friendships that Jesus has brought our way, 
the family of God that has opened its arms to us, as well as 
my new job. I began working for Catholic Charities Hawai’i 
as an Outreach Worker, serving families in the child welfare 
system, and I am excited for the personal and professional 
growth opportunities of this position. In addition to this job,  
I am also embracing my new position as Pastor’s Wife – 
discovering the joys, challenges, and responsibilities, as 
well as what it means for me as a woman, a wife, and most 
of all, as a child of God! 
 
We have seen God’s provision in every twist and turn of this 
journey, enough to make us look at each other every day 
and say, “How is our life so good?" He has given us an 
apartment, a vehicle, not one but three jobs, close friends,  
a wonderful church family, and a breathtaking new piece of 
his creation to explore and admire. The only explanation we 
can come up with is the amazing grace of Jesus Christ, and 
the only reasonable response is to give Him thanks and 
praise! Even in the challenges we know will come, we will 
be able to hold God’s hand with more confidence and faith 
and experience His blessings with more wonder and joy 
because He has shown us such faithfulness. 
 
We are so thankful for the prayers that have been offered 
on our behalf during this life transition, and we can firmly 
say that our God answers prayer! Even remembering all the 
answered prayers as I write this brings me excitement and 
joy, and I hope this update is an encouragement to you all 
as well! Blessings and peace in Christ Jesus!! 
 
Love,  
Bethany and Eirik Rasmussen 

sendingLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE PICTURING EIRIK AND BETHANY  
IN HAWAII: 
 

 

A WALK ALONG THE BEACH 

  
THEIR  
LOVELY  
HOME 

AT 
THEIR  
ORDINATION  
SERVICE 
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The God Who Would be Found 
 
In 1968, when I was 14 years old, I heard about Jesus 
Christ. At that time, people said the Christian religion was  
a foreign religion and it was not good to practice it. If  
someone became a Christian, then our community and 
society would kick them out of the home, and no one 
helped them with food. People said that those who  
received Christ had "died". They said Christians were low 
caste. They were not allowed to go inside other people's 
houses. They treated Christians as slaves. At one point, 
my husband's brother was paralyzed and God healed him. 
Now he can walk. Even after that, my family did not like 
Christians. Christians were not allowed to touch others' 
plants and crops either. So I was afraid to go to church  
because people didn't like those Christians. To become 
one was to die.  
 
I came to America in May of 2010. At the same time, I  
became sick and it lasted a couple of weeks. I went to  
the doctor, and he found that both of my lungs were  
damaged. The doctor told me that I would soon die. So I 
was discharged from Regions hospital, and there was no 
hope to live.  
 
When I came back home, that same evening Pastor Kishor 
and his family came to see me. He prayed for me and  
encouraged me with so many Bible verses. He said Jesus 
gave life back to Lazarus, so that gave me a little hope. I 
asked him more questions about what Jesus did on the 
earth. I was so interested. That was the second time I had 
heard about Jesus, and I felt this was the right time and 
place to accept Him. So I asked Pastor Kishor what I  
needed to do to become a Christian. He told me to give my 
heart to Jesus and He would heal me. He told me, "Seek 
the Lord while He may be found. Call on him while he is 
near" (Isaiah 55:6). He told me the soul who sins is the one 
who will die. Pastor Kishor shared Bible verses from John 
3:16, Mark 10:45, Romans 5:8, Romans 6:23, Romans 
8:32, 2 Corinthians 8:9, 1 Timothy 1:15, 1 John 4:10, and 
Revelation 5:9. Then my husband Rudra and I accepted 
Jesus Christ as our personal Savior. 
 
A couple of weeks later, I had a doctor appointment. The 
doctor checked both of my lungs and they looked normal. 
He started asking what I did and said it was a miracle! He 
had never seen something like that before. He gave me 
some medicine and said I would be okay because my God 
had healed me already. I was so happy when I heard the 
good news, and I then saw the real Jesus three times in 
dreams. 
  
The first time Jesus stood in front of me and showed me 
the way to heaven. I saw 12 people standing there with 
very white dresses. There was a very big, beautiful house 
that looked like it was made of gold. The second time I saw 
Jesus was while I was praying for a man who was sick. 
Slowly my hand and body became heavier and heavier and  

 
 
I felt like I was growing bigger and bigger. The third time I  
was in a boat in the ocean and then clouds covered me.  
In about 15 minutes those clouds brought me out from the 
ocean and I was in a very great beautiful land. There were 
two men, one standing on either side of me. We three  
became mud statues. Slowly my eyes opened and beyond 
the sky I saw the sun, moon and the stars, and above the 
stars, sun and moon I saw Jesus looking down. I said, "I 
see God. I see God!" I told Him to take me with Him. He 
gave me no answer. I asked again and again, so many 
times, and cried. Finally, He told me, "I will come back 
again. Be strong and multiply in numbers." I woke up from 
my dream and I cried for hours and hours, praising Him 
with my soul. 
   --Bimala Gurung 
   (as shared with Jessica Hillstrom) 
 
Bimala Gurung has been attending Himalayan Christian 
Fellowship (HiCF) since 2010. Her religious background is 
Buddhist. Roughly half of the members of HiCF come from 
a Buddhist background and half from a Hindu background. 
Currently, HiCF has approximately 150 members. 
 
Pastor Kishor Gurung states that in 2014 God multiplied 
new believers at HiCF and many grew in their strength in 
God. He asks for prayer that every youth would have a 
strong vision and mission and for guidance for the leaders 
to know how to train everyone who wants to increase their 
knowledge of the Bible. 
 
"We the Himalayan Christian Fellowship are so thankful for 
Bethel Christian Fellowship sharing the church room and 
sharing love to one another. We feel like true brothers  
and sisters in Christ. We are very happy to have such a 
wonderful, humble pastor (Jim Olson)." —Pastor Kishor 
Gurung 
 
 

familyLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 

RUDRA & BIMALA GURUNG 

Editor’s Note:  This is the first of an ongoing series of articles intended to help us  
become more acquainted with people & churches in the All Nations Family of Churches.   
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men’sLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
Get Out of God’s Way  

 
“We can be passionate about what we believe, but we 
can’t strap ourselves to the Gospel because we are 
slowing it down. Jesus is going to save the world, but 
maybe the best thing we can do is just get out of the 
way.” - Casting Crowns, “What the World Needs Now” 

 
I could have given you a textbook definition of "kingdom living" 
earlier in my life. I could have connected aspects of kingdom 
living to different things we had done or we were doing, and 
made it sound great. Often times life felt like it made a lot of 
sense, and that we had a plan for our family in which we could 
see how God was working.  
 
Now, even though I’m much more sure we are being obedient, 
life isn’t as neat. The future is much more uncertain; jobs look 
more temporary; our kids go to a school that is “failing” by  
our government’s definition; we live in a community where I 
nightly see the light from police vehicles dance on the ceiling. 
However, there are some things that are more certain than 
ever. 
 
God is Real 
I have never been more aware of an active God and a moving 
Holy Spirit. We meet with a neighborhood group of real people 
who authentically share their struggles and joys. I see the 
work of the Holy Spirit in them. We share joys and struggles 
with each other despite the world’s bombarding message to 
only share the material and winning parts of our lives.  
 
God is Right 
On a music and prayer night this fall, Beth and I provided the 
music. We observed an active God meeting people where 
they were at, and subsequent surrender. When Beth and I  
got home, we had to fight frustration. “Why didn’t God speak 
to us in that moment? I just felt empty and had to watch others 
have incredibly powerful moments before God.” God sent us 
peace and acceptance:  “Growing in Maturity” means that God 
sometimes speaks through us as a catalyst for others to have 
that awesome mountaintop experience before God.  
 
Kingdom living forces us to come to grips that we are no  
longer spectators. Understanding that there is a dynamic  
kingdom in which God longs for the entire world’s inclusion 
means accepting that we have an active role to play. I have 
struggled with fighting for God’s kingdom. I have been content 
throughout my entire life to think about how God works in my 
own life -- to talk to other Christians about their faith and  
struggles. But I have not been an evangelist to strangers. I 
have often been afraid of being judged by a society that often 
seems to have no place for a real and right God. As I have 
understood more about kingdom living, God has started to 
give me opportunities to take down that stronghold. 
 
God is Relevant 
I met young David on the street one morning. He appeared to 
be homeless, having spent the November night in a green 
sleeping bag leaned up against the apartment building on the 
corner. Matthew 25:42 stole into my mind -- “For I was hungry 
and you gave me nothing to eat, I was thirsty and you gave 
me nothing to drink”. 

 
 
I won’t tell the whole story, but I prayed for David and left him 
a mug of pumpkin spice coffee and some food for the day. It 
was only the second time in my life that I shared any Gospel 
message and prayed for a stranger out of an honest desire to 
share God’s kingdom. Maybe that’s the biggest thing that has 
changed in my mind: I now accept that He loves everyone. He 
loves David and me, and the difficult co-worker at my job, and 
my former student in jail for murder, and our family member 
who drives everyone crazy.  
 
Unlike the world’s directive that we draw lines through our 
relationships and label the crazy, the mean, the spiritually  
lost, the abuser, the prideful, God is relevant. He doesn’t  
want us to label them, he calls us to love them. Despite all 
 the incredible works of an active God around me, I still have 
doubts. The doubts mount up and all of sudden I start to  
marginalize all those people again.  
 
Kingdom living to me right now also means being patient.  
Our son started to play football this year. I learned something 
about timing. For as fast as the players move, sometimes a 
play is successful because the fastest player waited that extra 
moment. Many times I have watched a play, convinced  
that the running back was about to be tackled and second-
guessing what the player was seeing and doing; but still that 
player waited, despite the storm of the game around him. 
While he waited for that millisecond, he pulled the defense to 
him, and he dashed through a seam that opened in a flash for 
a spectacular play.  
 
This is one of my recent revelations of kingdom living. God is 
right, and one of inevitabilities of biblical and current life is that 
circumstances change and time marches on. After Abraham 
came Moses, Jacob, Joseph, and David. They all get sorted 
into “Old Testament heroes” to us, but to each of them, they 
were isolated in time. How easy do you think it was for each  
of them to feel like their metaphorical football play was  
collapsing? Yet each of these heroes were patient, trusted 
God, and waited on God’s timing. I pray often that I have the 
patience and eye to “allow the play to develop.”  
 
I started this piece with one of my favorite Christian song  
lyrics. To me it reinforces the football analogy. It’s easy for us 
to want to charge ahead in our timing, plans, and the things 
that make sense to us. However, God was and is already  
saving the world before and despite of us.  
 
Love people. Get out of God’s way and love people. I love 
Jesus. I want to watch Him continue to make those amazing 
plays. 
 

    --Andy Mork 
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Blessed to Give 
 

Give, and it will be given to you. A good measure, 
pressed down, shaken together and running over, will 
be poured into your lap. For with the measure you 
use, it will be measured to you.” Luke 6:38  
 
“Have this attitude in yourselves which was also in 
Christ Jesus.” Philippians 2:5 

 
As we journey through the Advent season, it is common to 
hear the clichés surrounding gift-giving. We often hear, It 
is the thought that counts, or It is more blessed to give 
than to receive.  While the book of Acts records that Jesus 
said the latter of these, if we asked someone at random off 
the street, he or she probably wouldn't know that these 
were the words of Jesus; they have become a common 
colloquialism. However, at their root is a Truth that even 
the non-believer has discovered: The act of giving itself is 
often more a gift to the giver than the receiver.  
 
Giving brings life to the receiver. What a beautiful Truth 
displayed in Christ’s sacrifice. He gave His life in every 
way both before and after His death, and each sacrifice 
He made, each gift of time, energy, material, or miracle 
brought life to those that experienced it. His final physical 
gift of His life on the cross brought life to us who were 
dead in our sins. His resurrection body and new life dis-
played the power of His gift and promise to us who believe 
in Him. 
 
Giving brings life to the giver. When people are asked why 
they give towards charities or why they volunteer their 
time, the answers are frequently the same: It brings me 
joy. It makes me feel good about myself. It is clear that 
giving brings benefit to the receiver, but it also benefits the 
giver.  
 
As followers of Christ, those with the spiritual gift of giving 
may also describe feeling good or joyful about their giving, 
but there is one major difference: When people give out of 
the Spirit’s power, they become the hands and feet of 
Christ in a very tangible way. Matthew 25:35-40 explains 
the tangibility of this type of Spirit-led giving: 
 

For I was hungry, and you gave Me something to eat; 
I was thirsty, and you gave Me something to drink; I 
was a stranger, and you invited Me in; naked, and 
you clothed Me; I was sick, and you visited Me; I was 
in prison, and you came to Me.’ Then the righteous 
will answer Him, ‘Lord, when did we see You hungry, 
and feed You, or thirsty, and give You something to 
drink?  And when did we see You a stranger, and 
invite You in, or naked, and clothe You? When did we 
see You sick, or in prison, and come to You?’ The 
King will answer and say to them, ‘Truly I say to you, 
to the extent that you did it to one of these brothers of 
Mine, even the least of them, you did it to Me.’ 

 

 
 
Here Jesus modeled a beautiful example of how to devote 
our time, energy, and material possessions to God’s work 
and give generously. The gifts described here are all of 
the Spirit, but not all material: Emotional and physical  
energy is given by those who extend an invitation to a 
stranger, an invitation to engage in someone else’s life.  
 
Time is given by those who visit the sick or imprisoned, 
taking the time to show Christ’s love to the marginalized. 
Of course, material, too, is given by those who are  
financially or materially blessed to feed the hungry and 
clothe the naked. These acts of giving bring life and joy 
not only to those receiving the life-giving sustenance, but 
to Christ Himself. When we give out of the overflow of the 
Spirit, we give because of Christ and we give of Christ. We 
become His life-giving hands and feet. 
 
Our God is a giving God, and because of His goodness 

we are called and led by the Spirit to give generously. In 

the process, we are remarkably and undeniably blessed. 

May we give out of the surplus and overflow of the love 

His has shown us in Christ. What a beautiful gift He has 

given us: His Son.  

   --Rachel (Grammer) Willard 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Editor’s Note:  Rachel wrote this article for the Nov/Dec issue but 

we were not able to publish it at that time.  We feel that the truths 

she expresses also fit with our theme this month as well, as we 

focus on a culture of Living Truth. 

women’sLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 

CONGRATULATIONS TO SAM & RACHEL, 
WHO WERE MARRIED ON NOVEMBER 28TH, 2014. 

 
WE WILL MISS RACHEL’S PRESENCE AT BETHEL,  

BUT BLESS THEM AS THEY BEGIN THEIR JOURNEY TOGETHER. 



A Faith Grounded in Living Truth 
 
The challenge to my faith began very subtly. As a nineteen-
year-old sophomore at the community college in my home-
town in northern Iowa, I was taking a Western Civilization 
course to fulfill a general education requirement. It was a 
survey of recorded human history, with an emphasis on  
developments related to the European world, and I was  
very interested in learning about the journey mankind has 
traveled since 4000 B.C.  
 
My Western Civilization course presented the same  
general body of material as the world history course I had 
taken when I was a sophomore in high school. The main 
difference was that my college teacher presented world  
history not merely as information about people, events, and 
dates, but as a progression of broad cultural movements 
that have grown out of changes in human thought over  
the past six millennia. He had a very compelling way of  
presenting history as integrally related paragraphs on a 
scroll, with gradual transitions from one primary theme to 
another. 
 
As fall began to give way to winter, my World Civilization 
teacher led my classmates and me on the first major  
transition he identified in his interpretation of world history. 
He showed how the peoples of ancient civilizations shifted 
from worldviews based on mythology and superstition to 
embrace cultures that were governed by deeply ingrained 
religious beliefs. This new approach to life was very  
apparent in the European world that developed after the 
Roman Empire fell in the fifth century A.D. and the Roman 
Catholic Church became the only strong, unifying institution 
in the Western world. 
 
During the long winter months, my teacher chronicled  
the gradual, yet distinct, changes that came to the  
Western world through the historical eras we know as the 
Renaissance and the Enlightenment. The result was a  
second major transition in which society as a whole moved 
from a formerly uncompromising dependence on religion to 
a newly acquired confidence in philosophy as the source of 
meaning in life. Both mythology and religion had failed  
mankind, my teacher explained, but philosophy had come  
to provide the answers our world needed. 
 
At this point, I began to be bothered by the direction my 
teacher was taking our class. I had come to faith in Jesus 
when I was nine years old, and I wondered how to respond 
to his statement that religion had failed mankind. My  
confusion grew when my teacher continued his discourse 
on Western civilization by discussing the rise of modern 
science and its ever-growing ability to provide answers  
for problems and needs that have perennially plagued the 
human race. He concluded that mankind had moved from 
confidence in philosophy to belief in science as our source 
of hope. 
 

 

 
Spring had come to northern Iowa by the time my teacher  
was talking so convincingly about the apparently unlimited 
ability of science to meet the needs of mankind. The  
cumulative effect of his lectures had now thrown me into a 
very intense spiritual struggle. Was Christianity one of  
the many religions that had failed to meet the needs of  
humanity? Was the Bible, with all that it taught about Jesus, 
worthy of my continued faith? Should I look to science, not 
Jesus Christ, as the source of answers to life's questions?   
 
I was searching for answers to these questions when my 
teacher taught the last major unit of the Western Civilization 
course. In a lecture I will never forget, he expressed the 
voice of realism and recognized that science, with all its 
potential to provide answers for needs in our world, also has 
the potential to destroy us through nuclear weapons. As I 
heard him say this, I realized that science was not worthy  
of my faith. Jesus Christ, whom I had received into my life 
almost eleven years earlier, was really the only One worthy 
of my faith. 
 
The challenge to my faith was very strong, but it failed  
because my faith was grounded not in religion, but in the 
Person of Jesus Christ. Jesus is not merely a historical  
religious figure, but He is revealed as Living Truth through 
the testimony of the written Word of God and the witness of 
the Holy Spirit to my spirit. He is God, the Word who 
“became flesh and lived for a while among us” (John 1:14) 
and then died on the cross, suffering the eternal punishment 
we all deserve because we are sinners. And He rose from 
the dead and now lives as Savior and Lord in the lives of all 
who trust in Him. 
 
Only Jesus can give you and me the answers and hope we 
all need in life. If you have not trusted in Jesus, I urge you  
to do so today. Turn from sin, and receive Him as your  
personal Savior and the Lord of your life. You will come to 
know and experience Living Truth, both now and throughout 
eternity.   
       
    --Ken Holmgren 
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