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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 cultures of Joy and Generosity in this issue. 
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But let all who take refuge in you be glad; let them ever sing for joy.  
Spread your protection over them, that those who love your name may rejoice in you.  

Psalm 5:11 
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Joy in All Circumstances 
 
“Consider it pure joy...whenever you face trials of many 
kinds, because you know that the testing of your faith      
produces perseverance...Blessed is the one who  
perseveres under trial because, having stood the test,  
hat person will receive the crown of life that the Lord has 
promised to those who love him” (James 1:1-4, 12). 
 
What I remember most clearly is how deafeningly loud it 
was. Metal hitting metal at highway speeds. I barely had 
time to think “I’m crashing” before I was stopped on the 
side of the road, bleeding steadily from my mouth and 
nose. I put my hand to my mouth in a fruitless effort to slow 
the blood. “Oh God, please no,” I cried, “Oh God, my teeth 
are gone.” I desperately fought passing out, but I was 
quickly losing blood, and temperatures were below zero. I 
forced myself to wave through my blown-out window and 
scream for help. 
  
Two men finally stopped. When one of them saw my face, 
he turned away with his hand over his mouth. They called 
for an ambulance, then scribbled my husband’s number on 
my bloodied jeans so he could be contacted once I made it 
to the hospital. 
 
When the ambulance arrived, the paramedics managed  
to pull me through the passenger door onto a stretcher.  

I heard a man saying, 
“She hit some black ice 
and slid in front of my 
bus. I hit her, then she 
hit the guardrail…” 
 
I shakily asked one of 
the EMTs, “Could I have 
died?”  
 
“If you’d gone over that 
cliff…”, he replied. I then 
saw that my car had 
miraculously quit       
running at the edge of  
a drop-off. 
 
The next several hours 
were filled with CT 
scans, IV’s, and intense 
pain. My husband and 
family came to be with me in the ER, and their presence 
was a great comfort as I learned that I had suffered a  
severely fractured upper jaw due to my airbag not  
deploying and my face being smashed into the steering 
wheel. But the miracle of my life being spared was not lost 
on us, and we thanked God for His protection. 
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Joy in Generosity 
 
It was 
Thanksgiving 
weekend in 
the year 
2000. I  
had just  
graduated 
from high 
school the 
year before. 
My friends 
and I loaded 
down my 
very first car, 
a 1991 Ford 
Taurus station wagon, with so much food that  
the back of the car literally scraped against the ground 
when we went over bumps. I had about 20 Thanksgiving 
meals to deliver to some needy people. We had contacted 
them through a church plant called St. Paul City Church 
that I had been a part of.  
 
I had been buzzing through neighborhoods all morning, 
dropping off meals, saying an emphatic “Happy  
Thanksgiving! God Bless you!” and then moving along  
to the next drop. Around noon we got to a house over  
on the East side. That’s when things took a turn… 
 
I knocked on the door and a woman answered. She clearly 
had a rough life and was trying to make ends meet with 
nine children living in her home, many of them nieces and  
nephews. “Hey! Happy Thanksgiving! God bless you!”  
I offered her the meal and her response about knocked  
me over. She looked at me, looked at the food and asked, 
“What do I do with this? I’ve never had a Thanksgiving 
meal before.”  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
That question was a question that changed my life and  
my perspective. It opened up the door for me to truly  
understand what Thanksgiving was all about. I had  
celebrated 20 Thanksgivings in my life -- enjoying family, 
going around the table each saying one thing we were 
most thankful for (while rolling our eyes of course), eating 
to the point that we complained about how full we were, 
sitting on the couch and falling asleep from all the  
tryptophan and football, waking up, getting a second wind, 
playing games, eating more… 
 
What does the Bible mean when it says in Acts 20:33-35: 

“I have never coveted anyone’s silver or gold or fine  
clothes. You know that these hands of mine have worked 
to supply my own needs and even the needs of those who 
were with me. And I have been a constant example of how 
you can help those in need by working hard. You should 
remember the words of the Lord Jesus: ‘It is more 
blessed to give than to receive.’”  
 
A year after that encounter I had another experience that 
answered that question. I was sitting in a tiny Gypsy village 
in the small country of Macedonia. I spent a few days with 
a family there as a part of a missions outreach. From my 
perspective, they had nothing. Yet when it came time for 
me to move on to the next village, they gave me one of the 
most extravagant meals I have ever had. I can almost  
guarantee it was a meal that they would only have once  
in a lifetime. All this for me? I thought. 
 
This was the same Macedonian culture that Paul wrote 
about in 2 Corinthians 8:1-5. “Now I want you to know, dear 
brothers and sisters, what God in his kindness has done 
through the churches in Macedonia. They are being tested 
by many troubles, and they are very poor. But they are 
also filled with abundant joy, which has overflowed in 
rich generosity. For I can testify that they gave not only 
what they could afford, but far more. And they did it of  
their own free will. They begged us again and again for the 
privilege of sharing in the gift for the believers in Jerusalem. 
They even did more than we had hoped, for their first  
action was to give themselves to the Lord and to us, just  
as God wanted them to do.” 
 
As I ate, I remembered back to the year before and what  
it had done in my heart to be able to be generous to  
someone else. I remembered how, when I was walking 
down the sidewalk of the woman’s house, I had a radical 
encounter with the Father heart of God! I had seen a new 
dimension of God’s love for people. And as I sat in this 
Gypsy village, feeling the tension of being so extravagantly 
blessed by these people that had nothing, I prayed that the 
Holy Spirit would bless them and show them that same 
piece of the Father’s heart. 
 
 

pastor’sPPPPAAAAGGGGEEEE 
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Once I was safely home that evening, I curled up in bed  
to sleep, but the pain was too intense and the emotional 
trauma was too real. I turned on one of my favorite hymns 
and quietly sang through my toothless mouth, “Turn your 
eyes upon Jesus/Look full in His wonderful face/And the 
things of earth will grow strangely dim/In the light of His 
glory and grace.” I lifted my shaky hands as I chose to 
look past my brokenness into the beautiful face of my 
faithful Savior. 
  

Since that day, the Holy Spirit has reminded me through 
doctor visits, surgeries, and daily headaches that, "In 
this world you will have trouble. But take heart! I have 
overcome the world" (John 16:33). Just as 1 Peter 4:12-13 
says, “Dear friends, do not be surprised at the fiery ordeal 
that has come on you to test you, as though something 
strange were happening to you. But rejoice inasmuch as 
you participate in the sufferings of Christ, so that you may 
be overjoyed when his glory is revealed.”  
 
Trials should not surprise us; Jesus told us they would 
come. When we rejoice through those trials, He is glorified 
as His joy flows through us and touches others. It is easy 
to be joyful when life is going well, but just as exercising 
our physical bodies creates discomfort and pain while  
ultimately making us stronger and healthier, we grow  
spiritually when our lives are seemingly falling apart, yet 
we choose to trust God. 
 
Job 13:15 says, “Though he slay me, yet will I trust in 
him.” I know now what Job meant by those words.  
Smashing my car, breaking my jawbone, losing four teeth, 
cracking my nose, having unexpected medical bills--none 

of those things lined up with my own will. But God makes 
beauty from ashes, and He has repeatedly shown me that 
regardless of how challenging life is, He is always worthy 
of my trust and is the giver of joy.  
 
So, “In all this [I] greatly rejoice, though now for a little 
while [I] have had to suffer grief in all kinds of trials”  
(1 Peter 1:6). I thank the Lord for allowing me to go 
through hardship, for when I have the tangible need to rely 
on Him, that is when I learn to truly trust Him and have the 
opportunity to share His un-circumstantial joy with others. 
 

    --Amanda Doebler Weber 

  
 
  
 
 

Joy in All Circumstances continued from page 1 

KARL & AMANDA WEBER 
NEWLYWEDS AS OF JULY, 2014, 

ATTEND BCF MINNEAPOLIS ON SUNDAY NIGHTS 

 
I wonder if that is how Jesus had more authority than  
anyone to say that it is more blessed to give than to  
receive. Ultimately, He gave everything. I wonder at the 
revelation of the Father’s heart that had been poured into 
Him. Could He honestly have joy set before him – enough 
to endure the cross? Was it joyful for him to lay down his 
life? 
 
2 Corinthians 8:9 says, “You know the generous grace of 
our Lord Jesus Christ. Though he was rich, yet for your 
sakes he became poor, so that by his poverty he could 
make you rich.” 
 
He could truly say that it is more blessed to give than to 
receive. It’s been quite a learning process in my life, but I 
agree with him.  
 
    --Pastor Ben Clark 

 
 
 

PASTOR BEN, EXUDING MUCH 
JOY AS HE GENEROUSLY GIVES 
OF HIS TIME AND HIS LIFE TO 
THE RADIATE YOUTH. 



Our BCF Cloud of Witnesses 
 
Editor's note: This is the final article in a series of BCF Hall of 
Faith features that were introduced in the January-February 2012 
LIFEline 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. 

 
Just over three year ago, I wrote an article entitled 
“Introducing the BCF Hall of Faith.” Referring to what may 
be called “God's Hall of Faith” in Hebrews 11, I asked the 
question, “Who would be listed in BCF's Hall of Faith?”  
My answer has been seventeen LIFEline issues long,  
beginning with our founding pastor, Almeda Engquist, and 
concluding with Eldon Olmstead, our dear brother who 
went home to heaven last July.  
 
Accompanying this article is a representation of a cloud 
that includes pictures of each of the people who have been 
featured as part of our BCF Hall of Faith. It is a very apt 
illustration of the “great cloud of witnesses” that, according 
to Hebrews 12:1, is formed by the people who were  
commended for their faith in Hebrews 11. Our BCF cloud 
of witnesses includes pictures of the following people  
(in order of their appearance in the LIFEline) who left us 
varied examples of what it means to love and follow Jesus: 
 
� Almeda Engquist – A Woman of Vision and Prayer 
� Helen Jepsen – A Woman of Prayer and Faith 
� Ruth Donaldson – A Woman with Lasting Peace 
� Edith Willander – A Woman Devoted to Serving 

Christ 
� Marty Hegstrom – A Woman of Vibrant, Practical 

Faith 
� Esther Wittner – A Woman of Quiet, Steadfast             

Devotion 
� Don and Toots Maxa – A Precious Father and 

Mother Who Served Well 
� Margaret Marpe – A Woman of Prayerful,                      

Passionate Care for Others 
� Olivie, Signe, and Evelyn Newhouse – Three               

Sisters Who Were Deeply Committed to Christ              
and His Church 

� Janna Jacobsen – A Woman of Inestimable                      
Influence for Jesus 

� Lee Swintosky – A Faithful Minister Who Cared                
for Others 

� Dave Hawes – A Servant-Leader Who Freely Gave 
� Donna Fair – A “Sent” Woman Who Showed Us 

How to Live 
� Gil Gaitan – A Man Who Served with Simplicity      

and Greatness 
� Borgie Thompson – A Wise Mother Who Nurtured 

Many 
� Preethi Ebacher – A Woman Who Left a Legacy             

of Joy and Strength 
� Eldon Olmstead – A Loving Man Who Cared                

Deeply for His BCF Family 

 
 
Of the twenty  
people listed 
above, I personally 
met all but three of 
them. I knew more 
than half of them 
very well and spent 
many hours of  
precious fellowship with them in a variety of settings. The 
mention of their names reminds me of the deep loss I have 
suffered because they have been promoted to heaven. 
At the same time, my memories of them encourage my 
faith in our loving Savior and Lord, who enabled them to 
complete the race He had prepared for them. 
 
As I have reviewed the Hebrews 11 presentation of God's 
Hall of Faith, I have noticed two things that I believe should 
be highlighted in this concluding BCF Hall of Faith article. 
First, in verses 32-38 the writer of the Book of Hebrews 
confesses, “I do not have the time to tell about Gideon, 
Barak, Samson, Jephthah, David, Samuel and the  
prophets,” before briefly describing some of the acts of 
faith by them and many unnamed heroes of faith. In a  
similar vein, I have a short list of people I was not able to 
feature in an article. This list would include: 
 
H. J. (John) Solie, a right-hand man to BCF's founding 
pastor, Almeda Engquist, and her husband, Charles.  
Brother Solie was a Sunday school teacher, the church 
custodian, and also a baseball player. Olivie, Signe, and 
Evelyn Newhouse remembered that his face would shine 
with joy when he testified of God's goodness to him.  
 
Esther Axlund, an elderly sister I was privileged to pick  
up at her residence near Ruth Avenue and bring to Sunday 
morning church services when my wife, Sharon, and I  
first became part of Bethel (Temple) Christian Fellowship 
almost forty years ago. 
 
Len and Anita Middleton and their children Laurie and 
Paul, four members of a family that served in many areas 
of BCF's ministry with great generosity and remarkable 
excellence during the 1980s. Cancer claimed each of their 
lives at scattered times in the last decade, and we who 
knew them anticipate our reunion with them in heaven. 
 
Second, verses 39-40 teach that none of the Old  
Testament saints, those commended in God's Hall of Faith, 
received all that God had promised them because “God 
had planned something better for us so that only together 
with us would they be made perfect.” This reminds me of 
the joyous promise of events that will happen when Jesus 
comes again. In 1 Thessalonians 4:16-17 the apostle Paul 
says, “...the dead in Christ will rise first. After that, we who 
are still alive and are left will be caught up together with 
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them in the clouds to meet the Lord in the air. And so we 
will be with the Lord forever.” 
 
When Jesus comes again, the spirits of those we have 
identified as part of BCF's Hall of Faith will be reunited with 
their bodies—glorified bodies like the one our resurrected 
Lord has. First Corinthians 15:52-53 says that at the  
trumpet sound, “the dead will be raised imperishable, and 
we will be changed. For the perishable must clothe itself 
with the imperishable, and the mortal with immortality.” 
 We who are waiting for Christ's return will join those  
who have already entered the joys of heaven to love  
and worship our Lord Jesus Christ forever. 
 
Until that day, God desires to be glorified in our lives here 
on earth. To help us bring glory to God, Hebrews 12:1  
exhorts us to “throw off everything that hinders and the sin 
that so easily entangles us, and...run with perseverance 
the race marked out for us.” Verses two and three give  

further instruction about how to do this, telling us to “fix our 
eyes on Jesus, the author and perfecter of our faith, who 
for the joy set before him endured the cross,” His example 
and very present strength will enable us to “not grow weary 
and lose heart.” 
 
All those we have honored as part of the BCF Hall of Faith 
had personal weaknesses and struggles, just as we do. 
Yet, by God's grace, they completed their individual races, 
and they are now at home in heaven with Jesus. God's 
favor that was provided for them has also been given to us, 
and He will enable us to complete the race set before each 
of us. What a wonderful assurance! What a wonderful hope 
that one day we will join with those in the BCF Hall of Faith 
to love and worship our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ  
forever! 
       
    --Ken Holmgren 
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BETHEL CHRISTIAN FELLOWSHIP’S CLOUD OF WITNESSES 
PICTURED FROM TOP TO BOTTOM, LEFT TO RIGHT:  MARTY HEGSTROM 
ALMEDIA ENGQUIST, GIL GAITAN, EDITH WILLANDER, HELEN JEPSON 

BORGIE THOMPSON, DONNA FAIR, PREETHI EBACHER, ESTHER WITTNER 
ELDON OLMSTEAD, JANA JACOBSEN, LEE SWINTOSKY, DON & TOOTS MAXA 

OLIVIE, SIGNE, & EVELYN NEWHOUSE, DAVE HAWES, MARGARET MARPE, RUTH DONALDSON 
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Joy in Youth Ministry 
 
“What is joy?” That is the question that so many people in 
this world ask. Joy is the amazing feeling you get when you 
know you’re making a difference. Joy happens when you 
realize that all of your hard work and sacrifice has paid off. 
Joy is simply contagious. Joy is Christ.  

 
Joy is the one word that I’d use to describe my internship 
with the youth group, which began in the fall of 2014.  
When I am working with the youth group I know that I’m 
making a difference and impacting someone’s life. I’ve  
had the privilege to not only serve the students, but their 
parents and Pastor Ben as well.  
 
Many people who get into youth ministry do so for the  
students. They quickly realize, however, that there are 
many relationships in youth ministry that must be balanced. 
If you’re an intern you also have to make sure you're  
balancing your relationship with the Youth Pastor, because 
he’s your leader! Luckily, I have had Pastor Ben as my 
leader and it has been nothing short of a blessing. Being 
able to work alongside and for him has really grown me  
and shown me a lot about myself. But the biggest thing  
I’ve learned working under Pastor Ben is how to lead with 
gentleness, grace, and truth. When you are following a 
great leader it’s easy to take joy in what you’re doing. 
 
Another area where I have had particular joy is working 
with the students directly – obviously!. When I was a high 
school student I was particularly rambunctious, and I didn’t 
really have any healthy role models to look up to. I know 
what it’s like to be a student who is indifferent about life yet 
struggles with questions of faith and identity. Working with 
the students allows me to step in and be a role model.  
I’m able to be the person to the students within the youth 
ministry that I never had growing up. This makes me truly 
happy. 
 
Another part of working with youth is building a relationship 
with parents. Parents are the primary faith-shapers of their 
children. I haven’t always been the best at connecting with 
people that are older than me, probably because I’m in that 
weird young adult phase were I’m not an adolescent but  
I’m also not an adult. But when I have been able to  
connect with parents about their children it has been such 
an encouragement. The gratitude that I have received from 
parents has been, at times, almost overwhelming. To know 
that I’m making a difference in the lives of the parents as 
I’m making a difference in the lives of students is incredibly 
joyful. 
 
Jesus made a difference in the lives of many young people 
by generously giving Himself to them, most notably His  
disciples. Jesus began His earthly ministry when He was 
about 30 years old, which lasted until His death at age 33. 
It is believed that Jesus intentionally devoted 18 months of 
His ministry specifically to His work with His disciples. Can  

 
 
you believe that? Jesus devoted HALF of His ministry to 
pouring into His disciples. Sometimes I get caught up in 
thinking that this is “my” ministry work, but that is so unlike 
Jesus! Jesus was generous with His time and wasn’t  
concerned about how much of it He was giving to those 
that would carry on His ministry. 
 
One thing that makes this information particularly 
 interesting is the disciples’ estimated age at the time of 
Jesus’ ministry. Oftentimes when we picture the disciples 
we think of old men, but they probably weren’t any older 
than 25. Jesus was 30, so it makes sense that He would 
have disciples who were younger than Him. Education for a 
Jewish child concluded at the age of 15, and then the child 
would go and apprentice himself to his father to work in the 
family trade. What were most of the disciples doing when 
Jesus called them? They were working in their family’s 
trade. Jesus saw something in the youth of His time and 
devoted half of His time and energy into training and  
preparing them. The way that Jesus generously gave  
Himself to the youth of His time is almost absurd to even 
think about in the 21st century. 
 
I was at a court hearing for one of the students in the  
youth ministry recently. As I sat in the waiting room I  
noticed that there were a lot of names being called, but 
very few parents in the room. One by one they called off 
names, but no adults were there to support the young  
people. It struck me that this must be a picture of our nation 
as a whole. Have we written the youth off as irresponsible, 
immature, or down-right party animals? If so we need to 
step in and give our time and wisdom to the youth just like 
Jesus did with His young disciples. A little bit of generosity 
goes a long way, and there is no greater joy than knowing 
you helped someone go down the right path rather than let 
them wander down the wrong path on their own. When it 
comes to the youth, give generously, love freely, and serve 
joyfully. Take it from me, it really pays off. 
       
    --Tyler Hanna 

  
 

studentLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 

TYLER RESTING 
FROM HIS LABORS 
DURING THE  
RADIATE YOUTH 
MISSION AUCTION 
LAST FALL.   
THE YOUTH ARE 
PREPARING TO GO 
TO MEXICO IN 
JUNE. 
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3/1/15 WAS A BIG HOUSE SUNDAY! 
THE CHILDREN WERE MENTORED  

AS SERVANT LEADERS IN . . .  

  

Great Joy in Learning to Serve 
 
 

Then people brought little children to Jesus for him 
to place his hands on them and pray for them. But 
the disciples rebuked them. Jesus said, “Let the 
little children come to me, and do not hinder them, 
for the kingdom of heaven belongs to such as  
these. When he had placed his hands on them,  
he went on from there. Matthew 9:13-14 

  
There is no greater joy than seeing children come to Jesus, 
unhindered and free. Nothing can quite explain the feeling  
I get when I see children taking part in entering into the 
presence of the Lord. Whenever I thought about the  
children mentioned in Matthew 9, I used to imagine them 
coming to Jesus in a single file line, quietly, well behaved.  
I assumed their childlike behavior and tendencies were in 
check. But in all reality, a child is a child no matter the era. 
Yes, cultural and geographical differences may give  
different children a unique “flavor,” but Jesus made no  
distinction when he spoke about “such as these.” What 
does it mean for us as a church that the kingdom of  
heaven belongs to them? 
  
I think we got a small glimpse of it on our last Big House 
Sunday. This was a special thing for our children. It was the 
first time many of them had taken on a servant role in a big 
way within our church community. I have never seen such 
wide eyes as when I shared with our children that they 
were going to take part in running the church service. The 
joy they had was like nothing I've seen. All of the children 
rose to the occasion. They came early to church with their 
families, dressed up, listened well and generously gave of 
themselves to take part in the community where they too 
are called to belong, become and believe. Some children 
sang with gusto, unashamed at the crowd looking on and 
getting lost in worshipping a God who loves them so much. 
Other children felt the freedom to jump and dance, while 
still others looked on, quietly taking it all in. We even had 
children so excited to usher that they ran up the aisles 
when they found out that they too would get to pass the 
offering plate. When was the last time we ran for great joy 
to do a task of ministry? We are a blessed congregation to 
have the “such as these” present to encourage us on into 
the kingdom of heaven. 
 
May we all be encouraged by the “such as these” in our 
midst. May we have grace to look to them and be reminded 
of Jesus’ words, “Truly I say to you, anyone who will not 
receive the kingdom of God like a little child will never enter 
it.” (Mark 10:15) Let’s enter it, Church! 
 
    --Mishawn Gudipati 

growingLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
Nursery, Growing Church, & Kingdom Kids 

. . . GREETING & 
USHERING . . .  

. . . LEADING 
WORSHIP . . .  

. . . READING THE 
WORD . . .  

. . . SERVING 
COMMUNION.  

AND MISHAWN PREACHED AN AWESOME WORD ABOUT 
“BLESSED ARE THOSE WHO HUNGER & THIRST.”  
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sendingLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
A Generous Spirit Gives Birth to Joy 
 

Mercy Maternity here in Davao City, Philippines is a  
charity birthing center that provides prenatal, labor and  
delivery, and postpartum care to underprivileged families.  
Approximately twenty-five babies are born each month into 
a loving and caring environment at Mercy.  Since arriving 
here in August I have been on the biggest learning curve of 
my life, including language school for two months learning 
Cebuano, going to live in a rural village for a month to learn 
and experience the culture of the Filipino people, and now 
working in the birth room at Mercy, as well as taking  
midwifery classes/doing assignments.   
 

I was given the opportunity to observe the labor and  
delivery section of a local hospital here in Davao about a 
month ago.  There are two rooms in this department for the 
laboring mothers.  They are not allowed to have anyone 
with them throughout labor and delivery; their family can 
only be with them in postpartum recovery.  They labor in 
one room, often with two to three laboring women sharing  
a bed.  When they are ready to push, they walk to the other 
room where there are five tables all in a row.  On these  
tables they will either push the baby out themselves or they 
will have fundal pressure (the nurse or doctor will press on 
her stomach and push the baby out with their strength - a 
very common practice here). This is very dangerous as it 
can cause hemorrhage and damage to the mother’s uterus. 
This was something I observed among other things that 
were very hard to see.  It was hard for me to see the  
mothers have to labor by themselves, and it was hard for 
me to watch the doctor-patient relationship and see that  
the mothers have little voice in their labor and delivery.   
 

The hardest thing, though, is that this hospital here in the 
Philippines was really quite luxurious in comparison to  
hospitals I have had the opportunity to see in Papua New 
Guinea and Cambodia. This need in the world can be  
overwhelming for me but through it God is teaching me  
that the most important thing for me is to be close to Him, 
putting my relationship with Him first, and He will direct me 
to exactly where He wants me to serve mothers and infants 
in the future.  Sometimes I can see physical need more 
than spiritual need, but He sees both.   
 

At Mercy Maternity each mother has her own bed that is 
closed off by curtains, is able to have her husband or any 
other companion she chooses with her throughout her  
entire care.  Each one is treated with gentleness and love 
and -- most importantly -- we intentionally treat them the 
way we would feel Jesus would treat them. We are  
intentional about prayer and spiritual support for these 
women as well as physical care, and that is what is so 
unique about our birthing center.  At first glance, Mercy  
Maternity looks very simple in comparison to what we  
have in the States, but after having observed the nearest 
hospital’s labor and delivery room my eyes were opened to 
how much Mercy truly blesses the women and families who 
come to us.   
 
 

I am currently assisting births and will be put in the role of 
“catching” the babies very soon.  I am learning an immense 
amount and my heart is growing in longing to provide good 
maternal and infant health care throughout the world.  I am 
more and more aware of the need everywhere, even in the 
United States.  I am growing in trusting in the Lord and  
surrendering to His will.  More than ever, He is teaching me 
to let go of what I may think is a good plan and allow Him to 
direct me, letting go of worry and expectation and trusting 
that He will provide for and direct me in each step of each 
season.   
 

Our patients stay for a minimum of 6 hours after delivery.  
Postpartum care has been some of my favorite time in the 
birth room.  I check in on the mother and infant, take their 
vitals, give the baby a bath and am able to celebrate the 
wonder of their new child.  It is so enjoyable for me to be 
able to help these mothers in any way I can and be  
someone who is present to love them and support them  
in this time of their lives.   
 

Thank you for your support in sponsoring births here at 
Mercy Maternity and supporting me in being a student  
midwife.  Thank you for the prayers and encouragement.   
I could not be here without the support I am given and truly 
regard your sending me as one of the most vital aspects  
of my ministry. I know that it is through you that God has 
allowed me to be here.   
 
Blessings and so much love, 
Elizabeth Heaps 

JAMER 
BORN 12/18/14 

5 LB, 12 OZ 

HANNAH JANE 
BORN 12/12/14 

6 LB, 3 OZ 

JANE FRANCIS 
BORN 12/11/14 

6 LB, 3 OZ 

THANK YOU, BIG HOUSE KIDS! 
THESE ARE THREE OF THE EIGHT  
BABIES THAT YOUR “CHANGE A 
LIFE” CAMPAIGN HELPED TO 
SPONSOR.   

TO SPONSOR A BIRTH GO TO: 
HTTPS://ELIZABETHHEAPS.WORDPRESS.COM/SUPPORT-ME/ 
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ministryLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
Joyful and Generous Service 
 
J-O-Y. Just three letters, but with a meaning of great  
magnitude! We claim to rejoice, sing with joy and have 
hearts brimming with joy without contemplating the actual 
meaning of joy. So, what is joy? The Webster dictionary 
defines joy as, “The emotion evoked by wellbeing, success 
or by the prospect of possessing what one desires.” So, 
why then is joy hard to find? Or do we just assume it is 
hard to find real joy? Are we even looking in the right  
direction? Do we even know what joy is? If Webster claims 
that joy is from success, why then do the people we look 
up to so much and see as successful (based on worldly 
criteria) end with so much spiritual burden and emptiness? 
Why then are the well-to-do members of society not  
necessarily the most joyful? It all comes down to one thing: 
mistaking happiness for joy.  
 
So many times joy is thought to be synonymous with ‘glee’, 
‘bliss’, ‘elation’ and even ‘pleasure’. In reality joy is  
different from all these things. It is a feeling of perpetual 
contentment and cannot be compared with all these other 
momentary feelings. While happiness is a mood that could 
be lost at any point, joy is an eternal state of mind that  
cannot be deterred by any circumstances. This contrast 
between joy and happiness is illustrated in James 1:2 
where James urges us to take great joy in trials and  
suffering. This alone seems ironic, doesn’t it? How can one 
be joyful through difficulty? James goes on to say that the 
testing of our faith produces perseverance which will leave 
us mature and complete -- and joyful!  
 
I see children as little bundles of joy. Children are born  
with admirable contentedness and trust in their parents. 
Although this joy is gradually ebbed away by the trials, 
temptations and lies of this world, a meek little child is  
the epitome of joy. This is why Jesus urges us to be like 
children if we seek the Kingdom of God.  
 
I had the chance to talk with a lady who is lucky enough to 
work with these little youthful souls a lot. Lynn Benson,  

the incoming Big House Children’s 
Ministry Coordinator, dialogued  
with me about her experiences in 
children’s ministry. Lynn has been 
working with children as far back as 
her college days when she taught 
second graders. Bethel Christian  
Fellowship has provided her with 
multiple opportunities in children’s 
ministry. She started out helping in 
the nursery and the youth ministry 
from 1998-2005, was a nursery  
coordinator from 2005-2010, and has 

taught in preschool and worked with Kingdom Kids for four 
years. Additionally, she has helped out with Summer Day 
Camp since the birth of her oldest son.  
 

 
 
And now she is faced with the great opportunity of carrying 
on Amy Hernandez’ vision of ministering to the children as 
the Children’s Ministry Coordinator. It takes more than just 
resilience, courage and patience to take on such major 
responsibilities. It also takes the gift of willingness to help. 
Lynn is also blessed with the gift of sensing need and  
acting accordingly.  
 
Lynn attributes her passion for 
working with children to a lady she 
observed passionately reaching out 
to children on an individual and  
personal basis: Nancy Spika.  
She clearly remembers a remark 
that her son made at the age of  
six -- “Mrs. Spika really does love 
me, doesn’t she?” The fact that 
Nancy made each and every child 
feel loved gave her the “Good 
Shepherd” trait of leaving no lamb 
out, and this challenged Lynn to get more involved in each 
child’s life. Lynn especially cherishes those moments when 
children’s eyes are opened to the truths about God and 
children learn something new. To her, nothing is more  
gratifying than when children have that “aha” moment and 
discover a wonderful truth about God.  
 
While her experiences sound fantastic, working with  
children comes with its own challenges, especially when 
they all come from different cultures and backgrounds. 
With their fleeting attention span they are easily distracted, 
making it even more challenging to keep them engaged in 
large groups. Thankfully, God has particularly strengthened 
her patience and has taught her to appreciate every child’s 
differences. She has learned that children respond better 
when treated with affection and respect on a personal  
level. She also shared that children love a listener who  
is interested in their lives and offers kudos for an  
achievement, however small it may seem. Lynn’s vision  
for the children’s ministry is a continuation of engagement 
of children in worship and engagement of parents in raising 
their children in Christ. Talking to Lynn made me realize 
how willing she was to generously expend so much of her 
time on top of all her personal responsibilities and she  
reminded me of the fact that “A generous sower reaps 
abundant harvest!” (2 Corinthians 9:8-15). However  
challenging doing the work of God may be, it should give 
us great joy to work for Him because of the blessings we 
give others and receive through our sacrifices.  
 
Missions is another of the many channels of God’s  
work and I got some insight on it from Duane Perry, the 
incoming Missions Ministry Coordinator. He has been  
involved in mission ministry since 2005, when he went 
down to Mexico with the youth. He was always both  
perplexed and amazed at the stories that these young  
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people shared. While many of  
them were faced with the challenge 
of adjusting to a totally new  
environment and faced health  
issues, they would not trade their 
experience in Mexico for anything. 
What attracted them to a place that 
was way out of their comfort zones? 
Curious, Duane discovered the “it” 
factor that drew these young people 
to Mexico. He discovered that it was 
the connection that God had drawn 
between him and the people of Mexico. While he did not 
even speak Spanish or have anything in common with 
these people, Duane felt a strong fraternal bond to both 
the Mexican people and the missionaries he met there.  
 
The next year, Duane had the opportunity to go on a trip  
to Africa where he met other missionaries like the  
Rasmussens in Mwanza, Tanzania, and the Hintons in  
Kijabe, Kenya. Through their shared experiences and  
hospitality, Duane felt connected to them like never  
before. He also connected with other missionaries like 
John and Juni Varghese in India. These connections 
proved important; Duane feels deeply rooted in the  
mission ministry since he knows most of the missionaries 
to some degree. Through exposure to missionary work, 
Duane realized his gift of encouraging as he developed a 
sympathy and sensitivity towards people who are willing to 
break out of their comfort zones to spread the Good News. 
God ignited a spark of love and interest in people from 
different parts of the world.  
 

One of Duane’s most profound moments was the  
revelation of the real purpose of Missions. He was thrilled 
to learn that God can reach His people via as many  
channels as He pleases and money does not have to be 
involved. As a matter of fact, anyone is capable of being a 
missionary. It does not always have to involve leaving  
the country or going to desolate faraway lands. Being a 
missionary can start from simply stepping out of one’s 
comfort bubble and reaching out to someone who is  
unaware of the Good News. Whether going to Saint Paul 
or as far as Southeast Asia, we are all called to be  
missionaries of God’s Word. One of Duane’s visions is to 
strengthen the communication between the missionaries 
and the Bethel congregations here. 
 
We are all called to generously dedicate our time and  
talents to God’s work, and Duane Perry and Lynn Benson 
illustrate the epitome of this diligence and devotion. 
 
Special thanks to Duane Perry and Lynn Benson for their 
time. 
       
  --Jemimah Mawande 
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communityLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
Editor’s Note:  God had been speaking to Jean Swenson about 
"God's favor" even before Pastor Jim unveiled that as BCF's 
theme for the year. What follows is her journal entry about three 
confirmations she received from the Lord.  It’s amazing how God 
uses repetition when He wants to emphasize something! 

 
------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 

Joy in my Journaling! 
 
Sunday, 1/18/15. 
    
Every year I pray and ask God to give me a scripture and a 
theme for the year. At first I was thinking my theme might 
have something to do with transitions, as we’ve been  
talking about possibly moving and selling the house. But 
then three things happened that made it very clear what  
my theme should be. 
    
First, I received a phone call from Barbara R. around the 
first week in January. She said she felt prompted to call 
and tell me that God was using me, and that this meant  
His favor was upon me. She shared some more and  
then ended with, “Whenever God is using you, Jean,  
remember—that means His favor is upon you.” 
    
That intrigued me, because she didn’t say, “Whenever your 
circumstances are favorable, that means His favor is upon 
you,” but rather “Whenever God is using you, that means 
His favor is upon you.”  
    
Second, a day or two later, January 4th to be exact, I read 
the email devotional I receive daily from Joni Eareckson 
Tada. First she quoted Gen 22:17,18, which says,  
 

"I will surely bless you and make your descendants 
as numerous as the stars in the sky and as the 
sand on the seashore... Through your offspring all 
nations on earth will be blessed, because you have 
obeyed me."   

 
Joni went on to write: 
 

Would you like to know for sure that God's favor 
rests upon you? The clue is in today's verse. The 
angel of the Lord was saying to Abraham, "The 
reason I am blessing you is so that you, in turn,  
can pass on the blessing to all nations. They will 
receive something through you and it is in this way 
you shall know my hand of favor is upon you." 

    
That really got my attention because that was basically 
what my friend, Barbara, had said to me a day or two  
earlier. I really wanted to explore further what the Bible 
says about “God’s favor,” so I decided my personal theme 
for the year would be “God’s favor.” 
    
The third confirmation of my theme for the year came a 
week later, Jan 11, which was theme Sunday at BCF, when 
Pastor Jim unveils the theme God has put on his heart for 

our church for the year. He shared the story of Esther and 
how God had called her for such a time as this. He then 
revealed the theme as, “A Year of God’s Favor.” Pastor Jim 
basically said that God’s favor was on Esther, not so that 
her circumstances would be favorable, but rather so that 
God could use her for His purposes, for such a time as this.  
    
I feel that Barbara’s phone call, and Joni’s devotional, and 
Pastor Jim’s theme message all confirm beautifully that 
“God’s favor” is something God wants me, as well as the 
Bethel family, to understand and pursue this coming year. 
And I’m excited to see what God has in store. 
 
    -—Jean Swenson 
 

 
L-R: JEAN SWENSON, JANE TESSMER,  

JONI EARECKSON-TADA, KEN TADA 

JULIE THOMPSON’S 
2015 THEME BANNER  

SHOWING THE  
SCEPTER OF GOD’S 
FAVOR ENVISIONED  

AS A ROSE.  
THIS FIGURES  

PROMINENTLY IN OUR 
PROPHETIC HISTORY 

AS A CHURCH. 
IN THE 1960’S  

PASTOR HELEN 
JEPSEN  PROPHESIED 
THAT BETHEL WOULD 

“BLOSSOM AS THE 
ROSE” (FROM  
ISAIAH 35:1). 
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Victory in Worship 
 

I have always felt drawn to worship. It is something that 
has always excited me and sparked my interest. Even as a 
young boy, before I knew who Holy Spirit was, worship was 
the one part of church I enjoyed. So God raising me up to 
lead others in worship hasn’t caught me off guard. And as 
I've come to fall in love with my Creator, I have realized 
that worship is so much more than a weekly gathering of 
singing songs in a fancy building. Worship is a manner of 
living. It's the way we live, move, and breathe. Through 
worship we cultivate a certain atmosphere in our hearts 
that dictates the way we live our lives. 
  

By definition, worship is to show reverence or adoration. 
Think about that. What are you showing reverence or  
adoration to? What do you revere in your life? What do you 
adore? Truly think about it. Truly ask yourself.  
 

I know there are times in my life when I am not adoring 
God but adoring myself. If I don’t step back and am honest 
with where my worship is being focused, then I stunt my 
own spiritual growth and begin feeding into a habit of  
idolatry! But when I see the truth, and put my adoration 
back on God, I then begin to feed into a lifestyle of being 
humbled at His feet. We cannot do this alone. Without Him 
we are unhappy, ungrateful, stubborn, and angry little boys 
and girls. He is the perfection that aligns us with His will 
and character, and we access that perfection through  
worship and adoration! Let me explain it through a  
testimony of something the Lord worked in me. 
 

I used to smoke cigarettes. I loved to smoke; it provided 
stress relief and lots of other unhealthy coping responses. 
But as a Christian I knew that cigarettes were controlling 
me. I needed them to function properly, to be content in the 
moment. I used them to deal with issues going on in my 
heart; they were a form of escape. I wanted to quit -- I  

 
 

 
 
knew I needed to quit -- I was 
just having a hard time doing it. 
I tried and tried, but would only 
last a day or two and find  
myself smoking again. Until 
one day I decided to bring God 
into the situation. I knew I 
needed His help. So I asked 
Him, "God, I need your help. I 
don’t want to smoke anymore." 
I asked Him for a strategy to 
deal with the cravings. He told 
me that whenever I find myself 
craving to smoke I can  
respond by looking to Him. He said every time I feel the 
urge to smoke, I should respond by genuinely thanking Him 
for whatever was on my heart in that moment. So that’s 
what I did. Every time I even thought about smoking I  
started adoring and worshiping the King! Needless to say, 
smoking was done in my life and I developed a mindset of 
worship. 
 

When we choose to adore Jesus, we choose to enjoy the 
treasures of His kingdom! Jesus always presents Himself 
in all His fullness. That’s why He calls us more than  
conquerors. There are eternal pleasures in His presence.  
 

David understood this, even as a murderer. He understood 
his place with the Lord and how to enjoy the pleasures of 
the King. So if you face a trial or an intense temptation in 
our life, don’t be discouraged. Trials and temptations are 
only there to thrust us toward the King in Heaven through  
humbly adoring Him in genuine worship. 
       

    --Tyler Holman 

worship LLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 

 

Good, Good Father 
 

Oh, I've heard a thousand stories 
Of what they think You're like. 
But I've heard the tender whisper 
Of love in the dead of night. 
And You tell me that You're pleased 
And that I'm never alone. 
 

You're a good, good Father. 
It's who You are, it's who You are, it's who You are. 
And I'm loved by You. 
It's who I am, it's who I am, it's who I am.       
 

Oh, and I've seen many searching  
For answers far and wide. 
But I know we're all searching 
For answers only You provide. 

 
Because You know just what we need 
Before we even say a word. 
 

Because You are perfect in all of Your ways! 
You are perfect in all of Your ways! 
You are perfect in all of Your ways to us! (2x) 
 

Oh, it's love so undeniable, 
I can hardly speak. 
Peace so unexplainable, 
I can hardly think. 
As You call me deeper still, 
As You call me deeper still, 
As You call me deeper still,  
into love, love, love ...     
 

--Pat Barrett & Tony Brown, Housefires © 2014 

*BELOW ARE THE LYRICS TO ONE OF TYLER’S FAVORITE SONGS,  
ONE THAT ALWAYS TAKES HIM INTO A PLACE OF DEEP WORSHIP.  
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familyLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
Amalia’s Story 

 
As I go back and look at pictures of my sweet newborn  
baby girl hooked up to a machine to help her breathe, I feel 
so many things: helplessness, fear, but most importantly 
overwhelming love and support. It’s funny how God uses 
really tough times and situations to show us just how much 
He loves us.  
 
As many of you know, our 8-week-old baby girl Amalia  
contracted not only influenza A but also pertussis (or 
whooping cough) right before Christmas. I knew from the 
get-go that something was wrong, and I had taken her in to 
the ER and to our primary physician several times. Each 
time we were sent home with little answer about what was 
going on, but I just KNEW something was wrong. After  
several nights of sitting up with her while she gasped for  
air and was unable to catch her breath, I again took her 
back to the ER, determined that I was not going to leave 
until they found out what was wrong. I remember walking 
out the door, looking back at Jay and asking, “Am I over-
reacting?” He assured me that I wasn’t -- that God gave  
me a motherly instinct for a reason—and if I said something 
was wrong, something was wrong.  
 
As soon as we walked into the hospital and a nurse  
saw Amalia, she was immediately rushed back to the  
resuscitation room as staff began working on her. This was 
the first of many times I would feel overwhelming fear and 
relief all at once. I feared for my sweet baby girl’s life but I 
was relieved that she was being taken care of. They  
admitted Amalia to the hospital that day. That was the first 
of 27 days we spent in Children’s Hospital while Amalia 
recovered. 
 
 After two days in 
the hospital it was 
clear Amalia was 
tired of fighting to 
breathe and she 
just couldn’t  
continue to do it  
on her own. They 
were going to have 
to intubate her and 
a machine was 
going to breathe  
for her while her 
tiny little body  
recovered from 
being so sick. It 
shook me to my core. This was the stuff you see in movies, 
but don’t expect to see in real life. They rushed me out of 
the room and I sat waiting for them to come and get me for 
what seemed like forever. As I walked back to see my 
sweet little girl hooked up to a machine that provided every 
breath for her, I again felt fear -- but also overwhelming  

peace that I have come to realize only the Lord can give. 
Amalia was resting. She was no longer fighting for every 
breath. She was still, and God was doing what He needed 
to do to heal her tiny body. 
 
God began to show me just how much He loves me and 
my family. As many of you know, Jay was diagnosed with 
MS several years ago and this past summer he had a  
major episode that has left him permanently disabled. I am 
the primary bread-winner for our family. As I sat staring at 
our sweet little baby, unable to hold her or even touch her,  
I began to worry. How would I possibly work while my baby 
was so sick? How would we pay the bills? How would my 
family at home be fed? Who would take the big kids to and 
from school? Who would help Jay? How could I possibly 
get through this?  
 
I again felt so much fear but overwhelming, God-given 
peace. God reminded me that HE was in control, not me, 
and that HE was going to take care of it all. God sent the 
most amazing people into our lives knowing just what we 
needed and when we needed it. One friend set up a  
fundraiser to help raise money for us to be able to pay our 
rent for two months, so I didn’t have to worry about the loss 
of income. Our amazing God sent people to our house for 
weeks with food to feed our family. He sent friends, family, 
and neighbors to take our big kids to and from school. God 
sent friends and family to stay a night at the hospital with 
me or just sit with Amalia so that I could get some rest. He 
sent the most amazing hospital staff to support us and to 
explain all the things we couldn’t understand. God knew, 
without us even needing to ask, just what we needed and 
when we needed it.  
 
Those 27 days were some of the scariest in my life, but 
knowing I have a great and powerful God who always 
knows what’s happening and always has a plan (whether  
I do or not) is a lesson I will never forget.  
 
Amalia is doing great 
now. She is back to her 
spunky, happy self and 
is growing and thriving. 
You would never know 
she had been so sick. 
Jay and I are so grateful 
for God’s healing, loving 
hand. We are also very 
grateful for all the love 
and support poured out 
to our family. Thank you 
all very much for your 
love, your prayers, your 
delicious food, and your 
support. We have amazing people in our lives -- and an 
even more amazing God! We are truly blessed.  
 
     --Sumer Spika 
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God’s Living Church - Haitian Style! 
 
Jessica Hillstrom sat down with Pastor Lidovick Pierre, senior 
pastor of Haitian Christian Fellowship (HCF), to hear what God 
has been doing in this church recently. Here are some excerpts 
from that Q&A: 

 
Q: Pastor Lidovick, tell me a little bit about Haitian Christian 
Fellowship. If someone had never been to your church, 
how would you describe it to them?  
 
A: We are a church that is alive! When you get there, you 
can see right away that it's alive. The worship, the music, 
messages, everything…. you can't sleep there!  
 
We let God lead us. We let the Spirit lead through prayer 
and give reverence to God first in everything.  
 
We also embrace everyone—no matter if they’re young  
in the faith or they were born into a family of Christians.  
We embrace everyone. We seek to know and respect  
everyone's gifts. Our goal is to not just know those gifts  
but to put them into action.  
 
The service is about 60% in Creole and 40% French. Our 
goal is to provide translation to everyone who needs it. 
 
Q: What's the vision of the church? 
 
A: Our vision is to seek the lost and tell them the good 
news of Jesus Christ, the Resurrected One! Then to  
provide a place to belong, a community for worship and 
service. We want to discover the gifts of others and let 
them contribute to the work of the kingdom. 
 
Q: Could you tell me a little bit about how God has been 
working at HCF recently? What are some of the joys  
you've experienced? 
 
About two months ago we had a young lady who was  
demon-possessed. She asked me to come and pray with 
her, but we never found a time because our schedules  
conflicted. We tried again to set a specific time, but that 
didn't work. Finally, we just went to her house—and it was 
a nightmare. The enemy came in alive! But we thought, 
God will show his favor and show up and deliver her.  
 
In Haiti we have what people call lois, a demon spirit that 
comes into the mind of a person. They start saying or doing 
things that are out of the ordinary. It can change a person 
into someone different. The spirit comes in at any time it 
wants—at night, at day, any time. It can come and go. 
When this spirit heard us talking about Jesus, it became so 
angry and upset because it didn't want to hear of Jesus at 
all. We prayed, but that spirit took time to come out. We 
asked God, "Father, please intervene this night." It took an 
hour or two of prayer. And we praised God just like Daniel 
did when he prayed with his friends. We asked God for  
favor before she was delivered. We were just crying out  
to Him—and then, she was free. 

 
 

This is one of the ways I see 
God working at HCF. I see 
healing, including healing of 
my mom. When my mom 
came to the U.S. a few years 
ago, she had a problem with 
her stomach. We saw doc-
tors and specialists, and she  
got medication. I don't know 
how God did it—if He healed 
her through a combination of 
medication and His power—
but my mom is totally healed. 
She doesn't have to take 
medicine now, and she can 
jump and walk without any symptom of that sickness.  
 
Q: One of the topics of this newsletter is generosity.  
Do you have any specific stories of generosity in your  
congregation? 
 
A: One example of generosity recently happened after we 
were praying for help with the children in church. Annette 
Olson came last year and gave us some training in how  
to work with the kids, but after that, it seemed like things 
died and we stopped praying about it. However, I just  
received commitments from several people who feel God  
is prompting their hearts to work with the kids and have 
offered to help. Then just yesterday a pastor I know 
emailed me saying she was willing to help out. She used to 
write Sunday school books for our type of church and she 
asked if we needed a curriculum.  
 
Our Haitian people also come and take responsibility. They 
might say, "Pastor, I'd like to take over the worship. I don't 
want you to keep doing this. Just focus on your other 
things." My heart is so encouraged by this. I feel like I'm 
floating in joy.  
 
Q: In conclusion, what has Haitian Christian Fellowship 
been praying for and how can Bethel Christian Fellowship 
pray for it as well? 
 
A: In the Haitian community we are praying deeply for  
unity and harmony among us. We are also praying for an 
increase of people who are willing to serve. My desire is to 
see the church growing—growing in love, finances, and 
practicing what we learn from the word of God. 
 
Haitian Christian Fellowship (HCF) meets on Sundays at  
5 p.m. at First Covenant Church. The church has been  
established for 20 years and currently has approximately 
35 members. 
    --Jessica Hillstrom 

familyLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 
Editor’s Note:  This is the second in an ongoing series of articles intended to help us  

become more acquainted with people & churches in the All Nations Family of Churches.   



Page 16 

The Joy of Evangelism 
 
That's right; I said it. Evangelism gives me joy. When most 
people think of evangelism they don't think of joy. The  
emotion it provokes in many is anxiety. What do i say? 
What if they reject me? What if they don't want relationship 
anymore? 
 
These are very real questions that we have to wrestle with, 
but I have found that when we finish the wrestling and  
surrender to God, we discover that sharing our faith is  
one of the most life-giving, joy-producing activities we  
experience as followers of Jesus. 
 
God loves evangelism. This was His idea. It was the entire 
reason that He sent His Son here. Jesus came to earth for 
the express purpose of finding and saving lost people. 
(Luke 19:10) Lost people are the whole point. Don’t  
misunderstand me -- Jesus loves when we gather together 
for fellowship and teaching, but He prefers when we leave 
our comfortable gatherings and go out and share our faith. 
That's the meaning of the following parable from Matthew 
18:12-14: 
 

If a man has a hundred sheep and one of them 
wanders away, what will he do? Won’t he leave the 
ninety-nine others on the hills and go out to search 
for the one that is lost? And if he finds it, I tell you 
the truth, he will rejoice over it more than over the 
ninety-nine that didn’t wander away! In the same 
way, it is not my heavenly Father’s will that even 
one of these little ones should perish. 
 

He really wants to restore relationship with lost people.  
Notice what happens when one lost person comes home to 
the Lord (verse 13). He rejoices! It brings Him joy! In fact,  
it was that very joy that Jesus set His heart upon when He 
was enduring the agony of the cross. Let’s check out  
Hebrews 12:2: 
 

We do this by keeping our eyes on Jesus, the 
champion who initiates and perfects our faith.  
Because of the joy awaiting him, he endured the 
cross, disregarding its shame. Now he is seated in 
the place of honor beside God’s throne.  
 

What was the joy awaiting Him? It was every son and 
daughter that was brought home to the Father – you, me, 
and every lost person who is yet to be saved. We bring Him 
joy. We are the reward of His sufferings!  
 
When we partner with the Holy Spirit in the work of leading 
others into relationship with the Lord we are bringing great 
joy to Him, and He shares that joy with us. I can tell you 
that my life has been full of joy. That doesn't mean I don't 
ever face hardships. We all do, but because we live a  
 

 
 
missional lifestyle we walk 
in a joy that is unavailable 
to those who never share 
their faith. 
 
There is no experience  
I have ever had that  
compares to witnessing 
someone truly surrender 
their life to Jesus.  
Watching the miracle of a 
new birth is a completely 
and totally miraculous  
experience. What joy! 
 
If you have never led someone to the Lord or are not  
regularly sharing your faith I want to challenge and  
encourage you to take the next step and experience the  
joy of partnering with the Lord in the harvest.  Check out 
www.messengerbootcamp.com and consider signing up for 
Messenger Boot Camp in the Spring (April-May). Your life 
will never be the same. 
    --Steven Uggen 

fisherman’sLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE Increasing Influence in Evangelism 

CASEY & STEVEN UGGEN 
JUDAH, GRACE, EMMANUEL 

TOP: PREACHING AT LOVE 
HUDSON 
MIDDLE: ONE-ON-ONE IN 
FROGTOWN AND TRAINING 
FOR LOVE LA 
BOTTOM: SERVING IN 
FROGTOWN W/ GOD TOWN 

 



Page 17 

fcaLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE Fellowship of Christian Assemblies 

 Rare and Beautiful 
 

Joy can manifest in different ways. Sometimes it is  
evidenced by shouting with pleasure and surprise.  
Sometimes it looks like a big smile or a shared laugh.  
Joy can be very loud! But sometimes it is an indescribable 
inner quiet, a stillness and peace within that permeates 
every part of one’s being.  
 
Many people would not associate that kind of joy with 
climbing up scaffolding on the edge of a lake, getting  
harnessed in to a massive swing, being hoisted up far, far 
above the heads of those below, and pulling the release 
cord that sends you swinging down, down into the forest 
and then up, up over the lake. But that was where I tasted 
that glorious form of joy. The noise in my ears and in my 
soul was rushed away in the wind of my falling, and my 
hands and feet were free to go with the momentum without 
fighting. It was wonderful.  
 
A pastors’ wives’ retreat might seem like an odd place  
to have that kind of experience. I guess it was! But God 
knows very well how to minister to each of our souls, and 
the annual retreat for FCA Pastors’ Wives was dreamed up 
to be the perfect place for God to meet the needs of each 
woman there.  
 
Each October for the last three years Covenant Pines Bible 
Camp in McGregor, MN, has hosted the wives of FCA  
pastors (and other FCA women in ministry) for a long  
weekend to retreat, recoup, and reconnect. Our own  
Annette Olson had a vision for this event and has worked 
hard to make sure it came together. Each year has been a 
special, unique experience when God has been faithful to 
speak and minister to the souls of the women who have 
come to seek Him. There has been teaching and worship, 
but also great times of just hanging out, playing games, 
enjoying nature, and really connecting with other women 
who are “in the same boat”. What a joy for women who 
carry so much to find themselves in a place where 
nothing is required of them!  
 
In 2014 the theme for the retreat was  
“Rare and Beautiful”, based on this scripture: 
 
“By wisdom a house is built and through  
understanding it is established, through knowledge  
its rooms are filled with rare and beautiful treasures.”  
(Proverbs 24:3-4) 
 
We really took the theme to heart and the retreat 
schedule was based on a “home tour”. Each session 
we explored a “room” in the proverbial homes of our 
lives and got to hear from a different speaker for each 
room. For example, the dining room represented  
hospitality and the bedroom represented our marriage 
relationships. It was incredible to hear each woman’s 
perspective and testimony about how the Lord had  

 
 
spoken to them about the “rooms” they 
were assigned. Each one shared the 
“treasure” they had found in their lives 
and by the end of the retreat I believe 
that each one came away feeling  
positively rich! 
 
The word of the Lord isn’t always  
a hammer. On this occasion it  
was a gentle reminder, a word of  
encouragement and a breath of fresh air. Our prayer was 
that we would glean wisdom and understanding, and God 
was faithful to pour out. Isn’t he always?  
 
“If any of you lacks wisdom, you should ask God, who gives 
generously to all without finding fault, and it will be given to 
you.” James 1:5 
 
Wow! God gives wisdom without finding fault. In other 
words, even if you have no wisdom at all, you can ask  
God without feeling foolish. He is more than pleased to 
generously give us all we need! The promise of Proverbs 
24:3-4 isn’t just for pastors’ wives or for a special weekend 
away.  
 
The FCA Pastors’ Wives’ Retreat was a rare and beautiful 
time of seeking and receiving the generous wisdom and joy 
of the Lord. But this kind of joy is available any time we 
seek it out. The wind of his Spirit can carry us and drown 
out the noise in our souls and in our ears. We can let go 
and let His momentum carry us --even if there isn’t any 
scaffolding readily available.  
 
    --Hannah Clark 
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Eternal Investments 
 
Have you thought about retirement? What are you going to 
do when you retire? Will you do more things for the 
church? Will you travel? Spend more time with the kids or 
grandkids? Will you go on missions trips to Mexico or  
Central America twice a year so you can help out the poor? 
 
When it comes to financial planning, it’s easy to get trapped 
in short-sighted thinking, because marketers are so good at 
coaxing us into spending money now. Many Americans are 
so busy consuming today that they fail to save any money 
for retirement. I’ve read that 1/3 of retired Americans live on 
their social security check alone. 
 
But it is easy to fall into the other side of the ditch as well. 
Many prudent Christians make investment and retirement 
such a priority that they neglect their eternal retirement. 
Jesus said, “What good will it be for someone to gain the 
whole world, yet forfeit their soul?” (Matthew 16:26)  What 
good is it to gain a small corner of the world for retirement 
and lose one’s eternal rewards? 
 
One might think when it comes to investing in eternal  
rewards, those who have a lot of money would be at an 
advantage over those who have little. But that is not the 
case: “God chose the foolish things of the world to shame 
the wise; God chose the weak things of the world to shame 
the strong. God chose the lowly things of this world and the 
despised things—and the things that are not—to nullify the 
things that are, so that no one may boast before him.”  
(1 Corinthians 1:27-28) 
 
James 1:9-11 also points out that the poor actually have  
an advantage over the rich: “Believers in humble  
circumstances ought to take pride in their high position. But 
the rich should take pride in their humiliation—since they 
will pass away like a wild flower. For the sun rises with 
scorching heat and withers the plant; its blossom falls and 
its beauty is destroyed. In the same way, the rich will fade 
away even while they go about their business.” 
 
Jesus also drives this point home in Matthew 19: 23-26. 
“Then Jesus said to his disciples, ‘I tell you the truth, it is 
very hard for a rich person to enter the Kingdom of Heaven. 
I’ll say it again—it is easier for a camel to go through the 
eye of a needle than for a rich person to enter the Kingdom 
of God!’ The disciples were astounded. ‘Then who in the 
world can be saved?’ they asked.  Jesus looked at them 
intently and said, ‘Humanly speaking, it is impossible. But 
with God everything is possible.’” 
 
When you are rich, life is filled with distractions. Is that not 
true? These distractions are poison to your soul. Giving 
your riches away is the antidote. How much must you give 
to avoid the effects of the poison? Here’s a simple rule to 
remember:  
 
It is NOT how much you give, but how much you give up. 
  

Anyone can try to live like a king now, but it will be shown 
to be foolish later, as Matthew 20:25-28 states: “You know 
that the rulers in this world lord it over their people, and 
officials flaunt their authority over those under them. But 
among you it will be different. Whoever wants to be a  
leader among you must be your servant, and whoever 
wants to be first among you must become your slave. For 
even the Son of Man came not to be served but to serve 
others and to give his life as a ransom for many.” 
  
Although we may not feel it, just living in America makes  
us one of the rich. It is hard for us to enter the kingdom  
of heaven. Do not settle for the world and its shabby  
counterfeit prizes when accepting them robs you of eternal 
ones. Giving away all your possessions and living like 
you're poor will seem completely foolish in the eyes of the 
world. They will shake their head at you. Why would you 
care what they think? What do they know anyway? God 
sees every investment you make, and has promised  
eternal rewards.  
 
  -- BCF Finance Ministry Coordinator  

financialLLLLIIIIFFFFEEEE 

Time, Talent, and Treasure 
 

We’re stewards of the gifts of God, and one thing that’s the same 
For every human on this earth – the amount of TIME we can claim. 
Do I set aside some quiet time to seek the Lord each day? 
Or does my busy life conspire to keep Him far away? 
Am I active in pursuit of opportunities to share 
With those who’ve not surrendered to His tender, loving care? 
Do I cultivate relationships with Christians that I know 
So that my faith in Jesus would continue to grow? 
Is each dimension of my life exposed for Him to view? 
Does God receive the honor in everything I do? 
These are ways to put God in the center every day. 
The center of our TIME is where we want the Lord to stay. 
 

The combinations of our TALENTS and abilities 
Make us unique and should be shared with all humility. 
Do I choose to use my gifts in order to connect, 
Or do I hoard my talents so that no one will suspect? 
Do I look for ways at church that I could be a blessing? 
Or do I hide my calling even when the need is pressing? 
Do I offer aid to those who may not know the Lord 
And pray that God would use my gifts to open a door? 
Is my heart alert for needs as God would make them known, 
Even if it brings me far outside my comfort zone? 
The center of your TALENTS is where the Lord should be. 
His grace enhances who you are for all the world to see. 
 

A third way we can steward is not difficult to measure –  
We all have either earthly or heavenly TREASURE. 
It doesn’t matter what amount I have at my disposal. 
Do I freely offer what I have when faced with a proposal? 
Do I trust the Lord’s provision and release my funds with cheer? 
Or do I hold on tightly with a heart that’s full of fear? 
It’s important that I not compare my giving to my brother’s, 
For the resources under my care are different from all others. 
Do I desire to see the gospel spread to all the earth? 
Each gift that’s given, large or small, contains abundant worth. 
This is how we bless the Lord and fill His heart with pleasure. 
This is how we put God at the center of our TREASURE. 
 

--Liz Kimmel 
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Zacchaeus 
 
He was hated by the rich man for his selfish loyalty to Roman rule. 
And the poor despised him for his unrelenting greed. 
Even other wicked men considered him more wicked. 
And he listened to the lies within his heart that said, 
 “There is no hope, no chance for change 
  in such a one as you. 
 So carry on just as you are, 
 abusing and abused.” 
 The day he heard the news –  
 “The Master’s passing through the town!” 
A spark was lit down deep within his soul; 
A spark that meant 
 . . . could there be hope? 
 . . . there could be hope. 
 . . . let there be hope! 
And as he ran that spark became a flame that grew and spread 
Until it touched each icy corner of his soul. 
He ran, but soon he saw that many others ran before, 
And Jesus was surrounded by an overwhelming crowd. 
 “If only I could see Him – there has got to be a way!” 
He cast aside his dignity and climbed a tree to see  
The One whose gaze meant everything. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
As Jesus passed beneath his tree  
The lonely man could not contain himself. 
His heart cried out, 

“I want that life, that joy and peace. 
Let me embrace His truth.” 

And looking up, the Master met his eyes. 
“Zacchaeus, hurry down, for I must dine with you.” 

And down he came for an encounter with the Living God. 
And that encounter changed his heart 
From what had been a hardened stone of hate and greed, 
To one of flesh that would respond and love 
Because it had been freed. 
    —Liz Kimmel 
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A Life of Generosity and Joy 
 
As I was pondering how I might illustrate God's call for us to 
experience His kingdom culture of generosity and joy, I was 
reminded of a statement I heard thirty or more years ago: 
“It's amazing how much God can do through a person who 
doesn't care who gets the credit.” The life of Dr. Victor B. 
Nelson, the man who made this simple, yet profound,  
observation, provided undeniable evidence for it. 
 
Dr. Nelson, who served as executive assistant of the Billy 
Graham Evangelistic Association (BGEA) for more than 
thirty years, ministered as pastor of the Aldrich Avenue 
Presbyterian Church in Minneapolis from 1930 to 1961.  
According to his niece, he often played sports with  
teenagers and did Bible studies with them as part of his 
pastoral ministry. He was a man who loved people and  
was sympathetic to their needs. 
 
When the United States entered World War II, Dr. Nelson 
volunteered to serve as a military chaplain. He gave  
spiritual encouragement and care to servicemen at the  
naval base near Baltimore, Maryland, and, four decades 
later, would occasionally entertain those of us who sat near 
him in the BGEA lunchroom with stories of his experiences 
as a chaplain.  
 
Under Dr. Nelson's pastoral leadership at Aldrich, his  
congregation built a gym to provide ministry opportunities 
for young people. He planned to write Christian materials for 
young people after he resigned from his pastorate in 1961, 
and he received permission to use office space at the 
BGEA headquarters for his writing projects. And then God 
opened the door for him to serve others in ways he had not 
foreseen. 
 
On his first day in his BGEA office, Dr. Nelson had barely 
sat down when George Wilson, the manager of day-to-day 
operations at the BGEA, poked his head into the room and 
asked him to help answer a few letters. “I'm still answering 
letters,” Dr. Nelson said with a smile three decades later. “I 
never did get to writing the material I had planned.” 
 

 

 
 
Because he wrote letters for Billy Graham under the BGEA 
letterhead, Dr. Nelson did not get the credit he could have 
received if he had devoted himself to his personal writing 
projects. But, true to his wise observation I quoted at the 
beginning of this article, the works God did through his  
relatively unknown ministry were truly amazing. Over the 
course of thirty-plus years, the letters he wrote were  
increasingly directed to prisoners who were seeking God's 
love, hope, and care. Even to the last days of his life in early 
1996, he blessed prisoners with letters of encouragement. 
 
People like Dr. Nelson know what it is to experience God's 
kingdom culture of generosity and joy. We all desire such  
a life, one filled with the priceless fruits of generosity and 
joy, but we fail to attain it when we grasp for joy with our self 
-centered human efforts. When we wrongly believe we  
cannot afford to be generous with the resources of time, 
talents, and treasure that God has entrusted to us, we  
invariably find ourselves frustrated and joyless. 
 
When Dr. Nelson was in college, he became involved in 
Christian service and came to realize that true joy comes as 
we first give ourselves totally to God and then serve those 
He has placed in our lives. It's something God wants each 
of us to learn as well. And whenever Dr. Nelson offered help 
to someone in need, he wanted to be sure that God, not he, 
received the glory. I believe it was the secret of his long, 
generous, joy-filled ministry for Jesus. 
 
Dr. Nelson was able to walk in God-given generosity and 
joy because he, at age twelve, came to have a personal 
relationship with God through faith in Jesus Christ. You,  
too, can come to know God by turning from your sin and 
selfishness and trusting Him to forgive you. Place your  
complete trust in Jesus, and surrender your heart and life to 
Him. He will come to live and rule in you, creating a flow of 
His generosity and joy through you. And He will get all the 
credit! 
       
    --Ken Holmgren 
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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  


